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Gianna & Autumn
Gianna appreciates a nice female chest as much as the next guy, which is why
she invited blonde beauty Autumn over for a good old fashioned lesbo mash-up.
Gianna likes to straddle Autumn’s face and ride her friend’s tongue until she

cums hard. Autumn likes to do the same. These two girls play nice together. 

























HOPE YOU GOT OFF WATCHING US! 888-712-1661  MUST BE 18 TO CALL







Buxom and beautiful Nika is every man’s wet dream. Not to mention every woman’s plaything. And we
won’t mention her insatiable thirst for cock and sex in any place that she finds exciting. She told us she
once gave her best blow job and hand job on a Ferris wheel, when her car was stuck at the top for an hour.

Nika Noir









BIGGER BOOBS MAKE FOR BETTER SEX 888-826-5477  MUST BE 18 TO CALL

















ENCORE

This sexy chica couldn’t get enough! From the
bandstand I watched Lidia’s sexy moves as I blew my
trumpet. She was by far the sexiest girl at the wedding,
and when I asked her to go for a walk with me at inter-
mission, she eagerly accepted.
She was 19, carefree, and eager
to break away from her strict
Cuban upbringing.

Against a brick wall at the
far end of the moonlit parking
lot behind the firehouse, our
mouths met in a passionate kiss
and my hands fondled her taut
body. A tall, slender girl, she
wore a black, sleeveless dress
cut short to reveal legs that
stretched to infinity. Her jet-
black hair streamed in straight
lines down her shoulders, and
the passion pouring from her
dark brown eyes was like some-
thing you could swallow.

“Show me how to be a
woman,” she whispered as she
fumbled for the swelling in my
pants. “I’m a virgin.”

She moved the palm of her hand over the lumped
tent of my crotch, and I almost came right then. I
glanced at my watch, noting the time, but Lidia’s hands
distracted me as they unzipped me and dug through
the folds of clothes. Slowly, she dropped to her knees,
at the same time introducing my swollen cock to the
muggy night air.

“Oh, wow!” she exhaled, her eyes glued to my
hard-on. “It’s so perfect.”

Her fingers trailed up and down the length of the
shaft, her red nails teasing the crown. Her left hand

reached inside my boxers and fondled my balls, judg-
ing their size and weight.

“Take it into your mouth,” I murmured, as my
thoughts of making it back for the second set faded.

She wasted no time. Her plump tongue lathered
the tip of my cock, and then glided up and down the 

shaft. Suddenly, she engulfed the entire head and sev-
eral inches of the shaft into her hot, wide-lipped mouth.
I groaned and held her head, my fingers entwined in
her shimmering black hair. As her head bobbed, her
tongue danced like the flames of a fire, tweaking the
underside of my cock with blurring speed. As I gasped
and gritted my teeth, it was a minor miracle I didn’t
immediately erupt into her voracious mouth. I finally
had to pull away.

“Mother of god!” I said, trying to catch my breath. 
“Are you sure you’re a virgin?”

OUR MAIL OVERFLOWETH

Hey busty babes,
My wife and I are huge fans of big
boobs. While she is a full D cup,
we’re enamored with DD and DDD
cup ladies. There’s just something
to say about women who wear their
large breasts with ease and com-
fort. That especially means those
willing to take their clothes off for
the camera. That’s real confidence.
My wife and I have talked about her
getting an enlargement herself, but
bottom line, she is just perfect as
she is. If you’re with a woman who
is well-endowed and wants to make
them bigger, ask her to reconsider,
unless she intends to make money
with her boobs.

– Frank and Louisa, NYC



Her teeth gleamed like Chiclets. “I never said I
didn’t go down on anyone before, Señor. But the rest,
yes, it’s true.”

My hands were shaking as they moved down her
sleek, bare shoulders. My cock throbbed visibly in the
night air, shiny from her saliva. I slipped the straps of
her dress down her arms. She was braless, and in the
light of the moon, her nipples gleamed like chocolate.
They rose slowly as I suckled each tit. Soon the twin
nubs were engorged and jutting out like baby birds
seeking sustenance.

Half-crazed with lust, I dropped to my knees and
lifted her skirt. She was wearing a white thong, which
I nearly tore in two removing. I gazed up at her pussy,
my cock bulging painfully, oozing pearls of pre-cum.
The dark pubic hair flared upward in abundant glory,
as if she had combed it that way. Her dark pussy-folds
glistened with moisture. When I
spread them, the vivid pink in-
sides looked even more enticing.

I let my tongue roam, licking
her lips, her hair, the swelling
bud of her clit. Years of musical
practice had given my tongue
and lips dexterity far beyond the
norm, and I called on all my skill
to pleasure her. Soon she was
gyrating her hips, biting on her
hand to muffle the orgasmic cries
in her throat.

Still, I heard people walking
in the distance. “Get down,” I
said, pulling her next to me.

Now she was kneeling, her
perky brown ass beckoning me,
the deep, hairy cleft between her
soft globes sparkling with the
sheen left by my tonguing. It was
futile to try to hold back any lon-
ger. My cock controlled me now.
I mounted her like a stallion,
driving forcefully into her drip-
ping dampness.

“Oh god!” she gasped as my cock bored into her
depths. It stopped drilling only when my balls mashed
against her ass-cheeks. “It feels wonderful!”

She rotated her ass back against my prong. Her
pussy was like a furnace, a heated glove of soft pink
membrane that clasped and squeezed, inhaling my
cock deeper into her core. With my hands clenching
her smooth brown ass, I began to pound her wildly.
The sight of my oiled cock pistoning in and out of her
blossoming flaps was the most erotic thing I had ever

seen. Her futile attempts to swallow her cries of pas-
sion added to my general feeling of sexual abandon. I
didn’t care if the entire wedding party saw us. There
was only my cock and her pussy, and the urgent need
to explode my seed into her.

I tried to stave off the inevitable, but when my time
came I was nearly incoherent. My cock emptied into
her, shooting spurt after spurt of copious fluid into her
spasming pussy. That incredible climax left me shak-

ing and breathless.
When I oozed out of her hot, well-stretched pussy,

I wiped the sweat from my face and gazed at my watch.
“Shit! I have to go catch the rest of the set!” I said. But
when I started to dress, Lidia grabbed me and pulled 
me back down next to her.

“What’s wrong?”
“You wouldn’t leave without an encore, would

you?”
– Raul, Illinois

I let my tongue roam, licking her
lips, her hair, the swelling bud of
her clit. Years of musical prac-
ticehad given my tongue and lips 
dexterity beyond the norm...







ANGELA ROCKS

The other day I was thinking about this chick I
saw in your last issue and I had to sit and write this
down, If I send it or not I’ll decide after I finish it.
Angela White has to be the baddest sex freak I’ve
seen in a while - Adrianna Chechik, that is. Her
creamy skin got my mouth to watering and my dick 
to hardening. Her boobs are near perfect for me 
because I’m a huge big boob fan. 

I’m sure I probably would never meet her or
have a chance to fuck her, but man if I did she
wouldn’t want anyone else. First I’d take her clothes
off to find she don’t wear underwear. She knows
I’m a man that wants to get right to it. From her big
boobies, I go right down for the pussy. My mouth
would suck it all in. Her wet juices gettting all over
my ‘stache. I’d lick her, suck her clit and maker
cum. Don’t need no fingers to do the job, my tongue
can handle it. After she cum on me, then I kiss her
mouth and make her suck her sweet jucies from my
‘stache. That way she can taste what I was tasting.
I write this cause I know she want it from me. I’m
done, man and I’m sending you this letter.

– Irwin, Tennessee

MORE ANGELA

Where in god’s earth did you
find Angela? She is the wildest
thing ever. What a great butt on
that babe, and she’s got the best-
est boobs that is just the biggest
turn on. I think I fell instantly in
love with her the moment I saw
her on the cover.

The inside photos were just
right. It’s nice to see a girl like
her actually enjoying sex. I mean
really enjoying sex. She showed
me enough to want more. Are
we going to get more of Angela?
And when? I gotta know.

       – Roy, Georgia 

AND MORE

I think I went to college with
the girl on your cover, Angela,
but that wasn’t her name then.
I remember that cute sexy smile
but her butt didn’t seem that nice
back then. And those breasts.
Yes, I cannot forget those boobs

of hers. Amazing! How can I find out if she was my
classmate? My friend Jim, who went to college with
us at the same time, says it isn’t her, but I think it is.
She was about five foot four and had big boobs and
a short dark hairdo. But she could have grown into a
much larger chest. I’m looking at the yearbook now
as I write this letter and I’m conviced it’s her.

                 – Peter K., Ohio

If you have something interesting to share, then go write ahead.
Send your letters to the Editor, Blair Publishing, Inc., 10170 W.
Tropicana Ave. #156-168, Las Vegas, NV 89147. All submissions be-
come the property of Blair Publishing, Inc., and up to our discre-
tion to publish them – or not. Either way, we enjoy reading them all.

I’m sure I probably would
never meet her or have a
chance to fuck her, but man
if I did she wouldn’t want 
anyone else.



Sex makes me smarter. When I was in college, I would struggle with my classes and my grades. This made me
sad because I really tried. It’s not that I was stupid, I just didn’t get some of the subject matter. That’s when I
discovered that sex made me feel better and helped clear my mind. The more sex I had, the better my grades!

Vanessa Lee











I LOVE GETTING MY PUSSY FUCKED 888-833-5878  MUST BE 18 TO CALL







I bet you are getting hard just seeing them. Then you would have to do something about it
and I would be there just to help you. I would take your hand away from your cock and re-
place it with mine and put it on my breast. I’d take that hard cock of yours and guide it into
my wet pussy. Push it deep inside me and I’ll be screaming to make me cum, and you do.

Alison Tyler











Ali on
Tyler









I’M IMAGINING TWOCOCKS FUCKING ME! 888-848-7855  MUST BE 18 TO CALL









My boobs lead the way when I walk into a room, then the rest of me follows. I know I can make that type of an
impact because I tend to ooze out a high energy sexuality. And yes, I like to dress sexy and talk sexy. But you
know what? I got the boobs and chops to back it up. My sexual energy is apparent with a good fuck. Like this one. 

Hunter Bryce





MY WET PUSSY’S BEEN WAITING FOR THIS 888-967-5683  MUST BE 18 TO CALL













hose deep, green eyes smolder with hid-
en lust. I knew in my heart that her hus-
and wasn’t around enough to satisfy her.

He was only home on weekends.
Usually she wore slacks and a blouse.

All very modest. But as the summer wore
n, she seemed to wear less and less. Still,

I don’t think anything would have hap-
ened between us if she hadn’t worn that
utfit.

Finally one afternoon, she showed up
or our ride in what she called hot pants.

It was a denim short with rolled up cuffs
aking them even shotert. Just the words
ot pants, had my imagination going wild.

By that time we were on good enough
erms for her to kid me about them. “I’ve
ad hot pants a lot longer than I’ve owned
his dress,” she exclaimed as we rode.

‘‘I’ll bet.” I shouted back and passed

Our bicycles were forgotten; they lay
in a heap on the ground. Gayle’s legs were
wrapped tightly around my waist. Her
hips pumped wildly back at my every
thrust. Her pussy was so tight, so wet, and
so hot. Better than I’d ever dreamed.

And I’d been dreaming for a long time.
We’d lived on the same street for years.
She and my wife are good friends. Her
husband travels. So we don’t have much
in common as a couple.

Gayle is the sexiest woman in the neigh-
borhood. Every time she cuts the grass in
shorts and halter top, she has every guy on
the block watching, with a stiff dick.

Until recently, I had very little contact
with Gayle. I’m pushing forty and getting
flabby around the middle. I tried jogging,
but my old legs hurt for a week afterward.
So I switched to a bicycle for exercise. I
began riding every evening for an hour or
so.

It was the second week that I discov-
ered that Gayle was a bike rider too. It
wasn’t long before we were riding togeth-
er and chatting like old friends.

I’m not sure why, but I never told Jes-
sie (my wife) about my new riding part-
ner. It was innocent. All very public. All
we did was talk as we rode. But in my
fantasy world, she quickly became very
important.

Every time I had sex with Jessie, I was
mentally fucking Gayle with my stiff dick.
Just imagining her round, soft body un-
derneath mine had me moaning, groaning,
and coming like I haven’t done in years.
Jessie really got off on my new enthusi-
asm for sex. Suddenly, she was having
more and better orgasms than ever before.
I found myself wishing I could thank Gay-
le for the improvement in my sex life.

Gayle got sexier every time I saw her. 

BICYCLE BANG
He and his horny neighbor 

ride bikes together —
and each other

Every time

I had sex

with Jessie.

I was men-

tally fucking

Gayle with

my stiff dick.





I’m hot for you.” She pulled my hand to
her pussy as she spoke and it was wet. So
ready. My knees were weak. “See?” she
whispered.

Once my hand was between her parted
legs, there was no stopping me. I had to
have her, no matter the cost. I let one of
my fingers slip into her tight channel while
my thumb teased her swollen clit in broad
daylight. We must have stood there like
that for ten minutes, my fingers driving
her wild. She was like a tigress, hump-
ing my hand like crazy. She was going to
come. I could sense it. I wanted to finger
her to a mind-blowing orgasm.

It wasn’t long before I got my wish.
Her body began to quiver and shake. Her
breath came in gasps. She locked her legs,
trapped my finger deep in her hot snatch,
and pumped her ass like crazy as she came
again and again.

I stood there, my dick ready to burst,
and enjoyed the feeling of power. Even on
our honeymoon, my wife never reacted
like that. Wow, Gayle sure knew how to
come.

When finally she came back to earth,
she flopped down on the ground with her
back against a tree. Her bike had fallen
over and crashed into mine. Neither of
us bothered to pick them up. I only had
one thing on my mind and it was between 

her, daring her to race me up the hill. She
is much faster than I am and soon passed
me like I was standing still. The wind blew
the short skirt right up.

Were it not for the shorts, it would
have been quite a sight. I told her as much
when we stopped to catch our breath. “I
don‘t always wear the shorts with it,” she
blushed. “One of these days you may get
a surprise.”

It was late and we ended the ride. That
evening, my cock stayed half hard all eve-
ning. I couldn’t get the picture of Gayle in
that outfit and no shorts out of my mind.
Jessie was at a PTA meeting. There was no
chance for relief. So I took a long shower
and jerked off as I imagined myself fuck-
ing Gayle.

The next day, at work, I couldn’t con-
centrate. The day dragged by. How I
wanted her to be wearing that outfit the
next time we rode. As luck would have it,
I was not to be let down.

The next evening, we rode for about
two miles before Gayle pulled her bike
off of the road behind some trees. It was
cool and shady there. I pulled in behind
her. “What’s wrong?” I asked, since it is
unusual for her to stop. I’m usually the one
to insist that we stop to rest.

“My seat,” she replied. “It’s loose. Can
you take a look at it?”

I propped my bike and walked over to
take a look. I put my hands on the front
and back and wiggled it from side to side.
It wasn’t loose. But the front part of the
bicycle seat was warm. And covered with
something slippery. It was from her hot
pussy. I couldn’t believe my luck. There
were no shorts under the hot pants. Sweet
Gayle had been rubbing her hot, wet cunt
up and down that seat and she wanted me
to know it.

I put my head closer to inspect the seat
bolt. The aroma of her fresh sweet pussy
filled my head. I was dizzy. My prick was
bone hard. I couldn’t tell if she knew what
was happening to me or not. “It’s tight,”
I mumbled, my face still close to the slip-
pery seat.

“I’ve got on the hottest pants of my life. 

“I’ve got on
the hottest

pants of my
life. I’m hot

for you.”
She pulled
her hand to
her pussy

as she spoke
and it was

wet. So
ready. My
knees were 

weak.







hey pushed eagerly against my chest. My
ard cock rested between her parted legs.

She pulled her dress up and unzipped
e in a flash, while she explored my
outh with her hot tongue. Even though

he had come only a few minutes before,
he seemed like a woman who had been
ithout sex for years. And I was going to

ure that for her in a hurry!
She was light as a feather as I put my

ands around her tiny waist. Without
reaking our kiss, sat her up on the sink.
he threw her legs wide open and gasped
s I sank my hard dick into her steamy
unt in a single thrust. I managed to pull
er blouse open and freed those mouth-
atering tits from her bra. The sensation
as unbelievable, her soft, sweet tit in my
outh as our bodies humped in perfect
nison, in the tiny, hot bathroom.

My staying power surprised me. I
ust have pumped my rock-hard dick in

nd out of her steaming cunt two hundred
imes as she had orgasm after orgasm. She
as a shivering, squirming, writhing mass
f hot female flesh before I finally lost all
ontrol and rammed my cock deeply into
hat tight hole, and spurted my hot jizz
gainst the velvet walls of her cunt.

We stayed in that position until my
rick shriveled and slipped out with a

oud plop. She laughed and teased me as it
id. We managed to sneak out of the ladies
oom unobserved and quickly mounted
ur bikes and rode home.

I always believed that my wife would
now instantly if I ever had sex with
nother woman. But other than being
teamed about my being an hour late, she
ouldn’t tell any difference. She seemed
ven more responsive than ever that night
s I relived that wild bathroom fuck, with
y hard cock deep in her pussy.
I love the new arrangement. Gayle and

ride together every other night. Only
ow we don’t use those bikes for anything
ther than transportation to a good place
o fuck. My wife fills in later at night or in
he morning. Between those two women, 
’m in the best shape of my life.

Who says life doesn’t begin at 40?

ayle’s long, lovely legs.
I sat beside her and let her rest her

ead on my shoulder while she recovered.
She confessed that it had been the first
eally good orgasm she’d had in months.

Ronnie, her husband, was too tired from
raveling to satisfy his beautiful young
londe wife.

How could a guy stay out of town with
hot-blooded chick like Gayle at home

waiting for him? I knew I couldn’t. I was
eady to risk all and fuck her in the park.

Fortunately, Gayle had better sense.
Her hand toyed with my stiff dick while
we talked. She admitted that she wanted

e as much as I did her. But she insisted
hat we go to a place more private. We
limbed back on the bikes and began our
earch for a safe place. It was maddening
o watch her ride and know that her sweet,

wet pussy was being rubbed by the bike
eat instead of my tongue.

Finally, in desperation, we pulled into
gas station. I pretended to put air in my

ires while she got the key to the ladies
oom. She winked and waved for me to
ollow as she rounded the corner of the
tation. I can’t believe I did it, but I actu-
lly went into the ladies bathroom as I fol-
owed her swinging little ass. It was very
mall, one stool and a sink.

She turned around as I closed and
ocked the door. Our bodies were pressed
ogether. Her nipples were already hard.

It was
maddening

to watch
her ride and
know that
her sweet,
wet pussy
was being
rubbed by

the bike seat
instead of

my tongue.



Candace Von
Nature has blessed me with incredible assets. My boobs are bountifully ig, and I have a great butt, too. I know
that these are a huge turn on for you guys, and girls. And I know I have a pretty face. Now you can see how all
that cums together for great sex. I think I’m pretty good and, so far, not a single complaint. So dream on guys.







IS HE GONNA CUM ON MY CHEST? 877-844-7825  MUST BE 18 TO CALL



















The best part of waking up in the morning is to stretch and run my hands down my chest to wake up my
breasts and nipples. A squeeze and a pinch and they’re ready to go. Today, I’m trying on some new lin-
gerie I bought and it feels so nice. So if you’re not busy later, come over later and feel it for yourself.

Shay Laren













I’M DREAMING YOU ARE HERE NEXT TO ME 877-995-5465  MUST BE 18 TO CALL
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