










Zoryna Dreams (left) and Lisa Phillips (above) are
both favorites among SCORE Men, even though
Lisa’s modeling career was over by the time the
first issue of SCORE was published in 1992.

OUR 15TH ANNIVERSARY ISSUE:
ARE YOU DONE READING IT YET?
Dear SCORE,

Just finished reading the 15th anniver-
sary issue of SCORE (June ’07). You are to
be congratulated for a job well done. Of
all the issues of SCORE I have, and I have
the whole run, this issue took me the
longest to read. The interview with John
Fox was a great idea, as was the year-by-
year breakdown.

I do have a few minor quibbles.
I was disappointed that
there was no
photo of
Zoryna
Dreams.
The one
photo of
Lisa Phillips
should have
been better. If
not for the
caption on the
photo of her
and Nilli Willis, I
wouldn’t have
known it was her.
The photos of Ba-

rocca and Bea Flora should’ve been full
pagers. Did Whitney Wonders really
deserve a full page?

Finally, I think there should’ve been an
“In Memoriam” page showcasing the
lovelies who have left us way too soon
(Joey Karson, Lolo Ferrari and Kristy
Kash come to mind).

I look forward to seeing what you will
put together for the 20th anniversary

issue.–Delmo “The Saint”, Jr.,
via email

SCORE MAG: ALIVE 
AND KICKIN’!
Dear SCORE,

Happy anniversary!
Wow, 15 years and you’re
giving us readers gifts!
Thank you, SCORE. We
should be the ones giv-
ing the staff and the
SCORE Girls gifts since
you have always been
giving us what we
wanted since 1992.

I am happy that
your magazine has
only gotten better.

I have heard of other mags, and they
either retired, got cheap in quality or
changed ownership. In my opinion,
nothing can compare to you! You keep
amazing me and exciting me as every
issue has a new girl to enjoy and admire.
Thank you for the times you have made
me hard and made me shoot my load.
No other magazine can do that for
me.–Mark, via email

THE ULTIMATE BIG-TIT JACK MAG
Dear SCORE,

Thank you for doing “15 Years of
SCORE” (June ’07) the right way. Instead
of showing photos of the models at their
most glamorous, you produced, as you
promised, “The Ultimate Jack Mag.” My
two favorite pictures were the one on

A PUBLIC FORUM FOR READERS’ LETTERS,
COMMENTS AND SUGGESTIONS.
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ON SALE NOW: THE ULTIMATE
BIG-TIT BIKINI MAG!

Fact: Sports Illustrated’s annual
swimsuit issue is lame. We know
what you want, and
that’s why we creat-
ed Bikini Busters, a
brand-new special
edition of SCORE.

Bikini Busters
is bursting with
never-before-
published, full-
length, swim-
suit-packing
pictorials of all
your favorite SCORE and
Voluptuous models: Merilyn Sa-
kova, Linsey Dawn McKenzie,
Crystal Gunns, Morgan Leigh, Ni-
cole Peters, Kerry Marie, Kelly
Kay, Summer Sinn and Danielle
Derek. Plus, Delotta Brown fucks
and sucks a stud, a cock-hardening
look at busty babes doing it in the
great outdoors and more.

Bikini Busters (SCORE Special
#152) is available now wherever
you buy adult mags. You can also
get a copy at eBoobStore.com or by
calling, toll-free in the U.S. and
Canada, 1-800-421-0760. Else-
where, call 001-305-662-5959.

Get into summer! Get into the
incredible swimsuit destroyers of
Bikini Busters.
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page 17, in which Honey Moons has her
left tit draped out on the couch while
she’s spreading her pink cunt and fuck-
able brown-eye, and the one on page 13,
in which Chloe Vevrier is spreading her
hairy pussy wide while staring into the
camera. Thanks for 15 years of great jack-
ing.–J.D., Clearwater, Florida

LEGENDS ARE GREAT, BUT IT’S THE
NEW GIRLS WHO GET HIM OFF
Dear SCORE,

I’m a SCORE fan almost from your
beginning. Your 15th anniversary issue
made me realize that although I have
had some great hard-ons and have shot
some explosive loads of cum over my
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ATTENTION
SCORE®

SUBSCRIBERS
AREYOU

MOVING?
TELLUS

QUICKLY!
The U.S. Post Office only forwards

periodicals-rate mail for 60 days, so we
must have your new address within three

weeks of your move to guarantee that you’ll
get all your issues. We cannot be held

responsible for non-delivery of issues due to
your address change. 

MAIL TO: SCORE Change of Address, 
1629 N.W. 84 Avenue, Miami, FL 33126.

Please include your mailing label or a legible
copy. U.K. SUBSCRIBERS: Please contact us

at the above address.

There were hundreds of pictures in the 15th
anniversary issue of SCORE, but two of the

most jackable were of Honey Moons (above)
and Chloe Vevrier (below). Jack away!
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favorite SCORE girls of the past, your
recent models are even more arousing
and exciting than their predecessors.
That makes your future very bright.

It doesn’t have to do with natural or
augmented boobs because both types are
equally cock-stiffening as long as they
are huge. I think the difference is that
your recent girls appear more relaxed
and at ease than their predecessors about
posing and spreading their pussies. The
earlier girls’ poses were more forced, less
spontaneous. And when the model real-
ly looks as if she is enjoying herself in
front of the camera, my own pleasure is
greater as I masturbate over her. I hope
this trend continues.

I know there are many big-boobed,
gorgeous women out there waiting to be
discovered, and I know SCORE (and
Voluptuous, too) will discover more of
them than any other magazine. I always
enjoy the debut layouts as much as, if not
more than, the return layouts.–C.J.,
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

Dear C.J.: Thanks again for writing. It’s
loyal readers like you, Carl, who have helped
make SCORE so successful, and we’re grate-
ful for all of you.

SEE A PICTURE. JACK. STOP. SEE A
PICTURE. JACK. STOP. REPEAT.
Dear SCORE,

Okay, I give up! I started reading the
June ’07 anniversary issue two weeks
ago, and I’m still only on page 71 (Donita
Dunes hooking her fingers through her
pussy jewelry and spreading wide).
Why? Because there are so many great
pictures in the magazine, and every time
I get to one, I have to relieve myself.

I’m hoping to get through the maga-
zine by the time you celebrate your 20th
anniversary.–J.A., Batavia, New York

A NIGHT WITH CRYSTAL GUNNS,
THE NO. 1 BIG-BUST ENTERTAINER
Dear SCORE,

This past St. Patrick’s Day, I saw
Crystal Gunns perform at a club here in
Los Angeles. I took a friend, a woman,
who’s bisexual and wanted to check out
a club with someone who had gone
before. I was trying to show her the
ropes, so we sat at the rail.

Crystal put on a great show. She was
dancing with a row of Charms Pops
sticking out of her cleavage. I pulled a
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OUR TOP 10 BEST-SELLING DVDS
1 BOUNCE, BABY, BOUNCE
SCORE Girls Delotta Brown and Chavon Taylor
hop on top of cocks and bounce. Natural bounc-
ers Sunshine, Gabrielle and Sabina bounce, too.

2 LINSEY’S BUSTY WET DREAMS
The newest release starring Linsey Dawn
McKenzie. She puts on a bra show and plays
maid, space girl, hippie and sex doll.

3 SCORE SUPERNATURALS
Merilyn Sakova, Linsey Dawn McKenzie, Ines
Cudna, Nicole Peters, Kelly Kay, Autumn-Jade
and Kerry Marie on one red-hot, jackable DVD.

4 TITS-A-POPPIN’
Strange things happen when Daphne Rosen,
Danielle Derek, Denise Derringer, Jade Feng &
Jada Fire meet some horny record execs.

5 CUM ALONG WITH ANNA SONG
Cum along and jack to the naturally stacked
teen beauty as she tugs and sucks on her tits
and plugs her beautiful pussy and asshole.

6 TIT-FUCK TRYOUTS
You might be saying, “What the fuck is a tit-fuck
tryout? Who needs tryouts?” Guys who want to
fuck Alexis Silver & Gianna Rossi, that’s who!

7 MERILYN SAKOVA 2ND CUMMING
If you don’t own this one yet, then you’re about
a thousand cums behind each of the thousands
of guys who have jacked to Merilyn’s cums.

8 BREAST SEX
Twenty-four SCORE Girls spend over two hours
squeezing their giant jugs around hard cocks
and milking the cum out of them. Sounds good.

9 PRIVATE STUFFERS #2
In the sequel to the best-selling DVD Private
Stuffers, Crystal Gunns, Alena Snow, Brianna
Costello, Rukhsana and more stuff for you.

10 BIG-TIT GLORY HOLE
Hard cocks are poking through a wall, so what
do Daphne Rosen, Jade Feng, Denise Derringer
and Danielle Derek do? They suck them!

All videos may be purchased at
eBoobStore.com or by calling 
1-800-421-0760 (U.S. & Canada) 
or 001-305-662-5959 (International).
COMING SOON: Big things are in the works.
Very big things involving some of your favorite
very big, natural tits. We’re going back to the
islands, and we’re taking along some great nat-
urals for a trip which will result in a video that
rivals On Location Key Largo . We’ll keep  you
posted as the plans and models are finalized.

The longtime SCORE Girls will always have a place in our
hearts (and our hard-ons), but new girls like Brianna

Costello and Morgan Leigh represent the future of SCORE.

Donita Dunes’ big tits make her special. So
do her special pussy finger loops.
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Charms Pop from between her breasts
with my teeth, and she took my friend’s
hands, placing them on her breasts so
she could feel them. After the first show,
I went to get a Polaroid taken with her.
Crystal is a sweetheart. I told her that I
always make sure to read her column
and that I hated the fact that I couldn’t
get to Denver for the Boobapalooza she
did with Maxi Mounds and Colt 45. She
had nothing but good things to say about
the ladies and SCORE. I even got a lap
dance from this gorgeous woman. It’s a
memory I will always cherish.

My friend enjoyed the first show so
much that we decided to stay for the sec-
ond show, and it got even better. Crystal
poured water over herself to cool herself
down. As she sat before me, she took my
hand and placed it on her wet hair and
dragged it down her face and over her
breasts. She then had customers pour hot
wax from the candles on her mound and
her ass, then she put a candle over her
nipple and covered it with hot wax.
Crystal was totally hot and wild.–Robby,
Glendale, California

HE JUST DOESN’T LIKE COCK
Dear SCORE,

Put me down on the side of those
readers who prefer photos of women
only. The guys really detract from the
fantasy. I mean, it’s really difficult to get
into your hardcore sets. There’s nothing
quite like the sight of some monster cock

Continued on page 20

• Download SCORE
Group videos to 
your iPod or PSP 
and take them 
anywhere!

• Unlimited
downloads

• Featuring
Busty Hookers

Crystal Gunns always likes to get wet and
messy when she does a stage show.

























to ruin the mood, if you know what I
mean. It’s flat-out disgusting. And if
your rationale with cocks is putting a lit-
tle something in there for the ladies, I
dare say the majority of your readership
is comprised of red-blooded, heterosexu-
al males, so you ought to do a better job
catering to us.–Dew, via email

THE SWEET SOUND OF EDITORS
JACKING IN THE MEN’S ROOM
Dear SCORE,

Sorry if you’ve dealt with this ques-
tion before, but I’ve wanted the answer
for years. I’m a newspaper and maga-
zine layout artist, and I know from expe-
rience that even while you’re rushing to
pull a front page together, there’s always
time to get involved with the story
you’re telling. I’m assuming working on
SCORE isn’t any different.

So there you are, a picture browser full
of the most stunning photos, pages to be
laid out, copy to be subbed, deadlines to
be met, and you’re really, really going for
the subject of the latest feature. Do you
have wanking breaks? “Sorry, boss, this
one’s exactly my type. Be back in 15 min-
utes?” Or perhaps you work in well-ven-
tilated individual rooms with “DO NOT
ENTER” lights on the locked doors? Or
maybe this is where the 21st century
working-from-home deal kicks in to
everyone’s advantage? You know, “I
don’t care what you’re wearing or not
wearing, send me those pages in a PDF
file by lunchtime!”

If it’s the latter, I take freelance com-
missions. I’m an expert with Quark
XXXPress.–M.K., via email

Dear M.K.: Hey, we’re professionals, and
we take our jobs seriously! Most of the time,
we don’t even break for lunch. Usually we let
the ball juice build up over the course of a day,
then evacuate our nut-sacs when we get
home from work (either over a couple of pho-
tos we snuck home or with our stacked girl-
friends). But there are those times when we
just can’t resist. A photo is so hot that a bath-
room break becomes a necessity. Or a model
we have in the studio has our balls bursting.
So, we go into a stall, close the door and jack
to our heart’s content. Which might explain
why The SCORE Group is the only place in
the world where the lines outside the men’s
room are longer than the ones outside the
women’s room.

SCORECARD
Continued from page 8

Continued on page 100
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BIG BOOBS IN THE NEWS
A C O L U M N B Y  E L L I O T  J A M E S

CRYSTAL SIGNS, YOU WIN!
FIVE AUTOGRAPHED COPIES OF SCORE UP FOR GRABS

So who wants a copy of the
February ‘07 SCORE signed by its
centerfold and covergirl, Crystal?
Raise your hands. We’re giving
away five copies of this fantastic
issue, autographed by Crystal
with her own sweet little hands
during a recent visit to SCORE HQ.
This issue features a special nine-
page bra pictorial of “The Gunns”
as well as full layouts of Alena
Snow, Brandy Dean, Lily Valen-
tine, Brianna Costello, Alexis
Silver, Brianna Bragg and Vero-
nika, plus busty mechanics Puma
Swede and Gianna Rossi in full-
sex from Big-Tit Tune Up. The con-
test rules are easy. Simply
write or

print on a sheet of paper, “I am
over 18 years of age and want to
win Crystal’s magazine,” plus
your name, address and email
address. Then sign it and mail it to
Boob Beat, SCORE Magazine,
1629 N.W. 84th Avenue, Miami, FL
33126. The five winners will be
asked to provide a photocopy of
their driver’s license or similar
legal proof of age.

But wait! There’s the matter of
a small quiz, too. On that same
paper, answer these three easy
questions. (The answers are in
Crystal’s past columns of The
Gunns Show.)

1. In the May ‘07 SCORE, Cry-
stal goes to the La Boheme
Gentlemen’s Club in Denver
with three SCORE Girls and
feature dancers. Name these
three ladies.
2. In the Oct. ‘06 issue, on
what holiday does Crystal
get flowers from her fans?
3. Name the two SCORE
Girls and feature dancers
in the Gentlemen’s Club
Owners Expo photos
with Crystal in her March
‘07 column.

Good luck, and hurry!
All entries must be re-
ceived by Sept. 15th.
No email or faxes.

There are only five
copies of this issue per-
sonally autographed by
Crystal Gunns. Ya want
one? Read the above.

SHAMELESS
PLUGGINGS

Man, who wouldn’t want to
get his sweaty mitts on Cindy
Cupps’ babies? A perfect exam-
ple of busty hotitude, Cindy
checks out the color proof of her
August ‘07 cover before it ships
off to our eager printers.

Cindy was visiting SCORE HQ
for a new video. You’ll see her
handiwork soon, along with
Crystal Gunns’. In other Cindy
news, she’s starting up her own
website. It’ll be called (what
else?) CindyCupps.com. And she
still lap dances a day or two a
week at Cheetah 3 in Pompano
Beach, Florida. We love a woman
who’s hands-on.
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BIG, HAPPY HOOTERS
The most popular cosmetic sur-

gery in the United States is now
breast expansion, surpassing
nose operations for the first
time. A whopping 329,000 wo-
men got on the big-tit parade in
2006. Television shows like Dr.
90210 are powering this spike. A
new University of Florida study
found that most women whose
boobs have been augmented
experience increased self-esteem
and increased sexuality.

“This study shows that there
are genuine psychological im-
provements that follow plastic
surgery, and these issues must be
understood and respected,” an
assistant professor at the Uni-
versity’s College of Nursing told
the Gainesville Sun newspaper.
We knew that.

Most of the study’s 84 subjects
between 21 and 57 years old
reported an increase in self-
esteem and sexuality. The ladies’
self-esteem rose an average of
24.9%, their sexual desire in-
creased 78.6% and their sexual
satisfaction increased 57%. Big
titties do make women happy. 

Ginger is a pretty girl but she wanted
more. More cleavage. And she got it.

TOLL FREE IN THE U.S. & CANADA 1-800-421-0760 24-HOUR FAX 305-662-5952
ON THE INTERNET www.eBoobStore.com INTERNATIONAL 001-305-662-5959     

MAIL TO: The SCORE Group (Dept. SC1007E), 1629 N.W. 84 Avenue, Miami, FL 33126

PRIVATE STUFFERS 2 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . for only $39.95 / C$47.50 / £20.50 / €31.00 plus S&H
�DVD (REGION-FREE) ITEM #VD171D �VHS ITEM #VD171        �VHS PAL-UK ITEM #VD171P
� I’m a SCORE subscriber and I get 15% discount and FREE shipping. Customer ID #

Private Stuffers 2 is X-Rated, 140 minutes. Shipping & Handling U.S.: $8 for the first item; $2 for each additional. Canada: C$12 for the first
item; C$3 for each additional. UK & All other countries: $10, £5 or €8 for the first item; each additional item $4, £2 or €3. *15% discount applies to
U.S., Canada, Mexico & UK subscribers only; free shipping applies to US subscribers only. For tracking and the security of your package, U.S.
orders are shipped via express courier, except those sent to P.O. Boxes. International orders are shipped via Global Priority Mail (where available) or Air
Mail. Rush Delivery is available for an additional cost. Please call for rates and service availability. Make checks or money orders payable to The
SCORE Group. We accept payment in U.S.$, CAD$, UK£ or € . Florida residents please add 7% sales tax. Credit card orders must provide the exact
credit card billing address in addition to the mailing address if the two are different. All items are shipped in sturdy, discreet packaging to protect your pri-
vacy. All sales are final. Damaged items will only be exchanged for one of the same title if returned within 30 days of receipt. The SCORE Group cannot
be held responsible for Customs seizures. By ordering, you certify that you are at least 18 years old.

INDICATE PAYMENT METHOD: �Check   �Money/Postal Order   �MasterCard/Access/Eurocard �VISA �Discover   �AMEX

Name Age

Card # Exp.

Please Provide Security Code (Last 3 Digits Above Signature): AMEX Cardholders enter the 4 digits above Card No. Here:

Address City State/Country

Zip/Postal Code Telephone Number Email

Signature
CREDIT CARD ORDERS WILL NOT BE PROCESSED WITHOUT A SIGNATURE AND SECURITY CODE                                                         SC1007E

Big boobs, hot bodies and sexy, smiling faces. SCORE magazine girls release their heavy tits
from the prison of their huge bras so you can jack your cock. Testing the boundaries of their
tight pussies with lubricated instruments from horny old Doc Johnson. Proud to make men as
hard as cement. Nothing less will satisfy them. Good things do not come in small packages! 
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A FEW OF ANNA SONG’S FAVORITE THINGS
Anna Song made her debut as the covergirl of the March ‘06 issue and

appears in two DVDs, Climax With Anna and Cum Along With Anna Song. At
ths point, you know her better than her gynecologist does, but we don’t
know much about Anna the person. Hey, we’re guys. So here we go with a
partial list of what Anna enjoys. Who knows, these facts might pay off in the
future if you’re ever lucky enough to run into her. In Russia or somewhere.
Favorite Brand of Bra: Panache Superbra
Where do you buy your bras?: Bravissimo on-line.
Favorite Recreation: Travel and horseback riding
Hobbies: Listening to music and shopping.
Favorite Nightclub: “I hate nightclubs. I prefer rock clubs with live music. I
prefer to go to the concert, theater, opera, live rock concerts and jazz con-
certs. I love Gothic clubs in Paris. I don’t like pop or disco clubs.”
Favorite Television Show: “None. I do not watch TV.”
Favorite Movies: “Any Tim Burton movie.”
Favorite Magazines: Fashion magazines
Favorite Music Groups: Rammstein, Depeche Mode, U2, Marylin Manson and 
all jazz.
Favorite Perfume: Estee Lauder
Favorite Drink: The Green Fairy (Absinthe liqueur)
Favorite Food: Ice cream
Favorite Author: Stephen King
Favorite exercise: Swimming
What kind of things have guys done to try to impress you? “I have had men
offer to buy a car for me.”
Do you have a dominant or submissive personality? “Both. It depends on
what kind of mood I am in at the time.”
If we were to see you somewhere, what would you be wearing?: “Goth
clothing or a sexy mini-skirt and a tight, scooped shirt with an open belly.”
What is the most sensitive part of your breasts?: “My nipples. I like a lot of
licking and sucking. They can get so sensitive that even touching them can
be too much.”

WILL BIG, FAT, FUCKIN’ TITS REPLACE IMPLANTS?
A medical technique in Japan might make implants obsolete. Researchers are

calling it natural breast enlargement. Instead of inserting implants, a woman’s
own body fat is used. The fat is liposuctioned from one part of the body and
injected into the breasts. Reportedly, there have been no major complications.
Surgeons predict the procedure will become widespread. There are a few nega-
tives. Cup gain is limited to two cup sizes, the procedure is expensive and the
long-term side effects are unknown. German medical authorities approved the
technique. It’s now legal throughout the European Union, including Britain.

VALUE-ADDED TITS
British strippers are very un-

happy after being dealt a blow.
To their purses. A judge ruled
that exotic, erotic dancers, not
the clubs that employ them, must
pay a goods and services tax on
their earnings.

High Court Judge George
Mann sided with the Spearmint
Rhino strip club chain, whose
attorneys argued that the dan-
cers, not management, were sup-
plying a service to their cus-
tomers and that the girls should
pay the taxes on the fees they
charged. The judge ruled that an
earlier tribunal’s decision that the
services were supplied by Spear-
mint Rhino was incorrect. He said
the dancers were liable to pay
value added tax (VAT) for their
customer fees, which can range
from £10 for a semi-nude dance
to £250 and up for an hour-long
session. The judge said the dan-
cers were performers “plying
their self-employed trade at the
club in their own right. It seems
to be a very forced construction
of events, if it is possible at all, to
say the dancers are contracted as
agents for the club.” 

Imagine how much Susie Wilden would
have to pay if tits were taxed.

Sexy Anna
Song was
discovered
when we
were photo-
graphing
Merilyn
Sakova.



THEY DON’T LOVE YOU
FOR YOUR VOICE, SAM

Officials of a Serbian town can-
celed plans to honor pop star and
former men’s mag model Saman-
tha Fox with a statue after she
failed to sellout a concert. The
British 36D bra-buster, still hot at
41, performed in a town called
Cacak and was upset that the half-
full audience was more interested
in her boobs than her songs. She
exited quickly after the show and
canceled a dinner with the Serbian
minister of capital investments.

“The crowd made rude com-
ments about my breasts,” com-
plained Sam, who is very well
known among Eastern Europeans.

BRIT TITS UP
Brit tits are getting bigger. The

average cup size in the United
Kingdom is now a 36C, up from a
B-cup 10 years ago.

According to a survey in Now
magazine, the average woman in
the United Kingdom weighs 142
pounds, fibs about her dress size
and wears the wrong-size bra.
Single women are more likely to
lie about the condition of their
bodies than married women,
which is pretty typical of women
worldwide. One in three says
they are slimmer than they are
and 35% are overweight. UK girls
have the largest waists in
Europe, measuring 34 inches.
Fifty-percent of women wear the
wrong-size bra and should moti-
vate themselves to get a profes-
sional fitting. 

If only there were more girls in the
UK built like Nicole Peters.





HUGE DOWN UNDER
According to Australian plastic

surgeons, the newest trend
among Australian women is to
get massive breast jobs. Au-
stralian plastic surgeons have to
import large, 1000ml implants
from the United States because
they are not available locally. The
average implant size has in-
creased from 280ml to 375ml in
the last five years in Australia.
Some claim that hooterized
actress Pamela Anderson is an
inspiration for this surge.

THE MEDICAL TRUTH
ABOUT REDHEADS

If there’s red on top, there’s
fire down below. At least that’s
what a sex researcher in Ger-
many found after matching the
sex lives of hundreds of German
women to their hair color.

“The sex lives of women with
red hair were clearly more active
than those with another hair
color. They had more partners
and had sex more often than the
average,” the sex professor said.
“The research shows that the
fiery redhead certainly lives up to
her reputation.”

A female German psychologist
said that it may not be the red-
heads themselves who are re-
sponsible for their hotter sex
lives. It may be their effect.

“Red stands for passion, and
when a man sees a redhead, he
will think he is dealing with a
woman who won’t mess around
and gets straight to the point
when it comes to sex,” she
said. Sure. Blame it on men.

Australian women want the biggest
tits they can get. Can you blame them? 

TOLL FREE IN THE U.S. & CANADA 1-800-421-0760 24-HOUR FAX +305-662-5952
ON THE INTERNET www.eBoobStore.com     INTERNATIONAL 001-305-662-5959     

MAIL TO: The SCORE Group (Dept. SC1007F), 1629 N.W. 84 Avenue, Miami, FL 33126 USA

TIT-FUCK TRYOUTS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . for $39.95/C$47.50/£20.50/€31.00 plus S&H
�REGION-FREE DVD ITEM #PIX302D  �VHS ITEM #PIX302 �VHS PAL ITEM #PIX302P    WE ACCEPT £, € & CAD
� I’m a SCORE Group subscriber and get 15% discount & FREE shipping.* Customer ID #

Tit-Fuck Tryouts is XXX-Rated, 172 minutes. Shipping & Handling: U.S.: $8 for first item, $2 each additional. Canada: C$12 for first item, C$3
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Two boob experts decide to produce the world’s hottest big-breast chal-
lenge. They seek out five of the nastiest SCORE and Voluptuous maga-
zine models and convince them to enter their contest. The girls are pitted
against each other in compe-TIT-ive cock sucking, fucking and tit-fuck-
ing. Let the breast-sex games begin. Who will jiggle her way to the top?
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In part one of this story, published in the
September ’07 issue of SCORE, our blogger
set out to fuck the bustiest naturals on all
seven continents. After conquering Sharday
in North America, Luma in South America
and both Nicole Peters and Merilyn Sakova
in Europe, he flew to the Middle East, where
customs agents arrested him in Afghanistan.

body in Afghanistan, imagine my sur-
prise when Ariana walked in!

Here I’d thought only guys were read-
ing my blog, but Ariana had intended to
stake her claim to owning the para-
mount pair of pendulums in Asia, and
when she read about my predicament,
she came to help. She explained that the

Monday, June 11th
Freedom!
After a dicey situation in Afghanistan,

I am happy to report that I am en route to
Africa, if only by the skin of my balls!

Having text-messaged a desperate
plea for help, a customs agent brought
me a visitor. Since I didn’t know any-

l
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customs agents had detained me be-
cause of my copies of SCORE. For-
tunately, Ariana was in several of those
issues, had signed them and told the
agents I would be more than happy to let
them keep them. Boy, was I grateful!

But when Ariana looked over her
shoulder, nearly closed the door and lift-
ed her sweater, revealing a braless set of
whoppers hard-nipped and ready for
sucklin’, I nearly creamed my jeans!

“Hurry, we don’t have much time,”
she said.

She handed me my cell phone and let
me snap a few pics. My cock was tearing
into my pants, and I couldn’t hide my
discomfort. Double-checking for the
agents, Ariana pulled off her shirt and sat
in the chair I’d been interrogated in. She
freed my engorged pole and slathered it
with saliva. Once she’d lubed me up, she

pulled me into a bear hug, enveloping
my hard-on in her boob-tube.

With fear shooting endorphins
through me, I tit-fucked Ariana’s jugs
like a 15-year-old getting some from his
first girlfriend. I wasted no time, unwill-
ing to be caught in an act I was certain
would land me in an Afghan prison.
With Ariana looking up at me with those
hazel green eyes, I popped my cork
before the customs agents had finished
ogling Ariana’s centerfold. My ball nec-
tar greased Ariana’s skin and ran down
her tits in streams of hot jizz. Ariana
seemed shocked by the volume of my
ejaculate and gazed wide-eyed as a trick-
le ran all the way down to her ruby-stud-
ded belly button. 

“Somebody needed that real bad,” she
whispered, scooping up my cum and
licking it off her fingers. What evidence

of our unsanctioned sex act Ariana
couldn’t eradicate orally she soaked up
with her sweater. Just in time, too, as the
agent in charge returned, carrying my
passport, laptop and wallet. My heart
was pounding. I hadn’t even had time to
zip my pants all the way!

Shortly afterward, I was happy as hell
to be first on board Flight 2088 to Cairo,
where I hoped the loss of my prized
copies of SCORE would be eased by a
smooth trip through customs.

Thursday, June 15th
At night, travelers in Cairo pretty

much keep to the tourist traps. Me? I had
a line on something a lot better. I may not
have had an established
SCORE mo-
del to

l



chase after in Egypt, but the online boob-
lover’s boards led me to a club called
Harem, where bellydancing and tradi-
tional erotic performances were still
practiced. There, I was told, I would find
a specimen so magnificent, I could skip
exploring the rest of Africa. 

My online buddies proved to be right.
Her dance name was Hehet, though
later, she told me her real name was
Chione. In Egyptian, Hehet means “god-
dess of the immeasurable,” and when I
was able to close my gaping mouth, I
found the name to be perfectly fitting.

Hehet slithered on
stage, her tits

getting there long before the rest of her.
She was dressed in thin, silk leggings, a
purple veil and an elaborate silver and
sapphire headdress, but the most amaz-
ing thing was her bra. I mean, I guess it
was a bra. It was more like a battle gar-
ment: huge, oval, steel cups that cradled
her staggering jugs, attached by links of
chain. I half expected her to carry a
sword and shield. 

But the tits…oh man, you guys, the
tits on this babe!

Chione’s hair rained down around her
face to the tops of her boobs. I’d estimate
that Chione was at least an H-cup,
though she may very well have been a

triple-H or better. I have to admit, at first
I thought her tits might be fake, which
would have ruined it. And since Chione
couldn’t drop her top to allow me a clos-
er look, I couldn’t decide. But big was
big, and after her performance, I slipped
the swarthy bartender my card and
$50–American, of course–to pass along
to her. Twenty minutes later, I was in her
dressing room.

Chione was still clad in her stage garb.
When I introduced myself, she slammed
the door excitedly and asked me, in
heavily accented English, if I really had
contacts with American magazines that
might help get her over to the States.
(Okay, I embellished a little.) I showed
her some of my pics from the trip. Luma
and me in Brazil. Nicole Peters shaking
her cans at me in Europe. The pics I took
of Ariana at customs in Afghanistan.
And now, here I was, looking for the best
boobs in Africa.

“You don’t need look any more!”
Chione said.

I got the idea. She stood and arched
her back, and those monster hooters
undulated beneath their steel supports.
Her emerald-green eyes looked me up
and down.

H? At least a triple-H. Chione’s breasts
were unquestionably natural, though I
told her I’d have to examine them
myself. She invited me to.

I cupped Chione’s breasts, one in each
hand. Heavy, plump and silicone-free. I
made a play of looking for scars, got on
my knees, pushed them up and pulled
them apart. I needed two hands to really
lift them and test their weight. I think she
got an inkling that I was going above and
beyond when I fondled her nipples to
hardness and continued to massage
them well beyond the point where I’d
ascertained how sensitive they were.

“You like?” she said.
“Very much,” I said. 
“You like to see rest?” she asked.

Did I?! I nodded, and Chione
completed her striptease. This girl
gave new meaning to slim-n-
stacked. She had a belly-dancer’s
hips, making an hourglass figure
look more like an hour and a half. 

“What about you?” she asked,
naked but for her silver headpiece. 

“Me?”
Chione pointed and gestured for

me to do a little stripping. Hey, if she
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wanted me naked, I was willing to
oblige. Chione was on her back 30 sec-
onds later, and I was all over those
Nubian pyramids. I swear, she had
mounds that put the camels I had ridden
the morning before to shame.

Chione poured a honey paste on my
dick and slurped it off while I straddled
her mouth, allowing me to finger the
pink slit hidden behind her thick thatch
of jet-black pubic hair. When I began eat-
ing her pussy, she sighed and
told me that no man

had ever done that before. What the hell is
wrong with Egyptian guys? I wondered.

When Chione had cum twice, and I
felt my bone reaching the rupture point,
I turned around and we made out a little.
We shared some of each other’s honey,
me tasting her sweet lube and she tasting
her own naughty nectar. Her hands
found their way to my cock, and this
time she had no intention of backing off.
Chione spread her legs and gyrated
belly-dancer style until her nether lips
reached the tip of my prick, kissed it and
opened to take me inside.

No woman I’ve ever been with has
moved quite like Chione. I doubt a gym-

nast could have done the things to my
cock Chione did.

I couldn’t allow this to go on without
experiencing her on top of me, so I rolled
onto my back. Chione knew exactly
what I wanted. Like a serpent, she
danced on my cock, twisting side to side,
those breasty behemoths slipping in and
out of my sweaty grasp.

The end came when Chione wiggled
her hips ferociously, then let those jugs
rest on my chest. Feeling her nipples
touch my skin, the tops of her breasts
pressing against my cheeks, broke me. I
fired a load up her gash while she contin-
ued her seductive rhythm. When we fin-
ished, I was breathless.

Chione poured water into a basin, and
we cleaned up. I promised I’d take her
pics back with me and see what could be
done about getting her a U.S. visa. 

Guys, if ever there was a foreigner we
wanted to overstay a visa, this is her!

Thursday, June 22nd
What a week! I’ve been traveling

throughout Australia, hitting clubs like
the Spearmint Rhino and Centerfold
Lounge in Melbourne, all the way to Bad
Girls, a joint in Fortitude Valley. I’ve seen
some great natural titties, but for the
most part, when it comes to big girls–and
I mean our kinda big–the land down
under has been sorely lacking. So, I
decided to go hunting. Hunting one par-
ticular lovely who I knew could fulfill
my fantasies of Australian mountain
climbing: Angela White.

The problem? Angela was on a sight-
seeing trip in North Queensland. But
really, how tough could a gal with 36G
jugs be to track down? No tour guide
was going to miss a girl built like Angela.

Late yesterday, a guide not only
remembered her but went on about her
glorious knobs and tipped me to her like-
ly destination for the following after-
noon…today. I tipped him generously,
then headed into the wildlands.

By midafternoon, I’d seen lots of birds,
but no kangaroos and no Angela. I was
looking for a place to rest when who
should I bump into sitting by her lone-
some? You guessed it.

I introduced myself and let Angela
know what had brought me to Australia.
She hadn’t heard about my quest, but I
shared anecdoted about my trip: Luma
in Brazil, my romp with Nicole Peters

Continued from page 38
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The diary of a
feature dancer
B Y  C R Y S T A L G U N N S

Hi, guys. Welcome
back! This month, we

are going to one of
my favorite clubs

and then back to The
SCORE Group for
something really spe-
cial, something that I
know you’ve been
waiting for for a long
time. So make sure
you read till the end
because you’re going
to want to know all
the juicy details!
Thee Southern Belle

Charleston, South
Carolina

I’ve been coming
here for six years, and
like I said, it’s one of
my favorite places to
dance. Thee Southern
Belle is located right
near a naval base, and
it has the nicest girls
to work with. On weekends, the club
gets between 200 and 300 customers at a
time. It’s a B.Y.O.B. club, but about three
months ago, they opened a full liquor
bar. It’s a little different because the bar is
attached to the club, but you can’t bring
your drinks into the club. There’s a door
that leads into the bar from Thee
Southern Belle. It’s like a lounge with
tables and flat-screen TVs, so you can go

back and forth all night between the club
and the bar.

Well, this was exciting news for me be-
cause I always used to sneak alcohol into
my dressing room because the club only
allowed beer. But this time, every time I
finished a show, I would just go next
door to the bar, get a shot and then go
back to the club. And the best part was
that I didn’t have to get dressed back into

my street clothes. I could
go there in my dancing
outfit, which I’m sure a
lot of the guys in the
club liked. I think this
was a good move by the
owner of Thee Southern
Belle because a lot of
guys like to drink when
they go to see naked
girls. Don’t you?

But the best part about
coming back to Thee
Southern Belle was that,
as always, there were a
lot of SCORE readers.
The last time I wrote
about the club, a guy
brought in the magazine
and showed it to the
staff. The reason I know
that is because I wrote
about a bouncer named

Here I am going tit-to-tit with Maria, one of the dancers at Thee
Southern Belle. Didn’t I tell you this place has the prettiest girls?

The new bar
attached to
Thee South-
ern Belle is
one of my
favorite
places. The
guys like it
when I’m
there, too!



the crowd going. As all
dancers know, that’s very
important so everyone has a
good time.

This is a very feature-
friendly club, especially if
you’re a SCORE model. The
fans who come to see me
always have a lot of stuff
from SCORE for me to sign.
They also always buy Pola-
roids and get dances from
me. So thank you, SCORE
readers. I’m always glad to
make you happy!

One of the best parts of
the week was hanging out
with Big Brian. He’s a
bouncer who works there,
and he looks like Butter-
bean from wrestling. He’s
this big, bald, white guy
who doesn’t give a fuck. He
loves to show his big, fat
balls, and he loves to fart on
you. He cracks me up every
time I’m there.

This week, Brian was the
one who would pick me up
from my hotel and take me to the stores

to get my stuff for my shows. One
example I will give is when

we were in the drug
store CVS getting

stuff. He would
say to me,

“Come on, you
hooker” and

start grab-
bing my
tits in
front of
all these
o l d
people.
H e
would
call me
a l l
t h e s e
n a m e s

and I
would call

him my
pimp. Brian

would be like,
“Hurry up,

Bitch, you need to
make me some

money tonight,” and people were look-
ing at us like we were crazy. I thought it
was pretty funny, but I don’t think the
other people in the store thought it was
funny. We would go to Wal-Mart, and he
would stop people and ask them if they
thought my tits were big and tell them
they could touch them. A lot of people
don’t get his humor, but I think he is
funny as hell.

Well, I can’t wait to go back to Thee
Southern Belle. It’s always a joy when I
go there.

Shooting at SCORE
Miami, Florida

SCORE flew me to Miami on a
Monday night, and I went straight to my
hotel. I ordered up food and then went
straight to bed pretty early  because the
next day was going to be a long one.

Okay, guys, here is a little secret. I
never thought I would be back at SCORE
because the last time I was there, I was
telling everyone that I was going to
retire. But I thought long and hard about
it, and guess what? I’m not going any-
where for a long time!

A lot of my decision had to do with
my fans. I have such loyal fans, especial-
ly my SCORE readers, that I wanted to

Craig, and I called him my favorite bitch
boy. Well, everyone was coming up to
me and laughing about it. Craig couldn’t
believe I called him that. Anyway, Craig
has been my favorite bitch boy for the
last three years that I’ve been going to
Thee Southern Belle, and that will never
change. Sorry, Craig. You know I love
you lots!

I had a great week. I always draw a
big crowd whenever I come here, and
they’re always very supportive, especial-
ly my fans from SCORE. I love perform-
ing on Thee Southern Belle’s stage. It’s a
big stage, and everyone crowds around
it. My candle show is always a big hit. I
burn about 10 candles and place them
around the stage and let the guys pour
the candle wax wherever they want on
my body. Usually I can make $150 to
$200 in tips just by doing that show.

I also have to give a shout out to my
favorite DJ in the world, Kevin. He
works so hard for me. He really gets the
guys going. Kevin has been a DJ at Thee
Southern Belle for a long time and has
worked with me every time. Sometimes
I even let him pick my music for a set
because he knows what I like and he
knows what’s
going to
g e t
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Daisy is like a
lot of girls at
a lot of the

clubs I dance
at. She just
can’t get

over the size
of my tits!

Hey, sometimes danc-
ing is a messy job, but
Alexis proves it’s defi-
nitely worth it!
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give you more of me. I also want to thank
everyone who voted for me for Model of
the Year. Even though I came in second
to Merilyn, it was a tight race. Thank you
for making it such a close race, and don’t
worry, we’ll win it next year!

It was great walking into The SCORE
Group on Tuesday morning. It’s so great
to see everyone I hadn’t seen in a long
time. I got to see Dave, who’s the editor
of SCORE, and Elliot, who is my baby,
and Tushna, Peter Wall and Virginia,

who put all

the hard work into my videos and photo
shoots. I didn’t get to work with Peter
this time because he was on location
shooting with another model. I worked
with Hector, who makes me laugh
because he has such a heavy accent
when he talks.

But this visit to SCORE was also very
nerve-wracking for me. I was about to
do something for the first time in my
career: work with a male porn star.
SCORE came up with a video idea called
Tits ‘n’ Tugs and asked me if I’d be inter-

ested. I thought about it for a
while–I really had to think long
and hard about it–and said yes.

A lot of SCORE readers have
wanted to see me with a guy for a
long time. I will never do porn,
but I would consider doing other
stuff. I’d been thinking about it

for a while and decided
to do a little some-

thing for my fans.
That day, I

shot one photo
shoot by my-
self, then I did
a movie in
which I am
jerking off a
guy and he is

fucking me be-
tween my tits. I

just want to let all
my fans know how

nervous I was. I didn’t
even get to pick out the male
model. SCORE did that for me.

His name was Jordan, and they told me I
would really like him. When I walked
into the studio and met him, he seemed
like a nice guy. We talked, and he made
me feel very comfortable. The funny part
is that I have never worked with a male
model before, and while I was eating my
lunch, he was on the set, naked and play-
ing with himself to prepare for the video.
I mean, it’s kind of strange to be sitting
there eating lunch while some guy is
standing 10 feet away jacking off.

I don’t want to give too much infor-
mation out because I want you to be sur-
prised when the video comes out. One
thing I have to say is that I really enjoyed
doing it. I think what really made me like
it is that I know all my SCORE fans will
love it, too. Like I said, the name of the
DVD is Tits ‘n’ Tugs, and if you go online
to eBoobStore.com, you might even be
able to buy a copy. My friend Cindy
Cupps is in it, too, so you get both me
and Cindy doing something you proba-
bly never thought you’d see us do.
Cindy told me that she had a really good
time, too.

I also have another deal in the works
with SCORE that I really think you’re
going to enjoy, but I don’t want to give
that away. I always like to keep you on
your toes!

Well, anyway, that was a long day for
me. We shot from 10 a.m. to six in the
afternoon. After all that shooting, I had
to catch an 8:40 flight back home. But it
was well worth it.

You can visit Crystal online at her web-
site, CrystalGunns.com.

Here I am in the SCORE Studio in Miami, Florida, getting ready for my first photo shoot with a male model. That’s Virginia in the second photo, helping to
make me look sexy and beautiful. I love shooting at SCORE because they always pamper me. They make all their models feel like a star.

Now here’s one
DVD box cover
I never thought
I’d see: me
jacking off a
male model! He
seemed to be
enjoying him-
self, and, sur-
prisingly, I did,
too. I hope you
guys like it!
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and Merilyn Sakova in England, and
how Ariana bailed me out after I got
detained in Afghanistan.

“You fucked all those girls?” she said,
a horny look filling her eyes.

“Yes, I did.”
“Wow! That must have been amazing.

I love big tits. So, why were you looking
for me?”

Taking out my camera, I said, “I’ve
been all over Australia. I’ve seen thou-
sands of boobs. But none like yours.”

I ogled her cleavage. Angela was
wearing a tight red shirt and matching
headband. She wore a bra, though it was
all but transparent beneath her sweaty T-
shirt. I had a hard time believing Angela
was surprised, but when I showed her
that my digital camera was filled with
only the best of the best, she was all too
happy to go native right there.

Angela released her prodigious pon-
toons from her bra, and the underwire
hummed like a musical instrument. So
much titflesh spilled over her cups that I
wondered if perhaps it was time for her
to consider a larger model.

“Larger?” she gasped. “I hope not. I
had the gal who makes them for me
leave some extra room already!”

I counted my blessings. Here was
Angela White, she of the 36G jugs, shar-
ing with me that her own custom bra-
maker needed to expand her cups to
secure those national treasures. 

Angela stripped off her panties, and in
the background, I noticed a kangaroo
poke its head out from behind a tree. It
watched as Angela strutted in the buff
while I snapped away. Perspiration was
flowing into the cavern between An-
gela’s breasts, so I uncapped a cold bottle
of water from my pack.

“What’re you planning to do with
that?” Angela said slyly, her voice send-
ing shivers up my spine. I thought about
it. There was plenty of water in the pack.

I tilted the bottle and poured icy water
onto Angela’s bare nipples. The reaction
was instantaneous. Angela threw her
head back and moaned while I directed
the stream over her heaving jugs. Her
nipples shot to attention and grew dark-
er as they swelled. The water coursed
over Angela’s snatch, trickling through
her glistening pussy folds. She parted
her thighs slightly, exposing her clit.

SEVEN SUMMITS
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Angela opened her mouth to take a
drink, then closed her lips around the
bottle like she was giving head. I
grabbed a hold of her tits and started
working my mouth down the cool trail
the water had left behind. Angela
mewed like a forest animal while I nuz-
zled her boobs and gave her erect nips a
thorough working over. Angela’s yelp of
pleasure startled birds from their nests.
She draped her knees over my shoul-
ders, enabling me to tease her clit with
the tip of my dick.

Just as Angela began to cum, I drove
my cock deep inside her. I shut my eyes
and began a series of slow, deliberate
strokes, driving my cock into her, steady
as a drumbeat. I was aware of the
rhythm of my cock–in, out, in, out–and
Angela beating her palms against the
table while her fingernails stroked my…

Waitaminit! Unless Angela had grown
more arms, she couldn’t be scratching
me while I fucked her for all I was worth.
Suddenly, things got very weird. The
pounding grew even louder when I
opened my eyes. The whole table felt like
it was being shaken!

And it was. Only not just by Angela
and me. What was pounding in time to
the rhythm of our sex was a horde of
kangaroos! I swear, there must have been
a hundred of them watching us fuck,
hopping in place to the beat of our sex!

Angela noticed them and urged me
on. Not wanting to disappoint either An-
gela or our marsupial voyeurs, I started
power-fucking Angela, making her tits
heave and bounce. Every time I plowed
into her hole, her whoppers shifted
beneath my hands. It was almost impos-
sible to corral those knockers, but I
feared that if I didn’t, they would slam
into her face and knock her out. As
Angela sent another flock of birds pan-
icking into the skies, I felt my last
reserves of restraint being drained, too. I
gave Angela the last I had and pulled
out, jacking jets of jizz onto her tits and
face. Each cock-contraction pumped out
another wad of man cream. It was a thor-
ough drenching.

The ground still thrummed with the
sounds of kangaroos hopping, but
they’d gotten the hint the show was over.
A few curious onlookers remained while
I removed another water bottle and gave
Angela a quick bath. 

SEVEN SUMMITS
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“So, where to next?” she asked.
That reminded me of the final and

toughest part of my task, which still lay
ahead. One continent remained: the most
desolate, empty and harsh place on
Earth. Antarctica. That, I told Angela, we
could talk about later. I needed a shower.

And, since Angela had been happy to
share water outdoors…

Sunday, June 25th
Antarctica.
It’s fucking cold.
I mean, really fucking cold.
More later…

Monday, June 26th
Not much goes on in Antarctica be-

sides research and a few people stepping
off cruise ships just so they can say
they’ve been here.

Did I mention it’s fucking cold?
There are some places to eat and not

much else. There also aren’t many
Antarcticans. Nobody lives here year
round. Scientists and researchers usually
spend some time working, then go home
and maybe come back. So I let the guy
who brought me ashore on a small boat
fill me in regarding any babes that might
be here. With only a few thousand peo-
ple in Antartica, mostly confined in a
small area, the picture he painted for me
wasn’t too rosy. He told me there was a
pretty busty American researcher work-
ing here, but she was in her 50s. Not that
there’s anything wrong with that, but…

My best bet seemed to be the U.S. out-
post (which had about 2,400 people), the
Brits’ camp (they had something going
on with the Italians) and the Swedes. The
Swedes had a really small group, but
he’d heard rumors about a gal there with
a pretty impressive set of lungs.

A tour of the U.S. facility didn’t give
me even a sniff of success. There were
some cute girls working–you know, the
bookish types–but none with a really
good pair to show off. I met an Italian
named Lettie at the UK/Italian research
facility, but while she had a nice bod, she
wasn’t sporting the kind of mounds that
made themselves evident beneath her
sadly understuffed sweater.

Two days wasted on this ice plane and
I wasn’t thrilled about my dwindling
prospects. But then…

Tuesday, June 27th
God bless the Swedes…despite hav-

ing the smallest and coldest outpost
(they were cutting half-mile tunnels into
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ice caves, for Christssakes!). The hot
Swedish babe who led me on my solo
tour was more than happy to hear about
why I’d come to this frozen wasteland. I
gathered that she had precious little com-
pany, and her silky, Swedish voice made
me envision her as being hot even
beneath the parka she wore that con-
cealed everything. Anka was blonde,
about 5’ 9” and had the kind of mouth
that was born to suck dick and talk dirty
in Swedish. Even if she was flat-chested,
I was intent on banging this stunner just
to have something to show for this part
of my trip.

The Swedes dig into the ice by using
blowtorches. Some of the tunnels were
being actively torched, some not. I acci-
dentally veered into the wrong one while
Anka stopped to talk to a researcher, and
about 30 feet in, I saw a guy rushing to
try to conceal what he had been doing.
When Anka caught up, the guy turned
totally red-faced. Anka laughed, though
I couldn’t see what the guy was trying to
hide behind his back. She told the guy (in
Swedish. Damn, that got me hard!) that
he could take a break.

Then I saw it. The guy with the torch
had cut the outline of a woman into the
ice wall. A tall, really shapely woman.
But the shocking thing was the caverns
he had gouged out of the ice to represent
her tits. It was as if he’d carved out spots
where I could have stored my luggage.

“Uh…he wasn’t, uh…planning to…
you know…?” I asked.

Anka howled with laughter. “No,” she
said. “Nobody gets used to the cold
enough to put their, ahem, into the ice to
get off. No, this is how some of the guys
have fun. A little ice-art to distract the
guys on the second shift.”

“He must have some imagination,” I
said, looking at the outline.

“Imagination?” Anka asked.
“Yeah. I mean, he was really embar-

rassed about you seeing it. He must real-
ly be horny for a girl with, uh, these kind
of measurements.”

“Oh, no, that wasn’t what embar-
rassed him,” she said. ”Me seeing it,
that’s what did it.”

“Why? Because you’re a woman?” 
“No,” Anka answered, unzipping her

parka. “Because that’s a picture of me.”
I was shocked. Anka opened her

parka and stood there with her hands on
her hips. With the zipper down, the
parka was nearly pushed off her shoul-
ders by the size of her gazongas. My eyes

Continued on page 90

15485

1599819225

15964 17169





















90 SCORE

must have bugged out of my head
because Anka just stood there, grinning
at me. Then she moved to the spot where
the ice art was. She slowly lifted up the
front of her sweatshirt and revealed the
biggest pair of natural wonders I’ve seen
on any continent.

“With the blowtorches going, it’s
about 50, maybe 55 in here. If we’re
lucky, we might have 10 minutes to, how
do you say, take advantage, before we
need to get dressed again. You want?”

Anka laid her parka on the ground on
top of a tarp and peeled down her ther-
mals, exposing her arctic glaciers.
Despite the cold, my temperature was
rising, and so was my anticipation to get
it on with this not-so-ice-goddess.

Forget what they say about cold and
shrinkage. My cock was fully erect when
I yanked down my blizzard gear and
stood before Anka, my weatherproof
pants balled around my ankles, like hers.
Fuck the blowtorch. I could have cut a
hole into the ice seven inches deep.

Anka spread her pale, creamy thighs
and showed me a glimpse of warm pink
hidden beneath a tuft of soft, blonde
pussy fur. I pressed my cock against the
top of her crevice, felt her hot muff melt
around my dickhead and entered her.

It was like fucking a hot, velvet-lined
tube. Anka’s cunt gripped me and
sucked me in to the hilt, and I lay on top
of her, warming her skin with my breath.
Steam rose off her nipples when I took
my tongue away from them, and I had to
make sure to suck them dry each time I
drooled atop their peaks, fearful of my
saliva turning to ice. These snowcaps
were perfect as is. They didn’t need any
artifice to keep them rigid.

I plunged quickly into Anka’s snug
box, knowing that time was short. Anka
ground her hips against me and purred
in my ear, raising the hair on the back of
my neck. She had the short, filed finger-
nails of a scientist, but when she reached
down and stroked my balls with them, it
sent hot sparks of fire through my crotch.
If it had been 55 inside the cave when we
started, it had to be 60 now. Sweat bead-
ed on Anka’s brow as she quaked with a
fierce shudder. Her orgasm didn’t seem
to wane, and I wondered how long it
had been since she’d gotten a good lay.
What else was there to do in Antarctica
in the off hours? Play Nintendo?

SEVEN SUMMITS
Continued from page 80
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Anka’s teeth were chattering, but all
around her, her body heat gave off a ring
of steam. Her skin was flush with heat,
and her eyes were locked on mine. 

“Don’t stop!” she begged. “I’m going,
going to…again…” and she did. Anka
tightened with another bone-jarring
orgasm, filling the cave with echoes of
ecstasy. I was sure we were running out
of time. If our 10 minutes weren’t already
up, Anka’s moans and shouts were
bound to bring somebody around.

I buried my face between those south-
ern peaks one more time, feeling them
part around my cheeks and trapping my
head between them. Anka put her hands
on them and shook them back and forth
while I lapped up a bead of her sweat
and got ready to bust my nut.

When I pulled out, and our bodies
separated, the presence of the cold final-
ly intruded. It felt like stepping out of a
steambath into a meat locker. The shock
tightened my balls right as I erupted,
lathering Anka’s fleshy icebergs with a
stream of cum. Only my first spurt of
spoo found its mark. With my knees
knocking, I fired off three rapid squirts
onto the ice wall beside us, coating the
ice-art Anka’s  belly and concave thighs
with jizz. I put my hand against the cave
to steady myself, and the cold pricking
my skin made me spasm and fire off
another two squirts. Now the niche the
researcher had cut into the cave to repre-
sent Anka’s pussy was oozing my load.
Breathing in ever-colder air, I finished
cumming, and Anka helped me cover up
again before hypothermia set in.

Anka looked at my cum, already
turned to ice, staining her image. It made
her giggle. With a few deft sweeps of the
blowtorch, all evidence I’d been there
had vanished.

“No matter,” she told me. “Tonight,
you can warm my skin with it instead of
Hans’ picture.”

The Swedish research facility has a
satellite Internet connection. Here in
Anka’s room, the reception is pretty
good. But it’s still chilly, so I’m headed
back under the blankets. By the time this
blog is uploaded, I’ll have been doing
some uploading of my own.

Antarctica’s still fucking cold.
But fucking and cold aren’t necessari-

ly mutually exclusive.
More importantly, I’ve done what I set

out to do: fuck the chicks with the
biggest natural tits on all seven
continents. Mission accomplished!
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RUNNING ON ALL CYLINDERS!
Dear SCORE,

If SCORE were a car, it would be a
super car with 12 cylinders, and here
they are: 1. Chelsea Charms; 2. Merilyn
Sakova; 3. Nicole Peters; 4. Anna Song; 5.
Linsey Dawn McKenzie; 6. Chloe
Vevrier; 7. Brandy Talore; 8. Mary Carey;
9. Diane Poppos; 10. Angela White; 11.
Desirae; 12. Cassandra.

I don’t have any problem with your
Xtra section like some other readers do. I
just pull it out and keep it apart. I have
two kinds of SCORE: SCORE and
SCORE Xtra. You are specialists and we
are readers (jackers). If I don’t like your
work, I must be a specialist, but I’m not.
I don’t like that people are giving so
much criticism to my beloved maga-
zine.–V.S., Begijnendijk, Belgium

WHY MERILYN SAKOVA ISN’T AS
GOOD AS PEOPLE THINK SHE IS
Dear SCORE,

Thought I’d pitch in with a few
thoughts on the May ’07 awards issue.
While I’d never be so churlish as to dis-
pute or resent any winner, I have to ask,
am I the only SCORE guy who doesn’t
love Merilyn Sakova? It seems like the
whole world can’t get enough of the
Russian sexpot but, while I have the
greatest respect for her (as I do for all of
your models), she’s never done anything
for me from day one. I’m not just saying
this to be controversial. I think my views
are the result of a combination of things.

First, I’ve never been a big fan of the
girl-next-door look. I like my ladies to
have an air of sleaze about them, like
they’re thinking about sex 24/7. I don’t
find the innocent look to be a turn-on.

SCORECARD
Continued from page 20

Is Merilyn Sakova (left) overrated? Is she
the equal of Linsey Dawn McKenzie (right)? 

16059

15476

16634

17732



SCORE 101

Second, while I can appreciate
Merilyn’s incredible measurements, my
personal tastes lie at the more volup-
tuous end of the spectrum. Huge boobs
on stick-thin frames may drive most
guys nuts, but to me, it just doesn’t look
right. You may wonder why I don’t just
exclusively read Voluptuous. Well, I start-
ed with SCORE. It does feature a lot of
crossover models and I do like to see a
nice set of augmented tits, particularly in
nasty XXX.

My choice for Model of the Year was
the incomparable Linsey Dawn, a wo-
man so sexy, she ought to come with a
health warning. Get her into a nurse’s
outfit again soon, please!

As to the question posed in “Boob
Beat,” yes, more models smoking,
please! Any man whose girl hasn’t
blown him while she smokes a cigarette
(mine has) hasn’t lived. It’s a sublime
experience, although I don’t smoke
myself.–K.S., United Kingdom, via email

PUMA SWEDE: SWEET & SWEDISH
Dear SCORE,

We want more of Puma! She’s one of
the hottest, sweetest porn stars ever.
Besides, she’s also Swedish, just like me.

I’ve written to Puma on several occa-
sions over the last two years. She always

Puma Swede looks especially sweet when
she’s about to get drilled by a hard cock.
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models in the 1990s. Sure, there were
some girls (but not many) whose tits
were as big as Daphne’s, but none of
them had that ass, and if they had it, they
wouldn’t have had that slim waist. On
top of all that, Daphne sucks cock down
to the balls and takes it in her ass! Like I
said, there has never been a SCORE Girl
like her.–A.T., via email

HE WANTS ALOTTA DELOTTA
Dear SCORE,

No need for a SCORE Newcomer of
the Year vote this year because we have a
winner. Delotta Brown (May ’07, Sept.
’07) has this wrapped up already. I trust
that we will see more of her.–Russell,
Melbourne, Australia

Dear Russell: You can see plenty of
Delotta in the new hardcore DVDs Ridin’
Phat Asses (available at eBoobStore.com
or by phoning, toll-free in the U.S. and
Canada, 1-800-421-0760; elsewhere, call
001-305-662-5959) and Bounce, Baby,
Bounce (available on page 114). Delotta is
also featured in the July ’07 issue of
BootyLicious magazine, available now
wherever you buy your adult mags. Delotta
is, indeed, one of the few girls who is as wel-
come in a big-tit mag as she is in an ass mag
(Daphne Rosen and Crystal Gunns are two
others who come to mind).

Delotta Brown has a great ass, but we’d
rather concentrate on her huge, natural tits.
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A VOTE FOR JAYNA JAMES AS
2007 NEWCOMER OF THE YEAR
Dear SCORE,

Natalie Fiore definitely has my vote
for Newcomer of the Year, although
Jayna James (April ’07) could easily dis-
place her. Jayna would make a great
Model of the Year, assuming that SCORE
changes its policy on someone making a
debut vs. having appeared before.

Were the “Island Girls” photos of
Elena new? I might be losing it, but I
could have sworn they were the same
pictures that appeared in an earlier issue.
Of course, with a body like Elena’s, I
wouldn’t mind losing it with her.

The highlight of the issue was seeing
Kelly Kay sucking on her breast and
showing her shaved pussy.–Marvin,
Springfield, Illinois

Dear Marvin: You’re probably thinking
about Elena’s SCORE debut in the April ’04
issue. The background in those photos–the
beautiful Dominican Republic country-
side–was similar, but Elena was poolside and
wearing a very skimpy, red swimsuit.

As for Jayna James being a candidate for
2007 Model of the Year, sorry, but we have no
plans to change our policy. Newcomer of the
Year is for the new girls; Model of the Year is
for the girls who are no longer eligible for
Newcomer of the Year. Of course, we could
change our minds if enough readers convince
us that we should. After all, SCORE is your
magazine, and these are your awards.

A PLEA FOR SCORE SEX DOLLS
Dear SCORE,

I see you are now selling Doc Johnson
sex toys through your website and in
SCORE, and I’ve noticed them being
described as “The Official Sex Toy of
SCORE Magazine.” Given that Doc
Johnson produces a range of toys mold-
ed from the pussies and asses of famous
porn stars, is there any chance of getting
them to develop a line based upon some
of the gorgeous models from SCORE
and Voluptuous? Acheck is here just wait-
ing to be mailed for any toy based on
Kayla Kleevage, Angela White or Cherry
Brady.–Craig, Dundee, Scotland

Dear Craig: No plans yet, but we’ll see
what the doctor thinks.

If you have comments, criticisms 
or suggestions, send them to: 

SCORECARD, 1629 N.W. 84 Ave. 
Miami, Florida 33126. Or email us at:

score@scoregroup.com

SEND YOUR LETTERS!
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