


THE HOTTEST MEN IN THE MOVIES ARE AT 

Presenting 

4 EXCLUSIVE COLT MODELS 
IN 1 HOT VIDEO! 

Here's your invitation to a very private party where 4 
extraordinary men share their most private 
moments-with you! 
An all-new, all male video (sound enhanced) that's 
sure to be an important addition to your collection. 
In this quartet of complete solo films you 'll share the 
sizzling sun with HELMUT KROSS, witness BEN 
CODY giving a physique contest audience the kind 
of show they really want to see, discover how WILL 
GARRET's fashion photography session became 
skin tight and you 'll absolutely drool over JESSE 
DITMAR 's soaked jock strap. You have your 
invitation : RSVP! 

P.O. BOX :1009H• STUDIO CITY CA 91604 
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Notice: You must state you are 21 years of age or older. Offer not 
valid in TEXAS, TENNESSEE or FLORIDA. Order by phone TOLL 
FREE with Visa or Mastercard anytime 1-800-528-6050 ext. 1230; 
from Arizona call 1-800-352-0458 ext. 1230; from Alaska or Hawaii 
call 1-800-528-0470 ext. 1230. 
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With each thrust he relaxed his 
asshole so that I could shove myself 

all the _ wa~.in~ I looked at his face, and 
rea iz.8dl/:iat I had broken him - and 
. . .., . e,loved every inch of it! 

. '.; .~,,:_.;._· . 

by Dick Rodman • Photo by Cityboy 

I'm not a bottom. I'm not a top 
either. I'm versatile and I like fucking 
just about any way I can get it . 

Steve, on the other hand , is a top. 
No, I take that back, he's a TOP. 
Always has been . Always would be­
he thought. But I'm getting ahead of 
my story. 

Steve and I have been lovers for 
four years. It started out as a kind of 
casual fuck-buddy thing ; then, before 
either of us knew what was happen­
ing, we were living together. Hard to 
believe that the sex is still great. 

But, Steve, as I've already told you . 
is a TOP. He swore that he just 
couldn't get fucked . Said he'd never 
tried and he knew he couldn't take it. 
For a long time that was okay with me; 
he's a real good fucker, with nine in­
ches of hard meat. What more could a 
guy want up his ass? Besides, all I 
needed was to go to the tubs when I 
wanted to ram my rod up somebody's 
hole. It all worked out real good ... for 
a while. 

One night about a year ago I really 
wanted to fuck somebody. Correction: I 
really wanted to fuck Steve. It was 
frustrating to say the least because I 
knew there was no way in hell he'd let 

,-: -~: .·.B.~ t,y' S~, ::, : c::• 
ff- ., ft•, ~'. 
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up for air after sucking me off for five 
minutes non-stop I whispered-kinda 
scared, I admit it__!'Let me fuck you , 
Steve." I wasn't persuasive enough , 
and he just chuckled . ''I'm serious, 
baby! I want my cock inside you." He 
pushed himself up on his elbow and 
just looked at me like I was out of m1• 
mind. Then he sighed and dropped · 
back on his side, put his arm around 
me, and fell asleep. 

The next day at work I couldn't keep 
my mind off what had happened, or 
hadn't happened, the night before. I 
work construction and the site was this 
rich guy's summer house about fifty 
miles north of the city. I kept thinking 
about shoving my dick up Steve's hot 
ass and I got real hard. Since I 
couldn't seem to get rid of my hard-on , 
I just disappeared into the woods 
behind the house for what was sup­
posed to be a piss but was really a 
quick j .o. 

I was leaning on this big oak tree 
working my meat with my right hand 
and pinching my tit with the other, 
thinking about having my dick up 
Steve's ass instead of in my fist when 
Jamie, the foreman, was suddenly 
standing in front of me. I was so hot I 
didn't even hear him come up. 

"What's doin', big fella? " 
I was real flustered and dropped my 

hands, leaving my cock sticking out 
toward Jamie. I thought he was 
straight and was gonna kill me. 

" Looks like we got ourselves a big 
problem here," he said . "What ya think 
we should do to take care of it? " 
There was a mean glint in his eyes. 

" Hey, Jamie, sorry man. Like, I was 
just thinkin' about this twat I had last 
night and had to fix things up. You 
understand." 

"Yeah , I understand, good buddy," 
His eyes hadn't left my throbbing pole, 
which was still red from the work I'd 
left off. It kept jerking up and down 
and wouldn't go soft. 

"What ya say I help ya out a little?" 
He took a step toward me, dropped to 
his knees, and swallowed my hard 
dick . He started working the bottom 
with his tongue, stroking it from top to 
bottom with lots of fast licks. Mean­
while he put his hand between my 
legs and pulled at my balls and work­
ed his middle finger into my asshole. I 
looked down and saw his other hand 
working his huge man-tool real slow, 
pushing a little pre-cum out the top. I 
pushed his head away and pulled him 
up to standing , then dropped to my 
knees and worked my tongue between 
his foreskin and the head of his enor­
mous cock. 

As I sucked on his meat I felt his 
hand grab my forearm and slip up to 
my wrist , then pull it around to his 
steamy ass. Without stopping the 
mouth work, l shoved a couple of fin­
gers into his welcoming hole. Sucd1::nly 
he pushed me away and pu_lled me 
up. He turned around, his back toward 
me, bent over and braced himself 
against the big oak tree with his hard 
arms. 

My dick drove•into his hole like a 
greased pig and I started ramming his 
ass as hard as I could . I reached 
around and grabbed his tree-hard cock 
and started to beat him off as hard as 
I was fucking him. He groaned and 
pushed his ass into me as I worked 
his meat with my hand and his ass­
hole with my dick. 

I don't come real quick but all of a 
sudden I was ready to shoot all that 
man juice I'd saved up from the night 
before, right into his hot asshole. I 
tried to hold it bac. k for another second 
but just then Jamie tensed like he was 
getting ready to take the full force of 
my shot. I started to shoot and then I 
heard a loud " Splat! " as Jamie's load 
slapped across the tree trunk. Another 
and then another shot broke over the 
trunk , in perfect time with my cum 
slapping into him. 

ignored me and went to sleep. I guess 
you can't teach an old cock new 
tricks." I laughed half-heartedly. 

" Never been fucked, huh?" Jamie 
looked interested. "I'll bet there's 
nothin' he'd like more, but his macho 
image just won't allow it. Ever think of 
rapin ' him?" 

" Rape? You kiddin'? He's three in­
ches taller and 20 pounds heavier 
than me, and all muscle. How the fuck 
do ya rape somebody like that?" I was 
real interested and Jamie caught the 
gleam in my eye. 

" Ya really want to know? Let me tell 
you a little story about the first time I 
ever got laid and maybe you 'll get 
some ideas. I was real scared too until 
Bill , that's my lover, showed me what it 
was all about and I didn't have any 
say in the matter. None at all!" 

I can be a fast learner and Jamie's 
lesson was real easy to work on . As a 
matter of fact , I started working on it 
that evening. But I needed some 
equipment to work it out the right way 
-and I wanted to be sure it really was 
the right w::i.y. 

Finally, a week or so after my little 
lesson from Jamie, the night came to 
try it out. I knew this particular Tues­
day night Steve would go to his gym 
because it was when his favorite fan-

Our big wet tongues fought with each 
other to get into the other's throat first. 

He won; I told you, he's a top. But a 
few minutes later my dick rammed into 

his tight asshole. I had changed my 
top into a bottom. 

When we broke off work Jamie and I 
went for a couple of beers and a talk . 

" Fast thinking , jerk . 'Thinking ' about 
some hot twat you had last night. I bet 
it's more like some hot asshole you 
were gettin' all worked up about." 
Jamie grinned and grabbed the back 
of my neck. 

" Yeah ," I admitted . "Some tight 
asshole that 's never been loosened up 
is more like it." 

Jamie looked shocked . " You're one 
great fucker, babe. Next to my lover 's 
foot-long meat I've never had such a 
good ramming and I've had plenty of 
dick in me! " 

"Well , Steve's a top and there's no 
two ways about it. I tried to get him to 
let me fuck him last night and he just 

tasy worked out, and he usually asked 
Steve to spot him. He's a straight guy, 
at least th inks he is, and likes Steve 
because he thinks he's het too. Any­
way, Tuesday is one night I'm always 
pretty sure Steve will stay out until at 
least 9 or 10. On top of that, he always 
comes home all hot and horny from 
working out with his friend, so we 
always have great sex . 

This night was no exception. Steve 
walked in the door and I could tell he 
was all worked up. I jumped up and 
got us each a beer from the kitchen . 
He held his beer in one hand and fin­
gered my basket with the other while 
he talked about his workout buddy. I 
pretended to be interested but my 
heart was pounding so hard I was al-
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FOR THE BEST VACATION YOU'VE EVER 
HAD, COME 70 EXCITING SAN JUAN, 
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most afraid he'd hear . I couldn't wait 
to get into action, bu I as scared 
shitless. too. 

As he played with t e b g bulge in 
my jeans I watched S e e's dick rise 
underneath the loose shorts he 
was wearing. I reached over and slow­
ly started twisting his ipple and 
watched his dick jump out from under­
neath the hem of the s orts. Its head 
was shiny with pre-cu and it just got 
bigger and bigger. He laid his head 
back on the couch and oaned softly. 
I bent over and licked t e salty juice 
off the head of his coc , then got up 
and went to the kitchen for a couple 
more beers. I wanted to collect my 
thoughts before going on with my 
plan. 

When I got back to the living room, 
Steve had taken off his I-shirt and lay 
with his huge dick sticking out the bot­
tom of his gym shorts like before. His 
eyes were closed and he had a grin 
spread across his face. It was so hot I 
almost abandoned my li ttle scene and 
opted for some good old-fashioned 
him-in-me sex. Luckily, I remembered 
a couple of details of my plans for us, 
and so I sat down on the floor beside 
the couch and started licking his dick 
and pushing up his shorts with my 
nose and tongue. Soon I had covered 
his balls and cock with spit. I reached 
up and started working his slimy dick 
with my hand until he begged me to 
stop. I had him right where I wanted 
him. 

" Let's go to the bedroom," I 
growled. 

Steve stood up, took the beer I held 
out, and started to walk toward the 
bedroom door. Then he stopped, turn­
ed around and looked at me kinda 
funny. 

"What's the matter, babe?" 
He just stared at me real quiet, then 

walked back over and grabbed me 
under the arm and pulled me up to 
him. "You 're still the hottest, most 
beautiful man I've ever seen," he 
whispered , then kissed me real soft 
and gentle. I started to have misgiv­
ings about my plan, but I ignored 
them and we walked into the bedroom 
with our arms around each other. 

When we got there we sat down on 
the edge of the bed facing away from 
our wall of mirrors. We sat quietly for a 
couple of minutes, swigging our beers 
and touching each other. 

Then Steve bent down and started 
to unbutton the fly of my jeans with his 
teeth. My dick had softened up pretty 
much, which he really likes. He grabb­
ed the rim of my foreskin with his 
teeth and I gasped a little as he pulled 
my meat out into full view. He wriggled 
Continued to page 20 



HANNS EBENSTEN TRAVEL, INC. RETURNS TO ASIA! 
Since 1972, when we onginated travel programs for men to fascinating places of the world, we are always warmly 
welcomed wherever we return, because our tours and cruises are conducted with dignity and our tour members are 
responsible and decorous travelers . 

In the spring of 1985 we again offer you tours to the most fabulous countries of Asia which have proved to be 
wonderfully popular and succesful in the past; and we have arranged them in such a way that any- or all of them 
-can be combined: 

The India Experience 
MARCH 11 TO 30, 1985 

We know Northern India well and again visit Delhi and Agra with the incomparable Taj Mahal; the 
historic palace cities of chilvalric Rajasthan - Jaipur, Jodhpur and Udaipur - where our hotels are 
former palaces of the Maharajas; and two of India's splendid wildlife reserves, including our friend 
Mr. Arjan Singh's Tiger Haven, where we spend three days as guests on his farm, watching and 
photographing animals and birds in their natural surroundings, riding elephants and walking in 
unspoiled countryside. 

The Thai Experience 
MARCH 30 TO APRIL 12, 1985 

A repeat of our highly succesful tour to this most permissive Asian country, where we visit Bangkok 
with its lovely palaces, temples and canals and enjoy its light-hearted gay nightlife; the island resort 
of Phuket in the Indian Ocean for three lazy, leisurely days of swimming and boat excursions; and the 
intrigueing northern mountain region with the ancient city of Chiang Mai. 

The Japan Experience 
APRIL 13 TO 28, 1985 

Our third tour to this most delectable, orderly and sparklingly clean country again includes bustling 
Tokyo and magnificent Kyoto, the repository of Jap~n·s greatest art and culture, with excursions to 
Nikko and Nara with their temples and shrines. 

For eight days we venture off the tourist route and explore national parks and the Japan Alps, 
traveling by train and motorcoach through mountains and along the shores of lakes to view 
venerable castles of feudal times, staying at inns in quiet towns and villages and for one memorable 
day and night in a 13th Century Zen Monastery. 

The China Experience 
APRIL 26 TO MAY 12, 1985 

As in 1982, our tour includes four days in Peking, where we stay at the luxurious Government Guest 
House, frequented by heads of state, in order to view the Forbidden City and other antiquities of 
Ch ina's capital as well as the Ming Tombs and the Great Wall. 

We then spend four days in the remote Anhui Province where a highlight of the tour is our ascent of 
the majestic Huang Shan Mountain, and visit Nanking, the lovely old city of Soochow and the busy 
metropolis of Shanghai . 

Our other fine travel programs for discerning gentlemen in 1985 include our annual tour to the 
Carnival in Rio on February 13 to 23, with an extension to Brasilia and Mana us on the Amazon River; 
the unique new Journey to the Gods to Turkey in June; the Inca Tour to Peru in July followed by 
another Galapagos Islands Cruise: a splendid tour to enjoy The Food and Wine of France and our 
history-making tour to Greece and the Holy Mountain in September; and a repeatofourvery popular 
tour To Russia with Us and another opportunity to Cruise the Nile with Us in style, both in 
November-December. 

If y0u let us know in which travel programs you are interested, we will send the detailed brochures to 
you . Please state that you saw this advertisement in HONCHO 

HANNS EBENSTEN TRAVEL, INC 
513 FLEMING STRHT, KEY WEST, FLORIDA 33040, USA 
TELEPHONE (305) 294 8174 





When I started to work on the oil rig, I 
had no way of knowing that Jake and 
Chip, the other roughnecks, intended 

to drill their derricks into me­
at the same time! 

DOUBLEDICK 
I knew from the first day out on the 

oil rig that I was the worm-that is, the 
new, relatively inexperienced worker. 
Even though I was prepared , the jibes 
hit home and made me a little uncom­
fortable. The tool pusher Jake sur­
veyed me with a skeptical glance. 

"You can sure as shit tell he's a 
worm! " He threw back his head and 
laughed. Jake was approaching 
middle-age, somewhere between forty 
and forty-five, with thinning black hair 
that was shot with gray and cut short 
for easy maintenance. The creases in 
his sunburned, leathery skin furrowed 
as he laughed. There was no malice 
in his verbal hazing, and his salt-and­
pepper moustache twitched as he talk­
ed. The man was still solid as a rock, 
his naked chest corded with muscles. 
His biceps rippled as he pointed a 
greasy hand in my direction. 

" Yeah, you 're the goddamned fuck­
ing worm, all right. Look at that brand 
spanking new hardhat, Chip. Clean as 
a whistle. Goddamned worm! " 

Chip smiled and said , "It's mighty 
shiny, for sure. Probably still has the 
price tag stuck on it! " 

They both roared with laughter. Chip 
was the other roughneck who, like me, 
was working his way through college. 
But he'd been around a while and had 
the advantage. In the field , experience 

By Robert Ralph • Art by Tom of Finland 

counts for a lot. This gave Chip an 
edge. His blond hair poked out from 
his greasy hardhat, which was so beat 
up and dirty that it was almost impos­
sible to tell what color it had originally 
been. His broad, beefy chest was cov­
ered with a layer of sunbleached hair. 
Although it was as smeared with 
grease as Jake's was, rivers of sweat 
broke through the grimy barrier to ex­
pose his chestnut-brown skin. Both 
men wore tight, faded jeans which 
clung to their bodies showing off big 
boxes; I tried not to stare, but the 
temptation was too great. 

My steel-toed work boots still smell­
ed new, proclaiming my novice status 
as much as anything else. Their boots 
were scuffed , scarred, and bore the 
testimony of constant hard use. 
Streaks of grease on their faces look­
ed like shiny war paint. Work warriors! 
That's what they are, I thought. Both 
exuded a wonderful musky aroma of 
sweat, grease, and mascul inity which 
raised my blood pressure. 

"Well, don't stand there gawking like 
a goddamned baby," Jake said . "Get 
your butt up here and prove you ain't 
fuckin ' somebody's wife to get on the 
payroll! ', 

Chip slapped his thigh at this joke 
and catcalled as I climbed up to the 
drill floor where they were standing . 

He reached up, snatched my hardhat 
off, and rubbed his dirty hands across 
its silver surface, leaving streaks of 
grease across it. 

"That looks a little better," he said , 
plunking it back on my head. "Has a 
way to go to look really used, but that 
takes the glint off." He smiled and 
turned his back. It was laced with 
muscle, and his ass was clearly de­
fined in his jeans. One pocket was 
torn off all the way to the center seam, 
exposing his untanned, naked ass­
cheek. Since he wasn't wearing any 
underwear, the hairy crack of his ass 
showed a little as he moved. The guys 
had me turned on like crazy. I ·kept 
stealing quick glances at Chip's gor­
geous ass, while blood pounded in my 
cock. This was my very first day on 
the job. How in the hell was I going to 
make it the rest of the time? I felt ner­
vous and excited being so close to 
him, but I knew I had to attend to 
business. With the hard work that lay 
ahead, I had no time for messing 
around; but I couldn't help stealing 
looks at the two of them from time to 
time. Especially at Chip's beautiful ass, 
which was trying like an angry animal 
to get out of the cage of his torn 
jeans. 

"Well , come on," said Chip. "Get 
with the program." 
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"Sure," I said. "It's just that every­
thing's so new," I lied, trying to give 
my dick time to soften. 

"Yeah, it's easy for the worm to find 
things peculiar," Jake said. "Reminds 
me of a friend of mine who was back­
packing all over Europe. Decided to 
give himself a treat and spend one 
night in one of them there fancy 
hotels." 

"Set him back a bundle?" Chip 
asked. 

"Sure did . But it was worth it. The 
room was real decked out. In the bath­
room they even had one of them there 
... whatcha call its? A ... doucher?" 

"I think they're called a benet ... or 
a bidet ... something like that," Chip 
said. 

"Well, shit, he didn't know what the 
damned thing was. All he knew was it 
was the perfect size for icin' down two 
six-packs of beer!" 

"No kidding?" I asked. 
"It's true. B.ut hell. When he found 

out what those things was really used 
for, he wouldn't touch a drop of that 
beer. Didn't drink another can!" 

"It sounds like a helluva waste of 
good beer," Chip said. "Well, goddamn 
it, worm, come on up here and start 
earning your money. We'll straighten 
you out on what you need to know!" 

I followed Chip's guidance, and bent 
down to loosen the kelly, the part of 
the drill floor which turns the pipe, so 
that we could drop in another piece. 
My eyes were exactly level with Jake's 
crotch. As he turned slightly, I saw that 
a major portion of the inseam was rip­
ped and the movement caused his 
balls to hang out. Big ones, in a fleshy 
sack, covered with a sprinking of dark 
hair. As he turned, the large, uncut 
head of his big cock slipped across 
the opening for a split second. He had 
to see me staring with my mouth drop­
ped open, but he made no comment. 
My dick throbbed and hurt as my tight­
ly drawn pants leg constricted it. It's 
rough as hell getting a bone when it 
has practically no place to swell to! 
Jake looked at me and smiled a know­
ing smile. Still, he made no comment. 

"Let's get this fucking joint in the 
ground," Chip said . "I need a smoke." 

As the piece of pipe snaked into the 
hole, Jake said, "Yeah, mama, here 
comes a long, hard one to swab that 
big black cunt of yours." As he said 
"cunt," he stared at me. Nervous 
sweat dampened my armpits. 

Jake reached inside his jeans 
through the rip and scratched his nuts, 
drawing my attention like a metal bar 

--------------~ to a magnet. He tugged on his ball-
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sack until it was free of the hole. The 
head of his cock swelled slightly as he 
pulled down on his nuts, the tip push­
ing through the mound of flesh about 
an inch. My eyes were glued to it. As 
suddenly as he'd revealed it, Jake 
jammed his family jewels back inside. I 
turned quickly back to the work at 
hand. He laughed low in his throat. 

As soon as the pipe was secure, 
Jake and Chip withdrew to smoke. I 
excused myself, ostensibly to take a 
healthy one. I had to get by myself. 
They were deep in conversation and 
kept glancing towards me. The sight of 
those two hung hunks in ripped jeans 
flashing their equipment had done a 
real number on me. My poor body 
ached, it needed release so bad. My 
cock thumped violently down my pants 
leg. I rounded the corner of the rig 
and felt my nuts begging for release, 
my dick tingling with anticipation, urg­
ing me to jerk it off. I stripped off my 
shirt. 

"Oh, shit," I thought, right on the 
brink of unloading before I could get it 
out. I loosened my belt. There was a 
stack of Igloo coolers full of drinks 
ready for our lunch. Unbuttoning my 
jeans and shoving them to my ankles, 
I fell on the nearest cooler and took 
my pulsing cock in ready fingers. 

I leaned against the rig, yanking my 
dick frantically. The image of Chip's 
asscheeks and Jake's cock and balls 
hanging out raced in front of me. I 
jerked wildly, as my nuts rose to the 
magical crescendo. 

"Yeah, baby, it's gonna be just a se­
cond!" I whispered , increasing my 
hand action. My cockhead spewed oily 
fluid, making it even more slippery. 
Every vein stood out, and my pisshole 
gaped open. The wonderful sensation 
started along the base and moved up 
the shaft. 

"Baby, here ... it . .. COMES!" I 
whispered . My cockhead ballooned 
suddenly and spat out the first gob of 
cream. It shot in every direction, like a 
fire hydrant gush with the hose pulled 
loose. Hot cum sprayed all over my 
stomach and thighs, burning my skin 
like liquid hot steel. 

At this instant, in my direct line of vi­
sion , the door to the mudlogger's little 
trailer opened. He stepped out, blink­
ing like a groundhog looking for his 
shadow. Our mudlogger was an aging 
geologist, balding, with coke-bottle 
eyeglasses magnifying his eyes. I 
knew he was an uptight fundamentalist 
who wouldn't have said "shit" if he 
had a mouth full of it. There was no 
stopping my cum, which kept spurting 
Continued to page 22 



He's young and hot; his nipples are tight and chewable, and his ready meat is handsomely 
served up and accentuated by his chaps. They leave very little to the imagination. 
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Move in for a close look and you can see that his ass Is tongue-tempting, his 
dick-head like a Juicy tangerine. You want to see more? That's fine with him; 

he'll take off the chaps. He generates enough heat without them. 
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TOPMAN ON THE 
BOTTOM 
Contin_ued from pa~e 8 

his tongue in under the foreskin, stuck 
it in the hole gaping up at him, rubbed 
his nose at the base of the shaft, then 
started to nibble his way up my belly 
toward my tits, leaving a shiny, slimy 
trail of spit. I knew I had to get him off 
that track or I'd lose it. He's got this 
way with my tits! 

I pushed his head away and held it 
between my hands. "I got a favor to 
ask ya, babe ... " He looked real 
curious and nodded. "Let's use the 
bench tonight?" He laughed. Our hot­
test scenes have been with the 
weights or on the workout bench in 
front of the mirrors, and he always 
gets off on the whole scene. We finish­
ed our beer, then fell together on the 
bed and kissed for a long time. Then 
he pulled away and got up. I heard 
him move the bench into position. Per­
fect, the whole scene was falling into 
place just like Jamie and I had worked 
it out. 

"Hey lazy," Steve said as he pulled 
at the cuffs of my jeans. As they fell 
from my feet I saw him standing in 
front of me; he had taken off his gym 
shorts. His dick, still only about seven 
inches long because it was soft, flop­
ped in my face. I grabbed it in my 
mouth and worked it up to its full nine 
inches. Steve stood with his head 
thrown back, his back arched, bracing 
himself with his big, tough hands dig­
ging into my shoulders. "Yeah, baby, 
suck that meat," he groaned. 

I stood up and pulled him to me. 
Our mouths slammed together. As they 
fell open, our big wet tongues fought 
with each other to get into the other's 
throat first. He won; I told you, he's a 
top. He was lunging down my throat, 
but he couldn't get deep enough. 
Meanwhile, I had all nine inches in 
both my hands and I was chafing his 
big cock, so he just got hotter and hot­
ter. All the time we had been inching 
our way across the floor to the workout 
bench. I pushed him back and lay on 
top of him as my tongue drove into his 
mouth. We were both sweatin' up a 
storm and rubbing our bodies in the 
sticky puddles we'd made on the vinyl 
covering. 

"Poppers," I shouted and jumped up 
to run to the kitchen. This was the 
crucial part of my little surprise; the 
whole success or failure of it depend­
ed on the next couple of minutes. I'd 

tried to get him so worked up that he'd 
just lie back on the bench while he 
waited for me to return and sure 
enough, that's just how I found him. 
His feet were on the floor and his butt 
was near the edge of the bench, just 
where I wanted it. His head lay right at 
the top edge between the barbell sup­
ports and he even had his eyes clos­
ed. His enormous dick stretched up to 
his belly button. 

I came back into the room as quietly 
as I could with the poppers ... AND 
with two pairs of handcuffs I'd hidden 
in the kitchen for this moment! Jamie's 
lover Bill is a cop, and he'd supplied 
me with two pairs of regulation cuffs. 
As I clicked the first pair shut on 
Steve's wrist and the barbell support, 
he tried to sit up real fast but it was 
too late. And before he had a chance 
to say anything I had fastened_ the 
other pair to his left hand and to the 
other support. 

His face had a look of hurt and fear. 
He didn't say a word , just looked at 
me. Then real slow and mean he 
growled, "You bastard!" I couldn't look 
at him or I would have had to call it 
quits right then. Suddenly he decided 
to fight back, even though there wasn't 
any way to really strike out except with 
his huge legs, but I was ready. I'd 
made little nooses with leather thongs. 
I caught his left foot with one and real 
quick bent him back and tied it to the 
left support just above the handcuff. 
The right was no problem after that, 
although he tried one last time to kick 
me. 

Now the hard part come. If I was 
gonna fuck this man, my lover, against 
his will, then I couldn't let his predica­
ment get to me. I stood over him and 
looked at his angry face, which was 
still speechless, and snarled, "Now 
baby, you're gonna get that virgin ass 
opened up and plugged fulla meat and 
you're gonna see just what a good 
fuckin' is all about. I'm gonna fill you 
up with all eight inches of my dick. 
And you ain't got no say in the matter. 
Understand?" 

Steve looked up at me like a little 
kid about to get spanked. His eyes 
were filled with terror and something 
else; excitement? I spat into my hand 
and rubbed it up against his asshole 
real slow, slipping my index finger in 
the hole as much as I could. He was 
real tight and kept tightening up more 
and more. Then he screamed real 
loud, not in pain but in rage, and 
almost tipped the bench over. 

"Hey babe, what the fuck're you 
doin'? You're not gettin' out by fallin' 
asleep this time and you're just gonna 



keep the neighbors up if I don't fix that 
mouth of yours!" I straddled his face 
and stuffed my dick into his mouth, 
wondering if he'd try something dumb 
like biting it. No way. He started to 
suck me real hard. 

"Oh no ya don't. You 're not gonna 
make me cum before I fuck you ... but 
nice try." I pulled out of his mouth and 
saw him grin a little just before I gag­
ged him with a red bandanna. 

Now came the part I was kinda wor­
ried about: relaxing Steve so that he 
really would enjoy his cherry-popping. 
The last thing I wanted to do was to 
hurt him; I didn't even want to teach 
him a lesson. What I wanted was to let 
him feel what it was like having a dick 
inside him; to show him how great it 
could be. Just once. If he didn't want it 
to happen again it wouldn't, but he 
had to feel it just once. I could tell he 
was real upset because his dick had 
shrunk down to about six inches; the 
only time I'd seen it that small was 
when we got surprised by some cops 
while we were fucking in the back seat 
of his old convertible. Even when I 
started sucking on it, it just lay still 
and didn't harden up at all. Should I 
call it quits or try just a little longer? 

Then I remembered Jamie telling me 
that no matter what happened I had to 
keep going. That he lost his hard-on 
when Bill fucked him and if I turned 
back now I'd never get another 
chance. So I started to rub Steve's 
asshole with grease and did the same 
to my dick, but I was fast losing heart. 
Then I remembered the poppers and 
reached for them with my dry hand. I 
uncapped the bottle and held it under 
Steve's left nostril. He glared at me 
and wouldn't inhale .. . at first. Then, 
after some of the fumes had started to 
get in his breath he took a real big 
snort and rolled his head so I could 
put the bottle under his other nostril. 

I started working my finger into his 
asshole as the poppers began to take 
effect. Then it happened: I watched his 
soft dick jerk up, a little at first, then 
more and more until it was huge once 
again. While I worked another finger 
gently into his greasy ass, I bent over 
and started sucking his huge tool. He 
started to writhe as much as his bonds 
would let him and I could feel that he 
was really getting off. I had all but my 
thumb up his hole! 

I pushed his ass a little farther up in 
the air and then, before he knew what 
hit him, I rammed all eight inches of 
my uncut meat into his ass. His eyes 
got real big; surprise? pain? turned 
on? It didn't matter. He felt so good-I 
hadn't realized how much I wanted to 

fuck this guy! 
Then my real surprise hit. I felt his 

ass work my c.ock as I drove it in · 
again. He was.working with me like a 
pro! With each thrust he'd relax his 
asshole so that I could shove myself 
all the way in, then as I slowly pulled 
back he massaged my dick with his 
ass muscles. I looked up at his mostly­
shut eyes and realized that I had 
broken him-and he loved every inch 
of it! As I plunged in once more I 
reached up and pulled off the gag, 
then trailed my greasy fingers down 
over his chest and belly till I grabbed 
his dick and started to jack it off. 

" Don't touch me," he growled. "If 
you don't let go I'm gonna come all 
over this fuckin' room!" The grin told 
me everything I needed to know about 
how he was liking his new experience. 
It also told me that the time had come 
to give it all I had, so I started slam­
ming my meat into his ass as hard 
and fast as I could. He started working 
with my furious rhythm so that I was 
riding him just like a bronco, with my 
balls slapping his butt. 

"Shove that dick up my fuckin' ass, 
baby!" he screamed as fountain after 
fountain of cum shot over his chest 
and face and across the mirrors above 
his head. What he couldn't see-but 
could feel-was the gallon or more of 
my cum that filled him up. As his cum 
splattered across his face and the mir­
ror, mine lubricated his insides. His 
look of happy amazement was worth 
the whole night. 

While he lay relaxed I slowly pulled 
out of him, untied his feet and unlock­
ed the handcuffs. Then I took him in 
my arms and lay down on top of him. 
Finally I whispered: "You okay?" He 
just smiled without opening his eyes. 
Then he kissed me real tender and 
long. 

"Steve, there never has to be a next 
time but if there is, it'll be because 
you want it. No handcuffs, thongs, 
gags, or surprises, okay?" 

His eyes flew open, he looked a lit­
tle embarrassed and said "Why not? I 
mean they were kinda ... fun . .. 
hot ... " We both started laughing as 
we felt our cocks harden up in the 
sticky cum sandwich our bodies 
made.• 
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DOUBLED/CK 
Continued from page 12 

from my happy dick. I tugged and pull­
ed, extracting the complete range of 
sensation from it, splattering the last of 
my load onto my shoulder. The mud­
logger be damned. 

He took in the sight of my ejacula­
tion in one glance. His mouth dropped 
open and his hand went to his throat 
like it pained him. He emitted a pro­
longed rattling croak, and his neck 
flushed bright red . I pulled my balls 
and squeezed out another hefty gob. 
Dipping my fingers in the mess, I kept 
rubbing the head of my softening dick, 
having had one of the best jackoffs I'd 
ever felt. He continued gasping like he 
was having a heart attack, rooted to 
the little step. 

He yanked off his glasses and put 
them back on, reassuring himself he'd 
seen what he thought he had. Then, 
as quickly as he'd appeared, he re­
treated inside and slammed the door. I 
chuckled, wondering what must be 
running through his mind. What the 
hell? I didn't see the mudlogger again 
during the rest of that work tour. It was 

like he'd disappeared from the face of 
the earth. 

I took out my handkerchief, wet it in 
the icy water in the cooler, and clean­
ed myself up. My knees were still 
shaky, but I felt great. 

When I returned to the drill floor, 
Chip and Jake were already there. 
Chip's back was to me, and the hole 
in the seat of his pants appeared 
larger, revealing his entire asscrack. 
He was watching me over his shoul­
der. Jake faced me, legs spread apart, 
balls hanging out. I looked back and 
forth, my mouth drying up. 

Jake began stroking his manmeat 
until it got fully up, a gigantic dicktool, 
hard, thick, and long, bobbing in the 
hot West Texas sun and shining with 
sweat. He touched it lovingly, like a 
man holding a valuable object. Tension 
filled the air. It was impossible for me 
to be nonchalant. My mouth was al­
most too dry to form words. But my 
face told all. 

"You know, Jake, I think the worm 
wants something from us, and wants it 
bad!" Chip said, letting one hand rub 
sensuously down his bare ass and 
reach into the dark, hairy crack. 

"My sentiments 'zactly. I've been 
workin' this mother-fuckin' rig ten days 

Your Party Headquarters Before During and After 

THE 19840LYMPICGAMES 

77 46 Santa Monica Blvd., Los Angeles, CA 90046 

MUNICH• LOS ANGELES• FRANKFURT 
7864 Santa Monica Boulevard 

22 NOVEMBER 1984 I HONCHO 

without any and my old dick's 
hankerin' for some action!" 

I was so excited and taken aback 
that I sat down on the drill floor, my 
head spinning. They stood facing each 
other and pulled me to my feet. "Hey, 
guys-1-2' I started to protest. Jake 
pinioned my arms and Chip unlaced 
my boots. "This isn't funny," I said, as 
Chip reached for my belt buckle. 

"What's takin' so long?" Jake ask­
ed. "I need to pump some ass real 
bad!" His big hard-on stuck out the 
hole in his inseam and shoved against 
me. 

"It's a funny kind of buckle. I'm not 
sure how it works." Chip fiddled 
around tugging and pulling but finally 
got it loose. In one swift move he pull­
ed down my jeans. His hot, dirty 
hands closed on my box , groping 
roughly. They played over my stiff nip­
ples and down my stomach. Jake's 
manmeat battered against my ass, try­
ing to get in. 

"Look, guys-2' I said , struggling . 
Chip pulled my underwear to my 

ankles and yanked my dick for good 
measure. My full hard-on pointed 
straight out. 

"Son-of-a-bitch's got a bone on!" 
Jake remarked. ':.Just look at that stiff 
pecker! He wants it all right. Just like I 
told you!" Chip freed my legs from the 
jeans and underwear, leaving me stark 
naked. 

"I told you he wanted it real bad!" 
Chip wiped a gob of grease on my 

asshole. He jammed a finger inside 
the opening to make sure where his 
target was; it burned as he rotated in 
and out. 

"Come on , guys, this has gone far 
enough!" Two fingers pulled at my 
asshole, forcing the flesh further apart. 

They both laughed. "We got it all 
over you physically, worm," Jake said. 
I could feel his insistent erection 
pushing hard against the cheeks of my 
ass. "You ain't no match for the two of 
us. We're gonna get what we want!" 

Chip pressed his dick against me 
while Jake pushed against my butt. 
Chip lifted me completely off the drill 
floor. Instinctively, I locked my legs 
around his waist, thinking that might 
stop him. 

"Now, guys-2' I protested . 
They continued laughing and didn't 

say a word. Both were getting into the 
spirit of what they were doing. 

Chip took hold of his dick and 
jammed it against Jake's, holding the 
two cocks tightly at the base and mak­
ing one huge double-dick that was 
thicker than my forearm. Chip smear­
ed more grease around my asshole to 
Continued to page.28 
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MEATtOAF 

AND THERE IT IS! HE'S RATHER PROUD OF IT. MOVE IN CLOSE 
AND GET A GOOD LOOK. IT'S A FINE, THICK PIECE OF MEAT AND 

HE NEVER LETS IT LOAF. 
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Continued from page 22 

make sure it was well-lubed, and I felt 
as if all ten of his fingers were in my 
opening at once. Rough bastard! 

"What do you think you 're doing? 
Take it easy! Your joke's gone far 
enough! " I shouted. 

" Has it?" Chip asked. "I think we're 
about to give you some special oil-field 
instructions. A real treat, worm! We're 
gonna put our pipes into your big, 
black hole. By the time we're finished, 
you're gonna be fucked out!" 

"So are we! " Jake laughed. 
"All fucked out," Chip repeated. 
" Rigged out!" Jake said. "Or ream-

ed out. One or the other! " They both 
laughed. I wasn't amused at this point. 

"Look, Chip-Jake_.!' 
It was no use. The combination of 

their sweat and the grease had lubed 
us all to the point that I felt myself 
sliding down between the two of them, 
like a wiener between two hotdog 
buns. Their menacing com_bined dick­
shaft lunged toward my butt, honing in 
on its target. 

"This has gone as far as 1-1 can't 
take anything that big!" I cried . 

"Yeah , you can ," Chip said. "We've 
got a 'helluva lot of experience putting 
big hard pipes in holes!" 

Then I felt that double dickhead 
smash across my butthole, the lubrica­
tion letting it slide easily past my 
sphincter. I winced at the fiery contact. 
Pain darted up my rectum as it resist­
ed the intrusion. My body slid ever so 
slowly down onto that immense fleshy 
pole, impaling itself centimeter by cen­
timeter, and there was nothing I could 
do to stop it. I screamed out loud as 
my pain turned to the highest level of 
pleasure that I'd ever encountered. 
Chip exerted a gentle pressure on my 
shoulders, forcing me lower onto their 
dickmeat. In one simultaneous upward 
thrust, they shoved far inside, as far as 
nature would allow, and my eyes be­
gan to get foggy. Perspiration burned 
my eyes. 

"Oh! Good God!" I cried out. 
" I knew he'd like it," Chip gasped. 
Each of them trembled from head to 

toe with the excitement of fucking me 
while mutually stimulating each other, 
with the most sensitive parts of their 
di<;:ks rubbing together. I had never be­
fore had two dicks up my ass at once. 
I squirmed like a stuck pig , my cries of 
ecstasy rising above everything else. 
God, I was enjoying it! The rig began 
to spin. My skin prickled and my ass 
throbbed. Joy! Happiness! My head 
reeled! 

My dick bobbed frantically up and 
down. Chip and Jake stroked in uni­
son, fucking my ass, each lost in his 
individual fantasies. I gripped Chip's 
thick neck for leverage as my nuts 
hugged close, hurting from the ac­
cumulation of cum anxious to be free. 
Chip wiggled his hips from side to 

side, forcing his chest hair harder 
against my dickshaft. 

My dick trembled uncontrollably, 
hopping up and down faster and fast­
er. My fingers tightened their grip on 
Chip's skin and I yelled in frenzied 
pleasure as creamy spurts of cum shot 
onto his chest. A snow-white river 
burst from the end of my cock again 
and again, and hung on top of his 
chest like Elmer's glue. My dick seem­
ed to have an endless supply as they 
touched my special place, forcing 
more cream to gush and dribble. 

Jake and Chip screamed wildly, 
lunging their dicks harder, driven crazy 
by my orgasm. 

"Man, I'm on the verge," Jake 
gasped. 

" Me, too! " Chip responded through 
gritted teeth . 

All four hands gripped me solidly as 
they tensed for their final burst of plea­
sure. Jake's head went back and a 
strangled moan rushed out. Chip 
gasped and closed his eyes. Both 
went rigid about the same time, as 
their combined loads raced up my rec­
tum in a flood of cum, a steamy hot 
river erupting into my gut. I flashed on 
the old day of the oilfields when rigs 
were allowed to blow in free, the black 
gold rushing up the derricks and 
spewing everywhere into the bright 
sunlight. Their derrick dicks kept 
gushing up my ass, flooding inside me 
until I passed out from the intensity of 
it. 

The first thing I heard afterwards 
was Chip saying, " I think he's coming 
around." 

My eyes began to clear and I real­
ized we were lying on the drill floor, 
their softening dicks still up my ass, 
poking slightly. 

"Whew!" Jake said . " I've never 
done anything like that before!" 

"Neither have I" Chip said. 
"Well, guys, that makes it unani­

mous," I added weakly. 
"We gotta get back to work," Chip 

said , rising to his feet. 
"Yeah," Jake said. "We got plenty of 

time for more of this ... later!" 
As I started to retrieve my clothes, I 

realized I was smeared with grease, 
grime, and sweat as they were. All the 
shiny newness was gone! 

Jake and Chip eyed me in my alter­
ed state. "We can't call him worm any 
more," Chip said. 

"We pretty well fucked the sparkle 
out of him," Jake said. 

"Sure looks like it." Chip rumpled 
my hair. 

As I turned my attention to the work 
before us, I wondered if I could make 
it through the summer. I knew I could 
handle the workload; that was no prob­
lem. It was these two horny bastards I 
wasn't so sure about keeping happy. 
But I had every intention of trying! • 



STRAPPED 

Jack thought I'd be. a pushover when he asked if he could borrow some money. 
He figured all he'd have to do was flash his pees at me and I'd empty the safe. "I'm 

really strapped for cash," he said, tweaking a nipple. That gave me an idea. 

SECTION PHOTOGRAPHED BY MALEXPRESS STUDIO 
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STRAPPED 

I told Jack I'd consider his request for a loan, but I'd consider it harder if he took his 
pants off. He smirked, unzipped, and peeled off his jeans. "Get it hard,'' I ordered. 

Once it was, I moved in quick with my studded leather cockstrap. 
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STRAPPED 
The strap did its work just fine. His bound dick 
swelled up rock-hard, and his nutsack looked about 
ready to explode. Once I had him like that, it was easy 
getting him to open up his puckerhole. 
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. "Okay, Jack," I said as I spread his smooth, beefy 
buns. "So you say you're strapped for cash, huh? Well, 

now you're strapped for fucking. Cock and ball 
strapped." He just grunted and went to work for his 

money. Believe me, he earned every cent of it. · 
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I wanted to 
fuck him. He 

had a 
splendid, full­
cheeked but 

muscular ass I 
longed to 

invade. An 
eminently 

fuckable ass 
that was 

going unused, 
and for no 

good reason. 

By Mario Mangiacazzo • Art by Weston F. Lansdale 

Ray and I had ·been buddies since we 
were freshmen at a small, liberal arts 
college in northern New England, but 
we didn't make it until five years after 
graduation-and five years into his 
marriage. How I endured all that frus­
trated lust so many years is, I guess, a 
tribute to my powers of sublimation. 
When we met in early 1969, I was a 
green, eighteen-year-old kid, and he 
was a 22-year-old man of experience. 
Only four months before he started 
school he'd been slogging through the 
jungles of Vietnam, an Army lieutenant 
who'd seen too many of his men end 
up in body bags. He didn't like to talk 
much about the war, unless it was to 
rail against the Army brass or boast 
about his sexual antics with Vietnam­
ese hookers and Army nurses. I could 
tell that despite his tough-ass and 
cynical demeanor he was still shaken 
by the emotional after-effects of war. 

So we took a liking to each other, 
becoming drinking and carousing bud­
dies. Typical young-male shit. My feel­
ings about the friendship were compli­
cated by my attraction to Ray. And 
dormitory life sure as hell fed my sex­
ual anxiety. There were plenty of epi-

phanies. The first time I saw him bare­
ass he was drying off from his shower; 
I walked in on him just as he was 
peeling back his foreskin and carefully 
toweling his dickhead. Then I took in 
his burly, six-foot-plus, hairy body. 
There was an awkward moment while I 
fought for words. Another time I had to 
wake him because he was in danger 
of sleeping through an exam. I burst 
into his room , leaned over his bed, 
and shook one of his bare shoulders. 
His eyes popped open and when he 
saw the clock, he sprang out of bed. 
Stark naked, and with a piss hard-on. 
Oh, there were many times when I 
found myself weak-kneed and dry­
mouthed in his presence, and I knew 
the remedy for those complaints: hav­
ing my legs stretched high in the air 
while he fucked me, and having my 
mouth filled with his copious cum. 

But I was a coward , and did nothing 
about it. Ray and I started to drift 
apart after he began dating a local 
woman during our junior year; two 
years later they got married and 
moved to Boston. My hometown. I 
fucked around for a year or so after 
graduation, traveling across the coun-
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try, and spending a few months in a 
Colorado commune run by followers of 
an internationally-known French philo­
sopher. (The commune fell apart after 
the savant denounced it.) When I'd 
gotten the wanderlust out of my sys­
tem, I returned to Boston. And got re­
involved with Ray. It was different, of 
course, him being marr-ied. One thing , 
though , hadn't changed: I was still hot 
for him. Now, I hate to sound like 
some vindictive homewrecker, but I 
couldn't stand Ray's wife, Betty. It real­
ly galled me that she got a steady diet 
of his dick while all I had were my fan­
tasies and an active hand. (I was still 
too cowardly to go out to a bar and 
actually meet gay men.) Betty must 
have known that I was hot for her hus­
band, but what she probably didn't 
know was that I regarded the conquest 
of Ray as a hopeless cause. Our 
friendship was re-established within a 
few weeks of my return home; in fact , 
we became tighter than we'd ever 
been in college. I even became con­
vinced that Ray preferred my company 
to Betty's. At least he and I never 
fought and cursed each other out. (I 
sometimes got caught in the middle of 
their quarrels, a nasty and embarrass­
ing experience.) We continued like this 
for several years, me and Ray hanging 

me. "C'mon over and we'll get all 
fucked up." 

Ray passed out on the sofa some­
time after he'd finished his second six­
pack and smoked some half-dozen 
joints. Ray's a big boy with out-sized 
appetites, and it takes a lot to knock 
him out. As he lay snoring , I studied 
him. After nearly nine years, I still 
found him maddeningly desirable. His 
high , Sflatp. cheekbo,:ies and small , 
Asiatic eyes were evidence of his In­
dian blood. The Scottish-Irish in him 
showed up in his rugged build , 
reddish-brown hair and beard , and 
abundant body pelt. He was wearing 
an old , gray college t-shirt and white 
levis; the shirt had risen up to expose 
his belly. Certain that he was sound 
asleep, I reached out and touched his 
furry gut. It was warm and slightly 
damp. He didn't stir. Emboldened, I 
moved my hand lower, down to his big 
box. My open palm lay lightly on top of 
his bulge. I gently increased the pres­
sure. He sighed and shifted his hips, 
scaring the shit out of me. I waited a 
moment before I put my hand on his 
crotch . No movement from him. I light­
ly rubbed , and guess what-he started 
getting hard. I kept it up until I could 
feel a full hard-on blossoming in his 
jeans. Rub, rub, rub. His meat pulsed 

Betty worked different hours than Ray, 
so when she was gone I'd sometimes 

pop over to their place to have her 
husband. Other times he'd come to my 

apartment for a blow job. 

out together whenever we could , Betty 
resenting it but not saying anything­
at least not in my presence. 

Four summers ago Betty decided to 
take a few days off from work to visit 
her ailing mother in Pennsylvania. She 
wanted Ray to go with her, but he re­
fused. He told Betty he simply couldn't 
get the time off from his job, but he 
told me the real reason . Betty's mother 
was a "mean old bitch , and I wouldn't 
mind if she kicked off." He had no de­
sire to spend time in Betty's jerkwater 
hometown, watching her fuss over the 
fading termagant. Ray and Betty 
fought like hell over this issue; the ver­
bal brawl continued even during the 
ride to the airport. When Ray returned 
after seeing Betty off, he rang me up. 
"I got a case of beer and an ounce of 
dynamite Colombian ," he gleefully told 
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in his pants, and to my amazement, I 
saw a stain slowly materialize on his 
fly. His dick was leaking! I began to 
shake with excitement. If I kept this up, 
I could probably make him come. 

Then he woke up. "Whaaa?" he 
mumbled, turning his groggy head in 
my direction . "Whaa' ya doin', man?" 

I got bold. " Playin' with your dick," I 
replied. "Whaddya th ink I'm doin'?" 

"Oh, wow," he mumbled. "Wha' 
for? " 

·•ro make you come." 
What happened next was a scene 

that 's been played innumerable times 
by countless guys like us. Two drunken 
buddies-one drunker than the other­
and a classic case of "Gee, I don't 
know what came over me." Ray of­
fered feeble resistance to my attack; 
as I undid his belt and pulled his 

jeans and jockeys down past his hips, 
he muttered, " Hey, man, I dunno 
about this . .. " But did he make a 
serious move to stop me? Ha! When I 
had his pants and shorts bunched 
around his knees, I took his stiff dick 
in hand and jacked it. What a great 
piece of meat: long, thick, and veiny, 
with a big-domed dickhead. The fore­
skin had gathered in folds behind the 
dickhead, and I rubbed it against the 
shaft as I jerked him off. Warm pre­
cum dribbled onto my curled fingers. 
Ray kept his eyes shut, but I knew he 
was having a good time. His dick 
didn't lie. With my free hand, I pushed 
his t-shirt up above his chest. The 
thick brown fur covering his pees was 
damp with sweat. I reached into the 
moist fur and pulled one of his nip­
ples. It immediately hardened. I kept 
up this routine of hand-jobbing and tit­
tweaking until he whispered, "Suck it, 
man." 

"Yeah? You want me to suck your 
dick?" 

"Yeah. C'mon, Ed , do it for me." 
Gladly, you big hump. I bent over his 

crotch , opened wide, and mouthed his 
wet dickhead. A new taste sensation! 
(My experience with guys had been 
limited to some adolescent circle-jerks 
and a clumsy blow-job from a class­
mate at my high school.) Ray's entire 
body twitched when my mouth engulf­
ed his meat. Trying to remember 
everything I'd read in books and maga­
zines about giving head, I sucked him 
slowly and methodically. He had other 
ideas. He started pumping his hips 
after a few minutes of my careful suck­
ing , his big dick ramming the back of 
my throat. " Relax and open wide," I 
told myself, and to my surprise, Ray's 
dick became comfortably lodged in my 
throat. Imagine that-on my first time 
out I give head supreme! Ray moaned 
and continued thrusting his hips. 

"Oh man," he gasped, "Take my 
pants off. I need to move my legs." 

I did as he said , tossing the levis 
and jockey shorts on the floor. All he 
wore now was a t-shirt and white 
socks. I peeled them off, too. I gazed 
down on his body, and suddenly felt a 
surge of dizziness. The man I'd lusted 
after so many years was lying naked 
beneath me, his dick hard and froth­
ing , eager to erupt in my mouth. I'd 
long ago given up on the notion that 
something like this might actually hap­
pen some day. Or had I,? Maybe Ray 
had picked up on my feelings for him 
long ago, and was just waiting for me 
to make my move. If so, he had super­
human patience! 

Before I resumed sucking Ray's 
dick, I bent over and licked his body. I 
Continued to page69 



TAKEA 
LICKING! 

WHEN JASON MILLER (IN LEATHER CAPJ GETS A LICKING 
FROM DAMON DOUGLAS, HE HAS NOTHING TO FEAR. 

SECTION PHOTOGRAPHED BY SURGE STUDIO. 
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By Joseph Patton • Photo by Stadtpark HH Designs 

Matthew Simpson blended well into 
the law offices of Laidlaw, Lehman and 
Peck, on High Street in Charlottesville, 
Virginia. But during lunch one day with 
dark-haired, green-eyed Tony Amato, a 
summer intern, Matt confided, "If the 
only thing I did was work, I'd go 
crazy." 

Tony's eyes lit up. "What do you do, 
then?" he asked. 

" I go kayaking every chance I get. 
It's great." 

"Kayaking is risky business, isn't 
it?" 

"Of course, it's risky," Matt an­
swered, "but it's not like playing Rus­
sian roulette. You stay calm. You con­
trol your emotions when they're telling 
you to be scared. If you freak out, you 
take a bath." 

Tony figured Matt was a risk-taker, a 
thrill-seeker, a daredevil who required 
novel experiences to get his blood ' and 
his adrenals pumping. He even 
wondered if Matt's brain responded to 
stimulation in a unique fashion. But 
something inside Tony, something 
unresolved, was responding to Matt. 

"Going kayaking this weekend?" 
Tony asked. 

Matt nodded. He didn't know a lot 
about Tony. He knew that Tony was re­
cently divorced, a quick learner at the 
law office, and that he, Matt, had 
wanted to make it with him since Tony 
had walked into Laidlaw, Lehman and 
Peck. Tony had a bold sensuous 
stride, like a big cat, and Matt couldn't 
help but notice his thick thighs and 
firm buttocks. Matt wondered whether 
Continued to peg• 57 

is was Tony~ first kayak trip on the 
angerous river, as well as his first 
low-job. But he quickly learned to 

suck cock like a pro. 





PARTY HARDY 

He gazes out the window, waiting for company to arrive. He's been 
planning this day for some time now, and he even stayed home from 

work. What's the occasion? One thing's for sure: It ain't no 
tupperware party. 

SECTION PHOTOGRAPHED BY MAGNUM STUDIOS/DEVLIN LANG 
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PARTY HARDY 

There are no fancy decorations and no band to play for dancing. 
But there are two luscious cakes ready to be eaten, not to mention a 

party favor that you can wrap your lips around. 
Isn't this a grand way to celebrate? 
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The ''European Plan" you've heard about, read about, wanted to find out about! 

THE TANNING PILEM 
Now you can have a handsome 

natural-looking tan without the sun. 
You know how much better you look 

with a tan . . . and you've always 
wanted a healthy looking tan that lasts 
all year round without harmful rays 
from the sun. Friends compliment you 
on how healthy and relaxed you look. 
Men and women are drawn to your ath­
letic appearance. Strangers envy you, 
wondering how you have the time and 
money to vacation wfiile everyone else is 
pale. 

But you have to pay a high price to get 
a tan from the sun (or in a ''tanning 
salon"): your skin will age faster, and 
you may increase your chances of get­
ting skin cancer! 

Now you can have a perfect tan with­
out aging your skin or risking your 
health. Just do what millions of Euro­
peans do. Use The Tanning Pill"' . They 
take two 30 mg. tablets, twice a day, to 
produce an absolutely safe, deep, golden 
tan. They maintain their tans with two 
tablets daily. 

Startle, Impress Your 
Friends ... 

Use The Tanning Pill for 14 days, and 
your friends will think you just came 
back from the French Riviera! The tan 
you get is golden bronze, the kind you 
set;. on top magazine models. 

Since it comes from inside your body, 
your tan will be deep and even all over. 
No one will be able to tell you got your 
tan from The Tanning Pill. And if you 
can keep a secret, no one will ever know. 

If You Think You're 
Too Light-Skinned to Tan . .. 
If you're the type who always "burns" in­
stead of tanning, The Tanning Pill is 
probably the answer for you. Since it 
works by actually changing the color of 
your skin, the beautiful golden tan you 
get does not depend on your body's nat­
ural reaction to the sun. 

So, if you've always gotten red instead 
of golden bronze, try The Tanning Pill 
. . . at our risk (see the guarantee, 
below). 

Better Than Safe . . . 
It's Actually 

Good For You! . .. 
The active ingredient in The Tanning Pill 
is canthaxanthin. This substance is used 
extensively· in the foods you eat and is 
approved by the U.S. Food and Drug 
Administration as a food coloring. It is 
widely used by millions in Europe and 
Canada to get a beautiful tan without 
the sun, and is approved for that pur­
pose by the European and Canadian 
equivalents of the U.S. Food and Drug 
Administration. 

But there's more. Read what interna­
tionally known life extension specialists 
Durk Pearson and Sandy Shaw say 
about canthaxanthin in their book Life 
Extension (Warner Books, 1982): 

What do you do if you want a suntan but don't 
want UV [Ultra-violet] damage to your skin? 
One solution we've found is to take canthaxan­
thin . .. Canthaxanthin , taken over a period 
of time, will yield a beautiful bronze color to 
the skin that looks like a suntan. This ap­
proach to a "sun" tan is much safer than the 
use of either the · real sun or a UV-A tanning 
booth (Pgs. <n-98) 

And more: 

"Mr. Smith"says that there was ~ 'real dramatic' 

effect when he used canthaxanthi n ... He began 
using about 120 milligrams of canthaxanthin per 
day [equivalent to 4 tablets of the Tanning Pil]J then 
went to the same dose every other day. He looks 
as if he has a beautiful golden-bronze sun tan 
(P. 743. More cases on pgs . 756 and 771.) 

Accept This No Risk lnal 
and Create Your Own Tan . .. 
We know you'll be amazed and pleased 
with the results of The Tanning Pill. So 
our guarantee is simple: Order a bottle 
today. If you are ever dissatisfied for any 
reason at any time, return the bottle and 
we'll refund your money in full. We'll 
even refund your postage for returning 
the bottle! You can't lose. 

Order by Toll-Free Phone and 
Be Beautifully Tanned 3 Weeks 

from Today 

Call toll-free 800-344-7800 operator 118 
Operators are on duty 24 hours a day, 

7 days a week. Give us your Mastercard, 
Visa or American Express number, we'll 
ship your Tanning Pills within 24 hours 
... and you can be beautifully tanned 3 
weeks from today! 

r-----------------------------· I YES I want a glorious tan I 
3 weeks from today... I 

I 
I 
I 
I 

D Please rush me The Tanning '.Pill™. If I am ever dissatisfied , for any reason , I may 
return the empty bottle for a full refund, including postage. 

• For fastest service. call toll -free 800-344-7800 operator 118, 24 hours ·a day. 7 days a week . 

D 1 Bottle 
(80 Tablets) $27.95 

D 2 Bottles 
(160 Tablets) $52.95 

SAVE 51.95 

(Same no risk guarantee) 
D 3 Bottles-

(240 Tablets) $76.50 
SAVE 57.SO 

(Same no risk guarantee) 
OrdtrS ___ ___ _ 

S1lnTaxS ______ _ 

Tot1IRtmltt1nceS ____ _ 

(NY residents please add 8 ¼0/o sales tax .) 

Name 

Address 

City / State / Zip 

_ Check _ Money Order _ Mastercard 

_ Visa _ AMEX _ C.O .D. ($5 deposit-required) 

Credit card number _ _ __________ _ 

Expiration date ______ _ 

LONG LIFE PRODUCTS 
1441 BROADWAY DEPT. L-4 

We ship within 24 hours of your order. NEW YORK, N. Y. 10018 ~----------------------------J 
CALL 1DLL-FREE 24 HOURS A DAY 800-344-7800 operator 118 



RIVER MEN 
Continued from page 51 

Tony was straight. But if he'd learned 
anything on his kayaking trips, it was 
that you can't hide your true identity 
from other people. And you can't hide 
it from yourself, either. 

A few days later Matt picked Tony up 
early in the morning and they took a 
three-hour drive to a small town where 
they ate platefuls of scrambled eggs 
and biscuits smothered in sausage 
gravy. After the meal, Matt pointed out 
the river of white foamy froth charging 
down a wide boulder-strewn bed. 
"There it is," he said , turning toward 
Tony. 

The river slammed along the 
highway in a steep stretch of rapids 
that made Tony's stomach pound like 
his heart. For the first time he won­
dered if he'd had a couple of screws 
loose when he agreed to try shooting 
the rapids. "I don't think___,!' he began, 
his voice catching in his throat. 

"Think, hell,' Matt interrupted. " You 
don't have to think, just paddle. 
Besides," he added, "the safest place 
around here is on the river. If you 
wander around, the forest can swallow 
you up in no time. The snakes make 
hiking more dangerous than kayaking ." 

Matt parked the car near the head­
waters. The two men got out, unfasten­
ed the kayak from the rack, and haul­
ed it over their heads down to the 
riverbank. The river stretched out like 
an invitation. It wasn't very rough 
where Matt and Tony pushed off, but 
before long they could feel the current 
sweeping them into the high-cliff 
gorge. 

"Watch that rock!" Matt yelled . 
The kayak's bow plowed into the 

whitecaps, bouncing up and down with 
a sucking sound. Shifting their pad­
dles frpm left to right, and to left 
again, Matt and Tony commanded the 
boat down a sweep of whitewater fall­
ing fast over a rocky bed. Foaming 
and frothing like clouds boiling along 
the horizon, the river ran through shal­
lows, churned around boulders, and 
spilled over steep ledges. Steering 
from the stern, Matt executed a 
90-degree turn, the rapids falling 
behind them. 

Tony turned around, and Matt, grin­
ning broadly, gave him the "thumbs­
up" sign. Breathing a sigh of relief, 
Tony grinned back. 

By the time they pitched camp, day­
light was fading fast. Punctuating the 
murmur of the water was the croaking 
of bullfrogs. Matt and Tony. sat around 

their campfire on a strip of sand , 
stretching tired muscles and popping 
cold beers. Despite their fatigue, or 
maybe because of it , they felt in har­
mony with the river. And with each 
other. 

"You handle that paddle pretty well 
-for a beginner," Matt teased . 

" You 're swelling my head," Tony 
said . He was feeling free, loose, and 
untrammeled. "You know that's not 
good for me." 

Matt was beginning to feel the ef­
fects of the beers he'd drunk. What the 
hell? he figured. He glanced at Tony's 
blue-jeaned crotch and asked, smiling 
slightly: " How swollen is it?" 

Tony just looked at Matt without an­
swering. All at once Matt got to his 
feet and started to walk away. He felt 
Tony's hand grab his leg,. 

" Don't go," Tony murmured, motion­
ing Matt back. Matt's breath caught 
when he saw the stark need in Tony's 
face. Matt went over to Tony and 
caressed his jaw. A deep low moan 
came from far back in Tony's throat ; 
his lips opened to receive Matt's wet 
kiss full on the mouth. 

Matt heard the crunch of a zipper as 
Tony struggled to unzip his jeans. 
Seconds later, Tony's jeans were down 
around his ankles, and Matt's eyes 

meat flop out of his mouth, Matt stood 
up a little shakily and hauled out his 
own piece of meat, as long as Tony's 
but leaner than Tony's thick throbber. 

Slowly at first , then more aggres­
sively, Tony's tongue licked the swell­
ing head of Matt's dick. Soon Tony 
was rolling the cockhead around in his 
mouth, working his lips up and down 
the flat shaft , and flicking his tongue 
across Matt's low-hanging balls. 

"You handle that dick pretty well 
too," Matt said , sucking in his breath . 

Tony looked up. His eyes gave off a 
green flame that shot straight into 
Matt's eyes, his senses, his whole 
body. Matt slammed his dick into 
Tony's warm wet mouth again. Tony 
sucked like a man starved for a cock. 
Matt rubbed the round firm cante­
loupes of Tony's tight butt. Tony under­
stood what he meant. 

He lay back on an army blanket 
near the campfire, and Matt raised his 
legs in the air. Then Matt brought his 
hand to his mouth, spat, and spread 
saliva on the head of his cock and 
around Tony's hole. Slowly, Matt stuck 
one finger inside. Then two. Three. 
Four. 

Tony nodded. Matt pressed his cock 
to Tony's asshole. Shutting his eyes, 
Tony moaned in anticipation and 

Tony sucked like a man starved for 
cock. Matt rubbed the round firm 

canteloupes of Tony's tight butt, and 
Tony understood what he meant. 

widened. Throbbing and thickening , 
Tony's proud long cock glowed a trans­
lucent red in the orange firelight. Ar­
ching his neck like a cat, Tony sprawl­
ed on his side as Matt came face to 
face with the furry nest of pubic hair 
and the beautiful fat cock, swollen and 
standing straight out in front of Tony. 
Matt brought his lips up to it. With a 
mighty lunge of his powerful pelvis, 
Tony shoved his rod in Matt 's mouth. It 
slid into his throat without difficulty or 
hesitation. 

It was exactly what Matt wanted. He 
wanted Tony to ram his cock deep and 
hard into his mouth. God, he wanted 
it. Tony slowed a little, then slammed it 
in again and again, shoving Matt 
down, down, and down making him 
take it to the depths of his throat. 

Tony's groans grew louder and his 
body shuddered. It was time to try 
something different. Letting Tony's 

breathed out as if to open himself 
completely. Matt threw it in . Tony cried 
out. The heat of that ass hugging his 
dick, the incredible loo)< in Tony's eyes 
-it was enough to make any man 
come. In no time Matt felt the rising 
sperm in his dick, and he slammed it 
hilt-deep inside Tony again and again. 
Tony bumped his ass against the dick 
as he yanked at his own hot meat. 
Matt moaned, and his cock gushed, 
pumping out spurt after spurt of cum, 
creaming the younger man's insides 
with hot man-cream. And Tony was 
whimpering and coming too-a flash 
of white shot through the air and splat­
tered his stomach. Another flash, then 
another, until it seemed that Tony 
would never stop spilling his cum on 
the forest floor. 

Matt stayed where he was. His cock, 
still hard , sloshed around in his own 
semen until he felt Tony's strong ass 
Continued to page 60 
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RIVER MEN 
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walls closing around him again . Then 
he pulled out without warning. But not 
for long. Matt maneuvered Tony onto 
his knees and eased in from behind . 
In no time he established a rhythm 
that was right for both of them. For 
Tony, there was nothing but the 
sounds of the river and the rhythm of 
their movements, and then there was 
only movement. Matt fucked Tony 
harder and harder, faster and faster. 
Tony sensed it was about to happen. 
Matt's body tensed. Then he pulled 
out his uncontrollable cock and shot a 
wad that splashed up the small of 
Tony's back. 

Next Tony was on his feet and whip­
ping his big dick right in Matt's face. 
With his strong fist he flung the fucker 
in Matt's mouth. Then, quivering all 
over, Tony shot his sperm out the head 
of his dick and into Matt's choking 
throat. 

Matt and Tony flopped onto the blan­
ket. Matt pulled Tony into his arms, 
finding Tony's beautiful body smooth 
and warm all over. They lay that way 
until they fell asleep. , 

The next morning, as they pushed 
off, the river was smooth as glass, with 
hardly a ripple. Matt didn't mind. It 
gave him a chance to admire Tony 
from behind. Tony's thick hair shone 
blue-black in the sunlight. His wide 
shoulders strained against the cotton 
of his t-shirt. His biceps flickered like 
lightning with every steady stroke of 
his arms. 

Looking down at their reflections in 
the water, Tony was glad he'd had the 
nerve to come along. This was a 
dream come true, shooting the rapids 
with Matt and shooting off with him 
too. Tony hadn't been fucked very 
much, but it felt good when Matt did 
it. Matt's mouth felt good too, like a 
hot pussy begging for his dick, maybe 
even better. Tony felt like he was on to 
something good. 

All the time the gorge was getting 
deeper and the cliff walls around them 
steeper. The water grew still. It hardly 
seemed to make a sound. "Don't let 
the river fool you ," Matt said. "There's 
one helluva rapid yet to come." 

Sure enough, it wasn't long before 
the water began moving faster. 
Minutes later, Tony heard a booming 
that seemed to come from the very 
bowels of the earth . 

"From here on," Matt said , raising 
his voice above the water's roar, "it's 
all downhill." 
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The kayak sped forward, surging 
ahead on sheer power. Around a bend, 
the river narrowed to the size of a 
stream and the booming grew louder 
and louder. Ahead, boiling spume shot 
between two huge boulders that look­
ed like gigantic rock-hard cocks lying 
on their sides. A moment later, white 
water spraying their faces, Matt and 
Tony were barreling through the chute. 
Suddenly the kayak lifted out of the 
water before dropping down a rock 
ledge four or five feet high. For a long 
moment Tony felt like he was floating 
on air. The bow slammed into the pool 
below. Sputtering, Tony took a dren­
ching. Then the kayak kicked forward 
with an audible "whoosh" into an un­
interrupted stretch of easy paddling. 
Tony caught his breath . Matt did too. 

The river began widening and before 
long the highway came into view, sig­
naling that the trip was almost over. 
Above, on the riverbank, was a cinder­
block building, and painted in faded 
black letters on its side was the com­
mand: "EAT." 

"Hungry?" Matt asked, swinging the 
kayak onto a spit of sand and stepping 
out. 

"I could eat a horse," said Tony. 
"D'you s'pose it's open?" 

" I'll find out." Matt climbed up the 
bank and walked around the corner of 
the building. The place was aban­
doned. A sign on the door of the 
restaurant read: "GONE FISHING." 

Matt was just turning the corner of 
the building when he spied Tony 
climbing the bank. Matt stopped in his 
tracks. Tony was coming toward him. 
Matt welded his eyes into Tony's. "Your 
lunch is right here," Matt said as he 
pulled down the front of his jeans just 
enough to let out his hard cock. 

Peeling off the t-shirt that clung to 
his tight chest, Tony sank to his knees 
between the "V" of Matt's spread legs. 
With mouth watering, Tony ran his 
hands along the insides of Matt's 
thighs and across his low-hanging 
balls. Matt took his cock in his fist and 
waved it in front of Tony's face. He 
brushed it across Tony's lips, forcing 
them apart. Matt watched his eight­
and-a-half inches vanish between 
Tony's lips without a trace. 

With one hand wrapped around 
Matt's bulging balls and the other 
around his own stiff shooter, Tony 
sucked and slurped , opening his 
mouth wide to take Matt's pulsing cock 
and closing his throat tight around it. 
Matt loved the sensation of having his 
cock sucked by someone who really 
put himself into it, and Tony surely did. 
Tony was learning fast how to give a 

hot blow-job while simultaneously get­
ting fucked in the mouth. 

Matt threw his dick in roughly, cram­
ming Tony's throat full of his meat. 
When Tony glanced up, gluing his 
green eyes to Matt's, Matt plunged 
more rapidly, sinking his dick deeper 
in Tony's throat with every thrust, bull­
ramming him until Tony's eyes 
watered. Matt kept shoving it in further 
and further, feeling the cum churning 
in his balls, and aching for release. 
Groaning, he slammed it in again and 
again . Tony's throat took the entire 
length, and a spurt of semen spouted 
from the head of Matt's hose. Tony 
swallowed it, and the next spurt, and 
the next. 

When he had shot the last of his 
load, Matt dropped to his knees and 
Tony rose up before him like a young 
god. Cum drooled between Tony's lips 
and dribbled down his chin. Wrapping 
one hand around his meat, Tony aim­
ed his own jackhammering dick at 
Matt. Pumping it harder and faster 
with his rolled-up fist, Tony signalled 
when he was ready and Matt received 
Tony's sweet load full on his face. Just 
at the moment when Matt thought 
Tony had milked his fat gusher dry, 
splat! Another thick creamy wad whirl­
ed out of the head of Tony's dick and 
landed on Matt's upper lip. Matt flicked 
his tongue and swallowed it like a frog 
devouring a fly. 

Spent, they lay on the grass and 
looked down at the river. They didn't 
say anything, but they didn't need to. 
Tony lit a soggy cigarette and the 
breeze blew smoke back into his face. 
He looked at Matt from beneath his 
boyish brows; his cat's eyes sparkled 
in the sun. Matt didn't understand-Why 
the sight of Tony's glinting green eyes 
had so powerful an effect on him, on 
his entire body, and especially on his 
dick, but it always did. Tony's sausage 
had gone soft, but now it was snaking 
down his thick hairy thigh. And Matt's 
own cock was reacting to the sight of 
Tony's mushroom head. 

"I got an idea," Matt said, leaping 
up. "Let's hitch a ride back to the car. 
Then let's check into that motel at the 
edge of town and really go at it. The 
sky's the limit." Tony threw Matt a 
glance. "Hell," Matt went on, "there 
won't be any limits." 

"I must have lost five pounds pad­
dling that kayak," Tony said , as they 
hitched a ride back to the headwaters 
in the bed of a pick-up truck. "It's the 
most physical thing I've ever done." 

Matt reached into the pockets of his 
jacket and brought out a couple of 
beers. He popped them open with a 

Continued to page 69 
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The beer and a joint of sinsemil/a worked fast to lower 
his resistance. (There wasn't much of that anyway.) 
Once his defenses came down, so did his jeans. 
You moved quickly into the space between those 
spread thighs. 







:up a h,a,,y sweat during the 
,_,, part of him smelled ripe, 

_,.,. That dldn 1t bother you any. 
"' down there and OIied your 

with him. And your mouth. 

HONCHO I NOVEMBER 1984 65 







"•fi11_1,•,.,_ ,.., •.• i · e :~ntury Theatre d V.:ideo Preserits 
- .Another Outst ding Vide0cassette! ' , 

Be sure to vtelt the "world famous" Century Theatre when In Los Angeles at 5115 Hollywood Bl. or San Francisco at 816 Larkin at O'Farrell. 

--------------------------------------------------
Order directly from the "world famous" Hollywood (f ~IIJIIWTHEATRE 5115 Hollywood Bl., Los Angeles, CA 90027 H 

CALL TOLL FREE (Outside Callfornla) 1-800-223-5821 or CA Res. (213) 666-2868 Pleas• print: 

YES! Please send me a • BETA • VHS videocassette of the original, uncut 82 Name ----------------------
minute version of The Rivermen, exactly as shown in the Century Theatres at $79.95 
per cassette. Enclosed find my • Check • M.O. or bill my • VISA • Master Card Stree.__ ________________ _ Apt __ 
Account. 
Credit Card No. and Exp. Date: 

Please enclose $2.50 handling for each tape ordered. 
California residents add 6.5% sales tax. 

YES! Send me a full color, limited collector's item edition 30 x40 Theatre Poster of 
The Rivermen. Enclosed is $5.00. 

City ____________ Stat _____ Zi,.__ __ _ 

By my signature, I warrant that I am 21 years of age or older and will not be offended by 
sexually explicit material. 
Signed _____________________ _ 

This offer void in Texas, Tenn. and anywhere else prohibited by law. 



RIVER MEN 
Continued from page 60 

fizzing noise, and foam splashed over 
him and Tony like the foam on the 
river and the cum from their bodies. 

Tony swallowed a mouthful and ask-
ed: "Going kayaking next weekend?" 

"You bet," Matt answered. 
''How about a partner?" Tony asked. 
"Sounds great," Matt said, nodding 

enthusiastically. "In the meantime . .. " 
His voice trailed off. His eyes roamed 
down the t-shirt plastered to Tony's 
sculpted chest. The big mound in the 
crotch of Tony's dark wet jeans was 
plain enough. 

"How far is that motel?" Tony asked 
impatiently. Looking right at Matt, his 
eyes shot green fire. "I'm ready to 
suck cock and fuck." • 

MAY/BORROW 
YOUR HUSBAND? 

Continued from page 40 

laved his nipples and lightly chewed 
them. I dragged my tongue from his 
chest down to his hard belly, and past 
there to his inner thighs. I took a deep 

whiff of his scrotum. The taut, crinkly 
skin smelled like fresh-picked mush­
rooms. When I'd filled my nostrils with 
his scent, I licked his ball bag. Enjoy­
ing the ballwas~, Ray spread his legs 
further. I whipped my tongue down his 
nuts and tickled his perineum with it. 
Then I touched my tongue-tip to the 
center of his asshole. He immediately 
tensed and pressed his legs together 
like a frightened virgin. 

"What's wrong?" I asked. 
"Whaddya wanna do that for?" he 

whispered . "Nothin' but sweat and dirt 
down there. Do my dick, man." 

Okay, big guy, whatever you want. I 
returned to his fat, juicy fencepost of a 
dick and resumed sucking. The hips 
began pumping again. Ray gripped 
the bedsheets, let out a guttural 
"Unnnhhh!' and came in my mouth. I 
gulped down all his seed , surprised at 
my own hunger for it. 

After that night, Ray and I went from 
pals to regular fuck-buddies. During 
those few days his wife was away, I 
blew him about a dozen times. After 
she returned, we continued to get it on 
whenever we could . Betty worked dif­
ferent hours than Ray, so when she 
was gone I'd sometimes pop over to 
their place to have her husband. Other 
times he came to my apartment. Our 

When you want it 
to be hot, call. . . 

Or Send Check/Money Order 
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Los Angeles, CA 90069 

sex was a process of breaking down 
barriers. At first it consisted entirely of 
me blowing Ray. Then , after a few 
weeks, he got around to giving me 
handjobs. One night, while we were 
rolling around in my bed , he surprised 
the hell of out of me by instigating a 
wild sixty-nine. The synergy was fan­
tastic: the sensations we each revelled 
in spurred us on to more ardent cock­
sucking . When I popped, Ray slurped 
down my load as eagerly as I did his. 

The final barrier was fucking. It 
wasn't easy for me to admit it to my­
self, but what I wanted most was Ray's 
tool up my ass. And one night, as we 
tussled in the bed he shared with Bet­
ty, I asked him for it. He stopped strok­
ing my dick and looked me straight in 
the eye. 

"You sure?" he asked. 
"Definitely." 
" It'll hurt." 
" I know. I'll get over it." 
"Okay." He reached over to the 

night table, pulled open its bottom 
drawer, and took out a big tube of Va­
seline. Kneeling on the bed , he slap­
ped gobs of the stuff on his hard-on. 
Then he coated his index finger. 

"How should we do this?" I asked, 
my voice small and tentative. 

" Lie on your back, like that. It'll go 
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in easier." 
"Yeah? How do you know? " 
" Betty likes me to give it to her up 

the ass." 
" Is that right~" I said , a bit shocked 

that insipid little Betty actually dug 
buttfucking . "Okay, Ray, you lead, I'll 
follow." 

"Sure," he laughed. "Now, I'm gonna 
loosen you up a little." He pressed his 
greased finger against my asshole and 
then pushed it in. It felt wonderful , but 
since I often enjoyed sticking a finger 
up my butt while I jacked off, I wasn't 
surprised . I wiggled my ass down on 
Ray's finger, taking it to the knuckle. 

"You got a hot hole, Eddie," he said . 
"A clean one, too," he observed as he 
withdrew his finger. 

" Fill it up, Ray," I urged. " Fill it up 
with your big dick." 

"All right! " 
Ray hoisted my legs in the air and 

moved in between them, his dick 
aimed at my hole. "Wait a sec," he 
said. He let go of my legs and let 
them drape over his shoulders. He 
took his dick in hand and guided it in­
to my asshole, which opened up easily 
for him. 

He was right about one thing: it did 
hurt. Every inch of it. Seeing my pain­
ed grimace, he said , "I'm gonna let it 
stay there until you get used to it. I bet 
it burns, huh?" 

"Yeah , sure does," I winced . 
' 'Just relax. It'll go away in a few 

minutes." 
He was right, of course. Once I'd ad­

justed to having his formidable pole in­
side me, we started fucking in earnest, 
and brother, there was no more pain . 
Ray rammed me deep, then pulled out 
almost entirely before plunging right 
back in. That really made me crazy! I 
started throwing my hips at him like 
the slut I wanted to be. He loved it. 
"That's right, Eddie," Ray encouraged. 
"Show me how much you love havin' 
me fuck your ass." After nearly a half­
hour of this wild rutting , Ray said he 
was about to come, and that I should 
jerk myself off. As I pulled on my 
meat, my poor little prostate felt ready 
to explode. When I came, it was the 
best shoot I'd ever had. The jizz flew 
everywhere-on my belly, across the 
sheets, on Ray's heaving chest. See­
ing me blast off pushed him over the 
edge; with a final roll and thrust of his 
hips, he blew his load in my ass. 

Yes, the final barrier was fucking . 
But both of us needed to cross that 
divide. I wanted to fuck Ray. I've talked 
about his strong , sexy body, but I 
haven't said anything about his ass. A 
splendid , full-cheeked but muscular 

ass I longed to invade. An eminently 
fuckable ass that was going unused, 
and for no good reason . I wanted in, 
but when I told Ray so, he wasn't ex­
actly wild about the idea. His reasons 
were all bullshit. He "couldn't get into 
it." He was "too tight down there." I 
wasn't buying any of it. "Oh," I began, 
" big stud Ray digs fucking his wife 
and his buddy, but he's not man 
enough to take it himself, eh?" 

Ray laughed. "What the hell is that 
supposed to mean?" 

"It means you got a hang-up, fella. 
What're you uptight about? Afraid that 
if you dig it you 'll really be a faggot? 
Is that it , Ray?" 

" I'm not a faggot ," he protested . 
" No," I furiously exclaimed as I 

climbed out of bed and began pulling 
on my clothes. "And what we do ain't 
queer, right? I mean, we're just a 
coupla pals having a good time, right? 
Right , Ray? " 

"That's right ," he replied , a defen­
sive edge in his voice. 

"You're fucked up! " I blurted as I 
buckled my belt and stepped into my 
shoes. He shrugged his bare shoul­
ders. " If you say so, man," he mut­
tered in a don't-give-a-shit tone. That 
pissed me off even more. Once I was 
fully dressed, I headed out the bed­
room and down the stairs. I paused for 
a moment before opening the door. My 
hands shook and my heart pounded 
as if I'd just run a marathon. I waited. 

" Ed?" he called from the bedroom, 
in a voice so mild I could barely hear 
him. 

" Yeah?" I called back. 
"Don't leave, man." 
"Why not?" 
"C'mon back up, please." 
I hesitated a little longer, just to keep 

him guessing. Then I bounded up the 
stairs and headed back to the bed­
room. When I got there, Ray was lying 
on his belly, his big, chunky hams 
raised up from the mattress. 

Straight boys are funny some­
times.• 
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The male magazine industry is 
reeling from today's announce­
ment that PLAYGUY is grow­
ing up and expanding its male 
overage. Though other maga­

zines have reacted calmly to the 
news, sources say panic has 
erupted among the competition. 
·'Were scared to death:' said one 
malemag chief who asked not 
o be identified. "If PLAYGUY 

goes through with this, they're 
gonna eat us alive!" Starting in 
January, the "magazine for 
healthy young men" will offer 
more 
pages! 

of everything. "More 
More color! More fea­

ures, stories, facts and fanta­
-ies:' said a PLAYGUY spokes­
!Tlan. And men? "You bet!" said 
he spokesman .. "More hot guys 
han ever, and all of 'em 

naked!" 
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..... IM hors, to hll • .,. 
LIMIOIII fff lhllr fint 
weddlna annlvtrury, 

11," !!1l~~ J., .. .!oa":.:::'::i~•; 

HORSE 
about the '"'"'''· OUM lttl 1JaJllcl Ill day It the 
1t1b~ and IOfflltlfflM ..,.,,, 
the rtlaftt With ,rtti:•'" 

LIMIOltl fMI INIW 
oooktd proper meal, and 
Nc1m1 IDCI tlrtcl ror • •• 

Fran, 1dd1d1 " One 
ntPlt, wfllltl •• • --m•k• 
lnalDH, ltl1MldNnlyor1ec1 
'I fora ot to rtve Fritz hit 
wU•mln plll1t" 

Fran1 ll'Ot hla dlW~N 
beuu11 OI her "unru,on. 
1bl1b1h1Vlour." 

AFTER 11 )·n.n in space. the tit.ii wtll be the Cl.IC for the nut 
Amcncan ~ft Pioneer 10 17 ya.rs. And Ptonetr will not 
will cenamly become 1he fint crou Nq,111,w'r orbit until June 
man-made object to lave 1hc IS. 
10lar S)'ltcm. But when 11 WIii But will it even 1hm be out' 
ac1ually do 50 1s ru fro m of the IOUr system? It will 

~~un~~: ,:v::on~m':i cena1nly no1 be clear of the 

h11Mph1t1n&, :~~•lhu: m1ifi!~.:.~ 
Last Tuesday P1onttr WH as hour -wind" of ekctnfied 

far from the sun u the M>- perucles stramina out fro m 
ullc<I "outermost" pl1nc1, the sun. The heho,phere 
Pluto - a pou1ble dcfinmon of Clltc:nds 10 distances several 
lc1.,,1n1 1~ s,olu system, But umn s,eau,' than Pionttr's 
there 1s a catch; Plu1o·s orb11 1s present p01,1rion. 2.1 b1lhon ' :~i 'c:t~o •~:c ~::'ne ~:.~ ~~ fdJ~u~~!!~, ,ti~~ 
the orbit of Neptune. Indeed.. limn as iPPI - lhere 11 a cloud 

of comcu ~h1ch orbu the 1un. 

Th4 1 l •)ear lrtk aaoss lhc 
MtllfS)SICm 

WHAT do ,rou ,:ct If ,·ou 
erou a mink wllh " k11n• 
,t:croo~ A /ttr <"<Ht! 1ri1h brg 
pockf'II. 

If leavi~ !he 10lar sy11rm 
mrans ~111\1 beyond 1hese 
~mets. then°"" will cen11nly 
not know when it h1ppen1 
because 1he N,\SA controllcn 
ire unhkcly1obc1blc1okrep1n 
1oueh wuh Pi.onttr at d1sL1nttt 
l(Httr than about five billion 
miles. 

With luck. tonLlct will be 
m1inL11ned unlil Ille spac«raR 
reaches 1hc cd,e or the hehos­
phcrc and new surpn,n. 10 add 
10 1hosc from P1onccr's firs1 11 
years,maywcllemerie. 

Pioneer IO and other deep 
space probes have already 
shown lhe heliosphere ,s far 
b,ucr than .,.,., once 1hou,t11. 
With Its ISMXllled mqnellc 
fields. 11 fonns a icar-shapcd 
bubble:, w11h a 1111. The shape 
produced IS by the movcmen1 
of1hc solar sysicm throuah the 
icnuous mten1ell1r ps. ,\head, 
1n the direction 1n wh,ch the 
solar system II movin1,, the 
hehosphere probably ci;tcnds 
fOf Ins than five bllhon m1\n. 
Tbe 111I. down which Pionen 
10 11 1ravclhn1,, could be twi« 
as Iona,. The whok heliosphere 
seems to ci;pand and con1ract 
wuh the I I •)ear sunspot 'cyck. 

One poss1bk:. thouah Un• 
hkely. bonus from Pioneer 10 
would be dues to 1he presence 
of a dark compamon Siar 10 1hc 
sun This II or,c of the pou1bk 
c,pl1n111ons forodd1t1cs 10 1he 
orbits of Neptune and Uranus. 

Bryan Silcock 

"DOLLAR" VIEWS 

rDJIZI 
Two men rttently burglarized the . 
office of an American firm in 
Belgium, and purposely left 
510,000 in the safe. They did takt 
120,000 Belgian francs, however, 
worth less than SJ,000. The 
burglars, according to police, uwi 
1hcy left the U.S. currency behind 
because they "heard over the 
radio that dollars are not worth 
much a nymore." r . f.hrAU• alld 

kNrll r .. Tll•• III . 

TM fir,1 ,wwspaper photo/lraph - New 
York Daily Graphic, 4 March .1880 

Italy's black marketeers, on the 
other hand , have confidence in 
the U.S. dollar. They're buying up 
dollars and smuggling them out of 
Italy because they have more faith 
in the dollar than in the Italian 
lirt. 

Tht m1d1tt, who we11htd 
J5poundland.,n25,nchettall, 

m~ milhons IOf Barnum 

HEIST 
Burglars stole 10,0CX) lbs. of beef 
worth $9,CXX>, from the warehouse 
of a Kamas City based chain of 
hamburger stands. Ted Uewellyn, 
Smaks, Inc., president, said he 
was surprisui the thin-es didn't 
bother tatin1 anythiDa else. 

TONIGHT _ ..... ,_. 
tOMOIIOW --·-·"' 

NEI YORK CI TY 

"S!Xly percent of my customers are ed· 
ucated females between eighteen 
and lhv-ty." aaysJohn Casey: aone-of­
a•hoo lnshman who is forever trying 
lo gE!t his, shop organized. The tiny 
place. called J.C. CaHy Dnlp Rab­
Mr Stamps. 1s a heller-skelter cache 
ior Casey s obsession; images. "I col.' 
lect them," he says. "I've always col­
lected so!Tlethmg That's why lhey 
used to call me 'Squirrel · " 

Casey txxists the lor~est collection 
and selection of rubber stomps ln 
Amenca. "1! not the world," he adds. 
Hes always on the prowl for new 
pnnter's cuts (etched metal images 
mounted on wood) from which to 
ffiCllr.e new stomps. He also translates 
old 1Jlustrohons mlostomps. '1 )ovethe 
Victorian-era style. The Alice in Won­
derk:md senes. wh1eh uses Sir John 
Te11mel s ongmol illustrations, 1s my 
klvorite ... he says 

Caseys public"usesthestomps lor 
doodbng. slat1onery, 01~d wrapping 
paper A big seWer noht now 1s a 

stomp that features lhe New Yorf City 
skyline. Casey explains thal there isa 
mail- Ori underground~ --a bunch of 
gooty·• folks who correspond via rub­

ber•stomp ort 
The rubber stomps. crafted lrom 

Wood and rubber. sell for $1 .50 lo S6 
each. Casey also does custom worlr.. 
AU he needs is a -black-ond•white 
drawing to work lrom And then 
there's his catalogue, whk:h 1s "peo­
p1ec:1·- with more than two tho\.iaand ol 
Casey's lavonte 1rrtages, from Cupid• 
bedecked alphabet slompa loo seriel 
of m1ach1evous brownies. 

''I know I should pare thing• down, 
only sicx:lr. the b11;1 se\lera. But I can't. 
lmodd1cted. lfsacurser· 

J.C. Casey Design Rubber $romps, 
55 Seventh Avenue Sourh. New York. 
f{'f JOOH. (212i 2-13-0357. Tuesdoy­

Sunday. 12--8 Il_,:;;-.,..,. 
JA/(UAllYltllJ ~ 

FISHSKIN 
Swedish fishermen have berun 
"t"Uring pike skins as an alternative 
to crocodile and lizard skins in 
fashion. Specialists there claim 
the skins are Urena, fle.s:ible, and 
attractive. Pouible \lJe5 are in 
shoes. purses, belt.-and bikinis. 





"What's the matter?" the big macho 
cop said. "Did you think I was kidding 
when I said I'd think about letting you 
suck my dick afterwards? I can keep 

going for hours." 

By Matthew Smith • Illustration by Domino 

I was already down to my underwear. 
How much farther could I go, for 
Chrissake. Then he ordered me to 
strip naked. 

"You 're making a big mistake," I 
said , pleading with the cop. " This isn't 
necessary. I told you already I'm not 
hiding anything ." 

" I'll be the judge of that, mister," he 
growled. He came over and slipped 
his fingers into the waistband of my • 
shorts. Then he viciously jerked them 
down to my knees. " I said off with 
them. Now move it when I tell you! " 

The whole situation was one great 
big fuck-up. I knew it, but the cop 
wasn't in any mood for reasoning . I 
was passing through his rotten town 
on my way up to San Francisco when 
he hauled me in and read me my 
rights. No explanation , no chance to 
defend myself (whatever the charges) ; 
he just hauled me in and told me to 
strip. 

Now I found myself standing stark 
naked in front of the guy. I tried being 
coy, covering myself with my hands, 
while he gave me a spine-chill ing 
stare. I wasn't all that eager to expose 
myself completely-not with a cock 
ring wrapped around the base of my 
dick. 

" Bashful?" he asked , sneering at 
my false modesty. "What's the matter? 
You ashamed of the size?" 

Very cute. But not too original. 
Ah, what the hell , I thought. I drop­

ped my hands to my sides. At least I 
could show him what a real cock 
looked like. I said, " I told you before, 
I'm not hiding anything." 

Next I tried standing there defiantly. 
I watched his face when he first saw 
that bright shiny cock ring . I wanted to 
come off casual ; at least , that was my 
intention . But already I could feel my 
cock beginning to stir. 

I couldn't help it. The look on his 
f&ce when he wasn't busy sneering 
was really quite appealing . It gave him 
a softer look, one which went well with 
his dark hazel eyes. His jaw had lost 
some of its tension and his lips 
seemed fuller now that they, too, were 
relaxed. I had a strong desire to cover 
those lips with my own. 

I stole a glance at his crotch ; im­
mediately his voice boomed once 
again . 

"What the fuck is this! " he shouted, 
causing me to jump with surprise. My 
cock bounced in the process. It was 
only then, when it swung back and 
forth , that I realized I had a raging 
hard-on. 

" Huh? I asked you a question ," he 
said a little less forcefully. 

At first I thought he was referring to 
the state of my cock, which even now 
was beginning to glisten on the end . It 
might have been easier if my dick had 
simply hung there unmoving. But it 
didn't. The damn thing was bobbing 
fitfully, as if it actually had a mind of 
its own. 

" Huh! " he repeated , reaching under 
my balls and tugging at the edge of 
the cockring . 

I didn't answer him; at least, not in 
the way I think he expected me to. I 
opened my mouth and groaned. My 

body shook and my nuts nearly 
popped then and there. A thick wad of 
clear, sticky pre-cum seeped from my 
cockhead and slid down to land on his 
wrist. 

"What? You bastard! " he shouted . 
He drew back and slapped me. Not on 
the face. His open palm caught me on 
the side of my cock and sent it swing­
ing back and forth . 

This time it was a mixture of painful 
yelp and deep guttural moan that 
came out. A fresh stream of pre-cum 
followed my cock in a wide graceful 
arc, and eventually hung down in a 
long, stringy line. I was so close to 
coming that my body was shaking like 
crazy. I stood there gasping , while he 
reached out and grabbed me by the 
cock. 

"What's the ring for, hot shot?" he 
asked, pulling my dick to the side. 
" You a faggot? I heard you guys were 
into them sort of things." 

Almost absent-mindedly, he began 
stroking his hand along my shaft. He 
moved slowly, squeezing as he 
stroked , and causing me to shudder 
even harder. That first string of pre­
cum had long since broken off, but 
even now more of it was beginning to 
ooze. 

" Huh, hot shot? " he asked . The 
sneer was back again . "You a faggot? 
Is that what you are?" 

If he didn't stop pumping I was go­
ing to answer him by spraying the 
front of his uniform with cum. I said, 
"Yeah ," then more defiantly, " I'm gay." 

He gave a little smile of satisfaction 
and rubbed his thumb across the head 
Continued to page 76 
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MORE FOR YOU! 
Get Three · 
Issues Free! 

The current subscription rate is only $32.00 
per year. Now it gets you $11.85 worth of FREE 
MAGAZINES. For a limited time only, you save 
460/o off the newsstand price when you sub­
scribe, renew, or give a gift subscription to: 

MANDATE 
PLAYGUY 
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Free. 
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At last! 
A totally authentic series 
of a/I-male tapes 
depicting the secret 
rituals of the SM 
Dungeon. 
Fisting, piercing, bondage, whipping, humiliation and genitorture 
are among the scenes explored. This acclaimed series is produced 
by Inter-Vision Video, directed by Dave Nesor and features mem­
bers of the Skulls. The tapes were shot on locations in Akron, 
Cleveland, Chicago, and in New York's Minesh;ift. An ever­
expanding series , there are currently 14 Slave & Master titles to 
choose from . 

For a free brochure, write , stating that you are over 21, to : Slave 
& Master Productions, /349 N. Wells, Chicago, IL 60610. 

"SLAVE. & MASTER video goes where no porn video has 
ever dared go before" - John W. Rowberry, DRUMMER 

24 HOURS A DAY 

FANTASY 
MEN 

FREE 
LONG DISTANCE 
CALL BACKS 
YOU PAY ONE LOW PRICEI 

(41 SJ 864-3104 
CREDIT CARDS /MUST BE 18 YEARS OR OLDER 
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Black Is Beautiful 
and Big Is Too. 

SUPERIOR 
STUDIOS 

Present 

JUBILEE 

An all new, all exciting, all 
black male nude magazine 
Six sensational black 
models in revealing poses 
and scenes that will drive 
your fantasy wild. 

Black. 
Bountiful. 

Beautiful. 
Send $8.50 plus $1.50 for 
postage and handling to: 

SUPERIOR STUDIOS 
P.O. Box 138086 
Chicago, IL 60613-8086 
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of my cock, smearing the cream that 
had gathered there. It damn near 
buckled my knees. I tried reaching out 
to steady myself, but he simply 
squeezed harder on my dick. 

"Keep your hands to yourself," he 
sneered, steadying me by putting a 
hand to my chest. The bastard was 
really enjoying himself. 

The hand on my dick began to work 
faster. It moved along my shaft, while 
he pulled and tugged and twisted. The 
cockring didn't help things any, either; 
every time the cop drew me forward 
the pressure shot through my groin . I 
panted and groaned like a mad man, 
thrusting my hips and squeezing the 
muscles of my ass. No dignity, no at­
tempt to resist what he was trying to 
do-I let myself go completely. Actual­
ly, I didn't have much choice in the 
matter. I was virtually his prisoner. 

Just when my cock started to swell 
toward release, the bastard took a step 
to the side. One more squeeze of his 
hand, and a couple of quick pumps, 
and I suddenly erupted with a bang. 
Cum sprayed everywhere-into the air, 
onto the floor, and some even dripped 
onto his hand. 

I stood there while he wiped off his 
hand on my chest. He stepped back 
and placed his hands on his hips and 
smiled. It was obvious he thought he 
had just humiliated me. He hadn't, of 
course. But I wasn't going to tell him 
that. I don't think it would have set too 
well if I'd thanked him for giving me a 
hand job. 

"Over there," he said, indicating a 
long folding table. The man was as 
cool as a cucumber. It was as if 
nothing had happened at all. "Place 
your hands on it and spread your 
legs." 

"What?" I said, still catching my 
breath. "Wait a minute. I . . . " 

"Shut up and do it. We're gonna 
find out if you're hiding it in your ass." 

"What?" I tried again. I was shaking 
more out of fright now. "Hiding what? 
For Chrissake, tell me." 

"We'll find out," he said. He reached 
out and grabbed me by the ass. " Now 
move it, or I'll tear your fucking cheek 
off." 

That was obviously all the answer I 
was going to get. But as a threat it 
was certainly effective. I did exactly as 
he told me, then waited . . . for what, I 
didn't know. 

I felt apprehensive standing there 
like that . The guy could be about to 
do anything, for all I knew. I was help­
less. And he was making me wait for­
ever. It was only when I heard the 
shuffling behind me that I dared to 

peek beneath my arm. 
"Oh, my God," I yelled. I jumped up 

and turned round to face him. His 
pants were down around his knees. 

"What are you doing?" I demanded, 
staring at his thick, meaty cock. The 
damn thing was growing right before 
my eyes. 

He gave me a tight, wicked smile 
and hefted his cock in his hand. 
"We're gonna find out what's up 
there," he said. " I'm just getting ready 
to do a little drilling." 

The sight of that cock thrilled and 
frightened me at the same time. I 
would gladly have taken it if I had 
known he would be gentle. I would 
even have taken in it the mouth. And, 
quite frankly, I'd have loved every 
minute of it. But up the ass, by a man 
who didn't seem the least bit friendly; I 
had visions of lying there torn and 
bleeding. 

"Don't hurt me," I said, somewhat 
ashamed of myself. "Wouldn't you ra­
ther I sucked you off, instead?" (It was 
worth a try.) 

" First things first ," he said. He 
pushed me around and bent me over 
till my chest touched the table. "First 
we've gotta find out what you're hiding 
up there. But I'll keep that in mind for 
later." 

I was relieved when I heard the 
sound of his spit being applied to his 
cock. At least the entrance might be a 
little bit easier. Even so, I couldn't help 
jerking when he reached out and 
smeared some saliva on my ass. The 
touch of his fingers sent shock waves 
reverberating through my body. I felt 
myself shudder. Then I moaned as a 
finger worked inside my asshole. 

There was no way to stop myself re­
acting; I wiggled my ass in response. 

"You like that, don't you?" he said, 
jamming another finger in beside the 
first one. He gave them a twist, forcing 
them in deeper. That caused me to 
moan all the more. My cock-which, 
miraculously, remained hard through 
all this-was being crushed between 
my belly and the table. 

"Well," he said, pulling out and slap­
ping me on the ass. " Nothing so far. I 
guess I'm gonna have to drill after all." 

To tell you the truth, I had felt a real 
sense of loss as he withdrew his fin­
gers. In spite of my earlier fear that he 
might be foo rough , my ass was on 
fire with desire for his dick. I wanted 
him to fuck me now. I needed him to 
fuck me. I would even have begged 
him to fuck me. 

Fortunately, I didn't have to. He 
leaned over, placed one of his hands 
on the small of my back, and forced 
Continued to page 92 



BIG BUSINESS 

To succeed in big business, you need a big businessman. 
Meet David Connors! 

SECTION PHOTOGRAPHED BY SURGE STUDIO 
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BIG BUSINESS 

Before you let David handle your affairs, you'll surely want to check out 
his ... qualifications. With Mr. Connors on hand, you need never be bored 

at a board meeting. 
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BIG BUSINESS 

When David Connors takes things firmly in hand, your assets will get the 
best of care. David can be seen along with Glenn Steers, Brad Mason, 
Giorgio Canali, Mike McDonald and Jason Hill in the new Surge film 
One in a Billion. The film is available on VCR for $79.95 plus $2.50 

postage and handling. A magazine version is also available for $10.00 
plus $1.50 postage. For information on these and other Surge 

presentations, send $5.00 to Surge Studio, Box 624, 
Hermosa Beach, CA 90254. 
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HOW TO PLACE AN AD: 
The cost for a HONCHO ad is 50- per word. 
Commercial Ads (any person or business charging for services, e.g., models, masseurs, mail shops, phone sex, membership 
organizations with fee) add $25.00 to the total cost of your ad. 

AD DEADLINE ON SALE 

Please allow 90 days from the first of each month for 
publication of your ad. Note the following schedule: 

10/1/84 
11/1/84 
12/1/84 
1/1/85 
2/1/85 

1/1/85 
2/1/85 
3/1/85 
4/1/85 
5/1/85 

All ads are listed by state, except for commercial ads, which will appear under that heading. Since HONCHO will not be involved in 
forwarding responses to ads, please include the complste address, including zip code, where you may receive correspondence 
resulting from your ad. Ads will not be printed without an address or post office box number. A telephone number may be includ­
ed, but HONCHO will take no responsibili ty for verifying such numbers. 

Enclose full payment for your ad when you submit it. Make check or money order payable to HONCHO. 
HONCHO does not knowingly accept fraudulent advertis ing. Anyone corresponding with advertisers must comply with all local, 

state, and federal laws. No advertisements will be accepted from persons under 18 . 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
• My ad is __ words @ 50¢ per word 

• Commercial- add $25.00 per issue to total cost 

DISCOUNTS: • 24 issues 300/o 
• 12 issues 20% 
• 6 issues 100/o 

Cost for one placement of ad $ ____ _ 

Multiply cost x number of issues ad runs $ ____ _ 

Start my ad with the on sale date of ____ (see schedule 
above). 

Enclosed $ ____ for HONCHO CLASSIFIED (make check out . 
to same and mail to: 155 6th Avenue, 11th Floor, New York, NY 
10013. 

Any questions write or call the Advertising Dept. (212) 691-7700 

PRINT CLEARLY all information and sign below. 

With my signature I declare that I am over 18 years of age and 
that the information in my ad is true and correct. I am aware 
that no proofs of my ad will be submitted to me for my ap­
proval and I waive all claims regarding accuracy of reproduc­
tion due to mistakes or technical failure. I understand that 
HONCHO is in no way responsible for any contacts or trans­
actions that occur as a result of placing this ad. 

Signature __________ _ _ _______ _ 

Name _____________________ _ 

Address ____________________ _ 

City, State, Zip, _______________ _ _ 



ARIZONA 
PHOENIX 
G WM, 6'6", 30's, 170 lbs ., Wants t1J 
meet gays in area for friends, fun & 
sex. Photo please. Write: George, 
Box 5702, Phoenix, AZ 85010 

GWM, 30'S, TALL, SLIM 
wants to hear from other leather 
lovers. No S&M or pain, just hot"times 
in black leather. George, Box 5702, 
Phoenix, AZ 85010, Photo swap. 

CALIFORNIA 

GWM, 30, 6; 170 LBS. 
Brown hair/eyes, discreet, submissive, 
seeks honest love any race from 30, 
not into gay scene. Answer with photo. 
G.D., 326 Evergreen Ave. , Daly City, CA 
94014. 

VERY HOT DADDIES BOY 
WM, 22, 5' 6'; 120 smooth well-defined 
body looking for hot daddy 35-45 with 
a strong hand for discipline. Write with 
photo, phone to Boy, 540 Clipper St. 
#2, San Francisco, CA 94114. 

ROPES 
Hot, horny, well put-togther Libran, 
34, 5'8", 135 lbs., 8" cut, has a lot of 
rope and a lot of time to explore bon­
dage trips with equally intense, like­
minded MEN. Tune in to some real 
trips with a goodlooking bottom/top. 
Photo brings a photo. Occupant, 795 
Buena Vista West, #4, San Francisco, 
CA 94117. 

PRIDE OF SERVICE 
Black man requested. Focus on at­
titude and gear (leather) with positive 
presentation. Satisfaction guaranteed 
by W/M 44, 5' 9'; 160#. Mr. Michael 
213/384-4949; Box 291-031; LA, CA 
90029. 

BODYBUILDER 
Businessman wants to sponsor 
Bodybuilder. Photo reply to Boris H., 
1214 Polk-A, SF, CA 94109. 

CHUBBY 
WIM, bind/blue, 34, 5'7", 180 lbs. likes 
to get high, get up on my knees and 
get it up the ass; big dicks, di/does, 
small hands, enemas. Open it up and 
use it. Answer with photo only. Write 
#165, P.O.B. 15068, S.F., CA 94115. 

'84 OLYMPICS ACCOMODATIONS 
Bodybuilder offers private room with 
own entrance, secluded Hollywood Hills 
home, to masculine hunk. For details, 
write with photo & phone: Boxholder, 
P.O. Box 8361, North Hollywood, CA 
91608. 

GOOD-LOOKING SOUTHERN 
CALIF. ATHLETE 
GWM 21, 6'2", 170 lbs. Smooth, well 
defined body. Moving to Huntington 
Beach on 2121184. Need someone(s) to 
show me around. All letters answered. 
All situations, relationships, proposi­
tions and opportunities considered. 
No fats or fems. S.Z. Lane, 2500 W. 
6th, #507, Lawrence, KS 66044. All 
mail forwarded. 

SKI THE ROCKIES 
Handsome, muscular skier, thirties, 
seeks exceptionally handsome, mus­
cular stud for rockies ski trips. Send 
photo, letter, sex pretences to Box 
108, 2215-R Market Street, San Fran­
cisco, CA 94114. 

HOT, SUBMISSIVE, MARRIED 
WM, 34, 5'9", 153, good looking will ex­
quisitely pleasure heavy hung, well 
built "Bossman." Exclusive discreet 
liaison to avoid disease. P.O.B. 1278, 
Solana Beach, CA 92075. 

SLAVES! 
Y/WIM seeks slaves to worship and 
serve Him as part of a newly formed 
"Church" that understands your 
place. Be prepared to perform as the 
slave you are and an offering may be 
taken of those who prove them­
selves. Send photo, and detailed ap­
plication letter to: The First Lord of 
The High Court c/o Box 59146, 
Norwalk, CA 90650. 

Latino 20 GDLKNG 
Seeks guys 18-20 in L.A. L.B. area for 
good times and poss. relationship. All 
answered with photo. M.R., PO Box 
1164, Southgate, CA 90280. 

WANTED:HOTSTUDINTO 
GENITAL PAIN 
Excellent opportunity for attractive, 
well-built guy into having his balls 
worked over. Room, board, frequent 
vacation travel, other benefits. I'm 27, 
stable, friendly. Write 2265 
Westwood Blvd., Suite B-168, L.A., 
CA 90064. Photo a must. 

HOT MARRIED MAN 
38, 6', 175 Masculine. Seeks other 
married men, 32-42, French passive, 
masculine, hung for discreet daytime 
action. Bronski, 8033 Sunset Blvd., 
#831, Los Angeles, CA 90046. 

SLAVE WANTED 
North Hollywood-Los Angeles. 
Master, 52, 5'10", 152 lbs., br/br. in 
fair shape for my age. Dig slaves 
18-28 only. No beards or Mustaches. 
Smooth bodies. Have nice assort­
ment of leather & S&M gear. Slave 
must dig bondage. Verbal abuse, 
mutual heavy tit work-my tits 
especially. Must dig raunchy games, 
but will respect slaves ' limits, and 
any unacceptable sex play. No fats 
or phonies, however. I am Greek 
passive. also dig eating hot ass & 
piss both ways. If the ad fits call 
Tony at (213) 985-7001, or write with 
Phone & Pix to: Tony M., Box 1023, 
Hollywood, CA 90028. 

VERY HOT DADDY 
Dominant Daddy, 38, 5'9", 160, very 
muscular, goodlooking, seeks 
Daddy's boy under 28, smooth and 
slim, in need of discipline and adven­
ture. Write with photo, phone no. to: 
Daddy, P.O. Box 2512, Beverly Hills, 
CA 90213. 

HANDSOME ALL-AMERICAN WIM 
26, 5'8'; 135 lbs. , brown hair/blue eyes, 
educated professional enjoys swimming 
and body building seeks well-built 
masculine, professional, non-smoking 
topman for relationship. Call Tom (213) 
650-5112. 

ORIENTALS & LATINS! 
YIWIM located in Orange County 
looking for hot & creative times with 
good looking Orientals and Latins 
(please no fems). Let's explore each 
other and maybe try some creative 
things. Write GST c/o Box 59146, 
Norwalk, CA 90650. 

SLAVE WANTED BY HOT 
SADISTIC TOP 
If you 're ready for the real thing, send 
letter and picture to Box 5692, Glen­
dale, CA 91201-5692. I'll try you out. 

VERY ATTRACTIVE WIM 
seeks Nazi, police & military fantasies. 
I'm 25 clean-cut jew slave for muscular 
training master. Phone # and photo (re­
turned) to: LR, P.O. Box 69A04, West 
Hollywood, California 90069. I'll answer 
all replies with my photo, too! 

PROUD SEXY MAN 
34, 5'8", 140 lbs ., good body, needs to 
be totally dominated, bound and us­
ed by 1 or 2 very well-built masculine 
studs or by master who has slave 
and desires more. Photo, letter to 
Zack Carter, Box 1152, 6311 Yucca, 
Hollywood, CA 90028. 



MALIBU MEN WANT YOU 
Travelling to Malibu? Be our house 
guest on the beach. We are 26 and 27 
blond blue eyes and goodlooking. We 
enjoy 3, 4 and 5 ways. Send candid 
photo for immediate reply. Also state 
age, dimensions (everywhere) and de­
sired travel time to Malibu. No fats, 
fems, SIM or oldies. Write Gabriel 
and Justin, PO Box 2167, Malibu, CA 
80265. No reply without full candid 
photo and personal description. 
Foreign languages spoken. 

FROLIC/NG FOR FITNESS 
Cute, very attractive man into fitness 
seeks GQ candidates with defined 
physique for caressing and giving 
glorious head. 30, 5'10 ", 150 lbs., azure 
eyes, walnut hair, nice thighs! Send 
photos for reply to Robert Fox, 136 E. 
Victoria, #190 SB Calif. 93101 

VERY HOT DADDY 
Dominant Daddy, 38, 5'9", 160, very 
muscular, goodlooking, seeks 
Daddy's boy under 28, smooth and 
slim, in need of discipline and adven­
ture. Write with photo, phone no. to: 
Daddy, P.O. Box 2512, Beverly Hills, 
CA 90213. 

COLORADO 
HEAVYS 
32, 195, 6'2", hairy, travels frequently, 
sadistically sane, wants heavy M 
(trainees considered) into B&D, 
C&BIT, TT, Whipping, Enemas, Obe­
dience, etc. Be ready for strict 
discipline if application accepted. 
Box 174, Henderson, CO 80640 

HOTHUNK 
Sexy, gdlkg, hung stud seeks same 
18-35. Denver, N. Colo. area. P.O. Box 
1371, Longmont, CO 80501 

CONNECTICUT 

VRY HANDS. SEEK SAME 
Top Quality sks same. 9' 170# 42 hry 
ch, 30w, musc.-defined-trim. Want 
only vry hnds.-musc hunks-model 
quality, wh or blk. Photo a must. 
Occupant, Box 397 New Haven, CT 
06502. 

CONNECTI-CUTE 
GWM, 5'11", 27, 180 lbs., seeks virile 
connoisseurs of vanilla sex. Likes! 
Classical music, poetry, modern art, 
teddy bears. Turnoffs! drugs, S&M, 
pain. (203) 562-7741. 848 State St. New 
Haven, CT06511. 
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DISTRICT OF 
COLUMBIA 

GWM LOVES TO GET SUCKED 
IND.C. 
GWM, 27, 6 ft., 170, sandy hair, loves 
to get sucked and fucked. Love men 
in jockstraps. Steve, 202-543-2290. 

WHITE SON SEEKS BLACK 
DADDY 
Blond, 26, goodlooking. Needs to be 
disciplined, shaved and spanked. 
Visiting daddys welcomed. Box 50279, 
Washington, DC 20004-0279. 

FLORIDA 
MIAMI BOY 
GWM 24, 5'10" , 170 lb looking for 
young guys to age 25 for fun and 
possible relationship. Photo a plus. 
Write Gregg, PO Box 163706, Miami, 
FL 33116-3706. 

FERNADINA BEACH 
Straight acting, G WM, 24, 6' 1 ", 165 
lbs. Dark skin, blk hair and very hairy. 
Wish to meet G WM's under 27. 
Muscles a plus. No fems. No phone 
JO's. Photo gets mine. CN Lee, 
Amelia South, 3350 South Fletcher 
Ave., Fernadina Beach, FL 32034. (904) 
261-0328. 

TALL EXTREMELY GOOD 
LOOKING 
Carmel black guy would like to meet 
masculine sincere guys of any race 
especially Spanish. P.O. Box 1702, Tam­
pa, FL 33601. 

FT. LAUDERDALE AREA 
6'0'; 160 lbs., bi-Italian w/7" wants to 
meet other married bi-guys for discreet 
action. 25-45 blonde muscular prefer­
red. Your photo gets mine. Dino, P.O. 
Box 2035, Boca Raton, FLA 33432 

GWM, 28 
Burns for friends under 40, all races 
desired! Brian, P.O. Box 15846, Panama 
City, FL 32405. 

MIAMI 
Masculine, handsome, muscular, 29, 
bottom. Looking for hot top, especially 
Latino, with Attitude, to worship. Photo, 
phone, preferred. P.O. Box 330425, 
Miami, FL 33233-0425. 

YOUNG WHITE MALE INMATE 
would like to hear from someone 
honest and sincere. Release soon. 
Send S.A.S.E. please. Will answer all. 
John O'Callaghan, P.O. Box 747-078200, 
Starke, FL 32091. 

EX-MARINE 
60, slim, fit, potent, seeks friendships, 
not sex merely. March, 225 Orlando, 
Belleair, FL 33516. 

GEORGIA 

HOT ASS 
Needs fucking & fisting. Great balls­
top me-goodlooking. Rick, PO Box 
720153, Atlanta, GA 30328. 

NEED GOOD FUCK 
Horny WM, 31, 155 lbs., 5'11 ", blue 
eyes, brown hair needs good fuck. 
Light S&M, di/does, enemas, jocks, 
aroma, three-ways. Versatile trench/ 
greek, rimming, FF, tit & ass play. 
Seeks like-minded. Photo ap­
preciated. H. Roberts, 98 Peachtree 
Place, Warner Robins, GA 31093. 

HAWAII 
Warm, discree t, oriental, 30, wishes 
18-35 WM friendships anywhere. I am 
5'7'', 134 lbs. I work out at a health 
spa. Write: Box 4191, Honolulu, HI. 

IDAHO 
LONELY IDAHO FARMER 
Love correspondence wi th guys any 
age into tight levis. Send photo to: 
Bill, Box 893, Idaho Falls, ID 83402. 

ILLINOIS 

WM LOVES TO SUCK COCK. 
The bigger the better. 145 N. Weston, 
Elgin, IL 60120. 

LEATHER JACK-OFF? 
I sure do! Try it, you'll love it. Hot letter 
and photo gets mine. KLS, Suite 
111-1700, 8280 Janes, Woodridge, IL 
6051Z 

JOSHUA. 22. 5/8 130 lbs. 
9 1/2 cut eggballs. Bottom. Dirty talk is 
what I want to hear. Like daddy type. 
Nothing under 6 in. If you've got it all, I 
want it all!!! Joshua O'Sullivan, 8411 An­
drea Ln, Woodridge, IL 6051Z 



BLACK MASTER WANTED 
WIM, 33, seeks black master into 
heavy BID, WIS, oral service and fuck­
ing a hot white ass. Also like to hear 
from others into black domination. 
Box 6348, Chicago, IL 60680. 

CHICAGO LEATHERMASTER 
GWM 30, 6'2" 190 lbs. Muscular stud 
seeks trainees under 25 for obedience 
training (spanking/whipping). Master 
wears tight faded Levi 501s and full 
leather (cycle jacket, chaps, vest, wrist 
gloves & boots w(spurs). Trainee's must 
be attractive, have good body, no ex­
perience in S&M, wear Levis/leather. No 
fats, fems, blacks, dopeheads. Send 
photo & phone w/letter. Chris, P.O. Box 
148080, Chicago ILL. 60614 

HEAVY? INTO HEAVIES? 
23, 6'4", 290, will try anything. Suck­
ing, fucking, enemas, rimming, 
spanking, piss, dildos, armpits, jocks 
and socks. Richard Lewis, 408 Oak 
St., Apt. 1, Danville. IL 61832. 

IND/ANA 

YOUNG MAN, 5'8" 150 LBS., 20'5 
Looking for cosmopolitan gents 30-50, 
in Chicago area. P.O. Box 1352, Cedar 
Lake, IN 46303. 

ELKHART AREA 
Good looking 31 yr old guy 5'8" 150 
lbs blue-brown moustache. Hot 
times-HOT ASS. Discretion a must. 
Witman, 24791 CR 40, Goshen, IN 
46526. 

DISCREET MAN-6' 3" 170 
WM, 40, lives on Lake, Ind, Ill, border 
seeking other males in area for sex, ac­
tive and passive. Possible live-in for 
right guy. Will answer all letters with my 
telephone number. Write PO Box 151, 
Blandford, IN 47831. 

IOWA 

PENPALS 
WM, 28, assistant coach needs hot 
correspondence from masters of all 
ages. My muscles are totally sub­
missive. Please, sir, write me. Roger N., 
409 Greer, Cherokee, IA 51012. 

GWM, 21, 6', 195, 
interested in having good times! 
Drake student, in Des Moines over 
summer, P.O. Box 2470, Des Moines, 
IA 50311. 

INTO ANYTHING 
32 6'1" 175 lbs. IA-Minn-Wisc-1/linois­
Missouri-into anything but scat. 8" 
cut. Box 8334, Des Moines, IA 50306. 

KANSAS 
DUO LOOKING FOR MASTER 
29, Topeka Area. Looking for master 
to train slaves for service. Prefer 
20-40, hung. Willing to expand limits 
for right leatherman who knows limi­
tations. We await replies at Box 4797, 
Topeka, KS 66604. 

JUST BEGINNING 
I am 20, 5'7", 175 lbs. and Spanish. 
Would like someone between 18-30 
to show me the ropes. Ja,son 
Collinge, 3408 N. Market #4, Wichita, 
KS 67204. 

KENTUCKY 
WESTERN KY AREA 
White bisexual, masculine, ag­
gressive, like outdoors, age 50, 5'8", 
175 lbs., 6" uncut, brown hair, blue 
eyes, ruddy, Libra. Only want to hear 
from those who can send photos in 
first letter. Farmers, loggers, truck­
ers, etc. Prefer hairy white rugged 
guys, smooth OK. Must be stocky. 
Photo exchange. Let's get acquain­
ted. Owen Krabson, Box 240, Rt. 4, 
Hwy 231, Utica, KY 42:365. 

FRIENDSHIP NEEDED 
Early 50's, new to scene, looking for 
totally masculine kid brother, son or 
junior partner type for correspon­
dence, meetings and possible lasting 
relationship. Travel wide area at 
times. Interests: hunting, fishing, 
campiing, BB & sincere discreet 
friends. Race and age unimportant. 
Facts and photo are essential. Dave, 
P.O. Box 365, Murry, KY 42071. 

DREAM LOVER CUM TO ME 
If you're 20-40, bi or G WM, attractive 
Rnd firm, uncut and hair a plus. I'm 
seeking a lasting relationship. I 'm 26, 
5'8, attractive, BR/BR, 150 lbs., 30" 
waist, 7" cock, smooth developed 
pees. Write/photo: Occupant, P.O. 
Box 804, Louisville, KY 40201. 

WANTS LOVER NEAR 
LOUISVILLE 
GWM, very masculine, 25, 6', 190 lbs. 
Wants a guy for emotional support 
and love. Like sports and outdoor ac­
tivity. Must be 25-45 and live within 
175 miles from Looisville area. 
Occupant, P.O. Box 4633, Louisville, 
KY 40204. 

LOUISIANA 

LOOKING FOR FRIENDS 
18-40. I'm 25, 6'0, 180#, P.O. Box 64, 
Harvey, LA 70059. Photo please. 

MUSCLE MAN 
Big muscular studs wanted by New 
Orleans area bodybuilder to be weight 
training buddies and partners in hot, 
heavy duty sex workouts. Mark, P.O. 
Box 38, Lockport, LA 70374. 

HORNY CAJUN SEX MANIAC 
Desires daytime action. New Orleans 
area. (504) 949-0908. 

MAINE 
AROOSTOOK COUNTY HUNK 
Young, attractive Scorpio needs sex. 
Photo-letter-phone. Will travel. All 
answered. R.M., Box 214, Eagle Lake, 
ME04739. 

MARYLAND 
COUNTRY BOY 
G WM, 33, wishes friendhsip any­
where, 140 lbs., 5'11". Will answer all. 
Photo gets mine. P.O. Box 29, 
Reisterstown, MD21136. 

MASSACHUSETTS 
HOT HUNG JOCK 
GWM, 33, 5'11", 170 lbs., brown 
hair/eyes/trimmed moustache who is 
hot, hung, into jockstraps. Seeks 
hungry, horny jocks for sex. Send a 
detailed description of yourself and 
sexual needs. All limits respected. In­
clude any fantasies you wish to 
come true. Discretion assured. 
Blonds preferred, but all hot wel­
come. PO Box 312, New Town 
Branch, Boston, MA 02258. 

C&B TORTURE/ 
Live-in slave GWM 18-26. Call (617) 
256-2968 (1495 at R3) L.J. Box 124, 
North Chelmsford, MA 01863. Leave 
phone numbers for call back. 
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MICHIGAN 

MARRIED GDLKG WM 
31, 175, 6' muscular versatile profes­
sional seeks same or gay for discreet 
mutually exclusive same-time-next-week 
fun and friendship buddy. PO Box 3131, 
Grand Rapids, Ml 49501. 

MINNESOTA 
M(NNESOTA GUYS 
Are you hot? If you 're a slender bi or 
GWM, 18-30, who enjoys getting a 
good head job and stimulating mas­
sage, I can do it! I can prolong your 
pleasure too. Send letter about your­
self and phone# to: P.O. Box 6269, 
Mpls, MN 55406. 

ROCHESTER MASTER 
WM, 5'10", 170, 8". Master wi th well­
equipped dungeon seeks obedient 
slaves. Willing to train submissive 
novices into S&M, B&D, WS and 
more. Write Robert, 1030 Adams 
Road, South Rochester, MN 48063. 

TALENTED SLAVE 
I enjoy being a guy's slave. I'm 
ta~ented and versatile, can blow your 
mmd. You should be 30-35, nice body. 
Box 30163, St. Paul, 55175. 

NEBRASKA 

ALL AREAS 
GWM, 23, 5' 5'; Black/Blue, smooth 
nice build, seeks similar guys under 30 
for good times. Write all-Tim Box 202 
Columbus, NE 68601. ' ' 

ATTRACTIVE WHITE MALE. 
Seeking relationship with Top cowboy 
Person. Love uncut, but not a must. I'm 
27, 6'2'; 175 lbs blond blue, Hung & 
Hairy. Willing to relocate. Rt 2, Box 96, 
Wisner, NE 68791. 

NEW HAMPSHIRE 

SIMPLE SEX 
5' 11 ", 140, Blk/Br, 23, seeks con­
siderate, straight-acting 18-25; wash­
board stomach, not hairy, cut, nice 
eyes. Nothing anal. Ken S., 125 Bow 
St. , Portsmouth, NH 03801. 

NEW JERSEY 
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GWM-VERY DISCREET 
Gives good head to straights or ap­
pearing so. Love masculine men. Age 
no barrier-hot photos and letters 
welcome. John D.e Voe, 372 Anderson 
Ave., Apt. 3-C, Cliffside Park, NJ 07010. 

PEN PALS AND FRIENDS 
WANTED 
by young Black male, 6'1", 200 lbs. 
My interests are weight lifting, books 
and movies. Race unimportant but 
have a liking for Spanish people. 
Photo, returned if requested. No SM 
or Fems. Daimon, PO Box 3150, East 
Orange, NJ 07017. 

EXTRAORDINARILY BEAUTIFUL 
WM, 29, 5'7", 145, craves leather sex. 
Complete leather uniform, photo, and 
letter stating needs and require­
ments strongly preferred. All replies 
answered with photo and similar let­
ter. No fucking or heavy S&M. Reply 
Box 125, Ridgefield, NJ 07657. 

MARRIED MAN 
WM, 5' 611

, 24's, 120 lbs, 7". Seeks 
discreet daytime action. Indispensable 
photo, phone. Mike, P.O. Box 296, 
Elizabeth, NJ 07208. 

HOT HUNGRY BOTTOM 
Seeks VERSATILE, HUNG Topmen. I'm 
GWM, very goodlooking, 24, 6; 155 
lbs. , It. brown/hazel. Photo/phone and 
needs . . . P.O. Box 5310, Plainfield, NJ 
07060. 

NEW YORK 

ATHLETIC BLOND, 22 
Looking for pen pal and photo swap. 
Letter and nude photo gets mine. Eric, 
Box 33, Roslyn, NY 11576. 

HOT & HANDSOME WIM, 25 
Mustache, seeks wlm 18-30 w/smooth, 
hairless, protruding buns. You won't 
regret answering. Photo/phone for 
reply write: Occupant, P.O. Box 3472, 
New York, N.Y. 10185. 

GWM, 22 
Seeks well built white male in Brooklyn 
or Queens area for a possible relation­
ship. Must be straight acting, discreet 
and between the ages of 23 to 30. No 
fats, S&M, and kinks. Write letter with 
photo and phone # to: PO Box 587, 
Midwood Station, Brooklyn, NY 11230. 

WESTCHESTER GWM 
Seeks masculine, straight-acting 
discreet friend, (Muscle A+), 18-45, 
anywhere, for correspondence/ 
meeting/sharing letter/photo: Box 
3492, NYC 10185. 

LOOKING FOR PERMANENT 
FRIEND 
NYC. Very attractive bottom GWM 24, 
6', 150 lbs, looking for the right person 
to build life with. Enjoy sports, 
movies, quiet times. Seek attractive 
top man with similar interestrs bet-

• ween 25-35. Photo appreciated. Write 
_N_E_V._~_D_~__:_ _________ r:,a;:taas, 256 Hoyt, Brooklyn, NY 

--------------

WANTED: PEN-PALFRIEND 
23 year old in prison would like to cor­
respond with a mature man. Age 
doesn't matter, just sincerity. Richard 
Deeds, PO Box 607, Carson City, NV 
89701. 

NEW MEXICO 
NEW MEXICO 
Moving Southeast New Mexico Sep­
tember. Box 41, Weir, Texas 78674. 
Young. Athletic. 

RELOCATABLE SUBMISSIVE 
Bi, WIM, 6'2", 200#, 35 straight 
appearing, oral slave to cock/balls. 
Lip serves any age, public/private. 
Into all but RIF, animals or pain. Love 
TV/TS, deep throat. Impotent OK. 
Cock/ball photo, list of demands 
please. Boxholder, P.O. Box 522, 
Texico, NM 88135. 

MAN ON THE GO 
Looking for masculine tenderness, 6' 
1", 19, 165 lb, washboard stomach, 
weightlifter. If looking for a good time 
call Mike, handsome and ready with a 
good bone structure. (518) 993-4321. 
CALL SOON. 

ALL RUBBER WEARING 
TOPMEN 
WIM 33 6' 145 bottom seeks introduc­
tion into rubber/latex scene. Only 
serious rubber loving topmen need 
reply with letterlfoto to Rob, P.O. Box 
2980, Rockefeller Center Station, 
NYC, NY 10185. 

UPSTATE HUNK 
GWM 28, 5'10", 162, well-built, blue­
collar worker; interested in corre­
sponding and meeting with sensual, 
erotic men for passionate romance. 
P.O. Box 393, East Syracuse, NY 
13057. 



HOT, VERY MASCULINE 
trim, muscular, uncut, 32, wants real­
ly hot masculine well build Greek ac­
tive buddy. Photo to: PO Box 1434, 
N. Y., N. Y. 10150. 

SYRACUSE BODYBUILDER 
39 5' 10", 150 lbs., attractive, trim, 
smooth, defined, hung, versatile desires 
contacts thoughout entire upstate area. 
P.O. Box 123, E. Syracuse, NY 1305Z 

GWM, 27 
wants to exchange hot jock photos, 
jockstraps, nylon underwear, etc. PO 
Box 140, 4712 Ave. N, Brooklyn, NY 
11234. 

LOVER OR ROOMMATE 
Black male, 40 5' 6", 140, warm, 
sincere clean and straight appearing. 
Seeks lover to take care of or just plain 
roommate (single/couple) 18-30 any 
race to share upper middle class apart­
ment. P.O. Box 604, Scarsdale, NY 
10583-0604. 

"LIKE EM YOUNG" 
NY-NJ-Conn Exec seeks WM 18-? for 
friendship or whatever develops. Need 
big brother or daddy figure, I'm the one 
for you. No blks, fats-fems or dugs or 
boozers. Am sincere and honest expect 
same. Photo and serious letter. M. Jef­
fers, P.O. Box 711, White Plains, NY 
10602. 

NORTH CAROLINA 
JACKSONVILLE 
GWM 45, I have brown hair, brown 
eyes, ' 175 lbs., 5'11 ", 6 11 dick and have 
a short beard. Want someone to 
make love to while watch ing porn 
films in my home. Call (919) 346-4082 
before midnight. 

OHIO 

I TAKE ABUSE 
(25-32) Send photo. NE Ohio area. PO 
Box 1184, Cay Fis, Ohio 44223. 

WANTED! 
A good man, 25-40, who is ready to 
maintain a man-to-man relationship. 
Weekend sex marathons are my fan­
tasy. Call Joe at (216) 529-0283. 
Cleveland, OH 4410Z 

SEEK GWM Gr/P LIFEMATE! 
ALWAYS HOT Gr/A GWM, 52, 5'8'; 150 
lbs., 6" cut cock, 32" waist. Responsi­
ble, quiet, gentle, loving, caring, needs 

VERY HOT Gr/P GWM MONOGAMOUS 
LIFEMATE, ages 45-60, over 6' tall, 
220-300 lbs. , non-smoker, mature, loyal, 
MUST WANT GOOD ANAL SEX NIGHT­
LY! NO PAIN! Looks unimportant. Write 
frankly to: Don, P.O. Box 556, 
Cleveland, OH 4410Z All answered. 

OKLAHOMA 

MUSCULAR MEN WANTED 
GWM, 21, 6', 169 lbs ., 8" cock. Consi­
dered cute. Seeks honest, good­
looking bodybuilders, jocks, studs 
and athletic men. You must have well 
defined chest. No SIM or BID. Send 
letter, photo showing face/chest, if 
possible nude. John C., P.O. Box 
19572, Oklahoma City, OK 73144. 

LEATHERMASTER 
35/140 needs young slim slave. Limits 
expanded. Rod (918) 665-1885. P.O. 
Box 54760, Tulsa, OK 74155. 

OREGON 
YOUNG GAYS PLEASE RESPOND 
Two GWM 21 & 25 wanting corresp. 
with young gays anywhere. No fems, 
SM or fems-discretion used-sincere 
-send photo and letter to: Ron & 
Vince, Box 1512. Albany, OR 97321. 

PENNSYLVANIA 

HOT Bl MALE 
Willing to serve trim males. I love taking 
it in my mouth and ass. Hazleton Apt's, 
701 W 24 St. , Apt. 1508, Hazleton, PA 
18201. 454-5755 after 5 pm. 

LONELY SUBURBANITE 
GWM loves correspondence. Guys any 
age into photos or golf. Occupant, 110 
N. Euclid Ave., Pittsburgh, PA 15202. 

WELL HUNG MALE 
Mid-30s, looking for any male equally 
endowed. Anything goes! Send letter 
and photo to: D. Clifford, P.O. Box 340, 
Hazleton, PA 18201. Please hurry! I'm 
very horny. 

SOUTH CAROLINA 

22, 5'8'; 130 
Brown eyes. Prefer 18-35. Penpals 
welcome. Enjoy fantasy letters. No fats, 
fems, or blacks. Send letter/photo to: 
Box 116, Central, SC 29630 

TEXAS 

ELECTRONIC TRAINEE 
18-26 will provide housing and 
allowance for training time. PO Box 
9281, College Station, Texas 77840. 
Photo please. Bill Brooks (409) 
696-2583. 

ALL-AMERICAN BOY/MAN 
FACE; 
semi-rough, safe in bed. 6'5, 195, ex­
football co-captain. Self-assured, 
maverick executive, involved causist; 
respects privacy/discretion. Most com­
plimented features: smile, brown-gray 
hair, life. Turn-ons: cleft chins, 
athletic/leadership success, lovers, 
30 +, GQ faces. Box 303, Dallas, TX 
75221. 

VERMONT 

RENAISSANCE Bi/WIM 
6 ', 150#, 40's. Arts-sports-P.O. Box 272, 
Wilmington, Vermont 05363. 

VIRGINIA 

ONE-TO-ONE 
GWM, 31 5' 8", 185 lbs. Warm, gentle, 
sensitive. Will give what you let me 
take. Discretion a must. Photo gets 
mine and maybe more. P.O. Box 9172, 
Chesapeake, VA 23321. 

WASHINGTON 

GWM BODYBUILDER 
26. Wants to correspond with hot hor­
ny males. Will travel for big thick cock. 
Dig getting fucked. Also will try 
blacks. No scat. S.M. Photos of huge 
meat answered first! Fuck me boys. 
P.O. Box 1313, Walla Walla, WA 98223. 

INTERNATIONAL 

DUTCH GAY-BOY (27) 
with moustache, wants to have contact 
with good-looking boys and men until 
35 years old for friendship, sex and 
correspondence from U.S. and 
everywhere. I know English, German 
and Dutch. I only answer letters with a 
photo of you. Write Franz: Slotemaker 
de Brui'nweg 54-8, 6533 CJ Nymegen, 
NETHERLANDS. 

GERMANY 
Blond, sensuous stud 27/6'/130 looking 
for exciting, amusing correspondence 
and lustful meetings. Box 1726, 4620 
Castrop-Rauxel, W Germany. 
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INDUSTRIAL STRENGTH SEX 
HoVhorny 29-yr-old seeks intense ac­
tion. Blue collars hard hats, uniformed 
are welcome, straight, gay, or bi. 
Rough but no SIM. Photo and phone 
to: Box 12, Stn. F, Toronto, ON .M4Y 
2L4. 

GWM36 
Looking for a lifesize Teddy Bear. Not 
into bars too much. Letters with photos 
will get replies. Write soon. Occupant, 
7-1404-Sth St. , SW, Calgary, Alberta, 
Canada T2R 0Y8. 

HELP! 
Horny college freshman needs special 
funding to pay for school. I'm 6'1'; 
blond, muscular, with a long, thick 
piece of meat, and I want to hear from 
YOU! Twenty dollar donation gets my 
picture, hot j/o letter, and one of my 
own jock-straps. Any special requests? 
Write: Robert, P.O. Box 18620, Atlanta, 
GA 30326. 

"COLLEGE JOCK" 
New York's hottest model/escort 23 yrs. 
6' 2" smooth chest, 9" thick. Discreet 
& friendly. Robert (212) 473-7I5Z 

DAD ~EEDS SON FOR _VENTURES NY PHONE SEX IS HOT! 
and visitors for beach parties. Oc~u- Bill Frank & Jake are real men studs. 
pa~t, 1889 Hollywood Crescent, Vic- Fn;e callbacks, free photos, MCNisa, 
tona, B.C. , Canada V8S-1J2 (212) 807-9044. 

COMMERCIAL 

STUD SERVICE AVAILABLE 
(813) 823-5629. 

A COMPLETE MASSAGE 
By Argentine masseur. 6', 165 lbs., 
Mas. , (212) 831-3580. IN/OUT. CALL 
FERNANDO. 

NATIONAL, UNCENSORED 
ADLISTS. 
All scenes. Nude infopixpak, $3.00: Ad­
Men, 59 W 10, NYC 10011. 

HOT PHONE J/0 CALLS 
Send SASE to Phone Pals Club, Box 
11097, San Diego, CA 92111-0010. Men­
tion HONCHO and age. 

HOT J/O TAPE 
$5, Master's orders tape $10, per­
sonalized J/O letter $10, smelly, piss & 
cum stained abused jock $10. Hard 
core photo set color $20, B&W $20. 
Fast and discreet! SIR, P.O. Box 14425, 
S.F., CA 94114. 

DADDIES! 
New Daddy-son audio cassettes from 
Hot Talk tapes! Live action scenes in­
clude kid's first time, wrestling with 
Dad, raunch, and more. Send $1.00 for 
broc to Stallion Sound Prod., PO Box 
436, Canal St. Station, Dept. HG, New 
York, NY 10013. 

TOUGH GUYS! 
Eight new Hot Talk tapes! Bikers, cops, 
straight guys, daddies, military. Hot ac­
tion scenes recorded live on hi-quality 
audio cassettes. Send $1.00 for broc: 
Stallion Sound Prod. , PO Box 436 
Canal St. Sta., Dept. HG, New York, NY 
10013. 
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SUMMIT LODGE RESORT 
Clothing optional, rooms, camping, 
brochure (S.A.S.E.), 26500H Wildcat 
Rd., Rockbridge, OH 43149. 

MARK SANDERS 
(415) 444-3204 
Verbal Fantasies my Specialty HOT'n 
RAUNCHY or slow 'n easy. West Coast 
model-masseur-escort formerly of NYC 
27, 5'5, 135 lbs., handsome, hairy, in­
telligent, sincere, discreet, warm, & 
sensual. Travels anywhere. 5 x 7" 
glossy photos available: 1/$3, 21$5, 
41$10, 6/$15. Also selling mail order 
books, magazines, films, novelties, 
home video cassettes, etc. 
Catalogue-$1.25 + SASE. Also ask 
about phone J/O! Mark Sanders, Box 
121, 484 Lake Park Ave., Oakland, CA 
94610 

ANAL TOYS OUR SPECIALTY! 
Wide selection, low prices, extra fast 
service. Send $1 for hot illustrated anal 
toy catalog. Unicorn Sales Co., Box 
10024-H, Chicago, IL 60610. 

WINE BEER LIQUORS RECIPES 
Make your own and save. Send $3.00 
cash CK. MO. to Westex Press, 501 
Del Mar S2, Corpus Christi, TX 78404. 

ORGANIZATIONS 

WRESTLE! FOR FUN/SEXISM. 
Nationwide club listings. lnfopixpak, 
$3.00: NYWC, 59 W 10, NYC 10011. 

PISS SOMEONE ()FF!!! 
Rainmakers: 3rd year of the ultimate 
water sports club for men into golden 
showers. Info. $1: Box 623 · RMH, New 
York, NY 10013. 

LIKE TO FUCK? 
(OR GET FUCKED?) 
American-Greek Alliances: 4th year of 
the club which gets Greek actives into 
Greek passives!! Info. $1: Box 623 -
AGH, New York, NY 10013. 

REAR FRENCHMEN OF 
AMERICA 
5th Year of the club for healthy men 
into giving/receiving rear French. Info. 
$1 : Box 623 - RFH, New York, NY 
10013. 

CLOTHESMAN: 4TH YEAR! 
The a/I-clothing club for men turned on 
by jockey shorts, jockstraps, business 
suits, socks and other kinds of 
clothing. Info $1: Box 623-CH, New 
York, NY 10013. 

THE HIRSUTE CLUB 
Listings, photos of HAIRY men and ad­
mirers. Friendly, hunky guys to meat! 
Information: $2 to PO11514, SF, CA 
94101. Male fur worship! 

AMERICAN-GREEK ALLIANCES 
Third sensational year of club which 
gets greek actives into greek pas­
sives! Special discount for men who 
are solely greek active. Name, age, $1 
to: P.O. Box 623-AGP, Canal St. 
Station, New York, N. Y. 10013. 

INTO BOOTS 
shoes, leather, levi 's and/or other 
clothing and want to meet others? 
Over 800 members. Send stamp to 
Foot Fratermity, POB 786, San Fran­
cisco, CA 94101. 

BLOW SOMEONE'S SOCKS 
OFF!!! 
Footman: 5th sensational year of the 
world's longest running boot, shoe, 
socks, sneakers and bare feet club! In­
fo. $1: Box 623 - FMH, New York, NY 
10013. 

PUT SOMEONE'S FOOT IN YOUR 
MOUTH!! 
Footman: the boot, shoe, socks, 
sneakers and bare feet club! Name, 
age, $1 to: Box 623-FMH, New York, 
NY 10013. 

ATTENTION 
Looking to start gay club meeting 
house. Must raise money. Project I 
Maine will be non-profit organization. 
Send donations and for info to: E. 
Tracy, PO Box 1257, Bidd, ME 04005. 



HARDER, LARGER 
& LONGER 
ERECTIONS 
THAN EVER 
BEFORE 

. : : . . ... 
Incredibly different . Holds cock & 
balls separately . Feels great on . 
Actually increases penis size & 

improves any sexual performance. 
Simply slide down to base of penis & 

drop balls through bottom loop . 
You'll be throbbing & pulsing. 

immediately . Instant RESULTS 
GUARANTEED or money completely 

refunded . Not sold in stores . 
OHDER BY DIAMETER SIZE 
AT BASE OF ERECT PENIS 
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flllgou up 

u,lth mg a•ln• 
or share yours, 
anytime, from 

anywhere ..... 
we·11 cum together. 
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his cock right into my tight hole. 
"Oh God," I groaned excitedly, as 

his dick stretched into the depths of 
my bowel.s. I could feel every gorgeous 
inch of it, searing my ass while it 
worked its way toward my belly. His 
dick throbbed and pulsed with life. 
Now, I've always been partial to being 
fucked by a really big cock, and let me 
tell you , I was anything but disappoint­
ed. 

He began slowly, bringing his dick 
out until only the head remained in­
side my ass, then filling me with cock 
once again. He did this a couple of 
times, each time more slowly than the 
last. I began to worry that he might 
stop, that he might pull out completely, 
and leave me unsatisfied and un­
fucked. 

I opened my mouth, convinced that, 
indeed, he wanted me to beg, but I 
ended up groaning instead. With one 
massive thrust of his powerful frame, 
he began to fuck my ass in earnest. 
No passion , no soft words of endear­
ment, he just pounded away in a 
frenzy. 

I wasn't just lying there like a cold 

piece of meat. I couldn't move, but 
that didn't mean that I only lay there. I 
could use my ass muscles. I may have 
been trapped there with his hands on 
my back, but I could still squeeze his 
cock with my ass. 

And that was exactly what I did. 
With my own cock sliding back and 
forth on the table-ready to explode 
again in minutes-I milked his throb­
bing dick with my ass. My ass . .. my 
entire body was one mass of seething 
nerves, and they all seemed centered 
in my hot ass. It was as though I was 
being fucked everywhere-in front, in 
back, in my mouth; in fact, I felt ready 
to burst. 

I reached out and grabbed the edge 
of the table just as my body erupted. t 
shuddered and moaned while the 
warm sticky cream hit my belly. It 
spread all across it, even reaching my 
chest. Then, because I was still sliding 
back and forth , it spread to my balls 
as well. I gave out a long, lust-filled 
groan of passion and squeezed the 
cop's dick again with my ass muscles. 

The poor cop seemed to go all to 
pieces then. His cock jumped and 
quivered the length of its thick meaty 
shaft. He, too, groaned and shud­
dered. Then , pulling on my hips while 
he drove at my ass, he fill me with 
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cum. 
"Oh, Christ," he said as he slipped 

his dripping cock from my ass. I didn't 
say anything; this time I think I did 
look like a cold piece of meat, al­
though, it wouldn't have surprised me 
if steam had been rising from my 
body. 

He gave me a little slap on the ass, 
then placed one of his hands on my 
back. "You can get up now. If you're 
able to, that is." 

I was able to-though just barely. I 
slid off the table, shivering as the cold 
air hit the cum on my chest. I turned 
around to face him again . I still didn't 
know what he was hoping to find (if 
that was, indeed, why he had waylaid 
me), but I certainly was impressed 
with his methods. 

"Not bad," he said, watching me 
while I stared at his cock. "You're real­
ly one hot piece of ass." 

I had thought his cock was big be­
fore he started to fuck me, but it 
seemed to have grown even longer. 

He gave a little chuckle at the look 
of astonishment on my face. 

"What's the matter? Did you think I 
was kidding when I said I'd think 
about letting you suck me off after­
wards? I can keep going for hours." 

While he was talking, I eased myself 
down on my knees. Ordinarily, I would 
have been a damn sight quicker, but 
then, I had just been fucked quite 
hard. I reached out and wrapped my 
fingers around the base of his cock. 
Then I drew the bulbous head to my 
mouth. 

"Oh, yeah," my cop moaned, when I 
licked the end of his rod. He shud­
dered and thrust his hips forward. 

But it was my turn to be in control. 
Now I was going to be the one who 
did the abusing. He may have been 
one hell of a fucker (something I 
wouldn't dispute), but that cock was 
mine now, and I was damn well going 
to show him my own skills. 

I began by licking all along the 
shaft. Then I moved down to the base, 
using just the tip of my tongue. As I 
drew it up the ridge underneath, I 
could feel his dick pulsing with excite­
ment. I circled the head, then drew 
just the top of his cock into my mouth. 
I sucked just enough to get a taste of 
what was to come. The poor bastard 
moaned and tried to push his dick 
past my lips. I drew back and lashed 
my tongue across the pink lips of his 
piss slit. Then I let go of his shaft and 
cupped his balls. 

"Oh, Christi" the cop gasped, as I 
tugged hard on his big balls. 

His dick bounced excitedly, while 
pre-cum spread over the head. I pulled 
harder (perhaps slightly out of malice. 

I can't really be sure). Then I quickly 
slipped his cock into my mo.uth. 

I was done teasing him. All I wanted 
now was to eat his cum. I let go of his 
balls and went back to his cock. My 
other hand reached for his ass. 

I threw everything I had into sucking 
that cop. I was determined to show 
him that I, too, was good at what I did. 
And I must say that from the way he 
was moaning and groaning I must 
have proved just what an expert I am. 
It was fantastic. In spite of having just 
filled my ass with cum, he was drip­
ping cream almost constantly. 

I can't really say just how long this 
went on ; I wasn't exactly counting the 
seconds. I do know that my jaw started 
to hurt after a while, but that might 
have been because his dick was so 
thick. I'm not complaining, mind you. I 
had never been so excited about suck­
ing a cock in my life. I would gladly 
have sucked it till my Jaw fell off, and 
even then, I would probably have kept 
on trying to give him a blow job. 

But back to the real meat of my 
story. With a long, drawn-out groar.i 
(I'm not sure if it was his or mine) he 
rammed his ·cock down my throat and 
it exploded. For a moment I almost 
panicked; I hadn't had time to take a 
breath before it happened. But then 
his fingers suddenly loosened their 

grip on my hair, and I managed to pull 
back in time. 

Stream after stream of hot cop-cum 
splattered the back of my throat. It 
was spurting almost as fast as I could 
swallow it. Almost, that is; there was 
no way I was going to lose even a 
drop of it. It might be some time 
before I ever got a chance like this 
again; it's not everyday, after all, that 
you get fucked by a cop, and then 
suck him off in his station. 

And , thank God, I didn't lose a drop. 
I managed to suck his cock so dry 
that it actually went limp in my mouth. 
He may have been able to come twice, 
but I made sure it would be some time 
before he'd be able to do it again. 

It was a smile of contentment (and 
pride) that I wore when I again stood 
on my feet. 

The cop gave me a smile, then 
reached down to pull up his pants. 
"Go put your clothes on. I don't think 
we'll be doing much more of that for a 
while." 

"For a while?" I asked, frowning. I 
suddenly remembered the reason I 
was here. "What do you mean, for a 
while? Why did you arrest me and 
bring me here anyway?" 

"It's just a figure of speech," he 
laughed. "Besides, it was worth it, 
wasn't it?" 
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l 00% Pure Grade, Prime Beef, 
In 3 sizes to fill that hungry crevice-

ALL 11£ 11S SOL.DAS 
NOVEL TIES ONLY 
MCI VISA ACCEPTED 

#225-6x1 ½ $6.00 
#226-7½ XH'4 $7.50 
#227-9x2 $11 .00 

MAN-O-WAR 

A 
#137 9x12 $13.95 
#137 11 x2 $19.56 

l 
#1418 12x3 $29.95 

(Flesh Color) 

"Butt Plug Manla"II 

Leather--1.atex Catalog 64 Pages ofloys-$4.00 
Please add $2.00 postage and handling to order 

KINGS MEN, LID.• AVON, MA 02322 

VIDEO-PLUS 
Featuring P.M. Production Videos-Over 80 Titles 

Previews 1, 2 & 3 s299s 
+ $3.00 Full Hour, In Color, 
U.P.S. EACH Featuring All Titles Available 

• All Are VHS or Beta • 

YOUNG 
&HUNG 

Over 15 titles of hot, young hung "n" high boys 
in street action!! We got 'em. 

HUNKY 
SERIES 

Pick your Fantasy from 12 Full Length Video 
Features-Hot, Hunky Men 

Get It On! $49.95 each + $3 .00 

CASH ON Watch Young Punk Studs Work Their Meat­
THE LINE As They work the John and He Works Them! 

$3 .00 for Video Brochure 
$4 .00 for 64-Page Catalog 

(All models are of legal age) 
ALL ITEMS SOLD AS 
NOVELTIES ONLY 
AICIVISA ACCEPTED 
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Leather• Latex• Tit Toys• ASI Gear 

"Was it?" I whispered, just as the 
door opened and in walked another 
cop carrying my bags. For a moment I 
was afraid it was going to happen 
again. Then I was disappointed when I 
realized it wasn't. 

"They're clean,'' the new cop said. 
He dumped my bags just inside the 
door. "I guess we got the wrong guy. 
How'd you do? Find anything on him?" 

"Find any what?" I snapped. "What 
are you guys talking about?" 

"Don't worry," my cop laughed. I 
was still stark naked. I must have 
looked pretty silly standing there with 
my hands on my hips, and trying to 
appear indignant. 

"We had a report of someone with a 
car like yours bringing some dope up 
our way. There's no problem, though. 
You're clean as a whistle inside and 
out. I didn't think you were the guy, 
anyway." 

I stood there speechless, furious 
that he'd even considered strip search­
ing me in the first place. 

"So, that's it," the cop at the door 
said . He turned back the way he had 
come. "If he's the wrong man, I guess 
we blew it." 

"Depends on who does the blow­
ing,'' my cop whispered, turning to 
wink at me. "I think we got the right 
man after all. Don't you?" 

The force of his smile was such that 
I couldn't help smiling back. 

"What the hell,'' I said . "Maybe I'll 
stick around for a while. Who knows, 
you might want to search me again." 

"That's a promise," he said and 
started over to help me gather my 
clothes together. "Only this time we'll 
do it back at my place."• 

SEXY SHOES 
Full S" heel & even more! Many different styles , 
colors, leathers. Shoes & boots. sizes 5-1 4. Clunky 
heels & plattorms. too . 
FULL COLOR 
ILLUS. CATALOG . .......... . .. .. $3.00 
MONIQUE, Dept. 85511 
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. !SMALL PENIS?7 
!ERECTION PROBLEMS?1 

I LINGA-100 is the pure , natural laboratory blend de­
I signed to actually enlarge the penis and induce & 

maintain multiple , long term erections . LINGA-100 
I allows a more intense , deeply satisfying male climax 
I whi.le developing sexual power, physical strength and 

I mental alertness . LINGA-100 was developed by top 

I 
Swiss scientists involved in natural sex hormone 
research. Thousands of European men have expe­

l rienced dramatic results . Impotency overcome . In-

f 
creases in organ size of one-to-two inches not uncom­
mon . LINGA-100 is perfect for the older man 's prob­

I lems. Studies reveal men definitely consider the 
I penis as the real measure of the man . Let LINGA-100 

I 
increase your sexual power and size. Only $8 .95 post­
paid . Order now! I BIO-PHARMACEUTICALS 

L Dept. F2J2 , Box 1003, Burbank, CA 91507 
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declared it unlawful to promise 
permanent penis enlargement 1 

from using this device . Can half 
a million satisfied buyers be szu5 

wrong? You can decide for your- No. 9153 
self \. • 
DELUXE REMOTE CONTROL "PULSAT~' ,4 · 
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Extends you 2 inches, stimulates both you and your 
partner. Goes in deeper for added pleasure. _Now the 
man can offer deep, tingling excitement plus 811lra 
length: 

Feels Like Real Flesh! 

1 Warm water makes 1t come alive• As 
you fill 1t. rt grows firmer . assumes 
the normal curvature of !he erect 
·penis . warm like human organ Best all , the 

S6.95 VALUE 

FREE! 

sensation of water moving within !he AQ UA· •-­

Here are 3 devices that offer a novel approach to your feelings of inadequacy 
abQut the s ize and firmness of your erection, your staying power & strength 
of ejaculation. You also receive NOVEL MASSAGE and a sensation you 
never believed possible. You control the rhythmic stroking ... Don't be caught 
SHORT - order yours TODAY. 

No. 9154 
SUPER PULSATOR 
PENIS PUMP $21.95 

Informative Booklet Facts about Penis Size & 
Enlargement. reg . S4 . yours FREE with any 
Pulsator Photo Illustrated 

THE "SAUNA" PULSATOR 
PENIS PUMP 
$32.95 

No. 9155 
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LJ -P~UTIC AID 
Designed to aid in overcoming im­
potency of psychological origin. Helps 
you hold back by ·reducing frictional 
sensations. Absolutely safe to use. 

Head Enlarger & Clesensitizer fits aver 
the head of the male organ . Held se­
curely without straps because of special 
comfort texture inside. For those who 
want everlasting control. who want to 
feel bigger, latter, harder at the head 
(where it counts). A $6 .95 value . .. 
FREE with order over $10. 

Magic 
Power 
Erection 
Ring 
Patented. Maintains erection as long 
as desired , even after multiple or­
gasms. Safe, medically tested, used 
over 5 years in Japan. Adjusts to 
fit any penis , locks tight , releases 
instantly, can be used with condom, 
does not inh ibit ejaculation . Well 
made, lasts for years. Not cheap, but 
there's nothing else like it. 

... 9140 Magic Power Ring $14.95 

MATE creates unique orgasmic thrill all its own ,

1
DO YOU FEEL INFERIOR? DO YOU LEAVE YOUR PARTNER UNSATISFIED? DO 

No. 9016 s12.95 YOU MISS THE REAL PLEASURE YOURSELF? ... THE MALE EXTENSION 
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portant to the man with smaller or average size penis. " Extends" you & helps improve performance, adequacy, adds 
ESS I pleasure for both partners. Helps to reach important female erogenous areas. Your mate need not even know it's there .. . 

UNIVERSAL HARN \ but she'll know the thrill and the difference it makes. Made of riSid p lastic materials wrth soft latex wall. 

"This heavy duly all- ' 2" El11t11lon 1. · 21/z" Extension,,,.--f · ---' _S" Extension ~~ $&.9S each 
purpose device IS worn like an athletic \ No. 9005 , . No. 9005-8 '-..--llo-~- No. 9006 ~ - .... 
supporter. Almost any art1f1c1al pen,s slips r...... .. ............. • • .. 
No. 9047 S4.95 , 

Inner air bladder hotds it on. Stays on unttl you release 

through !he stretchable hole and ,s held ~ lo. 9044 
firmly ,n place during pene!rat,on I Na. 9032 J 
ARTIFICIAL PENISES pressure. Can help prOduce and sustain erecfion °' \ 

€
, . will hold on sott organ. Life-like veins, corona and special clitora1 

with heavy duty straps (erection not necessary) , . .- " ' sfmulator at base. Can also be used as extension, aid to pro-
·"" longed lntercoUfse. 

#1 with clitoris s11mulator Hollow, wrth st,muJator at base Lite- like _ 
veins & corona Specify 6 .. , 7'". 8 .. or g-- No. 9032 $9.95 11. ,,,- lln 6", 7" or 8" Size, $14.95 9" Size, $16.95 No. 9019- spacffy length -------· ------------------------------------------#2 wi!hscrotumVeryhfe-hke6 ... 7'" , 8'" or9 .. Na. 9044SU5u. : J0HNS0N co DePt. M6 Box 505 Van NUYS Ca. 91408 
#3 natural curve w,th !nple corona 10 create deep sensations at eacn I • ' ' ' ' 
ridge Slithers past the outer lips & into !he vagina for w,ld sensation I Gentlemen: Please rush me in plain sealed wrapper the items I have listed below. I hereby certify 
Specify 6" . 7'" . a·· or 9.. Na. 9042 $9 .95 n . : that I am over the age of 18. 

•❖❖❖❖❖❖❖❖❖❖•!•❖❖❖❖❖❖❖❖❖❖❖•!•❖ •!•❖❖❖❖-!•❖• ITEM NO. ITEM DESCRIPTION and/or SIZE PRICE 

STA-HARD & TINGLE i.OTIOH 
Want 10 make the bick harder. rougher & tingle !he Pussy hke a 
French Tickler Wl!h no harmful effects? Helps DELAY CLIMAX 
longer & longer You II make her COME. COME. COME. You·11 
love ,t. she·n love ,1 even more No. 7011 Sample Bottle, $5.00 

No. 7012 4-0unce Bottle (Year's Supply) $12.50 

ERECTION OIL & CREAM 
Formulated to enhance your hard-on In a sensuous tru•fru1t 011 
base When rubbed briskly onto the head & Shatt ,t causes a flow 
of blood and a delicious warming sensation You·11 gel hard quick 
and stay hard She II love !he !as!e & smell You II bo!h love the 
smooth lubrica!,ng quaht1&s. You owe ,t !o yourself 10 try ,1 now 

S5.00 each. Na. 7013 Erection OIi ... 
No. 7014 Erection Cream 

D Cash • Check • Money Order 

• Send C.O.D. I enclose a S10 
cash or M.O. deposit. I will pay 
balance + $4 service charge to 
postman. 

Total amount of ont,,__ _ ____ _ 

Add S2 for post11g1 • hlftdlfno $2.00 
Calif. residents add 61/,% sales 111 _____ _ 

II desired, add $2 for 11rma11 ______ _ 

Total ,mount enclosed, _ _____ _ 

Name (please print,_ ________________ ____ ______ _ 

Address _ _________ _ ___ City _ ____ state ___ Zip ___ _ _ 

-------------------------~---------------------------~ No CODs outside USA or to military bases 





261 W. 19TH ST. 
NEW YORK, N.V. 
212-B07-17B9 

JACKETS • COD PIECE UNDERCHAPS • PANTS 
CUSTOM CHAPS•PANTS w/stud and plain cod pcs. 
SHIRTS•SKIRTS•HAND STUDDED BELTS•WALLETS 
GLOVES - fingerless - gauntlet - pinpricked ·· 
BOOTS • CYCLE WEAR • BIKER AND REBEL CAPS 
HARNESSES • WHIPS (David Morgan) • HOODS 
RESTRAINTS • PIERCING ITEMS • JEWELRY 

Heavy Metal by FETTERS Exclusive in NYC 

Collection of LATEX RUBBER garments including: 
TANK TOPS • BRIEFS • GARTERS • JEANS 
GLOVES (short & long) • STOCKINGS • JOCKS 
REPAIRS • ALTERATIONS • PERSONAL DESIGNS 

MANY GREAT GIFT ITEMS 
SUITS (full one piece) • HOODS • SHEETS 

HOURS: 
11:00 AM TO 10:00 PM TUES THAU SAT 
1:00 PM TO 10:00 PM SUNDAYS 
CLOSED MONDAYS 

NEW YORK'S 
ULTIMATE 

IN CUSTOM· 
LEATHER &­

BONDAGE 
EQUIPMENT 

Send now for the first edition of The Noose Catalog. $5.00 deductible from first purchase 
over $25.00 with this ad. 

THE NOOSE 
261 W. 19th Street 

New York, NY 10011 

Please send me your first edition of (The Noose). I state that I am 21 years old or older. 
Enclosed is my $5.00 M.0. applicable toward my first purchase. 

___________ __ Zip _ ____ _ 
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