EREEHUSTLERTRADINGICARDS STARTER SETUNSIDETHISHSSUE

o
(=]
)
L]
~0
a
S

; Ik .IJ 'LU

T u R"

Jii

WARNING: Material of of




™

giﬂ-ll

uy_I

$2.98 PER MINUTE » VISA/MC/CONNECTCARD MU’ST BE 18



13
17

27
29
33

SS9

=

4.9

48
58

66

VOLUME 20 NUMBER 5

VIVIDL J

Join HUSTLER's Modeling School or
Cower Before a 50-Foot Pussy
Edifed by Scott Schalin

Understanding the Mail Species

Heather Hunter's New Oral Skill and

-

NOVEMBER 1993

Cinemo Vagité

Edited by Scott Mallory _ il

A Neutered Man Sprays His Bitch AN
Immigration VISA

HUSTLER World News

AIDS and False Innocence

by Dr. Stanley M. Bierman Support Crew

Behind-the-Boabs Profile by Jv 0. Neil

Phatography by Matti Klatt

HUSTLER's No-Nonsense-Hose 78
Pussy of the Month
Thugs on Patrol 2
Front-Line Report by Chick Leonord
90
Photography by Clive Mclean
&
Photography by Matti Kloft @ ﬁ
109

Phatography by Matti Klott

The Confessions of o Stripper’s

Centerfold Photography by Clive Mclean
Edited by Tim Conaway and Minette Watkins
A Q&A With Richard Romirez

Interview Exclusive by Allan MacDonell

Beaver Is Truth, Truth Beaver




HUSTLER, PO. BOX 16568, N. HOLLYWOQOD, CA 91615
/ 1want a special 3 issue sample subscription
to HUSTLER for only $9.95, saving me 33% off
the cover price!
[PAYMENT ENCLOSED ~ CHARGE MY [VISA [IMASTERCARD

# EXP.

Signature

Name

Address

City/State/Zip
MONEY BACK ON ALL UNMAILED ISSUES. Make checks payable to LF.P. Inc. Foreign (including Canada) add $10 per year. You must be 18
years of age or older 1o order. All shipped in 1 sealed envelopes. Your first issue will arfive in 6 1o 8 weeks. WATCH FOR IT?

OFFER EXPIRES NOVEMBER 31, 1993 CNXHX

FUSTLER.

LARRY FLYNT
editor and publisher

JIM KOHLS

president

DONNA HAHNER

corporate vice president

ALLAN MacDONELL

executive editor

W. T. NELSON
art director

TIM CONAWAY
humor and carteon editor

TIM POWER, SCOTT SCHALIN
associate editors

SCOTT MALLORY
entertainment editor

JENNIFER WOLFE

research director

LYDIA MILLET, copy editor
CATRINA MASON, JEANNE DIAMOND,
editoriol gssistants
COMPUTER GRAPHICS
YONG LEE, network systems director
BOBBIE KAMINSKI, JOHN THOMPSON,
network systems operators
KEVIN TATE, MIS director
ANDREA LANDRUM, systems odministrator

PHOTOGRAPHY
BETH MORALES, talent coardinator
JAMES BAES, MATTI KLATT,
CLIVE McLEAN, LADI VON JANSKY,
photographers
KENNETH DeMARTINES, production designer
JULIE KENNEDY, photo administrator
LORETTA SMITH, studio director

BORIS SOLORZANO, studio coordinator

PRODUCTION
JOHN A. MOZZER, CYNTHIA PATTERSON,
production coordinators

ADVERTISING
PAUL LESSER, notionol odvertising director,
{310) 858-7155
TODD CROSS, odverfising production coerdinator

SUBSCRIPTIONS
IRENE GRADSTEIN, subscriptions director
For customer service, coll (818) 760-8983

The U.S. edition of WUSTLER (ISSN-0145-4635) is published monthly with
sxcoption. Twice a month in August by HG Publications, inc., 3171 Wilshire
Boulevard, Suite 300, Baverly Hills, CA 90210. Copynight & 1993 All rights
resarved. Nothing may be reproduced in whole or in part without writen

permission of the publisher. Return p ge must accompany all
manuscripts, drawings, photos, etc., it they are to be rernad, and HE
Publications, inc. ponsibility for hcited matenal Letters
sent to HUSTLER will be treated as i assignud for i

and copyright purposes and as subject to HUSTLER's right 1o edit and
comment editonally. Any similanty between persons and places depicted in
the fiction sections of this maganne and actual persons or places  purely
coincidantal. All photos posed by professional models except s otherwise
noted. Nefther said photos nor words used to describe them ars meant 1o
dapict models” actusl conduct, statemants or personalities
HUSTLER NOVEMBER ISSUE 1353 VOLUME 20 NUMBER 5

Single copy, US. Ed'nﬁun $4.95, International Edition $5.95 (sdd §1 postage
par copyl, Special Edition $5.95 Twelve-issue subscription is 33955 These
prices reprasent HUSTLER's standard rate and should not be confused with
spacial iption offers d. Change of address: Six
woeks advance notice, and old address as well as the: new we necessary,
POSTMASTER Sand change of address to HUSTLER, P.0. Box 16564, North
Hellywood CA 81615, Second-class postage paid at Beverly Hills, CA, and
additional mailing offices, Printed in USA- HUSTLER s registered in the LS.
Patant and Trademark Dffica

All nude models are 18 years of age or older.
Cover photo by Matti Kistt




¥

j
J—IQ) (

K
i

ASSHOLE

Compared to Kool-Aid saviour Jim
Jones, who led nearly 1,000 of his
Guyana flock on a 1978 suicide
spree, or mop-top messiah David
Koresh, who along with dozens of
his Waco, Texas, disciples became
a charred hunk of fanatic flambé,
Jesus-freak fuehrer Tony Alamo is
small potatoes. Nevertheless,
Alamo is HUSTLER's Asshole of the
Month for November 1993.

The 59-year-old preacher and
noncult leader has never been linked
to fatalities among his noncult
members, but the brain-washing
and soul-bleaching reported at
Alamo’s salvation factories is dis-
turbingly similar to mind and body
control as practiced by death-count
born agains Jones and Koresh.
Tony’s disgruntled sheep bleat of
forced fasting, threats of hell, casti-
gation in front of the congregation
(a punishment known as rebuking)
and the guiding principle that Tony
and his wife Susan received orders
directly from personal conversa-
tions with God. Tony's and Susan’s
proximity to the Almighty entitled
the couple to cruise in Lincoln and
Cadillac limos, bedecked in jewels
and furs, while the rank-and-file
faithful labored in sweatshop condi-
tions. The Alamos’ divine authority
peaked in felony charges that Tony
supervised the beating of an 11-
year-old boy by four men who struck
the youth at least 140 times.

In his crocodile boots and Elvis
pompadour, the Tony Alamo who
went underground in 1988 as a
fugitive from child-abuse charges
had come a long way from the
street-hustle reverend who set up a

OF THE MONTH

TONY ALAMO

Sunset Strip crash pad in the 1960s.
Born Bernie Lazar Hoffman, the
future sect leader teamed up with
Edith Opal Horn, whom he wed in a
1966 Las Vegas marriage. The cou-
ple became Tony and Susan Alamo.
Thus renamed, the preachy duo set
out to save souls in the last days of
Earth, and also to amass a fortune
of several million dollars.
Throughout the late ‘60s and
early 70s, Alamo posses roamed
Hollywood, California, offering
free food during this life and
heaven afterward to any hippie
who would listen. In the begin-
ning, converts slept in renovated
chicken coops and ate food filched
from grocery dumpsters. Tony and
Susan, however, ate real meals

and lived in an actual residence.
The Alamos ran several busi-
nesses, staffed by Alamo Founda-
tion members who worked for little
or no pay. Tony's and Susan’s ven-
tures expanded to include gas sta-
tions, restaurants, grocery stores,
an auto shop, a construction firm, a
candy company, a nursery and land-
scaping company, a hog farm, a
trucking firm, a cement factory, a
roofing company, a plumbing com-
pany, an auto-parts company and a
clothing company that marketed
$600 sequined, air-brushed jackets.
Alamo properties came to include
apartment houses, duplexes, single-
family homes, and schools and
churches, many built with Alamo-
flock labor. Tony claimed to be

saving “between 400 and 2,000
souls a day.”

In 1982, Susan died of cancer.
Tony and his followers held an
around-the-clock prayer vigil in an
attempt to raise her from the dead.
Alamo kept her body in their Dyer,
Arkansas, home for more than a
year. Still Susan did not resurrect.

Tony and his minions papered
the country with a pamphlet titled
The Pope’s Secrets. The tract ac-
cused the Vatican of sponsoring ter-
rorist groups, of controlling the
Internal Revenue Service and the
Federal Reserve System, of assassi-
nating Abraham Lincoln and John F.
Kennedy, and of owning the three
major television networks, the New
York Times and Time and News-
week magazines. Some of these al-
legations seem extreme.

Alamo subsequently lost his tax-
exempt status, was ordered to pay
“volunteers” $19 million in pay, and
was put under siege for $7.9 million
in back taxes and tax fraud.

The World Pastor told his follow-
ers that the U.S. government staged
the Persian Gulf war as a diversion
so that no one would notice that
the courts were seizing church prop-
erties. His tribulations are the work
of Satan. “Never let the devil see
you cry,” he said, speculating that
the government would try to assas-
sinate him. “I'm not worried,” piped
Alamo. "l want to go. | saw heaven,
and | saw me there. You could just
look at it for hours.” Alamo has
said: "Where we see the power of
darkness, that's where we come.”
The darkness is greatest nearest
the Asshole.
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E ‘ m m or just open your pussy like one!

In one afternoon, we teach girls everything they need to know to pose like a pro!
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4 g7 ¢ Training labes to hold the

' butterfly position.

e Mastering the Big O™: Learning
the ancient secret of
blowup-doll mouth control.

oHow to lock our office door
without the use of hands.

*Constipated or climaxing?
Mastering a variety
of facial contortions.
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Ads We’d Like o See

By denying rumors that syringes were popping up inside by promising sometimes useful, always unusual prizes in each
cans of Pepsi Cola, PepsiCo Inc. missed a golden promotion-  boftle. You never know where a Chinese immigrant
al opportunity. Imagine, appealing fo the junkie generation  might show up.

Expect the l ! wan
vnexpected af \ was a syringe.”

the bottom of
every Pepsi
product.

bits & pieces

Ad Parody. Not 1o be token seriously. Pepsi products were never proven to contain syringes or Chinese immigrants.
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“The Other White Meat”

Meet “Cinnamon.” Her entire life is
spent locked in a seedy motel room.

She can’t walk or even move her ass
when men stumble in to fuck it. She is
a coke whore.

Day after day, she wraps her chapped
lips around a glass pipe. In sheer des-
peration, she sucks on scabby cocks,
Just to get another rock.

These girls suffer indignities far worse
than any cow or sow. But there is no
escape—and no relief.

bits & pieces

s
YES! 1 wantto keep hookers clean and con
tribute to the coke whore fund.

[J Enclosed is my tax-deductible donation made
payable to H.G. Publications
= e
L] In exchange, I would like a free copy of
Keeping Hookers Clean: Making Cheap Sex
{

Fun Again, but realize none exists

Name

City/State/Zip___

The Humane Coke Whore Society—
Where Thighs Meet Highs

A Cure for Cancer

We're proud to present HUSTLER Humanitarion
Badge #137 to Gian Luigi Ferri, a despondent busi
man who on July 1, 1993, assassinated three lo
’Mﬂ.‘wufiﬁom Mﬂnmdﬂﬂ legal firm in San Francisco, Colifornia. We regret th
_youth. You'lllike what comes out. people long with the hree lawyers. That's three I
On newsstands now, or order directly through HUSTLER Subscriptions. U.5—only 799,997 fo go
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Amvﬂﬂshwlmmmdlscﬂm!
surring: ROSEANNE Airhole, Oprah Wombiree, Rosie 0'Dugout, Betie
Middie-Heavy, Zsa Isa Gabovary, Delta Burp, Shelly Winters-Eve
and Dennis Hopper as gynecologist Nick “Elbow” Grease.
Special guest appearance by Elizabeth Taylor's body odor
oeecied vy PEANY Majora. A Univulva Picture.

Coming on theatres this fall.
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...shoving a cucumber up the ass, then dicing it info
the boss's garden salad.

...shopliffing in the nude.

.running a Garden Weasel through the nappy dugout.
...trampolining on Oprah Winfrey’s diaphragm.
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..tearing off Bill Clinton’s head and shitting
down his neck.

: nppmg a G-spoi gusher into the
Frlduy fish soup at Our Lady of
Immaculate Quiff convent.

..waiting for Al Goldstein to get an erection.
..waiting for Al Goldstein to get a penis.
..waiting for Al Goldstein to get a penis out of his ass.

Parody. Not 1o be laken seriously. President’s foce posted
onto our model's severed head. Although these gogs are

...pissing on a ScamWay salesman as
he deﬁvers his pikh. ADS-safe, check focal lows before Irying them at home.
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g, tled
ng Hitler (Whrtewashmg

i - Taking the Gas Out of Nazi Infamy,
August '93). Altheugh the article did not
endorse the revisionist standpoint, as I wish
it would have, it gave an accurate picture of
the present situation. At least HUSTLER
Magazine has the balls to write about this
subject! Perhaps more people will become
aware of this politically incorrect topic be-
cause of HUSTLER. Please keep your
readers up to date on the latest information.
Thanks again! Fear not the Jewish Defense
League! —R. D.

Paramus, New Jersey

Look for HUSTLER's upcoming exposé,
Saint Adolf, in which it is revealed that the
much-maligned Fuehrer spent most of
WWII changing diapers at a Jewish peas-
ant geriatric center. Coming soon!

Back to Back Biack

I've been a HUSTLER subscriber for the
past five years. Before, I used to periodi-
cally purchase HUSTLERsS off the news-
stand and in my youthful ignorance discard-
ed them. When I received HUSTLER's
July 1993 Anniversary Issue, I vowed to
try to recreate my collection of HUSTLER.
Do back orders for all HUSTLER issues
still exist? If not, what issues are still
available? What is the cost of back issues?
Where can I send off for these copies?
Any discount for bulk orders to dedicated
readers?

Finally, as a connoisseur of attractive
black females, I truly appreciate the times
HUSTLER graces its pages with photo fea-
tures of fine-looking black women. My fa-
vorite was the February 1980 issue with
two black-centered pictorials (/sland of

HUSTLER NOVEMBER

Magazine for the past 15 years and wmlld

like to say I consider it the number-one

adult publication, I like all the gorgeous
women each month. Keep up the excellent

work, and I'll be a dedicated reader for
years to come. A lot of the women in
Beaver Hunt are very pretty too! But I have
one question for all the female HUSTLER
readers within a 50-mile radius of Snow
Hill, North Carolina. Ladies, why don’t
you pose for the camera and send your pic-

Charity and Todd: Toe Jam

tures into Be’ava'Hml? It daesﬁ tmatm"i’f
you're sm,glc, engaged, married .g::gh :
vorced. Send in your picture and show your
stuff! Lmlmseewh&we‘remmgllma-
33-year-old male, and there is nothing to
me more beautiful—or that means more to
me—than a gorgeous naked woman, —R. T.

Snow Hill, North Carolina

Defekted
Dear HUSSALER: How are you? I are
fine. I'm ritting to you because I think yor
magizeen is reely reely reely reely good.
The cartoons make me laf and laf and laf.
You gys are reely reely funny. I are incar-
seratid so looking at the pichers of nakid
womans is fun for me. But wenever my
ishue come in, the pages are stuk too geth-
er. Is this a manufakturerer defekt or is the
gards reeding my mail agen. My cellmate
Oogie like yor stuff to. I run out of ritting
paper so I had to send this on a paper the
gard give me. The picher is a PR-24 police
baton. Man, they reely reely hurt. Expe-
shally when they hit you with one. Well, |
are runing out of room so I'll stop ritting.
Oogie says fuck you. Ha ha ha—Big Mike
Sunland, California

Whar can we sav? Fuck you too, Oogie. As
for you, Big Mike, you sound fucked
enough already!

Say Shayia

Let it be known, I've been camping out at
the Arizona Department of Corrections for

13
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a little over three years now, with 15 to 25
yet to go. Yeah, I fucked up! I got caught
making the rent and putting food in my
kids' mouths the easy way. Needless to
mention, I've been fucking wishful
thoughts and callused palms since early
*90. Though I find all your lovely women
desirable, I have to express my highest rat-
ing for Shayla, HUSTLER’s Honey for Ju-
ly 1993 (Shayla: Close Range, July '93).
Shayla brings back some wonderful memo-
ries of my beautiful wife before she twice
brought into this world new lives. Oh, how
I miss those tasty folds of oh-so-sensitive,
unscarred pink! Not to mention all her
smooth, creamy curves and delectable
crevices just aching for an experienced ex-
plorer. I'm no pretty-boy stud such as is so
often portrayed in HUSTLER, but then
again, I'm no slouch either—180 pounds
of bone-crushing, blue-eyed, hard body
framed by shoulder-length blond hair.

I'm as loyal as a man can get; even
through three years of abstinence I still
love my wife. But, Shayla, were you to of-
fer to me your mouthwatering twat, |
would have to dispose of my loyalties and
pledge myself forever your pet.

So, Shayla, if you find yourself fighting
boredom, or a little lonely and feeling char-
itable, drop me a note, a picture or a card. I
would love to get to know you. —D.F.

Tucson, Arizona

Sissy Ad Infinitum

This is my first letter to any magazine, and
I hope 1 am not beating a dead horse, but
for the past three years I have seen more
written about HUSTLER’s Beaver Hunt
entrant Sissy, the Texas Tunnel (Beaver
Hunt, January "90), than any other person
who’s been featured in your magazine, top
models and porn princesses included. What
puzzles me is that I have yet to see a fea-
ture layout with Sissy in it! Doesn’t reader
opinion count for anything? HUSTLER's
sub header sometimes reads “for the rest of
the world,” and I thought that was us—the
common, everyday, hard-working middle-
class American men and women!

I am a woman who loves HUSTLERs
hot pussy spreads as much as any other
HUSTLER reader. HUSTLER is really
quite popular with women, and we espe-
cially like Beaver Hunt. America is tired of
all the silicone porn queens faking enjoy-
ment on the blue screen. Hell, take a look
around in most adult shops today, where
the amateur sections are as large if not big-
ger than the commercial sections. Why?
Because Americans want and love to see
the average, everyday woman in all her
prime and glory! That is why HUSTLER s
Beaver Hunt is so popular. It features the

HUSTLER NOVEMBER

everyday girl-next-door type, some of them
great looking, some average. Some with
huge tits, some with small ones. These are
photos of women who work and coexist
around us all the time and are within grasp
of the masses!

I was quite turned on by the Texas Tun-
nel. Sissy’s great, big, open pussy sure as
hell didn’t scare me. It only served to excite
my imagination and get my pussy as juicy
as hell. I would love to see a lot more of the
Texas Tunnel, such as an entire photo lay-
out with some real juicy closeups of that
big, ole, beautiful hole of hers! You know
the saying, “There are two types of pussy in
the world, big, ole, good ones and good,
ole, big ones.” Please, let’s see more of Sis-
sy. I think an entire issue dedicated to ama-
teur models would be great. See if you can
find another pussy as big and wide as hers!
I know I'm not alone with these feelings.
To prove it, put it to a reader vote. I'm sure
you'll find that America—no, the world—
wants more of the Texas Tunnel and her
type. Thanks! —C. 0.

Orlando, Florida

Tasmanian Revel
Congratulations on a fine magazine.
HUSTLER is the best I've read in my

long career of fuck-magazine perusing.

What I most appreciate about HUSTLER
is that America’s Magazine doesn’t pretend
to be anything other than a sex magazine.
Not like Playboy or Penthouse, who try to
sell themselves as high-brow thinking-
men’s sex magazines. What bullshit! If
want to read about cars, I'll buy a fucking
car magazine! The same goes for their crap-
py music and film reviews.

HUSTLER, on the other hand, is just
about tits and pussy, exactly what a fuck
magazine should be. My favorite section of
the magazine is Beaver Hunt. It's great to
see so many uninhibited women proudly
showing off their hot bodies. I would like
to see more chicks in their 30s and 40s
spreading their thighs!

Does HUSTLER publish Beaver Hunt
annuals? If so, are back issues available?
Once again, congratulations on a top-class
product. HUSTLER is vastly superior to
anything available down here. —C. H.

Tasmania, Australia

Yes, ves, C. H.! HUSTLER has all things

for all people! HUSTLER's Best of Beaver

Hunt can be obtained by writing our sub-
scriptions department!
(continued on page 25)
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EDITED BY SCOTT MALLORY

ﬂ BLACK ORCHID

Fully Erect. Directed by Michael Ninn; starring Ona Zee, Alono, Jonathan Morgan, Cal
Jammer, T. T. Boy, Lacy Rose, Steve Drake, Kimberly Kupps, Sunset Thomas, Arianno,
Morrelle De Kiegh. Videocassette: Western Visuals. Shot on film.

Maybe Black Orchid director Michael Ninn is Andrew Blake's evil twin. Like Bloke, director of the
trificolly occloimed Hidden Obsessions, Ninn favors lingering visuals ond fromed images,
photographs in motion, pictures that tease ond heighten the anficipafion. One difference is that,
while Bloke sidesteps the gutfer, Ninn washes the viewer's foce in it. Block Orchid is sleazy and
beaufiful, smort enough fo orouse foscination ond raw enough to enjoy o sholl through o donk,
menocing olley. Orchid s filled with lotex and leathe, collars and leashes. A thin fog of twisted
desire hongs in every frome. The pubichairthin story has o rich, emofionally isolofed execufive
hiring o writer fo pen erofic scenarios. As the skeeve exec, Jonathan Morgan is perfect for o
choracter Ona Zee colls “the wafcher.” On the downside, the voiceover effects are onnoying ot
fimes, the music perhaps o bit monotonous, and the comments about loneliness and love border on
pretentious; but together they aren’t much of o distaction. Ninn has an eye for oftilter otiraction,
and he creates o hothouse for Black Orchid. —Scott Mallory

Kupps arouses raw fascination.
HUSTLER NOVEMBER

Morgan does more than watch with Rose.




Paris and Rain slam Ariaana’s Butt.

0'Dell gives Hoﬂand 0 Sensvous licking.

m BUTT SLAMMERS

Half Erect. Directed by Bruce Seven; storring Misty Rain, Victoria Paris, Arianna, Alex Jordan, Lio
Baren, Tiffany Mynx, Melonie Moore, Bionca, Rebecca Bardoux, Lacy Rose, Tianna and Nikki Shane.
Videocassette: Bruce Seven Productions.

The box copy of Buft Slammers, Bruce Seven's latest alwat circus show, screoms: “12 of the most
beautiful and decodent girls that you could ever imagine get wild, crozy and anal.” The “most beautiful”
cloim con be orqued, but the “decadent” part is right hard-on—these girls are cerfifiable sex maniacs;
ond every one of them gefs plugged in-the oss by fingers ond assorted plosfic objects picked with glee
from Seven’s toy box, including o plug-n godget with wires haoked up fo o big battery. Despite high-volt
visuals, But's sexual energy is low-wattoge strokes, not nearly as electric os other Seven movies. The
tworhour running time moves twice thot slow, and the music is unusually mellow. Its os if Seven invited
some friends over for a lozy Saturday afternoon of sex. A nice woy to spend some time, but nothing fo
slam home about. —SM

4 sex

Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Paul Thomas; starring Nikki Dial, P J. Sparxx, Crystal Wilder,
Russio, Mimi Miyagi, Mike Homer, Rocco Siffredi, Tom Byron and Terry Tyler. Videocassette; Vivid.

Sperm is the glue tht bonds these yuppie cretins fogether; ond, when fucking, the 30-something
generafion isn't such a bore. This X-ated fluff eliminates bogus plot contrivances in favor of one sprightly
fuck offer another. Mike Homer is a sexual nerd who conjures more sex in his head than in his crotch. “A
woman uses sex for love os well os for advancement,” says knockout Nikki Dial to Homer, who's busy
visualizing her tongue probing Rocco Siffredi’s asshole. In Homer's mind, Siffredi returns the fovor upon
Dial's sienna shitter, before inserting his crane, hoisting her aloft and walking around the room wearing
Dial like o double-D knit sweater. When Tom Byron hires hooker Mimi Miyogi o fix Homer's out-ofwhack
peen, he also renfs Russia for himself, locking his red member inside her pink gulog. Russio may be
deader than Communism in the sack, but her floawless beauty is enough fo coax o healthy load out of
Byron, once he peels rubber ond lets his dick dew fiy free. If only every selfobsorbed yuppie would heed
this condomed subtext, the world might be a less crowded, more tolerant place. —Seath Roberts

EXPOSURE

Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Andrew Bloke; starring Kelly 0Dell, Debi Diomond, Roven,
(Christine Tyler, Deidre Hollond, Lano Sands, Kristi Lynn, Heather Hart, Melanie Moore, Paula Price, Mimi
Miyagi, Devon Shire, Tina Fox, Peter North, Marc Wallice, Joseph Verducei and Mark Davis.
Videocassette: Ultimate Video. Shot on film.

A beuunful movie, exqmsnlely staged af the kind of jeweled, Beverly Hills poloce wage sloves only read
, S about, with all the chompagne-and-caviar extrovagance expected from
Andrew Blake, Sensuous Exposure is ulfimately o prefty, glossy picture
book to page through once. Not that all the money Blake spent was
wasted—this is quality por, worth odding to the video library, if
only as proof that por has o place in culfured society. Unfortunately,
Bloke is so concemed with the look that he doesn't give the movie
&8 enough body, enough umph. There is obsolutely no tension, no
B8 croma, no texture fo hold onfo in this story of on older, wealthy man
sending a young, naive girl fo @ secuded mansion to leam enough
obout sex to be able fo please him. Kelly 0'Dell,  fresh, bubbling
cunt coldron, s perfect os the erofic novice, wandering the estate in
search of the secret of lust, finding it in o dozen corefully crofted sex
scenes that are hampered by Bloke's insistence thot there should be
some distance between the screen and the audience. All the sex,
gorgeous and hot os it is, happens somewhere over there, too for
away to fruly obsorb the viewer. —S5M.
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Zipper: (ash af least moans in French.

TAILS FROM
THE ZIPPER

One-Quarter Erect. Directed by M. Stong; starring Tabatho Cash, Deboroh
Wells, Kiss, Tanya Fox, Rondy West, J. B. and Rondy Spears. Videocassette:
Moonlight Entertainment.

Part Black, port Filipino and part French poodle, Tobatha Cash stands of paint in
Tails From the Zipper, o Twilight Zone spoof whose three vignettes produce little
sfiffness in either spine or cock. Cash plays o mannequin who magically comes to
life, ond, in an impressive bit of mefhod acting, still fucks fike o plastic doll
Randy West fries to pump some energy info his fantasy fuck, who, ot least,
moans in French while getfing dorked ond smiles when she eats cum. The foken
lesbian scene is the film’s best stroke. Cunt juice procticolly smears the camero os
Kiss and sexy newcomer Tonya Fox fornado-twirl their fitties and smack lips
without the intrusion of a bogus soundtrack. The final act of the trilogy suffers
from ortsy shadows that obscure much of what seems to be Rondy Speors
plugging Deboroh Wells. —S.K.

HUSTLER NOVEMBER
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During a three-year smut career, Heather
Hunter’s big, juicy lips have whistled Dixie
on some of porn’s biggest woodwinds
(pictured near left, Heather, Hunted). With
the release of “| Want It All Night Long,” a
pop single backed by Island Records, and
the accompanying music video, a low-
end, Madonnaesque strut-and-step,
Hunter shows that she can carry a tune as
well as she can carry a load on her chin.
It's nice to see that she's exploiting her X-
rated past, not denying it like some no-
guts starlets. The song is the fulfillment
of a dream for Hunter, who has wanted to
be in the music industry since she was a
little girl. She has a rough road ahead,
but she can take our good wishes with
her. The only way is up. We already know
she can go down.

Poor: A fate worse than false climox.

POOR LITTLE
RICH GIRL 2

One-Quarter Erect. Directed by Jim Enright; starring Alexis DeVell, Crystal
Wilder, Lois Ayers, Mona Lisa, Marissa Malibu, Celeste, Alicia Rio, Randy West,
Jonathan Morgan, Steve Drake, Tom Byron, Jon Dough and T. T. Boy. Videocassette:
Wicked Pictures.

Tolk obout self-reclizafion. During o brief bondage scene in this bargain-basement pom
fape, Crystal Wilder brandishes o whip to beat information out of Jonathan Morgan. I
won't folk even if you make me watch a Jim Envight tape!” Morgan cries defiantly, os if
waiching product by this fick’s director is o fote worse than o false climax. True enough,
Enright most often chums loop-quality moterial with lttle plot or possion. In this case,
club owner Alexis DeVell proves to investors Jon Dough and Boy that she's o hands-on
operator, The boys double-team the blowsy DeVell, foking tums sfiming her cunt soup
before cross-creoming her tifs for dessert, Its nice to see Lois Ayers back on her back, but
teaming her with the etemally listless Marissa Malibu is o waste of Ayers's eager pussy-
licking tolents. Speaking of waste, take Poor Little Rich Girl 2. Please. o ¢

N,

19



m REFLECTIONS
OF RIO

Half Erect. Directed by Michoel Craig; storring Alicia Rio, Steve Houston, Marc Wallice, Meo, Rebecca
Bardoux, Natasia and T. T. Boy. Videocassette: Wicked Picfures.

Any truthful person who has ever spent o few hours on a porn set will say that making o fuck film is offen
tedious ond boring. Reflections of Rio is supposedly o day in the life of o pom set. Although moments of
Reflections—porticularly the fleefing seconds during which Alicia Rio flicks her snaky Lafin tongue within
the nasty butt ring of bod girl Nafosic—are almost riveting, the pom-flick-within-c-porflick also manoges
to replicate the tedious and boring reality. The whole process would hardly be worth the trouble, except that
o brunette with bobbed hair bobs on T. T. Boy’s knob until he streams o mam-chowder mess all over her
pretty foce; o crazyooking blonde purses her lips for the spill of two spurting spouts; Marc Wallice fills and
drills Natosio; and a buzz-head stud lifts Rio with his dick, pulls her hair, fingers her butt, slaps her cheeks
and shoots on her chin. Some of Rio's reflections are worth looking ot —L5

m NOBODY’S LOOKING

Half Erect. Directed by John Leslie; starring Kelly 0Dell, Sunset Thomas, Lacy Rose, Celeste, Arianna,
Sierra, Nicole London, Woody Long, Tom Byron, Peter North, Tony Tedeschi, Kiiz Newz and Richie Dagger.
Videocassette: VCA.

As o director of pom videos, John Leslie is o mogical filmmoker. In Nobody’s Looking, Leslie’s cinematic
wizardry makes seven sex scenes seem like three and change. Looking is supposedly o day in the life of o
porn set. A European camera crew is, agoin supposedly, filming the activity. Much of the action, ond also
the nonaction, is presented os if through o documentary’s lens. Leslie fries very hord fo make o movie of
substance. The comera roves around, looking for something to focus on. They even cart it up into the rafters
for an oeriol view. Still, it ulfimately focuses on a ringing telephone. Who's calling? Hopefully someone
who'll tell the director to try showing o sex scene in ifs enfirety without repeatedly cutfing oway. Three
potentially invigorating fucks are commed in of tape’s end, crowded upon one another to make room for
such dromatics s Tom Byron walking out to o fruck, getfing into @ truck and storfing the fruck up. Why
stop there? Why not show him backing the truck out? John, nobody’s looking at that shit. —( S

THE MAKEUP
ROOM 2

Half Erect. Directed by Jim Travis; storring Tiffany Million, Meekah, Saki St. Jermaine, Bionca, Mickala,
Celeste, Mike Homer, Steve Drake and Woody Long. Videocassette: VCA.

Makeup rooms have mirrors. People who spend a lot of
time in mokeup rooms spend o lot of time seeing
themsglves in mirrors. People who spend too much time
seeing themselves in mirrors begin to folk to themselves
in the mirors. Soon enough, they talk themselves info
believing that other people would be interested in what
they themselves ore saying to themselves in their own
mirrors, hence The Makeup Room 2, which is supposedly
a day in the life of o porn set. Mike Horner starts the
porn part of this porn flick by giving face o Bionca’s rear.
He likes eoting from behind, and also from the front.
Tiffany Million is another performer with o healthy
appetite for genitali; she drops on Steve Drake's meal-
size man meat, swooping back fo leave spit strands and =9
gaze at what she eats. A couple of second-ier sluts suck
snatch, Drake thumb-strums the sphincters of a sturdy
wench, ond Woody Long gets slufty foce on his dick and §
slutty pussy on his face. With three cum-to-visage
cimaxes, Room 2 shows the basics of how to moke up o

woman's face. = 5 Celeste knows how fo Makeup o foce.
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Photos by Scott St. James, Courtesy of VCV/Hot Video

THE GANGBANG
GIRL ©

Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Biff Mafibu; starring Tabatho Cash, Carol Nosh, Nasty Natasio
ond the Gang Bang Guys. Videocassefte: Anabolic Video.

The joy of Gangbang Girl 9 is divided into three sections, each with of least six dudes and only one
chick. Nosty Notasia, o brunette with o powerful hankering for yank juice, i first up. She revels in an
onslought of dick coming at her from every overpowering angle. She's fucked in the ass; she's
fucked in the cunt; she’s tonguing butt as a guy squats on her gasping mug. Torrents of semen splash
in her foce, and she never misses o breath, calling out for more, more, more. Dirty-blond Carol Nash,
the second gang-splashed gash, gets pumped in the ass too, and licks sphincter os well. So much
goop is slopped onto her mouth that it's spooned up and ladled onfo her tongue. Nash seems fo
sicken from ejoculute excess about halfway through her ordedl, but stomachs on nonetheless. Exatic
erofic Tabatho Cash finishes off the semen bonanza with o marathon of direct jizz hifs to her smiling
phiz. Approximately 16 gallons of wad are shot during the course of Gil 9. An average jerker who
keeps this fape ot home for o week will blow o least twice that much. —(S. Cash finishes off Gangbang.

m DARK ALLEYS 8

Half Erect. Directed by on uncredited hack; storing a cast that receives no credits. Videocassette: Filmco

Releasing.

Invesfigators looking for evidence of racial discrimination in porn need look no further than Dark Alleys 8. The
allblock cast of Alleys 8, though uniformly ottractive, arficulate and sex-positive, is nowhere listed on the tape
or the box. Such an omission (evidently the opening credits were chopped off fo accommodate phone-sex-
adverfising footage) would never befull on alkwhite cost. Approximately two sex scenes were also socrificed o
the phone-sex gods, leaving a lessthan-abundant three fucks: A couple of sisters make the best of baby oil
and bubble butts, sighing slow and slick os a brother joins in to jizz-wash both their smiles; a black man hes o
cocoe-colored safin skin twisfing on his dick and moking good faces; and a troshhair ‘ho-type gives up her
bleached pussy for o dutiful trench digger. Who are these people? Unfortunately, the white men who own the
company feel thot blocks are ofl the some, ond we don’t need to know their names. -5

e e e e ———

Already known for elevating eating to an art || = —
form and originating the art of oral-genital £
stimulation, the French can also now be
credited with staging a porn-awards show
worth attending. Presented at the Royal
| Casino Hotel on the French Riviera by Paris’s
| Hot Video magazine, the second annual Hot
J D’Or trophy soiree featured glamour,
|| sophistication and a buffet beyond the scope
\ of generic stateside ceremonies.
For a full account of French sex, check
‘ Christian Shapiro’s on-site report in next
llmonth’s HUSTLER. In the meantime, feast on
Lifetime Achievement awardee Amber Lynn
and bosom companion Victoria Paris
(lower left) snacking for the cameras,
Tabatha Cash (upper left) protecting her Best
European Newcomer trophy from John

I| Stagliano and Beatrice Valle, and Madison

?t (right) on hand to glitz up the gala.

HOT D OR: PART DEUX
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m GIRLS JUST WANNA HAVE 'I'OYS

Half Erect. Directed by Joce Rocker; starring Bitt
Morgan, Madison, K. C. Willioms, Alycin Sterling,
Devon Shire, Jenna Wells, Melanie Moore, Malia-and
Bianca Trump. Videocasssette: Pleasure Productions.

The difficult port obout filming lesbian sex is being
able fo tell when the fuckers are done fucking. Guys
shoot ¢ wod, ond it’s time to move on to the next
humpers. With chicks, the timing is o motter of
opinion. In several of the chick-onbitch action scenes
of Girls Just Wanna Have Toys, the gill grappling is
abandoned while visuol evidence indicates that the
climactic moment hos yet to come. Despite these
orgasm-judgment calls, Just Wanna presents six
snatch-tosnatch matchups of foke prongs sliding into
hairy bush, little dildos in butt and beover and orak
genifal lesbo lip-ocking. A big-fit ethnic in o jail cell is
compelled to lick o whip-wielding blonde’s snatch.
Britt Morgon and Devon Shire suck ond fuck o male
blowup doll. And Madison has three prosthesis-
nssisted erofic encounters, including stropping on o
big, black-dude dick, because she’s a girl who knows
how to play with foys. —( S

Moore ond Malia know how fo play with Toys.

STROKER’S GUIDE

A QUICK CHECKLIST OF X-RATED FEATURES REVIEWED IN PAST ISSUES OF
HUSTLER anp HUSTLER EROTIC VIDEO GUIDE.

Above average. Hord-on material.

Crystol Wilder, Tiffany Million,

Sean Michaels
A Shaver Among Us (Zane)

ONE-QUARTER ERECT
Poor. Don't expect much.

FULLY ERECT Hard to Stop (VCA) Tight Pucker Nikki’s Nightlife
Superior. A fop production. Nikki Dial, Crystol Wilder, Ron Jeremy ~ (Western Visuals) (Metro Home Video)
Arabian Nights Rebecca Bardoux, Alano, Nikki Diol, Locy Rose, Steve Droke
New Wave Hookers 3 (VCA)  (Wicked Pictres) Sean Michoels ~ Sex Heist (Western Visuals)

jor Dol Porsche Lyan, Lacy Rose, ~ Obsexxed (Vidco) Alicia Rio, Porsche Lynn, Cal Jommer
Pussvaos 182 2 e Jonathon Morgan Nicole London, Morissa Maliby, ~ Malcolm XXX
((ou!:mm Coust) HALF ERECT . LBy (Odyssey Group)
Melani : Stondard fore. Hos moments. Poor Little Rich Girl Mana Lisa, Crystal Wilder,
elanie Moore, Summer Knight, (X-citement) Ron Hightower
10 B9 por John (Vivid) s DeVel, Alicio io, Rondy West  Radical Affairs 3
THREE-QUARTERS ERECT Heather Hunter, Alex Jordan, (Moonlight)

Kiss, Domonique Simone, Randy West

Raunch 6 (Coast to Coast) Kiss, Chanel, Jonathan Morgan ~ Dragon Lady 4 (Western TOTALLY LImMP
Tabatho Cosh, Sunset Thomos,  House of Torture ) Visuals) n
Tom Byron  (Pleasure Productions) Mimi Miyagi, Chino Moi, Ron Jeremy  Face Sitter (Coast to Coast)
House of Sleeping Beauties Brigitte Aime, Trixy Tyler, Sharon Kone ~ More Than a Handful 2 Kelly 0'Dell, Locy Rose, T.T. Boy
1&2 (Vivid) A Tale of Two Cities (Metro Home Video) Weekend With Alicia Rio &
Jomie Summers, Sovannch, ~ (Odyssey) Wendy Whoppers, Tionna Toylor, ~ Sheila Stone (KBBS)
Marc Wallice Nikki Dial, Lacy Rose, Jerry Butler Jonathan Morgan  Alicio Rio, Sheila Stone, Jonathan Morgan
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Private Entertainment Brings You VCA at Low Prices Plus. . . .

VCA's HOTTEST XXX FUCK FLICKS AT CHEAP PRICES!

CH At Private Entertainment we know the only thing you love more
AMELEQN than your top-quality VCA videos is FREE FUCK TAPES! So
here's the best of both worlds. . .scorching XXX sexvids

ABSOLUTELY FREE, and big-budget VCA full-climax features at

super-low prices! Simply buy 3 or more tapes from this ad and

you can take a ride on the FAEE VIDED Gravy Train! Details below.

Order now, this limited-time FREE VIDED offer won't fast long!

EACH WBMWRILMEHH;I

JIM HOLLIDAY'S 7-VOLUME
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Cum-soaked Features That Won...

HUSTLER’S
HIGHEST RATING!

8. Alox DeRenzy's PRETTY PEACHES 3 “Highest Rating Ever”
Poor Peaches left home on ‘m for spiritual enliamtenment But
she got stuffed full of cocks & Vickie Paris star. 94 min

1. THE GOLDEN AGE
9. John Lesties THE CHAMELECN “Film of the Year” Tori

Welies’ fantasies cum to life as she changes forms to give
hottest sex ever filmed! Victoria Paris & Debi Diamond.

10. John Lesties CURSE OF THE CATWOMAN =

Selena Steele, Rac
who fuck large-

1. John Lestie's THE

studs into nuciear meitdown!
m -

nn leads an all-star cast of hookers driven to outraj
Wmmuslc' Don't miss her famous double-dorking!

13, Dark Bros. DEVIL IN MISS JONES HI “Fitm of the Year!” Lois
ymmhywluﬂellandbaumtereme

Ayres and Amber
hotter than the brimstone is the fucking!

14, Dark Bros. DEVIL IN MISS JONES IV "Fitm of the Year!”

Hustler calls it “A Mast
others fuck and suck their way back to life!
15. Dark Bros. WHITE BUNBUSTERS %u
Anall They take huge cocks up the butt and beg for more!
16. DarkBros. BLACK THROAT “Video of the Year!" C!

CATWOMAN “Fitm of the Year!” Kathleen
Jentry is the Catwoman. Stroke her fur and she'l ick your dick! 90 min

12. Dark Bros. NEW WAVE HOOKERS mmmwmm;

erpiece!” See Lois, Erica Boyer, Krista Lane and BN
72 min &

Rating!" Anal, Anal
80min |

the
min

2. THE MODERN ERA

i Darrian and Raven are wild, cat-like cmguras
min

3. THE EROTIC EIGH‘I’IES .
4, CULT SUPERSTARS
75 min

thing 5 UNSUNG SUPERS!ABS

min

&DNLYTHE\'EBY!ESI’O“HN

7. ONLY THE VERY nzs‘ronmum

Canyon
{eads a search for the best blowjob in the world..and finds it! 85 min

17. RAMBONE MEETS THE DOUBLE PENETRATORS!
Rating!” Rambane and his 15" monster cock ﬁ%‘%a:;y

n?l?la the brim. They take it in butt, cunt...anywherg!
HIGHEST RATING PRICES: Only $1298 Each;

Any 3 Only $1095 Each; Any S or More Only %998 Each!

*+ FREE FUCK TAPES

MERE'S THE DEAL:
TAKE 1 FREE!
TAKE 2 FREE!

#107 THROBBING 3-WAYS

#108 ORIENTAL NYMPHOS

COCKUMENTARY Pﬂlﬁfs: Only

Your #1 Source
For VCA!

fush o: PRIVATE ENTERTAINMENT
PO. Box 603550, Dept 311H
Cleveland, Ohio 44103

Checks and Money Orders Accepted By Mail.
VISA Mastercard Accepted By Mail Or:
Cail 8:30am-5:30pm EST Mon-Fri:

TOLL FREE: 1-800-992-2330
Or FAX Your Order: 1-216-391-9911

10 011 12 0113 (114

 FREETAPES: Omm1 O 14108
11 have ordered 3 or more videos, send me 1 FREE TAPE!
I have ordered 6 or more videos, send me 2 FREE TAPES!

Name

Card¥ Exp. Date: _

Shipping: $4 Per Order, UPS Ground
UPS Biue & 1st Class Mall—Add $1.50 Per Tape
Ohio Residents Add 7% Sales Tax Gty

COCKUMENTARY PRICES
onty STT95 Each: any 3— 51498 cocn 41 7 0oty $1298 ooy
01 02 03 04 05 06 07| Xsomue
PE2 | PREFER: CIVHS (IBETA iil'&"’?&.lZZ.',"J’.:;‘ELLL'TJQ‘?‘.f;‘.‘ﬂ”.“iffli‘“ﬁ o e and e o

Address

State

B
— . — —— — — — —
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llVE ORGYLINE [
P ,ORGYI 011-592-247-155 g“b '

HOT LESBO LOVERS
011-852-1721-2122

S JOINTHERARTY
1-592-279-000

ULTRA KINKY SLUTS

011-592-247-120

BIZARRE SEX PARTY! { /}
sl bbb o o CUM DRIPPING ANAL ACTION

i 011-592-247-044
BRSPSl PLEASE BEND ME OVER BABY!

- i 011-852-1721-2127 L
W HORNY YOUNG NYMPHOS §

011-592-247-015
COCK HUNGRY CO-EDS

B 011-852-1721-2112 K

NO ONE IS BLOCKED! RAW HARDCORE XXX LINE!
L 011-592-247-247




Feedback

(continued from page 15)

Sweet Feet
Thank you, HUSTLER, for Charity and
Todd: Toe Jam (Charity and Todd: Toe
Jam, August "93)! I was happy to see sexy
toes and shoes crammed in some guy’s
mouth. I love a sexy girl’s foot in my
mouth, smelling all that stench from a
girl’s hard day’s work! —P.F
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

I am an insatiable foot fetishist, and I want-
ed you to know how much I enjoyed Char-
ity and Todd: Toe Jam (Charity and Todd:
Toe Jam, August "93). Thank you! Thank
you! Charity was so beautiful, and her toes
looked perfectly delicious. I hope in the fu-
ture you include more pictorials involving
lovely female feet. Congratulations on a
terrific issue! —I. 8.

Rockville, Indiana

Drool Fool
Thank you for HUSTLER's 19th Anniver-
sary Issue. I enjoyed the “Girls Who Spit”
parody (Bits & Pieces, July "93). I wish
you would do a special on girls who spit,
for real! Some of us out here have a spit
and pee fetish. I'm dating an 18-year-old.
I've finally taught her how to give good spit
baths. When riding in the car, she unzips
my pants and spits huge globs on my dick!
She spits in my face all the time, but I can’t
get her to do anything but piss in a cup (so
far). My fantasy is for her to stand up pee-
ing, while I give her head, and while she’s
spitting on me. | want to drink her bladder
and eat more of her spit. Please show more
girls spitting in future issues! —G. H.
Charleston, South Carolina

Thanks to your remarkable thoughts on the
matter, G. H., the idea of vile, tapioca spu-
tum has never seemed so erotic. Long may
nasty loogies lube the length and breadth
of your flesh tube!

Angry White Male

First, let me say that HUSTLER is the best
damn magazine around! Now, in regards to
D. N., Stockton, California, in Feedback
(“Pissed-Off Jewboy,” Feedback, July "93),
let me say a few things to you, you commie
Jew scum. Here's a quick history lesson,
asshole. First, the Jews crucified Christ;
second, Hitler was a Jew halfbreed from
Amsterdam; third, the biggest murderers in
the world were those commie bastards
Marx, Lenin and Stalin, who together sent
over a billion people to the Gulag and mur-
dered over ten million for not being com-

HUSTLER NOVEMBER

mie scums like you. Now that you've got it
straight, I'd also like to say that 100% of
the population is racist. It’s Jew punks like
you who won't come out and admit it. I
hope your mother reads this, asshole, and
has a heart attack afterward. Why don’t you
come up here to Oregon and let this home-
grown, white motherfucker kick your Jew
ass! 1I'm doing life with no parole—I can’t
get no more time for icing a punk like you!
As for J. K. in Tulsa, Oklahoma (“No
Jew, but Pissed,” Feedback, July "93)—
fuck off, you stupid nigger! I wouldn’t let
my dog shit on the best part of you. Any
idiot can see that niggers started the AIDS
virus by fucking apes. Hey, punk, why

don’t you bring your black ass up to Ore-
gon and talk about a nigger fucking my
daughter? Like I said, I'm a lifer, and I'd
love to rip your head off and cram it up
your ass! I'll show you that not all white-
boys are stupid, scared and incapable of
fighting! —R. 0.

Salem, Oregon

Do you have a comment or complaint? We
want to hear it. Send your letters (typed or
neatly handwritten) to HUSTLER Feed-
back, 9171 Wilshire Boulevard, Suite 300,
Beverly Hills, CA 90210. Include a phone
number if you want your letter considered

for publication. @

HOT & NASTY! CALL 1-800- HUSTLER'

ilo'r Bonnnss

. 1-800-
268-3800

VISA/MC JOR DIRECT

Ay
allIT

Shove it up
my ass
while | whip
ﬁyou and
nger m
Ct?nt t:illV
it hurts

We want to whip

LIVE, INTIMALE
UNC ENSORED
Tl VREE
VISAAC OR
IMRECT

LIVE! LIVE! LIVE!

174-2400




Fiona Cooper, Britain's largest supplier of
adult videos gives you the chance to spend an
hour in the company of stunning English Rose
Imogen, for an unbelievable introductory offer
price of just $30, including postage & packing.

In addition you will receive details of many
more delicious Fiona Cooper girls from England

Spend

an

B

who are all available to you in the US for
the first time.

Return the coupon below and find out why
Fiona Cooper is Britains No .1.

Fiona Cooper, PO Box 285345, Boston,
MA. 02128-5345.
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Dear Fiona, please send me my copy of Imogen for only $30 including postage &
packing. | wish to pay by cheque/credit card/money order/cash [registered post only).

NOTE VHS ONLY
I tome Credit card details: Card No:
| e BEEFGONEREEREENN
I Expiry Date
Zip Signature
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I am over 19 years of age
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PO Box 285345, Boston, |
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THE PAWS THAT REFRESHES

Labor Day is a tough time for my ego.
I’'m a househusband, you see; I have been
ever since Beth was made a full partner
in a Manhattan law firm. Cooking,
cleaning and taking care of my wife’s
needs are tasks I perform with pride. My
wife respects my work; but, perhaps
because she’s a diehard feminist, she
used to tease me on Labor Day, calling
me the “lady of the house.” We've been
married long enough to endure each
other’s little jibes, and also to play along
when the roles are reversed.

It was the Friday before the long
holiday weekend; I had prepared my
special chili, loaded with beans and
meat. When I make chili right, the whole
house smells like fresh piles of shit! |
like that, and deep down, so does Beth.

I ran to the garage when her car pulled
in and waited. She smiled as she kicked
long, slender legs out the driver’s side of
her BMW. Her blue business skirt clung
to sheer, gray stockings, and her treach-
erous six-inch heels clicked against the
concrete as she strutted toward me. My
arms were folded.

“Why didn’t you tell me you were
going to be late?” I queried, pouting like
an impish housewife.

She smiled and whiffed the odor
flowing from the house. “You feeling
okay, hon?” Obviously the chili was a
success. “Happy Labor Day,” she said,
kissing my cheek condescendingly.

“Take off your skirt,” I said, closing
the electric garage door,

She furrowed her brow. “Steam of the
kitchen finally get to you, babe?”

I didn’t laugh. “Your skirt. Take it
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off.” My expression was firm. She
wouldn’t be allowed inside until she
complied. That was that.

“All right,” she spat, dropping her
alligator briefcase to the ground. “You
want to be a macho prick? Fine!” She
unzipped her skirt and pulled one slim
leg after the other out of the garment.
Her black pubes were mashed inside the
sheer pantyhose, and I saw a tiny drop of
moisture therein.

“The blouse,” I said, tapping my foot
with impatience. She threw me an almost
manly look of defiance and unbuttoned
the cream-colored blouse just enough to
expose the edges of her rose-colored
nipples. I stepped to her, pressed my
palms into her tits and whispered,
“You're my dog. Stand at point.”

Her red lips parted in a lusty grin; |
felt like a suburban Moses as she drop-
ped to the grimy floor, clad only in
stockings. | ran my hand
along the silky nylon that
hugged her butt. “Hot in
there,” 1 said. “Needs a
little air.” I grabbed a
carpet knife and rested
the sharp point at the top
of her ass crack. “Don’t
move,” | cautioned, and
plunged the cold knife
through the fabric, shred-
ding an inch-long gash.
With both hands, I rip-
ped the gray fabric ver-
tically down the length of
her butt crack. Rrrrriiiip!
Her brown bung felt like
half-melted M&M's |
against my thumb. I | =
grabbed a dog collar we |

walked her into the kitchen. Her bubbly
C-cup titties wobbled as she crawled.

“Stay!” I ordered. and she remained
on all fours under the dinner table. 1
loaded my dead dog’s dish with chunks
of brown, sludgy chili, and set the bowl
in front of her. Her big, blue eyes shot
me an angry look. “Be a good girl, and
open your mouth,” I teased, like a total
asshole. I slid my cock easily past her
lips and down her throat. The warmth of
her tongue tickled the underside of my
rawhide. 1 fucked her face for a minute,
came close to coming and stopped.

“Now eat!” | urged, stepping aside.
She looked at me with disgust. No
matter. | pressed her head down until her
large boobs smashed into the linoleum
floor. With pink tongue extended, she
scooped a gob of chili into her mouth
and swallowed the load. As she slurped
the slop, I slid my dick inside her well-
soaked bush. The frayed edges of her
torn stockings felt like a second set of
pussy lips as my bone scraped in and out
of her cunt. She grabbed the sides of the
dish with both hands to steady herself
while I plugged her puss.

Her musky dew bathed my shaft: 1
gathered some Juno juice and rubbed it
into the textured slit of her ass. Her butt
rose in the air as I squeezed my dick tip
inside her flexing bung. The sound of
plastic scraping linoleum made me think

A e s

hadn’t used since Topper o
died and fastened the shackle around my
wife’s neck.

“It’s oo tight,” Beth cried.

“Sorry,” I smiled, cinching it even
tighter. No judge or jury could help this
lawyer now! I patted the top of her head,
attached the leash to the collar and

I'd ripped her a new asshole, until I saw her
deeper her face sank into the chili. With
hands free and only my hips rocking, 1
tugged her leash, forcing her neck backward
(contined on page 31)

21



IFREE FREE ‘FREE

o R oy o
your supply o i - =~ . ' ame d W ver 4

o OMes ) i & all other marital

our best condoms. . v e R R - g drdaly : : aids - and ickan

' o8 oﬂcﬂern solut

STAR
OFVIDIEH0
30 HOT GIRLS

P AKELLY VI
nm&-mmm‘sm — -
EII"'BI:I' B Deery Ins |

ms:-nw

500 VIDEoS

ap
é]'w N. MILWAUKEE AVE

e, address & remittance to:
ARS OF VIDEO Dept AX3
.0, Box 370 New Buffalo, M1 49117-0370

YOUSAIDA

WOUTHRLL

; S ) . MMTEDWLE.S
g @ 't N | Pwsm§9

un'ttmh | ) . 3 n < i £ "
100‘1 VIDEOS i SO { \ # .- R :
De L AX3 L q \ " ¢
Box 827 \ " : Ve - -'.{| Send name, address
Sary, IN 46401-0827 7 A * ” . . A & remittance to
: TV 8 KUY Ol ! . ; D p

volum Giant

Al herel | %

h PRICES DA Slorsm Q Any 10 for $18 O All 21 for ONLY $25 0 Postage & Handling add $3
UMNV 0"'-\'81 SPECIAL OFFER! Order all 21 volumes and receive 4 more volumes absolutly FREE!
L LT

Send name, mlmmmu end order

TABOO VIDEO EEE&,LY BLUE VIDEO SPECIAL

CALL 1- 900 933 1303 TO HEAR KELLY BLUE'S NASTY MESSAGE ThIS IS NOT an order line.




(_Ancrica is the land of

bombing opportunities. Just

ask Sheik Omar Abdel-

Rahman, who received his

! Immigration VISA despite
having all the earmarks of an
international terrorist. With

‘ Immigration VISA, the Sheik
|

can stay in the USA for as

long as it takes to blow up

New York City.
.i o

emember, when coming

‘ to America, bring plenty of

explosives, and bring your

Immigration VISA card.

@ecause the U.S. Embassy

won't accept the fact that

our country is overrun
¢ with foreign scum—
and it won't take

American Express.

A ™

: 4 | % . d
h Immigration VISA—it gets you everywhere you want to be. \ |

Ad Porody. Not to be taken seriously. Alleged terrarist's head stuffed onto our
modal's body. Deod citizens of the World Trede Center, however, were very real.
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Hor LETTERS

so that I could see the lovely gobs of
gooey beans that dotted her pretty face.

I pulled out of her ass and quickly
shuffled around to her face. She stood on
her back haunches like a pup begging for
a rag toy. I reached into her dish and
smeared brown chili chunks across my
shaft. I nodded to my prick. “That’s your
shit, baby. Lick it off!”

She opened her mouth wide and scraped
the brown sludge off with her lips. Beans
and meat highlighted her light-brown hair.

I grabbed the back of her head and
forced my dick farther down her throat,
until, with grunts getting louder and
louder, I blasted off against her un-
blemished forehead.

Dick drool dribbled down her face and
settled into the cleft beneath her nose.
Shot number two flew off her cheek. and
the rest of my special sauce soaked into
her titties. The lengths I'll go to to please
my wife. Of course, she made me wax
the kitchen the next day. —C. M.

Albany, New York

REBEL WITH A LOG

My girlfriend and I oppose the raping of
forests that turns beautiful trees into 7-
Eleven strip malls. Unfortunately, we
live in a logging town, where the lower
life forms view us as the enemy. Protests
on our campus proved worthless; so
Millicent and I put our bodies where our
mouths were.

For my birthday, we planned a sit-in
to oppose clear-cut logging. We were to
meet Steve, a poli-sci classmate of mine,
and his left-wing pals at a specified spot
the next morning, before the loggers
began their systematic destruction.

Armed with bicycle locks and heavy-
duty chain, Millicent and I ventured into
the forest near Mount Shasta. We found
the spot. Before 1 strapped myself in, I
fastened the lengthy chain around
Millicent’s waist and across her chest,
locking her to the gate.

We were bound to stay, since I'd
purposefully left the keys behind; the
only way the loggers’ equipment could
pass was over our bodies. While we
waited for Steve's group, my mind
slipped from protester to protruder when
a fat boner suddenly pierced my safari
pants. I looked at Millie; the thought of
that greasy chain pressing against her
heavy, white breasts gave me a different
kind of wood!
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My attention refocused, however,
when a large, yellow truck roared toward
us and stopped. Out stepped two men
and a woman. The men were built like
classic logsmen, heavy from a life of
swilling beer and chomping red meat.
They wore bulky, flannel shirts, hard
hats and reflective sunglasses.

The woman was surprisingly feminine,
with straight, black hair and clean, white
skin. Her only drawback was a huge wad
of chewing tobacco that bulged her cheek.

The bulkiest man stood over Millicent
and me like Paul Bunyan. “Looks like
we got ourselves some do-gooders,” he
said, in a down-home drawl that echoed
of in-breeding. He circled us as a shark
does chum.

“You here to help us log, little lady?”
the woman said to Millie, hawking a
black tobacco lugey onto my girl’s bare
knee. Where the fuck was Steve? 1
thought, growing frightened at our com-
promising position.

Millicent’s breasts heaved in and out
as she tried desperately to inhale calming
breath beneath the resistance of the
chain. Despite the chill of the morning

air, nervous sweat dripped down her face
when the log lady ran her callused palm
against Millicent’s porcelain cheek.
“You sure are pretty,” she slurred.
“*Shame you two are out here all alone.”

The woman logger moved to me and
squatted on my thighs. She obviously
wore no bra, as the circular sides of her
breasts peeked out from the edges of a
sleeveless Harley-Davidson shirt. Her
green eyes bore into mine. “I hate you
college fuckheads, thinking you're better
than the goddamn world!™ she spat.

The man with the wiry, red beard
squatted before my girl. He snubbed his
cigarette in the damp earth and roughly
grabbed Millicent’s breasts. I couldn’t
believe I was bound in the name of an
inanimate object, watching my girl-
friend’s blouse ripped open by a mam-
moth mountain man. Her big boobs
bounced free in the morning air, her
nipples alive with hundreds of tiny,
white goose pimples. “Fuck the trees!™ |
yelled. “Let her go!™

I could smell the log lady’s stinking
breath as she pressed her mouth into
mine to shut me up. My eyes peeked at
Millicent, locked before Grizzly Adams,
who was busy unfastening his overalls.
He tugged out an uncircumcised log and
nuzzled the head of the cock against her
cute, button nose.

(continued on page 37)
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Hats off to the synthetic
side of estranged hubby-and-
wife Burt Reynolds and Loni
Anderson—Burt’s toupee
and Loni’s wig have bravely
chosen to remain with the
person they love best!

The proud and pampered
plastic locks came undone
when rug-buttoned Burt flat-
tened boutique-bought-blond
Loni with unexpected news
of his plans for divorce.
Burt’s salt-and-pepper
toupee quickly made known
its decision to remain with
Loni—and Loni’s ﬂoldcn

Virgi

Burt and Loni’s hair-raising do's
demand top priority in divorce settlement!

wig out-and-out bawled to
stay with Burt!

“Children inevitably
choose to remain with the
parent of the opposite sex,”
explains the ratty page-boy
doormat of bald psycholo-
gist Dr. Joyce Bothers. “It’s
only natural!”

While Burt and Loni face

the tangles of legal separa-
tion, their rambunctious
ugs have sought profes-
sional counseling in hopes
of avoiding the snarls of a
new life atop unfamiliar
chrome domes.

in Vlslls Varmlnl

Hair’s what’s up with Burt and Loni!
“Burt’s new glamour
helmet is thinking bee-
hive,” reveals coiffure con-
fidante Vidal Sissoon.

“Loni’s considering a fur-
ther radical development
for her new look—a part
down the middle.”

Fur-ball phenomenon!

Since the miraculous appearance of the Virgin Mary

in the whopping whorls of adult-film

exhibitionist

Ron Jeremy’s superabundant chest hair, the human

Disclaimer. All quotes within this HUSTLER World News parody are entirely fictitious

You're a schmuck o bel

chia’s thickly thatched torso is no longer a source of
eye-curdling disgust—but a sacred place of worship!

“Everyone’s got an urgin’ for the Virgin,” says
Jeremy, an extra-woolly black sheep with a continual
need to be baptized in warm, salty liquids. “My chest
is a relic.”

Not everyone exhibits Jeremy's faith in the divinity
of the follicle phenomenon.

“Anyone with a reasonable bodily fringe can get a
similar picture of the Virgin with a dab of testicular
secretion and a minimum of drawing technique,”
declares skeptic Michael Wee, a former mayoral candi-
date of Los Angeles.

Nuns have not complained about the peculiar
method that Jeremy requires of all visitors seeking to
pay homage to the holy and hirsute apparition.

“There was a sort of handle-like pew upon which
Mr. Jeremy instructed me to perch in order to best
view the Virgin,” tells Sister Eata Pita from Lamb’s
Brain, Vermont. “It was a religious experience unlike
any other I have encountered.”

fieve any of it. Go back 10 your fantasy world and beat your dick off frantically



THIS SWITCH IS
A BITCH! g

Two holes—one
mixed-up lady!
California housewife Nancy Regan’s

life has been topsy turvy from the
beginning—she was born with her cunt

where her head should be!

Hubby Ronald says their sex life is
more than upside down—it’s back-
ward. A simple peck on the cheek
brings the danger of suffocation.

”

“People make jokes,” gushes the
never-normal Nancy. “They ask me if
[’ve got sex on the brain! The one
thing they never need to ask me is

when it’s my time of month! Believe

me—when it is, they know!”
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BLOONS AND RETURN POSTAGE T0 SHILLY-SHALLY Scianiy, 9171 | oncoming truck that pulverized them soon after this
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Blind, Rockport, Maryland, for this heartwarming pic.
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LETTERS

(continued from page 31)

Under other circumstances this could
have been hot. I had always fantasized
about seeing my girl with another man,
and she knew that; only this was not the
way I had dreamed the scene.

The logger fucked my girl's face,
shoving his cock down her throat until
she wore his balls like a goatee. He ripped
off Millie’s blouse, the heavy links of
chain making oval indentations in her
milky skin.

The logging slut stood and slipped off
her ripped jeans. Her body had benefited
from the rigors of outdoor life, with
firmly textured legs and tits that were flat
and strong.

“You like seeing your rich-bitch girl-
friend fucked, don't you?” she sneered,
twisting her own hard nipples roughly. I
remained silent. “Don’t you!" she yelled,
and dribbled a hunk of chew onto my
forehead.

“Yes!” I yelled back, near tears. The
tall redwoods in front of me swirled; 1
was dizzy.

She pressed her hairy bush into my
face, pulling back her oily labes to drill
her pointed clit into the bridge of my
nose. Cunt juice trickled past my nostrils
like mucus; I arched my tongue into her
musty hole. It was like a rainforest inside
her snatch! She bent forward and placed
her hands flat on the ground. Her pussy
French-kissed my mouth, while the tiny
crinkles of her bunghole rubbed my nose
like a kitten’s tongue.

I glanced at Millicent, who now had
two cocks shoved in her mouth at the
same time. The pigs then stripped my girl
bare and twisted her awkwardly into the
doggy position. Dirt smeared into
Millie's white face as the bearded man
drove his powersaw into her pussy. The
lock gouged into her throat as she
struggled to breathe.

“Okay, tree hugger,” the logger bitch
barked, snapping my attention back to
her. “You're gonna come while your
sweetheart gets fucked properly!”™ She
wrapped her fist around my cock and
stroked me while Millie got bonked. One
logger pounded her from behind, the
other pumped her face. Her tiny, brown
pussy lips clung to his cock with each
outward thrust.

Try as I might, I couldn’t turn away;
sperm wiggled up my shaft, as the
bearded man pulled out of my girl and
creamed her back with a load of sap.
Steam rose from the semen pile that
slithered down her spine. A second later,
the other man pulled from her mouth and
shot his chunky load across Millie's
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closed lips. Meanwhile, the log lady
stroked my dry cock until the first load
of spuzz shot into the open air.

She grabbed my balls and prevented the
flow for a few seconds, until finally she let
go of my testes. The rest of my splooge
load flew past my feet and landed on the
brown earth, near a white earthworm that
scurried beneath the surface.

My dick quickly lost its erection as the
bearded logger replaced his overalls and
lumbered toward me. He stood over me,
dick half-erect and still dripping snot as a
smile crossed his chapped lips.

The other loggers began to laugh. Then
Millie joined the merriment.

I was befuddled, until the “logger”

removed his sunglasses and ripped the
bushy, fake beard cleanly from his face.
“Happy birthday, bud,” he grinned. It
was Steve! I nearly ripped a fart, [ was so
relieved. Steve and Millicent had planned

the surprise as a fantasy gift. What pals!
In the background, legitimate loggers
had already begun the day’s work,
having entered through the real gate.
Suddenly, a bunch of stupid trees mat-
tered little. My happy birthday had just
begun! —C. B.
Redding, California

Send your sexperiences to HUSTLER Hot
Letters, 9171 Wilshire Boulevard, Suite
300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210.&
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Illustration by Peter Palombi

Restrictive attitudes in the name of
so-called morality increasingly take
the fun out of fucking. Through
good, old-fashioned homespun
knowledge, hearsay, scientific facts
and outright lies, this series strives
to spread the word that rubbing
uglies is a beautiful experience.

AIDS and
False Innocence

by Stanley M. Bierman, M.D., FA.C.P

As editor of the Bierman Dermatology Newsletter, Dr.
Stanley Bierman has written about many medical and
psychosocial issues that are not always “politically
correct.” The following editorial on the subject of AIDS
and promiscuity ranks as one of the mast controversial
positions he has ever taken.

* *

There are currently a million HIV-infected
Americans, and 30,000 new cases appear yearly.
Comparing the risk of HIV infection to that of war
deaths may help to put the AIDS disaster in
perspective: Using the figure of one million HIV-
infected individuals and a 75% fatality rate, the
expected mortality of individuals infected with HIV will
soon exceed the cumulative American war deaths from
every military battle since the Civil War. At current
rates of transmission, it is expected that in the next
few years mortality from AIDS will be equal to one
Vietnam War every year.

| am confused as to why Earvin “Magic” Johnson is
regarded by young people and the news media as
something of a hero—even a role model. Johnson
confessed that he had been sexually intimate with
more than 200 women. This pales by comparison to
Wilt Chamberlain’s boisterous assertion of having
bedded some 10,000 women in his lifetime. One of the

many women with whom Mr. Johnson
slept evidently infected him
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with the HIV virus, cutting short a brilliant career in sports
and, in all probability, the man's life. Those of us who admire
Johnson as a sports legend extend heartfelt sympathy.

In Johnson's defense, his book What You Can Do To
Avoid AIDS does encourage readers to employ condoms
when having sex; but he did not, regrettably, advacate
the practice of abstinence in the book. Later, probably
under advisement, he added the concept of postponing
sexual activities to his message. In the final analysis, the
book is truly a chronicle of a man defeated by his own
undisciplined sexual appetite. So why are we being
asked to look upon Magic Johnson as an innocent victim
of HIV, courageously coping with adversity? If anything,
his undisciplined sexual coupling might be construed as
suicidal, given the well-known fact that AIDS is a fatal
disease.

Magic Johnson should have known the risk he was
running in sleeping with so many women. It is possible
that, in the course of his promiscuous pursuits, he has
infected other women with the virus. In fact, a woman
in Michigan has brought a lawsuit against him, making
that allegation. It may be thus concluded that Mr.
Johnson is a foolish, irresponsible man with an un-
controllable sexual appetite, and an individual who
does not warrant being a role model for young people.

It is fair to point out that AIDS is not some exotic
disease striking at random. AIDS is a venereal disease
that is primarily transmitted by exchange of body fluids,
especially by homosexual anal intercourse. Just why
and how this epidemic came to be remains a puzzle,
since such sexual practices have been with us since
the beginning of recorded time. Nonetheless, the
disease appears to be new in modern society. What is
not a mystery is why we have an AIDS epidemic. The
epidemic character of the disease in the U.S. was first
established by reason of promiscuous behavior by
gays in Haiti, New York and San Francisco. The
disease has since worked itself into the
heterosexual population as victimized women
become carriers of HIV.

It is more than likely that even if individuals
were less promiscuous, AIDS would undoubtedly
still exist, but nothing like the epidemic the world is
currently experiencing. Individuals who are
monogamous—whether homosexual or hetero-
sexual—are at little risk.

Critical reference to the relation of sexual
promiscuity to AIDS is scarcely found in the media.
When Newsweek carried a cover story on AIDS among
teenagers, the periodical recounted the story of an 18-
year-ald girl, a high-school graduate, who aimed at a
career in the military. Laboratory tests disclosed that
she was HIV-positive. Inquiries by doctors revealed that

{continued on page 43)
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(continued from page 39)
in the previous 12 months, she
had had sexual encounters
with 24 different men! What
did Newsweek have to say
about such behavior? The tone
of the story seemed to imply
that her mistake was in not
insisting that those 24 men
practice “safe sex.”

Is it any wonder that HIV
infection is spreading among
teenagers? The national school-based Youth Risk
Behavior Survey indicates that of all students in
grades nine to 12, 19% reported having had four
or more sex partners during their lifetime. These
youngsters are a recruiting pool for the
burgeoning AIDS population. Confronted with the
gfim shadow of AIDS, educators can think only of
distributing condoms in high school and
appealing for youngsters to engage in “safe sex.”

| contend that propagandists for “safe sex”
fail to understand the irrationality and com-
pulsive behavior of sexually aroused young
people unschooled in the discipline of sexual
restraint.

Why is it that in our sex-education programs,
and in our popular culture as well, the dangers
of promiscuity are seldom mentioned? Some
would say it's unrealistic to teach chastity to the
young in today’s “liberated” cultural climate,

Teachers of sex education could retain a
tolerant, benign view of sex behavior among the
young, while at the same time stressing the
advantage of delaying sexual activity until a
loving relationship has been established. But
this idea of delayed sexual gratification has no
apparent place in an educational policy that
focuses on “safe sex” for today's teenagers. The
words fidelity, monogamy and chastity appear
to be meticulously avoided in the lexicon of
many of today’s educators.

There is an ideological schism between
members of the conservative movement and
their more politically sawvy liberal counterparts
in sexual matters. The latter have come to hold
sway in educational policies governing sexual
freedom. The liberal-progressive point of view
has, as one of its basic premises, a belief in the
original innocence of human nature. Sexual
permissiveness is not seen as morally corrupting
but rather as a biological freedom.

AIDS brings a destructive element into this
discourse, one that could challenge one of the
very foundations of progressive liberalism itself.
That, | believe, is why AIDS has become a
special object for compassionate, generous
treatment in our culture and politics. | believe
that that victims of AIDS are, in truth, the
victims of a liberal-progressive ideology, which
is now mobilizing opinion in its self-defense.

However, the following is an abbreviated list
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of means to address the problem:

1. Books on the subject of sexual behavior
and traditional family values written by
scientists, religious leaders and educators
starting in grammar school.

2. Television spots with sports greats (not
Magic Johnson) and particularly MTV idols (not
Madonna) discussing subjects of celibacy, delay
in sexual initiation, monogamy, fidelity, etc.

3. Newspaper and television stories on the
human tragedy befalling victims of AIDS.

4. Bringing AIDS patients to school for
students to see real-life cases.

5. With parental approval, comic books
graphically showing safe sex for high-schoal
students who are not sufficiently literate.

6. Parents’ and teachers’ active involvement
in developing programs on sex education.

7. In areas of high illegitimacy, financial or
educational stipends to young women not to
become pregnant.

8. Better use of responsible religious leaders
in defining traditional family values.

9. Peer pressure promoting celibacy and
monogamous relationships.

10. Addressing issues such as obtaining illicit
drugs for sex that serve to promote transmission
into the young heterosexual community.

11. Altering students’ misconception of being
“immortal” or “immune” to AIDS.

12. A second nationwide mailing on the
subject of AIDS from the U.S. Surgeon General.

13. Public-health promotion consisting of
sending professionals to schools and institutions
to lecture on the subject of AIDS.

14. Addressing issues of poverty and poor
educational opportunity, two breeding grounds
for HIV.

15. Offering free condoms at high school only
after discussion of alternatives of sexual activity
with a knowledgeable counselor.

16. Parental and teacher interaction with
women students, stressing abstinence and
offering advice on “negotiating” skills when
subject to sexual pressure.

17. Billboards expounding on the subject of
AIDS and the risks of unsafe sex.

19. Getting the President of the United States
to make a special message to the country on the
risk of AIDS.

20. Universal free testing for HIV antibodies
as well as home test kits for HIV antibodies.

21. Accurate collection of epidemiological
data on the transmission of HIV.

22. Recognizing the necessity to repeat, and
repeat, the message of delayed sexual
gratification, or, at least, safe sex for America's
youth.

The final determinant and statistically most
relevant predictor of behavior is individual
responsibility. While Biblical injunctions instruct
us to be our brother's keeper, surely, and
ultimately, we are truly alone in charting our
destiny. @

“We have reviewed your request for a condom and find you unsuitable to fuck—
accordingly, we are returning your coins.”
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IROBOCOPS

Scrazmo Johnny stumbles through his
days, thinking only about how and where
he can score another rock to smoke. He
used to enjoy the warm, lightning flash
of a crack buzz—but now he smokes
simply to avoid being conscious.

A day’s sweat as a day laborer used to
put $40 or 350 in his pocket. He's not up
to it anymore. He steals from strangers,
he steals from friends and family.
Anything for a smoke.

Johnny struggles up the steps to the
building where he usually cops his
rocks. His crack-scorched brain barely
processes the fact that he has never seen
this particular dealer in the doorway
before, and that the customary greedy
smile and slick, bullshit attitude have
been replaced by an expression of
disgust and anger.

Johnny stops a few feet away, idly
fingering the tattered 20-spot in his
pocket, when the world explodes. Two
huge guys come rushing from around the
corner. They say they are cops, but there
are no uniforms, and no badges flash.

The larger of the two slams a fist into

Scrazmo’s gut. Johnny crumples to the

floor amid fast-food wrappers and beer

cans. The dudes go through his pockets.
They take his $20 bill and rip it to
pieces. He is told that if he comes back
to buy dope, they will kick the life out of
him. Johnny is surprised to find that he
is sobbing. He won't be coming back.

® e *

Getting high may be a victimless
crime, but the business of dealing is a
battle for territory. More and more, the
violence of the drug trade is tainting
ordinary neighborhoods.

“We woke up one morning, and there
they were,” recalls Ralph Moratz, a 60-
year-old amateur bodybuilder residing in
a 200-unit apartment building in Pano-
rama City, California. “At the height of
the occupation, we had close to 150
dealers in here, like a nest of cock-
roaches. Undercover officers busted
quite a few dealers, but they couldn’t
maintain that surveillance forever.”

Many of Moratz’s neighbors fled to
safer buildings elsewhere. However,
Moratz decided to fight for his home.
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“It was as bad as you could think it
could possibly get,” says Moratz. Today,
his building is a neat, well-appointed
living place with a spectacular garden
courtyard.

Located in a busy part of town, the
building was accessible—and vulner-
able. Dope dealers simply kicked in the
doors of unoccupied apartments and set
up squats. Once the first wave of dealers
had a toehold in the building, drug
vendors terrorized the straight tenants
and took over the place.

“We were under siege.” remembers
Moratz. *I reached a point where I
wasn’t afraid of them, and I just got so
disgusted that I'd go out every day after
them. I made myself a stake, a one-by-
one piece of wood with a sharp point. I
dared them to come and get me, but they
never did.”

Moratz knew that it was not a one-
man job.

“In my encounters with [the dealers],
I’d threaten to call the police,” he relates.
“They’d laugh and say, ‘So what! We go
to jail for three days and have fun with
our friends. You can’t get us out of the
building.”

Eugene Wheeler makes his living
dealing with the problem Moratz
describes. A guard and dispatcher for a
licensed, bonded security company
called H & H Guard Service, Wheeler
has seen his share of buildings taken
over by druggies. When things get bad
enough, the landlords give his company
a call.

“Generally, we're here to do the kind
of things the police don’t have time to
do,” Wheeler explains. “One of the jobs
we're undertaking right now is a drug-
ridden apartment complex. The owner’s
invested a lot of money to make it nice,
even though it's located in a less
desirable neighborhood. The tenants
don’t feel safe. They're scared to point
out where the dealers are. They say,
“We're afraid for our lives.” We put two
or three armed guards out, and we’re
ready for trouble.”

Wheeler says H & H always gets the
job done.

“Fear is the name of the game,” he
asserts. “As they say in the streets, it’s a
matter of juice. Our guards have the
juice.”

There are legal limits to how that juice
can be put to use. H & H requires its
guards to undergo training to earn cer-
tification from the state. Armed guards
also need the proper registrations to
lawfully carry a baton or a gun. The men
providing the muscle for H & H are
accountable for their actions.

“There are certain boundaries we can’t

(continued on page 56)
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY CLIVE MCLEAN

“Do I LOOK LIKE A PRETTY BOX TIED UP WITH
STRING?”’ GRINS 20-YEAR-OLD CORAL, WRINGING A
WRIST AGAINST THE VELVET-SOFT TANGLE OF SATIN
ROPE. “OR AN INNOCENT, DEFENSELESS VIRGIN

TRUSSED FOR THE TAKING?"

BotH!

“THEN UNDO ME,"” CORAL WHISPERS,
““AND DO ME!”
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step outside,” says Wheeler. “If you're at
an armed post, and a guy walks up to
you and hassles you, you can’t just shoot
him. You have to feel your life is
threatened to pull the piece out of the
holster, because generally, once you pull
it out, you have to use it.”

Whatever force is used against the
dealers will come back at the guards
even harder, according to Wheeler.

“The way the drug dealers are now,
they're more armed and better equipped
than the security forces,” he cautions. “A
lot of times, when you kick a guy off a
property, he’ll come back later with five
other guys and shoot at you. [On the
other hand] intimidation is the only thing
dealers understand in the streets. I know
a guy is a smart guard if he's still
around. Once you're in the field. if you
don’t react properly, and you get cocky,
you won't last long. Somebody will take
you out.”

Two-hundred-and-forty-pound ex-
military man George Anderson takes
on any kind of legitimate security work
that comes his way. He approaches his
work with a tough edge, but, like
Wheeler, he realizes that there are

limits to how he can handle himself.

“I don’t go in for bullying and kicking
people around,” says Anderson, “But if
some guy is bitching about how he’s
been there four months and pays his rent
on time, and he wants to sell drugs off
his front steps, I'm not going to let him
do it. He’s going to be taken down.”

Anderson believes that, even in the
twisted world of drug dealing, fairness
counts for something,.

“A bad guy knows when he's wrong,”
Anderson relates. “He'll get angry that
you take him down, but in his heart he
knows he’s wrong, and there’s usually
no retaliation. But if you go out there
bullying people, and you know you're
wrong, and they know they’re right,
they’ll come looking for you.”

Ralph Moratz was amazed at how
blatant the drug trade became in his
unprotected building,

“[Dealers] set up shop in the staircase
right next to my apartment, which faced
a busy boulevard, and they would sell
right through the bars that were set up to
keep them out,” Moratz recalls. “There
was a guy directing traffic to the various
entrances. On the days when people got
their welfare checks, there'd be a long
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line of people inside the hallways and
outside on the boulevard. The cops came
through in force, but it didn’t do any
good. They told me to be careful because
the dealers were armed, as if they were
telling me anything new! After that, the
dealers sent one of their girlfriends over
to give me a heavy-duty threat, that
calling the cops could be bad for my
health. I told her to send her goddamn
boyfriends over together or singly—I
didn’t give a damn. I got two guns after
that, and I was never outside my apart-
ment without the guns in my pants, With
each passing day, I was getting more and
more ready to do battle. It was right
around that point that Dave Roybal
showed up.”

David Roybal, a 33-year-old repo man
and bounty hunter, has earned a name
for himself in the Los Angeles area as a
one-man SWAT team, thanks to his
singular ability to reclaim dealer-infested
buildings.

Unlike George Anderson, or the
guards who work for H & H, David
Roybal is an out-and-out urban mer-
cenary. According to previously pub-
lished reports, he works without the
required guard licenses and does not
have permits for the nine-millimeter
handgun, the .22-caliber pistol, or the
Smith & Wesson .357-Magnum revolver
he uses on the job.

Roybal’s methods may blur the line
between legal intervention and criminal
assault, but to tenants under siege, he is
something much more than a paid head-
basher. He is a miracle worker.

Roybal and his crew approach their
work with a ferocity that leaves little
room for worry about civil rights,
search-and-seizure laws or the pre-
sumption of innocence. It would seem
that, in Roybal’s book, once somebody
has dirtied their hands with the drug
trade, they have forfe