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- H.g at LEASURE TIME know that
“ discovering a new and effective sex aid is
no enay task. Each month we test ride
hundreds ot vibrators and put each
one through a series of rigorous

quality control tests.

The Explorer surpassed all other
vibrators in pérformance, durability
~and miles per stroke. '

“revolutionary Explorer is
quiet electric massager that
wm help you and your partner
achieve an intense mutual
climax.

This easy-to-handle vibrator
has an adjustable speed
control that allows a variety |
of sexual sensations while [/
providing intense orgasms.

Equipped with five inter-
changeable attachments,
the Explorer has been care-
fully designed to stimulate
and massage any part
of the body.
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Because one is enough,
when it’s you. Show where
you're headed in the
ultimate fashion climax.

Fits so tight it shows all
you've got . .. you're a
walking turn-on. And
treats your body as well
as she does.

Easy on, easy off, quick
as a flick of her tongue.
Sexy cool crinkle cloth
for those hot nights to
come. Designed with
your desires in mind . . .
she’ll eat you alive in it.

The Big Zip in 50%
polyester/50% cotton.
Long-sleeved in rust, blue
or black. Short-sleeved in
natural, blue or camel.

Are you man enough to

EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING . .. 24-hour
toll-free service. Order now by calling
1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.)

The Fifth Season ® P.O. Box 2210 @ Columbus, Ohio 43216
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No one wakes up

thinking, “Today
I’'m going to
abuse my child”

Abuse is not some-
thing we think about, it's
something we do.

Last year in Amer-
ica, an estimated one
million children suffered
from abuse and neglect,
and at least 2,000 of them
died needless, painful
deaths.

The fact is, child
abuse is a major epi-
demic in this country.

The solution? Part
of it lies in your hands.
With enough volunteers,
local child abuse preven-
tion programs could be
formed to aid parents
and children in their own
communities. With your
help, eighty percent of
all abusers could be
helped. Please. Write for
more information on
child abuse and what you
can do.

What will you do to-
day that's more impor-
tant?

A Public Service of This Magazine N
& The Advertising Council (]
CBU'ICI

We need
your help. Write:

National Committee for Pre-
W vention of Child Abuse, Box
2866, Chicago, lllinois 60690

SHOW &TELL

Cover by Bob Veze

A ROUGH LIFE

HUSTLER feels so strongly about violence against
children that we wanted to report on this problem in
the best possible way. So in our lead article, we share
the findings of JAMES W. PRESCOTT, Ph.D.,
board member of the American Humanist Association
and a developmental neuropsychologist for the
U. S. Department of Health, Education and Welfare.
His article, CHILD ABUSE IN AMERICA:
SLAUGHTER OF THE INNOCENTS, not only
follows up our child prostitution and kiddy porn arti-
cles in September, but gives clues as to what can be done to halt the problem. Dr.
Prescott, who has written on related topics for The Futurist and The Humanist, is
conducting a study of violence and human relationships. As part of that research, a
questionnaire prepared by Dr. Prescott follows his article.

If violence against children disturbs you, then you should be
equally upset by a case of violence behind the mask of religion.
Former New York Post writer PAUL HOFFMAN gives us a report
on a cleric who used his church for profit and pleasure in
BLUEBEARD OF BROOKLYN. Hoffman has written three
books on law and is co-author of a new book, To Drop a Dime: The
Mafia Hitman’s Uncensored Story. Book dust jackets are among the
creations of Texas artist TOM EV ANS, who illustrates the article.
Evans has also done work for Texas Monthly and High Times.

While most of us are upset by violence, the no-holds-barred
world of professional wrestling attracts auditorium-filling crowds.
JONATHAN BLACK profiles BRUNO SAMMARTINO
against the backdrop of a controversial sport. Black began his
career with The Village Voice, hosted Free Time, a public-television
talk show in New York, and has contributed to The New Yorker and
New Times. OVERTON LOYD illustrates Bruno in a style that
began when he sold caricatures on Detroit streets. He now works
for magazines such as Screw, National Lampoon and New Times.

Humor & Cartoon Editor DWAINE B. TINSLEY makes a
point of excluding violence from his trademark Chester the Molester
cartoons. Instead, Dwaine mocks this type of misdirected activity
by painting a picture of a ridiculous character whose “come-ons”
are as outlandish as his pursuits. Dwaine’s feature WATCHIN’
FOR CHILLUN expands this satire into a three-page feature ;
saluting the new school year. Evans

While each of us might not encounter violence every day, the fic-
tional characters in CHARLES BUKOWSKI’s short stories are
walking examples of the rough life. In 3 CHICKENS, Bukowski
looks at three people for whom lust and violence are overlapping
activities. Bukowski tells us he is writing a novel, Women, but he
gave us another status report that’s easier to believe: “I spend my
days at the track and my nights drinking.”

Too many people think that violence is a necessary part of being
a man, and those who can’t live up to this false notion sometimes
suffer in the sack. UNDERSTANDING IMPOTENCE, this
month’s Sex Play, is STEVEN J. ROTH’s first HUSTLER arti-
cle. Roth has also contributed to Playgirl and Rolling Stone and is
co-author of the new book Winning, which describes ways to
improve your life-style.

Few things can mellow you out as well as the artwork of
OLIVIA DeBERARDINIS, who debuts in HUSTLER with the
illustration for this month’s Kinky Korner, SEDUCTIVE DIVOR-
CEE. Her distinctive style has also appeared in a number of other
men’s magazines.

Now you can do your part to stamp out violence by letting this
issue get you in the mood for love. It beats fighting any day.

—Althea Flynt
Associate Publisher/Editorial Director

DeBerardinis
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An exclusive from Leasure Time

Jackie O

Com

FRONT i BACK

The August 1975 issue of HUSTLER revealed exclusive nude photographs of
Jacqueline Kennedy Onassis. Within a few months this issue became a valuable
collector’s item.

To help commemorate this event, LEASURE TIME has minted a limited supply of
silver dollar-size coins dedicated to the nude Jackie O. These finely crafted, sterling
silver coins—sculpted by Boris Buzan and produced by Pacific Mint—capture the
sexuality that helped to make Jackie O the world’s best-known and most widely
exposed woman.

Smart collectors know that coins are one investment which usually increases in
value. And at LEASURE TIME we are confident that the Jackie O coin will become a
highly sought-after and valuable coin.

To prove our confidence, we're offering a guarantee to buy back your Jackie O
coin. Each coin has been sequentially numbered and comes with a certificate reg-
istering its authenticity, thus making it easy to establish the rightful owner.

So, whether you’re a connoisseur of coins or just an enthusiastic novice, this is
one coin you'll want to add to your personal collection.

EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING . .. 24-hour toll-free service.
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.)
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LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS ¢ P. 0. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216

Please send me JACKIE O COIN(s) in silver (#3680) @ $29.95 each.
(Gold available upon request) Each coin weighs one ounce.

Please Print HU1077

Name

Address

City, State, Zip
Enclosed is my O check O money order (cash not accepted), or charge to my O VISA O MC:

REN D O 6
Interbank No Exp Date
mo. year
Signature, Date Subtotal $.
Ohio residents, add 4% salestax
Postage, handling and insurance 1.50
TOTAL §

Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped in 5 working days or less. All orders are discreetly
packaged. Delivered promptly by private carrier. (Add $2 for foreign orders.) Quantity orders invited.
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STATEMENT

Sugorene Injustice

s the Supreme Court prepares

to reconvene for its next term, I

have to wonder if it will use this

session to correct the glaring

mistakes it made last term, or if it will
continue to erode basic human rights.

During its last term, the Court usually
split 5 to 4 on major decisions, with the
five conservative members of the Nixon-
Ford court using their narrow margin to
chip away further at every American’s
basic Constitutional rights. This close,
consistent division of opinions by the
Court makes its rulings suspect, and
gives a clear mathematical indication
that politics and personal opinion carry
as much weight as a fair interpretation
of the Constitution.

The Supreme Court has refused to
admit that adults have the right to read
and see whatever they choose, even
though the Court has been traditionally
unable to provide a clear definition of
obscenity and pornography. Last term,
the Court’s obscenity ruling made the
possibility of providing such a defini-
tion—if one can be found—even more
remote. In upholding the conviction of
an Illinois man for selling “obscene”
material, the Court removed the only
valid aspect of the landmark 1973 Miller
decision. Although liberals have scorned
the Miller ruling because it established
that local communities can decide what
standards a national publication must
meet, they have found merit in its

requirement that state statutes define
specifically what material is obscene.
But the Court has now ruled, in effect,
that since its own definition is broad,
state statutes may also be broad.

In a ruling which empowered Con-
gress to cut off federal funding of abor-
tions, the Court demonstrated its insen-
sitivity to the needs of women and the
poor. (I am personally opposed to abor-
tion and I have stated many times that
better sex education and more easily
available birth control methods are
preferable to abortion.) By cutting off
federal funds, the Court is forcing
women who cannot afford the operation
to undergo abortions in back alleys at
the hands of coat-hanger quacks, or,
even worse, to bear unwanted children.

Likewise, the Court’s policy of ruling
on the application of the death penalty
on a case-by-case basis has left the life-
or-death decision open to the whims and
prejudices of the justices. Apparently,
the justices are brave enough to kill, but
for some strange reason they refuse to
establish a standard set of guidelines for
choosing victims.

This slipshod method of interpreting
laws is also boldly apparent in the
Court’s contention that, in housing and
school desegregation cases, “intent” to
discriminate must be proven before the
charge is considered valid. Yet the High
Court has conveniently avoided estab-
lishing guidelines for determining in-

tent. How many racists hide behind the
cloak of this vague legal term?

According to the Constitution, the
job of the Supreme Court is to define
and interpret the laws of our land, and
to safeguard the rights and liberties of
individual citizens. Obviously, the pres-
ent-day Court has failed miserably in
both capacities. And unless the nine old
men on the Supreme Court bench begin
to consider the consequences of their
past and present decisions, there will be
no end to the confusion in our legal
system.

Considering that these same men may
very well pass judgment on my Cincin-
nati conviction if it is not overturned in
a lower appeals court...maybe I
should not be so critical of their perfor-
mance. But, because of my legal prob-
lems, I feel even more compelled to
speak out, for my conviction is a glaring
example of judicial incompetence. I feel
that every American should join me in
protesting the infringements of our
individual liberties. Our Constitutional
guarantees are about all we have left. If
we the people do not protect them, who
is going to? Richard Nixon’s appointees
to the Supreme Court!? y

//
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When you're ready to make time, nothing is worse than getting the cold shoulder. The
problem is that you can’t put what you want to say into words. With LEASURE TIME's
elegant digital watch your message is always clear.

LEASURE TIME's new LED digital watch doesn’t stop at just telling the time, seconds,
date, month and day. We've personalized the accuracy of its five functions by adding a
sixth—the intimate message.
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P. O. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216 Men’s watch with leather band Money order and credit card purchases will be shipped
___silver (#3322) in 5 working days or less. All orders are discreetly
Please Print HU1077 ___gold (#3323) packaged. Delivered promptly by private carrier. (Add
Name __metal band (#3324) @ $5 extra $2 for foreign orders.) Quantity orders invited.
—— ___“1 LOVE YOU”
___“LET’S FUCK” "
Date
Address . it o Women’s watch with leather band Signature — e T
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i i ——gold (#3326) Ohi dents, add 4% sales tax .
City State Zip 90 ; lo resi '
. S ___metal band (#3327) @ $5 extra : i
Enclosed is .my O check O money order (cash not ___“LET'S LOVE” “NO” Postage, handling and insurance ~ _ 1.50
accepted), or charge to my 0 BA O MC: ___“YES” “ LUV YOU” TOTAL &

EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING...24-hour toll-free service. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.)



SMELL OF SUCCESS

I’ve never written to .your magazine to
complain before, because I’ve always felt
you were tops. But the Scratch ‘n’ Sniff Cen-
terfold (“Stacy: Live Bait”) in your August
1977 issue is a real cop-out. You're cheating
several million readers.

Being extremely turned on myself by the
natural aroma of a hot, sopping pussy, I was
hardly out of the store where I pick up my
monthly copy of HUSTLER before tearing
off the plastic cover and burying my nose in
Stacy’s delectable snatch. The lilacs were a
real letdown.

It seems as though HUSTLER has taken
the Madison Avenue approach to natural
body odors. It is a tactic I never expected,
and I’m sure all the people who requested
such a feature are as disappointed as I am.
I’'m certain that if you’re half the people I
think you are, you’ll print this letter. You’re
all big enough to take a little constructive
criticism: Do the job right, or don’t fucking
do it at all.

Neal Munchak
Scranton, Pennsylvania

I got your August 1977 issue and was real-
ly looking forward to finding the actual
smell of pussy in your centerfold! Well, I was
greatly disappointed. To quote Michael
Toohey from the August issue’s Sex Play
(“Nasal Sex: Odors of Love”): “But there is
a general agreement that the odor of a
female in heat...is an aphrodisiac.” I
agree. I can go into a garden and smell lilacs,
but a woman in heat should smell like a
woman in heat. A flavored douche is nice,
but it will never beat the natural odor of hot
pussy. Your centerfold was a big rip-off to
sell more issues. I’'m ashamed of you, Larry
Flynt, for fooling your readers.

By the way, I think Stacy is beautiful. She
just doesn’t smell right.

Charles Campbell

High Rolls-Mountain Park, New Mexico

The refreshing, natural smell of a cunt is
possibly second only to a steak sizzling on
an open fire. Your Scratch ‘n’ Sniff Centerfold
in the August 1977 issue has the distinct
aroma of a sickly sweet vaginal disinfectant.
Seldom have I been disappointed in your
magazine, but really, pussy should smell like
pussy.

I mean, who would want to lick a perfume
atomizer?

H. W. Hoskins
Hillside, Illinois

Praise be to American technology,
HUSTLER Magazine and the creative
powers that be! The world has long awaited
the “Snatch-Scratch Snuff & Sniff” center-
fold. If Playboy, Penthouse and all the rest
aren’t already hurting from your no-non-
sense approach to entertainment (which
they are, no doubt), this new development

will give the aforementioned publications a
well-needed and long-awaited kick in the
gonads. Leave it to HUSTLER to come up
with something new to shock, arouse and
otherwise annoy the so-called “decent popu-
lace.” In the aftermath of the Cincinnati
Circus, the Scratch ‘n’ Sniff Centerfold is a vic-
tory for the free-minded in this nation—and
for HUSTLER in particular.

However, with any new breakthrough,
there will always be bugs to work out. Do I
have a bum copy, or does Stacy’s douche
turn out to be industrial-strength Janitor in
a Drum as it seems to me?

C. O. Elam
Rocky Ford, Colorado

You have topped yourself again. Stacy’s
Scratch ‘n’ Sniff cunt was indeed “Live
Bait.”

There is only one way to top Scratch ‘n’
Sniff, but in a magazine it’s almost impossi-
ble. However, if anyone can do it, you can.
You should produce a life-size, three-dimen-
sional, sniffable centerfold. You might also
try to produce a sniffable centerfold with a
shaved pussy.

I hope that sniffable cunts become a regu-
lar feature and a HUSTLER trademark.

Richard D. Fritz
Wheelersburg, Ohio

T he natural aroma of a juicy cunt is too difficult
to capture. But if any of our readers has an idea
as to how it can be done, let us know. We're open
to suggestions.

CRUEL-HEARTED SCAM
Rumor has it that you have contracted
with Linda Ronstadt to model for your
magazine. Can you confirm this tantalizing
possibility? If so, in which issue does she
appear? Will you please send a copy and bill
me? My eyes hunger to feast upon the sight
of Linda in the nude.
Name Withheld by Request
San Jose, California

You and the other voters for our 1977 Ten Most
Wanted List (Fuly 1977 issue) share that
hunger, but rumors that Linda was taking up our
offer to pose in return for $1 million was an
apparent publicity scam that came from her
camp, not ours.

ORANGES & OTHER FRUITS

Since July of 1974 I have thoroughly
enjoyed every issue of your magazine. I
haven’t missed one, and hope I never do.

I was deeply hurt, angered and disap-
pointed when Larry was thrown in jail. I
believe that it was a gross miscarriage of
ustice, and I know it isn’t going to keep you
from carrying on despite Morrissey’s kan-
garoo-court decision.

Up to now I have agreed on every opinion

HUSTLER OCTOBER 9
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Shocking
Pink
LarryFlynt has created

a monster.

In a smoky laboratory, deep within the bowels of
Columbus, Ohio, there lives a maniacal publisher,
Dr. Larry Flynt. Twelve times each year, Dr. Flynt

performs a wild and inexplicable experiment—
magically transforming raw pulp into the sinister
‘HUSTLER monster.

Each month, the monster grows a little bit

larger. By subscribing to HUSTLER now,
you can have a hand in helping Dr.
Flynt’s monster really go out of
control. After all, without you,

the HUSTLER monster could
never have come to life.

When you subscribe, you save

$5.75 off the newsstand price.

Plus, you receive your copy of
HUSTLER two weeks before it

goes on sale. And with due

respect to your privacy,

Dr. Flynt has arranged

for each issue of

HUSTLER to be

delivered in a
black plastic
wrapper. Non-
toxic, of
course.

Subscribe to HUSTLER

EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING i 24-hour toll-free service. Order now
by calling 1-800-848-9107. call: 1-800-282-9216.)




that you have put in your magazine. But
when you named Anita Bryant your Asshole
of the Month (July 1977 issue), you butt-
heads were very much in the wrong. What
she’s doing is very right. I wouldn’t want
some damned homo “expressing himself”’ by
wearing a see-through negligee on the
streets. It isn’t natural. Already I see fags
walking arm in arm at Six Flags Over
Texas, where I work. If it was up to me, I'd
beat the ever-loving shit out of them and
then throw their asses out. It thoroughly dis-
gusts and sickens me whenever I see this.
I’ll continue to buy and read HUSTLER,
but when it comes to giving fantastic rights
to America’s flaming faggots, you fuckwads
have your shit all wrong. I think that
whoever wrote the piece should be named
your next Asshole of the Month.
M. H.
Fort Worth, Texas

Your latest masterpiece, the Anita Bryant
cut-down, has dispelled any doubts as to
whether or not you are the biggest piece of
trash in the world. She happens to have
more guts than you ever will. But what else
can one expect from a faggot but to take up
with other faggots.

C.
Miami, Florida

The International Union of Gay Athletes

(IUGA) appreciates your statement of sup-
port (July 1977 issue), but must take issue

12 OCTOBER HUSTLER

with HUSTLER’s own furtherance of a
cruel and ridiculous stereotype.

The facts regarding gay men do not jive
with your reference to ‘“fish-eyed flamin-
gos,” “hairdressers,” or “limp wrists.” Such
a small minority of effeminate gay men
exists that such persons are usually held in
disdain and are (ashamedly) discriminated
against within the gay community itself.

Since Mr. Flynt quoted statistics—homo-
sexual incidence on university campuses—
we would like to cite an even more recent
study. Research by California State Univer-
sity-Northridge psychologists confirms a
higher percentage of homosexuality among
competing varsity athletes than in the
general campus population.

Get it straight about who we are.

Richard Raymond
IUGA
Long Beach, California

Perhaps you should get your facts straight. An
examination of the study you mention shows that
only one in every 20 college athletes is homosex-
ual. The general campus figure is one in seven.

CUTUPS
I think your Sex Play on vasectomy (July
1977 issue) has given out some of its own
myths. I had a vasectomy in 1963, and
unless the methods have changed, I take
issue with the following.
In my counseling session the doctor never

mentioned or discussed the fear of impo-
tence from the operation. Also, only one
incision was made and semen samples were
not taken every six or eight weeks. One was
taken after ten days and another after six
months. /

After the novocaine shot, the incision was
made with little discomfort to me, and I felt
only a slight pulling when the doctor cut the
vas deferens. I was also sitting up partially
and not lying down, while looking into a
mirror so I could see what was going on. A
needle was not used to close off the end of
the vas.

I did not use ice packs on my nuts and
instead rested for a while. In fact, on the way
home I stopped to have some beers with the
person who had driven me to the doctor’s.
Nor did I have trouble urinating afterwards.

If Mr. Conaway’s balls turned black and
blue and swelled to twice their normal size,
then I would say his operation was per-
formed in an unsterile environment. My
operation was performed on Saturday—I
was back to work the following Monday.

I say Mr. Conaway has written an article
full of myths and scare tactics, or he had one
of the worst doctors around.

Name and Address
Withheld by Request

T here are a lot of men who don’t suffer following
a vasectomy, but it’s unfair to those who might
suffer from it to lead them to believe it’s a snap.
There are also a lot of men who have agreed with
my opinion. Still, my point was the same: It
might hurt, but it’s worth it.

— Tim Conaway

Here at Balls magazine we have just
finished reading Tim Conaway’s rare per-
sonal account of what it is like to undergo a
vasectomy. Our collective judgment is that it
is the best piece of exposition on surgery
since Betty Ford’s article on mastectomy in
the February 1975 issue of McCall’s.

Balls magazine specializes in photo
features and incisive writing on the single
topic of the part of the anatomy described in
its title. We find a small but faithful reader-
ship here in England and a growing interest
around the world.

Because we believe Conaway can write
the kind of piece we are looking for, we are
willing to pay him $50,000 for a first-person
description of the physical, social, economic
and psychological aspects of castration. We
will also pay air fare to London, and any
other costs involved for excision by the
finest of surgeons. The price, of course,
includes rights to color photographs made
during such an operation.

Todd C. James
Editor-in-Chief
Balls

London, England

T hanks for the offer, but we thought of that idea
a long time ago. It was scrapped, since the kind of
man who reads HUSTLER isn’t interested in
the topic, and neither are the kind of men who
write for HUSTLER.
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BEAVER SHOTS

I have been a loyal fan of HUSTLER
since it hit the newsstands in 1974. The only
major complaint as of yet concerns the
Beaver Hunt section. Only a fraction of the
girls belong in your fine publication. The
rest, unfortunately, make me want to barf.

I have discussed this with other
HUSTLER subscribers, and we have found
what we believe may be a simple solution.
What attracts the real foxes in our society?
Money! Offer a little more money to your
amateur models, and you just may find
yourself with more pretty “faces” than you
know what to do with!

Nowadays, $50 is considered to be a some-
what less than substantial amount of money.
Thanks for a great magazine, and keep up
the good work.

G.A.C.
Houston, Texas

We want to reflect society as it is and show
women as they really are. We're not trying to give
the impression that every woman in the world
looks like a Playboy centerfold. Reality, after
all, is what we’re known for.

Here’s a piece of news about some ‘“‘real”
beaver action for my favorite beaver
magazine.

An 83-year-old woman who lives on a
country road near Pisgah, Maryland, was
recently attacked and severely bitten by a
beaver. It seems that some dogs chased the

beaver into a ditch in front of her house. She
tried to chase the dogs away, and in the pro-
cess the beaver attacked her and knocked
her into the ditch. It took 100 stitches to
patch her up.
The moral is, don’t mess around with a
Maryland beaver you don’t know.
Billy Olson
Rome, New York

LOST AND FOUND

Our car was stolen, found and returned to
us along with some empty wine bottles and
your magazine. I thought it was a very
appropriate method of distribution for your
magazine. Your brainchild makes you
appear to be a winner, but in reality, you are
a classic loser. I can’t think of a greater trag-
edy that has ever existed than that of an
intelligent mind twisted inside out, like
yours. I cannot even insult you, sir, because

you are your own insult.
Name Withheld by Request
New York, New York

I just wanted to let you know how I feel
about your publication. It is terrible. I hope
you get shut down. We don’t need your gar-
bage. I see your stuff once in a while and get
sick at your bad taste.

I’ll not look again, probably, except to see
if you are maintaining your low standards.

Name Withheld by Request
Sacramento, California
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I am a minister and I don’t see anything
wrong with your magazine. I enjoy reading
the stories and looking at the women’s pic-
tures. I don’t see why the courts have a
hang-up about your magazine, so let’s say
the courts are wrong.

Ministers are praying that you’ll be
cleared of the conviction through appeal.

Rev. William M. Sowards
Catlettsburg, Kentucky

I have reviewed your magazine briefly
and wish to inform you that you have many
talents that are not being used to the fullest.
Namely, your excellent writing talents could
be spreading the good news and love which
our Heavenly Father gave through His Son,
Jesus. Yes, Larry, you are loved greatly by
many people who are praying that someday
you may see the light and turn from the
darkness you are in. When that day comes,
remember the love and joy that is yours. All
you have to do is believe in Jesus, and you
will be saved from all the wickedness.

As yet, the time is not right for your
change. So, my dear brother, until that time,
I will continue to pray for your soul.

A Sister in Christ
Cincinnati, Ohio

HUSTLER is an exceptional publication
with a staff of fine writers, photographers,
artists and cartoonists. Perhaps the greatest
aspect of HUSTLER’s style is honesty.

The law that convicted you, Mr. Flynt, is
criminal. A law against a men’s magazine
that produces issues continuously showing
the truth to ‘“‘the rest of the world” is
definitely screwed to the max! Millions of
decent people enjoy HUSTLER daily (and
monthly). As for the narrow-minded non-
fuckers who think that they are upholding
justice, in reality they are attempting to de-
stroy freedom as America knows it. Further-
more, these same human turds are probably
jacking off to HUSTLER’s Honeys nightly.
Finally, one suggestion: a photo spread of a
Japanese woman, authentic in every detail.

Larry H. and Rusty T.
Chapel Hill, North Carolina

INNER MEANING

I have no doubt that HUSTLER is the
greatest magazine that I have ever read. I
am proud to say that I own a full set of
issues.

What I would really like to see is a picture
of the inside of a pussy or, better yet, one
taken from the inside of a pussy looking out.

With all the medical cameras available
today, I’m sure that it’s possible—and one
or two photos in Bits & Pieces would fit right
in.

Ryan J. Bricco
APO New York

We’re working on it,@
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are more absorbant than our leading competitor!”



Sex Bifts

WORLD SEX NEWS ROUNDUP
Telerorico ey e

Playboy executives have announced that the magazine's advertisers no longer will be
guaranteed Playboy sales of 5.4 million copies a month, and accordingly have reduced the
advertising rate base to 4.5 million. Playboy's monthly newsstand sales also are down,
to 2.9 million copies. What this means is that Playboy is publicly acknowledging that it
has lost much of its readership to newer magazines, that its advertising pages no longer
reach as many people as they once did, and that too many unsold copies of Playboy have
been returned from distributors lately.

Speculation persists that Hefner's lavish personal life-style and dubious invest-
ments may force still more downward adjustments in the magazine's size and influence.

Gay activists living in Dade County, Florida, are suing singer Anita Bryant for dam-
ages to the tune of $5 million. Bryant, who recently gained national prominence by her
opposition to Dade County's so-called human rights amendment, has made no public comment
about the action. 1In a special referendum last summer, the amendment, which forbade dis-
crimination against gays in housing and employment, was repealed by Dade County voters.

The gays contend that Bryant's opposition to the amendment, expressed in a series of
television and radio promotional spots, misrepresented and defamed gays. A spokesman for
the gay activists told HUSTLER that assaults upon gays had increased noticeably since the
referendum. In one incident, he said, a male homosexual was killed. The $5 million suit,
he concluded, is being filed against Bryant because gays in the area believe she is partly
to blame for the street violence committed against them.

The U.S. Supreme Court has struck down the death penalty as a punishment for the rape
of an adult. At the time of the Court's ruling, three states—Georgia, Florida and
Mississippi—had laws which called for the death penalty in rape cases. In Georgia, five
men were actually awaiting execution on death row.

Six justices voted to bar the states from carrying out the death penalty for the rape
of an adult. A seventh, Justice Powell, said that the death penalty should be available
in "outrageous" cases, or cases in which severe or lasting harm had been done to the vic-
tim. Justices Burger and Rehnquist dissented.

Both of the dissenting justices complained that the Court's ruling was too broad, and
warned that it may set a precedent for abolishing the death penalty for any offence in
which no human life is taken. Presently, the death penalty may be imposed for kidnapping,
treason and airplane hijacking. Constitutional experts are still unprepared to measure
the effect the ruling will have upon the death penalty in general. 1In 1976 the Court
ruled that capital punishment was not necessarily cruel and unusual punishment in some
cases.

In the past, the death penalty has been meted out to blacks and other minorities for
rape—of the 455 persons executed for rape since 1930, 90 percent have been black.

David Rhoads, a Chicago man who formerly worked as a custodian at a home for emo-
tionally disturbed children, was convicted recently of the murder of his 18-year-old wife.
Rhoads claimed that he had accidentally caused his wife's death during a sex bondage game.
He said that he had tied her up and was giving her a body rub with gasoline, when he
absentmindedly 1lit a cigarette.

Gerald L. Bowers, 33, of Cedar Rapids, Iowa, was apprehended while leaving a women's
outhouse at a park near Iowa City and was subsequently arrested for trespassing. A woman
told park authorities that she'd seen a man enter the outhouse, but a search of the privy
failed to turn up anyone.

A little later, a female ranger told the local sheriff that she had seen a man
leaving the outhouse. According to her, the man had shit smeared all over his shoes and
legs and smelled terrible. Bowers was caught shortly afterward. He had not been in the
outhouse, but under it. Bowers's intentions remain a mystery.@é




The mystical energy of the pyramid, combined with the healing
powers of herbs, will give you untold secrets of health
and heighten your sensual responses. All of these
products have been pyramid-energized. :

Moroccan Fantasy (#2512) is a legal and mild- smokmg blend
that combines the finest of domestic and imported herbs.:
Comes in a reusable stash container. ;;\

Korean Ginseng Root (#2514) is known as the “original
love herb.” Ginseng can increase sexual energy, while
soothing the body and relaxing the mind. e

Scientists claim that, if taken on a daily basis, Slbenan 75
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Enjoy meditation and
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Meditation Pyramid
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and made of
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pre-energized
aluminum
tubes.
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Advise & Consent is a reader-oriented col-
umn designed to provide answers regard-
ing sexual questions, fetishes, hang-ups or
other problems of a personal nature. This
column is solely an educational feature and
is not intended to replace the advice and
care of a doctor. If you would like to ques-
tion HUSTLER about whatever may be on
your mind, direct your letter to HUSTLER
Magazine, Advise & Consent Editor, 40
West Gay Street, Columbus, Ohio 43215.

Edited by Susi Green

You seem to know a lot more about VD
than any of the doctors I’ve gone to. I'm a
male who’s dying and I hope you can help
me. I’ve had gonorrhea for three years, but
none of the many doctors I’ve seen even
KNOWS the symptoms of gonorrhea. My
vision has been failing, and although this
symptom is listed both in a medical diction-
ary and in your article about VD, none of
the doctors knows about it or believes I have
gonorrhea.

Three years ago I got a sharp pain and a
welt on my left testicle. I went to a clinic and
found I had gonorrhea. They gave me pills
that took the pain away, but the welt re-
mained. When I went back, the doctor told
me the gonorrhea was cured and not to wor-
ry about the welt; so I didn’t. It remained
dormant for two years, then it became
swollen and the inflammation spread to my
right testicle.

I’ve been in and out of doctors’ offices,
and clinics, and I even briefly joined the Air
Force since then, in hopes of being cured.
They all gave me pills and told me I did
NOT have gonorrhea but rather
epididymitis and prostatitis. When I
couldn’t get any more pills from doctors, I
started forging prescriptions for Ampicillin.
Then I heard about Tijuana, where
penicillin for injection can be bought over
the counter. I’'m now shooting 10 million
units in the cheeks of my ass twice a week.
This hasn’t cured the gonorrhea, but does
keep it from getting worse; and my eyesight
doesn’t seem to be getting worse either,
although it’s weak.

Please help me find a doctor who knows
about gonorrhea and can help me, or a drug
that will cure me. If I can find a doctor who
will give me penicillin intravenously, maybe
I’ll live. How can I prove I have gonorrhea if
it doesn’t show in any of the blood tests I've
had?

T.S.
San Diego, California

You’re not dying of gonorrhea, but you may be
killing yourself with penicillin. Gonorrhea has
not been detected in any of your recent blood tests,
and you passed an Air Force physical. While it’s
understandable to question one doctor’s diagnosis

and consult another one, after three years and
many doctors and clinics, it’s time to accept their
diagnosis of epididymitis and prostatitis. One in
five men who contracts gonorrhea develops
epididymitis, which often takes longer to cure
than gonorrhea. Chronic cases can persist for
years, and the inflammation can spread to the
prostate gland, causing prostatitis.

Gonorrhea can only cause blindness in adults
through introduction of the gonococcus organism
to the eye. A man would have to play with his
infected dick, then put his finger in his eye to do
it. Even then, the infection would be obvious, and
(treatment would probably be obtained before
blindness could occur.

Failing vision, however, can result from
prolonged use of dangerously high concentrations
of penicillin. (The normal amount of penicillin
given for gonorrhea is 4.8 million units injected
once.) Inflammation of the brain lining and
spinal cord, deterioration of the brain cells,
paralysis of the eye muscles and even insanity and
death can result from gross misuse of the drug.
Accidentally injecting it into a blood vessel can
also cause visual difficulty, among other things.
That’s why it is only available by prescription in
this country.

Drugs should never be used without profes-
sional supervision or obtained without a valid
prescription. Also, bringing prescription drugs in-
to this country is illegal and dangerous, since they

may be impure or of poor quality, which is some-
thing you can’t judge until it’s too late. Quit
playing doctor with yourself and see a profes-
sional to determine if you have already caused
any permanent damage to your body. A psy-
chologist could help you understand and overcome
your fear of venereal disease and help you adjust
to epididymitis. Allowing your fear to become an
obsession could be more harmful to you than VD.

My wife has the most beautiful 38D
breasts, and I love to see her braless and
bouncing. However, she says that going bra-
less for more than a couple of hours makes
her back hurt. What would cause this, and is
there any solution?

N. O.
Greenfield, Ohio

The cause of your wife’s backaches is her pair of
beautiful 38D breasts. Large, unsupported
breasts can pull the shoulders forward and down,
creating bad posture—and backaches. There is
no solution for this except to wear a bra.

My husband and I are both 18 and we’ve
been married only four months. I’ve never
had sex with anyone else and I enjoy it with

(continued on page 111)
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The Next 11me
Your Penis
I ets You Down,

1rv One of Ours.

Impotence. It can happen to
all of us. Usually it’s justa
matter of being overworked,
tired or not in the mood.

So you laugh it off and wait
until the time is right. But,
unfortunately, for some men
the time never comes.

Which leaves you with two
obvious choices. Either come
to the conclusion that your
penis is an unsuccessful soufflé
that will never rise again. Or
find a working solution to the
problem.

LEASURE TIME’s
Therapeutic Aid is a prosthetic
device that can be used to help
alleviate many types of
impotence. The aid has rolled
elastic straps that fit comfort-
ably around the scrotum,
permitting complete sexual
satisfaction for both you and
your partner.

EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING ...

24-hour

toll-free service. Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107.
(In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.)

Almost natural in
appearance, the Therapeutic
Aid is made of safe, non-toxic,
pliable latex. It is flesh-tinted,
soft to touch and easy to clean
after each use.

By using the Therapeutic
Aid you can increase your self-
confidence and begin having
sex regularly again, without
having to worry about an
erection.

Physicians have proven that
in the majority of cases, ifa
man’s confidence can be
restored in a sexual
relationship, then there is a
better chance of helping him
with his impotency.

From now on, when your
penis isn’t able to make the
performance, take up the slack
with the Therapeutic Aid.
Chances are you’ll receive a
standing ovation.

LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS e P. O. Box 2206 ® Columbus, Ohio 43216
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hio State University
OHead Football Coach

Woody Hayes isn’t a
schmuck simply because of
his staunch attitude against
sex. This 64-year-old bully
has quite a reputation for
intimidating and physically
shoving around players,
game officials, reporters and
photographers. So, Woody is
our Asshole of the Month,
and we look forward to his
getting a football planted
squarely in the orifice for
which this honor is named.

Hayes has single-handed-
ly managed to equate the
game of football with
celibacy. In the book Buckeye
by former New York Post re-
porter Robert Vare, Woody
said: “Y’know, it really takes
the edge off a football player
when there’s a warm little
ass next to him in the bed! I
know it’s true because I've
done some research on it.”
So he admonishes his players
and assistant coaches to
drop-kick their sex lives.
Actually, Hayes loathes
women.

“That’s your Women’s
Liberation, boy,” he is
quoted as saying, “bunch of
goddamn lesbians. ... You
can bet your ass that if you
have women around—and
I’ve talked to psychiatrists
about this—you aren’t gon-
na be worth a damn....
There’s an old saying about
the best way to treat a
woman, and that is to knock
her up and hide her shoes.”
We hope Hayes’s wife has
gotten used to walking
around barefoot. Hayes’s
marriage may well be a
cover-up for his real bed-
room preferences. According
to Vare’s book, Hayes is
known to speak sometimes
with a lisp. For all we can
presume, Woody may have
some things in common with

athletic greats like David
Kopay. Or Lance Rentzel.

Woody’s totalitarian con-
trol of the OSU football
program and its employees
and players takes on a new
slant when you consider Col-
umbus rumors that one of
his players allegedly raped
another player’s wife.
Nothing ever became of the
incident, and we wonder
how instrumental Woody
was in keeping the matter
out of the courts and the
local press.

Woody’s opinion of free
press is as impressive as his
feelings toward women. In a
Miami, Florida, newspaper
interview, he referred to
men’s magazines as ‘‘the
scummiest goddamn mag-
azines that I ever heard of. I
never heard of some of the
scummy damn things in
there. . . . It’s sodomy and it’s
everything horrible you can
think of. And people don’t
need to live that way.”

You can often get some
idea of where a man’s head is
at by the people he adores.

In addition to worshipping
Richard M. Nixon, Woody
includes Napoleon and
Generals George Patton and
William Tecumseh Sherman
among his favorite heroes.
It’s interesting that people
who fear sex usually love
war. We imagine that
Woody’s idea of a good time
would involve a Sherman
tank, a round of ammo and a
jar of Vaseline.

Hayes’s temper tantrums
are notorious. In protest of
an official’s decision, he
stormed onto the field in the
middle of a game to rip one
of the sideline downmarkers
off its post and tossed the
shreds like confetti. Hayes
has violently thrown desks
and movie projectors, among
other objects, as an expres-
sion of his annoyance. He
smashes his fists into report-
ers and hits photographers
in the face with their
cameras when they approach
him after OSU loses. And in
that same Miami news-
paper interview, Woody
threatened Larry Flynt with

a punch in the nose because
he publishes HUSTLER —
or was it merely because
Hayes views sexual relations
the way most of us regard
food poisoning?

Many on the Ohio State
faculty have wanted to have
Hayes fired for being an
embarrassment. And it’s
nice to see the good spirit
Woody is able to instill in his
players: Doug France, star
offensive lineman for OSU a
few years ago, said, “You
leave practice, and you want
to get as far away as possible
from Woody and football.
Really, we hate him.”

If Michigan State Univer-
sity’s football program keeps
a hate list, Woody would be
at the top. Childish antics
with game officials and
reporters don’t always satisfy
his lust for vengeance, as
Woody proved after a loss to
MSU, when he charged the
Spartans with recruiting
violations and got them an
NCAA rap. But who is keep-
ing an eye on Woody’s shod-
dy recruiting practices, or
are we expected to believe
that Woody is any different
than he was 20 years ago,
when OSU got a year’s pro-
bation for handing out gifts
to players? We wonder how
many gifts and how many
dollars are being slipped
under the table at OSU
today.

Athletic programs do serve
an important purpose in
young people’s lives. Sports
are supposed to teach them
the greater values of com-
petition, like making the
best of a loss through cor-
recting mistakes before the
next contest. It’s about time
Ohio State corrected its big-
gest continuing mistake—
that of not having an adult
to teach college boys how to
grow up.
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There are some smooth opera-

that imitation may not be the
sincerest form of flattery, but
it's a hell of a way to sell a prod-
uct. Touch of Velvet magazine
($2.25 at newsstands, $24 for
one year from 8063 Beverly
Boulevard, Los Angeles, Cali-
fornia 90048) is a minor imita-
‘tion of the early issues of
HUSTLER. But we’ve come a
long way in a couple of years,
and it’s obvious from Velvet’s
rip-off of our Bits & Pieces and
Beaver Hunt sections that Velvet
editor and publisher David
Zentner hasn’t paid enough
attention to our progress. We’'ll
concede that Velvet's produc-
tion quality is passable, but it’s
just too bad the content isn’t
half as good as the package.
Not only has Velvet stolen
HUSTLER’s concept of mix-
ing erotica with humor, it also
attempts to make its formula of
imitation complete by includ-
ing hard-hitting stories.
However, after looking through
the premier issue, it is difficult
to find where the humor part of
the formula ends. Perhaps the
say-nothing article “Sex on the
Astral Plane” was intended to
be serious, or maybe the rehash
of press clippings that com-
prises the article on the House
Select Committee on Assassina-
tions was supposed to be up-
front, forceful news. But we
think Zentner and his staff sim-
ply don’t realize that the only
way to be successful through
imitation is to imitate all the
way. In the meantime, you can
always pick out the real thing
by looking only for the word
HUSTLER on the cover.

tors in this business who know

We think the reason everyone is
out of work is because there are
too many people in the world.
Now, we’re not proposing geno-
cide; we just want to get rid of
the assholes. They fuck every-
thing up, right? We'd like to
know who you’d like to add to
our first list of Asshole of the
Year candidates.

Not just any asshole will do.
We want those people who have
made some incredible fuck-ups,
caused social, political and
economic disasters, stepped on
their dicks in public, and just
generally pissed you off.

Some people think Larry

Flynt should be 1977’s Golden
Puckered Sphincter Award
winner, but who are we to in-
fluence your voting? Would we
do that? Never! You vote, nom-
inate your own smelly con-
tender for the Asshole of the
Year awards before September
25, 1977. We'll let you know in
January who, if he shows up,
will be presented the Golden
Puckered Sphincter of 1977.
Runners-up who appear will be
awarded Hemmorhoid
Clusters. Up theirs!

Send your vote to “Bum,” 40
West Gay Street, Columbus,
Ohio 43215.
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SITUATION
Prospectors knew how to tap a
cactus for life-giving liquid
when they roamed the arid
American Southwest. Some of
us had feared that technology —
and the development of larger
canteens—had caused this art
to become lost along with the
knack for frying rattlesnake.
Apparently the passage of time
and the effects of modern living
on the land have drastically
changed the milky substance
generated by cacti. Although
the material is thicker and less
thirst-quenching, now rather
than having to cut into the
plant at the proper angle, one
only has to have a woman rub
against it. Modern-day prospec-
tors claim that a female donkey
works almost as well.

DRAWING FIRE %&
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COATTFX

The latest in samtary fashions is
a stylish wrap meant to be worn
only periodically. Of a special
gauze and cotton construction,
the Coattex is especially right
for the modern woman who
likes a cool-weather cover-up
without the hassles of belts and

pins. The most interesting
feature of the Coattex is that it
changes color from white to red
once each month. Wear it when
that special man comes to call,
and let him know you might
not be available, but at least
you aren’t holding any grudges
against the poor guy. This
Gushi original is available at
drugstores everywhere.

No one denies that many men

are turned on by garters and
stockings, but in most cases

men prefer to see these items on
a chick. So you might think
that a guy like this one who
wears lingerie is a faggot. Not
so. In fact, he likes sex so much
that he not only has had his
penis pierced, but he’s had the
head of it split so that when he
pumps it in and out of a cunt,
the split will open, allowing for
an even larger area of skin to be
tingled.

We wonder if we’d get sub-
missions like this one if people
were able to grow up in a nor-
mal, open, healthy sexual en-
vironment. We should be able
to enjoy all the sexual pleasure
nature intended for us without
getting locked into weird trap-
pings and unnecessary, painful
experiences. Otherwise, lock
makers such as Master or Yale
would advertise themselves as
sex-aids manufacturers.

READERS FORUM

The U.S.A. is becoming the
laughingstock of the world—it
backs human rights in other
lands and denies them at home.

Greater travesties occur to-
day against children and
fathers in the United States
than in South Africa, Russia or
other countries where blacks,
Jews or political dissidents are
persecuted. What torture can
be compared with the anguish
and suffering of a father being
robbed of a child, or of a child
being deprived of his father?

Men’s Equality Now Inter-
national (M.E.N.) is a coalition
of 86 men’s rights and divorce-
reform organizations dedicated
to ending these blatant in-
justices: The conspiracy among
judges and lawyers encouraging
women to carry on long litiga-
tions, which bring about the
criminalization and crucifixion
of American males by the
divorce courts.

A divorced man or father can
be traced Gestapo-style by the
Federal Parent Locator Service
and incarcerated for contempt
of court—‘““until he purges him-
self.” For all practical purposes,
these men are victims of a
legalized form of kidnapping—
the ransom being overdue sup-
port payments or attorney’s
fees. Deprived of his children
and the motivation to work, his
finances gone in unnecessarily
expensive litigation, such a ha-
rassed man may well end up fi-
nancially as well as emotionally
destroyed.

Statistics show that only five
percent of all divorced fathers
are given custody of their
children, and also show that sex

discrimination is carried out by

judges who are afraid of going
against the American standards
of motherhood.

Other family members—
grandparents, uncles, aunts and
second wives are affected by
suddenly having these children
deprived of them. And men in

ethnic groups for which father-
hood has stronger meanings are
even more seriously affected.

Children don’t divorce their
parents. Without a father’s
love, guidance and authority,
these children are pushed
toward drug abuse, personality
and mental disorders, delin-
quent behavior and serious
crimes. Sirhan Sirhan, James
Earl Ray, Lee Harvey Oswald
and Charles Manson are just a
few of the more famous men
from broken homes.

M. E. N. is calling upon ev-
ery parent and concerned
citizen to denounce the destruc-
tion of healthy family relation-
ships and the court’s abuses.
M.E.N. wants to strengthen
the image of the American male
and to challenge every judge
who has dehumanized, de-
meaned, belittled and emascu-
lated the role of fathers.

M. E. N. is asking President
Carter to caution every U.S.
judge to abide by state, national
and international laws protect-
ing civil and human rights.
Carter has been advised that
the credibility of the entire
democratic system is at stake
when the executive and legisla-
tive branches of government
tolerate violations of as many as
seven Constitutional amend-
ments and 17 articles of the
United Nations Universal Dec-
laration of Human Rights
against men, fathers and
children. At stake is the future
of our nation, since civilizations
greater and longer lasting than
ours collapsed once the basic
unit of society—the family—
was destroyed.

Carlo Abbruzzese, M.D.,
Chairman

Human Rights Commission
M. E. N. International

P.O. Box 6185

Santa Ana, California 92706

Look for a full report on men’s
rights in our November issue.
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We’re not sure what this in-
teresting scene has to do with
sanitary napkins, unless Jeff is
about to exercise his fetish for
blood-soaked cotton and gauze,
an idea supported by the last
line in the ad copy. But we do
know why this pose is part of an
ad. Like the reader who called
it to our attention, many people
will catch the sexual overtones
in it, and sex is used to sell
everything from paper clips to
motorcycles. This girl’s having
her ass in Jeff’s face is no acci-
dent, since Madison Avenue ad
agencies and their photogra-
phers leave nothing to chance.
When you get a sexual image
from this ad, it was intended
that way.

On the other hand, all of you
know what happens when you

Padding the report

sell material that deals candidly
with sex. The same thing might
happen to a sanitary-napkin ad
that dealt directly with men-
struation rather than skirting
the issue with the “embarrass-
ing belts and pins” routine. An
honest presentation of the sub-
ject would be a valuable service
in a society where many young
girls first learn about periods
when they experience the
shocking discovery of blood-
stains in their panties.

Is either member of this cou-
ple ready to deal with the bitch-
iness that a period’s physical
discomfort brings on? Or does
Jeff even know his mate is
experiencing this “disgusting,”
though inevitable and natural,
occurrence? Probably not, or he
would have brought lunch.

His Sac
Runneth Over

The legend of Timba the
Elephant Boy has grown over
the years, and now most people
take little stock in the stories,
feeling that the boy’s feats have
been greatly inflated.
However, those missionaries
and doctors who first arrived in
darkest Africa years ago gained
firsthand knowledge of Timba
and others. To these men, the
appearance of boys like the one
pictured here signaled the pres-
ence of either the devil or a
strange new disease. Elephanti-
asis scroti is only one of the
body-ruining
mon to tropical areas. Startling
discoveries such as seeing this
boy for the first time remind
scientists they have much to

infections com-

conquer. We just hope scien-
tists have the balls to keep dig-

ging for answers.

SNAPPY SHOTS

Nobody can tell Les Krims
that he can’t get good pic-
tures from a Polaroid. That
can’t be denied after a view
of his book Ficteryptokrim-
sographs. (The title lets you
know that it’s art.)
Taking weird pictures
with an SX-70 is nothing
new. East Coast Editor §
Mark Baker spends
hours in front of a TV
to take pictures of
Negroes, dead people,
and axe murders and rape
scenes on cop shows, which
proves that being a virgin at age
26 can warp your mind.
However, we don’t want to
know about Les Krims’s sex
life. We’d just like to know how
Ficteryptokrimsographs is more
art than humor, considering
such pieces as “The Magnetic
Attraction of Breasts on Juicy
Fruit and Doublemint,” “Pen-
cil Test #7” and “Yellow
Snow” —a must for dog lovers.
One of Krims’s models for
this book didn’t think it was

funny and
the couple are battling
in and out of court over it. They
won’t talk about it, but then
again who would admit they
had taken pictures of women
with bubble gum, hooks, car-
rots or whatever stuck to their
breasts. And what woman
could admit she’d posed for it?
For information, write Hum-
py Press, Inc., 187 Linwood
Avenue, Buffalo, New York
14209.

The Soul of the

Matter

Have you ever wondered about
the inner workings of evangelist
Billy Graham and his $20-mil-
lion-a-year empire, whether he
was linked to the underworld,
or even if he planned to run for

President? Chuck Ashman has,

and the unpredictable journal-
ist spent three years compiling
The Gospel According to Billy
($10 from Lyle Stuart, Inc., 120
Enterprise Avenue, Secaucus,
New Jersey 07094).

Known on the West Coast for
his TV news program— Metro
News Metro News—and radio
show, The Ashman File, Chuck
Ashman has struck like a

lightning bolt into the soul of
the Bible Belt’s leading figure,
opening a few skeleton-filled
closets. But that is typical of
Ashman, the unauthorized bi-
ographer of Henry Kissinger,
Martha Mitchell and John
Connally among others. Like
the other biographies, this one
should keep Billy dancing on
the head of a pin.




HOLLYWOOD BOUND

If you think like some of the | Colos might have found the | these girls. bargain their way out of any-
guys at HUSTLER, you’d like | way, by splicing photographs of Five of these six hot heroines | thing, even their own shows.
to tie up every TV superwoman | these stars’ heads onto bondage | are part of our Ten Most But somehow they just won’t

and have your way with her. | photos. There’s more than one | Wanted list (July 1977 issue). | be able to worm their way out
New York City artist Francois | way to tie down a date with | They’re also in a position to | of this binding contract.
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Porn
Squeezin’s

No, this isn’t Anita Bryant’s
idea of punishment for gays.
She won, so that’s that. Like
hell. Anita is now spreading her
“To Hell with Human Rights”
campaign to other cities where
faggots want to live like normal
people. If Anita were to take a
close look at this without
creaming her panties over the
frothy orange liquid, she could
see that all she is doing is put-
ting human rights in a vice. She
has as much chance of being
successful at that as there is of
gay guys bearing children.

N
WHAT IT WAS

There is nothing new about gir-
lie photos. In fact, photos of
women in sexual poses are
about as old as the camera
itself. Although today’s erotic
photography is technically bet-
ter and often more explicit,
some of the vintage work still
inspires lust in the hearts of real
men everywhere.

Golden Porn is a booklet of
photos supposedly selected
from the collection of a girl with
the suspicious name Kiki Del
Casino, which explores early
attempts at turn-on photogra-
phy showing women fully
clothed or in slips, coyly expos-
ing a garter or pantaloon.
Another thing this book ex-
plores, although it might not
have been intended, is the point
that women have always liked
sex, even when society said
they shouldn’t. Times and
tastes have changed, but we can

still get off looking at fully
clothed women. Just remember
that the real story is clear in the
lusty looks in their eyes.
Information about Golden
Porn can be obtained from
Fibonacci Corporation, Golden
Bridge, New York 10526.

MOVING ON UP

A smart salesman knows the
best way to be successful is to
offer a product that people
genuinely want, and will buy
again. Bill Gipe, who heads up
the Louisville News Company,
Inc., is one of the better dis-
tributors we do business with,
and it’s easy to see why. As his
trucks travel from northeastern
Kentucky down into the Blue-
grass region, people know that
their favorite magazine is being
delivered to the local news-

stand. Gipe also distributes
CHIC, our sister publication,
to the Kentucky market.

This painted van is just
another sign of HUSTLER’s
continued success, and it won’t
be long before a big #1 can be
added to what you see here. All
of this is especially pleasing to
Larry Flynt, whose roots are in
the Kentucky highlands, not far
east of Gipe’s distribution area.
It lets the folks back home

GIVE ' EM
THE BIRD

Pun-loving Americans have
been making variations for
years on the joke in this cartoon
of Woody Woodpecker nipping
at a dork. Yet it took a French
underground cartoonist, Loup,
to put it down on paper. But
that doesn’t mean there’s a
fierce competition between
French and American under-
ground cartoonists. Although
the intent is the same —to mock
society and politics—styles
differ radically. L’Echo des
Savanes ($2 from Monkey’s
Retreat, 2400 North High
Street, Columbus, Ohio 43202)
gives you a chance to look at
the surreal styles of the Frog
underground against the styles
of leading U. S. cartoonists.

know that Larry is doing OK.

The only drawback to L’Echo
des Savanes is that all the cap-
tions, including those for the
American works, are in French.
But then again everybody’s into
French culture, and it’s as easy
to understand as reading lips.

EESNOTEn

FUNNY

Lousy weather and polluted air
and water will screw up your
respiratory system faster than
Sharon Mitchell can fake or-
gasm. Each and every one of us
has experienced such bad nasal
blockage that we just can’t dig
out the clog. We asked a typical
Columbus, Ohio, man how he
solves the problem, and this
was his reply: “You have to
keep on pushing.”
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ON THE
REBOUND

Models whose photo-sets have
been rejected for publication in
HUSTLER haven’t been
cooked and eaten by the staff.
Instead of devouring the girls,
we compiled selected photo
features-that had accumulated
in our files, and the result is
HUSTLER REJECTS. These
13 Honeys didn’t make it
through the rigorous standards
for HUSTLER photo features;
but since our standards are so
high, these girls are better than
the competition, and you
deserve a chance to see them.
HUSTLER REJECTS is $2.95
at newsstands or from P.O. Box
2206, Columbus, Ohio 43216.

Every now and then we see
some kind of sign that forecasts
the future. Puritan magazine is
one of them. The quarterly
publication —which comes

shrink-wrapped in plastic—
bills itself as the ‘“‘Adult
American Dreambook’ be-
cause of its philosophy of pro-
viding a wide spectrum of erotic
entertainment, including hard-
core photos like the one on its
cover. Big deal? Not until you
consider that Puritan is at-
tempting to distribute the mag-
azine on a national scale from
the same outlets as straight
national magazines. Besides the
adult bookstore route, Puritan

plans to sell on selected news-
stands in “liberated markets,”
in regular bookstores and by
subscription sales.

By far the best-produced
hard-core sex mag we’ve seen,
Puritan is a concept which we
feel has arrived about five years
too soon. HUSTLER readers
know that if a magazine with
top-quality, hard-core content
could be widely distributed in
this country without bluenose
hassles, it would be the maga-
zine you’re holding in your
hands right now.

Although Puritan tries to
meet ‘“‘community standards”
with artistic hard-core work by
Raffaelli, fiction by Malcolm
Braly, and a sex news section,
its soft-core action alone is
enough to get it burned in Cin-
cinnati. But the Puritan people,
who feel the First Amendment
has been fucked over too many
times, also provide a news and
law section designed to educate
readers to their rights. Some
bluenose prosecutors may toler-
ate a magazine with sex in it,
but when it also shows that
most courthouses are thinly dis-
guised railroad stations, those
prosecutors start the book-
burning cry. Puritan ($7.95 at
newsstands) is $31.80 per year
from Puritan Publishing, Inc.,
2014 Siegfried Avenue, North-
ampton, Pennsylvania 18067.

David Reiser wrote to the
Gainesville (Florida) Sun, telling
them he had mixed 500 “X-
rated” films, 500 back issues of
HUSTLER Magazine and 500
assorted ‘‘marital aids” in a
blender. “The resulting mix-
ture was then fed to a white rat,

Illustration by Tom Hachtman

and guess what?”

David reported that the rat
contracted cancer! He con-
cluded that since pornography
causes cancer in white rats, it
should be removed from store
shelves.

We know David was putting
us on, but what we’re worried
about is whether any of the peo-
ple down in the Sunshine State
caught Reiser’s joke.
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If you get a rise out of this, then
you must have some half-baked
notions about yeast infections.
We recently conducted a test in
the HUSTLER kitchen to see
what happens when a girl with
vaginitis is Frenched, and it

kind of sexual reward with a
wide range of uses. However,
no matter how tempting she
appears, remember that if you
go after this chick’s buns, you
could get burned.
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Let Creamy

Did Farrah Fawcett- Ma_|0rs
pose nude for us? Of course
not! Lee would never let her
take her clothes off. And this
isn’t even our poster. Our sister
publication, CHIC, will be run-
ning this Farrah look-alike in
its November issue, and even
we have to admit that it beats
the real Farrah poster by at
least two longshots.

Who else is popping out of
CHIC in its November, first-
anniversary issue? Raquel
Welch covers some of her finer
points in an interview, con-
victed Watergate burglar G.
Gordon Liddy writes about
national security, and CHIC
takes an in-depth look at sex at
West Point. And you didn’t
think anything could top the
story of President Carter’s as-
sassination, in the October is-
sue on sale now.

Cream Ya’

If you’re asking how CHIC
got all this good stuff together
after only a year, we’ve got the
answer. Larry Flynt decided to
take a firm hand in the opera-
tion of the magazine, and no-
body has the talent to please
readers Jike Larry does. You
love HUSTLER, don’t you?

Another factor was bringing
Peter Brennan on board as
CHIC’s executive editor. Bren-
nan is a rough, tough Irishman
who once threw Penthouse’s
managing editor, Heidi Hand-
man, through a plate glass win-
dow.

You can obtain your very
own life-size Farrah Fawcett
look-alike poster by picking up
CHIC ($2.25) at your news-
stand, or by sending $22 for a
one-year subscription to CHIC,
P.O. Box 2208, Columbus,
Ohio 43216.

Porn actor Wade Nichols hasn’t

taken up studies in a new area
of astrology, although his future
looks bright judging by this
scene from the experimental
erotic film Visions. Nichols

finds other heavenly bodies
more in proportion to his own
in this purposely (and effective-
ly) “silent” film. HUSTLER
explores Nichols’s cosmic

Full Moon

explorations and surrealistic
sexual encounters even further
in this month’s X-Rated
Reviews by Larry Wichman on
page 31. It’s our guide to the
stars.

UPDATE

THEGORK-:INAL MASTCCTOMY GAME.

it

: “Well Lthis is a L
but I’Il Imw lo say that one be ngs

number lwo.”’

Larry Lisciotti, profiled in our September
1977 issue, is the undisputed U.S. straight-
pool champion after beating Tom Jennings
in the $10,000 Challenge of Champions.

Doyle Brunson, profiled in our November
1976 issue, has won the World Series of
Poker for the second consecutive year, walk-
ing away with the
$340,000 pot.

Tony Power, who appeared in our Septem-
ber 1977 Bits & Pieces as the cuckolder of
Dead Fred Enke, has left Club magazine,

reportedly to pursue a film career.

If you have any interesting or unusual Bits & Pieces con-
tributions, please pass them along to HUSTLER. We pay
$100 for pictures, news items, quips and stories that we
publish in Bits & Pieces. HUSTLER buys all rights on
material accepted for publication and will keep all
material purchased. Submissions we don’t use will be
returned if they’re accompanied by a stamped, self-
addressed envelope. For October, $100 each goes to Fran-
cois Colos, Sequoyah Duncan, John W. Fletcher, Chet
Kier and Richard Schlunsen. g
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reat yourself to a catered affair.

LEASURE TIME’s room service is the kind of luxury that really rings a bell in a person’s heart.
It's a pleasure to lie back while a qualified expert delivers the goods.
Our three new Love Kits are individually designed to enhance the flavor of a late-night snack.
Each kit contains a 7" cordless vibrator, french tickler vibrator sleeve, happy top
and two “C” batteries.
The Midnight Special (#1828) also includes: bone vibrator extension, vaginal
tingler and a smooth penis extension.
Likewise, we offer the Anal Intruder (#1829) which contains: rmarble vibrator
extension, queen butt plug and an 8" digit vibrator extension.
Finally, there’s the Sensual Encounter (#1830) that comes with: tongue extender,
penis vibrator extender and an 8" squirmy vibrator extension.

To order your Love Kits, see coupon on page 117.

“Call for Leasure Time Products.”

EXPRESS CHARGE CARD ORDERING . . . 24-hour toll-free service.
Order now by calling 1-800-848-9107. (In Ohio, call: 1-800-282-9216.)




Now . . . by special arrangement with Roger Lex, a 20th
Century Renoir, Turner-Bradshaw and Associates proudly
presents this limited opportunity to own fine high-fidelity
lithographs of the Classic Woman.

“NICOLE” (18” x 27”)

Eight months in the painting and meticulously accurate in
fine detail, Roger Lex has succeeded in capturing a :
breathless moment in time. These lithographs will delight all
who wish to own fine art.

To insure that the beauty of this collectors’ edition will endure
and accrue in value, Turmer-Bradshaw has spared no
expense. Your quality lithograph will be color separated and
printed by Mueller Color Plate : . . world renowned for fine
art reproduction. The paper selected is a 70 Ib. Antique
Vellum with rag content.

To: TURNER-BRADSHAW & ASSOCIATES [J Mastercharge [J BankAmericard
LAKE GENEVA, WI 53147 Card#F o - o0 sl 0 Exp.

NAME Sileean o o 0l e —— [ Unframed Print $15.
ADDRESS . . ' [J Unframed Print, signed, dated $25.
ary. STATE = = [J Framed in gold metal $35.

SIGNATURE o [J Framed in silver metal $35.

Add sales tax if applicable.  [] Framed, signed, dated $45.

Add $2.00 for shipping & handling. Your print will be sent First Class in a special art shipping tube to insure safe and fast delivery.
The TURNER-BRADSHAW GUARANTEE; 100% satisfaction or complete refund.



Just going through the motions:
Self-parody lacks life in
My SeX-Rated Wife.

a-movie motif are endless,

HUSTLER’s reviews of porno films and sex books will
keep you up to date on the latest from the erotic film and
publishing industries. Our hard-on rating guide is based
on a quality-for-your-money formula. However, as many
films are censored to conform with “local community
standards,” the movies we review might not be exactly
what you see. We suggest you check with your theater to
make sure that you are getting the genuine article.

MOVIES

by Larry Wichman

MY SEX-RATED
WIFE

but unfortunately the in-
tended shoddy craftsman-
ship in Kinky Kong is par-
alleled, unintentionally, in
My SeX-Rated Wife, making
the latter a parody of itself.

For example, there are

My SeX-Rated Wife, a new
film from the makers of The
Divine Obsession, attempts to
poke fun at the sloppy
workmanship and self-serv-
ing manner with which most
film smut is brought to the
screen. However, the joke is
on Wife, since it, also, is pro-
duced poorly.

Sharon Mitchell stars as
the unsatisfied wife of Wade
Nichols. In an attempt to
find sexual fulfillment, she
takes an acting part in Kinky
Kong, a sexy takeoff on King
Kong. The possibilities for
humor in this movie-within-

€ ERECTION!
If this one doesn't get it up,
you are probably dead
because it is almost a con-
stant turn-on.

¢ THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT
Worthwhile. Aimost gets it
up. However, it can still be
beat.

RATING GUIDE

. HALF ERECT
Slightly worthwhile. Proba-
bly get it up on your own.

- ONE-QUARTER
v ERECT
Might get it up if you used
a crane.

A TOTALLY LIMP
Couldn't get it up if you
used a crane.

constant squabbles between
Kong’s oafish director and
the cast over extra pay ($10)
for “that German shepherd
scene” and ‘“anals,” while
the bit-part actors can’t
remember their lines. In
Wife, the kink (anal sex and
golden showers) is as hollow
as if the actors were indeed
paid $10, and the acting per-
formances by bit players like
Terri Hall, who keeps look-
ing at the camera, are as
shallow as those being par-
odied in Kong.

Nor is there much plot
movement in Wife. Though
Nichols learns about his
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My SeX-Rated Wife: Sharon Mitchell gets a Kong-sized thrill.

~

Wall Street area. Yet the
finished product’s cine-
matography is often compa-
rable to that of a Hollywood
production. For example,
there is one scene in which
Joy follows a man into a
dark alley. The shadowy
lighting and gradual buildup
of suspense could have come
right from an old Thin Man
movie.

Producer Derek Davidson
and director Harley Mans-
field should be applauded
for bringing Sex Crazy to the
screen. It’s a comical farce
that upgrades the porn
genre. If you’re looking for
some bright, titillating enter-
tainment for couples, don’t
hesitate to see it.

wife’s rebellious ways early
in the movie, it takes him
nearly the entire film to do
something about it, prefer-
ring to ball a blow-up doll
most of the time. Further-
more, shaky, out-of-focus
footage permeates a good
portion of the film, adding
even more to the viewer’s
aggravation.

For those of you who like
movies chock-full of sex, My
SeX-Rated Wife is right up
your alley. You’ll even get a
laugh at the many one-liners
(“You’ve got to get me a
man for this gorilla suit by
tomorrow!” shouts the pro-
ducer/director of Kong “I've
already sunk $162 into this
film”). However, what Wife
lacks is sophistication and
professionalism, making it a
below-average film.

SEX CRAZY
e

The word among New York
porn producers is that we’ll
be seeing fewer three-day
wonders in the year ahead,
largely because technically
sophisticated films, like the
comedy Sex Crazy, are gen-
erally knocking the cheaper
movies off the market.
Crazy is the tale of a zany
female sex fiend, Joy
(Sharon Mitchell), who
turns the Big Apple topsy-
turvy when she forces her
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sexual desire upon “help-
less” men. However, the plot
structure is more compli-
cated than it seems, because
we see the action from two
perspectives, that of Joy and
of Police Lieutenant
Handcock (Jake Teague).
So, Joy is elated when her
actions prompt women all
over the city to go on rape
sprees (which, ironically,
brings a halt to all violent
crime), while Handcock
can’t seem to grasp his
department’s failure to get
any leads (“Why doesn’t one
of her victims bother to ask
for her phone number?”).

This interplay of dual
perspectives allows for good
character development, adds
greatly to the humor and
integrates erotica into the
film while de-emphasizing
the raunchiness. The film is
hot to be sure, but the sexual
encounters are brief and
serve more as catalysts for
plot development than for
erections.

Teague and Mitchell,
along with co-stars Richard
Bolla, Tony Turco and
Robert Hill, give admirable
performances. Even the
technical crew had to per-
form under unique circum-
stances. Much of the shoot-
ing occurred in locations
where crew and actors could
have been busted, such as
subway cars, airport men’s
rooms, back alleys and the

SHARON
e

Even though porn film-
makers are planning to pro-
duce better quality products,
three-day wonders such as
Sharon are still prevalent and
are pulling in big dollars.
Although it is a cinematic
fiasco because it has the

qualities of a Super 8 loop,
Sharon nevertheless out-
grossed Damiano’s expen-

sive Odyssey during its open-
ing weeks on the West
Coast.

Sharon’s box-office draw
seems to stem from its
exploitation of the New
Southy. dts cast andiits
raunchy sex. The film
follows the story of Sharon
(Sharon Saunders), a high-
school Georgia peach who
must confront her virginity
when she is invited to an
orgy. Sharon attempts to
remain true to her maid-
enhead, in spite of her
jealousy over an affair be-
tween her father (Zebedy
Colt) and her older sister
(Jean Jennings). She keeps
refusing to join in the carnal
festivities until she is over-
come with lust while watch-
ing partygoers Jamie Gillis,
Bobby Astyr and Susan Mc-
Bain get it on.

Originally, Sharon’s foot-
age was so devoid of erotica
that producers had to heat it
up by inserting loops that
had been shot earlier in New
York. It’s difficult to knock a
film with so many pres-
tigious porn personalities in
it, especially when they put
out such uninhibited perfor-
mances as double and triple
insertions. However, as with

It’s Sharon Mitchell, again, as the alley cat rapist in Sex Crazy.
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Stilted orgy scenes, slow pace and a murky plot cloud Visions.

most loops, the sound is
fuzzy while the color is
faded from overexposure,
making Sharon just another
schlock effort. Often, even
the director’s commands can
be heard on the soundtrack.
We have a right to expect
more for our money.

VISIONS
.

Experimental erotica is a
rare item in today’s porn
films, and that’s what makes
Chuck Vincent’s new film,
Visions, special. This unique
motion picture employs no
dialog and instead paints its
story through a series of sur-
realistic sexual sequences.

The film follows the
Ulysses-like journey of a
frustrated composer (Wade
Nichols), who flies into a
supersensual world of pas-
sion after being clubbed on
the head by two thugs.
Throughout, Nichols
searches for the woman of
his daydreams (Victoria
Corsaut) and drifts from one
surreal set (such as draping
cellophane streamers) to the
next, meeting strangers who
entice him to join in their
prurient activities.

The sex in Visions is far
from kinky, with some of the
sex scenes lasting up to 20
minutes—long by porn stan-
dards—making them some-
what boring. However, due
to the film’s unusual ap-
proach, critical allowances
have to be made. Thanks to

some very capable camera
work, for example, the open-
ing reel achieves a sensuous
texture seldom seen in porn
films. In this sequence,
Nichols makes love to Susan
McBain in soft shadows,
which preclude gynecologi-
cal close-ups. Nevertheless,
the soft lighting allows the
actors: to build their
lovemaking into what comes
off as a tender, intimate
exchange of feelings, rather
than a regular old fuck ’'n’
suck sequence.

Even the powerful, classi-
cal music sound track—
which adds immeasurably to
the entire film—works
exceptionally well during
the Nichols/McBain
encounter. If the film had
maintained such a high level
of sensuousness and eroti-
cism as it did in the opening,
Visions would have been a
great movie.

As it is, Visions may well
provoke a yawn from most
audiences. Much of the film
is too obscure and cryptic to
make logical sense, and after
the novelty wears off, the
rather tedious pace at which
the movie moves may get the
better of you.

ALL NIGHT LONG
RS

All Night Long is a poorly
acted, tediously paced X-
rater that indeed seems to go
on “all night long.” The plot
revolves around two super-
studs, John Holmes and

newcomer Ric Lutze, who
vie for the coveted title of
Mr. Golden Rod, an annual
award presented by a society
of horny women. The film
ploddingly depicts the
nightlong contest, which
requires both men to satisfy
four sexy club members
apiece. The first man to
finish is the winner.

Night relies heavily on its
sexual content, using the
plot as a mere vehicle for the
erotica. But the sex is too
uninspiring and, coupled
with the poor production
quality, Night just doesn’t
work. An S&M scene be-
tween Holmes and Sharon
Thorpe is a typical example
of poorly handled erotica.
Instead of taking place in a
dungeon, the action tran-
spires in an unfurnished
apartment. Also, neither
Holmes nor his awkward
dominatrix seem to really be
into the fetish and conse-
quently give unconvincing,
flat performances.

In all, the movie contains
eight sexual encounters, and
with that amount of sex,
odds for one good scene were
in the producer’s favor. An
anal scene between Lutze
and Esther Walker lacks a
“staged” quality, coming off
erotically and naturally.
After experiencing a wave of
orgasms, Walker looks into
her lover’s eyes and moans
her appreciation, adding,
“Please take me again.” The
words seem to come from the
heart rather than the script,
and when Lutze responds by
inserting his organ into her
ass, the action seems natural
and healthy. Furthermore,
the camera catches the pro-
ceedings from many reveal-
ing angles, which it fails to
do elsewhere in the movie,
while some flashy editing
gives the scene much of its
energy.

You’ll find a few laughs
woven into the loose fabric
of All Night Long, but they’re
not enough to save the film.
Ultimately, the acting and
sex are mediocre, and the
women are nameless stock

players we’ve seen a million
times before. (g

ON THE
CIRCUIT

This column lists and rates
erotic movies that were reviewed
in past issues of HUSTLER.
These films may currently be
showing in your neighborhood.

Autobiography of a Flea
Desires within Young
Girls
Femmes de Sade
Hard Soap, Hard Soap
In the Realm of
the Senses
Jail Bait
Kinky Ladies
Odyssey
The Opening of
Misty Beethoven
Sweet Cakes
Through a Looking Glass

@™’ Three-Quarters Erect

Bel Ami

Captain Lust

Count the Ways
Eruption

The Keyhole

Portrait of Seduction
Sex Wish

Sweet Taste of Honey

@, Half Erect

Babyface

The Beast

The Devil inside Her

Les Nympho Teens

Mary! Mary!

The Porn Brokers

Reflections

The Sinful Pleasures of
Reverend Star

Tonight We Love

ﬁ, One-Quarter Erect

Candylips
Funk
Inside Marilyn Chambers
Kinkorama
Sweet Punkin
A Touch of Sex
The Trouble with
Young Stuff

@ Totally Limp

Cherry Hustlers

Let My Puppets Come
Reunion

Snuff
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SEEBOOKS

Edited by Mike Sheeter

TERROR!

A History of Horror
[llustrations from the
Pulp Magazines

By Peter Haining

A&W Visual Library

95 Madison Avenue

New York, New York 10016

$6.95

At the turn of the century,
some obscure publishing
geniuses concluded that a
vast, untapped magazine
market existed. What people
wanted was cheap, unpre-
tentious entertainment. This
was exactly why the so-
called pulp magazines were
created.

During the golden age of
the pulps—between 1920
and 1950 —there were
dozens of titles available at
the newsstands for less than
a quarter. Among the most
popular were the horror
mags. A generation came to
maturity drooling over cover
illustrations that featured
seminude, luscious women
being pestered by monsters.
A pulp fan knew he could
depend on several racy
drawings accompanying
each story, and there were
probably more than a few
readers who never got
around to reading the stories
at all.

Like the pulp magazine
artists he anthologizes in
Terror, editor Peter Haining
knows what modern-day
readers want. The collection
features more than 200
classic horror magazine
illustrations, some of them
beautifully done woodblock
prints from turn-of-the-cen-
tury ‘“‘penny dreadfuls.”
There are 14 full-color
covers to represent the tits-
and-ass school of monster
artwork, making it easy to
see why the thinly disguised
S&M and supernatural
raunch was widely attacked
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A
History
of

lllustrations
from the
Pulp
Magazines

PETER HAINING

TERROR!: The bad old days of sex and violence in pulp magazines.

as obscene, mentally unheal-
thy and harmful to children.
The attacks continued just
as the pulps continued to
enjoy huge sales.

Before television and the
bluenoses finally put the
pulps out of business in the
middle 1950s, a whole new
generation of writers and
illustrators had made their
debut between the covers of
these magazines. Today’s
reader will no doubt be
familiar with notables such
as Ray Bradbury, H. P.
Lovecraft and Raymond
Chandler. But chances are
you will not be able to recall
the names of the artists
whose work was often equal-
ly inspired. Yet it was the
pulp illustrators who went
beyond the prudish bound-
aries that held back the writ-
ers of the day. Only the art-

ist could titillate, shock
and terrify the readers into

coming back for more,
month after month. Peter
Haining’s Terror shows just
how it was done.

Terror is campy, out-
rageous and in the worst

possible taste. These are
qualities that will make it
attractive to the HUSTLER
reader or to anyone in-
terested in where the
average guy’s head has been
during the past few years. In
seeing where the horror
artists drew the line, we see
how far society has come in
accepting magazines like
HUSTLER. Terroris a solid

evening’s entertainment.

THE FANTASY
FILES

By Karen Shanor

The Dial Press

One Dag Hammarskjold
Plaza

New York, New York 10017

$8.95

The rebellious ’60s made
many of us believe that the
near future would become
the era of sexual sophistica-
tion. Instead, the ’60s
spawned the '70s—the “Era
of the Bitch Books.” Since
the beginning of the decade,

hundreds of books about
female sexuality—all wear-
ing the disguise of academic
robes—have been written,
and virtually all of them
have been soft-porn bullshit
for the frustrated housewife.
Instead of creating an open
and healthy environment for
sexuality to grow in, these
cheap attempts to titillate
serve only to make readers
view serious books on the
subject with suspicion.

Hopefully, Dr. Karen
Shanor’s The Fantasy Files
will change all of that and
become a beacon for the
proper presentation of hu-
man sexuality. Files can be
considered a pioneer work,
since it is a study of female
sexuality through female
fantasy —an approach to the
subject that has been largely
overlooked, except for
unauthoritative rip-offs such
as To Turn You On: 39 Sexual
Fantasies for Women by J.
Aphrodite.

Shanor’s book does not
suffer from too much fem-
inist perspective and, lucki-
ly, is highly readable, infor-
mative and entertaining.
Above all, however, it
reveals some interesting
things about women. For
example, most women do
not have a rape fantasy—as
men have been led to believe
by anal-retentive psychol-
ogists—and those women
who do entertain this par-
ticular fantasy, Shanor
reports, are usually ag-
gressive, self-confident and
well educated.

The most common of all
fantasies, surprisingly, is
what it would be like to
make love to someone a
woman hasn’t been to bed
with. As one put it, setting
the general tone for all such
desires: “During work I
often think of the guy that
works in the next office. . ..
I wonder what it would be
like to make love with
him. . .. I watch him walk —
look at his body—1I think
what it would feel like to
move against his body—
wonder how he might kiss
me, how he smells, how he
feels. I think about him



seducing me—penetrating
and driving me wild. . . .This
is one of my constant
daydreams.”

The Fantasy Files, based
on the author’s interpreta-
tion of questionnaires, is
chock-full of such actual
confessions along with
appropriate commentary
and accurate interpretation
by Shanor, who shows with
this book that she knows the
arts of both research and
writing.

— K bigniew Kindela

THE VIRILITY
FACTOR

By Robert Merle

Trans. by Martin Sokolinsky
McGraw-Hill Book Company
1221 Avenue of the Americas
New York, New York 10020
$9.95

Apparently, once you’ve be-
come an established author
you can write any kind of
shit you want and get it pub-
lished. Robert Merle, author
of The Day of the Dolphin and
Malevil, is living proof of
that. His latest book, The
Virility Factor, is a long, bor-
ing, uninspiring concoction
about the almost total de-
struction of American so-
ciety, as well as all mankind,
by a menacing epidemic
called Encephalitis 16.
Encephalitis 16 attacks
and kills only sperm-produc-
ing men between the ages of
16 and 60. As a result, the
male population—most
notably politicians—begins
to die off, and in no time flat,
President Sarah Bedford is
installing the female elite at
all levels of her new ad-
ministration. Obviously,
women have taken over the
government, and measures
are initiated to control the
surviving male population.
For a man, the only de-
fense against Encephalitis 16
is either sterilization or
castration, unless Dr. Ralph
Martinelli, a neurologist,
and his team of fellow doc-
tors and scientists can pro-
duce a vaccine. These P.M.’s

(Protected Men) are held in
captive quarantine at a P.Z.
(Protected Zone) in Blue-
ville, Vermont. This P.Z. is a
veritable fortress, controlled
by the dictatorial Hilda
Helsingforth and her armed
militiawomen.

Inside the Blueville com-
pound exists a society domi-
nated by man-hating females
and their castrated male
allies, the ‘“Castratos.” It is
in this totally unbelievable
and lamely described en-
vironment that Dr. Mar-
tinelli and his colleagues
must find a vaccine for En-
cephalitis 16. Little do they
realize that the female-con-
trolled government has no
intention of letting them
succeed.

Merle’s Virility Factor
should not be confused with
the equally lame nonfiction
work, The Virility Factor, by
Robert Bahr, reviewed in
our March issue. This seems
to be one title that doesn’t
work no matter how the
author approaches the book.

Robert Merle’s story
couldn’t have been any less
plausible if the story line
would have involved a por-
poise, with an atomic war-
head strapped to it, leaping
from the Atlantic Ocean and
blowing Blueville right off
the fucking map. Even then,
he would have had to bring
it off by about page 27. It

would definitely save a lot of
reading time.
— Joseph Coyne

THE SECRET
PARIS OF
THE 30's

by Brassai

Trans. by Richard Miller
Pantheon Books, Inc.

201 East 50th Street

New York, New York 10022
$17.95

Returning World War [ vets,
passing around ‘‘feelthy”
French postcards in their
VFW halls, used to enjoy
telling the hometown boys
about Paris. Paris, according
to the ex-doughboys, was a
city full of gorgeous, amoral
women who liked nothing
better than throwing them-
selves under an American—
any American. In fact, the
story went, French women
were so depraved that they
thought nothing of going
down on Negroes, foreigners
or collies. It was a good story
and the yokels ate it up.

At about the same time, a
generation of American
artists and writers, yearning
for the cultural and sexual
freedom of the Europe they
had discovered during the
war, left the U.S. in droves

PARIS OF THE 30’s: One final fling before all the lights went out.

to establish themselves in
Paris. For them, Paris was
the city of poets. For the resi-
dents of Paris in the "20s and
’30s, Paris was the capital of
the world. Among these peo-
ple was a Romanian ex-
patriate, Brassai (Gyula
Halasz), a new kind of pho-
tographer who was one of
the first to regard his work as
an art form. Competing with
the traditional painters of
the Left Bank, Brassai was
able to create an image of
Paris unlike any produced
by artists too in love with the
city to capture its seamier
side.

Brassai’s camera shows us
what kind of city Paris
was—and in what kind of
world it flourished. In The
Secret Paris of the 30’s we see
beefy, overly made-up
streetwalkers, ragged, ferret-
faced pimps and picturesque
Gallic winos. This is not the
sickly sweet Maurice
Chevalier Paris, but an
unbuttoned, bawdy city for
grown-ups. Unlike many
modern photographers,
Brassai makes no attempt to
bolster his work with arty
written commentary. He
doesn’t write about the pic-
tures, but about the people
and places captured in them.
The pictures speak well
enough for themselves, and
Brassai’s simple, affectionate
recollections of a city speak
well of him as an artist and
as a man.

In fact, Brassai’s pictures
are interesting because they
show the seams of the city.
The women he photo-
graphed are less than beauti-
ful, and his stark black and
white streets are more likely
to smell of sewage than
flower stalls. There are open-
air urinals, carnival dancers
with painted faces, and out-
rageous faggots filling the
streets in every page.
Brassai’s Paris isn’t exactly a
pretty place, but there isn’t a
fried chicken stand or a pair
of golden arches in sight.
Brassai’s book is worth the
asking price. After all, these
are photographs of a city and
an atmosphere that no
longer exist. @
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CHIC

CHIC has established itself as being the
slickest of the men’s magazines. CHIC
features lavish pictorials that spread across
the large 9" x 12’ page. And it’s loaded with
some of the most open women this side of
HUSTLER. _

But there’s more to CHIC than meets the

‘eye. It has articles by such diverse writers as
Norman Mailer, Clifford Irving, Wilfrid
Sheed and Chuck Ashman.

So, when you want to lick the problem of
findingmaguine stthf;ction, subscribe to
CHIC. e

: m";?!ﬁ'! 1-800-848-9107.

CHIC P. O. Box 2208 ¢ Columbus, Ohio 43216

1 year at $22 (U.S.) 1 year at $28 (FOREIGN)
2 years at $42 (U.S)) 2 years at $54 (FOREIGN)
3 years at $61 (U.S.) 3 years at $79 (FOREIGN)
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I was standing by the bar at
a local pick-up spot, sloshing
down my sixth or seventh
tequila, when a pretty girl
named Sandy stepped in
front of me and flashed
warm, inviting eyes.

by Steven J. Roth

Many sexual pleasures have remained hidden behind the
doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy for
too long. In keeping with HUSTLER’s belief that repres-
sion of natural, healthy urges is physically and emotional-
ly damaging, we present this series of informative articles
to increase your sexual knowledge, to lessen your inhibi-
tions and—ultimately—to make you a better lover.

I was charmed, and the
two of us made conversation,
screaming over ‘‘Disco
Duck.” I had long before
learned that the gently per-
sistent generally made out,
and I was successfully persis-
tent that night.

We went to her apartment
and wasted no time, heading
straight for her bedroom.
She was tall and thin, with
amazingly large breasts, and
both of us quickly un-
dressed. We hadn’t even
kissed yet.

I put my hand on her
crotch and found that she
was already dripping wet.
She put her hand on my
cock, and to her obvious
surprise (she groaned rather
loudly), I was softer than the
old Charmin.

She didn’t exactly help
me out at this point; she just
lay back and waited for me
to do something. But the
situation did not improve. I
went down on her, giving |
her clit a workout with my
tongue, talking to myself
continuously, trying to get
the dirty movies flying in my
brain. It wasn’t working. I
slid my hand down, pulling
on my cock, entreating it to
work, begging it not to let
me down. The situation still
did not improve. In fact, it continued to
deteriorate.

Finally, I sat up and said, “It’s proba-
bly the booze.” In reality, I didn’t know
what the fuck was going on. I felt panic
and terror.

I quit on my cock, figuring it would
never make the big rise, at least not that
night. I leaned over and dropped my
hand to her clit, diddling until she
puffed out a brief sigh.

I drove home, alone and confused. On
the one hand, I was super disappointed,
horny and frustrated. On the other, I
knew that I was OK, since my cock

Illustration by Jim Williams

Cowboy, there is a scene in
which Jon Voight, as
superstud Joe Buck, finally
gets a gig as a cock-for-hire
and can’t get a hard-on,
much to his customer’s dis-
appointment. Beyond the
5 irony of this scene there lies
an inherent truth: Impo-
tence can strike any man at
any given time. And often,
how he views the problem
has a great deal to do with
how soon it is corrected. For
this reason, a clear under-
standing of impotence is
vital.

Impotence and sterility
are not the same thing. A
man who is sterile can get a
hard-on and achieve orgasm,
but he cannot produce
children because his semen
is low in—or totally lack-
ing—sperm cells, or because
there is a disorder in the cells
themselves. However, a man
who is impotent is, in effect,
sterile because he cannot
deliver his payload.

Impotence is sometimes
confused with ejaculatory
inadequacies like premature
ejaculation (coming too
soon) and ejaculatory in-
competence (not coming at
all), two subjects which will
be dealt with in an upcom-

UNDERSTANDING
IMPOTENCE

generally worked just fine. Maybe it was
the booze, I thought. Or maybe there
should have been more foreplay. I
couldn’t figure it out, but I knew that
the problem would pass.

However, while I was secure in my
ability to function, I knew that in San-
dy’s eyes I was a complete failure. She
would tell her friends, “Oh, he couldn’t
get it up.”

I relate the preceding true incident
because I know it is a problem which—
at some time or other—affects nearly
every male, no matter how much of a
stud he may be. In the film Midnight

ing Sex Play. Here, I want to
discuss the more basic
problem of not being able to
get it up at all, or not being
able to keep it up and get it
in a hole.

Impotence can be clas-
sified into two groups: pri-
mary and secondary impotence. Primary
impotence is defined as a lifelong inability
to achieve penetration. Some men who
suffer from primary impotence can get
hard-ons, and some can even masturbate
to ejaculation. But the dick consistently
falls down on the job at the sight of a
nearby, beckoning orifice.

There are a lot of reasons for primary
impotence, but most of them date back
to the sufferer’s early sexual exper-
iences: a seductive mother who arouses
intense feelings of anxiety within a
young boy; a ri