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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH

Put your hand in a pile of shit.
Squeeze the poop through your fin-
gers. Raise a chunk to your nose, and
sniff. Take a nibble. Chew thoughtfully.
Discard, and try again with the next
turd. Repeat until you are coated in
the very shit that you had hoped to
fling on someone else. You are now
independent counsel Kenneth Starr
and HUSTLER's Asshole of the Month
for August 1998.

Kenneth Starr's presence is diffi-
cult to explain. In 1994, Attorney
General Janet Reno appointed
Robert Fiske Jr, a Republican U.S.
attorney, to investigate alleged
financial improprieties of President
Bill Clinton and his wife.

Senator Jesse Helms was dissatis-
fied with Fiske's aggression, After a
July 1994 meeting between Helms
and a judge empowered to switch
independent counsels, Kenneth Starr,
a former Reagan and Bush official,
replaced Fiske, supposedly to elimi-
nate an appearance of partiality.

“There is no room for white lies,”
said Starr. “There is only room for
truth.” The truth is that Starr appears
to be about as impartial as stink is
toward shit.

In 1996, while serving as indepen-
dent counsel, Starr received $1.1 mil-
lion in pay from the law firm Kirkland
& Ellis, of which he is a senior part-
ner. Kirkland & Ellis’s client list is
long on corporate giants, such as cig-
arettemaker Brown & Williamson,
which lists Starr as their counsel of
record. Starr’s client has a vested
interest in driving Clinton from office
due to the President’s stand against
selling tobacco to minors.

In Starr’s role as independent coun-

KENNETH STARR

sel, he investigated the Resolution
Trust Corporation (RTC), a govern-
ment agency that had sued Starr’s
law firm and settled for $325,000. A
conflict of interest in Starr grilling
individuals who had bested his com-
pany is clear to anyone who has not
flicked shit in his own eye.

Shit-eyes Starr’s office is also
preparing an investigation into charges
that their primary informer, a convict,
was paid by a Starr benefactor to tes-
tify against Clinton. No conflict?

Starr is a minister’s son. His
mother says that his junior-high
hobby was shining shoes, an activity
that accustomed his fingers to brown
sludge. Starr worked his way
through college selling Bibles door to
door. He claims that he starts his day

by jogging to a creek and singing a
hymn. He gave a keynote address at
Regent University, which is run by
Pat Robertson, founder of the
Christian Coalition. Despite his
Christian rigors, Kenneth Starr fix-
ates on sex.

The original charter to Starr's
appointment states: “lo investigate
whether any individuals or entities
have committed a violation of feder-
al cnminal law relating in any way
to...relationships with Madison
Guaranty Savings and Loan Asso-
ciation, Whitewater Development
Corporation, or Capital Management
Services, Inc.”

Starr has turned the quest for
financial improprieties into a ques-
tion of whether Bill Clinton urged

Monica Lewinsky to deny having
fucked him.

The right of a man in a free country
to hide his extramarital affairs is an
implicit freedom that the Founding
Fathers felt could go unstated in the
Constitution. Starr's operatives have
been grilling Arkansas residents for
information about Clinton’s sexual
hijinks for years. These intrusions are
a gross violation of a truth that is
self-evident to all reasonable men of
good faith

In 1997, Linda Tripp taped phone
conversations in which former intern
Monica Lewinsky allegedly discusses
sucking Clinton’s cock. These tapes
are probably illegal, but Starr acted
upon their content without waiting
for court approval to do so. A former
judge, Starr seems to reserve all
judgments for himself.

Like the cigarettes he defends,
Starr is destructive. Short-term harm
IS a government consumed with sub-
poenas rather than addressing the
problems of its citizens. In the long
term, Starr’s insistence that Secret
Service agents testify against the
man they are sworn to shield will
jeopardize the safety of all future
Presidents. Starr is eroding our
Constitutional protections against
unreasonable persecution. In
America, a man Is deemed innocent
until proven guilty. Starr’s mode is to
pick a target and throw shit at him.

“Just the facts, ma'am,” is the
special prosecutor's motto. The
facts, as they stand, are that after
spending more than four years and
$40 million of taxpayer money, the
shit so far is all sticking to Starr, as
shit does to any Asshole.

David Brock: David Brock is
the journalist who brought
Paula Jones to the American
Spectator. Brock recently con-
fessed in Esquire that the

Spectator story had been a
mistake he would not make
today. Painting yourself as a
former loser is the first refuge
of the Asshole.

FARTS IN THE WIND

Fred Goldman: “For me, the
word celebrity is offensive,”
said Fred, announcing his pro-
posed TV show, a series that is
only considered because of
publicity surrounding the deaths
of Fred’s son, Ron, and Nicole
Simpson. Try on the word
Asshole; see how it fits.

Pamela and Tommy Lee: “Im
very proud of Tommy,” said
Pamela Lee as her estranged
husband pleaded no contest to
kicking her dumb ass. “I'm
happy that he took responsibility
for this. It’s the first step
toward healing.” There’s no
healing from the condition that
is conjoined Assholes.

August HUSTLER
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ROBERT DENIRO IN he was blacker than tar.
He was richer than God.
The only thing that separated
e them was the Atlantic and an
ocean of bigotry. But :
against all odds, Robert
DeNiro’s dinero turned a
basic crosstown booty '
call into an interna-
tional téte-a-twat. A
Paris brothel was
raided by French
police, and a paper
trail led them to
DeNiro. The aging
movie star was
questioned, interro- 1

sIncludes nine hours nf'r.-.r‘fru'.rf

testimony that'’s pure fi':f_ﬂ_:rr.rlg;' Bull - | gth‘d and I':'."n.'EﬂtllHll}' -
$Pban. the 2eichle e - ' released after much
brought you Jungle Feve _ X embarrassment and
R S RGNy SN Te | many hurt feelings.
meets Sugar Walls” _ All for Charmaine
| ‘ Sinclair’s pussoire
“Robert DeNivo is disgraceful!” noire and a
STARRING ROBERT DEMIRO AND CHARMAINE SINCLAIR DIRECTED BY MARTIN SCORES EASY A 40 DOLLAHS AND A MULE DICK bit of forbidden : e .
PRODUCTION (N COOPERATION WITH THE NATIONAL ASSOCIATION FOR THE ACOUISITION OF COLORED PROSTITUTES [ERSARSISASNECRINNES Charmaine Sinciair;

le flue fatale.

PUTS VINEGAR _
AND WATER TO SHAME pook 81 sathe psad fur; Judgiig fhoum thls gaad’s ity

pits, this lucky helper got more than he bargained for.

@Uﬂ@ﬂ@@g&? STR@ Mnm Thanks, S. Parker from Donnelly, Idaho. For your generosity, $150 will

be coming inside your mailbox any minute. Send naughty postcards

[Jg@[ra& @MM@@S&W STR@ @wjm ' from the black-and-white age to HUSTLER's “Porn From the Past,”

8484 Wilshire Boulevard, Suite 900, Beverly Hills, CA 90211. Include
a self-addressed, stamped envelope if vou want the photos returned

N August HUSTLER




Not gom

anywhere
for a while?

Hungry? Why wait? Because
it's not your turn, black man.
To fill Tommy Lee with the
deep, dark taste of Sniggers,
you must have patience. But
once Tommy's candy cracker
ass becomes community
property behind bars, he’ll
have plenty of time to satisfy
the cravings of chocolate.

Pitch or catch,
Sniggers really satisfies.
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THE TURNED

PARODY. NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY. CHRIS FARLEY AND JOHN BELUSHI ARE REALLY DEAD

August HUSTLER

“Oh, God! I've never laughed so hard in my life!”

STARRING CHRIS FARLEY AND JOHN BELUSHI AS WAKE AND DEADWOOD BLUES GUEST APPEARANCES
BY VIC MORROW Mil] JOHN DEADASS DIRECTED BY PAUL BEARER A BURYMOUNT PRODUCTION

)

PARODY. NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY. TOMMY'S TATTOOED BODY, THOUGH STRIPPED IN, IS REAL

Ul THEY WON'T BE IN ANY MORE BAD MOVIES FOR A WHILE
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Unless Lady Luck sits firmly planted on your shoulder, you
run the risk of being left out when each issue of HUSTLER
HUMOR appears. If, on the other hand, you subscribe today,
you're guaranteed to have America’'s hottest adult humor
magazine delivered right to your door. No fuss, no bother,; it's
there when you need it, slam full of the funniest, most
outrageous cartoons, strips, features and jokes this side of
the asylum—and at a savings of a full 52% off the annual
cover price! So if you want the yucks—save the bucks,

SUBSCRIBE TODAY!

B | &
5

Toll-Free Subscriber Service Number

1-800-524-2443

credit card orders only

:-““mEn ““Mﬂ'n P.O. Box 358, Mt. Morris, IL 61054

! [ﬁStart my 9-issue HUSTLER HUMOR subscription
I for only $29.95.

: Nama

I Address

l City/State/Zip

I Payment Enciosed Charge My VISA MasterCard

: Credtt Card # Exp

I Signature

MONEY BACK ON UNUSED PORTION OF SUBSCRIPTION IF NOT SATISFIED! Al magarines shupped in

unmarked, sealed envelopes. Foresgn add §10 per year. You must be 18 years of age or oider 1o order. Ywhere

apphicable, sales tax 8 included in stated price. YOUR FIRST ISSUE WILL ARRIVE IN & TO 8 WEEKS

OFFER EXPIRES NOVEMBER 2, 1998
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Beaver Scout
HUSTLER has always been my favorite
magazine. | love the beautiful ladies in
Beaver Hunt. | look at each picture care-
fully, hoping to see someone I know.
While checking out the May '98 issue, |
noticed the very beautiful Courtney Lee
from Lubbock, Texas. Her gorgeous body
and pierced clit blew my mind. I wish
HUSTLER printed a magazine that con-
sisted solely of the luscious ladies from
Beaver Hunt. —M. H.
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

You're in luck. THE BEST OF BEAVER HUNT
hit the newsstands on May 26, 1998. Call
[-815-734-1142 to order an issue.

Seeing Redheads

| couldn’t wait for strawberry blonde Iris

to appear in the July 1998 issue (/[ris:

Erotic Acrobat). When will I see a picto-

rial of two real redheads in steamy girl-

on-girl action? —R. G.
St. Paul, Minnesota

I'wo flame-haired lesbos, hold the dick,
coming right up. Until your order
arrives, sample the brunet betties serving
stit in Abbey and Lucy: Lust Factory on
page 91.

Boot-Camp Blues
| am a 20-year-old Marine in training. |
will be stationed here for many more
months before I'm granted leave. I'm ask-
ing HUSTLER to help a young Devil Dog
with a severe case of the blueballs. My
fiancee lives on the other side of the country.
| desperately miss her tasty body and tight
pussy. Would HUSTLER donate $550 for a
round-trip ticket to a Marine sacrificing his
freedom to serve his country? —R. M.
Fort Leonardwood, Missouri

Curing only one soldier of his blueballs
would be irresponsible and unjust to our

army of HUSTLER readers. HUSTLER

urges your fiancee to send in a picture of

that tasty body with two forms of identifi-
cation and the signed model release on

12
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when ordering merchandise through.any mail-order supplier, minimize your risk of being disappointed
by dealing only with mail-order merchanits who accept credit-card payment and have a working phone number in their ads. |

Any offer that seems too good to be true is probably untrue

page 108. Not only will she relieve your
post, but she’ll aid thousands of dogs in
similar situations.

Hugs and Pisses

My compliments on HUSTLER's deci-
sion to print plenty of peeing spreads in
the June (Daisy: Fetish Peddler) and

Cheri; Humiliation Academy

July (Cheri: Humiliation Academy)
Issues. Before seeing these sets, | wasn't
sure about renewing my subscription.
The summer issues convinced me that
HUSTLER 1s still the hottest magazine.
—T. K.

Dayton, Michigan

More Piss Praise
Thanks for the squirting Daisy in June 98
HUSTLER (Daisy: Fetish Peddler). The
hot 1dea of warm piss really heats the read-
er's blood after a long, cold winter. I hope
you regularly feature beautiful women wet-
ting the pages of this great magazine. This
spring, I’'m not only thinking pink, but yel-
low too. Peeing HUSTLER Honeys—
Bring them on! —D. D.
Indianapolis, Indiana

Hedgehog Had His Day
| am a big fan of HUSTLER and a huge
Ron Jeremy fanatic. 1 think he’s talented
and hilarious. HUSTLER should inter-
view the Hedgehog for a feature article.
— A. W.
Lehigh Valley, Pennsylvania

Rons furry form scurried through the
pages of the April '98 HUSTLER in

Hedgehog's Day; 24 Hours in the Life of

" — =,

performance in this summers monster
cinema blockbuster will be a starring

feature in next month’s Bits & Pieces.

August HUSTLER




King of Pink and Kink
Jesus Christ! The June issue of HUSTLER
is the hottest I've ever seen. The shots of
girls peeing, fisting and sucking cock
are unbelievable. If that isn’t enough to
convert nonbelievers, the straight pussy-
shots are breathtaking! I worried that
HUSTLER was retreating away from its
hard-core roots. I'm not worried any
longer. HUSTLER rubs Penthouse’s
nose soundly in stink. On the quality of
the June "98 issue alone, I'll be a sub-
scriber for life. —B. S.
Ventura, California

Suck and Swallow
I thought HUSTLER was the nastiest
magazine in the adult market. HUSTLER
i1Is mellowing out 1n 1ts old age.
Penthouse passed HUSTLER up by fea-
turing girls with fingers, tongues and
toys inserted deeply in pussies and ass-
holes. Penthouse even showed a girl tak-
ing the entire head of a thick cock into
her mouth. Show some backbone or at
least some balls. Blaze the trail instead
of tagging along. —P. P.
Akron, Ohio

We're waiting for you to catch up, P. P.
Trey and Teresa: Holistic Hootch in the
June 98 issue already featured the hard-
core cocksucking you described.

Bigger and Better
[ subscribed to Fox last year after a friend
told me they publish better girl/girl lay-
outs than HUSTLER. I was disappointed
with what I saw. I decided to reacquaint
myself with the women in HUSTLER.
What has happened to America’s
Magazine? It’s half the size that it used to
be a few years ago. —J. H.
Cranston, Rhode Island

Your memory is shrinking, J. H., not the
size of America’s Magazine. In the past
yvear alone, HUSTLER added an extra
girl set, as well as three bonus Beaver
Hunt winners to every monthly issue.

Le Freak
[ just received the June 98 HUSTLER.
What a great leap forward for America’s
Magazine! The hard-core action is great.
The question is: Will CHIC follow suit?
—R. S.
Via Internet

CHIC remains true to the love of girls and
the hard-core action their hot, young
bodies crave.

Punch With No Pop
I am writing HUSTLER to discuss a

unique desire of mine. I am a healthy,
red-blooded, heterosexual American
male who loves pussy. Over the years,
['ve trained myself to elude climax.
[ have gone months without spilling a
single drop of seed. By keeping all my
cum, I stay horny and aroused all the
time. I am curious about having an
operation that would disable my ability
to ejaculate permanently. Imagine being
horny as hell all the time and never
coming no matter what a woman does.
Through months of meditation and dis-
cipline, I could reach a level of sexual
nirvana that would last forever. I could
satisfy all women without rest. Please
let me know if HUSTLER will sponsor
my operation. —G. M.

Tucson, Arizona

An operation is unnecessary. To attain
your Tantric goal, HUSTLER suggests
tuning in for a daily dose of Oprah and
Rosie to quell any urge to come.

Chilling Child’s Play

My husband and I recently rented The
People vs. Larry Flynt. It was an excel-
lent movie. We are both grateful to Mr.
Flynt for battling to protect our
Constitutional rights. Criticizing the
recent Bits & Pieces parody of the

P

Louise Woodward tragedy (“Shake "n’
Bake Au Pair Style,” April '98) is my
way of practicing freedom of speech.
When did child abuse become humor-
ous? This gag is as funny and arousing
as someone throwing a bucket of ice
water on my cunt. Pick on adults, but
don’t make innocent children the punch
line of bad humor. —V. M.

Richmond, California

The black humor of Louise Woodward'’s
absurd and grotesque product endorse-
ment helps readers laugh in spite of a
much darker tragedy. Larry Flynt lauds
all free and independent thinkers, even
if they unjustly criticize America’s
Magazine.

Buy HUSTLER
I want to applaud HUSTLER and
Larry Flynt for pushing the boundaries
of acceptability. I am not your typical
HUSTLER reader. I'm a 39-year-old
bisexual male who enjoys sucking
cock as much as eating pussy. I buy
HUSTLER for the studs as well as the
babes. I'd love to see HUSTLER come
out with a gay or bisexual magazine
with the same brilliant photography, the
spectacular taste in models and the same
(continued on page 39)
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| STARING AT THE

| NO MATTER WHAT
1. 1OVUST CAN'T PEE
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THANKS AND $50 GO To JOE C.
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY MATTI KLAT W

Readers first met sultry Kitty in the
December 1997 issue of BARELY LEGAL.
The 20-year-old secretary and Beaver
Scout alumna enjoys volleyball and sex [ :'
on the beach. Kitty's soft, luxurious 1.;

sweater and pearls evoke the glamour of S
AT
§

!

classic pin-up girls, but only HUSTLER
readers can determine if Kitty will win
$5.000 and travel to a glamour capital to
shoot a HUSTLER photo layout.

Is Kitty the purr-fect choice for the 1998
Beaver Hunt Grand Prize Winner?

All you amateur sex kittens eager (o display

vour talents, please see page 108 for details.
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JEANNA FINE TELLS THE
FUCKING TRUTH

This month in her regular column, porn
legend Jeanna Fine responds to readers
seeking erotic enlightenment. She invites
you to drop her a line and join her on the
fearless quest for the fucking truth.

FACE OFFAL
I love watching the cum facials in porn
videos. I want to come in my girlfriend’s
face. She claims that the jizz will sting,
burn and seriously irritate her eyes. Is
she right? —R. D.
Inglewood, California

Absolutely. Nothing feels worse than a
wad in your eye from an amateur cocks-
man. Practice your marksmanship on a
centerfold pinned to the wall, not your
girlfriend’s mug. When you're ready to
use a human target, set your lady on her
knees. In the final moments before your
blow, jack your pud directly in front of
her open mouth and extended tongue. Tell
her to keep her eyes shut. Aim low. If cum
flies in her eye, flush the sperm out with
cold water.

FRIGGIN' BORED

I am a 20-year-old guy who doesn’t
know how to finger-fuck. I've frigged
two girls in my life. They seemed bored
with the diddling and pulled my hand
away from their twats. What’s the secret?
—M. G.

Montgomery, Alabama

There is no secret handshake to join
the fraternity of finger fuckers. Pro-
longed frigging bores women. I recom-
mend using digital stimulation as
limited foreplay. Rub her clitoris
through her panties, or tickle and tease
the entrance of her pussy before inter-
course. But don't diddle for too long. If
your partner seems bored, take the hint,
and let your tongue do the walking to
another activity.
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GREEN AND MEAN

My fantasy conflicts with my jealous
personality. I want my girlfriend to per-
form oral sex on a well-hung man and
then watch the two of them fuck. My
fantasy disturbs me, but I'm obsessed
with witnessing another man bang my
lady. Should I suggest this fantasy to my
girlfriend? —J. W.

Las Vegas, Nevada

If you act on this fantasy, your self-ad-
mitted jealousy will certainly destroy the
relationship. When you see your woman
in the throes of passion with the well-
hung man, you’ll instantly resent her and
attack with a barrage of hurtful bullshit.
You're unable to enjoy the fantasy with-
out feeling disturbed and humiliated.
Why make the unpleasant feelings a real-
ity? Keep this sexual whim safe in your
head and not in your bed.

MIND FUCK
The only way I can bust a nut while
fucking my girlfriend is to imagine sex
with porn starlets. Is something wrong
—E. L.
Custer, Oklahoma

with me?

No, I don’t think anything is wrong
with you. Men and women fantasize
about people other than their immediate
sexual partners to achieve orgasm. If you
love your girlfriend, cast her in the porn
movie in your head to relieve some of the
guilty feelings of mental infidelity. Imag-
ine me lapping your girlfriend’s quim as
you fuck her from behind.

ROOMY MATE

['m dating a woman who has been with
many partners. Her pussy feels loose. |
think the years of dick have stretched
out her cunt. [ know porn actresses have
rough sex with three or four guys a day.
How do girls in the industry keep their
clams tight? —M. C.

Bismarck, North Dakota

Come out of the dark cave of igno-
rance, Neanderthal man. The size and
elasticity of a woman’s pussy have noth-
ing to do with the number of men she has
fucked. I have had sex with hundreds of
men, birthed a child, and men struggle to
penetrate my viselike vagina. Every
pussy is built differently, and sizes range

(continued on page 29)
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“What's the matter with you, man?
Don't rich folk need pussy too?"

& OICAL FEMIN! >

“Testicle?”




seleena Crystal " Juk “Qﬁ,gsmun

e Wilder ry ere
SFLME ] ' “ fishton , ¥ ere

- '_-l;-'[*.'.-i Ihi
: TTF
o "

“Fully Erect” - Hustler t “fully Erect” - Hustier ‘ “Fully Erect” - Hustier ‘ “ully Ereet” - Hustler

p VideoMail P.O. Box 1550 Madison Sq. Station, New York, NY 10159 #3000
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EDITED BY EVAN WRIGHT

Butt Row Outcasts

ﬂ FULLY ERECT ﬂ

Directed by Joey Silvera: starring Jade, Tia,
Tye, Shawna, Tiana, Mortissa, Lea, Gina,
Heidi, Joey Silvera and uncredited studs.

Videocassette: Evil Angel.

BUTT ROW OUTCASTS:
Face-fucking Mortissa.

Onental bombshell Jade, packing
saline-pumped jugs and a flaring bub-
ble butt to boot, opens Buit Row
Outcasts with several inches of man
gristle stuffed in her yap. Boned until
a satisfyingly silly grin jerks across
her inscrutably cute face, Jade departs
with a quart of dick mayonnaise splat-
tered across her eyelashes. The
videography 1s masterful as each cou-
pling proceeds. All-natural brunettes
with conical creamers, stacked
blondes with shaved, pink pudenda
and bubbly Asian trollops with bushy
clams and mouth-size chest morsels
unpucker mouths and sphincters for
hard-drniven, wad-churning reamings.
Joey Silvera displays a flair for per-
versity—inducing a slant-eyed slut to
lick splunk from the floor—yet he
achieves hard-core filth without the
mean-spirited edge displayed by so
many pretenders to the gonzo throne.
Joey Silvera, the new king, reigns
supreme on Butt Row. BUTT ROW OUTCASTS: Shawna preps Tye BUTT ROW OUTCASTS: Tia exposes her

—Mack Assarian for a sperm-rocket ride. most marketable feature.
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Nellie meets Old Tripod.
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“She was young,” recalls Larry Flynt body-
guard Billy D. of his first glimpse of his
costar Nellie Pierce on the set of Bionca's
Beyond Reality 5. “A sweet, brunet gal,
maybe 20 years old. Nellie was lying on 3
beam with her little leg gap wide open.”

The sight of fresh, moist pussy moved
Billy D. to prayer. “Please, God, | kept say-
ing to myself, let my dick gel hard for that"

Billy D. was on his day off from his
duties on Larry Flynt's security detail. The
chance to work in a porn video was the
fulfillment of a lifelong dream for Billy.

“Ihad no idea Billy worked for Larry
Flynt,” stated Bionca, when asked why she
gave the unknown black man in the prime
of his middie years the opportunity to break
off his wood in a juicy slice of creamy white
snatch less than half his age. “When | mel
Billy, | knew right away he was a sweel,
sweet man.”

It may have helped that the security
specialist had provided Bionca with a
photograph of his private weapon. Only
through the use of new panoramic film
technology was a photograph capturing
the entire breathtaking span of Billy's
manhood possible.

“That thing must be at least 12 to 13
inches,” exclaimed Ron Jeremy when
Billy unbuckled his trousers and allowed
nis blood club to boom out

“I don't know how big it 1s,” says Billy,
sounding like a billionaire too rich to
count his fortune down to the last million.
“All I know s, it gets so damn big around,
girls just grab it and say, ‘Oh, my God!""

After five hours of nervous, prayerful
waiting on the set, Billy's first stab at porn
stardom came. Bionca called, “Action,”
and succulent brunette Nellie Pierce
spread for a double-team stuffing from
Billy and veteran horndog T. T. Boy.

“Iwas scared,” Billy admits today. “|
sucked on thal little girl’s toes. | started
eating her vagina, but | still wasn't getting
no emotion down there. All the lights. All
the people. | wasn't getting hard

“But then she started sucking me, and,
man, it just comes alive.”

The slumbering giant awakened. Billy
was ready to bust open little Nellie's tail.

“Do her in the ass,” Bionca directed.

‘No, no!” Nellies frightened screams
echoed on the sel. "Hes too big"

‘| didn't get a chance to do her in the
ass,” Billy explains. His face lights with
joy. “But | can't remember the last time |
had my dick inside a 20-year-old girl.”

How does the boss feel about his
employee moonlighting during off hours?

“I think it's okay with Mr. Flynt,” Billy
says. “Mr. Flynt has a new name for me
He calls me Old Tripod.”

Intense
Perversions

Volume 6
-, »

ONE-QUARTER
ERECT
Directed by Brian “Cheeks” Williams;
starring Ruby, Holli Woods, Candy Hill,
Frank Towers, Kyle Stone, Charlie,
Candy Vegas, Sydnee Steele,
Dave Hardman, Sledge Hammer
and Guy DiSilva.
Videocassette: Heat Seeker Productions.

Intense Perversions, similar to
the slumber-party pastime Truth
or Dare, coyly asks each mem-
ber of five fuck duos to describe
a forbidden fantasy. The director
flips a coin, and the winner’s
request becomes reality., Candy
Vegas, with all the charm of a
sun-fried Tijuana street whore,
personifies Intense Perversions
failure: relying on vacuous,
vapid, vacant talent to suggest
stupid scenes. Only Holli Woods
manages to invoke a prick-stiff-
ening scenario. Woods’s elec-
tric-blue eyes blink under Bettie
Page bangs as she plots the sub-
versive tale of a Catholic school-
girl seducing her teacher. Flitty
Kyle Stone, in the
teacher, gasps as Woods lifts her
tartan skirt and reveals jet-black
pubes, fuchsia labes and two
orbs of jiggling flesh that form
her tremendous can. Holding
Holli’s legs together over her
head, Stone dips his wick in
her tight, pink shitter. More
dense than intense, Perversions
is nearly a waste of tape.

—Mitch Shepard

Johnny Toxic's

Butts Up
N Fd

ONE-QUARTER
ERECT
Directed by Phoenix 13; starring Kira,
Justine, Gabriella, Candy Apples, Dick
Nasty, Joey To and Johnny Toxic.
Videocassette: Sin City.

A porky brunette lolls in her
crummy, dead-end-life apart-
ment. She spreads undulating
cheese thighs and shoves plastic
into her loose, slimy cunt.

role of

Angry-red pimples dot her flab-
by ass cheeks. Johnny Toxic
enters. He wears a yellow hard
hat, knee pads, boots and ball-
hugger briefs. His appearance is
supposed to be a joke; Toxic’s
character is called Fred the Butt
Plumber. He fucks chicks in the
ass when they call him on the
phone. The back-door-delivery-
man gag has been a stock rou-
tine of adult video since before
Johnny Toxic's mother pooped
him out of her snatch. Two of
four scenes don’t deliver anal
sex. The incompetent boob
manning the video cam renders
much of the action in jerky, out-
of-focus shadows. One skank,
with a mirror-shattering grin,
bends over to reveal black,
crinkly sphincters. Was a dog’s
butthole grafted onto this
chick? Burtts Up is butt ugly.
—M. A.

L.A. Uncovered

Directed by Francois Clousot; starring
Roxanne Hall, Laura Palmer, Jessica
Darlin, Christi Lake, Nellie Pierce, Earl
Slate, Vince Vouyer, Jonathan Morgan,
Michael J. Coxx, Frank Towers, John
Decker and Tyler. Videocassette:
Sunshine Platinum.

ONE-QUARTER
ERECT

More gum flapping than fuck-
ing, the fake film noir of L.A.
Uncovered arrogantly forgets
the viewer’s purpose for renting
a porn video. Michael J. Coxx
plays Eddie Reliant, a hard-
boiled dick in this overblown,
long-winded blunder. Coxx’s
one-dimensional Mike Hammer
impersonation falls flatter than
ferret-faced Christi Lake’s pan-
cake ass. After yawning through
25 minutes of predictable plot,
John Decker finally porks the
face and ass of a crimp-hair fuck
pig fresh from the trailer park.
Coxx and frat buddy Frank
Towers drum out the dreary beat
of syncopated double dorking in
Lake's large love canals.
Looking like Kate Moss's well-
fed, slutty sister, Roxanne Hall
falls for the double cross as
Coxx fingers her hairless quim
and investigates her anal cavity.
Stripped down, L.A. Uncovered
might have taken off. —M. 5.

August HUSTLER
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INTENSE PERVERSIONS: Towers tastes Ruby's slice.

Motorhead Mike's
Sweet Rides #1

Directed by Alex Sanders:
starring Sid Deuce, Malitia,
Sydnee Steele, Shannon Rush, Dee,
Katie Gold, Alex Sanders,

Bob Magnum, Austin Towers
and J. J. Michaels.
Videocassette: All Good Video.

HALF
ERECT

Potato-nose helmsman Alex
Sanders probably thought he
had a ringer with Sweet Rides.
He combines cum-slathered
porn sluts with cool cars.
Although a conceptually sound
vehicle, Sweet Rides occasional-
ly breaks down from missed
money-shots. Awkwardly cram-
ming in cramped car interiors, the
contorted fuckers stain and
scratch the immaculate automo-
biles, causing more anxiety than
arousal. Some of the human colli-

sions are worth watching, as

when barely legal fuck gamine
Katie Gold spreads her twiggy

gams for J. J. Michaels on the
running board of a cherry-red
1929 Ford Chop Top. Gold plants
four on the floor, and Michaels
rams his piston into her leaking
cylinder. Gold’s swollen chest
buds wiggle and shake with each
cunt-stretching crank. The lithe
chippie sports a pained look on
her cherubic as Michaels
bores out her clenched turd tun-
nel. Michaels throws a rod and
blows hot oil all over Gold’s
pouting mouth. Sweer Kides
grinds gears and backfires, only

haltway to an excellent rating.
—M. S.

face

The Wrong
Snatch
G ~

HALF
ERECT
Directed by Veronica Hart;
starring Juli Ashton, Nikita,
Stephanie Swift, Hayley Lynn, Monti,
Alexis DeVell, Scotty Schwartz,
lan Daniels, Kyle Stone, Johnny Pacwood,
Holland, Nick East and Tony Tedeschi.
Videocassette: VCA.

If angels fell from heaven and
turned into porn sluts, they would
look like Nikita. The tall,
blonde from Russia 1s one of the
most lovely creatures ever to
crawl around on all fours and
enthusiastically cram two cocks
in her bottom apertures at once.
Unfortunately, The Wrong Snatch
takes 45 minutes to reach the
zenith of Nikita's DP degradation.
Most of this James Bond spoof
secems like a high-school video
project made by the more retarded
elements of a special-ed class.
Failed Hollywood actor Scotty
Schwartz crops up in a number of
painful cameos. Bored, implant-
plumped sows mount rented studs
tor a senes of halfhearted humps.
At last, Nikita’s otherworldly blue
eves loom into the screen. Her
porcelain skin glows with fuck
perspiration as her curly, blond
snizz is stuffed with chud. A sec-
ond prong plugs into her pink butt
lips. Nikita arches electrically and
writhes with unfakable abandon
until twin bolts of ball current zap
her simmering smile. Nikita's 12
minutes of dick-harrowing glory
only partially rescue The Wrong
Snatch from total failure.

—M. A.
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BUTTS UP: (ruhrrf:’.’u s toxic tang.
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L.A. UNCOVERED: Double

talented Christi Lake.

THE WRONG SNATCH: Nikita shares herself with chums.
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HUSTLER Letters Volume 1.

Bliss and Hardman in

HUS TLER

—XPIodes Jizz

S|7

In the words of Larry Flynt, “If you like
HUSTLER Magazine, you will love
HUSTLER Video.”

HUSTLER Video's expanding line of
XXX videotapes includes such
favorites as the anally explicit, high-
end Hot Letters-based series, sold as
HUSTLER Letters, and Beaver Hunl, as
well as the years biggest hits, The

Worlds Luckiest Man, featuring Jon
Dough and 101 sperm-guzzling
sirens, 37 Girl Pickup, presenting the
largest all-girl orgy in history, and the
uncut, fully hard-core version of the
Tommy Lee and Pamela Anderson
nome fuck video. All titles are avail-
able to HUSTLER readers, 18 or older,
for $39.95.

To order, call

1-800-566-5S760

A loving couple from Beaver Hunt Volume One.

Sugardaddy
Volume Ten

Directed by Dave Cummings:;
starring Shanna McCullough,
Samantha, Precious D'Mae,
Lola Shores, Anastasia, Pandora,
Candy Apples, Denise Peters
and Dave Cummings.
Videocassette: Fallen Angel.

TOTALLY
LIMP

Ever felt the urge to watch
Grandpa fuck? Probably not, but
America’s dismissive attitude
toward the elderly doesn’t stop
Elmer J. Fudd look-alike Dave
Cummings from perpetrating
acts of senescent coitus in
Sugardaddy. Quite the cocks-
man, the good-natured 57-year-
old sprays eight sluts with copi-
ous amounts of cum from his
wrinkled elephant trunk. Sugar-
daddy falls victim to the justifi-
able ageism of the adult-movie
industry, in which starlets pass
their prime by their mid-20s.
Yesterday's jerk-off fantasy
Shanna McCullough causes the
viewer’'s bile to rise. A porn
veteran of considerable age,
McCullough fades into the twi-
light of her career with Elmer J.
Fudd’s dick in her freckled ass
and a skin condition on her chest
that looks similar to the bubbly,
oily crust of a McDonald’s Hot
Apple Pie. For the sake of the
viewer, Sugardaddy should be
retired. —M. S.

Canadian
Beaver Hunt #6

TOTALLY
LIMP

Directed by Jim Gunn;

starring Nicole Landon,

Amanda Summers, April Victoria,
Cleopatra, Fahren Heights, Nicollina
Foxx, Pandora, Rob, Carlos D.,
Joe Dick and Austin Steel.
Videocassette: Pleasure Productions.

Canadian Beaver Hunt claims
to feature neighborly holes from
north of the border. Who's to
quibble with the fact that
Nicollina Foxx speaks Canadian

24

with a Long Island accent? A
hole’s a hole to the stiff prick,
and knobby nippled Nicole
Landon is well-enough formed
to induce a blood surge for a
vigorous hard-on. The boner’s
high expectations quickly
shrink as Landon is lifelessly
plowed by a lumpy geek in a
poorly lensed setting. The only
twists added to the humdrum
couplings are the outdoor set-
tings, the occasional dyke pile
and a porcine, jelly-bellied
chick who might have been bet-
ter employved in a fatty-chaser
video. Canadian Beaver Hunt

should be arrested at the border.
—M. A.

Sizzle 2
THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT n

Directed by Mitchell Spinelli;
starring Toni James, Alexis Dane,
Shawna Edwards, Tina Tyler,
Angelica Sin, Gino, Tony Michaels,
Alec Metro, Davia Ardell, Tom Scruise,
Michael Hurt, John West,

Rich Handsome and John Decker.
Videocassette: Plum Productions.

In an outdoor orgy, a responsi-
ble brunette extends a fake-
nailed finger to her fuchsia-col-
ored fuckhole to discern if her
partner’s wiener is  still
wrapped in plastic. The camera
pans to her velvet vertical slhit.
A condom-covered cock easily
glides in and out of the glisten-
ing folds. The dick enters pro-
tected and reemerges naked, the
prophylactic disappearing in
the depth of her flue. Dedicated
to his art, latexless Lothario
continues the bareback bonejob
without missing a beat. To quiet
his lover's fears about his
unprotected plunging, he huffs,
“I swear, 1 had a condom.”
Pulling out, he nuts on her tight
stomach. Sizzle’s box cover
boasts Toni James as the para-
mount pussy of the nut-wrench-
ing epic, but gorgeous, tawny
Alexis Dane steals the show. As
John Decker wrecks her puck-
ered pooper, Dane mauls her
prominent love button with
orgasmic gusto. Sizzle 2 burns
through scene after scene.

—M. §.
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Erotic
Ubsessions

HALI
EREC

Directed by Chuck Martino;
starring Angelica Sin, Liza Harper,
Holly Body, Chandler, Shay Sweet,

Emily, Eric Price, Tony Martino
Rich Handsome, Christian Steele
and Frank Bukkwyd
Videocassette: Sunshine Films

In Erotic Obsessions, Angelica
Sin plops her ass on a leather
couch during a therapy session
and exposes the sexual kinks In
her psyche, as well as her panty-
less crotch. The stlicone-
enhanced slut bemoans her
nymphomaniacal behavior. I
stay faithful to my husband. |
never fuck one guy more than
once.” After the titanic-titted trol-
lop narrates several smippets of
graphically reenacted fantasy
smut, trousers bulge big for the
top-heavy brunette. The good
doctor stalks Sin’s miniskirted
wiggle at the beach. Along the
way, the shrink boffs a hooker on
the hood of his Corvette. Sin
attends a cocktail party and diddles
her bean for a muscled dolt while
he ttty-fucks a hatchet-faced scum
sucker. In the final scene, the good
doctor aborts sick-bitch Sin’s inner
child by stabbing her womb with
his hot poker. Erotic Obsessions
cures blueballs with one-handed
therapy. —M. S.
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CANADIAN BEAVER HUNT: Rob takes a stab at Landon’s pelt.

(

SIZZLE: James and Tyler, sluts at play. EROTIC OBSESSIONS: Angelica Sin barks like a dog.
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Cafe Flesh 2 (VCA)
Jeanna Fine, Stacy Valentine, Dave Kardman
Klimaxx (Sin City)
Angela Ambrus, Gina Savage, Jofi Parker
L.A. Lust (VCA)

Helen Duval, Stacy Valentine, Mark Davis

Operation: Sex Siege (Private Gold)
Ivy Crystal, Dina Jewel, Zoltan Hess

Skin XI: Unbound
(Eurotique Entertainment)
rffkfra, Raylene, Mickey G.

HUSTLER Presents: The World's
Luckiest Man (Vivid Video)
Jon Dough and 101 porn stars
‘- THREE-QUARTERS ‘
ERECT
Aim to Thrill (VCA)
Solveigh, Kiki, Kyle Stone

Huhhii:um Babes Volume One
(Xavier Productions)
Chelsea, Nicolette, Sylvia

Planet Sex (Xcel)
Enika Bella, Anita Rinaldi, Andrew Youngman

Russian Rhapsody
(Roy Alexandre Productions)

Anouska, Erika Bella, Mike Foster
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Sex TV: Nubian Princess (New Sensations)
Sexxy, Mocha, Santino Lee
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Backstage Sluts #1 (Zane)
Jacklyn Lick, Holli Woods, lan Daniels

Born for Porn (Pleasure Productions)
Randee Lee, KiKi, Dave Hardman

Mind Games (Wicked Pictures)
Marilyn Starr, Chloe, T. T. Boy

Paradise (Wicked Pictures)
Jenna Jameson, Avalon, Peter North

Rearview Mirror (VCA)
Ruby, Raylene, Monti

ONE-QUARTER
““ ERECT ‘ﬁ

Appassionata
(Adam and Eve Productions)
Asia Carrera, Raylene, Alex Sanders

Extreme Strictness in Morals (Puritan)
Stephanie Swift, Missy, Dave Hardman

Son Doobie, Porn King (Vivid)
Sophia, Juicy, Sen Doobie

2 AM. (VCA)
Kelly 0'Dell, Nicole London, Kyle Stone

TOTALLY
1 LIMP '
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Deep Throat: The Quest Begins
(Arrow Productions)
Jill Kelly, Karime, William Margold

My First Time (Oooh Lala Productions)
Donna Warner, Delfin, Sean Rider

Wall to Wall Volume 2
(Pleasure Productions)
Charlie, Kira, Jeremy Steele
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STROKER'S GUIDE

A quick checklst of features reviewed in past issues

Seymore Butts
Does Europe
Part 2

THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT

Directed by Seymore Butts;
starring Alisha Klass,
Samantha Stylle, Maya, Andrea,
Jesse James, Tom and Sean.
Videocassette: Seymore Butts Home Movies.

Alisha Klass is the principal
attraction in the traveling freak
show titled Seymore Butis Does
Europe. Klass may not be the
brightest bulb to hght up the
obscene screen—she proudly
displays a Seymore Butts tattoo
across her cushy rump—but she
is cute. More importantly, she is
unique in her ability to projectile
come. Klass hikes her grease-
smeared thighs up in a V and
screams like a kazoo stuck 1n a
vacuum-cleaner hose while
Butts rams digits into her crap
rings. A strong, clear stream of
alleged G-spot juice squirts
from her baby chute. The fact
that many physicians consider
G-spot ejaculate to be nothing
sO mysterious as the spray of an
incontinent bladder does not
faze Butts. He squeezes his bul-
bous schnozz into her slit and
thirstily laps up the flood of sus-
pect body fluid. Favoring fresh-
faced brunettes skilled in the art
of giving deep-throat and tal-
ented at receiving punishing
rectal reamings, Seymore Buiis
Does Europe succeeds in soak-
ing the viewer’s palm. —M A.

Maximum Anal
Acursions
Volume 19

FULLY
ERECT

e = = e

Directed by Max Hardcore;
starring Phyllisha Anne,
Amytheist Stone, Sirena Lewis,
Don Fernando and Max Hardcore.
Videocassette: Filmwest Productions

Some people hate Max Hardcore.
They say Max 1s a deviant psy-
chopath. Anal Xcursions, like most
finer Max productions, 1s twisted

26

SEYMORE BUTTS: Cutie-pie cocksucker Alisha Klass.
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MAXIMUM ANAL XCURSIONS: Lewis’s brown bull’s-eye.

beyond the pale of accepted perver-
sity. Max plunges a medical instru-
ment into one hootchie’s clam and
presents queasy, excruciating close-
ups of squirming cunt
Phyllisha Anne skips into Max's

walls.

pad displaying the happy smile of

an unsuspecting victim. Max grabs
her by the throat and sodomizes her
grin until Phyllisha Anne’s mouth
foams with choke spittle like a
rabid mutt'’s. Predictably, dim-wit-
ted critics fail to see the satirical
edge underlying Max’s anal
immorality plays. One butt boff
begins with Max playing a chival-

rously concerned boyinend. His
troubled girlfriend arrives at his
door. “I need your help,” she says,
the picture of needy feminine dis-
tress. “Sit, cunt,” Max says, polite-
ly gesturing to the couch. “Are you
pregnant?” “No,” she
“Good. I'd hate to have a little fuck-
hole junior running around.” Max
resolves the delicate situation by
brutally fucking her in the ass, and
she leaves, a happy, serene girl.

dNSWCETS.

Anal Xcursions 1s funny, disturbing

and top-notch filth. It's not Max's
fault if people hate themselves for
liking him so much. —M. A

August HUSTLER




Incredible Sexual Discovery!

Chemists perfect amazing
Sex Scent that makes
women give in!

AS VEGAS— In a significant
I breakthrough that promises more

sex and better sex for men and
women everywhere, biochemists in
University research labs have discovered
a 100% legal, potent aphrodisiac (sex lure)
that chemically turns on a woman's inborn
desire to make love!

Science has long known that an exotic
group of hormones called pheromones
trigger sexual response in animals.
Female insects release pheromones that
allow males to track them from miles away.
And we've all seen dogs “sniffing” each
other as part of their mating ritual.

Finally, after years of research, scien-
tists have isolated the powerful human
male pheromone that triggers an “animal
response” in any woman!

IT'S TRUE - A POTENT SEX SCENT
THAT REALLY TURNS WOMEN ON!

Just one or two pheromone molecules trigger
instant response in sensors in a woman's nose -
and blast a powerful sex signal directly to her brain.
Instantly, she’s “turned on” - without knowing why!

in an actual blind study, half the men used
cologne with pheromones, half did not. neither
group knew which was which. The results were
incredible: five times as many men using cologne
containing pheromones reported more sex, better
sex, and greater sexual satisfaction than the con-
trol group that didn't!

Single men reported that women were drawn
to them like iron filings to a magnet! They said that
more romantic contacts, and more salisfying sex
was the result!

Married men reported new interest from their
wives, more great sex than they've had in years.
One man said, “She went from never being in the
mood to being in the mood almost every night.”

TURN AN ORDINARY HOUSEWIFE
INTO A WANTON “SEX SLAVE"!

Any man who tries it will soon discover for
himself that this incredible pheromone cologne -
called Sexcess! - can turn almost any woman into
an involuntary “sex slave” to her own genetically-
programmed desires.

When a dentist put its powerful pheromone
ingredient on a chair in his waiting room, women
fought to sit in that chair!

When scientists sprayed pheromones in one
phone booth, and left two others untreated, more
women used the sprayed booth than the other two
combined!

IT DOESN'T MATTER WHAT
YOU LOOK LIKE - SEXCESS!
IS REALLY GONNA WORK FOR YOU!

In a breakthrough study, one twin brother used
pheromone cologne, while his identical twin broth-
er did not. Girls instinctively picked the brother
wearing the cologne without knowing why!

TRY IT YOURSELF AT
ABSOLUTELY NO RISK!

Are you timid? Do you consider yourself to be
unattractive? Are you always getting shot down by
qirls?

Sexcess! costs just $29.90 for 5ml., and it's
worth every penny and more. But we want you to
try it yourself, at absolutely no risk to you.

Sexcess! is not commercially available.

Here's all you have to do. Dab a drop of
Sexcess! behind your ears, in your armpits, and
between your legs. Then walk into a room, and
approach the woman of your choice. She'll be the
one who starts talking with you!

In fact, if after one month of Sexcess! you

HERE’'S HOW THIS AMAZING
SEX LURE WORKS

Molecular structure l

of male pheromone

Androstenone -the

miracle ingredient  ~ HO H

in Sexcess!

Scientific research has proven beyond a doubt that
human sexual response can be triggered by powerful chemi-
cal sex lures called pheromones.

Androstenone - the male pheromone in Sexcess! is
picked up by receptors in a woman's nose, which immediate-
ly signal the sex center in her brain to “tum on". Her hor-
mones start surging, her sex organs lubricate, and she
instantly becomes romantic and receplive lo sex! And the
bes! part is, this automatic biological response is beyond
your control - or hers!

IF YOU NEVER HAD SUCCESS WITH
WOMEN AND THINK IT'S IMPOSSIBLE,
AT LEAST READ THIS:

Because the pheromones in Sexcess! go to
work instantly to trigger a powerful sexual
response in the deepest, most primitive part of
a woman's brain, it doesn't matter how old you
are, what kind of physique you have, what you
look like, or how rich you are.

Sexcess! guarantees you a 500% better
chance at success with women, or your money
back!

= ===

don’t agree that it's the best thing that ever hap-
pened to your sex life, just write us a note, and we'll
immediately refund your money. (You can even
keep the unused portion of the product for your
troublel!)

SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED - ORDER
TODAY!

You'll swear it's a miracle - but it's not. It's sci-
ence pure and simple, and that's why it works!

But creating the synthetic human male
pheromone that is the secret to Sexcess! is a slow
and costly process, and supplies are very limited.

There's simply not enough to go around, and
Sexcess! is currently not available in any store.
However, a small quantity has just been released
by the laboratory - and you can order
Sexcess! now if you hurry!

SEXCESS!, 4001 SOUTH DECATUR BLVD., #37-804
LAS VEGAS, NV 89103-5800

e ey e T o ———

| 500% BETTER CHANCE AT
SUCCESS-OR IT'S ALL FREE

! SEXCESS!

| 4001 South Decatur Bivd,, #37-804

| Las Vegas, NV 89103-5800

I YES; my money back immediately, no questions
| asked, if | am not 500% more successful. Please send
me by return mail (in plain, unmarked package):

| J One 5mil. bottle of Sexcess!
(to attract women).........cccerueennes $29.90
d | am enclosing $55. Send two.

< | am enclosing $3.00 for postage and handling.
Enclosed is my O check or J money order for

5 payable to: Sexcess!
Charge my: O VISA 0 MasterCard
Card #:
Exp. Date: /
Print Name
| Address
| O
| State Zip
| Date of birth mowTH) (DAY) (YEAR)
ot R NG AT1

L

L__________—---
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Deal" S|Ut Before the ménage a trois, decide the

the duo drives her vagina, while junior rides anal.

from small to XXL. Perhaps the loose [it
isn't caused by her pussy, but by the size
of your cock.

TWO TIMER

My best friend and I are fucking the
same girl. She asked us to double pene-
trate her. Can two cocks tear the skin be-
tween the asshole and pussy? What 1s
the best position for maximum pleasure?
—A. S.

Buffalo, New York

Yes, two rough fuckers could tear her
taint skin. But if you and your friend use
great care and plenty of lubrication,
there shouldn't be a problem. Before the
ménage a trois, decide the best fit for her
holes. The bigger dick of the duo drives
her vagina, while junior rides anal. |
suggest two possible positions. The first
position works better for camera angles.
Anal man lies on his back, acting as the
anchor. The female sits reverse cowgirl
and faces anal man’s feet, in a crablike
crouch. Pussy man enters her missionary-
style. The girl’s arms and feet support
her body. The second position allows the
female more comfort. Place pussy man
on the bottom. The female sits standard
cowgirl. Anal man plugs the bung doggy-
\Sryi’e. Heed this warning: Penetrate her
slowly! Vagina man always enters first.
Anal man moves in accordance to her re-
quests. Listen to the female, and make
sure her cries are inspired by pleasure,
not pain.

COMING UP SHORT
My dick measures six inches when erect.
[ have no problems attaining wood In
front of strangers. I'm able to hold my
j1zz and pop on demand. Do | have a
chance of making it in the porn business?

—T. K.
Roseburg, Oregon

Sorry, buddy, but the line of men wait-
ing for a part in the porn business could
circle the globe. You need both quantity
and quality to be a working cocksman on
the blue screen. Use your dick control to
please women. If you really want to fuck
on film, make amateur videos for a minor
distributor. People have crossed over
from the bush to the big leagues, but suc-
cess stories are few and far between.

69 FLAVORS

My friend is a soldier and has traveled all
over the world. He says pussies of differ-
ent races have distinct flavors. Using
white girls as a standard of comparison.
he claims that black pussies taste bitter,

August HUSTLER

Aslan poontang tastes sour and cunts
from south of the border are salty. I've
never performed cunnilingus on girls of
color. Does your experience eating muff
support his theory? —E. B.

San Diego, California

Yes, pussies from different ethnic
groups have distinct flavors. Taste de-
pends on diet and hygiene. The same
rule applies to men. Sperm from a man
who ate a Caesar salad and asparagus
for dinner tastes bitter compared to a
guy who chowed on a cheeseburger. |
have found that black women have an
earthy, pungent tang that's extremely
erotic and enticing. However, most
women in this country will taste fairly
uniform because they're Americanized
and culturally similar.

PANIC BUTTON
My girlfriend takes hours to climax dur-
ing sex. She complains that too much
direct stimulation on her clit makes her
pussy numb. How can I make her come
if I can’t touch her clit? —A. L.
Lexington, Kentucky

Lay off the clit. Don't concentrate so

hard on making her come. Have a Zen
moment, and focus on feeling good. Get-

LINDA
TRIPP

™

(continued from page I8)

best fit for her holes. The bigger dick of

ting there is more than half the fun. The
final goal shouldn’t be a simple orgasm,
but helping vour partner find pleasure
throughout the entire sexual experience.

THANK GRAFENBERG
Last time I fucked my girlfriend, I fin-
gered her deeply. | rubbed something
hard in her cunt. I thought the pea-
shaped object was a tumor. When |
brushed against it, she went into an or-
gasmic frenzy. What the hell is that peb-
ble in her snatch? —K. J.

Chippewa, Wisconsin

Nice navigation, Columbus of the
coochie. Welcome to the wonderful, well-
hidden world of the G spot. I hope you
make many visits. Avoid lunging directly
for the spot. Take your time, and use
plenty of foreplay to prepare her for the
deep dive for the magic marble.

(g -

Do vou have a question for Jeanna? Write
to Dear Slut, c/o HUSTLER, 8484 Wilshire
Boulevard, Suite 900, Beverly Hills, CA
90211, or E-mail at slut@lfp.com. &
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY CLIVE McLEAN

“I can’t suck enough black dick,” gushes
Kerri. “It’s hard enough to live In a
society that condemns my desire. Not
to mention hiding it from my uptight
husband, Yale.” She gazes lovingly at
her lover Jeffrey’s stiff, ebony cock.

“It’s not my fault Yale bought a loft
next door to the most gorgeous African
American male in Manhattan.” Kerr
slides her mouth over Jeffrey's bulbous
meat helmet.

“Nothing tastes sweeter,” Jeffrey
whispers, gently fucking Kerri's face,
“than forbidden fruit.”
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How to order them without embarrassment.
How to use them without disappointment.

oday, people are interested in improving their
lives and exploring their own sexuality with
options from the Xandria Collection.

This very special collection of sexual products can
provide an entirely positive source of pleasure
and includes the finest and most effective erotic
products available from around the world.

Xandria's Leather Collection features the highest I
quality, hand-crafted leather products found any-
where. A treasury of leather and latex, restraints,
paddles, cock-and-ball toys, and much more.

You also have comfort in knowing that for more

than 20 years, Xandria has had the same unique,
three-way guarantee:

100% CONFIDENTIALITY
100% CUSTOMER SATISFACTION
100% PRODUCT QUALITY

Celebrate the possibilities for pleasure that we
each have within us and write for your Xandria

catalogues today.

The Xandria Collection, Dept. HU0O898A
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131-9988

Please send me, by first class mail, the catalogue(s) | have
checked below. | understand the cost of the catalogue(s) will
be applied in full towards my first order

J Xandria Collector’s Gold Edition Catalogue.
40-page toy catalogue; $4.00.

J Xandria's Leather Collection Catalogue.
24-page, full-color catalogue with models; $5.00.

J Send both! ['ve enclosed $9.00.
Method of Payment: J Check or Money Order

- MasterCard or Visa (circle one) Exp

Card # et

Name . i . i

Addresy

City .
State/lip

| am over 21 years of age.

Signature required

Xandria, 165 Valley Dv., Brisbane. CA 934005-1340. Void where prohibited by law

This incredible collection features 100 of
the hottest stars in XXX. There's nothing

' left to the imagination as these heavenly
bodies collide for hours of probing, thrust-
ing, licking and lusting sex. You’ll get
couples, 3-ways and “more” ways in

all the action you most want to see for
nearly 8 hours.

Jeanna Jamison
Ashlyn Gere
Janine

Celeste
Leena

Nina Hartley
Leena Isis Nile Madison

Julia Ann Misty Rain Tianna Taylor
Racquel Darrian Dyanna Lauren Kaitlyn Ashley
Heather Hart  Veronmica Sage
Nikki Dial Mimi Miyagi
Kym Wilde Ginger Lynn
Paula Price PJ Sparxx
Deborah Wells  Nick East
Roceo Siffredi  Alex Sanders
Patricia Kennedy And MORE!

For faster service use your VISA, MC,
AMEX and order toll free

"o R, 1-800-274-0338 4

¢
ANYTIME b,

Hyapatia Lee
Diedre Holland
Jnmii' Summers

Christy Canyon
Lene Heafner
Marc Wallice
Asia Carrera
Kylie Ireland
Chasey Lain
Debi Diamond

. I ] . . . (e S e e . . (.  — ” = -
e Swia
I L YES! Send my 100 Stars XXX video - nearly 8 hours of adult “l{""& I Ve 1
| video for only $24.95 plus postage and handling. This explicit video will : : I
arrive on one handy VHS videocassette. | understand I'm covered by [Dept. HH161 |
| your 30-day money-back guarantee. P.O. Box 800 |
| Carrboro, NC 27510 |
I SlAGDD RTINS (1 Check or [ Bank Money Qrder (sary: & |
BT O ViSA () MasterCard [ American Express Ofier #7369
l 100 Stars Video $ 24 95 I
I P o B r::... o '
g “ Handling b 38 )
§ e FF;”. l d I
e ADS200  § I
E Hot SexCatalog § FREE |
: e 'Erﬂ':'-' T:.' 3 :
' Crifer woed LS B
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FEEDBACK

(continued from page 13)

fuck-the-establishment attitude.
— Anonymous
Las Vegas, Nevada

Thanks, but no thanks. HUSTLER already
supports the gay community by featur-
ing gorgeous, clit-licking lesbians in
every Issue.

Threeway or Gay
[ am an 18-vyear-old male and a longtime fan
of HUSTLER and Marilyn Manson. The
August 97 issue was the first HUSTLER 1
purchased legally. [ was stoked to see
Manson posing nude (Bits & Pieces,
“Marilyn Manson Caught Live and
Untucked”). The Feedback Iletter in
November "97 disappointed me (“Another
Satisfied Reader”). I'm not gay, but my
girlfriend and 1 want to fuck Manson.
Being into Marilyn Manson doesn’t make
yOu queer. —J. S.
Perkin, Illinois

Maybe not, but vour self-proclaimed
homoerotic feelings toward Manson will
make you the butt of a relentless barrage

of fag jokes.
HUSTLER Guidance

I’'m having no luck finding some of the
videos that received a Fully Erect rating
in HUSTLER’s Erotic Entertainment.
['m particularly interested in Compulsive
Behavior from Odyssey Video Group.
Any suggestions? —D. B.

Addison, Illinois

Along with cum-stuck pages of XXX
reviews, HUSTLER Eroric VIDEO GUIDE
provides a Manufacturer’s Directory in the
back of each issue. To order from Odyssey
Video Group, call 1-800-369-6214.

True Romance
I have been a subscriber to HUSTLER
for many years. I've never ordered the
products advertised in the magazine. |
saw the ad for the Pamela and Tommy
Lee video in the April "98 issue. I fig-
ured that ordering from HUSTLER
would be safe. My check was cashed
three months ago, but I still haven’t
received my tape. What should I do? Is
there anything HUSTLER can do to
help? Keep up the good work, and
thanks. —T. H.
O’Fallon, Missouri

We checked vour invoice, T. H., and
immediately resent your tape of the
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Baywatch babe’s fuckfest. If you still

haven't received the video, please call
1 -800-537-53009.

Beautiful People

[ recently read the March "98 issue of
HUSTLER. A letter from Gary, Indiana,
in Feedback captured my attention (“l Am
Woman”). In his letter, the author wished
to become a woman. He called for more
transsexuals to appear in America’s
Magazine. Well, here I am, a lonely her-
maphrodite looking for love. I am 40
years old, 5-11 and very trim. I have green
eves, brown hair and long, sexy legs. |
love to cook, sew and fix cars. Boy, | wish
| could meet a gentleman who would

!

WE GOT 2 H HIH.ES
FOR'2 MEATPOLES!
T D.P. MEIN
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appreciate me and my many talents.
—M. C.
Limon, Colorado

Tuck your tail between your legs. Wear
black eyeliner, smeared lipstick and ripped
stockings. Your new look will attract straight

guys like J. §.

Do you have a comment or complaint? We
want to hear it. Send your letters (tvped or
neatly handwritten) to HUSTLER Feed-
back, 8484 Wilshire Boulevard, Suite 900,
Beverly Hills, CA 90211, or E-mail to
hustler@lfp.com. Include a phone num-
ber if you want your letter considered for
publication. (g

1-800:33153330 =
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SEX PISTOL

If you were married to an unspeakably
gorgeous, 5-7, peroxide bombshell
with a 22-inch waist and 36-inch bust,
who also happened to be a successful
model and daytime soap-opera actress,
would you beat the crap out of her as
she held your infant son...and then
shove the barrel of a gun up her blond-
curled snatch? Probably not. Especially
if she was a certifiable nymphomaniac
who insisted upon sucking your cock
at least three times a day. I mean,
you’d have to be an utter moron to lose
your temper and throw away such a
sweet deal. Right?

Well, I match the description of the
aforementioned nympho (except for the
fact that my daytime-drama character
has cancer; next month, I might perform
in a hard-core porn flick). My brain-
dead, lounge-singer husband had me in
the palm of his hand—not to mention
the crotch of his aged, Spandex pants—
and he turned our marriage into a bigger
pile of shit than I've ever found in our
seven-week-old baby’s diaper. This
anonymous letter will serve as my
revenge until I bleed a big, fat settle-
ment out of the skeevy little piano-bar
bitch; Shithead reads HUSTLER reli-
giously; so America’s Magazine seemed
like the best place for his public humil-
1ation.

The fateful might of my assault was
like any other romantic evening in our
household. 1 was deep-throating
Shithead’s admittedly awe-inspiring

40

wang in front of a whirring camcorder.
Shithead and I used to always videotape
our lovemaking until somebody stole
one of the cassettes. You can imagine
how mortified I was to realize people
were watching our most intimate
moments.

Strangely enough, the sex-tape inci-
dent never bothered Shithead; in fact,
his only reaction was to buy a new
Range Rover! When | asked where he
got the money, he explained that his tin-
kling-ivories album had just hit number
one on the charts. I thought that was a
little suspicious. I never heard the fruity
ballads on the radio or saw them on
MTYV. Then Shithead waved his tool in
my face, and I was too busy gobbling to
ask questions.

My love for swallowing seed is so
profound that I allowed Shithead to
break out the camcorder—despite my

quickly forgotten vow to never fuck in
front of a lens again. He barked direc-
tions as my tongue ran up and down the
length of his salty shaft.

“Cheat to the camera,” Shithead
demanded. “Let them see more of your
eyes. Damn it, your hair’s in the way!”
Roughly, he yanked my golden locks
and bounced my skull in his lap, all the
while checking the auto-focus.

I dislodged his turgid johnson from
my lips and begged, “Honey, no one
else is going to see the tape this time,
right?”

“Of course,” he groaned, plunging
back into the depths of my esophagus.
Under his breath, I heard Shithead mut-
ter, “Now I'll have to dub music over
that part. Fucking great. Dumb, useless
fucking cunt.” He talks dirty like that
when he’s really excited. Sometimes he
gets so lost in the moment, Shithead will

August HUSTLER
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HOt LE'H:EI SI love taking cocks—or anything

else—up my tight butt. Sad to say,

Shithead is simply too large for anal hijinks. The last time he wanted a little back-door loving, | bled.

shout the name of his idol, Liberace. I'll
miss his passion—almost as much as I'll
miss his giant wiener.

As Shithead clambered to set up a
tripod, I peeled off my baby T and
leather pants. Soon [ stood naked
before my husband, positively quiver-
ing for his touch. Cool night air from
an open window caressed my tan flesh.
A chill tingled down my spine to my
perfect, delectable ass. Goose bumps
rose in private regions I didn’t even
know I had. That’s what it’s always
been like when I get horny, ever since
I was a gang-banged teenager in the
school hockey team’s locker room.
God, I'm a dick-drunk slut! At that
moment, I wanted Shithead’s rigid
manhood inside my damp spot so bad,
I could (quite literally) taste it. I moved
toward the crouching stud until my
muff’s sopping love lips practically
kissed his cheek.

Shithead was about to hit RECORD
when he paused to ask, “Damn it, what
reeks? Either that calamari on the
counter went bad, or the baby threw up
again. We’ll deal with it later. Get on all
fours, and let’s get this shit over with.”

I mounted the bed and lifted my lus-
cious hindquarters, closing my eyes in
achy anticipation of the womb-drubbing
Shithead’s metronome was about to pro-
vide. After our first vear of marriage, he
only wanted me from behind; Shithead

actually went out and got a tattoo that

reads, NO FACES. If I try to talk him into
a position other than doggy-style, he
simply points to the tat and shoves my
head back into the pillow.

Ten minutes passed, however, and |
had yet to be brutally boffed. I looked
behind me and saw Shithead in the
corner, frantically packing pud. His
free, nonwanking hand held a copy of
his latest CD, which features an arm-
in-arm photo of Shithead and an
Afghan hound.

“Yeahhh, man,” Shithead whispered,
his dong visibly engorging with a rush
of blood. Upon meeting my gaze,
Shithead screamed, “Don’t you fucking
look at me! This is a sacred moment,
you whore!” Creative types are so
eccentric. To keep myself interested, I
slid a few digits inside my clam and
frigged the silky interior.

Finally, his largish hands slapped my
hind. Shithead tucked the tip of his
prick into my cunt folds without a
word. The veiny intrusion caused me
to gasp; it’s funny how a girl truly
never gets used to being reamed by
\ massive members. One thrust of

Shithead’s hips drove the point home
like a hairy exclamation point.

“Fuuuck,” 1 exhaled, pivoting my
groin to meet the next penile blow. My
nipples stood up and pleaded to be
twiddled, but Shithead didn’t notice.
He was too busy jackhammering my
sweet poontang. Each buck of his hips
was accompanied by a feral grunt.
Although his technique was often lack-
ing, the bastard sure was enthusiastic.
Unfortunately, the pointer he employed
to prod my bunghole warned me that
Shithead was getting a little too eager
in the wrong hole.

Don’t get me wrong. I love taking
cocks—or anything else—up my tight
butt. Sad to say, Shithead is simply too
large for anal hijinks. The last time he
wanted a little back-door loving, I bled.
He claimed that’s healthy and natural,
but something about the experience
made me uncomfortable. Besides, when
Shithead rocks my poop box, he usually
ends up forcing me to wear this wig and
costume that looks just like Liberace;
Shithead says I'm crazy.

I scooted my ass away from the ama-
teur proctologist. Sensing my discomfort,
he stopped the fucking and started
screaming.

“Goddamn it, your colon is going to

get stuffed,” bellowed Shithead, “whether
you like it or not! I promised the distrib-
utor anal on this tape. Now spread those
cheeks before 1 pull out my .44
Magnum, blow you a new asshole and
fuck it raw!” These were not the usual
rough-sex bons mots; Shithead’s voice
sounded chillingly serious.

I stammered, “Di—distributor?” In
response, my loving husband let loose a
cruel cackle.

“Come on,” he sneered, picking up
the tempo of his twat strokes. “No
human being could possibly be as dumb
as you act. I sold our tape to a distribu-
tor and took half the profits. He requested
a decent butt-fuck for the next volume.
And you will comply.” A loud click
chilled me to Shithead’s bone: He had
cocked the hammer of his beloved
Magnum! Instead of fearing for my
sphincters, I now feared for my life.

Instinct took over my loins. I fucked
like a floozie from one of Shithead’s
racey tunes, bumping and grinding
upon his pork sword with reckless
abandon. My only chance was to make
him come fast enough to forget the rec-
tum rooting.

The temperature of my cooch cranked
up to sweltering, and 1 banged hard;
harder than the aging publisher I banged

“...and they say blue-collar types don't have any style!”

August HUSTLER
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HOt LEtte l“'s A flurry of pinches followed. Her

leaving red streaks that still haven't fully healed. My retaliation was increased pussy battery.

for my first major modeling gig; harder
than the sitcom star I banged for my first
television role. At the moment of
Shithead’s recognizable dick twitch, I
wiggled from his grasp, flipped around
to plant my lips on his love pump and
slid a single finger up his ass.

- “What the—woah,” he huffed.
Shithead erupted in a tart burst of jizz.
He shot off so hard, I couldn’t take the
entire load...and I've gorged on major
chum in my day. The sticky stuff drib-
bled from my chin; if my mouth hadn’t
been so full, I would have breathed a
sigh of relief.

My little trick backfired when
Shithead realized he was duped. Thanks
to the fact that he couldn’t get hard
again, he forced me to the floor and
raped me with the pistol. I will feel the
metallic sting within my womb until my
dying day.

Afterward, 1 dragged my violated
body to the nursery and grabbed my son,
threatening to leave. Shithead hit me
several times; I'd rather not relive the
details. Let’s just say, I called the police,
who were very helpful. I even kissed
them on the cheek. Officers, if you’'re
reading, sorry about the sperm that was
still on my chin. Hey, Shithead...see you

in court! — Anonymous
Los Angeles, California
PINCH ME, I'M CREAMING

The other night, I was fucking my girl-
friend when something unusual occurred:
She pinched me. Hard! Now I'm a pinch
addict. Do any other HUSTLER readers
share this fetish for a two-fingered twist?

At first, Raylene and I seemed to have
settled in for a pretty typical night of
schtupping. That’s not a bad thing; an
average fuck from Raylene is like most
girls on the wettest night of their lives.
Raylene is tall and athletic, with a dark,
exotic look and melons bigger than her
head. I never tire of doing her, despite
the fact that our rumpy pumpy falls into
a rigid pattern.

First we take our clothes off and
jump into bed. She yanks my crank to
half-mast; I go down on her trim, tasty
slice. We fall into a 69 position until
Raylene cries for cock in her gash.
Then we fuck like rabid bunnies until a
simultaneous climax. Not a bad rou-
tine —but a routine, nonetheless.

This particular fuckfest had proceeded
to step three—the suckling of Raylene’s
prodigious clit—when she reached for
\ my shoulder and clenched the flesh

between her thumb and forefinger. I was
surprised by the jolt of pain, but preoccu-
pied by licking her thin labes.

Raylene was noticeably hotter than
usual. Her quim oozed juice at an alarm-
ing rate; the further I forced my gifted
tongue, the more she soaked my face in
girl goo. I grabbed her big jugs with
both hands, and Raylene’s hips bucked
hard enough to nearly throw me off.

That’s when she pinched me again.
The sting was impossible to ignore; |
popped up from her bush and got In
Raylene’s face.

“Oww,” 1 yelled. “That shit fucking
hurts. You think that’s funny?” Judging
by the wicked grin on her pretty face,
Raylene thought it was hilarious. The
little tramp needed to be taught a lesson;
| jumped ahead 1n our sex plan to the
step where my joint tears open the deep-
est recesses of her red-hot hootch.

With one good push, I buried myself
to the hilt in slick snatch. Raylene cried
out, shocked that I didn’t obey our grad-
ual-entry policy. I cupped her plush butt
and humped mightily, causing the bed to
creak like a screaming bitch. Or maybe
that was Raylene.

“I love it,” she screeched. “I love
your hard cock fucking me like a dirty
slut!” It’s been a long time since

&

\

hands tweaked and tore at my skin,

Raylene got vocal in bed. The exhorta-
tions inspired me to lift the back of her
leg, allowing me to slap her raised
rump. In return, Raylene gave me a
double titty twister—an agony | had
previously only suffered at the hands
of Gordon, the high-school bully. Good
thing Raylene’s a lot cuter than
Gordon; I ended up beating the shit out
of that guy.

A flurry of pinches followed. Her
hands tweaked and tore at my skin,
leaving red streaks that still haven’t
fully healed. My retaliation was
increased pussy battery, The force of
my ramming became so intense,
Raylene wanted to stop before she
passed out. I wouldn’t let her.

“I'm going to come,” she announced
In a sweaty daze, “and then I'm going to
lose consciousness. Uungh!” Her body
quaked beneath me. Staying on for the
ride wasn’t easy.

I commanded, “Don’t go under yet.
You ve still got to jerk my cum crayon
and color your tits white.” Having
warned her of the oncoming explosion,
[ pulled out and mounted Raylene’s
belly. She jerked me with her last
ounce of strength. As a reward, I
slathered her boobies 1n liquid lust.

Now that we’ve added a playful

“Sorry I ended up fucking you in the ass, but you know how I hate to stop and ask directions.”

August HUSTLER
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HOt LEtterS “Not bad,” she admitted somewhat reluctantly. “I mean, you're no Ron

Jeremy, but there must be a good eight inches down here. Ever thought about acting?”

squeeze to our repertoire, Raylene and |
are fucking more than ever. Of course,
the scars attract a lot of attention from
my friends and co-workers, but I usually
pass off some bullshit story about burn
marks from deep-frying homemade
doughnuts, That girlfriend of mine will
do in a pinch! —T. L.

Allston, Massachusetts

SCREEN LAY

Help me, HUSTLER! I'm a rabid porn
fan and an aspiring writer. Last year, |
submitted a script to one of the major
manufacturers of adult videos. I met
with their representative, an attractive
redhead named Carla. She seemed to
like me quite a bit. As a matter of fact,
she introduced me to one of my on-
screen 1dols, John Q. Public. He's the
accomplished woodsman whose trade-
mark 1s to always blow his load up the
girl’s left nostril.

| didn't hear anything back from
Carla for several months. To wile away
the time, I masturbated constantly —
especially while watching tapes featur-
ing my close, personal friend, John.
One of his sleaziest stroke epics, titled
Anal Veterans, featured a strangely
familiar box cover. Upon closer inspec-
tion, I realized the damn thing was my
movie, Wham Bam, Thank You, 'Nam,

under a different name. The cocksuck- -

ers stole my script—and John Q.
Public stole my credit! Enraged, |
jumped into my Pinto and drove all the
way to the San Fernando Valley, where
I found a smug Carla lounging in her
office.

“Listen, bitch,” I railed. “I see that
coke residue under your nose. My movie
paid for that blow—and I want a piece of
the fucking action!” Carla threw back
her head and laughed.

“That’s not cocaine, asshole,” she guf-
fawed. “It’'s crusty pecker snot. I just
blew John Q. Public. And while I can’t
offer you any profits from your script—
which was pretty fucking brilliant, by
the way—1 can offer you a hummer and
a few porn tapes.”

I contemplated her offer for a few sec-
onds before replying, “Okay.”

Carla dropped to her knees before me.
Her low-cut blouse was open enough for
a clear, aerial view of her impressive
bosom. I was really turned on by the
freckles that dotted her creamy mam-
scape. When Carla unzipped my fly, I
was ready for action.

“Not bad,” she admitted somewhat

reluctantly. “I mean, you're no Ron
Jeremy, but there must be a good eight
inches down here. Ever thought about
acting?”

| grabbed the back of Carla’s head and
queried, “Could you please suck my
dick now?” She dove for the head and
tickled my pisshole with her taste buds.
Carla sported the kind of long, pointy
cow tongue that makes for great head.
This promised to be even more reward-
ing than the $50 I was prepared to
demand for my script.

Passionate slurps emanated from
Carla’s throat as she struggled to suck
down every inch. I was hitting tonsil in
no time. The deep-throat technique she
employed seemed a little dated, in this
porn fan’s opinion, but I wasn’t about to
complain.

Once Carla seemed accustomed to my
pvthon, 1 slowly pulled back, then
fucked forward. Her eyes grew wide
with the realization that I intended to
fuck her face. My hands were full of her
fierv hair as | withdrew and entered
again, this time a little bit faster. The
tempo increased until I was bludgeoning
her eater with no restraint.

“Gahh—mmf—grrrgle,” Carla choked
upon every thrust. Saliva dripped from
her lips, making it easier to increase the

MONICA LEWNINSKY
PRESS CONFERENCE

August HUSTLER

speed of uvula stabs. She grabbed my
balls, mainly for ballast. The tug trig-
gered my splash.

| roared, “Let’s see John Q. Public do
this,” and vanked Carla’s head to the
side. With a clear shot at her ear canal, |
unleashed spurts of scum into her teas-
ing hearhole. After almost a gallon that
must have reached her brain, Carla wob-
bled to her feet and ran to her desk.

“What an incredible gimmick,” she
panted, rifling through papers to find a
contract form. “You come in the girl’s
ear! Vivacious Video must sign you up
for an immediate, five-picture deal.”

“I wouldn’t sign that piece of shit if
yvou were the last ripoff smut peddlers on
Earth,” I scoffed. “It’s about a little thing
called dignity. You screwed me royally,
and now you want a pound of flesh—
like the 16 ounces between my legs.
Well, I speak for every porn fan in
America when I say, fuck you!”

Carla responded, “What?”

Like I was saying, HUSTLER: Help!
Got any editorial positions open?

—P. K.
Flagstaft, Arizona

Send your sexperiences to HUSTLER Hot
Letters, 8484 Wilshire Boulevard, Suite
900, Beverly Hills, CA 90211.&
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Michael has a big date tonight. After
weeks of exchanging posts with
Cindy on match.com, they are finally
meeting face to face.

Cindy’s online description sounds
tantalizing: 5-9, slim, brown hair,
green eyes, into jogging and Egyptian
art. Michael's worried she won't mea-
sure up in the flesh.

They meet in the lobby of the
municipal art museum. Cindy is
more stunning than her cybermea-
surements have suggested. She
wears a short, black skirt that high-
lights her well-toned legs. Long,
silky locks fall over a sheer blouse,
exposing a teasing outline of cup-
cake breasts. Michael fights to keep
his tongue in his mouth.

Later, after dinner and a movie,
Michael runs his hand down Cindy s
taut belly, pausing to finger her well-
manicured trim. He stops his probing
and laughs: “I was worried you were
going fto turn out to be a real dog.”

Cindy spreads her labes and
guides Michael's cock into her hun-
gry box. “I had the same concerns,”
she replies. “This is working out bet-
ter than my wildest dreams.”

The two Internet lovebirds spend
the next hour exploring each other’s
cyberfantasies made real.

Computers really _do make the
world easier, Michael thinks. He
empties his load into Cindy’s pussy.
Thank God for technology.

¥ * =

Since the dawn of the '90s, the
Internet has been championed as an
informational tool of unparalleled
power, linking people and commerce
from around the world. It has also
developed Into an international meat
market of unprecedented scope, creat-
ing a new mantra ringing out over the
vast horizon of Cyberia: Boot up, log
on, get busy.

The idea of scouring the Web and
hitting on potential lays, your face illu-
minated by the indifferent glow of a
computer monitor, might sound unnat-
ural. An image of the computer nerd 1s
firmly entrenched in our society, and
plenty of pencil-necked hackers in
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cyberspace give credence to the chiché.
But cyberseduction 1s not the sole
provence of balding, horny trolls typ-
ing hopelessly into the void.

“Finding a woman online 1s really
easy, enthuses Greg, a marketing
executive from Southern California.
“After my divorce, I found 1t hard to
get out and meet people. | was a little
down and still wounded. The Web
was an easy way to jump-start back
into the dating scene.”

Numerous visits to matchmaking
sites, such as match.com and
Istlove.com, helped Greg regain his
confidence and established him as a
modem Lotharo.

He’s curtailed his online wooing
for now because his last computer-
aided conquest developed Into a
serious relationship and 1s his cur-
rent girlfriend. Still, Greg encour-
ages his friends to reply to online
personals and place their own:
“Using the Web helped me with

women; S0 why can’t it help my
friends?”

“Using the Internet to meet
women provides a previously
untapped niche in the dating pool,”
asserts Tim Brady, director of mar-
keting for Yahoo!, a Santa Clara,
California-based Internet guide. “Not
everyone likes the singles bars, and
not everyone 1s outgoing. Many peo-
ple are better at typing than they are
at speaking. The Internet unleashes
people who thrive in a virtual setting
better than they would in any other
environment. Love-connection chat
rooms help in a lot of romances.”

One major advantage of scoping
out babes in cyberspace i1s anonymuty.
Aside from being a serious inhibition
killer, the faceless forum of the
Internet allows less-than-studly surfers
to mold their first impressions around
any aesthetic shortcomings.

“l1 have a friend who's not the
most handsome guy in the world, but

Augusti HUSTLER
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superhighway. To separate the Caddies from the Edsels, read between the lines.

has a great personality,” Greg explains.
“He’s 5-8 and kind of heavy; so he
describes himself professionally and per-
sonally first. Describing yourself in chat
rooms is like putting an ad out to sell your
car. If the rnide runs great, but has a few
scratches, you don’t advertise that the
body needs a new coat of paint. You say
how great the engine is under the hood.”

Matt Schmidt, a sociologist specializing
in science and technology, agrees that the
tailoring of self-identity is a primary draw
to online matchmaking sites. “The Internet
allows us much more freedom to present
ourselves in whatever way we want to.
Using online hook-up centers creates a cer-
tain mobility and fluidity of self.”

Deception is a two-way street. Plenty of
female lemons disguised as Porsches clog
up lanes on the information superhighway.
To separate the Caddies from the Edsels,
read between the lines. “Everybody lies,”
says Greg. “You have to be sharp about
deciphering what’s posted.

“If a woman leaves off her weight,
she’s fat. Also, whatever weight a chick
lists, add five or ten pounds. No one ever
mentions their divorce unless they have
kids: Great personality usually means ‘fat
and ugly.” Any time a detailed personal
description is not included, a woman is
hiding something.”

A common mistake made by online
neophytes is being too forward when
making time with a potential cybermate.
The long-standing charm-and-disarm
rule still holds. “Generally, you don’t
say, ‘Who wants to suck my dick?’
because most people aren’t very respon-
sive to that,” notes Doug, a Bay Area
architect. “People who are on the Net to
find a date want someone with more
creativity.”

John Wallace, a 29-year-old technical
writer, emphasizes that the cardinal rule of
Internet trollop trolling is: Don’t be a creep.

“It’s pretty rare that you meet a girl
who immediately wants to go down on
you. It might be on her mind, but vou
have to go through a certain amount of
protocol.”

As in face-to-face courtship, there is
always a danger of hooking up with a
freak. Doug thought he’d hit pussy pay dirt
when he struck up an online conversation
with Emily, a Florida stripper. After some
filthy posts and a few E-mail exchanges,
the two swapped phone numbers.

“I decided it was a decent idea,” Doug
sighs. “We talked for an hour—no phone
sex or anything—but she called me again
two nights later, and this time she tells me
\_that she’s manic-depressive.”

Despite the warning signs, Doug agreed
to trade “something personal” with Emily
and gave her his work address. “I was a
novice,” he admits. “I get to work the next
day, and there’s a box on my desk, sent
FedEx priority overnight. The package
must have cost $50 to send. There were a
bunch of pictures Emily took of herself and
a clump of chipped pubic hair included as “a
token of our bond.’

“That weekend, Emily called my
house a dozen times,” laments Doug.
“She threatened to come to my office and
cut off my balls if I didn’t send her my
own pubic hair. 1 stopped answering the
phone for two weeks.”

Yahoo!’s Brady, whose company
served as the portal to Doug’s nuisance,
emphasizes that caution should be part
and parcel of the online experience.

“Treat it like a telephone,” Brady sug-
gests from the company’s headquarters.
“Similar rules apply: If you're talking to
somebody on the telephone, and you
haven’t met them, would you give that
person your address?”

Keeping boundaries in mind, the
Internet can be a rewarding singles scene.
Technical writer Wallace is a frequent
Web surfer and self-proclaimed “socially
retarded geek” with a taste for B&D. A
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veteran of countless failed and awkward
real-world encounters in pickup palaces,
Wallace’s visits to bondage-oriented sites
have resulted in several in-person ass-
paddling sessions.

“I've never been very good at making
connections with women,” Wallace
admits, “but online, you can practice
being as charming as you want. The vir-
tual games help me be more grounded
when I'm out there in the actual-world,
meat-market arena.”

Patience in online dating is a virtue.
“One In ten women, maybe, will return
your call,” says Greg. “You might have to
answer 50 ads before you find the chick
you like. I've had many dates where I was
thinking, Jesus, let me die in a car wreck
or something.”

Even so, Greg’s current in-pussy status
is evidence that the online effort can be
fruitful. The only problem with his cur-
rent Internet-procured squeeze 1s the 30-
ish advertising professional’s discomfort
with admitting the origins of their rela-
tionship.

“My friends know how we met, but my
girlfriend’s shy about it,” Greg explains.
“She tells people we met on a blind date,
which is kind of true. We just happened to
be set up by our computers.” @@

“I had a few drinks too many, and this nice lady offered me a ride home.”

August HUSTLER
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5 8 1, palhmwuh the plight of the worker,” explains languid :;:
_peasant is as lucky as my dedicated staff. My handsom b :
: wsmmﬂfor late-night rimjobs and fuckfests. Darla, Ih& 1ambe
_ complains when 1 soil the freshly washed sheets with jizz, E Es _, all)
has the privilege of plunging a deluxe leather dildo in :'F‘T‘ ~~-mf"-' nlec
snatch. Everyone knows the key to happiness is findiz g g4 ‘j@h

As for the rest of the working class—1 say, let tﬁe?ﬁ unt. -
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® REPORT BY KEVIN P. SIMONSON
ILLUSTRATION BY GARY PANTER _

In 1971, Hunter S. Thompson set off o1
| Las Vegas armed with a keen sense of L
the absurd and a plentiful cache of drugs.
['he resultant book, Fear and Loathing
in Las Vegas, 1s a classic in the literature
of depravity. Nearly three decades after
publication, Thompson's demented mas-
terwork 1s finally making it to the big m
screen. Join the doctor of gonzo journal- § S an?
1Ism as he ponders movie-biz rronies with &8 J
explosions and cautionary words at his 8

Aspen, ( olorado. fortress.
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TI"IOI‘I‘I pson Many lesser revelers who fall unde

keep up with him toke for toke, drink for drink and line for line.

Hunter S. Thompson lives in a hidden
fortress several miles outside Aspen,
Colorado. Beyond the bumpy, rock-
strewn driveway is a pair of giant,
gnarled poles flanked by demon vultures
crafted of rusting metal. At night the
eyes glow red as Tabasco, following a
visitor’s every move. A bowie knife the
size of a meat loaf protrudes from the
rustic frame of the house’s side door. A
few inches away, a bullet hole pierces a
thick windowpane.

“I had a couple of handymen doing
some work on the porch,” explains
Thompson, the man credited with form-
ing gonzo journalism—a style of report-
ing in which the writer becomes a part of
the story. “I snuck up behind them and
shot off a couple of rounds between them
and through the window. Scared the
bejesus out of them.”

Inside the main house of Owl Farm—
as Thompson calls his property—the
kitchen walls are covered with 30 years’
of gonzo memorabilia: an uncashed ten-
dollar check from Carl Woodward, a rub-
ber Nixon mask, dozens of newspaper
articles and Scotch-taped notes. A
machine gun sits against the side of a
large-screen TV. Thompson, a self-
described news junkie, usually has the
\_Set tuned to CNN or a sporting event.

Thompson’s refrigerator is adorned
with black-and-white photos of him and
Bill Murray riding in a high-power
motor boat. In the photos, Murray is
pasty, bloated and barely recognizable.

Murray and Thompson were room-
mates for a brief period prior to the film-
ing of 1980’s Where the Buffalo Roam, a
fictionalized film version of Thompson’s
life as a gonzo journalist. Murray, who
played the self-titled Good Doctor,
signed on for gonzo boot camp, and
Thompson became the actor’s mentor
and drill sergeant. Many lesser revelers
who fall under Thompson’s spell feel
compelled to keep up with him toke for
toke, drink for drink and line for line.

The time spent with Thompson took its
toll on both Murray and Where the Buffalo
Roam. Murray’s new persona reportedly
alienated him from his cohorts on
Saturday Night Live, and the movie was
universally panned—even by Thompson.

“He did a good job,” Thompson says
of Murray’s acting, “but it’s a silly
film—a cartoon. The studio paid me to
write new beginnings and endings, but it
was a bad script. You could<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>