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f you cruise the low sea-the Spanish called
it Baja Mar-don’t be surprised if you sight
Isabel flapping in the clear shallows as she
snorkels her native waters. It isn’t just that
Isabel is an islander who will unabashedly
undress at the beach any time, wrap her
thick Caribbean lips around her long, hard
tube, then go take advantage of her natural floating
ability. “Actually, | like to strip so these hot, young
American business successes will want to go diving
privately that night. You know, a no-strings deal that
leaves me free to drift through life the island way."
Grabbed your snorkel yet, fellow reader? .
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] mpples, it is~how you say?-—real
. rad.” A part-time model and
time ticket-taker at La A
Metro Station in Paris, S
makes the most ohh e
alone. If there is an hour to
spend before a night of dinner
and discoing with her beau,
‘she spends it fingering her
silken patch and banging her
beautiful boobs against the
plate-glass window in her
small, one-bedroom loft. “I
~love the, uh, pane,” she gig~
‘gles. Clever, cheri, clever.
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/ Ithough Czechoslovakia isn't as drab as some Iron

Curtain countries, Martina still couldn't resist the | |
advantages of moving to Southern California. I like entire sets | | :
of matching lacy underwear-in a choice of colors-in stores. At = &= === g it

- home, anything but industrial-white cotton is black market.” £ oS SR \x‘{{‘.‘éy@'
Of course, Martina doesn't fit the socialist society profile- & 3 Q X
- overweight and hairy with a potato farmer’'s pallor. “I don’t
~ even like potatos,” Martina confesses. Something filled out
~ her buxom frame, however, but she’s keeping her endowment

- program a state secret. Men who'd like to probe Martina’s past

- will have to offer her a future. “I like a long-term relationship =

~ with a steady guy. I've been through too many changes already | §

- to get this far, so when | go all the way, | like to know what to
expect.”




hot-and-horny graduate of the Class of 69,

Germaine T. Eagle has an ageless body with

better curves than her souped-up 63 Corvette.
Now she’s in Miami for a two-woman high-school reunion
that deserves a niche in the Lesbians Hall of Fame.

Fiction by William M. Shaffer III




INlustration by Jaime Arias



amn, it gets hot here!” G. T. com-
Dplained to herself in her best

bitch-and-moan style. In over-
heated frustration with Miami’s stifling
heat she wheeled the black ’63 "Vette off
Alton Road and rapidly up onto the 41st
Street Causeway. She hoped a cop wasn’t
lurking around to notice the California
tag that stood out like a sore thumb, pro-
claiming “GT EAGLE.”

Several of the countless rivers of sweat
that had been trickling down the abyss
between G. T.’s massive, tawny tits started
to dry as a welcome draft came through
the side window. With all three two-
barrel carbs opened wide like a Holly-
wood whore in heat, the vintage coupe
left two patches of rubber as it shot
around a creeping *71 Monte Carlo. The
rusting wreck was loaded with jabbering
macho teens on their way back from a
Saturday-afternoon expedition of trying
to dive for pussy off Miami Beach.

Germaine T. Eagle left them behind,
howling catcalls, as she climbed the
graceful causeway out over Biscayne Bay
from Miami Beach back to downtown
Miami. Her thick, distended dark-brown
nipples itched insanely. G. T. needed to
be fucked so bad, it was pitiful.

At the peak of the high-arched cause-
way she shifted into fourth gear and let
the "Vette rumble noisily down the other

side. Idly, G. T. rubbed her .45-caliber

nipples and groaned passionately. She
glanced left at the city of Miami and the
house-studded islands in the bay. Ever
since she’d blown in three days earlier
from Atlanta, she’d been hypnotized by
the area’s beauty: long, sweeping cause-
ways; sunsets splattered with an orgy of
colors; the architectural mixture of ’30s
Art Deco and ’80s Condomania; the 700-
foot cruise ship SS Norway leaving for the
Caribbean, it’s red-white-and blue Nor-
wegian flag flapping in the sea breeze as
it passed an oncoming twin-engine pas-
senger amphibian on its way back from
the Bahamas.

It didn’t take long to know fucking well
she was where a ton of things came to-
gether. Now, if she could only find
Samantha so they could come together.

The blond Germaine and brunet Sa-
mantha Wallace went back a bunch, all
the way to Southern California’s Haw-
thorne High, Class of ’69 (an inside joke
when they’d discovered just how much
69 meant as they devoured each other’s
burning pussies). Both Cal Cunts had first
consumed cock at the beginning of the
same long, hot teenage summer and each
other’s creamy cunts just before enroll-
ing at Cal State that fall for four more
years of cock and pussy, and finally dual
marriages that weren’t worth a shit and
dual divorces that were. G. T. and Sam
then had gone their separate ways until

“Would either of you care to dance?”’
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this August, when G. T.’s mom had hand-
ed her a telegram from Miami that read:
“COME MIAMI STOP IMPORTANT
STOP STAY OMNI, WILL FIND YOU
STOP 69 STOP SAM STOP.”

“No, Sam,” G. T. had smiled inside and
wet her lips. “We won’t stop.”

Pulling into the street level of the
Omni’s parking garage, G.T. wound a
squealing path up to the roof level. After
parking the ’Vette, she walked over to the
edge of the open roof and looked out

.over the city, and her pulsing pussy con-

tinued to drive her mad for sex as she
made her way toward the hotel.

By the time G. T. reached Room 907,
all she could think of was a cool bath and
her long, thick rubber dildo. Hurriedly,
she heaved her keys on the Spanish-style
dresser and, without even glancing at the
plush room, headed for the bathroom,
stripping as she went. Running the big
tub full of cool water, G. T. splashed in a
glop of bubble bath and rummaged in
her nightcase until she came out with the
ten-inch placebo prick she never traveled
without.

“Ooooh, God!” G.T. moaned as she
rubbed the end of the shaft over her
hairy, swollen pussy mound and alter-
nately pinched and then stretched each
long, hot nipple to almost diamond hard-
ness. Her firm 42D tits trembled as the
raw lust coursed through her 5-9, 129-
pound body. It would be a true-blue mir-
acle, she admitted, if she made it to the
tub before passing out.

“Oh, my, that feels delicious!” she
sighed as her steaming, hot ass and
crotch hit the cool water. She sank in and
lay back, her blatantly bold breasts pro-
truding from the water like Caribbean is-
lands, the nipples like mountain peaks.
“Baby, you do have the most magnificent
mammaries in this entire fucking galaxy!”
she said to herself as she soaped and ca-
ressed the heavy globes. Pushing them as
far up her chest as possible, G. T. flicked
out her tongue and slowly ran its long,
wet snake over each nipple.

“Mmmm!” she groaned, licking them
harder and harder. “Ahhh! Damn!” she
hissed when that only made the nubs itch
more and more. Ceasing the tongue-teas-
ing, G. T. clenched the base of one taut
nipple with thumb and index finger and
stretched the tender tip until she man-
aged to get the entire nipple between her
teeth. Nibbling harshly, she tormented it
to the limit, the pleasure-pain throbbing
through her titties, down her stomach
and into her foaming, furry cunt.

Groping around under the slippery
water with her other hand, G. T. found
the heavily veined artificial cock with its
cunt killing, bulbous head. Shuddering,
she drew it slowly up the inside of one

HUSTLER BUSTY BEAUTIES



“No more tit-fucking. . . you’re ruining my cleavage!”’



long, muscular thigh and pressed the
two-inch-thick monster prick against her
flaming hole. Now that G. T. was alone
and knew she was going to fuck herself to
oblivion, she languished in the self-
torment of dragging things out to her
outer limit of endurance.

It had been the same with her and Sam
when they used to have tit- and slit-teasing
contests in bed. They’d drive each other
all the way up the walls with torturously
long teasing. While kneeling and facing
each other, they’d touch, knees spread as
far apart as possible, then play with each
other until one of them gave in from fuck
madness. The loser always had to deep-
suck the winner for as long as the victor
wished without touching her own pussy,
which was usually ready to explode in a
torrent of cunt juice by that time.

On one such never-ending night Sam
had suggested eagle feathers for an insid-
iously pseudosadistic twist to their sex
games. G. T. thought she’d go stark rav-
ing mad when she first sensed the pair of
long stiff feathers in Sam’s hands creep
up her supersensitive inner thighs. When
they finally reached their objective and
were drawn back and forth over her wet
and wide outer cunt lips, she died from
desire a thousand times inside. But G. T.
had also gone to work with a vengeance
with her own pair of feathers on Sam’s
snow-white 44DD tits, the ones that

seemed to cover the whole upper half of
her full-hipped, lush 5-8 body.

“Go ahead, my love,” Sam murmured
with a sly grin. “You know how you’re to-
tally obsessed with these jugs of mine.
And you’re absolutely dying to use those
feathers to take me apart . . . or try to, I
should say. So do your best, honey, but so
shall I.”

With that, G. T. had begun to draw
slow, ever-tightening circles around
Sam’s enormous breasts while her friend
moaned like a tiger in heat. When Sam

slipped the broad, bristly tips of her two

feathers between G.T.’s cunt lips, they
both went come-crazy. After about 20
minutes their bodies were coated and
glistening with sweat, but that had been
only the start.

Remembering it all crystal clearly, G. T.
opened her thighs as far as the tub would
allow and eased the massive rubber cock
into her gaping cunt. All she could do was
gasp and whimper as she relived every
suckulent second of how Sam’s sex-
drenched, nonstop tongue had devastat-
ed her pussy later that night until both
women collapsed in tangled, blissful
sleep at dawn.

G. T’s pussy gradually opened wider as
she increased the pressure on the tight
muscles around the opening to her pas-
sion pit. She released the distended nip-
ple she’d been working on and gripped

“Don’t tease me, Edna. You’re naked under those covers, aren’t you!”’
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the outer end of the dildo with both
hands. In her already-inflamed imagina-
tion she saw herself as a virgin being sac-
rificed in a Jamaican voodoo ritual. The
rubber prick was the stone phallus on a
pagan altar, and she was the terrified—
and aroused-maiden being forced down
on it to perforate her pulsing hymen.

At a snail’s pace, and with intensifying
cries and moans, she slid the dildo into
her body. “Oh, Jesus, I have to have it!”
she sobbed. “The whole huge, fucking
thing!!! Oh, yes! Yes-s-s!”

The head was so thick that as she rotat-
ed it, the prong easily rubbed her erect
clit raw with fuck hunger. But that only
drove her to want it all up her cunt and to
press harder to get it there. At the break-
ing point, and with her arm muscles ach-
ing fiercely, G. T. clenched her teeth and
braced her feet wide. The muscles in her
thighs swelled with energy as she arched
back, her whole body tight as a drum.

“Now, dammit! Now! Now!! Now!!!”
Six thick inches of rubber thrust up her

juicy pussy before she could defuse the
tremendous torque and force she’d put
on it. Within a half second of passing out,
G. T. shook uncontrollably, her body
shivering spastically with torrid tension.
The blond beauty felt precisely like a voo-
doo virgin impaled with a rock-hard cock
from her molten mound to her even more
molten mind.

For a time G. T. could only lie there in
the bubbly water and soak up sex from
her proxy prick. She felt filled, consumed
with cock. Overfilled really, but then to
G. T. there was no such thing as overfilled
or overfucked.

Gradually, her senses and strength re-
turned sufficiently that she again moved
her long legs and closed in on the dildo.
Teasingly, she ran her fingertips lightly
around the rim of ravished muscle that
used to be a tightly closed cunt. It felt out
of this world, as if the nerves were com-
pletely exposed, and every one of them
led straight to her clitoris.

Hesitantly, G. T. let her clawlike, pas-
sion-pink thumbnails graze her stiff, fully
aroused clit, and she zoomed to the stars
in a blinding climax as soon as her razor-
sharp nails made contact with the burn-
“ing knob.

For more than half an hour G.T.
reamed her pounding pussy until she
couldn’t hold the dildo anymore. It was
always that way with her: Fuck ’til you
hurt. She and Sam had always eaten each
other’s cunts the same way. Don’t stop
sucking that hot female flesh ’til your
tongue can’t move. As G. T. lay panting in
the water, coming down off the walls, she
dreamed of days gone by. Days with Sam.
Nights with Sam. G. T. had always consid-
ered herself bisexual. Lately, though, she

(continued on page 60)
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But the‘,true gourmet knows that watermelons are the
biggest taste great.8f all. Just licking their sweet, pink ine
sides and feeliﬁg the warm juice run down your chifiis”
enough'to bring a smile to any man’s face. And they’ remutfi*
tious too. Did you know watermelons effer large quantities
of vitamins A and C?"That the average wedge of watermelon
has only 42 caleries? Didwyou care? No, of course not. We
know what you’reé really logking at in these pictures: the sen-
sational pair of melons. rything else is just window
dressing. But be careful where you spurt your seeds-you
don’twant tg get the magazine sticky.
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hursday afternoon. Invest-
ment counselor Jack Attack
has already made $300,000
today in a shrewd move on the
soybean exchange. Home early,
he darts to the workout room of
his Chicago high-rise for a
healthy bout with the sit-up
board. But what’s this? A large-
titted blonde cleaning windows?
No way. This is Thursday. “Hi,
fella,” she lips through the pane
after tapping to get his attention.
“WANNA FUCK?” Jack under-
stands. He lets her in, and she
fucks him silly. Jack has no idea
that the voluptuous vixen he’s
boffing is the infamous Olga, the
Window Nymph-the Windy City’s
skyscraping sex Kkitten whose
lofty sexual antics are known
Il from Lakeshore Drive to
| Petersen Park. “Who are you?”
Jack asks, having splattered his
jizz across her bodacious love
bags. Failing to respond, Olga
takes her leave through the win-
dow from whence she came. :
“Wait until the guys at the [}
Board of Trade hear about this.”
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MATCHED

(continued from page 36)

‘had begun to wonder whether her true
place in life lay with a lady . .. in more
ways than one. It was a disquieting
thought for a Passion Princess who al-
ways looked so desirable that every dick
in the world went hard at the mere sight
of her. Relaxing at last, G. T. let the dildo
slip out of her hole. When the muscles
had eased enough, she popped the head
out and slid deeper into the water.

The silky smoothness of the bubble
bath almost lulled her to sleep. Passion
drained away from her and was replaced
by a floating lethargy of serenity. Catch-
ing herself just before she dozed off,
G.T. stretched languidly and then
dragged her spent body out of the tub.
All she could think of was crawling into
bed and sleeping forever. As she toweled
off, she wondered where Sam was.

“Oh, screw it!” she muttered to herself.
“I’ll get with that later.” She finished dry-
ing herself and wrapped the fluffy bath
towel around her exquisite form. Flick-
ing out the bathroom light, she padded
out to the king-size bed. At the bedside,
G. T. dropped the towel and reached for
a corner of covers to turn down. “Son of
a bitch!” she cursed silently. “Some-
thing’s in the damn bed!” Her heart
pounded in fear.

Quietly, G. T. lowered the covers into
place on the pillowcase again. She crept
carefully, tits swaying like ripe canta-
loupes on the vine, around to the other
side. Reluctantly, she took the corner of
the bed covers on that side between two
fingers and began to draw them down.

Even in the dim light the long, black
flowing mane of hair she uncovered
shone like silk. Then a pair of softly
rounded creamy-white shoulders came
into view. Her gaze continued down to a
deeply curved, flawless white female
back. Swelling out sharply, an extremely
pronounced hip mounting one half of a
big sweet ass jutted up from the depths.

“I thought you’d never finish your
fuck festival in the tub, my love,” the
nude sex goddess in the bed quietly
announced. “What a shame. And I did
$O want you to eat my big, creaming,
tongue-starved crotch from backbone to
clit all afternoon. Oh, well.”

“Sam!” G.T. squealed. “Damn, Sam!
What are you doing in my bed?! You just
about gave me terminal pussy failure!”
She dropped to her knees and rolled Sam
over to hug her close. “Oh, but it’s so
good to see you, so good to feel you,” she
whispered, nuzzling the soft black hair
that flowed over her face.

Sam snuggled closer, all feline female
flesh on the prowl for a pussycat like her-
self to possess. The warmth from Sam’s

“We were out of silicone implants; so | used Silly Putty.”
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baby-soft body intoxicated G. T. as much
as the tender skin itself. In such close,
warm contact with her, Sam’s perfume,
Galore, made her fly high as it always
had. Sam had such a deep, dark-haired
pussy that G. T. used to tease her about
how her perfume should have been
named for Pussy Galore in the old James
Bond flick Goldfinger. Sam would laugh
and just shove its hairy lips harder against
her friend’s probing tongue. Then, hav-
ing silenced G.T.’s cunt-juice-frothed
mouth, she’d retaliate, “Don’t complain, .
my love. Keep digging deeper, and you
may get your heart’s desire: to dive right
in down there and live forever!”

Sam’s lips were on G. T’s ear now. Her
wet, tingling tongue was lapping the ear-
lobe and behind it like a puppy with a new
toy. “Mmmm!” Sam moaned, arching her
back to rub her monumental breasts all
over G. T. “Been too long. Too long! So-
0-0 good!” she groaned. “Oh, I've missed
you!” Sam’s huge nipples caressed G. T.’s
tan tits with supercharged sex radiating
from them like laser rays.

“I think you’ve gained weight, dar-
ling,” G.T. kidded as she drew pink
scratch lines down Sam’s broad white
back. That always drove Sam wild and,
as usual, she writhed in response and
ground her tits hard against G. T.

“Oh, Jesus, honey!” Sam whimpered.
“Your nails just take me apart! Harder,
my love! Please. Please!” G. T. complied
only too willingly.

Gradually, the horny pair of Passion
Princesses licked, chewed and sucked
their way around each other’s necks and
shoulders until their tongues were en-
twined down each other’s throats, and
they filled their minds as they filled their
mouths with wet, wanton, deliciously
deep tongue-fucking. “Tongues like
cocks fucking mouths like pussies” is how
they used to describe it. The description
was still apt.

Panting and sweating, Sam broke the
killer French kiss at last. Pulling back, she
flicked on the tiny reading light. A sensu-
al glow filled the room. “I must see you,
my love,” she announced. “All of you.”

“Inside out too?!” G. T. laughed.

“Especially inside!” Sam retorted.

Sam propped both pillows up in the
center of the headboard and lay back on
them, pushing long black tresses out of
her eyes. “Get up here, you honey-
colored harlot, you!”

G. T. obeyed, chuckling, and knelt be-
tween Sam’s lush, widespread legs. Com-
bined with her 40-inch hips and expan-
sive tangle of jet-black pussy hair, they
formed the original Mount of Venus, Pas-
sion Pit, Tongue Tunnel and Valley of the
Dildos all rolled into one. G. T. stared and
sighed at that thick cunt hair she loved to
get totally lost in when it was soaked with

HUSTLER BUSTY BEAUTIES



“Please, Roger, can we skip tit-fucking for one night?”’



sex juice and sweat. It started with a faint
trail of tiny hairs beneath Sam’s navel and
spread around her luscious, liquid cunt

. and big, white, hot ass. G. T.’s breathing
quickened as she thought of how much
and how long she was going to eat all of
that beautiful, perfumed pussy.

G. T. smiled and cocked her head as she
ran her fingertips tauntingly up the in-
sides of Sam’s white thighs. “Sam, honey,
what was so important that I come
here?”

“Shhh,” Sam whispered. “Later.” She
opened her arms and beckoned with her
hands. “First, come to Mama.” She em-
phasized the gesture by spreading her
thighs even farther apart. G. T. gasped
with trembling fingers as Sam’s full, fat
cunt lips opened right into her eyes.
G.T’s tongue involuntarily reacted in
hunger, and she licked the roof of her
mouth and then her lips. She never could
resist Sam’s pink pussy. Oil-well deep,
oozing, cream-covered and framed in a
blanket of soft, ebony fur, it was a magnet
to her lips and tongue to fasten to, then
suck and drink and chew on ’til she col-
lapsed. Just like it had been in the past.
Just like now.

“Oh, God, Sam!!” G. T. groaned. “You
must mean that first, Mama’s going to
come in my mouth!” Her fingers moved
higher and higher as she lowered her
body down in front of Sam’s sexual play-

ground spread out before her. The
aroma of Galore and “Pussy Galore”
filled her nostrils. As G.T.’s fingers
curled through the thick mane and slowly
pulled and played and twisted, the lips
opened wider, Sam’s clit the beacon to
guide G. T.’s tongue right down the juice-
coated channel.

“Jesus, what a cunt!” G. T. panted, bur-
ying her face deep in Sam’s crotch. Her
tongue drove like an electric eel into the
pussy of her dreams, and Sam’s rich,
sweet cunt juice flowed freely into her
mouth and down her throat. “Mmmm!”
G.T. murmured. “Mmmm! Mmmmm!
You’re absolutely delicious!” Her twist-
ing tongue fought to dig down deeper.
Deeper, ever deeper.

Sam’s hands stroked the long blond
hair and then gradually pulled G.T.’s
head tighter against her exploding
crotch. Saliva and pussy juice ran down
her deep, hot crack, teasing and tickling.
She closed her eyes, released G. T.’s head
and slipped her fingers up her ribs to cup
and caress her titanic tits. Sam’s palms
petted and played as she arched up. The
huge hanging breasts swelled, thrust up
and swayed back and forth. Up over the
wide expanse of dark nipple her fingers
teased in slow arcs. Their tips rose up to
stab her palms. Sam gripped both nipples
and stretched them toward the heavens.

“Oh, my honey!” Sam hissed, then

“After you’ve had a black man, there’s nothing else!”’
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screamed. “Honey!” Harder and harder
she rammed her cunt to G. T.’s feasting
lips. “Eat it! Eat that big, gooey pussy!
God, suck it! Suck it!” She ground her
crotch into G.T.’s face with more and
more force. Sweat poured down both
their bodies as they twisted and strained
against each other.

An inch or two at a time, G. T. worked
her own long, luscious legs around, with-
out breaking contact, until her pussy-
juice-streaked thighs and slippery slit
were above Sam’s face. Sam pressed her-
self into the bed and pushed up higher.
She ran her long, wet tongue slowly up
and down G. T.’s hot, sweaty ass and into
the flowing, fiery pussy poised above her.
G. T. collapsed with a muffled scream
and bore down viciously on her lover’s
wet, devouring mouth. They were gone
for hours of shuddering climaxes too nu-
merous to count.

Later, much later, they lay relaxing in
each other’s arms. G. T.’s head was bur-
ied in Sam’s neck and shoulder. Her
whole world consisted of warm skin, long
black hair and Galore perfume.

“Sam, I asked you before,” G.T.
inquired, “what the hell am I doing in
Miami?”

“Simple, my love,” Sam soothed. “I
made out triple-okay here in real estate
after my divorce; so I bought a little cot-
tage near Key West. Right smack on the
ocean. Sweet, secluded, a Passion Pal-
ace . . . and paid for. I don’t know about
you, but I'm sick of all this silly shit that
passes for life. So my big, creamy cunt
and ass is going down there to spread out
and age gracefully. And-"

“And?” G. T. tongued into her ear, her
senses still drowning in Galore.

Sam reached down and stroked both of
G. T’s enormous breasts. “You see this
matched pair of super-suckable tits
you’ve got here on your very own dear lit-
tle chest? Well, they’re just like you and
me. We’re a matched pair too. And. ..
I'd love you to have your burning, hot
tongue buried forever in my gracefully
spread-out cunt in that Passion Palace
near Key West. On our private beach, on
our big private bed and off the walls—day
and night. Interested, my love?”

“Oh, Sam, it sounds so good!” G.T.
cooed. “But my job and all that?”

“Your job sucks, right?” Sam probed.

“Right.” G. T. admitted.

“Your love life sucks too, right?” Sam
guessed.

“Right, you truthful, ravishing, raven-

haired bitch!” G. T. groaned and laughed

simultaneously.

“And, G. T,, I know something you’d
rather suck.” Sam paused momentarily
for dramatic effect. “And that’s me!!!” @
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he's big, black,

beautiful and one

helluva cook. Keeping
hiscuits and brown gravy
warm in the kitchen doesn’t
stop Willona from slippin’
into some sexy duds for a
little evenin’ diddlin’ of her
dumplin’. “I can cook and
finger my pussy at the same
time,” she boasts. “l got a
taste for lovin’ myself, from
the tips of my chocolate
toes to the spicy meat of
my ebony gash.” Ummm.
Somethin’ does smell
mighty goood.
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S ultry Katrina is delighted
with her Christmas pres-
™ ent, a kinky corset that binds her
ample figure with rawhide and steel. “I
love the feel of hot leather and cool metal
against my skin,” purrs the buxom beauty. Katrina has the
wardrobe to prove it, a collection of outrageous outfits any
dominatrix would give her left nipple clip for. “My boyfriend
and I once made love on a pile of my dirty clothes. It was a won-
derful feeling, all those different textures and smells—from my
silky crotchless panties to my leather-and-spike wristlets. Now
we’re always joking about ‘coming into the closet.’ ” One thing’s
for sure: The only thing sexier than Katrina’s outfits is getting
her out of them.
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of XX X Hard,
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Videos, and quite frankly, we're willing to
give our product away in hopes of attracting your future business. Seeing is belisving, and we're
convinced that once you sss the great videos that we have to offerm you'll hecome a regular
buying customer. This is a ene-time offer, one erder per housshold, pleass.. So act NOW! Each
,with digitally processed sound- and guaranteed
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or your m:g back!

B8l Black Cocks l L Debe

3atOnce !

ANY ONE $10 [JANY 12for$20 [TJANY 25 for $25 [JALL 63 Only $30!

SEND TO: THE VIDEO ZONE, Dept. at4s ’
25 E. Washington, Suite 939 Chicago, Il. 60602
Rush items indicated, | enclose $ —plus $4 P/H
[JCHECK [ MONEY ORDER...
...As payment in full. Canadians remit in US funds only.
No foreign COD's.[] COD, | enclose $8 extra, plus P/H
Please specify format: E]BETA [JVHS
| am over 19 years old and request this material.
ADD $2 for insurance and First Class Handling.

Name

Addr/ Apt #

City/State/Zip

B-date/Signature
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VIDEOSY!

In order to further expand our list of satis-
fied customers, we've cut out the middle-
man to bring you a most unusual offer. We
are willing to give you the hottest collection
of videos ever assembled for an unbeliev-
able 1¢ each, plus shipping costs! This will
entitle you to receive regular discounts on
new hardcore releases and specialty videos
from our giant catalog. This offer comes
with now strings attached, and no threaten-
ing letters in the future. So stop paying top
dollar for your XXX entertainment, and start
buying direct from the manufacturer!

YOU'LL RECEIVE THESE
42 HOT HI

CUM SUCKER ANAL BALL BUST
ANAL PLUNGE GROUP GROPE
DEEPER THROAT  TICKLING TONGUE
REAR ENTRY DILDO DRIPPING
SUGAR LIPS FANNY FUCKING
CREAMED CHEEKS IT'S MY TURN
PUSSY POKE LICK IT OFF
BOTTOMS UP ASS FUCKING
FINGER FUCK CUM ON ME

HEAVY LOAD BIG TIT BLOW
LICKING LEZ'S TWIN LICKING
PETER EATER BUTT REAMERS

UP MY ASS BLACK SUPER SUCK
CUM ALL OVER MAKE ME CUM
SOAK MY TITS BLACK ASS FUCK
STROKE JOB PUSSY LICKERS
TAKE IT ALL BLACK BUTT SEX
DOUBLE SUCK OFF KING KONG DICK
SHOOT ITALL RECTUM WRECKER
EAT MY PUSSY SITON MY COCK -

ALL THE WAY IN

ANAL LUST

US!H!
VIS understand that if my order

is placed within 30 days, |

receive the CUMSHOT video

abolutely FREE!!

I've enclosed $25 (that's 1¢ plus 59¢ each for shipping).

Canadians add $10, remit fn plIJS funds only.

Send to: DIRECT VIDEQ, DEPT at48

PO BOX 12007, MERRILLVILLE, IN 46411
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Address
City
State/Zip

Signature:
| am over 19 years of age.
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Who says a hockey playerhastobe6-2and |'. * °
weigh 200 pounds? We sure don’t think so. :
As you’ll see on these pages, Bobbi can Wes !
play with the guys in more ways than one.
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& “My dad was a semipro hockey My
player back in the ’50s,” Bobbi told us §==
during a recent Beavers game, “and he &
had me on the ice by the time | was four. ©

¢ My girlfriends all wanted to be Olympic %i

- figure skaters, but that wasn’t for me. My
dream is to be the first woman to play in |

. the National Hockey League.” :

. Besides being a nifty skater and stick '
handler, Bobbi is totally uninhibited. “I just *
feel like one of the guys, even when I’'m in
the locker room nude,” she said, catching

- her breath after stepping off the ice. “Al
though | have to admit that they’re not built like
| am. And you know, I’ve never told anyone this
before, but every time | score a goal, my pussy
tingles.”

Bobbi’s got a great shot, and we’ve got some
great shots of Bobbi. She may not be Wayne
Gretzky, but she’s quite a woman. .. on the ice
and off. ‘
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FASTEST SERVICE

LOWEST
PRICES
ANYWHERE

WE WILL MEET OR BEAT
ANY REASONABLE PRICES!!
JUST SEND SELF-ADDRESSED
ENVELOPE WITH CURRENT
PAID INVOICE

Orders Shipped
in 24 Hours!

CODE #A 1000 | 100 CODE #B 1000 | 100
$25.00 | $5.00 $22.50 | $5.00

CODE #C 1000 | 100 CODE #D 1000 | 100
$39.95 | $6.95 $39.95 | $6.95

CODE #E 1000 | 100 1000 | 100
$15.95 | $4.50 $19.95 | $4.50
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CODE #G 1000 | 100 CODE #H 1000 | 100
$19.95 | $4.50 $14.95 | $3.50

CODE #l 1000 | 100 CODE #J 1000 | 100
$29.95 | $6.50 $29.95 | $6.50

CODE #K 1000 | 100 CODE #L 1000 | 100
$15.95 | $4.50 $26.95 | $6.00

Orders Shipped in 24 Hours!

PAYMENT

« MONEY ORDER (ANY AMOUNT)

» PERSONAL CHECKS (not over $20.00)
+C.0.D.’s (must send $10.00 deposit with order)
« ALL ORDERS IN U.S. FUNDS ONLY

USH ORDER TO:

ST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS
120-07 ROCKAWAY BLVD. #202
OZONE PARK, N.Y. 11420

TO ORDER; (USE 1, 2 or 3)
1.PRINT ON A PIECE OF PAPER YOUR COMPLETE
. NAME, ADDRESS (INCLUDE APT #) PHONE #
. NAME AND MONTH OF PUBLICATION
. ITEM CODE
. QUANTITY & PRICE OF EACH ITEM
. ADD SALES TAX
. ADD $3.50 TO TOTAL FOR SHIPPING
. RUSH AIR SERVICE ADD $5.00 (OPTIONAL)
. RUSH ORDERS TO EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS
. USE OUR HANDY ORDER FORM ON PAGE #_____
. SEND C.0.D.; MUST SEND $10.00 DEPOSIT FIRST.

* NO MINIMUM! * NO MAXIMUM!

NOTE: Our products bear our trademark. They cannot be confused
with any other product on the market. Offers subject to change without
notice. May substitute. Take only as directed. Read all package state-
ments, no sales to minors or where prohibited by law. The advertised
products have various levels of non-controlled ingredients.

not to be mixed with alcohol. Any attempts to offer these pro

'sale as a controlled substance or prescription drug may be a crime.
This may result in criminal prosecution. Compliance with any law is the
purchaser's responsibility. CAUTION: individuals under medical care
should consult their physician.NO SALES TO ILLINOIS.
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