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How fat is the fattest Asshole in the
entire 25-year history of HUSTLER's
Asshole of the Month? Fat enough
that she is the most famous 25-year-
old fat girl in the world. So fat that
no amount of blond wigs and
Hollywood sunglasses will disguise
her identity. Fat like Monica Samille
Lewinsky is fat.

Monica Lewinsky is a sperm-
hoarding snitch. She was named
HUSTLER's Asshole of the Month
in December 1998 because she
betrayed the code of silence adhered
to by fat chicks who suck married
cock. But a hole as fat as Monica
demands a greater distinction.

Throughout its 25-year history,
America’s Magazine has used its
“Asshole of the Month™ column to
expose the septic dnppings of more
than 250 fecal muck-a-mucks.
Lewinsky's cow pies are preeminent
among all other shit leakers who
have stained our pages before her.

In recognition of Monica Lewinsky's
bigger-than-life effect as the fatty
turd in America’s collective punch
bowl, HUSTLER hereby crowns her
Asshole of Our Quarter Century.

As of March 3, 1999, the date of
Ms. Lewinsky’s two hours of blab
with Barbara Walters on ABUs
20/20, the country had been inflicted
with Monica for well over a year
Thanks to Linda Tripp’s taping of fat-
witted girl talk, we had endured
Monica's spoiled-bitch whining and
her chubby-broad self-pity. Later, the
nation flinched at Lewinsky's video-
taped Senate deposition. Raising her
right paw to swear an oath, Monica
had the wide-eyed look of a fat-farm
dropout caught at four a.m. in the
light of an open refrigerator door.

Monica Lewinskys mouth has
done more damage than any other
orifice in American history. The
tubby tattletale began her chat with
Walters by apologizing to the coun-
try for the trouble she'd caused by
secretly taking President Clinton's
meat into her face hole, then betray-
ing his secret with that same hole

Monica’s pleasure with herself as
she delivered her rehearsed token of
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contrition was like the pride of an
overweight pony that after success-
fully trotting in a circle has stopped

on command and now, with
sparkling eyes, expects the reward
of an extra carrot. A performing
pony never exhibits a genuine
expression of regret, not even If the
little horse, in its rush to the feeding
trough, tramples an innocent mother
and child.

‘| wouldn't dream of asking
Chelsea and Mrs. Clinton to forgive
me,” confided Lewinsky to Walters
and 70 million viewers. “But | would
ask them to know that | am very
sorry for what happened and for
what they've been through.

Monica might just as well ask the
Clinton women to know that she is
svelte, beautiful and intelligent.
How can Lewinsky claim to be “very
sorry for what happened” to Chelsea
and Hillary? The grinning sow con-
tinues to gush Oval Office sex gossip
worldwide, which only compounds
the humiliation she already has
heaped upon the First Lady and the
Presidential daughter.

Though Lewinsky was paid nothing
for chewing the fat on 20/20, she
reportedly pocketed $660,000 and 75

percent of distnbution sales for a
rehash of her Walters mush on
England’s Channel 4 television net-
work. There's also a sleaze-all book,
Monica's Story, for which the reign-
ing queen of heavy indiscretion is
expected to earn at least $1 million.
“Behind the name Monica Lewinsky
there is a person and there is a fami-
ly.” sobbed Monica, anguished, as if
Barbara Walters had just refused to
chauffeur her to Fatburger. “And
there has been so much pain that has
been caused by this. And It . . . was
so destructive.” Monica claimed that
she, and both her parents, had con-
templated suicide.

Piggy intimates that a confederacy
of “meanies” is to blame for her dis-
tress, but the Lewinskys' torment,
the shame of so many loving friends
and family members, the impeach-
ment of the President of the United
States, the assault upon the demo-
cratic structure of our government—
all were triggered by one chuckle-
headed cocksucker’s inability to keep
her fat mouth shut.

Smiling like a special-ed. school-
girl with a dookie in her panties,
Monica insisted that flashing Clinton
her thong underwear “was a small,

subtle flirtatious gesture.” Using the
words small and subtle in conjunc-
tion with her horsey ass is proof that
Monica can't see beyond the fat
around her eyes.

Monica assured the President that
she had screwed married men
before and “knew the rules.”

Rule Number One, as any honest
whore knows, is Uon't mention this
affair to anyone.

Lewinsky conceives herself to be
a "loyal” person. Clinton, in her
mind, was safe because "l knew
that | was never going to talk about
this publicly.” She did, however,
retain the right to discuss their pri-
vate behavior with ten of her most-
trusted friends. “For me,” giggled
Lewinsky, “only telling ten people
was pretty discreet.”

Monica condemns BIll Clinton for
being “all about ‘'me." “ Almost in
the same girlish, self-enthralled
breath, she reveals that she is sorry
more for what happened to her than
for the damage she caused the rest
of the country.

Monica is sickened that Clinton “is
a much bigger liar than | ever
thought.” She merrily admits that
she lied about having ratted out
Clinton to Linda Tripp.

Monica is gravely disappointed
that Bill “is only sorry that he got
caught.” She confesses that, at
times, her only regret 1S "that | ever
confided in Linda Tripp“—which got
Monica caught.

When Clinton apologized to the
country, but not to her, Lewinsky felt
like a piece of trash. What should he
have said? “I'm sorry that you crip-
pled my Presidency with your insa-
tiable mouth™?

Lewinsky concedes that she
"would want to apologize [to the
President] for having been indiscreet
about the relationship.” The only
meaningful apology would be to shut
her fat, indiscreet yap, but as long as
slime will earn the Beverly Hills slop
a dirty dollar, discretion will never be
her watchword. Food costs money,
and Monica Lewinsky is one Asshole
that has got to eat.
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" HUSTLER INTERVIEW:THREE DICKS ¥

Throughout HUSTLER’s history,
Larry Flynt’s half-assed competitors

have come and gone. Three particu-
| lar men’s-magazine publishers have
managed to annoy HUSTLER read-
ers for the entire 25 years: Playboy’s
. Hugh Hefner, Penthouse's Bob
. Guccione and Screw'’s Al Goldstein.
. To mark the occasion, HUSTLER
\ brought their penises together for an
 informal pissing contest.

- HUSTLER: Have you three any-
thing to share with Larry Flynt on

Hefner's dick

the occasion of HUSTLER’s 25th
Anniversary?

[Silence.]

HUSTLER: Hefner’s dick? Any spe-
cial greeting to Mr. Flynt?

|Stlence. ]

HUSTLER: Gooch’s dick? Anything
to say”?

\More stlence.|

HUSTLER: Al Goldstein’s dick?
AL GOLDSTEIN'S DICK: Maybe
you shouldn’t expect genitalia to
talk. I remember when I began
publishing Screw....

Guccione s dick

HUSTLER

celebrating 25
years of classic

HUSTLER: Fuck Screw.

We're
here to celebrate HUSTLER's
256th Anniversary. Besides, 1

thought Al Goldstein, not his dick,
publishes Screw.

AL GOLDSTEIN'S DICK:
I'm actually Al Goldstein. My dick
couldn’t be here.

HUSTLER: Well, Mr. Goldstein,
would you join Mr. Hefner’s dick
and Mr. Guccione’s dick in singing
“Happy Birthday” to HUSTLER?
AL GOLDSTEIN: I told you, geni-
talia doesn’t talk.

HUSTLER: Oh.

AL GOLDSTEIN: Mine doesn’t
even write.

HUSTLER: Well, damn.

Um, |

Goldstein's dick
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THE FLYNT REPORT

e Kicks Ass and Names Names

. When Larry Flynt advertised his notorious $1-million offer for evidence of adul-

tery in the government, nobody knew just how much dirt the campaign would
|

' turn up. This month, THE FLYNT REPORT soils enough reputations to keep
the Washington laundry corps busy for 20 years.

THE FLYNT REPORT presents the straight dope on straying Congressional dopes.
[t has to. The hypoerisy in our federal government continues to swell, even after the
impeachment trial. Mr. Flynt's unflinching investigators distilled thousands of leads
| into a single indictment of the most astounding lowlifes in elected office.

A devastating bomb just hit the Capitol: the truth. Pick up your copy of THE

FLYNT REPORT today at newsstands everywhere. To have a copy mailed

(] (] - L]

directly to your home, call 1-800-566-5760, or use the mail-in coupon below.

' MAIL TO: L.FP. INC. P.O. Box 15657, Beverly Hills, CA 90209 Your first issue will arrive In 4-6 weeks. Foreign orders add $5.00. SLR99
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FEED

BAG

Yippie for Larry!
Deepest congratulations for your coura-
geous assault on the hypocrisy of the
Republican pseudo-puritans back in
Washington. I'm sorry | haven’t written
sooner. But in the historical spectacle
before us, I've lapsed into being part of
the astounded audience, disconnected
from the realization of what you must be
going through personally. Even as they
gobble up your revelations, the main-
stream press and commentators can’t
avoid looking down their blue noses at
you, refusing to give respect. You are a
hero to many. Especially on the streets of
South Central, | hear cheering for you all
the time. Black people identify with you
because you've gone through suffering
like they have, and you still come back
fighting. Young people, | suspect, think of
yvou the same way. You are one of the few
alternatives to adult hypocrisy in the
world. Keep giving them hell, Larry.
—Senator Tom Hayden
23rd Dastrict, California Legislature
Sacramento, California

Toilet Temptress
Who is the girl sitting on the toilet with the
pretty red toes in your February 1999
issue? [ bought the magazine as soon as |
saw her on the cover, thinking she’d be in
it. She was not. Do you guys think that she
will be in any of your upcoming issues, or
did I already miss her in a previous one?
—M.
Miami, Florida

Your roilet tart is a dancer named
Temptress. See this luscious lipstick lezzie
take her girlfriend’s fist in the August 1999
issue of HUSTLER.

Kitty Splat

HUSTLER’s April 1999 boy-girl spread,
Dirk and Kitty: Choad Warrior, was a
supercharged turn-on. What a kickass set
of photos—especially the first one, which
shows the very lucky Dirk taking a pull at
Kitty 's roast beef with his lips. Kitty looks
like she 1s genuinely having fun with the

. — .

r _ ——

| COI MER ALl When ordering merchandise through any mail-order supplier, minimize your nsk ol being disappointed

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

by dealing only with maii-order merchants who accepl credil-card payment and have a working phone numoer in their ads

photo shoot. All of HUSTLER's models
are beauties, but Kitty 1s the best I've seen
in the three years I've been buying your
magazine. Kitty is awesome in every pose;
cute as hell from head to toes. —J. H.

Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

i |9

Dirk and Kitty: Choad Warrior
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Aunt Hot: HUSTLER Not
The broad on the cover of the April 1999
HUSTLER 1s sweet, voung and exotic-
looking, but the hag in the centerfold (Jagg:
Born-Again Pagan) was fucking weak. She
had that old-looking, dull, peroxide-blond,
standard housewife look. Fuck that. Are
you fucking dumb and blind? She looked
like a friend of my mom’s. The February
1999 covergirl looked promising at first
sight—that long-legged tramp on the toi-
let. She’s hot; no question. But February’s
centerfold (May: Seaside Siren) looked
like my aunt. Goddamn, vou suck. What's
wrong with yvou? —C. J.

Tustin, Califorma

What's wrong with you? It sounds like
you re surrounded by gorgeous ladies. You
probably have a hot sister too. We'd love to
see your mom naked. Why not take some
snapshots of your moms friend and your
aunt and send them to HUSTLER? Clearly,
we need to compare and contrast your
bitches with ours for quality control to
maintain the highest possible pussy stan-
dards, which you expect from us.

Goddess Gia

After many years of waiting and hoping,
you have finally given me, and many other
readers, what we want and deserve. | refer
to the she-male pictonal Gia: Portrait of a
Lonely Lady in the April 1999 issue. I had
to write and thank you before | break my
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FEEDBACK

hand paying masturbatory tribute to this
goddess. The shots of this lovely lady-boy
stroking her beautiful cock while shoving
a dildo in her ass damn near made me
faint. Larry Flynt 1s the only guy with
balls big enough to push the limits of porn
this far. Please don’t wait another 15
years to do another she-male pictorial;
keep them coming. —D. B.

Reno, Nevada

Gia Fine
Welcome back, Larry. | just fimished a
quick cruise through the April 1999 issue
of HUSTLER —three cheers and two fists
up! I am overjoyed with the pictorial Gia:
Portrait of a Lonely Lady, that’s jammed
in the pages between my column [Dear
Slut]. Gia ought to give "em all something
to think, scream, cream and write home
(or me) about! —Jeanna Fine
San Diego, California

Lady Loves Gia

I'm a lady who 1s very turned on by a man
dressed in drag. Gia is something else; no,
someone very special. I'm 22 years old,
and my fantasy is to make love to a trans-
sexual. If you could send Gia to
Oklahoma to meet with me, I'd pay all
expenses. I'm serious! —C. C.

Anadarko, Oklahoma

End the Gia Nightmare
I'm a 20-year-old sailor in the U. S. Navy.
[ buy HUSTLER every month, and I love
all of it, except for the April 1999 issue that
featured Ms./Mr. Gia. | expect to see that in
shitty foreign magazines, but not America’s
Magazine. Please refrain from giving me
nightmares like Gia in the future, —J. F
Jacksonville, Florida

A Boyfriend for Gia
| don’t care what anybody else thinks, |
love Gia. If 1 were with Gia, she sure
wouldn’t be lonely. She’s so beautiful. I
don’t even care that she has the same tool
as 1 do. How can I contact her? I would
pose with Gia in a HUSTLER pictonal for
free just to meet her. How about 1t? —C. D.
Milwaukee, Wisconsin

Ode to Gia

Gia, you are beautiful, wonderful, so erot-
ic and exotic. You are lovely, luscious and
so incredibly hot. I cannot say enough
about how much I adore you. You are a
goddess, a dream come true. To see a man
and woman in one, as you are, must be the
most fulfilling of feelings. To feel both
sexes as you do must be the ultimate

intoxication. 1 encourage you and cheer
you on, for such 1s divine to desire to be
both male and female. Anyone who can-
not accept you is not honest and true, for
we have all thought, during sex, what 1t
would be like to be you. Don’t be dis-
couraged by fake Christians who smolder
with hate in their hearts, for yes, even
Jesus spoke of you, dear Gia. He spoketh
directly to you from the heart when he
said, “To whom can receive it, receive
being a eunuch of men.” And I do receive
you, Gia, as a godly blessing from heav-
en. For to be both male and female is
what makes you most divine. —R. C.

Willis, Michigan

Holy mackerel! HUSTLER's April Fools’
pictorial, Gia: Portrait of a Lonely Lady,
has had a more penetrating effect on
HUSTLER readers than we ever thought
possible. To read love letters from women
to Gia proves that God works in incredi-
bly mysterious ways.

Save the Children

My husband and I wrote a while back to
remind you that, as adults, the editors of
HUSTLER have a moral responsibility to
the millions of young children who find
and view your magazine. We picked up
the April 1999 1ssue to see if our letter had

any effect. Upon opening the issue, it
became clear that little has changed.
While we respect the rights of the girls to
act as whorish as they wish in your picto-
rials, we’'d like to see some concern on
their part and yours for how they impact
children—who are most certainly view-
ing these photos. Gia, most certainly, will
confuse young viewers. She is attractive,
but she is much too raw for children. Your
Erotic Entertainment section contained
anal shots that we believe are too strong
for children as well. Antonia and Desiree
(Antonia and Desiree: Sisters in Sin) are
acting quite raw, but we're not so sure
that two girls making love intimidates
children. Kids might see a certain playful-
ness in this photo shoot. We have trouble,
however, with Jagg (Jagg: Born-Again
Pagan). Girls sticking things inside them-
selves can intimidate young viewers. Dirk
and Kitty (Dirk and Kitty: Choad
Warrior) also disappointed us. These two
are simply too explicit, yet we were
impressed by the exhilarating look on
Kitty’s face. Isn’t she worried that mil-
lions of adults and children will see her
fornicating? Apparently not. Please, could
you people try to clean it up a little? For
the children? —J. & S. G.

Woodbine, New Jersey

(continued on page 47)
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THE HUSTLER VISION FOR THE NEXT 25 YEARS
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In the space of a year, Larry Flynt has gone from pariah to pundit, and his flagship magazine has had an unprecedented impact on
national events. On the silver anniversary of HUSTLER, Flynt reflects on pussy, politics and the future of America’s Magazine.
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g F“ture Flynt “We don’t have any justice in t

N

his country—we only have a shot at

justice. These poor bastards that don’t have any money—they don’t get justice.”

What began as a newsletter has become an
empire. Worldwide, the HUSTLER name
iIs synonymous with beaver, irreverence
and freedom of expression. After 25 years
of publication, Larry Flynt’s flagship mag-
azine is the most daring it’s ever been and
has given rise to a stable of sister publica-
tions, including HUSTLER'S BARELY
LEGAL, TABOO, LEG WORLD and
BROWN SUGAR. Each magazine has an
Internet version; eventually, each will spin
off a video series as well. The first two
HUSTLER retail stores have done so well
that plans are in place for a new store to
break ground every three months in the
coming year.

HUSTLER is at a high-water mark fol-
lowing the humiliation of congressional
hypocrites, but Larry Flynt will have little
time to savor the work of deflating stuffed
shirts before he travels to Cincinnati to face
obscenity charges that could carry 24 years
in jail. From his opulent home in Bel Air,
California, Flynt looks forward to the fight.

* *

E
HUSTLER: Is Cincinnati the obscenity
trial you were looking for?
LARRY FLYNT: For 21 years. They
|Cincinnati| fucked me then; I want to
get even.
HUSTLER: Are you hoping for a
& guilty verdict?

“I see what your problem is—
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the damn thing ain’t turned on.

FLYNT: I'm hoping for acquittal. But con-
viction would be in the best interest of the
First Amendment. If we get convicted in
Cincinnati, and we go up the ladder on
appeal, 1 believe that the Supreme Court
will hear the case. I don’t like the present
makeup of the court, and I'm concerned
about what the outcome would be, but we’re
talking maybe two-and-a-half, three years
down the line. The makeup could change.
HUSTLER: Many of your First
Amendment triumphs have been won
in costly courtroom battles. Is justice
only for the wealthy?

FLYNT: We don’t have any justice in this
country—we only have a shot at justice.
These poor bastards that don’t have any
money—they don’t get justice. Regardless
of the outcome of a decision, 1t would
have been much different if they had had
money. That’'s what makes the system
move. Money makes it work.
HUSTLER: America has a Puritan her-
itage and a freedom-loving heritage.
With which does America’s future lie?
FLYNT: What | see in the future is us
becoming more tolerant, and even these
various religious sects that want to do
their thing, and other lifestyles, will all be
able to coexist.

HUSTLER: What sorts of things are
you optimistic about?

|

- -,
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FLYNT: The world’s becoming smaller;
we’'re no longer isolated. Let’s face it: It
hasn’t been that long at all since we were
in a virtual standoff with Red China,
Russia, teaching kids what to do if the
bomb drops. We're moving beyond that
now. I think the problems of the world can
be more easily solved in this next century
than they were in the previous century.
I’m talking about the problems of hunger,
population control, the environment.
There’s a lot more to be optimistic about
than to be pessimistic aboul.
¥ * k.

Political scandals and courtroom chal-
lenges aside, the bottom line at HUSTLER
will always be pussy. In Palmdale, a high-
desert community an hour east of Los
Angeles, an abandoned Dust Bowl-era
clapboard shack is the setting for an out-
door girl/girl photo-shoot.

Veteran photographer Matti Klatt sur-
veys the tumbledown scene and decides
on a spot by the side of the graffiti-
marred house. “Okay, 1 got it,” Klatt
says. “Qutfits.”

In the ruins of the kitchen, Alexandra
Nice, a deeply tanned brunette from
Poland, strips off her tank top and drops
her black jeans around her ankles.
Robert, the makeup man, smears oil on
Nice's ass and back and helps her into a
black cocktail dress.

Vivi Anne, a 19-year-old Australian
with wet, blue eyes, demurely undresses
behind a dilapidated garage. A finger of
pubic hair points to her puffy labia.

“Let’s go, girls, let’s go,” Klatt demands.

“I need to pee,” says Vivi.

“You can do that on the set,” says Klatt.

Vivi draws a deep breath, pulls her tank
top above her tits and reclines on an
orange-plastic inflatable couch. “I can
suck my stomach in,” she says.

“I'll tell you if you have any flaws,”
says Klatt. “Pull your pants down.” Vivi
Anne pushes her denim shorts toward her
knees. “Down, down, down, down, " Klatt
insists, until Vivi’s shorts reach her
ankles. Next, she pushes a ten-inch jelly
dildo into her vagina.

With five rolls of film jammed in his
jeans pockets, Klatt orchestrates a game
of Twister with the models. Alexandra
Nice spits a string of saliva into Vivi
Anne's open pussy and slides a long, crys-
talline dildo between her swollen cunt
lips. Klatt snaps photos furiously.

After 18 rolls have been shot and the
hot desert sun has begun to fade, Klatt
positions Nice on her hands and knees on
the concrete steps at the front of the
house, facing downhill.
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“Too bad she’s a fuckin’ Republican! That Ariana Huffington is hot!”




! Fl.ltl.ll' e Flynt “We’'re always pushing the envelo
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pe on sexuality when it involves consenting

adults, because sexual attitudes and preferences are part of our personal freedoms and should not be compromised.”

Vivi Anne jams the glassy dildo into
Nice. “Pull the dildo more toward you, so
we get some weird light on it and we can
see her tonsils. Put the other dildo on her
butt. It’s not on her butt—up, up, up,
there. Work it a little bit on her anus.
Alex, show more agony on your face.”

Klatt loads his last roll of film. “There,”
he says. “That’s pretty naughty.”

* * *
HUSTLER: Is porn becoming more
mainstream?

FLYNT: Definitely. There’s been a slow
evolution. It started with Ulysses, on to
Fanny Hill and Lady Chatterley’s Lover.
In the ’'60s, the real explosion came
about, and then the advent of video. |
think movies like Deep Throat and
Behind the Green Door really pushed
pornography into the mainstream.
HUSTLER: Do you think this trend
will continue?

FLYNT: I'm both optimistic and pes-
simistic. I’'m optimistic in the sense that |
don’t see how, in the age of wireless com-
munication, the Internet and video, the
government will be able to turn back the
clock. On the other hand, we have a very
conservative Supreme Court, and if they
were given the opportunity to rule on an
obscenity case, I don’t know what the
outcome would be. The decision is almost

as shaky as Roe v. Wade on abortion. The
court right now is 5-4, almost a split. We
could be pushed back into the Dark Ages,
SO 1o speak.

HUSTLER: Or we could be on the
verge of a second sexual revolution?
FLYNT: Very true.

HUSTLER: You recently featured fisting
and a pre-op transsexual in HUSTLER.
What other lines do you plan to cross?
FLYNT: We're always pushing the enve-
lope on sexuality when it involves con-
senting adults, because sexual attitudes
and preferences are part of our personal
freedoms and should not be compromised.
HUSTLER will always continue to be out-
rageous in that sense.

HUSTLER: Will HUSTLER feature
anal penetration?

FLYNT: We're putting out a hard-core
edition of HUSTLER that will be sold in
adult-book stores and in the overseas mar-
ket. We will be publishing some things we
cannot do in HUSTLER. Remember, the
reason we do not do anal penetration in
HUSTLER today is not a legal decision—
it’s a marketing decision. I can’t allow
photographs to go into the magazine that
are going to interfere with distribution or
a newsstand operator putting it on his
shelf. 1 have to discipline the product to
the marketplace.

JWANE. [INEl’

“Okay, you watch Leno. I'm off for a ride on Mr. Ed...."
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HUSTLER: Will pornography always
be an industry of outlaws?

FLYNT: I would like to see an end to
obscenity laws in my lifetime. I don’t
know if it’s going to happen. Until it does,
there will always be people wearing the
smut-peddler label.

* * *

Outlaws are the subject of Larry Flynt
Publications’ first solo video series, JAIL
BABES, a cross between reality TV and
hard-core porn. Volume 4 is being shot in
a two-bedroom, one-story stucco house on
a side street in El Segundo, California. In
the living room, plush couches ring a
pumpkin-orange shag rug. Disco lights
cast iridescent checks on the walls.

Tootsie sits at the kitchen table with her
costar, Dave Hardman. Tootsie is a toned
40-year-old with the names of a dozen
prison girlfriends tattooed on her choco-
late skin.

“How long you been out?” Hardman
asks.

“I'm not really out yet,” Tootsie says.
“I'm in a halfway house, and I got a
church pass to come here today.”

Coproducers Rick Rage and Mark
Cromer have set up a withering battery of
lights in the living room. Between puffs on
a cigarette, Cromer elicits Tootsie’s story.
She robbed her first bank when she was
22, After a four-year rampage of heists
and stickups, she was caught and served
15 years in jail.

Following the interview, Hardman turns
to Tootsie, splayed naked on a couch. He
pulls Tootsie’s labia apart with his fingers
and flutters his tongue on her clit.

“My bitch licks it better than that,”
lootsie says.

After a perfunctory blowjob, Tootsie
and Dave Hardman are bumping uglies,
missionary-style.

“Is this what I've been missing?”
Tootsie moans. “Oh, don't hurt me,
Daddy. You're too big.”

Tootsie climbs onto her hands and
knees. Hardman’s slapping balls and
Tootsie's flapping ass cheeks thump a
staccato anthem to high-speed lovemak-
ing. Sweat trickles down Hardman's
back; he looks at his waich.

“It’s 20 after,” he says. “You need to be
back at the halfway house at four?”

“I have to walk in the door at four,”
says Tootsie.

“Let’s do the cum-shot,” says producer
Rage. He turns to Tootsie and says, “Don't
get any in your eye, and don't wipe it.”

Tootsie mouths Hardman's bone until he
blows ball batter on her face. The set is
silent. Rage puts his camera down and

(continued on page 29)
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Our 1998 Beaver Hunt Winner 1s sultry, blond vixen Kitty from

St. Louis, Missouri. The 21-vear-old first bared her timeless
beauty in the December 1997 issue of BARELY LEGAL and was
duly elevated 1o the rank of Beaver Hunt Grand Prize Finahist #2
(Kity: Too Good 1o Forget, August 1998 HUSTLER). Readers
pounced on the chance to elect this next-door feline the premies
neighborhood nookie of the year.

Captured here in all her boudoir beauty, Kitty dreams of

T MAI

, expanding her carnal horizons to include sex on a public pool

table or washing machine. The $5,000 prize should provide
enough quarters to keep the spin cycle running for a long,
hli'ig_‘ fimec

IS there a prize-worthy pussy in your home! If so, se¢ page 108 to
enter the Beaver Hun! Photo and Video Contests and win Y94 <

33,000 grand prize
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(continued from page 18)

“Just think of the millions of people in America that would like to tell a

judge on a bench, ‘You're a no-good, lousy motherfucker.’ It's a great feeling, even though it got me 15 months.”

stretches. “Get dressed, ” Hardman says to
Tootsie. “I'll take you back to the joint.”
¥ * *®
HUSTLER: If you could rewrite the
obscenity laws, how would they read?
FLYNT: There would be absolutely no
obscenity laws at all, not even covering
child pornography. When you use a child to
produce pornography, you're violating the
rights of someone who's not old enough to
speak for themselves. That is a crime, and it
should be prosecuted to the fullest extent of
the law. But to make the material obscene is
wrong, and it’s a constitutional violation.
I'm not saying that because | want to have
child porn available, because I have
absolutely no interest in it at all. But they're
approaching the whole issue wrong. Throw
the bastards in jail for violating the rights of
those kids, not for what they publish. Leave
the public alone.
HUSTLER: Can you envision a day
when child pornography is featured in
HUSTLER?
FLYNT: Never. You would never see that
in the pages of HUSTLER, and | hope not
In the pages of any magazine.
HUSTLER: You have print, Internet
and video ventures, and you are open-
ing a chain of retail stores. Which has
the greatest growth potential?
FLYNT: I'm really amazed at the retail
store, how well it’s doing. | feel like an idiot
for not being in that end of the business a
long time ago. I never realized the value of
the HUSTLER trademark in terms of mar-
keting. | think the potential there is very
big, and | think the Internet 1s huge as well.
HUSTLER: Is HUSTLER’s future on
the Internet?
FLYNT: I think the print media will always
be around, but never like in the past two
decades. When we first went online, I
thought we'd lose a lot of HUSTLER reader-
ship, but it didn’t hurt us that much because
we ve picked up a lot on the Internet.
HUSTLER: Will there come a time
when hustler.com will have more read-
ers than the print magazine?
FLYNT: It’s very possible. But there’s
something about having a new magazine,
with high-quality reproductions on the
photo features—there’s a difference
between having that available in your hands
versus downloading it from the Internet.
. e i

A man and a credit card can access the
range of human sexual experiences at
www.hustler.com, a portal to a dozen
online skin magazines and myriad cyber-
fuck thrills.

For a small monthly fee, HUSTLER
Online members have access to a Web ver-
sion of the magazine, including 50 back

issues. March 1999’s Incredible Clickable
Centerfold is Helene: Bitch on Heels. Her
legs spread as wide as a computer screen,
Helene's breasts, face and pink-lipped
pussy can be blown up to larger-than-life-
size with the click of a mouse.

YOoU cOULD BE WATCHING HOT ASS WITHIN
ONE MINUTE, proclaims HUSTLERLive, a
pay site link that connects web surfers
with live video feeds of boy/girl, girl/girl,
porn star, solo girl and transsexual areas.

A pretty strawberry blonde masturbates
on a white, plastic patio chaise. Her
index and middle fingers slide in and out

of her slit with the stuttered motion of

video streaming. A column of text scrolls
alongside the image.

“Do you have any toys to play with?”
asks username Melville.

“Cool me down with a nice, splashy cum

shower,” responds the nameless nymph.
Soon, members will be able to watch raw

video taken at HUSTLER photo-shoots as
they take place.

* b el
HUSTLER: The past year was marked
by the involuntary exposure of celebri-
ty sex lives. Would you like to take this
opportunity to volunteer information
about your sex life?

FLYNT: This might surprise millions of
people: My sex life i1s rather pedestrian.

July HUSTLER

['m into plain old vanilla sex. Suckin’ and
fuckin’. Nothing kinky.

HUSTLER: Do you support women'’s
rights?

FLYNT: Absolutely. Equal rights, equal pay,
nondiscrimination in the workplace. I'm a
strong advocate for the women’s movement.
The people who just drive me crazy are the
feminists who are on the fringe —what I like
to call the radical element, like [Andreal
Dworkin and [Gloria] Steinem, whose only
claim to fame really is to urge a bunch of
ugly women to march. I don’t think they
speak for the average woman in America.
HUSTLER: Are love and intimacy pos-
sible for a pornographer?

FLYNT: Absolutely. The biggest trick
bag in the world that people get into is to
confuse love and sexual passion. Love
and sex are two totally different things.
Love emerges out of friendship; it doesn’t
emerge out of sex. And when it does, it’s
not right. That’s why 50 percent of mar-
riages end in divorce.

* * "
With blond-wood floors and sleek,
chrome display cases, HUSTLER

Hollywood is indistinguishable from any
other tony boutique on Sunset Boulevard,
with the exception of its stock: hard-core
magazines and videos, as well as vibra-

(continued on page 122)
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HUSTLER’'S QUARTER CENTURY OF PICTORIAL CONTROVERSY

Since its inception, HUSTLER has gone to bizarre lengths to be the most unashamed,
fiercely erotic fuck magazine available. The following images had some of you calling
HUSTLER a work of genius and the rest of you calling us sick, fucked-up motherfuckers. «
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Fifty-year-old

Kathy Keeton )
(September 1975)
showed her age. Old / |
bones can cause /

fresh ones. .-{ 4

tranny, a guy |
named Josephine J/
(February 1976). f/

Butch: A Black Stud .
and His Georgia Peach A\
(December 1975) was the \ \
groundbreaking interracial
spread that prompted well-
hung readers to find tight
little white girls and one
needle-dicked reader to
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These days, pregnant
women are sex objects.
They fuck, as per doc-
tor’s orders. America’s

Magazine broke the
taboo 23 years ago

(April 1976).

In Preenant Moment
(February 1977), two
preggers broke anoth-

er taboo, one that

society still clings to,

Ever think about a
gorgeous Death Row
inmate shaved top and
bottom and sent to the
chair (February 1978)%

October 1979
brought us this
Knotty Lady.

How about a chick
who never shaves,
swinging from vines
and stalking the
vicious jungle bear
(March 1978)?



Lulu (August
1982) was our

Trina (September
1982), our girl with
something extra,

biggest center-

fold ever.

. consented to be pho-
- e ——

tographed only once.
She still gets mail.

What's the difference Varisa and Napoleon:
between a transsexual Big Top Pop (September
and a hermaphrodite? 1992) depicted a healthy,
Look—if you have the loving couple. For the
stomach for it record, no little people
(November 1982). ever complained.

Bill and Monica
(January 1999) took

an unflinching look at
the filth that was on

everybody's mind.

In an April Fools
pictorial, Gia (April
1999) surprised

readers 1in md-

stroke with a rod of

her own. &




JWant to suck your cock
all night long! Call me!’

1 -900-993 05‘90

: [ ALl .’rl"rih"il'll
Yonu Can Sei
‘l". .‘II-"}' Hi I."r'
THE BEST!

A& HoT

. INTRODUCTORY CALL

) X ONLY 19.0¢
j FREE IWUUE PrUiTUs

\ v

L

e e — — v — . o
The Premier
Adult Service

ABC INTERNATIONAL

For Complete 24HR Personalized Service:

1-800-319-9277

Visit our “TELEMAITES" at:

f www.abcintl.com
% [GlFs, Live Video Sex & More

3 More Hot Sluts
011-592-1837

_ e

‘ “"’ Plus...
= KINKY SEX ACTION

N7 900-362:6218

Tall

beautiful,
Nasty little 26 vear

girl wants to 3 old
get laid in female
u;usmrf loves men
places. wha like
I love nature to tike
and m;:i'r'rrg ¥ conrrol
love in the ; | Y Role

wood- Bisexwual white trash! [ am looking

for a hard thick

FRELEY Pelisy for -':'-'-'.Il P

playing -

Ir' .l' LM 'j' --":'.-."I_.' il
THLIFY

Please call me!

welcome . g - '
fFrre e sl | ONPIES Lo

fam 56

A
TR .'rll.l'_;:'

Married kinky female 15 looking for a
r.u"lj"-., rele F."r.l.r.fr;'.' P .|'I I||l e r'|1;f.iljl'
sex. | love men with bhairy chests

and big, far

ALK vl'.r'r I

From $2.99 per min. 011/268 Int'| rates apply. 18+ only. All billing options availabla

1-800-337-CUN

NEOR DIRECT BILLING. 18+

o

YOUR
DICK

CUMMET YOUR DICH)
WITH US ON YOUR MAC
> nn P.C.

Xt Do) 43-LINDA
54632

5) 252-0700
\ lJJJJ' : _"
‘] - 69 067

€298 PER MIN. ON YOUR PHONE BiILL lE*

1:000-666:1777]




"[ [

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.

DOUBLE ORGASMS
Are there really two different orgasms
for women? Is there a difference between
the clitoral orgasm and the so-called
vaginal orgasm? —L. S.

Los Angeles, California

Yes, technically there are two different
kinds. The vaginal orgasm is triggered
when the G spot is stimulated. Person-
ally, the clitoral orgasm is instant gratifi-
cation. It can be fast and furious, as
opposed to the vaginal orgasm, which is
the more deeply felt, fireworks-explosion
orgasm. My interior climaxes are longer,
slower and more intense. Either one is
the one for me. Achieving both at the
same time is the two-for-one bargain
special all women yearn for.

JAGGED SEA WORM

My foreskin grosses out my female
lovers. They call it “sea worm.” | have to
admit, the edges flare out in a way that’s
different from any other guy I've seen. Is
there anything you can suggest (some
kind of erotic play) to make my uncut
prick exciting to girls? I'm 35. Is it too
late to be circumcised? | don’t want to
lose any sensitivity, but at the same time,
| feel like a freak. —A.C.

Taos, New Mexico

Genitals come in all shapes and sizes. God
doesn’t make junk. For every creatively
barbed pecker, there is a woman out there
willing to love it. While circumcision is a
dramatic way to deal with your penile ap-
pearance, the procedure can be done.

Many guys opt for circumcision later in
life. Rocco Siffredi, the famous Italian

July HUSTLER

porn star, began performing with a fore-
skin and later lopped it off. In fact, I was
the first woman to work with him after he
had been snipped. He found that he still
had full sensitivity. Many other men sus-
pect that circumcision ripped them off and
resent the lack of total feeling, which you
now have, The best thing for you is to keep
looking until you find a woman who can
appreciate your uniqueness.

BOOTYLICIOUS

[ love my girlfriend very much. I'm to-
tally hetero, but no fantasy gives me a
bigger boner than her tongue-fucking
me while jacking my prick. I asked her
to orally sodomize me and even offered
to give myself an enema first, but she
thinks I'm a freak. Am | a closet case?
The thought of a dude’s stubble chafing
my buns is fucking scary. —B. G.

Royal Oak, Michigan

You are not a freak. What you like is 100%
natural and 100% hetero. There are scads
of men who love a good rimjob, and just
as many women happily rim them. Your
girl has the problem, not you. It sounds as
if she’s very vanilla—unimaginative in the

sack. Is she stuck in the missionary posi-
tion with the lights turned off? Of course,
you need to be in a monogamous relation-
ship to pursue any type of anal stimula-
tion, or else your butt sex is unsafe. If this
is a long-term girlfriend, and you want to
keep her, educate her. Show her an anilin-
gus video. God created a man’s prostate
to be violated by a woman'’s tongue.

GIRL-WAD GUZZLER
The mere thought of licking, tasting and
swallowing female ejaculate makes me
pop a tent in my pants. My girlfriend has
never shot a girl wad in her life. Is there
some secret spot | can stimulate to make
this miraculous fountain gush forth?
Where does it come from? Do all women
have this latent talent” —El Diablo

via Internet

The G spot triggers the flow, but its pas-
sage must be trained. There are scads of
books and videos devoted to female ejac-
ulation. Of course, there's plenty of infor-
mation on the Internet as well. Female
ejaculation is an art a lady must work up
to. Practice makes perfect. You don't just

(continued on page 45)
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HUSTLER's
Beaver Hunt #5

THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT

Directed by Ruhyn [‘.H_.rEr
starring Delia Seymour, Zorra, Frisky, Evangeline,
Brittany Fox, Sarah Connor, Louise, Antone, Sinder,
Lynchbody, John Drago, Marius Hart and Bud
Videocassette: Vivid,

Like its print counterpart, HUSTLER's
Beaver Hunt #5 salutes and showcases the
backyard beauties who toil anonymously in
the trenches of slutdom. Brown-haired, ama-
teur bimbo Delia launches this edition. “Girl,
guy, whatever—as long as it’s not an animal,
it’s all good,” the slender, drum-taut trollop
offers nonchalantly. Equally unbiased with
regard to race, Delia takes on a dreadlocked,
obscenely hung buck. Jungle drums pound;
he plants his trunk in Delia’s wishboned
snatch and drills the deepest recesses of her
womb. One applauds Delia’s commitment to
diversity as well as her writhing, fuck-pig
abandon. Things turn deliciously seedy with
Frisky, a spike-domed, pierced, tattooed
urban urchin. Frisky engages in a sweaty rut
session with her modern-primitive paramour.
The blond firebrand squats on her partner’s
pole and hops with the intensity of a crank-
addled chimp before sliding off the stud’s
rod and beating it into sticky submission.
The blurry velocity of her power stroke 1s
matched only by the wviewer's own;
HUSTLER's Beaver Hunt #5 hits 1ts mark.

—Shane Andalou

July HUSTLER
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BEAVER HUNT #5: Drago burrows in Fox's hole.

BEAVER HUNT #5: Seymour, speared
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(Gang-bang

The Canoga Park, California, soundstage,
adorned to resemble an auto-mechanic's
shop, sat poised for action. A throng of
mooks, mostly culled from America’s Strip
clubs and adult-book stores, filtered In
and stripped down. The eagerly antici-
pated, highly publicized Houston 500
gang-bang was set to begin

As Houston donned her bright-red
jumpsuit, though, the entire day's festivi-
ties threatened to end before they started.

‘| got my labia caught in the zipper,”
the statuesque blonde recalls. “If | had
cut myself, it would have been bad, bul
we saved the day.”

It wasn't the best beginning for a work
shift during which Houston would fuck
620 men and become the reigning gang-
Dang queen.

Notions of a come-one-come-all bac-
chanal were squelched early. Color-
coded wristbands separated the proles-
sional woodsmen from the fan-geek

everymen, who had to compete with the
paid talent for a decent crack at Houston's
crack. “It's a class struggle,” groused one
amateur participant while waiting his
turn. Moreover, the final tally of 620 was
\argely arbitrary; throughout the day, the
electronic counter leaped forward with no
seeming correlation to the number of
men participating. (During one break,
with Houston out of the room, the meter
inexplicably jumped from 511 to 546.)

To her credit, Houston endured the
Jim Malibu-directed shoot with gusto,
greeting participants with cashier-
friendly hi's and thank yous as they plied
her holes with cock. By day’s end, she
resembled a debased Barbie doll, but
her smile remained pure. One deluded
young fool presented Houston with flow-
ers. Unable to further provide the gift of
wood, he contented himself with a hug
from the spum-Soaked object of his
altection

Masked banger holds staff meeting with Houston's snatch.

Slutwoman

THREE-QUARTERS s
ERECT

Directed by Patrick Collins;
starring Roxanne Hall, Charlese L'Amour,
Elle De Vine, Cassandra Knight, Amber Michaels,
Candy Roxx, Alexandra Nice, Rick Masters,
Marc Davis, Anthony Stone, Frank Towers,

Chris Cannon and Randy Spears.
Videocassette: Elegant Angel.

With Slurwoman, ubiquitous,
British porn bitch Roxanne Hall
makes her j1zz-biz exit, departing
on a high, kinky note. The vid’s
shopworn, female-sex-therapist
plot is rendered less annoying by
the bizarre scenarios it facilitates.
Hall mashes her girl groove into a
diapered Rick Masters's knee,
slathers his rigid tool with baby
oil and power-pumps the veiny
hose to a spurting crescendo.
“You're such a fucking joke,”
Hall snarls through healthy teeth
that belie her limey ancestry.
Charlese L' Amour receives simi-
lar Depends-clad therapy. Hall
crams the lithe tramp’s turd
trough with a vibrating egg and
cranks the speed knob to over-
drive. Hall extracts the toy and
plants it in her patient’s piehole
for a thorough cleaning before
delivering a good, hearty slap to
her chest puppets. Some would
argue that such scenes are more
debasing or perhaps stupid than
erotic; some would be wrong.
Slutwoman 1s a fine spunk song
for Hall to take her bow on.

—S. A

Ladies Night
d

ONE-QUARTER
ERECT

Directed by Roy Karch:;
starring Asia Carrera, Marilyn Starr,
Alexandra Silk, Nikki Sinn, Herschel Savage,
Mickey G., Steve Drake and Steve Hatcher.
Videocassette: Sin City.

Yes, it's Ladies Night, and the
feeling's wrong. This plot-heavy
romp casts Herschel Savage as
Asia Carrera’s jealous husband.
In a typical spate of angry over-
acting, Savage’s New York tem-
per flares up like a painful hem-
orrhoid. Luckily for the viewer,
Carrera takes carnal pains to
calm the bully beast. The aged
Savage eavesdrops on his wife’s
phone conversation as she
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arranges a girls’ night out.
Savage plans on shooting pool at
a buddy’s place; so why should
he care? Because his surly
protestations lead to a fierce fuck
scene, of course; Carrera is
forced to pork Savage to attain
his grudging permission. Shortly
thereafter, Savage hooks up with
his friends, Carrera with hers.
The girl party, 1t turns out, 1s set
to take place at Herschel's
friend’s house. Husband and wife
end up bumping uglies in the
minivan. Asia’s professional hip
action nearly saves this torpid
offering from the typical eroti-
ca-for-couples heap, but the
trite Ladies Night should be put
to sleep. —Dan Panorama

Desire

HALF
ERECT

Directed by Thomas Paine;
starring Shawna Edwards, Tina Tyler,
Randee Lee, Meridian, Chris Cannon,
Brandon Iron, Alec Metro, Rod Berry,

Kyle Stone, Michael Lang, Harry Reams
and Herschel Savage.
Videocassette: Legend Video.

Shawna Edwards demonstrates
why she’s the star of Desire as she
deep-throats her husband’s cock.
Edwards gulps for air and plunges
her face on his pole furiously. She
unsheathes her hubby’s sword
from her gullet and turns around
for some heavy-ass-slapping,
doggy-style rutting. Her man
launches a hailstorm of cum
across her back. Edwards is satis-
fied, but troubled. She’s worried
about her sister Blanche, played
by Tina Tyler. Uh-oh, a pimple of
a plot erupts. Blanche i1s a mental
case straight out of A Streercar
Named Desire. Tyler affects the
Southern-psycho lingo as she
rocks neurotically in a sanitarium.
Apparently, she went nuts after a
spate of “evil” sado-masochistic
orgies while sandwiched between
Harry Reams and Herschel
Savage. Understandable, as
liaisons with ancient woodsmen
are clinically proven to cause
insanity. Blanche moves in with
her sister and pushes the newly-
weds into a lascivious fervor with
her tales of carnal madness. The
viewer, however, will be left cold;
Desire leaves much to be desired.

—D. P.

July HUSTLER



SLUTWOMAN: Hall subdues bone.

Daydreamer

HALF
ERECT

Directed by James Avalon,;
starring Claudia Chase, Misty Rain,
Oceana, Blondie Anderson, Amber Michaels,
Sheila Stone, Dee, Bettina, Roxanne Hall,
Dru Berrymoore, T. J. Hart, Vince Vouyer,
Marc Davis, Billy G., John Decker,
Dick Nasty and Gerard D'Matant
Videocassette: Cal Vista/Metro

Daydreamer’s opening moments
don’t bode well. An insipid voice-
over wafts over the speakers:
“Two dreamers, two angels...were
they conjured by him? Was he
conjured by them? They
approach....” Make no mistake,
this is the sort of claptrap where
characters fade on and off the
screen to allegedly dramatic
effect, and New Age schmaltz
withers viewer interest. Mirac-
ulously, Daydreamer's stable of
fuck puppies cuts through the
affectation and delivers solid, fist-
pumping footage. Roxanne Hall
and Dru Berrymoore play lesbian
games for John Decker. Hall
buries a fistful of digits in
Berrymoore’s silky nether cleft;
Berrymoore makes passionate lin-
gual love to Hall's twitching crap
hatch. Decker springs forth;
Berrymoore sheathes his blood
sword in her glistening wrinkle
and pogos furiously. Rabbit-faced
Claudia Chase undergoes a fero-
cious double pounding from Marc
Davis and Billy G. Caramel-col-
ored beauty Bettina provides a
fresh face and a howling, groin-
stiffening performance. Day-
dreamer succeeds despite itself.

—35. A.

Ty AR R
ERECT

Dirty Secrets

Directed by Jim Ennght;
starring Rayveness, Tina Tyler, Kelsey Heart
Dakota, Dee, Vince Vouyer, Kyle Stone
and Tony Tedeschi.
Videocassette: Wicked Pictures.

Torn from today’s headlines,
Dirty Secrets depicts tabloid
journalists secretly videotaping
the sexual liaisons of public fig-
ures. Tina Tyler reluctantly joins
Vince Vouyer and helps him doc-
ument prominent politician Kyle
Stone’s adulterous affair. Stone
rips off his condom and sprays
his load onto sultry Dee’s perfect
ass; ball batter slithers around
Dee’s dripping slit and onto the
ground. Porn custom dictates that
the sexual shenanigans Tina's
just witnessed should throw her
into a cock-craving frenzy, bul
she’s more interested in rushing
the sordid evidence back to the
boss. Not so fast, Tina—the
political scandal has just begun.
Stone’s wife, portrayed by
Kelsey Heart, tracks down her
philandering husband and reads
him the riot act. “If you're gonna
fuck other women, | will too,”
the limber, corn-silk-haired bim-
bot declares. Enter Dakota; the
two ladies cram each other's
holes with spit-slicked fingers
while the dejected Stone sulks.
As in real life, one doesn’t really

care about the private scandals of

these dirty fuckers, but the dirty
dicking that Vouyer finally grinds
into Tyler’s twat makes Dirry
Secrets worth knowing. —D. P,
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DESIRE: Tvler splits for schlong
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DAYDREAMER: Chase does battle with dual dongs.

DIRTY SECRETS: Vouyer and Tvler's rearend collision.
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Artist

Mila Goes Artsy-Fartsy
iN Her New Video Series

It's been said that truly great art is born
of horrific circumstances. If that's so,
biological anomaly/porn slut Mila's Ass
Artist video series should be displayed
in the Louvre.

The blonde's prolapsed rectum, a
pulpy, ape-in-estrusiike protuberance
often referred to as the colon rose, has
been the source of many blue-screen
atrocities. In her Ass Artist line, Mila
employs her asshole to create beauty.
Drawing as many as 50 different hues of
watercolor paint into her bowels via
enema bags, Mila takes aim. Her dis-
tended colon gushes like a psychedelic
sewer pipe, splattering the canvas with
fire-hydrant blasts of bright color. The
resultant works, augmented with
splotchy imprints of her puffy shit flume,
can be favorably compared lo many
works of modern art frequently hung in
museums and office-building lobbies.

The vibrant, chaotic energy of the fin-
ished paintings reflects their whimsical,
seal-of-the-pants creation. “| run with
the moment,” explains Mila, who origi-
nally conceived of the idea while watch-

She's a rainbow: portrait of the ass artist as a young freak.

ing her young cousins finger-paint two
years ago. “f | think that my boob
imprint needs to be done between [the
spots] where | just shot out of my ass,
then I'll do that." While the bung artist
has a particular fondness for Monet, her
own work is more evocative of abstract
expressionist Jackson Pollock.

Though she hasn't yet had a formal
exhibit of her untitled works, Mila hopes
to publicly display her paintings in the
near future. (She'd particularly like to do
charity auctions, she notes.) In the
meantime, anyone interested in obtain-
ing a piece of ass art should forward
bids to her fan club at 4150 Arch Drive,
Suite 416, Studio City, CA 91604.

“| really don't know much about art; |
just like doing this,” Mila adds, quickly
dispelling notions of pretentiousness.
Even so, she concedes, she has suffered
for her art. “There's always a price that
you pay for something,” posits the
emerging talent. For instance, she
abstains from film work for a week after
each session with the canvas. “After that

- ass art, my ass is kind of sore.”

Chasin’ Pink &:
Superpink
nTHREE-IEEI;T!:‘.TERS

Directed by Ralph Parfait;
starring Chasey Lain, Alexandra Silk,
Mocha, Nikki Sinn, T. J. Hart, Melanie Stone,
Kimi Ji, Katie Gold, Jessica, Sindee Coxx
and Shay Sweet.
Videocassette: Vivid Raw Video.

Chasin’ Pink 4: Superpink is a
silly superhero saga in which cos-
tumed cunts demonstrate the
power of pink lesbo pussy.
Alexandra Silk is mugged by a
knife-wielding thug. Chasey Lain
appears as her alter ego,
Superpink, and rescues the blond
damsel. Silk rewards her protector
by offering her snatch as a recep-
tacle for Lain’s dildo. Double
dongs penetrate aching pussies
and assholes until blond devil doll
Shay Sweet and her cat-costumed
gal pal break up the clam-stab-
bing action. Sweet fingers her
catty companion with her kung-fu
grip. A villainous, hippie bitch
and leather-clad vixen join forces
with evil lady leprechaun Katie
Gold. An entangled web of pussy
lips grips tender tongues and
sweet lips; these girls might be
evil, but even pussy this bad tastes
good. Borderline retarded and
undeniably erotic, Chasin’ Pink 4.
Superpink’s campy clamfest is
criminally satisfying. —D. P,

Perverted
Stories 21

“' THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT

Directed by Jim Powers:
starring Bobbi Bliss, Teah, Maren, Susy,
Rock Ramer, Dave Hardman, Damien Michaels,
J. ). Michaels, Mike Silver, Brian Surewood,
Johnny Thrust, Fabian Ryche, Dave Winters,
Drew Stanley, Herc, Rock Ramerher, Slam,
Hunk Dermon, Gino Greco, Herschel Savage,
Dick Nasty, Hardy, Dick Johnson, John Janiero,
Alex R., Cuba, Suave, Lance, Mike Majors,

Evan Stanton and Mark Anthony.
Videocassette: JM Productions.

Deliberately depraved and
puerile, the Perverted Stories line
will never be accused of maturity,
but in its 21st installment, the
uneven series has grown more
consistent in its ability to simulta-
neously horrify and harden. J. J.
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Michaels exhumes dead girlfriend
Maren’s corpse. Michaels manip-
ulates her blue, rnigor-mortis-
stricken body into a prone posi-
tion and savages her deceased
flue. Normally, a screen tramp's
lack of animation invokes viewer
ire; here, it’s an asset. Maren's
expired clam glistens with a clear
liquid —embalming fluid, per-
haps—but her black-nmmed eyes
maintain their glazed lifelessness.
An auspicious beginning, topped
only by the video's cum-soaked
coda, in which slant-eyed slut
Teah is gang-doused with man
slop until her face shines like a
Vaseline-coated diamond. Per-
verted Stories 21 gloriously lives
up to its title. —S. A

Madam Kitty's
Fantasy Ranch
o

starring Brooke, Hott Cocoa, Sage,
Mystical Maggie, Janine, Promise,
Luxurious Lexus, Spice, Dreamer, Marilyn,
Arona, Princess Rio, Rita, Destiny, Rashay,
Serena, Lactating Nadia, Brian Surewood,
Tice Bune, Max Cady and lan Daniels.
Videocassette: Arrow.

ONE-QUARTER

As a documentary, Madam
Kitty’s Fantasy Ranch is mildly
interesting. As a stroker’s tool,
this real-life cinematic study of a
legal brothel in Carson City,
Nevada, withers viewer wood.
The camera ambles inside, where
stripper trash, snaggletoothed
biker bitches and lactating, flap-
jack-titted hookers await. Brooke
resembles a cross between Gena
Rowlands and Family Ties’ Tina
Yothers; another unsightly slat-
tern looks like Kathy Bates in a
Lana Turner wig. Fantasy “reen-
actments” unfold, featuring porn
studs in place of actual johns.
Twiggy, black, orange-wigged
hooker Dreamer unarousingly
checks lan Daniels for dick sores
and lice before hoovering his
schwang. “The customer 1s guar-
anteed hot, clean, tight, wet, pink
pussy,” declares one whore amid
the onslaught of horrors. That
may be true, but the pussy’s pack-
aging is all wrong; Madam Kitty's
Fantasy Ranch is a jerkoff’s
nightmare. —D. P.

July HUSTLER



CHASIN' PINK 4: Gold feasts on
Coxx'’s lucky charms.

Oversexed Video
Magazine 2

THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT
Directed by Frank Thring;
starring Silvia Saint, Petra, Laura,
Lenka, Martina, Paulina, Monica, Hunza,
George and Robert.
Videocassette: Prime Video Productions

Is there a better argument for the
new world order than the well-
spring of Czech ginch that cur-
rently graces the adult-video mar-
ket? The parade of poon 1n
Oversexed Video Magazine 2
amply exhibits the peasant allure,
supple svelteness and unaltered
chest meat that make Old World
scrunt so enticing. Exhibit one:
Silvia Saint, whose sharp cheek-
bones and natural, jutting milk
silos open this video. A generation
ago, the kittenish blonde might've
been a Communist spy, using her
charms to obtain vital government
secrets. Here, she draws vital
moans of pleasure from her brunet
playmate Petra. Saint greedily laps
Petra’'s brown-nmmed cunt flaps
and slathers her shitter with drool,
Elsewhere, vampy brunette Laura
issues tortured-puppy howls as her
beau packs her turd trough
tighter than a circus clown car.
Discriminating strokers are urged
to Czech out Oversexed Video
Magazine 2. —3. A.

PERVERTED STORIES 21: Bliss's box lunch.

MADAM KITTY'S FANTASY RANCH: Topsy-turvy trollops
Destiny and Rashay.

-
OVERSEXED VIDEO MAGAZINE: Saint
tongues Petra’s dirt chute.
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STROKER'S GUIDE
A quick checklist of features reviewed i past issues
of HUSTLER and HUSTLER EROTIC VIDED GUIDE.

" FULLY ERECT J

Backseat Driver 6: Anal Whipiash

(Toxxxic/Metro)
Wendi Kaight, T J. Hart, Jake Steed

Lewd Behavior 3rd Strike
(Extreme Associates)
Jewe! Valmont, Strye-9, Van Damage

Pick Up Lines #32 {Odyssey Group Video)
M&M Monic, Peter North

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

“ | 1R} lh lllll;.\.lﬂil BN ‘
Creme de |a Face #28

(Odyssey Group Video)
Allison Kifgore, Ryoko, ﬂndmm

Dirty Dancers 15 (Fallen Angel)
Triple X. Doomy Moore, Alexandra Silk

No Mercy: 10 (Pirate Video)
mmmmmmm

Brandy, Pershia, Bill

The Vialation of Teri Starr: A Lesbian

Gang Bang (Cream Entertainment)
feri Star, Gina Ryder, Gwen Summer

HALI
ERECT
Bag Ladies (JM Productions)

“Five skanks with a bag on their
head " Dave Hardman

mmmmu Ass
Fuckers 100% (Elegant Angel)
mmmﬁ&:m
Gettin' Lucky (Vivid)
lia Bells, Dakota, Nick East
Intrigue (Sin City Entertainment)
MWMMMMW

Manic Behavior (Vivid)
Rum India, Steve Hatcher

”~
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Dick Nasty’s Going Abroad
(Hollywood Video)
Cassie, Stephanie, Dick Nasty

In Your Face 3 (Zane)
Cassie, Mikayla Shore, Ursula Moore

Streets of New York 12
(Pleasure Productions)
Cannibal, Angel Baby, Kool Gee

TEOTALLY
1. Ir':ll' .'
Open Wide (Vivid)
MM.Rupﬁmmugh
Search for the Snow Leopard
(Adam & Eve)
Asig Camera. Stephanwe Smift, Alec Metro

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

Booty Duty

Number 7/

THREE-QUARTERS
ERECT

Directed by Dion Giarrusse
starring Jill Kelly, Charlese L Amour,
Alexandra Nice, Candy Hill, Aniya, Lan
Phyllisha Anne, Mr. Marcus, Dave Hardman,
Tice Bune, Alex Sanders, Eric Price
and Rick Mastars
Yideocassette: Elegant Angel.

Rife with delectably tasteless,
trashy b.'ul[f" sex, Booty Dun
Number 7 elevates raunch Lo an an
form. Spasmodic assholes gape
through double penetrations;
waterfalls of spit and spum dnp
from greedv pomn-slut gobblers
and asses like manna from fuck-
pig heaven. “You're such a fuck-
ing pervert, but it's okay. | like
fucking perverts,” boasts brunet
sex kitten Alexandra Nice. She
gropes her crotch and writhes on
the floor. She sheds her clothes
like 2 human snake for two lucky
porn swordsmen. Nice grabs fist-
fuls of cock and jabs them as deep
as they'll go into her very fuckable
face, cunt and asshole. Nice
gvrates and bucks like a pom
Olympian in a howhng, fast and
furious DP. The cum-shooting
marksmen fire gunk directly down
INice's insatiable throat. Another
wonderfully low moment has Jill
Kelly feasting on her man’s turd
trough as he wedges half of his
hand nto her spit-soaked girl
cleft. The wvideo's filthiest sluts
prove to be Phyllisha Anne and
Candy Hill, who gushes girl spew
on Anne's haggard mug. Booty
Duty Number 7 works overtime (o
satisfy depraved minds. —D.P

BOOTY DUTY 7: Dongs

double up on Nice.
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CALIFORNIA COCKSUCKERS #4: Gold gobbies goo gun

California

Cocksuckers
#h: Stralght
Qutta Cumtown

Uirectaed by uncradited,

starring Gina Ryder, Nikki Anderson,
Inan Yachs, Melanie Stone, Wendi Kmight,
Katia Gold, Jill Kelly, Dee, Blair Segal,
Raque! Devine, | ). Michaels, lan Daniels,
Evan Stone, Rob, Pat Myne, Jack Hammer
Chns Cannon, Tony Tedeschi and John Decker
Videocassette: Sinister/Sin City

FULLY

Califormia Cocksuckers #4:
Straight Outta Cumrown blows,
and that's 2 good thing. The
choad chokers presented in this
video are uniformly lovely. More
importantly, they re supremely
skilled sword swallowers; these
ladies get their licks in good.

Cutie-pie cocksucker Gina Ryder
services a pair of turgid crotch
rockets. Her brow furrows; her
big, brown eyes lock with the
camera. One lance stabs her ton-
sils, reemerging from her full,
pouty lips with thick coals of
drool clinging to its tip. She hero-
ically hoovers both rods simulia-
neously. Ryder’s slightly chubby
Cheeks amply showcase the nut
gunk that falls upon <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>