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Bits & Pieces
Mini-Catalog: “Victona’'s Secretions”
Edited by Matt Wayne

Feedback
HUSTLER Readers Expose Their Minds

Laid Back

Happy, Healthy Hookers at
Nevada's Moonlight Bunnyranch
Photography by Clive McLean

Dear Slut
XXX Star Jeanna Fine Tells the Fucking Truth

Whore Bonds
HUSTLER Ad Parody From 1944

Billy D. and Charlene:
Lust Knows No Color

Photography by Clive McLean

Erotic Entertainment
AVN Porn Awards in Las Vegas
Edited by Tim Kenneally

Hot Letters
One-Fisted Tales for Jolly Jerkofts

Sex Play

Missing Meat:

The Dread and Dismay of the Dickless
Report by Ros Gross

Josie: Whore Next Door
Photography by James Baes

Love Curacao-Style
The Island Paradise of Hookers and Booze
Report by Bill McWeary

Christy and Chanelle:
Dyke vs. Dyke
Photography by Clive McLean

Victoria: Alimost a Virgin
Centerfold Photography by Matti Klait

HUSTLER Humor
Edited by J. M. Heaney

Classic Sleaze

Basking in the Glow of Porn’s Golden Age
Rose-colored Retrospective

by David Buchbinder

Maxine: Free Love for Sale
Photography by Matti Klaii

Beaver Hunt
Nasty Neighborhood Nookie

Claire:
The Worlid’s Loneliest
Profession

Photography by Joanie Allum
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HUSTLER's writers and Editors have
long been aware of an honor short-
age within the so-called legitimate
journalistic community, but, perhaps
naively, we have maintained our
belief in the sanctity of friendship
between men. Male friends don't
fuck male friends in the ass, unless
one of those friends is Christopher
Hitchens, an affidavit author who
has confirmed our contempt of main-
stream reporters, shattered our illu-
sions about the solidity of male
friendship and distinguished himself
as HUSTLER's Asshole of the Month
for June 1999

Christopher Hitchens is a 49-year-
old British citizen who resides in
Washington, D.C. He lists his occu-
pation as self-employed journalist
Hitch, as he i1s known to his former
frniends, survives on the credulity of
Brit-licking U.S. publishers who print
nis gaseous prose In American
tabloids such as Vanity Fair and The
Nation. Hitch (rhymes with bitch) is a
contrarian. Contrarians in good
standing include the Flat Earth
Society and kooks who claim no
Jews died in the Holocaust.
Hitchens reached his contrarian
zenith with Missionary Position, a
1997 book that exposed the dark
side of Mother leresa.

Christopher Hitchens's dark side
was exposed on February 5, 1999
That footnote in the history of infamy
marks the day Chris Hitchens signed
an affidavit at the behest of lawyers
from the House of Representatives.
Hitchens's sworn statement attested
that White House adviser Sidney
Blumenthal, a former journalist and
close Hitchens friend for 15 vears,

CHRISTOPHER HITCHENS

had gossiped about Presidential
cum-sop Monica Lewinsky during
lunch on March 19, 1998

At the time of that lunch, more
than 400 news stories had appeared
with similar gossip about Monica
“Stalker” Lewinsky. Still, Hitchens
declares that “there was no room in
my mind for any doubt that
\Blumenthal| wanted to leave us the
impression that the President had
told him this” stale gossip

Moreover, Hitchens swore that
Blumenthal had gossiped about
Lewinsky "to other people in the
journalistic community, a con-
tention that appears to contradict
Blumenthal’s testimony in the
Senate impeachment trial.

As a friend, Hitchens is like a

Anthony Williams: As the mayor

FARTS IN THE WIND

feminine Linda Tripp. In his capacity
as a reporter, Hitchens has betrayed
the responsibility of his profession to
protect its sources. American jour-
nalists traditionally go to jail rather
than divulge a vulnerable source.
Hitchens, working under a system of
ethics foreign to us, has exposed
Blumenthal to charges of perjury
that could land him in prison
Hitchens claims to have been
“revolted” by the "appalling allega-
tion,” "so slanderous of Ms
Lewinsky.” Hepulsed or not, "I've
told this story to many people,”
pratties Hitchens, like an indignant
fishwite who disguises character
assassination as moral outrage.
Despite his professed commit-
ment to the ethical high ground,

Hitchens was too chicken to phone
Blumenthal with a waming of his
treachery. “[It] still makes me whim-
per when | think about it,” snivels
Hitchens. “| kept thinking, /f / get the
answering machine, | can't leave it
on an answering machine. | didn't
know how | could phrase it.”

Just say, “Sid, that invasive
presence you feel in your rectum is
my English prick.”

Hitchens's wife, Carol Blue, signed
a matching affidavit, but didn’t share
her mate’s squeamishness. She
called the Blumenthals on the day of
Sidney’s impeachment deposition
and left a sappy phone message
claiming to be worried about them.

"I suppose,” whimpers Hitchens,
“this I1s the time when one does find
out what people really think of you.”
This time being defined as “that hour
at which one shoves one’s rat prick
up the ass of one’s friend,” people
will think of one, accurately, as a rat-
prick ass fucker

Hitchens, who became a famous
author the day of the affidavit, has a
new book coming out on April Fools’
Day. Is publicity ever coincidence?

In an attempt to raise his stature
to that ot a weasel, Hitchens vows:
“If I'm asked to give testimony to
incriminate [Blumenthal], | shall
decline. I'm not going to do that.”

Is Hitchens, an Oxford graduate, too
stupid to realize that the affidavit
itself is evidence against his friend?

The idealist boasts: “I'm not a
lawyer, don't even have a lawyer. I'm
not going to get a lawyer.”

It doesn't take a lawyer to con-
clude that the affidavit convicts
Hitchens of being an Asshole

prison on theft and racketeering

of Washington, D.C., Anthony
Williams is sworn to uphold a
tradition of butthead behavior.
Williams accepted the resignation
of a top aide—a white man—who
had used the word niggardly
within the hearing of a black
staffer. Taking a man’'s job from
him due to queer vocabulary

choice shows that Willilams is
niggardly in the brain and living
large in the Asshole.

The Reverend Henry J. Lyons:
The 57-year-old Reverend Lyons
is running for a second five-year
term as president of the National
Baptist Convention. The spiritual
leader is also facing 30 years in

charges, including that he stole
$200,000 intended to rebuild
burned black churches. Williams
is accused of stealing from the
Baptist flock in order to finance
“lavish” lifestyles for himself and
several mistresses. The man
known as “the black pope” is
looking more like a dark Asshole.

e
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m% HUSTLERS 25th Anniversary Party

With next month’s issue, America’s
Magazine completes its 25th year of
taking no lip and showing plenty of |
it. To celebrate, Larry Flynt is throw-
ing the party of the century—a
sprawling, celebrity-studded event
bigger than anything that has gone
before. Nothing of this scale would be
complete without a great big wind-
fall for some loyal HUSTLER reader.
You could be that reader: Throw a
HUSTLER 25th Anniversary party |
of your own, and send words or pic-
tures describing the event. A blue-
ribbon panel of Editors, Editorial
Assistants and passersby will choose
the bash that best celebrates this
latest HUSTLER milestone. The
winner will be flown out at Mr. Flynt's |
expense to knock elbows with porn-
dom at the official anniversary party.
Hurry! Show HUSTLER how to turn 25
before April 30, 1999. Send your entries to
“HUSTLER Party Contest,” 8484 Wilshire
Boulevard, Suite 900, Beverly Hills, CA
90211, Entries become the property of L.F.P.,
Inc. and cannot be returned.
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“Yup, he's here, darlin’—but he's taking a nap.”
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Profit From Your Fuckhole Skills

at the

HUSTLER

Porn-Chick Job Bank

| USEP TO BPE
A B-GRAPE XXX SLUT. NOW I'M
25 AND UNEMPLOYEPD.
WHAT NEXT?

Make the most of
your only falents in
one of these exciting,
subsistence-level

careers:

-

AUTO-SHOP
SANDBLASTER

All that anal may have
left you the sphincters

of steel needed to be @
professional stripper.

SOFI SCRUBBER IN
AN AUTOMAITIC
CAR WASH

Pretending to be wet all day
can’'t compare with actual
water. Stop worrying about
HIV, and start worrying
about hood ornaments.

DOUBLE-
BARRELLED
MISSILE SILO

Your fucked-out launch
tubes are perfect hiding
places for Pee-triot
missiles and IC-BMs.

e

LET US TURN YOUR WASHED-UP DREAMS INTO COLD, HARD REALITY

Call Today

(800) 25-PLUS

IF | EVER HAVE
35¢ AGAIN, I'M
CALLING HUSTLER!

iy . : Yo

AUTO-SHOPSAR EEASHEY

DOUBLE-BARRELLED
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't Y’all Just Get a Schlongj

Both blacks and Asians live
urban, insular neighborhoods; hnth |
groups have amusing dialects;
women of either tribe make excel-
lent sex workers. With so much in
common, why do Mandarins hate
Mandingos and vice versa’
HUSTLER proposes a new plan to
promote understanding between
these two races: Level the playing ‘
field. An operation called a glansfu-
sion swaps black and Asian dicks.
This experimental procedure has
been adopted by prisons on the West
Coast with some success. Dozens of
black inmates have undergone
glansfusions in exchange for an
early release. The Asian financiers
involved are finding release as well.
Will the two races meld and
become a powerful political block?
Or will Asian men just trip over a
member that's longer than their
legs? Whatever the outcome, rest
assured that HUSTLER will make
fun of it.
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I'll Never Wear Fur Agaj

LY. CELEBRITY HEAD STRIPPED ONTO OUR SHAVED MODEL. CELEBRITY SIGNATURE FORGED

In sexually squeamish times, a bleeding gash was off-
limits. Chicks developed other interests during the
time lost to the rag every month. Alexandra Contadina
used her days as an untouchable to start a musical
career as the leader of Alexandra’s Ragtime Band.

Thanks and $150 to Mary-Margaret of Lincoln, Nebraska. Send
your red-letter splays to HUSTLER's “Porn From the Past,” 8484
Wilshire Boulevard, Suite 900, Beverly Hills, CA 90211. Add a self-
addressed, stamped envelope if you want the material returned.

PCT A

BALD ONE

PARODY. NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOU
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fresh expression

- Soft summer skidmarks give
» odors a whole new attitude

A-C. A camival of textures and aromas makes these silky, soiled panties
a huffer's delight. Nothing rivals incontinence and menses in a rich mix
of spicy, colorful motifs. Imported cotton. Sizes XS, S, M, L, XL. Smell
levels Rancid, Toxic, Asparagus.

A. Hi-cut BRIEF, full cut in front and a wet one cut in back. In {l
Fudge Stripe, Lemon Bloom or Crimson Floral.

PU147-159 $70 EAcH OR SPECIAL 3/$180, 5/$250.

B. FRILLED THONG has extra fabric to keep crust from falling out. In Fudge Stripe
or Crimson Floral.

PU187-159 S$70 eacH or SpeciaL 3/$180, 5/$250.

C. CLassic wHIZ BIKINI weighs more because the cotton pad is soaked. In Lemon Bloom only. m
PU167-159 $70 EAacH or SpeciaL 3/$180, 5/5250.

NEXT DAY DELIVERY

Next Day Delivery Service is available to keep the mail truck from stinking.
See order form, or call for details.




THE DESERT’'S BIGGEST CLAMBAKE
IS BIGGER THAN EVER

©20,000 sluts who would seem
psychotic in any other setting

19,800 cases of gonorrhea
*80,000 crabs
¢175,000 suspicious lesions

GET READY FOR A BAD LAY AT BLACK ROCK -
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Hot Bitch on Heels
My wife and I have been enjoying your
magazine for ten years. We both agree that
Helene: Bitch on Heels (March 1999) has
the hottest, juiciest pussy we have ever
seen. We were so excited by her luscious
pussy, we fucked immediately. Thank you
from the bottom of my balls. Keep those
beautiful pussies spread open wide.
—B. & M. 5.
Garberville, California

Gia-mazing!
Hats off to HUSTLER. The April 1999
issue is simply amazing. Gia: Portrait of a
Lonely Lady is fantastic. She’s the most
beautiful and sexy creature I've ever laid
eyes on. Clive McLean did a wonderful
_|n|1 photographing this gorgeous lady. |
haven’'t secen HUSTLER in some years, but
if | knew that once or twice a year, it was
daring enough to have more layouts like
Gia—or better yet, Gia with a HUSTLER
Honey —1I would subscribe in a heartbeat.
Gia, | accept you just the way you are. You
are one beautiful, sexy lady: I would have
loved to see you on the cover. —Q.
via Internet

Loving the Transsexual
Another breakthrough! I loved the tranny
spread (Gia: Portrait of a Lonely Lady) n
the April 1999 issue. Please have more
transsexual spreads. I'd like to see a tranny
spread with another woman or even
another man. Push it! —T. R
Lowell, Massachusetts

Titty Titty Cock

When | saw the pictonal of Gia: Portrait
of a Lonely Lady (April 1999) my eyes—
and cock—popped out. How did you find
such a beautiful transsexual? That was the
best pictorial I've ever seen. A lovely lady
with huge tits and a nice cock—who could
ask tfor more? —M. M.

Ardmore. Alabama

April Fooled
It was with great anticipation that |

received my first subscription issue of

UMER ALERT: When ¢

HUSTLER. I have been a HU ‘ullH{
reader for years and have appreciated it
for its raw qualities. As | opened the April
1999 issue, I was expecting the usual
feminine delights. When | happened upon
Gia (Gia: Portrait of a Lonely Lady),

was drawn in and started stroking myself.

Gia: Portrait of a Lonely Lady

HUSTLER

June

dering merchandise through any mail-order supplier, minimize your risk ur being disappointed
Dy drﬂa ing only with mail- I""Irl merchants who accept credil-card payment and have a working phone number in their ads
Any offer that seems too good to be true is probably unrnrr

| was repulsed pages later to find I had
been looking at a man. | see no need to
pose men as women when there 1s an
ample supply of feminine flesh out there.
| am returning these pages to you, and |
hope, in the future, you will let the women
be women and the men be men. —J. W.

Fayetteville, Arizona

Pre-op Opinion
I’'m in prison. I like HUSTLER for the
bitches, not fucking chicks with dicks.
What the fuck were you guys thinking?
For a moment, | thought 1 was reading
HUSTLER’S TABOO. I couldn’t believe
my eves when | saw that fag Gia (Gia:
Portrait of a Lonely Lady) in the April
1999 1ssue. | can tolerate the golden show-
ers, but not this homo shit. To the readers
who ask for this shit: Fuck you—die slow,
fags. Gia 1s not what I want to see while
I'm beating off. You can keep that fag shit.
—N. E.
Somerville, New Jersey

That Thing
[ find it disappointing that HUSTLER
would print something as sick as that thing
you called Gia (Gia: Portrait of a Lonely
Lady, April 1999). I've been incarcerated
for 42 months. | subscribe to HUSTLER
to look at pussies. If I want to look at some
faggots with fake tits, all I have to do is
walk around the fucking jail! —M. N.
Doylestown, Pennsylvania
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FEEDBACK

HUSTLER's April Fools’ pictorial, Gia:
Portrait of a Lonely Lady, ignited flames
of anger and love. HUSTLER readers
were split down the middle on their opin-
ions of the blond she-male. If Gia disgust-
ed you, you're in good company. If she
excited you, you're not alone either. We
are sorry if we have offended group one and

grateful for the praise from group two.

HUSTLER-Quality Cooch
I'm a 23-year-old dancer in Amsterdam,
New York. I'm a very attractive girl and
have high goals for myself. Recently, |
saw Jenna Jameson, the porn star, on the
Jerry Springer Show. She said she was
discovered by a HUSTLER scout when
she was a dancer in Vegas. My picture
appeared in Beaver Hunt in June 1998,
and I'm a featured dancer at the topless
bar where I dance because of this fact. I'm
itching for more opportunitics (0 expose
my real titties. Can you help me? —A. B.
Amsterdam, New York

If you think you're so hot, show us your
burning bush. HUSTLER is always look-
ing for exceptional ladies. Take some
more naked portraits. Be creative; show
off vour all-natural bad self. You don't
need to wait for a HUSTLER talent scout
to stumble into your titty bar. Send a
variety of sexy snapshots to HUSTLER in
care of our Talent Department. Good luck.

Porn Plot
I’'m a big fan of XXX videos that have a
plot. It seems that every current video
producer follows a similar boring scenario
where, seconds into the video, the
“actors” rip off their clothes and start
pumping and sucking away. Yuck! I like
my porn to tell a story. It's more erotic if
the clothes come off slowly. Seduction,
foreplay and toys play an important part.
Old porn movies used to have plot, and
the sex came as a mind-blowing climax.
Also, the girls appeared a tad innocent
and not over-made-up, hardened sluts like
in today’s porn videos. They were slowly
seduced and often grudgingly led to the
bed. Can you think of any sources of such
videos? Thousands of your readers and
our friends in western New York would
be very grateful for any information.
—The Aspen Group
Ambherst, New York

What happens at Aspen Group gather-
ings? Do you sit around and watch plot-
heavy porn while drinking decaffeinated
espresso? Do you eat unsalted pretzels?

Pour powdered milk on sugar-free cere-
al? If plot-heavy porn is truly what you
crave, simply read HUSTLER's Erotic
Entertainment section, and search for the
videos rated Totally Limp. There are
always a few stinkers that resemble what
you're looking for.

Hates Porn, Loves Larry
| am not a reader of your magazine. In fact,
I've never even seen the cover of it. |
understand it’s pornographic, and that does
not appeal to me at all. However, 1 do
approve and praise you for targeting hypo-
crites in the House and the Senate who bay
like hounds on the heels of our President
when they have plenty of skeletons in their
own dirty closets. I am utterly revolted by
their smug, supercilious, pious hypocrisy,
and I am proud of you for exposing them
one by one. They sure deserveit. —A.Z.
Concord, Califormia

And you deserve to see a picture of a
naked lady. You've been good; take a
peek. C’mon, you know you want it.

Expose the Hypocrites
Thank you, Larry Flynt, for exposing those

lying hypocrites in Congress: Hyde,
Livingston and now Bob Barr. | rolled with
laughter after I heard Mr. Flynt’s statement

_.1'- .
THANKS AND #50 Go 1 DAVID &,

June HUSTLER

on CNN where he said how the application
of money sometimes alters a person’s
moral attitudes. He was referring to the
money he paid Bob Barr’s ex-wife for
copies of their divorce papers. I'm glad she
turned them over to Mr. Flynt after what
Barr did to her. What goes around comes
around. First, he impregnates her and
allows her to have an abortion, even though
he’s a pro-life extremist. Then he divorces
his wife, leaves her destitute and marries
his mistress. What a piece of work. I hope
Bob Barr has to resign like Bob Livingston
did. What’s with all these politicians
named Bob? Makes you wonder. | was also
glad to hear on CNN that Larry Flynt has
the goods on eight other Congressmen he
plans to expose. Every time he brings a
politician’s peccadillos to light, 1T will
purchase another copy of HUSTLER in
support of Mr. Flynt’s efforts to level the
playing field. If Mr. Flynt can put his
money where his mouth 1s, I can do the
same and buy HUSTLER. —D. R.

Panama City, Florida

Give em Hell, Larry

Harry Truman is gone; so somebody has to
give the politicians hell. Hang them in their
own snares. Shoot their self-righteous,
two-faced, forked-tongued asses with

(continued on page 39)
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HAPPY, HEALTHY HOOKERS
AT NEVADA'S

MOONLIGHT
BUNNYRANCH

PHOTOGRAPHY BY CLIVE McLEAN

In northern Nevada, Dennis Hof’s Moonlight
Bunnyranch employs 150 grade-A sluts, he says,
and no skanks. Hot's high standards, and Nevada's
close regulation of prostitution, have produced a
brothel devoid of drugs, HIV, scandal or shame.
Are these girls sure they 're whores?

(ne nightstand.

MOONLIGHI
BUNNYRANCH

3b CONDOMS
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Krystyn Konrad Gets Bored Easily

“The Julia Roberts movie Pretty Woman gol me
curious about prostitution last year,” 19-year-old,
Nordic Krystyn confides. “I've never actually seen
a street hooker—what Julia was. | was a dancer In
Oregon to pay for school. There were escort ser-
vices that took tricks, but I wasn’t interested n
going to jail.

“When | heard about the Bunnyranch, I hgured,
What the heck? 1U’s just like spring break, except
instead of waking up with a hangover, you wake up
with thousands of dollars.”

Krystyn is up for just about anything. “I especially
enjoy female customers and couples who come n
together. It’s always something different and new.”
Bondage? “Sure,” she laughs. “Blond hair, blue
eyes— I make a great dom. Some of the girls are
like Julia; they don’t like to kiss the clients, but I do
everything. It's all fun, and I'm making a lot of
money.

* * &

Allison Fixes Wrestling Matches

Athletic, leggy Allison loves exercise and tae
kwon do. “Clients respond to my toned body and
my martial-arts training,” the 23-year-old actress
reflects. “One particular guy likes to wrestle me for
money, He usually lets me win. Whatever your
fantasy is, we fulfill it

“Sometimes, two guys will want to share me;
that’s cool.” Allison’s green eves flash. “Groups are
always a treat. 1 don’t mind putting on a girl/girl
show for the customer, but | don’t think I'd agree to
anal. That’s what | like about the Bunnyranch—we
don’t do anything we’'re uncomfortable with. The
client has the sex of his dreams with somebody just
as enthusiastic as he 1s.”

* * E
Christina Angel Gives Back to Her Porn Fans

“I've been in Playboy and Penthouse, and | won
two AVN awards for my role in Dog Walker.” For
fans of Christina’s perfect, Barbie-doll features, her
first trip to the Bunnyranch has been a dream come
true. “l have men flying across the country to come
see me. When | feature dance, there'’s no sex at any
time. Here, men can spend about the same money
and get a lot more.”

Such as? “Anal. If a guy knows what he’s doing,
it feels nice. If he doesn’t know, 1t feels like your
butt is going to sphit in two,” Christina winces.
“Spanking, if he’s doing it with affection, 1s okay.

“The Bunnyranch is cleaner and safer than adult-
movie sets. The girls all get tested every week.
Nothing happens without a condom. Plus, | don't
have to deal with directors in a bad mood and
yelling. Porn stars make more money here than
from the videos.

“I hope to do a pictorial for HUSTLER someday,”
the canny pro beams. “I have more respect for Larry
Flynt than for Hugh Hefner or Bob Guccione.”

-

Don't worry, he paid her to do that.



Some luckv customer finds a new way to

pump Brianna s cleft,

Treasure Chest— "nuff said.

Veronica shows the dark stde of her moon.

Visit the Bunnyranch at 69 Moonlight Road, Carson City, Nevada.
Readers who lack access to Nevada can soon experience the licen
tious Bunnyranch thrill on the Internet: Flynt Digital has entered

into a joint venture with the Bunnyranch to produce live whore-

house Webcasts at . Look for updates n
coming issues of HUSTLER, and consult @

Brianna kinks around with her Puss 'n' Boots.



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.

NIPPLE ORGASMS
My girlfriend’s nipples are extremely
sensitive. | can make her orgasm simply
by touching and pinching them. I espe-
cially like to tweak her tits when we're
out in public. Sometimes she’ll beg me
to quit, but I can’t help but keep it up.
She’s like some freaky sex toy, and it's
fun to play show-and-tell with my
friends. Lately, she’s been wearing a
padded bra (I tweaked her nips when we
were visiting her parents, and she’s still
mad at me). I'm starving for her nips—
what should I do? —S. S.

Echo Park, California

There's a time and a place for every-
thing. While there's something to be said
for sex in public places, your constant
tweaking would definitely tweak my last
nerve. Do us all a favor, and squeeze
your fill of woman before or after public
occasions. Your girlfriend has given you
a big hint by wearing a padded bra;
she’s over it, and I would be too.

WET ASSHOLE

All my life I've had to deal with asshole
wetness. Now that I'm a single man on
the prowl, my private problem has be-
come worse. Every time | pop my load,
my asshole becomes so wet that I must
wipe it. Is this normal, or do I have a
serious problem? —B. H.

Norristown, Pennsylvania

If your problem is sweat, the French
had their heads in the right place when
they invented the bidet. A better per-
sonal-hygiene regimen should do the
trick. Simply shower after sex; you
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should anyway. If your problem is, in
fact, fecal matter, you have a problem
with your sphincters or lower colon. If
this is the case, seek medical advice.
Describe your problem to your doctor.
Believe me, he'’s heard worse.

BROTHER FUCKER
I'm torn between two men whom | love
equally with all my heart. One is my hus-
band; the other is his baby brother. My
husband doesn’t suspect that anything'’s
going on between his brother and me be-
cause his brother is gay—except when
he’s with me. We've vowed never to tell
my husband. | want to have children, and
there’s no way baby brother would want to
be a daddy. Neither of us wants to end our
relationship. I can’t believe how out of
control I feel; this situation is so complex.
What would you do, Jeanna? —G. E.

Houston, Texas

This is not a complex problem at all—stop
seeing your husband's brother. If you were
meant to have children with your hus-
band'’s brother, you would've married him.
Let him figure out all of his gay, straight
and bisexual issues on his own. You say
you want children? I wouldn'’t dream of
bringing a child into this situation until
you figure out that you're wearing a wed-

ding ring. Or is your wedding finger up
your ass? You want an easy answer; you
want it all. It’s hard to be moral and re-
sponsible. To do the right thing is often
the most difficult thing to do. Either stop
seeing each other, or divorce your hus-
band and fuck his brother’s brains out
until you're both so old, you can't fuck
anymore. You'll finally realize that you
blew a loving relationship, a family and
children for a cheap thrill.

IN MY FACE

My sex drive is not very good at all be-
cause I'm overweight. My husband is
gorgeous and is an absolute sex freak.
I'm a mother; I try to be a freak in bed,
but I can’t be everything for everyone.
We have had a threesome twice. He
wants to do it again, but I don’t want to.
Do you think he just wants to be with an-
other woman, but with my approval so
he won't have the guilt? If I don’t do
this, do you think he’ll have an affair be-
hind my back? —R. J.

Lovelady, Texas

(continued on page 29)
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY CLIVE McLEAN

After closing time at an Alabama diner, short-order cook Billy D. and waitress
Charlene engage in a penetrating exploration of race relations.

“Fifty years ago, black people weren’t even allowed to sit at this lunch counter.”
Charlene reclines on the Formica bar. “Now it’s the setting for Billy D. and me to
express our love for each other.”

Billy opens Charlene's legs. “Gimme a taste of that sweet, white pussy.”

Charlene pushes her lover’s head into her downy mound. “As a Southern girl,
| was raised to believe that sex between blacks and whites was wrong.” The newly
liberated waitress jacks Billy D.’s colossal dick. “When I saw Billy D.’s cock, |
realized racism 18 just a fancy name for fear.”

Charlene’s forbidden lover slides his big, black prick into her sodden pie.

“The only cure for hate is a large dose of brotherly love.”
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(continued from page 18)
Dear Slut

It’s quite possible that, even though the girls were raping and hurting this

man, and he was shouting, “No, no, no,” his cock was begging, “Yes, yes, yes.”

I totally sympathize with needing to be
everything for everyone. Not only am |
expected to be a wife and mother, but |
must also be a sex goddess for millions
of men around the world—and then find
time to be myself. Who or what that is,
I've completely forgotten. Many married
women suffer this same dilemma. Tell
your husband everything you wrote to
me. Express vour fears, and see what he
says. If you're not up to having another
threeway, try fantasy first. Obviously,
vou both have a relationship where you
can fantasize and share things. Perhaps
talking dirty in bed and fantasizing
about a third person could help, instead
of actually having the person there in the
flesh. You could whisper in your hus-
band’s ear about sticking your tongue in
her pussy, and he can imagine it.
Wouldn't he love to stick his cock in her
pussy while you licked her clit? You can
be very graphic in your details. Do this
once or twice a month. Yes, it’s difficult
to be everything to everyone, but at the
same time, | want to see your marriage
succeed.

PORN-CHICK BEEF
| love street hookers. I consider it an

honor to support the world's oldest pro-
fession. I can’t understand why cops
bust them and not porn chicks like you
when you’re both doing the same thing.
I don’t think you’re any better than
hookers on the street just because you're
a porn star. What makes you so special?
—G. S.
Long Beach, California

Am I trash or treasure in your eyes?
While in theory, it is true that we porn
stars are having sex for money, legally,
it's not the same as prostitution. The
California Supreme Court decided in the
late-'80s that fucking on video is legal
because the person who is paying us is
not receiving sexual gratification. We
are paid by a producer to have sex with
someone else. What makes me think I'm
so special? I'm a diva-goddess-bitch-
whore, and I'm fabulous!

RAPED BY WOMEN

In a recent legal action, a man claimed
to be raped by five women. The physi-
cal evidence was abundant: severe
bruising, gashes, burns, scrapes, cuts
and tears by various strap-on devices.
The women did not deny the claim or
the man’s statement that he struggled
furiously to escape their abusive domi-
nation. The women responded that the

\_ man begged for it and had a large, ro-

bust erection during their attack. The
fact that he had a hard-on, the ladies’
defense attorney claimed, was proof
positive the man wanted to be sexually
abused. He was enjoying himself; there-
fore, he was not raped. Is it possible for
a man who i1s raped to have an erection?
Rape, by definition, is an extremely in-
voluntary act. Wouldn’t violent rape be
a complete turn-off and reduce any
man’s wood to sawdust? —W. S.

via Internet

No means no, especially if that poor man
was struggling to break free. As we all

know, a man's penis is not capable of

reason; it doesn’t have a brain. A man’s
penis is an organ that responds to stimu-
lus. It’s quite possible that, even though
the girls were raping and hurting this
man, and he was shouting, “No, no, no,”
his cock was begging, “Yes, yes, yes.”

HAIR PIE
Hair hardens my wood. I love to play
with a woman’s head of hair and stuff it
into my mouth and eat it. Gagging on a
lady’s hair, I'll slip my stick into her and
chew and swallow as much hair as I can
while I fuck her. I can’t come unless I

chew all the hair I can, rip it out by the
roots and swallow it. My main problem
is that it’s hard for me to meet women
who are into my hair fetish. Any ideas?
—L. W.

Arlington, Texas

As a kid during puberty, did you ever
masturbate while your cat was choking
on a hairball? Just when I thought I'd
heard everything, I read vour letter and
learned of a new twist on the asphyxia-
tion fetish—your hair-choking fetish.
Most women I know dislike having their
hair eaten off. I'd smack you if you
chewed my hair out. Lucky for you, there
are wigs. In every mall in America, you
will find a salon with a section dedicated
to natural-looking falls and hairpieces of

every style and texture. Bon appétit.

Vs

Do you 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 .w'ur(:"a'fj? com. G

'I'HE TRIAL OF LARRV FLYNT TAKES A BAD T'URN |

June HUSTLER
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Backseat Driver 6:
An__al Whiplq_s_h
[1  BRECT ﬂ

Directed by Michael Adams:;
starring T. J. Hart, Blair Segal, Wendi Knight,
Leianni Lei, Elle DeVine, Sheila Stone,
Christgen Wolf, Jake Steed, Vince Vouyer,
Marc Davis, Tice Bune and Alex Sanders
Videocassette: Towouc/Metro

— —

Anally fixated in the best possible way,
Backseat Driver 6: Anal Whiplash packs
the pooper and spares the shit. The full
spectrum of porn-slut archetypes 1s cov-
cred here, from mini-mammed redheads
to surgically nflated, blond fuckbots.
They all find a common thread in their
ability to undergo an anal ravaging with
wholehearted enthusiasm. Wholesomely
whorish, flaxen-tressed T. J. Hart drops
to all fours for Marc Davis’s anal minis-
trattons. Camera hights reflect in her
lube-slathered ass. Her eyes glaze over,
displaying the look of a tranquilized
tigress. She parts her shit pillows, granting
Davis access. The limey woodsman
spears Hart’s shit chute, stretching her
colon like Silly Putty. Hart's face con-
torts with cock-induced ecstacy. Rivulets
and lubricant run from her
stuffed crapper and down her ass crack.
Wendi Knight and Leianni Lei double-
team Vince Vouyer. Lei, looking like an
ad for Hawanan tourism, rides Vouyer's
lap rocket, slapping her golden-brown
globes against Vouyer'’s thighs. Vouyer
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BACKSEAT DRIVER 6. Lei mounts
Vouver; Knight lends hand.

BACKSEAT DRIVER 6: Sanders
ass-pins Segal.

savages Knight’s crap rings hike a GHB-
addled chimp. Catching Vouyer's ball
batter in her craw, Lei1 thoughtfully
drools the shit-flavored spuzz into
Knight's piehole. There i1s joy In
Mudville, and Backseat Driver 6 dis-
plays it delightfully. —Shane Andalou

1 ) - .
\'\,_ "

BACKSEAT DRIVER 6: Bune plants sword in Stone.
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PHOTOS BY FILMWEST PRODUCTIONS

McKenna's other speechless hole (left); Drowning out the silent scream (right).
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the Dirty

Does loday's porn industry discriminate
against actresses with disabilities? If so,
19-year-old McKenna hasnt heard
about it. But the rising starlet can't hear
anything at all—she’s been a deal-mute
since birth

in a few short months, this sweetl-
natured Latina (who claims to be Italian)
has appeared in a handful of gonzo
tapes, such as Hollywood Hardcore 3,
Maxed Out 11and Young & Anal 12, and
IS now shooting a layout for HUSTLER'S
LEG WORLD. The voiceless vixen was
introduced to adult video this past year
by her sister and brother-in-law (both
deal as well). Her first sex scene was for
Jim Powers.

The hearing-impaired harlot strips in
a San Fernando Valley nude club (where
she actually flashes the patrons a little
homemade card listing club rates for a

lap dance). Her roles in three Max
Hardcore degradation-fests raise his
scenes typically high pathos level. As
Max ruthlessly buggers McKenna's
lender anus, she emits an inarticulate
series of half-moans/hall-howls, border-
ing on tears. Despite appearances, she
Insists it “wasn't really painful.”

“McKenna has always wanted to be a
sex girl. That's who she is,” sister/man-
ager Cindy declares. McKenna hersell
seems determined to impart her silent
vision to the jizz biz. “| love sex and
dancing. This combines it all!”

It remains to be seen how audiences
will react to McKennas disability. “That
was a greal scene, wasn1 it?" says Max.
After a long pause, the protomisogynist’s
voice takes on an uncharacteristic tone
of compassion. “| really hope she gets it
logether.”

Gettin' Lucky
m HALF m
Directed by Toni English;

ERECT
starring Tia Bella, Johnni Black,
Roxanne Hall, Maya Chavez, Dakota,
James Bonn, Michael J. Coxx, John Decker,
Nick tast, Marc Wallice and Hugh Hampton.
Videocassette: Vivid.

There’s a certain poignancy to
Gettin’ Lucky, due mainly to the
fact that its box-cover girl, Tia
Bella, has announced her retire-
ment from the jizz biz. It’s a pity
that the Mediterranean-featured
knockout’s blue-screen career
must be marred by this tepid
affair. The video’s opening scene
sets the tone for this hit-and-miss
effort. Bella, playing a sassy,
New Jersey-bred escort, under-
goes a carnal audition for her new
employers. Blond, hardscrabble
harlot Johnmi Black genuflects
before the altar of Bella’s black-
tufted mound. Black’s Gorgon-
like face, buried in Bella’s
delectable folds, offers a study
in contrasts and little else. As for
Wallice's latex-wrapped, HIV-
afflicted sausage feverishly
plunging Bella’s brown-edged
cunt flaps, can the viewer react
with anything but horror? Bella’s
reverse-cowgirl coupling with
Nick East temporarily revives the
proceedings, as does Roxanne
Hall's hyperventilating hump
with John Decker. Overall,
Gettin' Lucky 1s a mostly unlucky
occurrence. —3. A.

Creme de [a
Face #28

“' THREE-QUARTERS “'}
ERECT

Directed by Rodney Moore;
starring Allison Kilgore, Tawny Ocean,
Ryoko, Leah, Tigra, Mimi Starr, Blaze,

Red, and Rodney Moore.
Videocassette: Odyssey Group Video.

With Creme de la Face #28,
Rodney Moore once again proves
how much a man can achieve
with little more than a fat, uncir-
cumcised pud and a video cam-
era. Moore lures doll-faced cock
hound Allison Kilgore to his
apartment. Kilgore's organically
mountainous udders and knob-
bobbing proficiency ignite viewer

32

laps. She greedily hoovers
Moore’s hooded scepter. Her big,
vacant eyes evoke the innocence
of a Keane painting. Moore pum-
mels her meaty wrinkle and puck-
ered turd hatch furiously, then
rewards her with a trademark
cum gusher to her mug. Slant-
eyed slattern Ryoko’s “rook ma,
no hands™ tongue-lashing of
Moore’s crotch rocket is equally
entertaining. Elsewhere, the
crack-whorish Tawny Ocean and
craggy-faced Mimi Starr illus-
trate Moore's aesthetic-judgment
lapses. Also disheartening:
Moore’s use of distracting, split-
screen cinematography. Still,
Creme de la Face #28 hits the
bull’s-eye almost as consistently
as its creator’s tidal ball blasts.
—S. A

Dirty Dancers 15
nTHRE :é]i(:\litT[ RS n

Directed by Luc Wylder;
starring Triple X, Shaena Steele,
Jewel Valmont, Mary Jane, Doomy Moore,
Alexandra Silk, Stevie, Le Sont,
Evan Stone and Luc Wylder.
Videocassette: Fallen Angel.

Despite its drawbacks—tedious,
pre-sex interviews and cheesy
computer graphics—Dirty
Dancers 15 succeeds al sapping
scum from viewer schwang. The
parade of strippers turned screen
fuckers begins with Triple X, a
tattooed, slender Gen-Xer with
tousled, two-tone hair. Accom-
panied by cornea-assaulting
waves of color, she peels out of
her vinyl wrapping, exposing
milky-white palmfuls of teat
meat. Wrapping lips around
boyfriend Stevie’s trunk, she dis-
plays her choke-'n’-stroke fellat-
ing prowess. Her luminous eves
lock with the camera. Stevie fin-
ger-drills pearly conch and
tongues her brown winker;
Triple X falls into heavy-lidded
cock lust, and the cunt cramming
begins. Triple X sits astride lap
pole and does feverish twat
thrusts. The shoddy production
values—a squeaky bed, shaky
camera work—add much-wel-
comed back-alley sleaze. With
four other equally enticing
vignettes, Dirty Dancers 15
compels viewers to do the jerk
furiously. —S. A.

June HUSTLER



GETTIN LUCKY: East licks

Bella's wound.

Dick Nasty's
Gclng Abroad

. r1‘~.E nl \.hltH .

Directed hy Dick Nast y
starring Cassie, Stephanie, Hanna, Sophie
Nicki. Omar, Guy DiSilva and Dick Nasty
Videocassette: Hollywood Video

[ll-conceived and distressingly

cast, Dick Nasty's Going Abroad

seems to be little more than a
clever ruse to finance a British
Isles vacation. Director Nasty
picks up a few whores trolling
around Gatwick airport, takes
them to a hotel and documents
the ensuing nonevents. Hanna 1s
the first hmey tart in this sad
affair. Her hearty laugh almosl
compensates for her Phyllis
Diller makeup. Dick introduces
Hanna to her mulatto fuck buddy:
the mixed-blood swordsman
sinks schlong into the streetwalk
er s sphincters. In a failed attempt
to tantahize, Hanna claims that
this is her first anal experience. A
pug-nosed blonde, who resem
bles a thirtysomething Angela
Lansbury, darkens the screen. She
accessorizes her abdomen with a
nasty, hipbone-to-hipbone cesare
an scar. Nasty dnbbles a post-ass
fuck load into her wary mouth
“So0, how did you hike your first
sex scene! Nasty asks. OGurgling
through cum clots, she replies, “li
was lovely.” Sadly, the same can’t
be said tor Dick Nastys Going

\Oroad —Dan Panorama

CREME DE LA FACE #28: Kilgore

and dangling carrot.

Manic Behavior |

mj_ IIH-Itl m / )

Directed by ﬂ'y'dﬂ[ld Lauren:
starring Raylene, Ten Starr, India
Montana I]un.- Landy Hill, Barett Moore,
Nick East, Tony Tedeschi, Michael ). Coxx,
Bobby Vitale, Steve Hatcher and Rick Masters
Videocassette: Vivid,

In Manic Behavior, copper-
haired, cartoomshly buxom
Raylene plays a psychotic slut. It’s
|L'Fl]l‘.l'['illg {0 l.,'!"f'. T}[}L*L';ihll[]:ﬂ,_ I'ILI[
she tackles the role with aplomb.
[ony Tedeschi mauls the beaked
horndog's chest zeppelins. Sawing
digits 1n Raylene's bloody-red
folds, he ehcits Linda Blair-hike
wails from his fleshy finger pup-
pet; viewer groins pulse. Raylene’s
postcoital conmiption ntroduces
Manic Behavior's plot and main
problem: The average jerkoft, hav-
ing dealt with enough mentally
unbalanced cunts in real life, need
not be assaulted with more of them
in his blue-screen sanctuary. A lap-
hardening dream sequence fol-
lows, during which Steve Hatcher
savagely cleaves Rayvlene’s crap
rings in a vaguely Arabic setting.
.-\!IL'rttlitil_r_' a parly, the schizoid
snatch hallucinates an orgy taking
place among the guests and col-
lapses 1n a bawlhing, fetal mess. At
film’s end, our heroine 1s felled by
a speeding car. This 1s what hard-
ons are made of? Credit Raylene's
acting or Dyanna Lauren's direct-
ing for Manic Behavior's dick-dis-
turbing effect—just don’t expect a
guilt-free jackoft session. 5. A

DIRTY DANCERS 15:

n,—. i‘

DICK "'lr "."-ﬂr S GOING ABROAD:;

Moore drools for dong.

Sophie, one Nasty bitch.

MANIC BEHAVIOR: Raylene undergoes intensive dick therapy.
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Controversy at the Oscars of Pom

A sea of gawkers parted for a parade of
porn stars at Bally's Las Vegas Hotel
Casino at the 15th annual Adult Video
News Awards. The ceremony, widely
regarded as the Oscars of porn, was held
on January 9, 1999,

Accused of rigging its voting process
to favor its advertisers in the past, Adult
Video News's judges restored luster to
the proceedings this year by bestowing
awards to deserving nominees. Antonio
Passolini's arty Cafe Flesh 2 took the
honors for Best Video Feature, beating
out such contenders as Heartache and
Taboo 17. HUSTLER sex-advice colum-
nist Jeanna Fine snagged the Best
Actress—Video award for her perfor-
mance in Cafe Flesh 2. Sadly, HUSTLER
EROTIC VIDEO GUIDE Editor Mike Albo
Jost out to scum-porn auteur Robert Black
in the Best Non-Sex Performance—rFilm
or Video.

“| was pretty confident that | wasn't
going to win,” rants Albo, citing a num-
ber of personal grudges harbored
against him by AVNs panel of judges
“In fact, if you look at the list of nomi-
nees, the only person to spend ad dol-
lars in AV is Rob Black, who ended up
winning. Coincidence?"

Most notably, anal specialist Alisha
Klass, who belongs to the too-pretty-for-

Award-winning slut Klass (above),

porn category of onscreen sluts, was
named Best New Starlet, rising above a
highly competitive roster of nominees
that included Jessica Darlin, Dee and
Inari Vachs.

The brunet beauty, who bears a
SEYMORE BuTTS lattoo above her much-
plundered derriere, also cohosted the
awards, managing to shock the cere-
mony’s seen-it-all, heard-it-all organizers
by repeatedly expressing her fondness
for "having a huge cock in my ass.”

“She’s Alisha No Klass,” hissed one
dismayed altendee. “"Some people
brought their parents here tonight.”

As cohost, Klass enjoined the jaded
crowd to clap for award winners, rous-
Ing scattered applause in the massive
ballroom

The nearly 3,000 guests needed no
encouragement to deliver a standing
ovation to Special Achievement Award
recipient Larry Flynt.

“Don’t get so wrapped up in your work
that you take your individual rights for
granted,” Flynt said to the assembled pom
tribe during his teary-eyed acceptance
speech. "You have lo be ready to defend
the industry you're in for it to survive.”

HUSTLER defends Klass's right to
sing the praises of fisting and anal
sodomy any time she wants.

special achiever Flynt (below).

Bunghole Harlots

Number &
Ass Fuckers 100%

Dim{:ted by Dale Jordan;

starring Elle Devine, Roxanne Hall,
Candy Hill, Dakota, Obsession, Tawny Ocean,
Alex Sanders, Sean Michaels, Tice Bune,
Mr. Marcus and Pat Myne.
Videocassette: Elegant Angel.

Bunghole Harlots Number 4: Ass
Fuckers 100%’s anal antics push
the envelope of ass-fuck deca-
dence; too bad the producers
couldn’t convince a fresh cast of
sluts to perform instead of the
hoary harlots presented here.
Spreading Dakota'’s fat, thick legs,
Alex Sanders slams his pipe into
her veiny winker, then samples
Dakota’s worn-out shit chute.
Dakota’s stripper-trash gal pal
Candy Hill hoovers Alex’s beef
between her lips; Sanders tastes
the banquet of holes. Alex porks
Hill’s ass while Dakota licks nuts.
He pops on Candy’s dick-drilled
derriere; spum chunks cascade
over her pussy lips and drop into
Dakota’s greedy gobbler. Tall
blonde Roxanne Hall freshens the
air by comparison. Sean Michaels
1s the lucky black man who slob-
bers on Hall’s pooper. She spreads
her sphincter rings with her fin-
gers and guides him into her anal
mine shaft. “There’s nothing sexi-
er than a gaping poop shoot [sic],”
claim the makers of Bunghole
Harlots Number 4. As they them-
selves prove, that all depends on
the chute being gaped. —D. P.

HALF

Lewd Behavior
Jrd Strike
N = P
ERECT
Directed by Van Damage:
starring Cherry, Cartier, Alana, Jewel
Valmont, Tiffany Mynx, Monique, Stryc-9,
Amber Woods, Van Damage and Luciano.
Videocassette: Extreme Associates.
Lewd Behavior 3rd Strike is liter-
ally crammed with ball-draining
action, lensed with a directorial
skill that ably captures every filthy

nuance. Baby-faced Stryc-9 leads a
dog-collared Jewel Valmont into

34

view on a chain. Both beauties reek
of just-legal, middle-American
sluttiness. Valmont slowly draws
chain links across Stryc-9’s shaven
cunt cleft. Stryc-9 assaults
Valmont’s quivering ass with a rid-
ing crop. Loud thwaps, like those
heard during fistfights in old
Westerns, ring out. Enter Van
Damage, schlong at full mast.
Stryc-9 yanks Valmont’s chain,
pulling her face onto the director’s
man root. Thus lubed, Van Damage
ceases the preliminaries and hearti-
ly drills the pair’s orifices, widen-
ing colonic apertures to chasmic
proportions. As with this video’s
subsequent scenes, all pretenses of
delicacy are forsaken: Lewd
Behavior 3rd Strike strikes a major
chord in the hearts of depraved
jerkoffs everywhere. -5 A

lotally Amateur
Volume 1

THREE-QUARTERS
BERECT

Directed by uncredited;
starring Brandy, Pershia, Stacey, Adam,
Bill and a mystery amateur.
Videocassette: Odyssey Group Video.

As in college football, the ama-
teur sluts in Totally Amateur
Volume 1 aren’t in it for the
money. They feel a deep need to
prove their worth, and their quest
for validation yields viewer satis-
faction, Brandy 1s a barely-legal,
Asian-mix slut; her slippery
snatch is hot for boyfriend Bill’s
Caucasian cock. Bill bombs the
bitch’s pearl harbor; their youth-
ful energy explodes. He shoots
sperm torpedoes into her eager
mouth, avenging her ancestors’
treachery. Dark, shapely Pershia
recounts the busting of her cherry.
“It hurt at first,” the young slut
relates. “Then a wave of pleasure
followed.” She sinks a big, pink
dildo into her flue, jacking with
nostalgic fervor. Adam, brandish-
ing a fleshy replacement for her
ersatz schlong, steps in. They con-
tort into a 69, feasting on each
other hungrily. Other highlights
include a horny, pregnant cock
hound named Stacey and a mys-
tery babe who pounds a dildo into
her quivering quim while her
boyfriend dicks her pouty, puck-
ered asshole. Totally Amateur
Volume 1 is totally terrific. —D. P.

June HUSTLER
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RD STRIKE: Stryc-9 and Van Damage give Valmont a bone

BUNGHOLE HARLOTS:
Hall drops in on Michaels

Nicky Starks : .if“
Sugarwalls @
Number 7

HREE-QUARTERS
. I'_H_{I'l 4
Directed by Nicky Starks.
starring Cherry Lee, Tamia, Cookie, Nicale,

Red Passion, Byron Long and lony Eveready
Videocassette: Elegant Angel

For those whose tastes run TOTALLY AMATEUR VOLUME 1: Novice nookie meets dilettante dick
toward sweet Negro flesh, Nick) _ . - ey 4
Starks’ Sugarwalls Number 9's P . o ¢
parade of golden ladies is mouth-
watering. “l love to get my pussy
ate,” notes red-hot, 18-year-old
Red Passion before spreading her
legs for Byron Long. The nappy-
headed string bean feasts on Red's
cherry-bomb pussy. She pays lip
service to Long’'s black adder,
greasing the joint for the ensuing
logjam. Long eases his horse cock
into her golden-brown flesh, but
only manages to slip half of it
inside the viselike, Nubian cooze.
Maybe more would fit if Red

moved her ass a little bit. Thas
bitch i1s lazy, sho nufl; perhaps
she’ll improve with age. Caramel-
skinned beauty Cherry Lee admits
that she likes being spanked; her
man pummels her brown turd cut-
ter with a few hearty whacks. This
tenderizes the meat for a hefty
Cherry Lee asshole-pie fuck
Chocolate never tasted so sweel as
it does in Sugarwalls Number 9.
-D. F. SUGARWALLS NUMBER 9: Long disproves a stereotype with Cookie's help

el
F|
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Deep Throat: The Quest V (Arrow)
Jeanna Fine, Brittany Andrews, Kyle Stone

Gangbang Auditions #1
(Diabolique Video)
Inari Vachs, Caroline, Oceane

Pick Up Lines #32 (Odyssey Group Video)
Jewel De Nyle, Monic, Peter North

HUSTLER Presents: The World's
Luckiest Black Man (Vivid Raw)
101 sluts, Mr. Marcus

‘- THREE-QUARTERS \

ERECT
HUSTLER's Beaver Hunt #3 (Vivid)
Katie, Joni Keyes, Jasmine

Blowjob Adventures of Dr.
Fellatio #13 (Elegant Angel)
labitha Stevens, Jenny McArthur, Shelby Myne

Cashmere (VCA Platinum Plus)
Anna Malle, Jeanna Fine, Brick Majors

Max Hardcore: Extreme Volume 3
(Filmwest Productions)
Regan Starr, Allison, Max Hardcore

No Mercy: 10 (Pirate Video)
Juditha Bella, Laura Black, David Perry

Size Matters 3
(Toxxxic Entertainment/Metro)
Deja Blew, Wendi Knight, Marc Davis

Vengeance (Extreme Associates)
Jessica Darlin, Alexandra Nice, Tom Byron

. HALF .
A ERECT B

Bag Ladies (JM Productions)
“Five skanks with a bag on their
head," Dave Hardman

Cat Tails #4 (Midnight Video)
Catalina L'Amour, uncredited

Heartache (Wicked)
Missy, Stephanie Swift, Tice Bune

Intrigue (Sin City Entertainment)
Liza Harpes Heaven Leigh, Herschel Savage
Screen Play (Wicked)

Juli Ashton, Shayla LaVeaux, Randy Spears

Smut #3: Only the Kind (Elegant Angel)
Cassandra Knight, Roxanne Hall, Chns Cannon

ONE-QUARTER
ERECT ”
In Your Face 3 (Zane)
Cassie, Mikayla Shore, Ursula Moore

Reflections (Adam & Eve)
Tina Tyler, Alexandra Silk, Randy Spears

Thrill Sex: Sex in Public Places
(Cream Entertainment)
Kendra Jade, Zasu Knight, Brandon Iron

TOTALLY
L Linp f
Grapplin’ & Gropin’ #2
(Odyssey Group Video)
Champagne, Cee Cee, Jake

Open Wide (Vivid)
Jenteal, Ruby, Jon Dough

Vortex (VCA Pictures)
Shayla LaVeaux, Nikita, Tony Tedeschi

N,

A quick checklist of features reviewed in past issues

The Violation of
e Starr:

A Lesbian
bang Bang

THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT

Directed by Jim Powers;
starring Teri Starr, Candy Vegas,
Heaven Leigh, Alyssa Allure, Doomy Moore,
Gina Ryder and Gwen Summer
Videocassette: Cream Entertainment

Like a blue-screen version of
Reefer Madness, The Violation of
lert Starr: A Lesbian Gang Bang
finds 1ts title slut paying the ult-
mate price for partaking in the
evil herb marijuana. Blond wail
Starr Pl'llr”-'.i}?*- dan .'llnl'lll:.,"[H.';!I'I I.,'HI-
lege girl on spring break in
Mexico. Her taste for bud clashes
with the local law enforcement.
Uh-oh. The Mexican police have
special jails for dope-crazed,
gringo bitches. Starr 1s dragged to
a sadistic, lesbian-rape dungeon.
Her punishment is fierce. Corrupl
female guards frisk the pot-addled
Starr and sink a strap-on chin
dildo into her wet-pussy holster. A
forceful tongue attacks Starr’s
cht. The prisoner i1s stripped; a

cavity search ensues. Rubber-
gloved fingers probe snapper and
crapper alike. Starr grunts,

squeals, squeaks and screams, but
her jailer is relentless. The pla-
toon of female guards forces Starr
to eat their hot tamales. A strap-on
dildo crams her craw; the sadistic
guard rapes the Amernican with the
spittle-slicked, hard rubber dick
Let The Violation of Teri Starr be
a lesson for all Americans travel-
ing abroad: Smoke a joint, go to
jail and suffer sphincter-stuffing
rape by beautiful, sadistic, lesbian
bitches. Just say "ho. D. P

T -

SNOW LEOFPARD: Steel, Pos sibly
sticking Silver

Search for the
Snow Leopard

Directed by Nick Orleans;
starring Asia Carrera, Ashton Moore,
[emptress, Taylor St. Claire, Jennifer

Lee, Natti Aston, Gina Ryder, Cheyenne
Sllver, Stephanie Swift, Alec Metro,
Marc Davis, Randy Spears, Lexington
Steel, James Bonn and Brick Majors
Videocassette: Adam & Eve

TOTALLY
LIMP

Playing the dean of a prominent
university in Search for the Snow
Leopard, Randy Spears speaks to
the intelhgentsia about the elusive
snow leopard and how 1t must be
saved from extinction. When he
describes the snow leopard as “the
only leopard that does not roar,”
he could be describing the film
itseltf. This, unfortunately, 1s not a

VIOLATION OF TERI STARR: Dribbling dvkes with dildo.

fuck fhick. There is no penetration
I 'he sex could be real or simulated;
who can tell? Blowjobs are vexa-
obscured, lensed from
behind the woman’'s head. Asia
Carrera plays Eve Taggart, head
of the umversity anthropology
department. The  Amerasian
knockout wins a grant from the

trously

university to travel to the fictional
land of Bardot to capture the wild
thing. She meets a photographer
whom she despises, but later falls
in love with. Their passion is deep
How deep? The viewer will never
know; their carnal coupling 1s
damnably hilmed from afar. 1o its
credit, Snow Leopard’s production
values are the highest around;
even the SCIIpL 1S gn!iitl f“u‘;'[’ﬂ [or
the simulated sex scenes, Search
for the Snow Leopard could be a
movie of the week. As a fuck flick,

Search for the Snow Leopard is

merely a weak movie.

D. P

June HUSTLER
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FEEDBACK

(continued from page 13)

their own ball of shit. As Thomas
Jefferson once said, “To be a rebel to men
is to be right with God.” The U.S. Civil
War Il is looming, and the American
people are with you, Larry. —R. B.

Marshall, Virgima

Tall Glass of Piss, Please
What happened to the pee pictures in the
March 1999 1ssue? | searched anxiously
through the entire issue, looking in vain
for piss. I truly look forward to watching
your beautiful women piss all over the
floor and each other. Traditionally, pISS-
shots are the first ones | toss off to. Did
you hide them on me, or did my girl-
friend write and request you leave them
out? Please, I beg of you—more pee!
—A. M.
Roanoke Rapids, North Carolina

Your girlfriend did write. She asked if we
could substitute our piss-shots with open
crotch-shots of Dr. Laura Schlessinger.
See page 20 in this issue to finally quench
your urine fix. Bottoms up.

Reverend Porn
I'm an ordained minister and founder of
the Children of God study group. First of
all, let me say that I absolutely loved the
February 1999 issue of HUSTLER. It
made this minister explode with pleasure.
| have nothing against pornography, espe-
cially HUSTLER. I can’'t understand why
so many Christians hate pornography
when the Bible is replete with sex stories.
The songs of Solomon are jam-packed
with descriptions of sex acts and naked
flesh, especially female breasts. 1 just
wanted you to know that you have at least
one minister on your side. I'd even pose
in a pictorial wearing my minister robes
with a HUSTLER Honey underneath!
—Rev. N. B.
Lugoff, South Carolina

A man of the cloth takes it off and offers a
cock communion. Not a bad idea.

Pleasantly Shocked

Congratulations on all of the changes
you've made to HUSTLER. | cut my
pornographic teeth on your magazine
back in the '70s, and I have always been
amazed by Larry Flynt and HUSTLERs
ability to present beautiful women and
controversial news in a straightforward,
no-bullshit fashion. I hadn’t picked up a
copy 1n a while, but you always remember
what’s good. I started buying HUSTLER

HUSTLER

June

again about a year ago, and my jaw
dropped. Penetration, piss-shots, sex toys,
fisting. God bless Larry Flynt for breaking
down barriers and making America’s
Magazine something to be proud of.

—F. K.

via Internet

Fanatic About Feet
Why doesn’t HUSTLER publish a foot-
fetish edition? It could feature new picto-
rials devoted to the foot fanatic as well as
HUSTLER pictorials where extra photos
of feet are included. Just make sure the
feet are clean; I only like clean feet.
—M. B.
Rexdale, Ontario

gandjshoot yﬂur
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wad in my assﬂﬁ. |

100% PURE AMATEUR
NO GIMMICKS! NO PAID ACTRESSES!

]000’ S Of SH(.IB Ewny Day!
Unbeleivable! The first
service featuring LIVE
CHAT with REAL GIRLS.
Some want to meet
friends, some want

You poor, sheltered Canuck. Don't you
know that HUSTLER'S LEG WORLD has
the greatest foot photos to grace God's
green Earth? Put the brewski down, run
to your local Canadian trading post and
stap down two beaver pelts in exchange
for HUSTLER'S LEG WORLD.

Do you have a comment or complaint? We
want to hear it. Send your letters (typed 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. &

Fuck my ass while my NO CREDIT
husband fucks my twat! CARD NEEDED!

" 1-900- 993-8718
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HOT FUDGE

| love my girlfriend, Lynne, because
she’ll allow me to experiment in the bed-
room. When [ say experiment, 1 don’t
mean wearing feather masks and “role-
playing” about an ice-cream man and a
nurse. | mean actually whipping out test
tubes, speculums and whatever fucked-
up shit I read about in science books.
Recently, my studies into the female
form led me to an interesting quote
from a shit eater—or scatologist, as he

preferred to be called. The dump lover
claimed that bowel movements taste

like whatever the woman ate most
recently...except burned. I was fascinat-
ed by the concept, but unwilling to eat
crap. That’s why I'm so glad to keep
LLynne around.

| convinced Lynne to join me in a little
pussy trawling at a nearby Italian restau-
rant. Our search led to a statuesque, dark-
haired beauty smoking a cigar in the cor-
ner. Her harsh makeup and cruel eye-
brows seemed to scream butch dyke.
Talking the rug-muncher into sampling
Lynne’s wares would be simple. Would
she be willing to accept my prong in her
tight, Italian pooper?

“Hi,” I offered by way of introduction.
“My girlfriend, Lynne—the very comely,
young blonde in that checkered booth—
was wondering if you'd join us for an
experiment.” The big lezzie was intrigued
enough to hear me out and tell me her
name: Cleo.

After my spiel, Cleo took a long puff
of her stogie and exhaled. “I think you're

40

- and fell into a quivering
- 69. The two lovelies
- licked and bit each

both fucking nuts, but if you pay for my
salad and baked ziti, I'm willing to try
anything.”

Cleo followed Lynne and me to our
place in a cab. She wanted to make sure
we weren’t serial killers looking to drag
her into the woods. I did lead her into my
wood shop, which 1 converted into a
makeshift laboratory, There, Lynne
licked every inch of the Italian clam
smacker’s olive skin.

My girlfriend obviously enjoyed tongu-
ing Cleo’s navel and —
snatch. With no provo-
cation, she positioned
her raised bottom over
Cleo’s sensual mouth

other’s privates; musk
drowned out the smell
of pine shavings in
my lab, alerting me to
the ready nature of
Cleo’s cooch.

[ crouched on my
knees and stroked my
bone to an engorged
state. Don’t get the
wrong 1dea; | was
excited watching the
girls do the nasty.
Scientific detachment,
however, had blocked
my hard-on. As soon
as | was fully aroused,
[ plunged into the wet
spot Lynne so gener-
ously suckled.

Cleo gasped. “It’s
been so long.”

| peeled off a few
decent strokes, but did
not plan to continue
my vaginal plowing.
Instead, 1 simply wet
my willy while Lynne
continued to mouth
the swollen clit above.
After sufficient lubri-
cation was achieved,
I aimed lower and

June HUSTLER

lanced Cleo’s browneye.

She howled in shock. Although I had
explained the arrangement would include
anal intercourse, Cleo was not prepared
for the full effect of her sphincters
crammed with steel. 1 pumped hard
enough to bury my entire bone, then
pulled out and popped the dong into
Lynne’s greedy mouth. Back and forth |

poked, filling throat and rectum in alter-
nate strokes, until Cleo’s nether regions

were saliva-slickened enough to permit
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HOT L.etters oo higinite could make me risk a racially motivated beating,

of course, and that thing is Caucasian cunt. | noticed a teenage skinhead with tits the size of twin watermelons.

speedy thrusts. I planted my seed deep in
her ass as Lynne fingered Cleo’s flower
and hip-locked her chitty. The ladies cli-
maxed simultaneously.

Afterward, we provided Cleo with cab
fare and waved goodbye. | could finally
tally the experiment’s results.

Breathlessly, | asked Lynne, “Well?"

“Yeah,” she responded. “It did kind of
taste like garlic.”

Next, I want to learn about douching
with Coca-Cola. —T. K.

Grove City, Ohio

AMERICAN HISTORY XXX

I'm a 21-year-old, black medical student at
a local university, but I can’t tell you
which one. Do | insist upon the school’s
anonymity because 1'm concerned that my
tale of racism, butt-fucking and campus
orgies will earn my sorry, cocoa ass a great
big lawsuit? No—I simply don’t want to
cause a controversy that could end all the
fun! I'm having the time of my life with
the dumb, white bitches who populate
these ivy-covered walls. Believe me,
HUSTLER readers, if you send a daughter
off to college, vou're basically buying her
a ticket on a big, black steam engine...right
between her pasty, peach thighs.

A few nights ago, | was knocking back
pina coladas at Shooters, a popular cam-
pus bar. My hand was provocatively situ-
ated betwixt the knees of Taryn, a blond,
big-titted bimbo I fucked a few times dur-
ing my freshman year, Meanwhile, Kim,
an Asian ginch who interned with a few of
my professors, was whispering dirty—
and anatomically precise—shit in my ear.
Every once in a while, her tongue darted
forward to taste my wax. [ was more than
a little bit drunk, and the crotch of my
Dickies sported a tent big enough to house
the Compton Swap Meet. If I had been pay-
ing attention to my surroundings, instead
of plotting a maneuver to steer Taryn’s
taste buds toward Kim’s sideways sushi, |
might have noticed an ominous commo-
tion in the corner. Grandpa always warned
me not to be distracted by cracker pussy;
he claimed that’s how our forefathers
were lured into slavery. Now | see the
wisdom of the gassy old fool’s words.

Over a jukebox roaring Hootie and the
Blowfish, a shocking cry was sounded:
“Nigger lover!” Scuffling followed, and
glass broke. I froze, felt the swap meet in
my leopard-skin briefs close up shop and
very nearly pissed myself. Quickly, |
shoved Taryn off her bar stool and hid
behind Kim’s tiny form. Any racist is
likely to be less incensed by the sight of a
\Dblack man boning another minority than

holding down a piece of peckerwood ass.

However, Taryn suffered a minor con-
cussion for nothing. The target of the crude,
vicious epithet was Charles, my classmate,
confidante and practically the only other
African American male in the school. Poor,
nerdy Charles was being shoved back and
forth like a black volleyball between a pack
of Nazi skinheads. I had known the skins
were a presence in this otherwise pro-
gressive city; helping to end their reign
of terror was one of my prime incentives
for attending the university. As | watched
my brother in arms being brutally man-
handled by the bald freaks, I did what any
self-respecting Negro would do: I made
a cautious beeline for the exit.

Then I was stopped in my tracks,
despite the Shooters clientele’s vociterous
support of Charles’s attackers (“Get the
nigger! He was making out with a white
chick! We don’t like niggers in
Shooters!”). Only one thing in life could
make me risk a racially motivated beating,
of course, and that thing 1s Caucasian cunt.
| noticed a teenage skinhead with tits the
size of twin watermelons visible beneath
her baggy bomber jacket. No wonder the
child was traumatized and driven to a hife
of white supremacy; undoubtedly, every
male in her family was unable to keep their
hands off those massive, ripe hooters.

Her face was stunningly beautiful, bear-
ing the kind of porcelain, Barbie-doll fea-
tures only a pure, Aryan snizz can possess.
Her snarl as she sank a heavy, black boot
into Charles’s gut was unspeakably arous-
ing. Did I mention her heavy, black boots?
All T could think about as | watched
Charles turn into a bloody pulp before my
eyes was fucking the paper-white bitch’s
stacked bod from behind—while she wore
nothing but those clunky Doc Martens. A
hairy-knuckled hand lifted me by the col-
lar of my shirt. Again, the words of my
grandfather came back to haunt me.

The behemoth behind me hollered, “I
just caught a nigger by the toe!” Shooters
erupted in laughter. Many of the patrons |
recognized from school turned their
heads away. I'm sure they were disgusted
by the display, but too uncomfortable to
say anything.

“Looks like a strong buck,” announced
the gang’s leader, whose glass eye lent him
an ironic resemblance to Sammy Davis Jr.
“He’d be good for Leni’s initiation. Go on,
our Aryan sister...take this nigger to the
toilet, and flush him like the walking turd
he is. Then we’ll invite any white cham-
pions here at Shooters back to the com-
pound for your first gang-bang.” The
crowd cheered; apparently, this method of
punanny appeasement is the reason so
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many hate crimes go unreported. I know |
was unwilling to offer protest as the afore-
mentioned big-bazoom babe led me to the
ladies’ room. There was still a chance for
me to do that voodoo I do so well.

She pushed me into a pink stall and
barked, “Fucking nigger. | hate all fucking
niggers! My stepdaddy was a nigger, and
he used to shove his enormous, black cock
up my ass every night!” Aha...I'd known
she was a victim of abuse. Thankfully, my
medical training has included counseling; |
knew the perfect approach to calm the
knife-brandishing 19-year-old.

“See, that goes to show you,” 1 said in
a soothing monotone, reaching for my fly.
“Not all black people are alike. My dick’s
not so enormous..for a brother.” |
unspooled my 13 inches of ebony love.
Leni’s dazzling, blue eyes took their time
examining the length. She set the knife on
the toilet-paper dispenser and picked up
my python with both hands.

“Hmmm,” pondered Leni, running a
surprisingly tender fingertip over a pro-
truding, chocolate vein. “You're right. It’s
not as big as my stepdaddy’s. Maybe not
all niggers are the same.” Coming from a
Nazi skinhead, that last statement was the
equivalent of a Martin Luther King
speech. | moved in for the kill.

“Why don’t you give it a suck? You
know, just to make me your subservient
slave, which is the onliest thing us Negroes
be good for, ma’'am.” My Stepen Fetchit
routine fetched me a slurpy, throaty
blowjob. The horny baldy cuniously mb-
bled the head and licked my piss shit before
gobbling the whole enchilada. Her deep
sucks were psychotically aggressive; |
feared she might bite the member off, but
was willing to take the risk. Boy, was [ liv-
ing dangerously. I reached down for a
handful of those magic mammaries!

Leni spat out my johnson, pressed her
knife to my nuts and announced, “No
way, nigger! You are not to defile my
immaculate body with your mongrel
touch unless I grant you permission.”™

“I can dig it,” 1 gulped, slowly unhand-
ing the teats. Mercifully, the blade left my
ball sac, and Leni ingested the first six
inches of my peter. She bobbed her skull
on my spear at an increasingly frantic
rate. I've noticed that honkies are gener-
ally better cocksuckers than my Nubian
princesses, although white pussy doesn’t
taste as juicy. Go figure.

The moment | had prayed for arrived:
Leni dislodged my log from her esopha-
gus, leaving a long trail of saliva that
drooled onto her promptly removed shirt.
The giant puppies that attracted my atten-
.tion in the first place bounced free before

me. You truly have not lived until you see
a beautiful, bald woman with a big
bosom; it’s like she’s got two whoppers
on her chest and one on her shoulders. |
thought about the threeway I'd tried to
hook up earlier and contemplated greas-
ing Leni’s head to shove into Kim’s yel-
low beaver. My chrome-domed skank
climbed atop the black mountain.

“Arrrggghh,” Leni screamed. My girth
tore open her young twat. “Feels so good
in my hot, Aryan hole!” She pumped her
groin against mine; | shifted my weight
on the toilet seat to sink more dink in her
depths. Regardless of the pig sticker Leni
kept pointed at my chest, I cannot expen-
ence white poozle without unleashing the
savage within my lap. I roughly grabbed
the meat balloons rhythmically swaying
before my eyes and slammed their
owner’s head into the stall divider.

“You love it, white bitch,” 1 cursed,
standing and lifting Leni in our pistoning
loin lock. “Say you love black cock!™

“L..unnngh...love it!” | throttled Lenit’s
creamy neck and bashed her head against
the stall one more time for good luck
while the head of my manhood battered
her G spot.

“You love what, bitch? Sayyy it!”

“I love black cock, Daddy! Please,
Daddy, please. I love black cock so much!”
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HOt LEtte I'S “Not all black people are alike. My dick’s not so enormous...for a

brother.” | unspooled my 13 inches of ebony love. Leni’s dazzling, blue eyes took their time examining the length.

Leni exploded in climax, spasming in my
powerful grasp. Her screeching conniption
fit was not enough to provoke my nut; my
testicles demanded justice. While my rod
was still rigid enough to penetrate her
bung, I dropped Lem to the floor and
forced her round butt into the air. My
already-brown fingers spread her shithole.
The tip of my prick rooted around her
bowels. Years of forced sodomy provided
an easy entry. “Yes, Daddy,” caterwauled
my converted whore. She would certainly
never <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>