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lbis special : 
Pet of the Year • • 

Runner-Up 
issue is : 

guaranteed to : 
heatup : 

thoselong • 
winter nights. • 
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: French Farce 
: Twenty years ago , Ira 
• Einhorn became an in
: ternational fugitive when 
• police di scovered the 
• decomposed corpse of 
: his girlfriend stuffed in a 
• trunk. Convicted of mur
: der in absentia and sen
• tenced to life imprison
: ment in 1993, Einhorn 
• eluded capture until four 
: years later. when he was 
• tracked down in France. 
: But a French court re
• jected .attempts to extra
: dite him , and America-
• hat ing French notables 
• lionized him as the vie-• • tim of a "barbarous" jus-
: tice system. After Penn
• sylvan ia was forced to 
: pass a new law allowing 
• the state to grant Ein-
• horn a second trial , he 
: was ordered back to 
• Philadelphia. But, as 
: reported by Steven Levy, 
• Einhorn, still in France, is 
: free awaiting an appeal 
• hearing ... and may in 
: fact be preparing to flee 
• once again. 
• 
: Praise the Lords 
: When you can look out 
• over your audience and 
: know that both the guys 
• and the gir ls want to 
: fuck you, you 've pretty 
• much gained fan accep-

tance. "It gives me a bet
ter orgasm to know that," 
says Deborah Ostrega, 
the newest front woman 
for the Lords of Acid . 
L.A. rock scribe Tom Far
rell gets the skinny from 
the Lords on their super
model-quality front wom
en and their preshow 
masturbation rituals, and 
alerts followers on how 
the rockers deal with 
those rabid rave addicts 
who burn the band mem
bers' names into their 
flesh or jump onstage 
and start fucking . 

Extreme Ice 
Of the nearly six million 
Americans who partici
pate in c limbing , on ly 
some five percent ever 
dare to try ice climbing. 
But for this balls-to-the
wa 11 minority, nothing 
beats the thrill of con
quering the most slip
pery of situations: frozen 
waterfalls . Travel writer 
Phil Maranda journeyed 
to the ice-climbers' mec
ca, the Canadian Rock
ies, and experienced 

enough terror and excite
ment to rouse anyone 
from the winter doldrums. 
"My life was passing be
fore my eyes, and I hadn't 
even begun the climb," 
he reports in "View From 
the Top." 

A Lion in Winter 
Detroit Lion s wide re
ceiver Johnnie Morton 
works down on the 
ground, but it's not ex
actly safe. "The guy 
wouldn't hit you like a 
football player," Morton 
says of one linebacker. 
"He'd hit you like a crimi
nal. If you weren't aware 
of where he was at all 
times, you could easily 
end up with a concus
sion." In "Sporting Ameri
ca ," Morton talks with 
Jonathan Davis and 
Michael-Ann Rowe about 
his career, his personal 
relationships, and the 
one change he'd like to 
see made in pro football: 
"mandatory cheerlead
ers for all teams." 

Home 
Improvement 
Amateur athletes can get 
a great workout at home, 
without spending thou
sands of dollars on ex
pensive equipment; as 

we exp lain in "Men's 
Health & Fitness," you 
can put together the 
ideal home gym for as 
little as $300. And we've 
included pointers on how 
to develop a full-body 
workout schedule that 
will accommodate even 
the busiest person. Our 
fitness experts also 
report how getting in 
shape can make you a 
better lover .... There's 
workout equipment ... 
and there's "workout" 
equipment. Our Unre
pentant Voyeur, Ralph 
Gardner Jr., looks into 
the marketing evolution 
of a new product, follow
ing a design from the 
drawing board to the 
bedroom. In true Pent
house fashion, the object 
in question, the Fantasy 
Rack, makes it possible 
to eat your lady's pussy 
while she's upside down 
... and women seem to 
love it. As its creator dis
covered, the idea of the 
rack, and particularly the 
part about being tied up, 
apparently trigger some
thing potently erotic 
deep within the female 
psyche . ... We all know 
that there's certainly 
something potently erotic 
about all the women who 
have appeared in Pent
house, and this month's 
heartbreakers carry on 
that tradition in style. 
And as our special Val
enti ne treat, there's a 
collection of all-new pho
tos of our Pet of the Year 
Runner-Up for 2001, the 
delightful Melissa Ann, 
a reader favorite since 
she first graced our 
pages as the November 
1998 centerfold. This 
issue is sure to warm the 
cockles of every man's 
heart.0-1--m 
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The Bald and the Beautiful 
My wife Nina and I are just 
back from vacation in France. 
At a beach there one day, Nina 
had her first experience of 
going topless in public. Sur
rounded by French women of 
all ages who casual ly sunned 
themselves , walked around, 
and swam with their breasts 
exposed , Nina couldn't resist 
joining them. This was a major 
turn-on for both of us. 

In the midst of our new sen
sual awareness, provoked by 
this very big breakthrough in 
Nina's inhibitions, a second 
thing happened. A beautiful 
French woman of about 25 , 
with long blonde hair down to 
her waist , and small, f irm 
breasts also always uncov
ered, came every day to the 
beach, and usually chose a 
spot near ours . We became 
friendly, and even had lunch 
with her a couple of times. 

Then one day when she ap
proached us on the beach, our 
jaws dropped. Overnight, she 
had gone to the hairdresser, 
and the long blonde hair was 
gone. In fact, all her hair was 
gone. She had got it cut off, 
and her head was shaved. In 
contrast to her perfect tan, she 
had a shiny white dome! Nina 
and I could only say, "Wow, " 
and ask her how she got the 
courage to make such a dras
tic change. She explained that 
she had always had fantasies 
about being bald and thought 
it was very erotic. 

Well , Nina and I agreed. For 
my part, I was so turned on that 
I had to roll over on my belly on 
the beach towel to hide my 
erection. Once I had managed 
to calm down, the three of us 
had coffee near the beach, and 

Nina asked me if I would mind if 
she gave the bald look a try. 
Since I have always loved my 
wife 's shoulder-length dark 
brown locks, I was amazed to 
hear myself saying, "Sure, baby, 
we're far from home and might 
as well do something wild." 

Ni na and our new friend 
Karine went away and came 
back a coup le of hours later 
with matching shiny wh ite 
pates . The effect was explo
sive , especially on a topless 
beach, since the curve of their 
heads and the curve of their 
breasts and asses were so well 

matched . Over the 
next few days, Nina's 
and Kar ine 's heads 
got tanned to match 
their bodies. It was a 
thri ll to walk into a 
restaurant for dinner, 
with Nina in a cool , 
summery white dress 
and a cool , summery 
bald top. 

Since our return to 
the States, we've kept 
Nina's head shaved, 
because it 's such a 
turn-on for both of us. 
But it's remained our 
secret: She wears a 
wig outside the house, 
so as not to shock 
the folks in our small 
town.- K.S. , Virginia 

Fucking ... Without 
Touching 
I enjoy a relationship at 

work with a woman named 
Cynthia. She is an attractive 
brunette with a mouthwatering 
figure . We often take walks or 
go to lunch and hang out to
gether whenever possible . 
Many times I have fantasized 
about having sex with her-on 
my desk, in my company car, 
whenever and wherever. Cyn
thia is an open and adventur
ous person. And the topic of 
sex comes up frequentl y, de
spite the fact that we are both 
happily married. 

One day we were out of the 
office on a field call together. 

Join the Penthouse Internet revolution! If you haven't checked out the 
Penthouse site on the World Wide Web, you're missing out on one of 
cyberspace's hot spots. Drop by www.penthouse.com and see what we 
mean. And for those of you who want more, check out the Penthouse Pri
vate Collection-the most sophisticated club on the Net. Private Collec
tion details are available at the Penthouse site. For information on back 
issues or subscriptions, contact gmimags@generalmedia.com. 
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As we rode to the work site in the car, 
we joked about the normal job-related 
topics and some of our other favorite, 
more racy, subjects. We arrived early at 
the site, which was off the beaten path 
down an old country road in the woods. 
We parked in a clearing , and , as we 
looked around, saw that we were the 
only ones there; the client wasn't due to 
show up for almost another hour. 

Our conversation somehow turned to 
masturbating in the woods. I readily 
admitted to Cynthia that I would stroke 
myself into a frenzy when working out
doors, taking care of any desires I had. I 
told her I would sometimes unload in the 
car before beginning my daily job, but 
felt more natural letting go outside, while 
the wind was whispering around me 
and the sun was sh ining on my exposed 
erection. Cynthia admitted that she liked 
to do this too, on occasion, and loved 
the feeling of the sun on her skin. 

I could tell from the tone of her voice 
that she was also getting excited. I sug
gested that there might be a way we 
could take care of our desires within the 
limits of our marriages. My argument 
was that if we pleasured ourselves with
out touching each other, it would not 
constitute cheating. Cynthia was hesi
tant, but soon couldn't seem to take her 
eyes off me as I stroked my hard cock 
through my pants. She did her best to 
resist , spreading her legs a little but 
shaking her head to indicate that she 
thought this wasn't such a hot idea. 

At this point I cou ldn't help myself. I 
undid my pants and pulled out my rock
hard cock. I think she was surprised to 
see how big it was in its fully aroused 
state. I started to stroke it slowly, hoping 
that I could convince her to take off her 
own pants and show me her sweet nec
tar pot. 

Cynthia rubbed her legs together and 
looked at me. Her cheeks flushed with 
growing need. I started strok ing my 
cock faster, wearing down her resolve 
with my exhibition of desire. Final ly she 
undid her pants button and dipped her 
fingers into her soft moistness. It was all 
I could do to keep from lowering my 
face into her crotch and helping her out. 

I gave her a few seconds to touch her 
clit , then asked if she would pull off her 
pants and show me her sweet pussy. 
Cynthia was so hot, she didn't hesitate 
to expose her cute pink panties, which 
were wet from the thrill. I wanted to 
reach over and caress her fine ass, but 
the "no touching" rule was stil l in effect. 
Sl id ing her fingers in and out of her 
sticky snatch, she was moaning while 
staring at my cock. As I stroked it faster, 
Cynthia pulled down her panties all the 
way, showing me her tight round ass 
and pretty pussy. Breathing heavily, I 
told her that I needed to see all of her 
smooth firm ass and I wanted her to 
twist away from me a bit on her side. She 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 84 
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FAS1FORWARD 

BY. ALEXIS BE SP Al.OFF. 

SOUNDS • BY JIM DEROGATIS 

A crowd of yuppies has 
gathered at a free din
nertime concert in 
Chicago before moving 
on to test their latest 
pickup lines during the 
usual round of Friday
night barhopping. The 
beautiful people are 
oblivious to the three 
awkward young south
erners who take the 
stage; most of the crowd 
at this radio-sponsored 
event is here to see 
headliner Steve Earle. 
Guitarist-vocalist Luther 
Dickinson, his hard
drumming brother Cody, 
and their hulking pa l, 
bassist Chris Chew, 
ease into a groove with 
their own unique up
dates of hill-country 
classics by Fred Mc
Dowell, Walter "Furry" 
Lewis, and R. L. Burn-

side. In the hands of the 
North Mississippi All 
stars, fiery numbers like 
"Po' Black Maddie" and 
"Shake 'Em on Down" 
fall somewhere be
tween the tunes of a 
roadhouse blues band 
and those of an arena
rock power trio. 

Slowly but surely, the 
crowd comes around. 
You see it first in the 
listeners ' hips, whi ch 
begin to sway in time 
to Cody's circular drum 
patterns . Then you no
tice a sparkle in their 
eyes as Luther fires off 
one long, fluid solo after 
another-it 's as if B. B. 
King and Jimi Hendrix 
were jamming with the 
Allman Brothers. Finally, 
by the time the band 
closes with a i5-minute 
jam that ties together a 

Bo Diddley riff, a rave
up gospel number, and 
"Station Blues" (aka 
"S itt ing on Top of the 
World") , many in the 
audience are glowing 
with a sort of postorgas
mic bliss . Especially the 
women. 

Twenty-seven-year
old Luther smiles widely 

• Whether 
• savored in a 
• snifteror 
• enjoyedon 

lherocks, 
• bramtl is as 
• versatile 
: ~nis 

when he recalls the gig : flavorful. 
a few weeks later wh ile • 
kicking back at home • 
in Independence, Mis- • 
sissippi, fresh from the 
band 's second tour • 
of Europe. "I read an • 
R. L. Bu rnside quote 
where he said , 'The • 
blues ain't nothin ' but 
dance music,' and that's • 
kind of where we come 
from too," Luther says. • 
" It's just about ass- • 
shakin ', beer-drinkin ' , • 
and people havin' a • 
good time. You know, a : 
good live show of ours- • 
whether it 's in London or • 
in Jackson, Mississippi- : 
it's a real sexual vibe . • 
Ifs just . .. nasty." • 

The Allstars offic ially • 
came together about : 
two and a half years • 
ago , though they 've : 
been playing with each • 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 100 ii 
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• 
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• 
• 

• 
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• 

LetRita • 
HaywOl1h • 

(below) and : 
Daniel • 

Dav-lewis • 
(right, • 

with Julietle : 
Binoche) • That heart-shaped box 

• of chocolate-covered set the mood • • cherries doesn't cut it 
Ibis : anymore . Valentine's 

Yalenline's • Day should be a multi
Oay. • media experience . The 

• best way to set the 
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mood is by renting 
one of the se xiest 
movies ever made . 
Here's a short list: 

Angel Heart: Voo-
doo has always been 

• the sexiest religion , and 
• New Orleans the sexi-
• est American city, so it 's 
• no wonder this makes 

the team. The camera 
• literally worships Lisa 

Bonet's lithe, coffee-col-
• ored bod y in this 

steamy, down-South 
exotic adventure. 

Bound: This 1996 film 
feels like forties noir but 
with nineties sexuality. 
Plumber Gina Gershon 
and mob mol l Jennifer 
Til ly lock lips (and other 
things) in the best 
woman-on-woman sex 
this side of Babes of 
SingSing3. 

In the Realm of the 
Senses: If you 've ever 
been whipped (liter
all y ), the light S&M 
and the total sexual 
obsession of this 
Japanese classic will 
make your Valentine's 

Day. Realm is not only 
a great film but an ex
plicit odyssey into the 
deepest realms of for
bidden sex. 

Henry and June: No 
film catches the slightly 
decadent allure of Paris 
like this tour through the 
French erotic under
ground of the 1920s . 
The sex shows, the illicit 
affairs , the bordello 
romps-Henry and June 
reeks of demimonde 
pleasures. 

Body Heat: Kathleen 
Turner's luscious, heavy
breathing mystery wom
an sets the standard for 
modern femmes fa
tales, and Heat sets the 
standard for pure, un
apologetic movie lust. 

Like Water for Choco-
1 ate: Food and sex
why choose between 
them? This sensual 
Mexican pie combines 
both earthly pleasures 
in a steam y stor y of 
women who love their 
enchiladas and their 
men the same way: hot. 
It 'll gi ve you ideas for 
red peppers that w ill 
drive your woman wild . 

Wild Things . Trashy 
yet essential , this thriller 
throws together the sul
try Neve Campbell and 

the scarily perfect 
Denise Richards for hot 
fun in the pool and in 
cheap motels . 

Gilda. This black
and-white 1946 noir is 
on the roster for one 
reason on ly: Ms. Rita 
Hayworth. At the height 
of her bewitching sen
suality, Hayworth plays 
a dangerous gal who 
scorches the screen 
with her version of "Put 
the Blame on Mame." 
The sexiest black-and
white film ever made. 

Lolita ( 1997): Dom
inique Swain can (and 
does) make grown men 

weep as a nubile god
d ess in this teasing, 
bewitching version of 
Nabokov 's classic. If 
you spent high school 
football games watch
ing the cheer leaders 
instead of the game, 
this is a keeper. 

The Unbearable Light
ness of Being (top left): 
Revolution , lesbian flir
tation , Lena Olin .. . 
need we say more? The 
highly charged scenes 
between the fragile Juli
ette Binoche and the 
illegally erotic Olin are 
the last word in Euro
pean erotica . 
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SPORTING AME RI CA 
20 QUESTIONS, 19 ANSWERS 
By Jonathon Davis and Michoe~Ann Rowe 

Why did you support 
George W. Bush for 
president? 

Well, I remember get
ting the check from my 
first signing bonus, and I 
told the general manag-

* er of the team that I only 
Detroit : got half of what I was promised. 

Uons wide * When I asked when I wou ld get 
receiver : the other half, he said, "That's it! " 

• * When I argued that I' d onl y 
Johnnie * recei ved half of the bonus he 

Morton: "Can : just said , "Welcome to the v'.ion
you believe : derful world of taxes." So when 

that we don't * I heard Bush say, "No man should 
have cheer- : have more than a third of his 

I d • * check taken ," I said , "I'm voting 
ea ers in * for Bush I" 

Detroit? There : Who's.been the most surprising 
is absolutely * person to recognize you? 

no excuse : Mi ni-Me [Verne Troyer] from 
for that." : Austin Powers [The Spy Who 

* Shagged Me]. I was at the Sad
* dleback Ranch restaurant in Los 
: Angeles with a few friends , and 
* I'm like, "There 's Mini-Me." He 
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was riding the mechanical bull 
and doing pretty well until he did 
a belly flop off it. So I head over to 
introduce myself, and before I 
can say anyth ing , he says to me, 
"I know you. You're number 87." 

Would you rather be Mini-Me's 
height and "hung, " or your height 
and not so well endowed? 

[Laughs] I think I'd rather be 
tall and small. 

Do you remember your first 
sexual experience? 

Yeah, it sucked ! I had no idea 
what the hell I was doing. 

Did you have many dates when 
you were younger? 

Let's put it this way: I had the 
worst haircut, a gap in my teeth , 
and I was chunky. I had no op
portunities for a date. That's how I 
know so much about Penthouse. I 
had to read it. That was my only 
outlet. I can now honestly say I 
reall y enjoy the articles in the 
magazine, but when I was 
younger, I didn't even know you 
guys had articles. 

Is it true your brother Chad, 
who plays for the New Orleans 
Saints, is quite the ladies ' man? 

He's a lways hooked up , de
pending on which c ity or state 
he's in. He should be having fun. 
He's young and he just finished 
his first year in the NFL. 

What do you think about 
women who fake it? 

They're cheating themselves. If 
a woman keeps faking it and lets 
the guy be li eve she's getti ng 
what she wants , then she' ll get 
that same nasty stuff night after 
night. Like most men, I don't think 
a women has faked it with me. 
They always say that if the girl 
makes a really ugly face and 
makes sounds that you cou ldn't 
imagine making , then she's not 
faking it. 

Think back: What was your 
most bizarre date? 

This girl pulled out what looked 
like a mini-handcuff that had 
these electrical wi res running to 
some sort of remote control. It 
came from this box of "toys" she 
had. It looked like something that 

would be used to torture people, 
not something made for pleasure: 
I told her to pack up her shit, and 
left. That was the quickest f irst 
date I ever had. 

If a woman asked you to 
donate sperm, but said you 
wouldn 't have to be responsible 
for the child, would you do it? 

No way! I take family very seri
ously and I'd a lways wonder 
about there being some kid out 
there who looks like me, walks like 
me, talks like me, but is not mine. 
It just wouldn't sit right with me. 

Do you wish your girlfriend 
would put less on her face, body, 
hair, or plate? 

[Laughs] She's going to kill me, 
but less on her p late . She has 
one of the most phenome nal 
bodies you could ever imag ine, 
but she has no problem downing 
cheesebu rgers or any type of 
junk food . But you cou ld never tell 
by looking at her that she eats 
those foods. On our first date we 
went for sushi and she ate every
thing. Th is girl meant business at 
the dinner table. 

What do you think about box
ers who avoid sex for as much as 
three months before a fight? 

I'd be getting calluses by then . 
If you could go four rounds with 

someone, who would it be? 
The guys who shot my dad. He 

got shot eigh t times out of no
where. I'd like to beat the hell out 
of them. Somehow he made it. I 
always joke around wi th him that 
there must have been angels on 
both sides of him, saying, "Duck, 
move to the left , put your head 
down ." He had no vital organs hit 
and he's perfectly fine. The guys 
were never caught. 

If you could play NFL commis
sioner for a day, what kinds of things 
would you do? 

I wo uld enforce mandatory 
cheerleaders for all teams. Can 
you be lieve that we don't have 
cheerleaders in Detroit? There is 
absolutely no excuse for that. I 
can understand about Green 
Bay- you know, the cheerleaders 
would always be bitch ing about 
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XAVIERA HOLLANDER 
CALL ME MADAM 

Chastity 
My husband and 
his brother swap 
all the magazines 
they get, including 
Penthouse, so I 
have a chance to 
see them as well. 
Not always soon 
after delivery, un
fortunately, but 
I've not missed 
any issues for 
years. Like some 
people, I've had an 
ongoing interest 
in chastity items. 
This interest was rekindled 
when I read Ralph Gardner 
Jr. s "The Unrepentant Voyeur" 
column in the 30th Anniversary 
Issue of Penthouse [Sep
tember 1999], detailing his visit 
to a sex-paraphernalia show. 
Mr. Gardner spoke with a rep
resentative from a company 
ca lled Access Denied and 
examined its products, includ
ing a male chastity belt. This 
really lit my fire, as I'd never 
imagined that such an item ex
isted. The $440 price for the 
model Mr. Gardner described 
is sadly beyond my reach, but 
maybe some insight into the 
design and fabrication of such 
items would make it possible 
for some individuals to get cre
ative and design something on 
their own. Perhaps in another 
issue a more in-depth article 
on these items could include 
photos, drawings, and dia
grams of various products and 
offerings. 

I've no reason to suspect my 
husband of wandering, but he 
is often at home alone for 
hours owing to my shopping, 
bowling, and making family 
visits. I 'd love to be able to 
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assure myself that he 's not 
wasting his sexual energies in 
my absence. Call it vanity, but 
I'd like to be certain that any 
sexual activity in our house 
includes me, at least as the 
costar if not the star. 

Surely theres enough inter
est, talent, and expertise within 
your sphere of influence to 
engender a good, contempo
rary, and well-illustrated article 
on male chastity belts, as I 
think many women would be 
interested to learn of the avail
a bi Ii ty of something more 
sophisticated than cheap nov
elty toys.--L.J. , New Mexico 

So you want to make sure your 
husband does not jerk off 
when you're not around, but, 
with your admitted absence 
from the domestic scene to 
participate in such activities 
as bowling, are you sure he is 
getting enough? I have never 
heard of masturbation being 
grounds for divorce, but I'd 
imagine padlocking your 
mate's genitals could well be 
construed as cruelty. 

A few years ago a doctor in 
Argentina su rgically stitched 

shut his wife's va
gina before set
ting out on a voy
age to Europe. As 
soon as he was 
safe ly on board, 
she went to anoth
er doctor to have 
the stitches re
moved and forth
with filed for a di
vorce, which was 
granted almost in
stantly. When her 
husband returned 
from his trip, he 
went directly to jail. 

Maybe your hus
band is a true masochist and 
would like to be rend ered 
mechanically impotent in your 
absence, in which case it 
should be sufficient to forbid 
him to touch himself "down 
there" while you are out bowl
ing, shooting pool , or simply 
hanging out in singles bars. 
But please be aware that the 
original purpose of a chastity 
belt was to prevent the female 
wearer from screwing around 
while her lord and master went 
off on the Crusades. 

Women's emancipation and 
the advent of feminism have 
put an end to this kind of fe
male slavery, but apparently 
you want to reverse the roles 
and put your man in chains. 
Far be it for me to criticize your 
lifestyle, but my belief- and 
the policy of this magazine- is 
to encourage people to enjoy 
sex, not to inhibit them. The 
overbearing attitude of the 
American woman today has 
turned half the male popula
tion into crybabies, and most 
of the other half has gone gay 
in self-defense, with the in
evitable result: A good man is 
hard to find and a hard man 





even harder from a girl's point of view. has been lying about her age for more just acquired a new "wi fe," a sing le 
So, the next time you head out to the than 80 years." mother like your fr iend. He too speaks 

bowling lanes, I suggest you give your This now ex-boyfriend , a sexual ath- fluent Spanish, and in Mexico his lady's 
husband a first-c lass b lowjob before lete and still one of my favorite people, lack of Engl ish is less of a problem; but 
you go and the promise of another just has just turned 70, and for the past two if you go ahead with your plans to 
as soon as you get back. He will then years has been living with a Spanish girl marry, it would be wise to sign up for 
have no need for alternative activities, of 29. He has a versati le tongue and some Spanish lessons. 
you won't have to invest $440 to ensure speaks fluent Spanish as well as he All of which goes to show that the 
your husband's fidelity, and maybe the sucks pussy, but she hardly speaks a number representing the age of the 
publ ication of this letter will spark some- word of English, which puts a damper subject is no more than a symbol of 
one to research an ,----------- -------------- ---------, elapsed time. Like 
artic le on chastity www.dewars.com the mi leage counter 
wear in general. on the speedome

Young Love 
I am in love with 
a prostitute from 
Tijuana. She is a 
gorgeous, 22-year
old single mom, 
with a body that 
makes me come 
just thinking about 
her. I 'm older, not 
bad looking, and 
not rich, but com
fortable. We've had 
a couple of dates 
away from her 
p lace of business; 
one was lunch and 
did not involve sex. 
I think she likes me 
a little, but I don 't 
know whether she's 
just trying to keep 
me as a client or if 
there's rea lly some 
interest on her part. 

I guess that I 
shouldn 't push her, 
but I 'm really love
sick. I would marry 
her in a minute if 
she would have me. 
She wants to retire 
in another year. 

I know I 'm ram
bling a bit, so I'll get 
to the point. My 
question is this: Is 
there any hope for 
us? What should I 
do? I would appre
ciate any advice 
you can give me. I 
enjoy your column 
in Penthouse and I 
like your books as 
well. By the way, I 
think you still look very hot!-T.S. , Texas 

I once attended a kind of A lice- in 
Wonder land tea party with my then
boyfriend, his mother, and her two sis
ters, all three of whom were ladies in 
their mid-nineties. At some point in the 
conversat ion, Juliet, the midd le sis
ter, aged 94, said, "We have just discov
ered that Elsie [my boyfriend's mother] 
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Rocks. 

on their social life, as most of his friends 
speak only English. When I suggested 
that she was not the greatest house
keeper in the world , his comment was, 
"She's gorgeous, she gives a mean 
blowjob, she's a marvelous cook, and, at 
70, I'm lucky to have her. Anyway, I want 
a lover, not a cleaning lady." 

Another friend of mine, a Dutch pho
tographer who lives in Mexico City, has 

ter of your car, it is 
not necessar ily re
lated to the condi
tion of the veh icle. 

Yo u are fasc in 
ated with this gi rl , 
part ly because of 
her age, but my 
guess is that she's 
probably more con
cerned with having 
enough money to 
enjoy a decent life 
and raise her kid. 

Th e sad fact is 
that there are count
less sing le mothers 
out there, of every 
race, co lor, and 
creed, all of whom 
are anxious to find 
a halfway decent 
breadwinner, so if 
you are ready for an 
instant fam il y, you 
now have a multiple 
choice. 

If you are looking 
for permanence, 
you would probably 
do better to go for a 
cook or a secretary, 
rather than a hook
er, whose house 
keeping abilities are 
usual ly minimal and 
whose earn ing ca
pacity dwindles rap
id ly with the pas
sage of time. 

Horse and Carriage 
I am in prison and 
will be discharged 
soon. My girlfriend, 
whom I'll call Mitzi, 
wants to get mar

ried, and has been asking a lot of ques
tions. Perhaps some of my answers are 
clues to my past, which I suspect has 
been looked into. I have not lied; it's just 
that as of yet I have not revealed the 
entire truth. There are plenty of color
ful things for Mitzi to find out regarding 
my prison time, money, and occupa
tional history Our last encounter was 
somewhat short of the best, but only 
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VIEW FROM THE TOP 

EXTREME 
ICE 
By Phil. Maranda 

In the high-stakes world of 
extreme sports, ice climbing is 
one of the most exhilarating
and terror-inducing-outdoor 
adventures on earth. It is not 
for the fainthearted; in fact, of 
the 5.7 mi llion Americans who 
participate in the many forms 
of climbing each year, only five 
percent venture anywhere 
near the perilous conditions 
associated with climbing 
around on ice. But for those 
few thrill seekers who are 
undaunted by the risks, ice 
climbing is the only way to go. 

My own objectives in the 
ice-climbing game seemed 
simple enough: to add a little 
adventure to an otherwise 

dreary winter and stay in one 
piece long enough to discover 
what made the sport so ap
pealing to a balls-to-the-wall 
minority. The problem, however, 
was that I'd never been the 
bravest of souls when it came 
to climbing; I'd been harboring 
a fear of heights most of my life. 

How significant was this 
phobia? I'd frozen up some
thing awful during an indoor 
climbing class at the Uni
versity of Calgary some years 
back, and ended up being the 
only one in the group who 
didn't make it to the top of the 
man-made wall. At the time, I 
blamed my reluctance on the 
instructor, who kept turning 
around to talk to some of the 
ladies in their skin-tight climb
ing outfits and didn't seem to 
be paying much attention to 
me as I hung on for dear life, 
two stories above the floor. But 
in my heart of hearts I knew 
that the shortcoming had been 
my own, and I was hoping to 
make things right on my ice 
adventure. 

So, early one cold morning I 
left my hotel room in Canmore,. 
Alberta-somewhat uncertain· 
but determined to overcome 
my fear and accomplish my 
initial goals-and began the 
three-hour drive up the Ice
fields Parkway to the Sun
wapta ranger station in Jasper 
National Park. The air was 
crisp and clear, and the moun
tains, bathed in the golden 
light of dawn, were visible for 
miles in all directions. 

The drive was going great ... 
until I noticed the numerous 
near-vertical streams of ice 
cascading from the tops of the 
peaks. Suddenly the harsh 
reality of what I was about to 
do sent a spike of terror up my 
spine. These 3,000-foot-high 
frozen waterfalls are part of 
the reason that the Canadian 
Rockies are known as the ice-

climbing mecca of the world. 
At the Sunwapta ranger sta

tion , Joe McKay-mountain 
guide, mountaineer, and ice
climbing fool.:__met me at the 
door, and after a few. pleas
antries led me down a flight of 
stairs to pick out the gear we 
would need for the climb. 

The best way to describe 
ice-climbing equipment is to say 
that it is sharp-razor sharp. And 
one of the sharpest tools in an 
ice climber's arsenal is the ice 
ax. Resembling a weapon out of 
a kung fu movie, these imple
ments are made of steel , fiber
glass, aluminum alloy, or, more 
recently, carbon fiber. They 
range in length from 16 to 28 
inches , have various picks 
depending on their particular 
use, and an anvil at the head op
posite the pick. 

The runner-up for "most likely 
piece of equipment on which a 
climber can become impaled" 
has got to be the crampon. 
Modern ice climbers rely on 
two different types: the mono
point adjustable crampon (for 
waterfall ice) and the flexible 
12-point (for alpine climbing). 
Climbers also use tubular ice 
screws (again , really sharp), 
which are designed to allow 
the ice to "drain" through the 
center, and water-repellent 
ropes that don't freeze easily 
in the subzero temperatures as
sociated with ice climbing. Oth
er equipment includes plastic 
mountaineering boots, water
proof climbing suits , pitons 
(wedges or pegs that are driven 
into the ice for support), slings, 
and helmets for protection 
against falling rocks or ice. 

It was midafternoon by the 
time we completed our drive 
back down the lcefields Park
way and arrived at a trail that 
led to the Weeping Wall, a 
giant curtain of ice. The Wall is 
one of the most famous ice 
routes in Canada, owing to the 
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fact that even its lower pitches 
reach points higher than 500 
feet. We grabbed the gear out 
of my Jeep and began the 
fi ve-minute hump to the base. 
Without crampons on our feet,. 
the going was slippery and 
slow, but since we didn't have 
much of a hike, McKay had de
cided against wearing the 
spiked irons. 

When we reached the Weep
ing Wall, it was doing just that: 
weep ing. Streams of water 
poured down from overhead. 
The south-facing curtain of ice 
had been hit hard by the direct 
sunlight since noon, and the 
su rfa ce was getting soft. 
McKay felt that it wouldn't be 
long, maybe just a week or so, 
before the Wall would become 
altogether unclimbable. If I had 
showed up any later in the 
season, I might have missed 
the window of opportunity on 
ice climbing in that area. 

After suiting up, it was finally 
time for a lesson, and McKay 
began by describing-and 
demonstrating-the correct 
method for using the deadly 
ice ax. "Bring it back over your 
shoulder like this, but not too 
far," he cautioned . "As you 
swing it forward, let your wrist 
re lease, and the ax wil l be 
placed properly into the ice 
without your smashing your 
hands. Remember, the releas
ing of the wrist is the real 
important part of the swing
that's where you get most of 
the power." 

Within 15 minutes we had 
covered the use of the rest of 
the equipment, the belaying 
process (securing the ropes 
at various intervals) that would 
later get us down the Wall , 
and a few more techniques 
used for successful ice climb
ing. Then McKay was off, at
tacking the first pitch of the 
Weeping Wall and displaying 
the smooth movements and 

precise tool placements 
gained from more than 18 
years' climbing experience. 
He quickly reached a small 
ledge, anchored himself to it 
with ice screws, then signaled 
for me to begin my ascent. 

Tied by a rope to an experi
enced climber, I was nonethe-

less infused with terror. My life 
was passing before my eyes
ever heard that one before?
and I hadn't even begun the 
climb. There was no choice, 
though; I simply had to climb. I 
couldn't come off looking like a 
pussy in front of this guy who 
risked his li fe on the mountains 



almost every day. So I sucked ' 
it up, moved to the base of the 
Weeping Wall, drew back the 
ice ax in my right hand, and 
swung like there was no tomor
row. At the time, I didn't think 
there would be. 

Unfortunately, I ended up 
looking like a pussy, anyway. 
The ax didn't penetrate far 
enough to support the weight 
of a gerbil, much less my 175 
pounds. But at least I didn't 
rap my knuckles on the ice, I 
thought. My next swing was 
much harder, but once again 
the technique sucked , and 
though the ax struck deeper 
into the ice, this time my 
knuckles did in fact smash 
into the unforgiving surface. 

During the ascent, my cram
pons and ice axes periodically 
wrenched loose from the ice, 
leaving the rope and McKay's 
strength as all that kept me 
from a bad case of broken 
bones-or death. "Remember 
to keep your heels flat when 
you kick the toe of the cram
pon into the ice, and make 
sure at least one of the axes is 
secure before trying to move 
on," McKay yelled from above 
when he grew tired of half
dragging my sorry ass up the 
Weeping Wall . After what 
seemed like an unbearable 
hour of scratching and crawl
ing, I finally reached McKay's 
location. 

When at last I was anchored 
into the wall with three ice 
screws, I eased into my sur
roundings. I became comfort
able surveying the land from 
this new position. It was then 
that it hit me: The concentra
tion I was forced to use while 
climbing the Weeping Wall had 
erased the fear I had felt "prior 
to my attempt. I was a bigger 
person than the fe llow who, 
years earlier, was the failure of 
his cl imbing class. And then, 
just as my excitement peaked, 

McKay gave me a short lesson 
in belaying before lowering me 
back down the ice. He figured 
we had gone high enough for 
my first day. 

The origins of ice climbing can 
be traced back more than 
2,000 years. Some of the first 
people to grapple successfully 
with ice were not climbers at 
all but sheep herders tending 
their flocks high in the Atlas 
Mountains of North Africa. To 
accomplish this arduous task, 
they fashioned spiked three- · 
point devices to the bottoms 
of their boots (the first make-

. shift crampons), using the ir 
staffs for additional support 
and balance. 

By the 1700s, shepherds liv
ing in Europe's Alps adapted a 
similar crampon and a modi
fied staff, or alpenstock, pre
cursor to the modern ice ax. 

"I hung on for 
dear life. 
At long last I 
could tell people 
I was at the 
end of my rope ... 
and mean it." 
The alpenstock was a long 
stick-in some cases taller 
than a man-with an iron tip at 
one end for penetrating the 
ice. By the · 1atter part of the 
eighteenth century, English 
mountaineers had arrived on 
the scene and begun hiring 
the shepherds as guides into 
the icy, snow-covered moun
tain region. Almost overnight, it 
seemed, the peaks of the Alps 
became immensely popu lar 
with the adventurous Brits, 

and climbing for recreat ion 
was born . 

As decades passed, ice 
cl imbing became a unique 
outdoor experience in and of 
itself, and over the past 15 to 
20 years an ever-increasing 
number of adventurers have 
taken up the sport worldwide. · 
Today, it's estimated that there 
are more than 285,000 ice 
climbers in the United States 
alone. The sport now encom
passes a whole range of ter
r~in , including radically difficult 
mixed climbs (on both rock 
and ice), waterfal ls, alpine ice 
routes, hanging icicles , and 
man-made ice walls. 

It see·ms that anywhere 
there's even the slightest trace 
of ice, there is a climber with 
large enough cojones to risk 
life and limb to reach the top 
of the route and cl aim the 
prize. Competitions both on 
man-made walls (think X
Games) and in ice parks, as at 
the Ice Craft exhibition held 
every year in Co lorado's 
Ouray Ice Park, offer every
thing from mixed routes to ver
tical walls, providing climbers 
with the opportunity to match 
their skil ls and wits against 
one another. 

On the next day of my ice
climbing adventure, McKay 
and I arrived around noon at 
Lake Louise in Jasper National 
Park. The sky was blanketed 
with a thin layer of clouds, and 

Cascading, 
3,000-
loot-high 
rrozen 
water
falls have 
made the 
Canadian 
Rockies 
the ice
climbing 
mecca 
or the 
world. 
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"AnyWhere 
there's 

even the 
slightest 
trace of 

Ice, there 
Is a 

climber 
with large 

enough 
cojones . 

to risk life 
and limb." 

VIEW FROM THE mp 

the air was quite a bit 
cooler than on the previ
ous day. After making the 
45-minute hike to Louise 
Falls at the end of the 
lake, McKay and I at
ta ched our crampons 
and marched up a snow
covered embankment to 
the base of the light blue 
wall of ice. 

Once again we went 
through the rout ine of 
unpacking our gear and 
suiting up; then McKay 
climbed the first pitch in 
the same proficient man
ner he had demonstrated 
at the Weeping Wall, tak
ing the t ime to ensure 
each tool was positioned 
perfectly before moving 
onward. "If I'm not sure 
about the placement of 
my axes or crampons, I'll 
keep banging away until 
I am," he shouted down 
to me as he made the 
ascent "That way I will 
not lose confidence in my 
next move. You don't 
ever want to let the ice 
beat you." 

On this day we climbed 
higher, up several pitches, and 
once again my technique 
lacked polish. While struggling 
up the first pitch, my axes and 
crampons suddenly let go of 
the ice at the same time, and 
McKay had to pull hard on the 
rope to keep me from plummet
ing to the bottom of the falls. 

When we finally made it to 
the highest point that McKay 
was wi lling to take a rookie like 
me, he anchored me into the 
ice, then climbed around like 
a monkey on a thin pillar of 
hanging icicles, whi le describ
ing how he was placing his 
tools and what kinds of things 
to look for while doing that type 
of climbing. 

When it was at last time to 
descend, McKay decided that 

the best way to get me down 
was to belay me over a cliff 
located off to one side of 
Louise Falls . As he tied two 
ropes to my harness, he men
tioned-rather nonchalantly, 
given the situation, I thought
that it was better to use a pair 
of ropes, just in case one got 
severe.d on the c liff's sharp 
rocks. And even though he 
assured me that the two ropes 
would hold , all I could think as 
I worked my way slowly back
ward toward the edge-and 
certain doom-w·as , If the 
rocks are sharp enough to cut 
one rope, then what, exactly, is 
stopping them from cutting 
through both? 

It was then , as my heart 
pounded in my chest and my 
blood was fired with adrenal ine 
that coursed through my veins 

faster than an avalanche 
sweeps down the side of 
a mountain, that McKay 
tried to set my mind at 
ease. "Don't worry, I won't 
let you fall,'' he said with a 
grin. "It would be a really 

. long walk for me back to 
Banff." He instructed me 
to place my trust in the 
equipment, and to lean 
back when he lowered 
me over the edge so that 
I wouldn't rap my knees
and some other more vital 
parts of my body-on 
the rocks. 

This was it-time to go. 
I continued walking back
ward until I could see no 
ground beneath me, and 
then, as instructed, leaned 
back completely and 
hung on for dear life while 
trying in vain not to look 
down. At long last I could 
tell people that I was at 
the end of my rope . .. 
and mean it. Being sus
pended over the sharp 
rocks 100 fee~ below was 
almost more than I could 

bear, but after smashing my 
knees on the side of the cliff a 
few times, I decided it proba
bly would be better if I stopped 
moving around so much and 
tr ied to rela x. One way or 
another, this ride would be over 
soon enough. 

Being lowered over the cliff 
was one of the most horrifying 
experiences of the trip. But by 
the time McKay and I had 
reached bottom and packed 
up , my heart had stopped 
pounding long enough for me 
to reflect on the climb itself 
and I felt a certain pride. Not 
because I had conquered the 
ice--'-1 wasn't fool enough to 
think that was the case-but 
because I had overcome, if 
only for a short while, the fears 
that had haunted me for so 
long.~ 



STATEHOOD QUARTERS: 
THE MOST IMPORTANT NEW COIN 

COLLECTION IN U.S. HISTORY 
** * 

The United States has started to issue an 
unprecedented series of SO coins celebrating the 
SO states of the Union. These new coins repre
sent the first change to the quarter-dollar design 
since the 1976 Bicentennial. 

Authorized by Congress and signed into law by 
President Clinton, this is the most ambitious coin 
series ever issued by the United States. Every state 
in the Union will be honored on a different com
memorative quarter showing George Washington 
on the obverse and a unique statehood design on the 
reverse. 

The quarters will be issued in the sequence that the 
states became part of the Union. Coins for the first 
states are already in circulation; they are being 
produced by both the Denver and Philadelphia 
Mints. The mintage period for each coin is limited 

to approximately 10 weeks and every 
coin may not be released for 

circulation in every state. 
Therefore, collectors face 

an especially difficult 
challenge putting 

** **** 
together a complete set of these quarters in uncircu
lated condition. 

PRIVATE ISSUE COLLECTOR 
PANELS CAN NOW BE RESERVED. 

In conjunction with this historic coin series, a 
special series of Collector Panels bearing these 
magnificent Statehood Quarters will be issued by 
PCS (a private agency not affiliated 
with the U.S. Mint). One Panel for , JES 

0 
each state will feature two uncir- , ,,~ <:.~~ 'J: -v"'9 
culated specimens of the f::«J ~.;. 

<' (' Statehood Quarters: one each :::; > 
from the Philadelphia and 
Denver Mints. The coins will 
be protectively encased in the 
Panel to preserve their high quali
ty. An expertly-written narrative 

'11 d · b h · · Common design on the 
Wl escn e t e umque COlil obverse of each coin. 

design and history of each state. 

Each Collector Panel will also include up to three 
mint-condition U.S. stamps honoring the featured 
state, or a person or event associated with that state. 

(continued on back) 
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The unique designs 
on the reverse of the 

1999 statehood 
quarters. 
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FIRST-CLASS MAIL PERMIT NO. 353 NORWALK CT 

POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE 

STATEHOOD QUARTERS COLLECTION 
C/O POSTAL COMMEMORATIVE SOCIETY 
47 RICHARDS AVENUE 
PO BOX 575295 
NORWALK CT 06860-0134 

NO POSTAGE 
NECESSARY 

IF MAILED 
IN THE 

UNITED STATES 
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STATEHOOD QUARTERS: THE MOST IMPORTANT 
NEW COIN COLLECTION IN U.S. HISTORY 

* * (continued from front) 

These historic stamps - issued up to 60 years ago 
and most no longer available from the U.S. Postal 
Service - will also be protectively encased. A sce
nic photo will capture each state's unique beauty or 
an historic landmark. 

CONVENIENT ACQUISITION PLAN; 
DELUXE COLLECTOR'S ALBUM 

AT NO ADDITIONAL CHARGE. 

The Postal Commemorative Society's Statehood Quar
ters Collection can be reserved now for just $14.95 
per Panel (plus $2 shipping, handling, and insurance). 
Panels will be sent to subscribers timed with the is
suance of the quarters (approximately one every other 
month). Subscriptions may be canceled at any time. 

Each subscriber will receive, at no additional charge, 
a deluxe Collector's Album (shown at right) to safe
ly house and display the entire collection. The album 
may be personalized, if desired. 

RESERVATION PROCEDURE -
PROMPT ACTION RECOMMENDED. 

This historic collection is available for a limited time 
only. The uncirculated quarters are in high demand, 
and are sure to be hoarded by collectors, much like 
the Bicentennial coinage of 1976 which disappeared 
from circulation shortly after being issued. When 

A Collector's Album is included at no additional charge. 

combined with mint-condition U.S. stamps and his
torical nan·ative :o create beautiful Collector Panels, 
they represent an excellent opportunity for children 
and adults to learn about the unique cultural and 
historical diversity of our 50 states! 

Subscriptions will be accepted on a first-come, 
first-served basis and can be guaranteed only to 
those collectors whose reservations are received 
promptly. To avoid disappointment, reservations 

should be made now. --------------------------------------------------------, 
SUBSCRIPTION RESERVATION 

Statehood Quarters Collection 
c/o Postal Com.-nemorative Society 
47 Richards Ave., P.O. Box 575295 
Norwalk, CT 06860-0134 

THE UNITED STATES COINAGE TRIBUTE 
TO THE FIFTY STATES 

Send no 
money. 

Yes! Please enroll me as a subscriber to The United States Coinage Tribute To Th e 
Fifty States as described in this announcement. I understand that I will be billed prior 
to my first shipment and that either party may cancel this agreement at any time. 

Name _______ _____ ______________ ~ 
(Please print clearly) 

Address _______ ____ ________ _______ _ 

City/State/Zip _______________________ _ 

Allow 4-8 weeks after initial payment for shipment of your first Panel. 

STQ/853/ 
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The first quarters issued in 2000 honor 
Massachusetts, Maryland and South Carolina. 





BY STEVEN LEVY 
Who can blame Ira Samuel Einhorn for ditching the "Star-Spangled Banner" for "La 
Marseillaise"? True, the 60-year-old former hippie was once a dyed-in-the-macrame 
Philadelphian, as American as apple pie and Abbie Hoffman. But around 20 years ago 
his native city and country submitted Einhorn to an inexcusable indignity: an attempt 
to put him on trial for murder. All that, because the mummified body of Helen "Holly"' 

Maddux-the 30-year-old com
panion who had announced her 
intention to leave him against his 
wishes-was discovered in a trunk 
in his apartment. Didn't his record 

as a spokesperson for peace and love mean anything to these people? • And in 1981 
came the inconvenience of having to jump bail, betraying his friends who vouched for 
his reputation, and leaving his mother with the bond. A dozen years later there was a 
disrespectful trial in absentia, when a Philadelphia prosecutor used the irrefutable ev
idence against Einhorn to win a conviction and a life sentence for bludgeoning to 
death Ms. Maddux. And, to top it all, after Ein- -r--
h orn was finally discovered living in the 
French countryside in 1997. America had the 
temerity to insist he be returned so he could 
answer for his actions! Really, who can abide 
such an ungratefu l land? • But France is different. There are, it seems, many French 
people willing to open their hearts to a loud-mouthed, overweight, conspiracy-nut ex
patriate, despi te-or because of-his low status with the American justice system. 

Thumbing their 
noses at Jtmerica, 
the good citizens 
of France made a 
hero out of fugitive 
in urderer Ira 
Einhorn. But the 
last act is about to 
be played out. 



Gaul blather: Ira Einhorn, with Swedish wife Annika Flodin 

in Champagne-Mouton, insists he was framed by the CIA. Murder victim 

Holly Maddux (left) planned to end their relationship. Einhorn 

exhorts the Philadelphia Earth Day crowd in 1970 (opposite page). 



Some of these supporters turned 
out at a press conference held in 
Paris last September. True , not all 
of the 65 card-carrying members 
of the Uncle Sam-hating political 
class known as /a gauche ca
viare, who had signed a petition 
on Einhorn 's behalf , were in at
tendance-no sightings of Ein
horn advocates like Green Party 
leader Noel Mamere , French 
Communist party head Robert 
Hue, and French education min
ister Jack Lang (who, in his for
mer post as national culture czar, 
once tried to ban English words 
from Continental soil). Still , an im
pressive group gathered to exco
riate the imperialistic monster 
across the ocean. On the stage 
with the convicted murderer were 
Roselyne Bachelot-Narquin, a well
known member of the national Parl ia
ment, and Xavier de Roux, a member of 
the right-leaning Rassemblement Pour la 
Republique party. Other luminaries in the 
crowd included Philippe Petillaud from 
the Miallet group, which presents itself 
as a justice-reform advocacy; well-known 
European politician Gi lles Savary; and 
Michel Tubiana, president of the Ligue des 
Droits de l'Homme, France's Human Rights 
League-the group that lent its space 
to the proceedings-all demanding that 
Ira Einhorn be given a permanent "Get 
Out of Jail Free" card. 

For Ira Einhorn, exultantly at the cen
ter of attention , it must have played like 
a long-range deja vu. After all , during 
the sixties and early seventies he him
se If had addressed protest rallies , 
basked in the smiles of big 
shots , and winked at the 
cameras. Back then , he 
was squarely against the 
policies of his native land; 
today he has ventured to 
the City of Light from the 
bucolic mill house in which 
he lives with his comely 
Swed ish wife . Back then , 
his causes were peace , 
drugs, and free love; today 
the cause, despite his 
blather that he represents 
victims of injustice every
where, is nakedly himself. 
But one thing still hasn 't 
changed: As the stocky, goa-

From hippie .to horror: (From top) 
Young activist Einhorn, left, with 
Abbie Hoffman; the unrepentant 
60-year-old fugitive and wife 
Annika; the trunk containing Holly 
Maddux's mummified corpse. 

teed Einhorn charms one or another 
gathering with his glib, semicoher
ent patter, his approving listeners 
have no idea who he really is. 

The nation of Foucault and of 
Jerry Lewis-worship now seems to 
embrace a view of the law that 
blends postmodernism and The 
Nutty Professor. It might seem ob
vious that when an accused mur
derer skips bail on the eve of his 
trial , the police would keep the 

case active-especially 
when the story has been the 
biggest news in Philadelphia 
since the invention of the 
cheese steak. But when Ira 
Einhorn wonders why a big
bully superpower bothers to 
pursue a poor guy like him
self, his supporters agree: It 
sounds suspicious, no? Ein
horn's French lawyer Domin
ique Tricaud insists , "There 
is no doubt that (Phila
delphia District Attorney] 
Lynne M. Abraham wants to 
put him to death. " But no one 
at the press conference notes 
that when Ira Einhorn crushed 
Holly Maddux's skull with a 
blunt object, there was no 
death penalty in Pennsyl
vania-therefore , no pos
sibility of execution, as Abra
ham herself has consistently 
observed. If Einhorn 's fan 

club doesn't really believe his loony 
theory that the whole thing is an 
elaborate frame-up by the KGB or 
maybe the CIA, neither do they 
challenge him . And no one is so 
gauche as to even acknowledge 
the man at the back of the room 
who shouts the question that Ira Ein
horn cannot answer: "Ira, how did 
the dead body of Holly Maddux find 
its way into a trunk in your apart
ment, where it was found 18 months 
after her murder?" 

Once again, Ira Einhorn was on a 
chutzpah high, aggrandizing himself 

"To kill what yo11 love when yo11 can't have it seen1s 
so 11at11ral," Einhorn \\rrote in a secret jo11rnal. 
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"As a therapist, Ms. Shapiro, I can only suggest what you need. It's up to you to connect the dots. " 
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in the guise of putting one over on The 
Man-a narcissistic trick he's been 
repeating all his life. I know this be
cause I literally wrote the book on him: 
The Unicorn 's Secret: Murder in the 
Age of Aquarius (Simon & Schuster), 
which, to its subject's dismay, presents 
a darker side of him than the one to 
which his Gallic cronies are privy. 

But Ira Einhorn's triumph may not be 
long-lived. After 16 years as a fugitive 
(and three more years of successfully 
resisting extradition after his 1997 cap
ture, living at large in the French coun
tryside, with his Swedish bride picking 
up the tab) , one of America 's most 
wanted fugitives is in line to suffer a 
change in circumstance. 

But, first , the background: Einhorn's 
born-again Francophi lia is only the lat
est turn in a ta le with more twists than 
fellow Philadelphian Chubby Checker. 
In the 1960s, native son Ira Einhorn be
came Philly's official No. 1 hippie, spon
soring the city 's first "Be-In ," winning 
acolytes through his Free University 
series of classes, even lecturing the 
straights on the virtues of LSD. At the 
time that Holly's body was in his trunk, 
Einhorn was doing a fellowship at the 
Kennedy School of Government at 
Harvard. In the seventies, he figured 
out how to woo the establishment, 
putting corporate heads and founda-

tion leaders in touch with the latest 
ideas in science, technology, and New 
Age metaphysics. (He's credited with 
bringing Uri Geller to Bell Labs , and 
teaching computer conferencing to 
Alvin Toffler) In 1971 , the portly, pony
tailed, and bearded local celebrity was 
dining at his favorite (French) restau
rant , where businessmen would rou
tinely treat him to lunch, when he spot
ted gorgeous Texas-born Holly Maddux. 
As usual , he zeroed right in , quickly 
scored , and deemed her a keeper. 

Holly hadn't yet got back her footing 
from her own rough passage through 
the sixt ies . She was an inte ll igent , 
artistically talented, young Bryn Mawr 
grad, but unsure of herself. Einhorn did 
little to encourage her, and often de
meaned her in public. Friends chalked 
it up to Ira being Ira: an egomaniac who 
was so interesting and such fun to be 
around that people put up with his blus
ter and even his prodigious body odor. 
When Ira answered his door stark 
naked, when Ira came on to women like 
a sailor in heat, when Ira expected to 
be t reated for meals as if his mere 
company were a valuable prize, peo
ple shrugged it off. Einhorn could wield 
a personality defect like a weapon: If 
you didn't like it , you were hung up. 

For those wil ling to take a hard look 
at this jolly iconoclast, the evidence 

"Well, Mr. Jenkins, it certainly does look like you 've been 
swallowed by a reindus monster from God knows where, but I'd like 

to run a few tests to make sure. " 
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was already there: His egomania ex
tended to bullying women. And there 
was a small number of people who 
had kept quiet about something even 
worse . Einhorn had previously en
gaged in near-murderous attacks on 
women who'd attempted to end rela
tionships with him. In my research , I 
tracked down two of those women and 
learned their terrifying stories. In both 
cases , Einhorn had suddenly turned 
on them, choking one, attacking the 
other, and leaving both for dead. 

"He ju~ went over and locked the 
door," said the first vict im, who'd been 
attacked in her dorm room. "I knew 
[then] I was in the room with a mad
man ." She awoke with his fingerprints 
on her throat. The second victim was 
struck on the head with a Coke bottle. 

Ira Einhorn wasn't around for me to 
confront him with their stor ies, but I 
have found conf irmation in his own 
words-secret wr itings he'd been 
compiling for more than a decade. "To 
kill what you love when you can't have 
it seems so natural," he wrote af ter 
choking the woman in the dorm room. 
And later, after the Coke-bottle attack 
(memorialized by him in a poem), he 
mused in his journal , "Violence always 
marks the end of a relationship." 

So in 1977, when 30-year-old Holly 
Maddux finally mustered the courage to 
leave the man who had been abusing 
her verbally and (according to those 
who saw the bruises) physically, she 
never had a chance. Einhorn hounded 
her for weeks, begging her to come 
back. As had occurred after the previ
ous attacks, his writings of that period 
were infused with a determination not to 
let a woman spurn him. Holly stood her 
ground, moved out of their Philadelphia 
apartment, and began a relationship 
with another man in New Yo rk Ci ty. 
Einhorn went berserk, calling her and 
threatening to toss her clothes on the 
street. "I've got to get Ira off the wall," 
Holly told her friend , and on September 
10, 1977 , took the train to the smal l 
Race Street apartment in Philadelphia's 
Powelton Village-from which she 
would not leave until 18 months later, 
when she was uncovered as a mum
mified corpse in a steamer trunk. 

Ira Einhorn has always insisted he 
didn't kill Holly Maddux. But the evi
dence is overwhelming . On the day 
after the murder, he asked some 
young women he knew to help him 
transport a large trunk from his place 
and dump it in the river. Sensing trou
ble, they refused. When no one heard 
from Holly, Einhorn told some people 
she 'd simply disappeared , and as
sured others that she had called him to 
say she was okay and needed time 
a lone. (Her wa llet and be long ings 
were later discovered in hi s c loset. ) 
Neighbors complained about the smell 
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85°/o say they NEVER achieve an orgasm during sex ... 
72% say they FAKED orgasms they never had ... 

~-, 
Muscles, Money, and 

Looks help, but women 
want a "bigger" man. 67o/o say they're UNHAPPY with their lover's penis size ... 

The "Average" Penis Size is Just 6-lnches ... This Ad Is For 
Men Who Aren't Satisfied With Being "Just Average" 

Herbal Science 
Breakthrough! 

World Famous Pharmacist 
Creates Revolutionary Herbal 
Pill That Is Guaranteed To 
Increase Your Penis Size l " ... 
2" ... Even 3" ... In Just A Few 
Short Weeks ... with absolutely 
no side effects! 

What I'm about to tell you is 
absolutely true. If you believe me, you 
will be greatly rewarded for the rest of 
your life. If you don't believe me, I 
will make it worth your while to 
change your mind. Let me explain. 

By simply taking two, 100% Natural 
LONGitude capsules everyday ... you can 
increase the size of your penis in length 
and thickness by a whopping 26%! Sounds 
impossible? You bet it does, but 96% of the 
men who try LONGitude have great suc
cess, growing l " ... 2" ... even 3" in just a 
few short weeks! 

Be The Biggest Man Your 
Lover Ever Had! 

Nothing, I mean NOTHING will beat the 
look on your lover's face when she sees it 
for the first time ... watching her gasp ... 
almost in disbelief ... with a slight look of 
FEAR in her eyes. You won't believe how 
a larger penis will make you feel! 

How LONGitude Works: 
Your penis is made up of three separate 

chambers. One chamber you urinate and 
ejaculate from, and the other two are called 
your Erectile Tissue. When you get an 
erection, your brain releases a hormone 
which sends blood to your penis which fills 
your Erectile Tissue Chambers with blood. 

Now get this, the size of your erect penis 
is totally dependent on how large your 
Erectile Tissue Chambers are. The more 
blood the Erectile Chambers can hold, the 

bigger your penis will be. 
Right now, your penis is extremely 

smaller than what it could be if your 
Erectile Tissue Chambers were longer and 
wider. This is where LONGitude goes to 
work ... painlessly making your two Erectile 
Chambers longer and wider, holding more 
blood, giving you the extra l "-3" you wish 
you were born with. 

How Long Does LONGitude 
Take To See Results? 

Weeks l through 3 you'll notice an 
increase in thickness. Weeks 4 through 8 
you'll notice growth in length and much 
more thickness in both erect and flaccid 
states. Weeks 9 and on, your penis will 
have taken on a new body, not just longer 
and thicker, but harder and healthier. 

Nobody Wants To Be 
"Just Average" 

The "average" erect penis is just 6" long. 
LONGitude is designed for men who aren't 
satisfied with "just average". You don't 
want to live in an average home ... drive an 
average car ... or make an average income ... 
why settle for an "average" penis? 
Especially since LONGitude is 100% safe 
and you can do this in the privacy of your 
own home. 

Size Does Matter! 
A larger penis has much more surface 

area and is capable of stimulating more 
nerve endings, providing more pleasure for 
you and your partner. A man endowed with 
a 7" or 8" penis is simply better "equipped" 
than a man with a 5" or 6" penis. Would 
you rather have more than enough to get 
the job done ... or fall short? It's up to you. 

Permanent Results! 
LONGitude is a breakthrough product 

that will make your penis grow until YOU 
are satisfied with your new size. Once you 
reach your optimum growth size, STOP 
taking LONGITUDE. The results you've 
achieved are permanent. I advise all users 

not to grow their penis past 8" or 9" 
because of the simple fact. .. You Will Be 
TOO LARGE For Most Women. 

No Grow-No Pay Guarantee: 
Simply "try" LONGitude for 30-days, 

and if after 30-days, you are not absolutely 
thrilled with your new growth, simply send 
back the empty bottle and we'll refund 
l 00% of your money - EVEN THE SHIP
PING COST! IfLONGitude didn't work, 
we'd be stupid to offer such a powerful 
guarantee. 

View Before and After Photos and 
Testimonials at longitudecapsules.com 

-------------------· Increase Your Penis Size 
By 26o/o ••• Start Today! 

Enlarge your penis by l" ... 2" ... even 3" 
at home without pumps, weights, or sur
gery with l 00% safe LONGitude. If after 
30-days you're not thrilled with your 
new growth, send back the bottle and 
we'll refund 100% of your money - even 
the shipping fees! Order your lst month's 
supply of LONGitude right now by call
ing 1-800-977-7993. Your credit card will 
be billed just $59.95 plus $6.95 shipping. 
Discreetly billed under CP DIRECT and 
shipped in an unmarked box. You'll also 
automatically be enrolled into our 
Preferred Customer Club where you'll 
receive a $20 discount off all future bot
tles of LONGitude, and so you never go a 
day without LONGitude capsules, we'll 
automatically send you a new supply 
every 30-days and bill your credit card 
just $39.95 plus shipping. Optimum 1 
results do take about 3-4 months. There 1 
are no minimum amount of bottles to buy I 
and you can cancel shipments at any time. I 
And if you take me up on my 30-day I 
guarantee, your credit card will never be : 
billed again. I 

Call 1-800-977-7993 24 hours a day, I 
or order over the web at I 
longitudecapsules.com. : 

·-------------------· 



coming from his apartment; he told 
them a small animal must have died, 
and refused to let anyone into the 
place. For a few months he acted 
strangely, chopping off his hair and fly
ing to England in order to address a 
seminar, but flying straight home with
out even leaving the London airport 
because no one had sent a limousine 
to meet him. He thought about suicide. 
By the end of 1977, he decided that 
mourning was over, and from that point 
tried to will the idea of Holly Maddux out 
of his mind. When visitors came to his 
apartment, he forcefully ordered them 
away from the locked closet on the en
closed back porch. 

The Maddux family hired private in
vestigators to find their daughter. But 
Einhorn refused to speak to them, and,. 
coming to the inevitable conclusion 
that he'd killed Holly, the investigators 
turned their files over to the police. The 
police in turn duplicated the work and 
obtained a search warrant. On March 
28, 1979, the officers appeared at Ein
horn's door and went straight to the clos-

had a narrow escape. Barbara Bronf
man, the mega-wealthy then-wife of 
Canadian magnate Charles Bronfman, 
had been sending Einhorn money. But 
after reading The Unicorn's Secret(Ein
horn means "one horn" in German), 
she apparently changed her mind 
about him, and clued police to his 
whereabouts: Sweden, where he'd 
met a woman of somewhat reasonable 
means named Annika Flodin. But Ein
horn was tipped off and he escaped 
with Annika, eventually using her 
money to buy an old mill house a mile 
outside the remote French village of 
Champagne-Mouton. 

Meanwhile the authorities in Phila
delphia worried that eventually the wit
nesses in the case would die or grow 
forgetful, and the evidence would de
teriorate or get lost. If so, one day in 
the future Ira Einhorn might waltz 
home and the DA would have no 
weapons with which to convict him. So 
in 1993 the prosecutors took the un
usual step of trying Einhorn in absen
tia, presenting pretty much the same 

When they uncovered the body of 
Holly Maddux in his closet, 

Ira Einhorn simply said, ''You found 
what you found." 

et on the porch. When they uncovered 
the body of Holly Maddux, he simply 
said, "You found what you found." 

Einhorn's friends rallied to his de
fense. For his bail hearing, they hired 
the best attorney in town: Arlen Spec
ter, the former district attorney and 
subsequent Republican U.S. senator 
who sits on the Judiciary Committee, a 
man never reluctant to point a finger at 
those he suspects of even the slightest 
misbehavior. As an officer of the court 
publicly affirming that his client was to 
be trusted to appear for trial, Specter 
orchestrated a parade of respectable 
citizens testifying to the stellar charac
ter of this unusual defendant. The 
judge let Einhorn go on $40,000 bail; 
only $4,000 was required as a bond. 
For the next 20 months, Einhorn upset 
some of his friends by portraying him
self as a victim while never acknowl
edging the loss of Holly Maddux. And 
in January 1981 he betrayed both his 
friends and his mother by fleeing the 
country just days before trial was to 
commence. 

For the next 16 years, he traveled 
through Europe. He spent several 
years shuttling between Ireland and 
England as "Ben Moore." In 1988 he 
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case they wouid have set forth in 1981. 
Einhorn was represented by the attor
ney who originally prepared his de
fense. The jury took only a few hours to 
reach a guilty verdict, and the judge 
gave a life sentence to an empty seat. 

For four years it seemed unlikely that 
the seat would ever be tilled. But 
Richard DiBenedetto, an extradition 
officer with the Philadelphia DA?s office 
who'd become obsessed with the case, 
dug up an application from Annika 
Flodin for a French driver's license. An
nika was going by the name of Mallon
which happened to be the surname of 
an Irish buddy of Einhorn's. Interpol got 
on the case, and on June 13, 1997, offi
cers knocked on the door of Moulin de 
Guitry, the mill house outside Cham
pagne-Mouton. Annika Flodin answered 
the door. The naked, white-haired, 57-
year-old man lying upstairs insisted he 
was not the Eugene Mallon the officers 
were seeking. But his fingerprints said 
otherwise. 

Ira Einhorn was going home. Finally. 
Or so it appeared. What the authori

ties-and the bereaved siblings of Holly 
Maddux-did not anticipate was how 
the virulent anti-Americanism in France 
could extend even to the French judi-

cial system. Einhorn assembled a 
legal team to stave off his return to the 
United States, and in no time at all 
those lawyers hit on grounds tor ob
jection: the trial in absentia. In France, 
if fugitives are tried without their ap
pearing, they are given a new day in 
court when ultimately apprehended. 
But, in Pennsylvania, Einhorn would 
get no such retrial-therefore, his 
lawyers would argue, his rights had 
been abridged. The argument was 
bogus, ignoring the fact that Einhorn's 
U.S. trial was not a quick formality (as 
are absentia trials in France) but a full 
proceeding with the defendant ably 
represented. In any case, it wasn't 
logic that characterized the French 
proceedings. 

In the fall of 1997 I attended the oral 
arguments of the Cour d'Appel, held in 
a small courtroom in Bordeaux's Palais 
de Justice, distinguished by a large 
painting of the Crucifixion on the front 
wall. Einhorn was brought in like a 
hero, grinning for the photographers 
ushered in to snap pictures before the 
session began and, when he recog
nized me as his unwelcome biogra
pher, shooting me a cold stare. His 
lawyers portrayed the bail-jumping 
Trunk Man as a martyr, sort of a mod
ern Scottsboro Boy. To allow extradi
tion would only serve the "barbarians" 
across the sea, they shouted, whereas 
denying it would provide a human
rights lesson for the self-styled masters 
of the New World order. In contrast, 
prosecutor Jacques Defos du Rau was 
methodical and logical in his pleas to 
honor the extradition treaty. This was 
no match for the challenge thrown to 
the three judges: Either keep Einhorn 
here, or cave in to the monster across 
the sea. The judges decided to thumb 
their noses at the Americans, refusing 
the request. Einhorn was freed, a huge 
grin on his face. The scamster had 
done it again. 

The Americans realized that they'd 
blown the first round. Perhaps the 
most glaring error was urging the 
Maddux family to stay away, in the 
belief that their presence might further 
inflame French passions. It turned out 
that their absence left a void in the 
proceedings-there was no victim-a 
vacuum into which Einhorn of course 
leaped. But the Americans worked 
hard to address the mistakes. 

Within weeks after the decision, with 
the blessing of the Pennsylvania attor
ney general, the legislature in Harris
burg passed a law allowing retrials 
when necessary to expedite an extra
dition. It was delicious to see the reac
tion of Einhorn's attorneys. when their 
client was rearrested following this de
velopment in September 1998. They 
had originally argued that returning 
Einhorn without retrying him would 
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JULIET & ALEXUS 
Their romance was a fairy tale: 

Two beautiful princesses alone in the castle ... 
one fair, the other dark ... with 

nothing to do but fill their days with sensual delights. 





PRINCESS BRIDES 
Once upon a time, in a land far away, a princess was born to a mighty king. Her father named her 
Juliet, and lavished her with jewels and silks to adorn her perfect form. He gave her everything a girl 
could want, but his greatest wish was to marry her to a handsome prince, who would one day rule the 
kingdom. And so he'd leave her for long periods of time , her only company the daughter of a neigh
boring ruler, to search for the perfect husband. Juliet never missed her father-she barely noticed he 
was gone-for the attentions of Alexus were sweeter than those she'd ever known. How could the king 

have guessed she'd prefer the attentions of a princess to a prince? 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY EARL MILLER 













Long after
noons were 

spent in 
each other's 

arms, sharing 
soft kisses 

and caresses. 
They dripped 

wet with 
lust as the 

hours passed, 
their tongues 

tangy with 
each other's 

essence. 



Juliet breathed 
deeply of 
Alexus's heady 
aroma, 
and used her 
tongue as 
a key to unlock 
the princess's 
sweet juice. 
She buried her
self between 
soft and secret 
folds-a 
place she 
had only 
dreamed of. 







How better 
to b · ring a royal 

flush to 
creamy flesh 

. than by 
licking her 
erect pink 

pearl? Juliet 
knows the 

ways to 
best please a 
. friend , her 

fingers nimble 
at Alexus's 

breast. 



Not much 
time remained 
before the 
king 's return , 
when the 
princesses 
would have to 
part. Juliet 
bestowed upon 
her friend a 
final gift, an 
orgasm that 
Alexus wouldn 't 
soon forget . 
Placing one 



last kiss on 
her still

trembling lover, 
Juliet whis

pered her 
farewel l. Then 

their highnesses 
went their 

separate ways, 
hoping that 

someday they 
could be 

together forever 
.. . and happy 

ever after.o+-m 



FRENCH FARCE 
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shamelessly violate his human rights. 
Now they charged that granting him a 
trial was a dirty trick. Since a legisla
ture cannot dictate to the court , they 
claimed, Einhorn must remain a free 
man in France-forever. But now they 
had to convince the French courts to 
rule whether a Pennsylvania law vio
lated the American Constitution. 

Even the Bordeaux appeals court 
that had sprung Einhorn had trouble 
swallowing that. Now, during the pro
ceedings in late 1998, Einhorn's lawyers 
gave the same arguments against the 
United States. But this time there were 
other visitors in the courtroom: th e 
three sisters and brother of Holly 
Maddux. Holly's parents were not 
there: Her father had killed himself in 
1988, and her mother had died of 
emphysema two years later. The sib
lings' own French attorney managed 
to get them the opportunity to address 
the court-in effect , al lowing the real 
victim into the proceedings. In theory, 
this development didn't affect the out
come, but the presence of the Maddux 
family definitely made Ira Einhorn jit
tery. Not nearly as uncomfortable, 
though , as when he heard this French 

~\ 
I 

court's ruling in February 1999: If the 
United States agreed to retry him (it 
did!) and allow him the right to appeal 
(it would!), and promised there would 
not be a death penalty (no way!) , 
France wou ld offer a "favorable re
sponse" to the extradition request. But 
the French judges did grant Einhorn a 
final favor-he could stay free during 
the appeals process. The next step in 
that process would be the signing of 
extradition papers by French Prime 
Minister Lionel Jospin. Then Einhorn 
could take the case to the highest 
French court. 

Meanwhile, Einhorn attempted his 
twisted version of public relations. But 
while he enjoyed superior luck with the 
French press-which had little desire 
to learn the facts in the case and very 
much need to tweak the Americans
his attempts at winning support State
side had been pathetic. Several times 
the supposedly media-savvy former 
prankster bought into reporters' sweet
talk assurances that they would air "his 
side" of the story. Then the media gave 
him the rope to hang himself through 
his incoherent excuses for a defense. 
When Connie Chung and her 20/20 
crew arrived at Champagne-Mouton , 
Einhorn looked like Charles Manson, 
wearing skimpy shorts and whining 
about how the CIA (or was it UFOs?) 

-----

"Okay, let's check those reflexes for signing checks. 
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had framed him. Chung tore him to 
pieces. (At least Einhorn could be con
soled that ABC flipped open its check
book and bought him a fully loaded 
computer.) Next, an Esquire reporter 
spent some time with him-readers 
were treated to a bonus photo of the 
then -59-year-old graybeard posing 
nude- and his nonsensical ravings 
were so overbearing that even his wife 
was described as mortified. 

While this was going on , there was a 
strange silence from the French prime 
minister's office, where the extradition 
papers had yet to be signed. This 
should have been a routine step fol
lowing the second court decision: The 
papers were to go to Jospin's desk for 
a quick signature. But for more than a 
year there had been no movement . 
Could it be that the Socialist Jospin did 
not want to offend his left-wing sup
porters (upon whom he would be rely
ing in his upcoming presidential run) 
by giving succor to the American bar
barians? Could anti-Americanism lead 
even the prime minister to flout an 
international agreement, swept up as 
he was in the bizarre nationalistic tan
trums exemplified by Jose Bove, the 
former radical who became a local 
hero for trashing a McDonald's in the 
southern French town of Millau? (Bove, 
of course, signed Einhorn's petition .) 

The Maddux fami ly remained active; 
they set up a Website to remember 
Holly and remind people that her mur
derer was still on the loose. (Absent 
during this process was the man who 
won Einhorn his original bail: Senator 
Arlen Specter. Instead of using his 
influence to make good on his promise, 
the senator has consistently ducked 
the issue, without even speaking to the 
family denied justice by his efforts . 
"Every time we call his office, he seems 
to have just left, and his aides promise 
he'll get back to us," says Holly's sister 
Meg Wakeman. At this writing , they are 
still waiting .) 

The people of Philadelphia did not 
stop, either. As the case continued
and was the subject of an NBC mini
series based on The Unicorn's Secret
the outrage only grew. Just last summer, 
the Philadelphia Daily News spon
sored a contest to find the tomato that 
looked most like Ira Einhorn . (The win
ner was fat and overripe, stuck with 
electrodes and a plug; like the 250 
runner-ups, it was gleefully hurled at a 
mug shot of the fugitive .) And last July, 
with the Jospin wait at 17 months and 
counting, Philadelphia district attorney 
Lynne Abraham, at a political event, 
gave President Clinton a quick primer 
on the case, urg ing him to raise the 
issue during an upcoming visit to 
France. "He said he'd do his best ," re
calls Abraham , who has vowed to 
meet Einhorn at the airport, should ex-
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DREAMS DIVERSIONS 

Grammy-nominated singer Macy 
Gray, insisting that, contrary to 
prevailing wisdom, men and women 
both want meaningless sex without 

commitment, told MTV's Ananda Lewis, 
"Women aren't supposed to feel that 
way, and we are not supposed to talk 

about it. But you're constantly horny, 
and you meet men all the time who 
you want to be with. Talk to any 
woman, young or old , and they have 
this war going on." 

OF lHE MONTH'' 
AWARD TO ... 
... Fidel Castro. who in a debate in 
Cuba's National Assembly, declared 
that Jesus Christ was a Communist. 
Castro cited as proof the New 
Testament account of Christ selecting 
humble fishermen for his disciples. 
"Christ chose the fishermen because 
He was a Communist," Castro said , an 
assertion echoed by his brother Raul, 
who added, "I think that's why they 
killed Jesus-for' being a Communist." 

= E 
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The wedding of movie stars Brad Pitt 
and Jennifer Aniston featured 

vows written by the bride and groom 
in which he swore to "split the 

difference on the thermostat" and 
she promised to make his "favorite 

banana milkshake." 

................................................................................... 
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Tammy Faye Messner, ex-wife 
of televangelist Jim Bakker, 
says she now doesn't like reli
gion: "Religion destroys. It 
puts people in categories and 
puts sin in categories." It 
was at the Betty Ford Cl inic , 
Tammy goes on to say, 
that she learned "not to mix 
over-the-counter and 
prescription drugs." 

Arriving for her interview 
with t. · . 
model/actress · 
immediately asked Ms. 
Sawyer, "You didn't sleep 
with him, did you?"-him 
being Hall's ex-husband 

. • • · who, 
Hall said, had often 
expressed a yen 
for the TV celebrity. 
"Only in my mind, 
I swear!" said 
Sawyer. 

A poll of TV viewers , asking 
which well-known figure 
should be booted off f irst in 
the event of a celebrity edit ion 
of the Survivor show, came up 
with an overwhelming choice: 
Kathie Lee Gifford . 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • c 
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INIBINEJ 

A Denmark-based Website 
offers burglars and thieves the 
opportunity to sell stolen items 
back to their owners as well 
as to insurance companies. The 
site's entrepreneurs claim 
they aren't condoning burglary 
or theft, yet admit that acting as 
a middleman between thieves 
and insurance companies 
might cause legal problems. 

IN.OTHER 
WORDS, PLAY 

YOURSELF 
Roseanne, on how she 
defines a "good" movie 

role for her particular 
talents: "Oh, you know, a 

psychotic killer. Or any 
kind of killer. I just want to 

be a dame who rubs 
people out." 
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trad ition take place. "Ira thinks he's the 
smartest man in the world and every
body else is dumb," she adds. "But I'd 
like to see him try to convince a jury 
that the CIA put that body in his trunk." 

Meg Wakeman , coincidentally, was 
on a trip to Paris with her fami ly later 
that month of July. When she passed 
the Palais de Justice, she blew a kiss, 
hoping it would karmically encourage 
the prime minister. Surely by coinci
dence only, a week later the news 
came: Jospin had signed the order. He 
did it on the final day of the Tour de 
France, just before a weekend com
menced-a parlay that promised mini
mal coverage in the French media. 

Einhorn's lawyers blamed it on the 
United States. "Unfortunately, Jospin sub
m itted to the pressure [from Wash
ington]." comp lains one of Einhorn 's 
attorneys, Thomas Pigasse. Einhorn's 
team is piqued because they know 
time is running out on the attempts to 
legally stall extradition: They bought a 
few extra weeks by asking Jospin to 
retract his extradition order and par
don the fugitive. That request was over 
the top even for Jospin , who re
affirmed his order in October. The sin-
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gle remaining avenue of appeal is now 
the Conseil d'Etat, the French equiva
lent of our Supreme Court. And things 
do not look promising for Ira Einhorn in 
that respect. Customarily, the only way 
decisions are overturned at th is stage 
are if they've been tainted by judicial 
abuses or gross procedural errors . 
There seem to be none here. 

Does this mean that Ira Einhorn wi ll 
be coming home in the year or two that 
it takes the Conseil d'Etat to hear his 
case? Not necessarily. Einhorn has 
consistently vowed that he never wi ll 
spend time in an American jail. (Of 
course, if he believed he had a snow
ball 's chance in hell to get acquitted in 
a new trial , that might make a differ
ence-but , after all, his assessment 
that a conviction was inevitable was 
what originally led him to the fug itive 
life.) Even at the cost of potentially em
barrassing his supporters, who were 
supposedly argu ing fo r the ru le of 
French law, Einhorn informed a ques
tioner that if all appeals went against 
him, he could refuse to guarantee that 
he would respect those laws and stick 
around for the outcome of the process. 
"Of course, he'll flee," sniffs Di strict 
Attorney Abraham. "He's said so him
selfl " Meantime, the only restriction to 
Einhorn's freedom is a requirement to 
cruise into town once a week and 

SATIRE BY ERIC JAY DECETIS 

check in with the local gendarmerie. 
While the Ministry of Justice seems 
aw.are of the risk, its officials admit that 
they can do nothing about it, since th is 
was the decision of the Bordeaux 
regional court. 

While Einhorn prepares his next 
move, he keeps making new friends in 
the country where anti-Americanism 
trumps justice. His Green Party sup
porter Noel Mamere says it doesn't 
even matter if Einhorn is guilty: Ma
mere opposes the extradition on "prin
ciple," because Pennsylvania is now a 
death-penalty state. (Never mind that 
Einhorn does not face execution.) And, 
recently, a loca l newspaper inter
viewed the mayor of the nearby town 
of Charente. His verdict on Ira Einhorn? 
Innocent! Why? Because Einhorn didn't 
have "the look of a criminal." 

That 's what Holly Maddux had 
thought . But , as evidenced by Ein
horn's September press conference, 
the idea of a murdered young woman 
doesn't mean much in the land of snail 
appetizers and the guillotine. When 
someone asked if he had anything to 
say to the grieving Madduxes, Ira 
Einhorn reflected for a moment, and the 
room suddenly quieted. Then he bright
ened. "Let them eat tomatoes!" he said. 
Oh, it was a jolly afternoon at the French 
League of Human Rights.o+--m 



Our continuing compilation 
of today's wittiest and lewdest limericks 

Illustrated by David Miller 

'Twas money moved Tilly the tart. 
A pound found its way to her heart. 
I knew she'd be willing 
to suck for a shiJJing , 
and a farthing would buy you a fart. 

- submitted by E. A Stockwell 

A magician who comes from Niagara 
has really no need for Viagra. 
If he wants to elect 
to make it erect, 
he merely says, "Abracadabra! " 

-submitted by Pascal Paradise 

0 1ympic gymnast Ms. Hunt 
perfected a gold-winning stunt. 
While doing two triples 
she'd suck on her nipples, 
and stick her big toe in her cunt. 

-submitted by Walter Hopmans 

A masturbatress, young Mabel, 
I'm sorry to say, was disabled 
from stuffing her muff 
with ·all -sorts of -staff, 
including the leg of a table . 

-submitted by Walter Hopmans 

Original limericks can be submitted to "Ribald Rimes," c/o Penthouse, 11 Penn Plaza, Twelfth Floor, New York, N.Y. 10001 , or via the Penthouse Website, 
www.penthouse.com. You must certify that your limericks are your own original compositions, not copyrighted, and never 

published anywhere. We'll publish our favorites in upcoming issues, and winners will receive a free one-year subscription to Penthouse. 

51 





Men's Fitness 
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Contributing Editor Alan Paul 

~ lfTf.i I I • 
im:::::::::: With today's hectic • Tip No. 1. Don't go 

-

lifestyles, it 's not al- ~hu~na~~.~b~~~ ~~~~cy . 
Ways easy to make it to home gym. Most of 

I I I the gym (especially in these infomercial-
- the winter months, plugged gyms are de-

h · t tt ' t f signed to simulate W en JUS ge 1ng OU 0 free-weight training , 
bed is an effort). That's although most never 
why many people • quite achieve that goal. 
choose to train at So why not JUSt use 

-

, • free weights to begin 
home. Heres our ad- with? Barbells and 
vice for eliminating dumbbells are cheaper 

= 
potential problems and and provide a better 
choosing the most workout for building 

. . muscle and losing fat 
effective exerCISeS. ... • The same rule ap-

plies to aerobic condi
tioning. For an effective 
card iovascular workout 
at home, simply take 
shorter rest periods be
tween free-weight exer
cises. Remember, your 
heart doesn't know the 
difference between a 
$1 ,500 recumbent bike 
and doing jumping 
jacks out in the garage. 

When choosing free 
weights, we suggest 
buying Olympic plates 
and bars. These are the 
ones with the large 
holes in the plates that 
you see in commercial 
gyms. You can also pur
chase Olympic dumb
bell handles so you 
won't have to buy sepa
rate plates or more ex
pensive, space-eating, 
fixed-dumbbell sets. 

Next you'll need a flat 
bench. Ideally, one that 
inclines and declines 
will offer more variety, 
but it will also bump up 
the price. A plain flat 
bench will work fine if 
you want to save a few 
bucks. As for plates, 
start with around 200 
pounds and buy more 
as needed. The whole 
setup could cost you 
only about $300 if you 
shop around. This is not 
only cheaper than a 
fixed home gym, it can 
also end up costing 
you less than a gym 
membership. 

Later, you may want 
to invest in an E-Z curl 
bar, a squat rack, a 
Swiss ball , or a ch in-up 
bar, but for now this 

Barbells 
and dumb
bells are 
cheaper 
than Info
mercial
plugged 
gyms and 
provide 
a more 
effective 
workout. 
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en's Health Fitness 

: basic setup will pro-
• vide you with plenty of 
: options. 
• 
: Tip No. 2. One of the 
: most common mis-
: takes made by home 
• trainers is not training 
: the entire body. The 

. : limited equipment is 
Designmg • not at fault it's the lim

the right : ited knowl~dge Many 
workout : people simply don't 
program : know how to train cer-

• ta1n body parts, like 
can help : the legs and back, 

VDU stick • without using commer
IO a sched• : cial gym eq.uipment. 

: Here 's a list of exer-
ule and • cises that util ize on ly 

eliminate : the most basic equip
boredom. : ment and are designed 
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• to train effectively 
: all the major muscles 
: in the body: 
• 
: Chest 
: • Dumbbel l bench 
: press 
• • Dumbbel l flyes 
: • Push-ups with feet 
: on bench 
• Back 
: • One-arm rows 
: • Barbell rows 
• Shoulders 
: • Dumbbell overhead 
: press 
• • Lateral raises 
: • Front and rear delt 
: raises 
• Legs 
: • Dumbbel l squats 
: and dead lifts 
• •Lunges 
: • Singla-leg_squats_ 
: (with back foot ele
• vated on a bench) 
: • Stiff-leg dead lifts 
: • Calf raises on a 
• block (holding on to a 
: dumbbell or with a bar 
: across your back) 
• Arms 
: • Biceps: dumbbell or 
: barbell curls , hammer 
• curls, reverse curls 
: • Triceps: skul l crush-

ers (extensions), 
bench dips, kick
backs 
Forearms 
• Wrist curls 
Abs 
• Crunches 

Tip No. 3. To pre
vent boredom and 
stagnation, try to 
"fai l" (when you 
can't do another 
repetition) at around 
ten to 12 reps for six 
weeks. Then switch 
things "up" by 
going heavier and 
fai ling at four to six 
reps for four weeks. 
Alternating between 
high and low reps 
will keep you chal
lenged and stimulate· 
different muscle fibers 
for continuous prog
ress. When performing 
higher reps, use a 
lower number of sets, 
say two or three per 
exercise. For heavy 
days, use more sets
around four to six. 

Tip No. 4. Pick one 
of the following training 
splits that best fits into 
your busy schedule. 
Split A 

Work the full body, 
using one or two exer
cises listed above per 
muscle group. Rest for 
two to four days, 
then train the entire 
body again. 
Split B 

Day 1 : Chest and 
back 

Day 2: Legs and 
abs 

Day 3 Off 
Day 4: Shoulders 

and arms 
Day 5 Off 
Day 6: Off, or start 

the cycle over with 
chest-and-back day. 

Split-C 
Day 1: Chest 
Day 2: Back 
Day 3: Legs 
Day 4: Shoulders 

and abs 
Day 5: Arms 
Day 6: Rest 
Day 7: Rest 
Day 8: Begin the 

cycle again. 
The more body 

parts you train in one 
day, the longer the 
workout will be. (It's al
ways a good idea to 
keep workouts to less 
than an hour to avoid 
overtraining and to 
maximize hormone 
levels.) However, you'll 
need to do fewer work
outs. per week. using. 
these types of splits. 

On the other hand, if 
you train only one or 
two body parts per 
day, your workouts will 
be shorter, but you'll 
probably need to train 
more often, depending 
on your personal re
covery abil ities. As a 
ru le of thumb, never 
train a muscle group 

that's-still sorefrom a -
previous workout. 

Tip No. 5. Some
times home training 
can be tough because 
of distractions. To re
duce the number of 
these, set up a time to 
train and stick to it. You 
may want to train in the 
morning while every
one is asleep, or after 
work to reduce stress. 
Invite the family or your 
roommate to join in. This 
wi ll keep you motivated. 

Think of training as 
you would brushing 
your teeth . You wouldn't 
skip that activity-you 
know it's good for you 
Weight training is. just 
as important. It will 
make you healthier, 
improve the quality of 
your life, and help you 
live longer. 

It doesn't matter 
whether you work out 
in the gym or in the 
spare bedroom. The 
important thing is 
to get off the couch 
and just do it. 



KEEPING THE UD ON 
When you think of a 
toilet seat, an image of 
cleanliness doesn't ex
actly come to mind. 
The thought of a public 
toilet-and how many 
strange butts have 
been there before 
you-is even worse. 
You don't know 
whether your predeces
sor was infected with 
some parasite, or wheth
er wiping well wasn't 
stressed when he or 
she was a kid . And you 
never know what else 
you may be touching 
when you reach out to 
press the flusher. 

If you're a very busy 
person who is forced to 
rely on public toilets, 
you can finally put your 

fears of catching God
only-knows-what to 
rest. The good news, 
according to Dean 
Edell, M.D., is that 
"many germs, but not 
all, do die rapidly and 
cannot live on a toilet 
seae To take an extra 
pr-ecaution, however, 
there's the tissue paper 
in that nice dispenser 
that is not exactly there 
just for decoration. 
You're welcome to use 
it. And, of course, don't 
forget to wipe, then 
wash your hands. 

"Even though some 
germs survive;' says 
Dr. Edell, "I've never 
seen a patient who did 
in fact catch something 
from a toilet seat." 

Dr. Edell goes on to 
explain that "the skin 
that meets the seat is 
intact, so any germs 
encountered on the 
seat won't be able to 
penetrate the skin:' 

It is remotely possi
ble that if a person had 
an open wound, some 
infection could be 
transmitted. And if you 
are really concerned, 
remember that you can 
always actually cover 
the toilet seat with that 
protective paper near
by that looks like a life 
raft. However, the 
chances of anything 
happening are slim. 

At last, relief. Now 
stop holding it in. You 
can go.-Jane Garrard 

No need 
to bold ii 
in any 
longer
doctors 
say most 
germs can't 
survive on 
a toilet seat. 
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Beer hop : Have a beer. Go 
provide anli : ahead-have another 

Ox.ldant ... and another. Is 
: this a dream come 

more pote : true, or what? 
than thos • Researchers have 

found i : recently discovered 
citrus fruit : that the hops in beer, 

• which provide the fla-
and so : voring, also contain 

product : potent antioxidant (or 
• anti -aging) substances 
: known as prenylated 
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: flavonoids. The com-
• pound xanthohumol is 
: an important sub-
: stance in prenylated 
• flavonoids, and it is 
: found on ly in hops. The 
: substance is six times 
• more effective than the 
: antioxidants found in 
: citrus fruits and almost 
• four times more effec
: tive than antioxidants 
: found in soy products. 
• And when combined 
: with vitamin E, xan-
: thohumol has even 
• 

greater antioxidant ac
tivity. 

Prenylated flavonoids 
are a better source of 
antioxidants than red 
wine, green tea, and soy 
products, according to 
Donald Buhler, Ph.D. , an 
agricultural chemist and 
lead researcher of a 
study from Oregon State 
University, in Corvallis. 
Antioxidants are sub
stances that protect 
against the damaging ef
fects of oxygen and ni
trogen in the human 
body and help prevent 
high cholesterol , heart 
disease, cancer, and 
Alzheimer's disease. 

The bad news is that 
you'd have to drink the 
equivalent of 450 liters 
(or nearly a whopping 
120 gallons) a day to 
attain beer's maximum 
health benefits. 

The good news, 

courtesy of Buhler: 
As a result of the re
cent research , a com
parable pi ll will most 
likely be developed. 

"I tell people they 
can 't cure their disease 
by drinking beer-but 
it might just help, " he 
says. "The bottom line 
is that you 're going to 
get some, but not pre
ventative , levels of 
antioxidants by drink
ing beer. " 

Different beers vary 
in their antioxidant lev
els , ranging from a high 
four mi lligrams per liter 
for some lager beers 
to smaller amounts in 
other microbrews. 

"Xanthohumol has 
an additional protec
tion that allows it to 
survive longer in the 
body than other known 
flavonoids ," says Buh
ler.-Jane Garrard 

Next time a friend or acquaintance 
seems unhappy. it might be wise 
to key in on any change in the sound 
of his or her voice. 

As it turns out subtle changes in people's voices may possibly 
indicate that they are pianning to kill themselves. says Yale University 
psychiatrist Stephen Silverman. M.D. In fact , the change is so 
distinctive that scientists plan to use it as an early warning to distinguish 
suicidal persons from those who are merely depressed. 

Dr. Silverman and Dr. Mitchell Wilkes. an associate professor of 
electrical engineering at Vanderbilt University in Nashville. 
Tennessee. collaborated and recorded a series of interviews with 64 
depressed patients and compared them with 33 subjects who 
were not depressed. Twenty-two of the depressed patients tried to 
commit suicide. The patients were male and fema.e. ages 25 to 65. 

"In suicidal patients. the voice becomes slightly hollow and empty: you 
get this change in quality.'· says Dr. Wilkes. 

The researcher found that people who were suicida use a narrower 
range of frequencies when pronouncing their vowels than people 
who are simply depressed. The voices of those who are suicidal tend to 
become higher-pitched. 

·'A variety of changes can take place under stress- like muscle-tone 
quality- that can affect the vocal cords:· says Wilkes. ··Also. you get 
changes in moisture and elasticity of the vocal tract. -

These findings might help emergency help-line operators determine the 
seriousness of a call. which could resu1t in the prevention of suicides. 
- Jane Garrard 



Believe it or not, get- aged 30 to 48, to de- (CD4 cells) that deter- percent more likely to An apple a day 
ting into an occasional !ermine their level of mine the initiation, mag- be in the top quartile Just not doing brawl may be good for aggression. The sub- nitude, and duration of than those who had 
your immune system. jects also received specific immune re- participated in three the trick? 
That's the word from physical examinations sponses were present acts. Those with eight Researchers 
researchers of a recent and blood tests, where in high concentration in aggressive acts in say that college study, the re- specimens were ana- the circulation of mod- their background were 
suits of which suggest lyzed for white blood erately aggressive men. only four percent more getting Into 
that differences in peo- cells, or lymphocytes. According to the study, likely to be in that the occasional 
pie's aggressive be- "White blood cells men who engaged in category than those light may be 
havior influence how are major players in two aggressive acts who had six. good for their immune systems the body's immune sys- (ranging in intensity Researchers estab-
are prepared to deal tern," explains study from playing hooky in lished controls for all your health. 
with infections, viruses, school to brawls involv- types of factors that 
and bacteria. 

Men who have got 
into occasional fights or 
been in trouble with the 
law, either as adults or 
in youth, have immune 
systems that are more ing weapons) were 30 could influence the 
likely to give a rapid and coauthor Douglas percent more likely to subjects' immune sys-
intense response to Granger, Ph.D., asso- be in the top quartile of terns. Interestingly, 
pathogens associated ciate professor of be- CD4 cell numbers than testosterone was not 
with disease or injury havioral health at Penn those who were not in- the hormone that ac-
than those who are State's College of Health valved in aggressive acts. counted for the higher 
hardly ever aggressive. and Human Develop- Furthermore, it was number of immune cells 

The researchers in- ment in Col lege Park. found that men who had reported among the 
terviewed a sample of Two specialized committed five aggres- more aggressive men. 
more than 4,000 males, types of lymphocytes sive acts were seven -Jane Garrardo+-ra 
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Paula 
Jones's 

right-wing 
former 

defenders 
now ac

cuse her 
of causing 
"consider
able dam
age to Ille 

cause 
of equal 

rights for 
women." 

Paula's Perils 
I am writing to respond to the 
numerous inaccuracies and 
misrepresentations contained 
in Joe Conason's article in the 
December 2000 issue of Pent
house, titled "The Per ils of 
Paula Jones." 

PAULA 
• 1C01TIQlll'lf1Jgolh:$.la: 

8u1M!n1'1C!.911/~1Dse!Zlell.)<Xlknow.poode 
._..,./Umrr:yQOltlO'l~rnat...,, 

'"''tegcwig~pernsl1'>flglDautM!repig 
IJgiOIJtnlll ~·n;of/O!TlfJIODtovehS.' 

Mr. Conason displays a bla
tantly unprofessional disregard 
for the facts relating to the 
Rutherford lnstitute's partici
pation in the Paula Jones case 
and a McCarthyesque wi lling
ness to discredit the institute 
by lumping it in with other self
ap pointed Clinton attack 
groups. Contrary to Conason's 
assertions, the Rutherford In
stitute has never spread "scur
rilous personal accusations" 
against President Clinton, and 
John Whitehead has never 
been an "aide" to Jerry Falwell . 
Nor has Mr. Whitehead ever 
had "an intense ideological in
terest in ruining Clinton." Cona
son is merely repeating stale 
charges made in the media 
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FEEDBACK 

by Clinton 's supporters, which 
were discredited over two 
years ago. 

The Rutherford Institute is an 
international nonprofit civi l
liberties organization that has 
defended the rights of thou
sands of citizens since it was 
founded by Mr. Whitehead al
most 20 years ago. The insti
tute has argued for the rights 
of women and the criminally 
accused in over a dozen major 
Supreme Court cases, and Mr. 
Whitehead has written numer
ous books, articles, and pa
pers defending a woman 's 
right to be free from gender 
unfairness and harassment. 
Rutherford Institute attorneys 
assisted the Dal las , Texas , 
law firm of Rader, Campbell , 
Fisher & Pyke in defending Ms. 
Jones's right as a woman to be 
free of workplace sexual ha
rassment and to vindicate the 
principle upon which the insti
tute was founded-that no 
one, including the president of 
the United States, is above the 
law. We believe that through 
the Jones lawsuit's disclosure 
of Bill Clinton's perjury and ob
struction of justice, leading to 
Clinton 's impeachment and po
tential disbarment, that point 
was made loud and clear. 

The Rutherford Institute of
fered to assist Ms. Jones with 
her case because her former 
attorneys had, as she stated to 
the press at the time, aban
doned her. The institute and 
Donovan Campbell 's firm un
dertook Ms. Jones's represen
tation in concert with no one. In 
contrast to the Paula Jones 
Legal Fund and others in
volved with Jones prior to Au
gust 1997, the so-cal led "right 
wing" had no involvement what
soever in any actions of the 

Rutherford Inst itute with re
spect to the Jones case or any 
other matter. No financial or 
other support was offered by 
or received from Richard Mel
lon Scaife or others named in 
the Penthouse article. 

If readers are looking for po
litical motivations, they need 
look no further than Conason's 
own reporting , which displays 
a clear political motive to dis
credit those who assisted Ms. 
Jones, including the Ruther
ford Institute. It is wel l known 
that Mr. Conason is a high ly 
partisan "friend of Bi ll ," and he 
has repeatedly been willing to 
set aside journalistic stan
dards to serve as Clinton 's at
tack dog. Mr. Conason's con
clusion that Ms. Jones was 
pressured to reject a settle
ment brokered by her first 
lawyers that would have left 
her better off contradicts Ms. 
Jones's own statements in the 
article, as she says that "there 
was no settlement offer to turn 
down , so I don't [know] why 
they quit me." Conason further 
c laims that Ms. Jones com
plained that the Rutherford In
stitute was "pushy about get
ting this [case] to court," and 
that the institute had a "different 
agenda" in urging her not to 
settle. It is public knowledge 
that her first lawyers, Gil Davis 
and Joe Cammarata, resigned 
from her case when she re
fused to settle for anything less 
than an apology from the presi
dent. She continued to main
tain this position publicly until 
after the Rutherford Institute 
and Donovan Campbell with
drew from her case, at which 
time she settled for a sizable 
compensation. 

The Rutherford Institute 
stands by its objections to the 
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"How many times have I told you not to play with your food! " 



Paula Jones Legal Fund. Although Pent
house has attributed various motives to 
Mr. Whitehead regarding his objections 
to the fund, the record is clear: Ms. 
Jones and her "legal fund" claimed that 
they were raising money to pay legal 
fees, which was not true. The money 
was not used for attorneys' fees. It was 
used for Jones's and her husband's 
personal expenses, as she now 
acknowledges. Rutherford chose not 
to abet, by inaction, what it perceived 
as fraud. Because the institute did not 
believe it was ethical to allow the fund 
to continue such tactics, Mr. Whitehead 
made every effort to get Ms. Jones to 
shut it down or otherwise correct the 
problem. 

At no time did Ms. Jones ever ex
press to us the statements Conason 
attributes to her; in fact, she has always 
been warm and appreciative toward 
the institute. 

In her appearance with Conason on 
Geraldo [Rivera Live] on October 25, 
2000, Ms. Jones was asked point-blank 
by Rivera whether she believed the 

have always been about more than just 
Paula Jones. She has undermined the 
work of many people who have sacri
ficed much to defend a woman's right to 
sexual integrity in the workplace, and 
may have done considerable damage 
to the cause of equal rights for women 
in the process. 

Very truly yours, 
Steven H. Aden, Esq. 

Chief Litigation Counsel, 
The Rutherford Institute 

Joe Comm repUes: 
It's nice of the Rutherford Institute, for
mer defenders of Ms. Jones's damaged 
honor, to now accuse her of "fraud" and 
attack her for posing nude in Pent
house. Had it not been for their exploita
tion of her case for political purposes, 
she might have avoided the financial 
straits that led her to this decision. The 
letter doesn't explain why they and 
their Dallas friends "withdrew" from her 
case, but the context is obvious enough: 
She had served her purpose as their 

''No amount of insincere rhetoric 
about 'equal rights for women' can 

excuse the right wing's 
ugly behavior toward Paula Jones." 

Rutherford Institute and John White
head used her to further their own politi
cal agenda. She denied believing this, 
in no uncertain terms. Conason con
firmed his own agenda when he imme
diately contradicted her, saying, "That's 
where we part company." 

A letter Ms. Jones wrote in her own 
hand after the case was settled in late 
1998 displays her true feelings. She 
said, "I want to thank you once again for 
all your institute has done for me. As I 
said on the phone the other day, finding 
[Donovan Campbell's law firm] to repre
sent me was the turning point in my 
case. Your support both financially and 
emotionally has been such a blessing! 
This case would never have settled with
out the long and tireless hours you and 
[Campbell's firm] put into it. From the 
bottom of my heart I sincerely thank you 
& I'm so Greatful [sic]! Thank you and 
Love, Paula Jones." 

The Rutherford Institute is deeply 
saddened by Ms. Jones's actions. While 
her decision to pose nude for a maga
zine that sexually exploits women and to 
partner with a writer who peddles elec
tion-year politics in the guise of journal
ism has undoubtedly damaged her own 
reputation, the issues raised in this case 
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weapon against the president, and 
when that was done, they were done 
with her. No amount of insincere rhetoric 
about "equal rights for women" can 
excuse their ugly and ungallant behav
ior toward her. 

Gratuitous insults ("blatantly unpro
fessional") and whiny, overheated lan
guage ("McCarthyesque," "attack dog") 
are usually a clear indication that some 
kind of diversion is under way. In truth, 
the Rutherford Institute promoted Jerry 
Falwell's scurrilous anti-Clinton video
tapes in its newsletter, no doubt be
cause John Whitehead was indeed a 
former Falwell aide when he served on 
the legal staff of the Moral Majority. 
Those are indisputable facts; and it 
makes Whitehead, as Rutherford's pres
ident, look a bit worse to send out an 
underling to dissemble about them. 

I would like to know the title of one 
book, article, or "paper" written by John 
Whitehead on the subjects of "gender 
unfairness and harassment"-before he 
took on the Jones case. I would settle for 
the caption of a single case involving 
sexual discrimination or harassment 
taken up by Rutherford before the Jones 
case, since I could find none in the list
ing of cases on the institute's Website or 

anywhere else. I don't believe there were 
any. The same goes for Rader, Campbell, 
Fisher & Pyke, whose name partner 
Donovan Campbell was best known until 
the Jones case for his advocacy of anti
sodomy laws and his virulent anti-gay 
bigotry. 

In short, Campbell and Whitehead 
have their own long history of right-wing 
extremism, and there's nothing "so
called" about it. (See my earlier article 
on Whitehead and Rutherford, "The 
Political Pals of Paula Jones" [Pent
house, April 1998], and also see 
Michael lsikoff's book Uncovering 
Clinton (Crown 1999].) Nowhere did I 
suggest that Richard Mellon Scaife had 
been involved with Rutherford or Camp
bell, although financial and moral assis
tance to Jones by various close asso
ciates of the Pittsburgh billionaire is 
already well established. 

Speaking for herself, Paula Jones was 
plainly confused (and perhaps misled) 
about the question of a settlement in her 
case against the president. If the 
Rutherford Institute doesn't like what she 
said about John Whitehead and Don 
Campbell, their problem is with her, not 
me. Our interviews were recorded, and 
every word is reported accurately in this 
story. These are not merely statements 
attributed to Ms. Jones. She said every 
word and much more. (Whitehead and 
Campbell were also afforded an oppor
tunity to comment on her remarks about 
them before publication.) 

The letter above attempts to distort 
what Ms. Jones actually said on Rivera 
Live on October 25. What follows is from 
the transcript: 

Rivera: But look at the people who are 
fighting to get your good name and rep
utation back, like John Whitehead. You 
know, was he s ... being sincere? 

Ms. Jones: I really don't know. I mean, 
I have ... I really don't know. I don't know 
him that well, actually, but my own opin
ion is, I don't know what his motivation 
was or his agenda was and ... 

Rivera: Was ... was he pushy with 
you? 

Ms. Jones: I didn't have that many 
conversations with him, but he was 
just-he was a pushy-type person any
way. He ... 

Rivera: Did he seem to have an agen
da that wasn't necessarily your agenda? 

Ms. Jones: I ... I don't know. 
Not exactly a ringing endorsement of 

Mr. Whitehead's motivations. The sec
tion of transcript to which the letter mis
leadingly refers is actually a later dis
cussion of attorney Donovan Camp
bell, who Ms. Jones believes used her 
case to promote himself rather than for 
any political motivations. (And I am not 
alone in disagreeing with her about that. 
So do Michael lsikoff and Jeffrey Toobin, 
authors of competing books on the 
Clinton scandals.)Ol-m 



JUDITH 
•As a former gymnast, 

I can use my flexibility to the 
max. When I wrap 

myself around a man, I go 
full circle., 





DIVINE INTERVENTION 
Twenty-year-old Pet of the Month Judith Divine has certainly lived up to her name: One look at her is posi
ti vely heavenly. The 34-32-34 blonde from Budapest arri ved with her two sisters in the United States when 
she-was 13. "My father's brother lives in San Diego. He-invited us to come-and visit when we were-young. 
We fell in love with the beach and the ocean, not to mention the warm climate,'' remarks our divine valentine. 
"We knew then that we would not be spending our lives in Hungary, and when we could do it , we'd move to 
the States. The three of us pooled our money and came here together. It's such a beautiful country, and being 

in California is like a dream ... one I never want to wake up from." 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY JACK HARRISON 
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"Of course," Judith says, "there are some things I miss about Budapest: my 
school friends, my favori te restaurants, and gymnastics. I was a gymnast from 
the age of eight until I left Hungary. My parents said I had too much energy, so 
they sent me for gymnastics instruction. I was never Olympic material, but I 
loved the sport and stuck with it. Through my training , I learned to stay focused 
and motivated on any task at hand , and gained a tremendous amount of 
strength and flexibility in my body I had to be very discipl ined , but it all paid off. 
I've been able to use my motivational skills in business as a sales assistant , and 

my flexibil ity for more personal pleasures ." 





• When it comes to 
sex, most American 

men think they 
know everything. 

But I could 
show you some Old 

World skills 
you never knew 

existed.-J 
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"As a former gymnast, I can use my flexibility to the max. When I wrap myself 
around a man, I go full circle, and I can bend myself in ways you never thought 
possible,'' she says with a laugh. "Of course, when it comes to sex, I've found thai 
most American men think they know everything. But I could show you some Old 
World skills you never knew existed." When our Pet's not at work or working out , 
Judith enjoys exploring the wild side of Los Angeles. "I love spending weekends 
there, indulging myself in purchases from some of the city 's more exotic-

and erotic-stores." 
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"I recently 
found myself in 
one of those 
body-piercing 
parlors and 
was feeling a 
little sinful ," 
she confides. 
"Since I 
already had my 
ears pierced, 
I decided 
to bring things 
down a notch." 





"I wrote my 
friends 
back home 
about my 
body-piercing 
experience," 
she tells us. "At 
first they 
were shocked 
when I told them 
what I had 
done, but when 
I explained 
afterward about 



how much 
pleasure it 

gives me 
when I'm with 

a man, they 
considered 

getting pierced 
too! Who 

knows? I may 
have started 

a whole 
new trend 

in my 
hometown." 



"I can't believe how my life has changed since I came to America, " 
reports our Hungarian honey. "Life is so much more electric here. 
Such excitement. So many more opportunities. I wish all my friends 
could come here to experience the amaz ing things that I have." 

Judith, if they' re like you, we' ll spring for the airline tickets. 

To see some very special photos of Judith. 
visit our Website at www.penthouse.com/hottest 
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This year will be a pivotal one for the United 
States armed forces. The new president 
and Congress must decide how our mi li

tary-built and organized to fight the defunct 
Soviet Union-should be structured to face 
future challenges. Two big Cold War leftovers, 
the National Missi le Defense and the F-22 
stealth fighter, have wide support and require a 
huge amount of taxes. Both of these issues 
threaten to deny basic resources to the men 
and wo men of ou r 
armed services. 

The biggest ques
tion is: What has hap
pened to the $123 bil
lion spent by the Pen
tagon to develop the 
NMD over the past 45 
years? So far, taxpay
er dol lars are the only 
things being blown 
up-and in stupen
dous amounts. Failure 
afte r failure has re
duced this program to 
the eq ui valent of a 
train wreck. 

Not on ly does the 
Ballistic Missile De
fense Organ izat ion 
not possess a deploy
able defense but it's 
also squandering the 
money needed to train, 
house, and feed our troops in general. To make 
matters worse, the once-worthy goal of the 
BMDO program-to save us in an all-out nu
clear assault against the United States-has 
been downsized. Foul-ups have reduced the 
goal to simply being able to stop a lone rene
gade missile that some nut or terrorist might 
send our way from North Korea or Iran. Recent 
tests have demonstrated that even modest 
goals seem beyond our technological reach. 
Now the Pentagon says it can get to the NMD 
fin ish line .. . for another $50 billion. 

So why do we keep throwing good money 
after bad? Congressmen and senators from 
districts where defense contractors get part of 
the NMD pie are well taken care of by those con
tractors. Many of the legislators who scream 
about mil itary readiness think nothing of wast
ing bil lions more on NMD. 

Also up before Congress will be the F-22 
stealth fighter. Right now it looks like these new 
planes will run to $200 mill ion each- a bargain 
compared to the stealth bomber, which makes 

a $2 billion space shuttle look like a steal. The 
case against the F-22 is not as clear as the one 
against the hapless NMD. The F-22 fighter 
might be the first stealth plane truly invisible to 
radar. The fact that we don't have anyone to use 
it against is the real problem. The enemy it was 
planned for folded up its tent. By the time China 
is a superpower, the F-22 will be an antique. 

Defense contractors wi ll make a big push for 
the F-22, and politics make deployment of the 

F-22 and NMD seem 
li ke ly in some form. 
But neither of these 
systems represents 
the future of the U.S. 
military. While they 
both may cost b ig 
bucks, the real revoluJ 
l ion is going for com
parative peanuts. 

The beg innings of 
the twenty-first centu
ry force can be found 
in the U.S. Army. 
General Eric K. Shin
seki became the 34th 
army chief of staff in 
Ju ne 1999. He and 
his subordinates are 
re-creating an army 
that is more respon
sive and agile in a 
wor ld where a crisis 
can mushroom any

where, anytime. This new army is designed to 
respond faster to a presidential order than any 
other fighting force we've ever mustered. 

General Shinseki is an intellectual and a war
rior. He believes in education and a smart bat
tlefield. He has successfully overthrown the 
World War II mentality of heavy armor that per
meated the army, and he has skillfully worked 
with the Clinton administration to rebuild. 

Light-infantry weaponry and transportation 
are being incorporated into a smaller force. In 
recent history, no army chief of staff has beeri 
taken as ser iously in Congress and by the 
Washington media as Eric Shinseki. 

While the high-dollar projects have the con
tractors rushing to the tax-dollars trough, Shin
seki is proving that a sensibly equipped, well
designed, trained, and paid fighting force is the 
future of our military. 

Maybe Congress wi ll learn from the good 
general that it's not how many tens of billions 
you spend, but what you get in exchange that 
counts.- Joseph Trentoo-+,;i 

Instead of 
squander
illl bilions 
1111 proj
ects like 
the F-22 
stealth 
fighter, we 
should 
tocuson 
blilllng 
a sensllly 
equipped 
mitarJ 
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THEBAREMARKET 
By Jill Newman 

Admit it- those lingerie saleswomen can be initimidating! Here's all you need to know. 

Less clearly is more in the fie ld of linger ie, and 
the skimpiest looks are generating some of the 
most blockbuster sales. 

This is the word from Amanda Diaz , who, as 
longtime designer, spokesperson , and project 
spec ial ist fo r Frede ri ck's of Holl ywood, is no 
mean authority on that barest of all bare markets, 
lingeri e, and says that by its very nature, intimate 
apparel is a turn-on for both watcher and wearer. 
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Taking the 
Plunge: Prom.ise 
her anything 
th.is February 14, 
but give her 
someth.ing soft, 
sensuous-
and decidedly 
personal. ... 

"It's the closest thing to sk in," she 
says, "and anything that st imu lates 
yo ur senses-feels wonderful 
sh ines ... or your flesh shows through 
lace or there's some interaction with 
the fabric and your body-is a beau
tifu l experience." 

But where's even the most gener
ous gift-giver to begin when the market 
is saturated with little sweet nothings, 
and today's looks range from the tini
est tedd ies and thongs to the boldest 
Madonna cone-shaped bustiers that lit
era lly have women turning thei r war
drobes inside out? 

Go for glamour, says Diaz, a state 
that not only transcends all tre nds, 
fads, shapes, and sizes but is syn
onymous with sex, and appeals-and 
applies-to everyone from the frankly 
underendowed to the undeniably full
figu red. "Any woman can look like a 
movie star," says the designer. "Sexy 
is sexy-it's about being glamorous, 
and it doesn't matter if you 're a size 
four or a 24." 

This is not to say that lingerie hasn't 
undergone a few changes over the 
years, and wi th pointy, padded para
phernalia making way for "mechanically 
eng ineered" wate r b ras, and Fred
erick's famed crotchless panties sup
planted by the whisper-light thong, lin
gerie shopping is bound to th row any 
man, understandably, a curve. 

The secret to success, says Diaz, 
lies in its very excess , and just as 
there is no single "right" style there is 
no "must-have" pattern or co lor, ei
ther. Certain ly the tired whites and 
"tea roses" that once dominated the 
market have been replaced by a car
ouse l of colo rs, incl uding flam ing 
reds, blazing blues, midnight blacks, 
and a veritable tribe of stripes, spots, 
florals, and jungle pr ints. And even on 
Va lentine 's Day, says the designer, 
which is traditional ly associated with 
pinks and reds , you can give whites, 
creams, "baby blues , or lavenders . 

or do any level of drama." 
What should men know before they test the 

lingerie waters? And are there any clear-cut no-nos 
that are more likely to al ienate than titilate? 

0 

First and foremost, says Diaz, make sure you are ~ 
shopping for a woman who you do not just know- s 
but know well. Intimate apparel, not surprisingly, g 
implies a certain degree of intimacy in the relation- 8' 
ship, or, more important yet, "that there is a rela- ~ 



tionship. It 's a very per
sonal item ," the designer 
adds. "You 're not going to 
buy lingerie for somebody 
you've only been out on a 
second date with." 

Some other dos and 
don'ts about the world of 
un- and under-dressing: 

Brush up on all the ba
sics: Ideally, you should 
know your signif icant 
other 's bra, panty, slip, 
nightgown, and/or stock
ing sizes before you start 
to shop. Failing that , at 
least make sure you set 

out with her dress or jeans measurements. 
Don't hesitate to ask questions Men are notori

ously shy of seeking directions , but if you don't 
know the difference between charmeuse and sat
in or a teddy and a baby dol l, a knowledgeable 
salesperson may prove your most valuable asset. 
(Charmeuse , incidental ly, is a supersoft satin . 
The teddy is a skimpy chemise that comes in a 
variety of soft , supple fabrics , and the baby doll is 
a supershort nightie that usually has little puffy 
sleeves and matching panties.) 

Stick to your woman's style: If she's a spunky 
cheerleader type, don't think that , with a peekaoo 
or two, you can turn her-literally overnight-into 
a slinky sexpot. This of course doesn't mean you 

U nder-Cover 
Agents: 
T he way to 

a Valentine 's 
heart nowadays 
is through 
little sweet 
nothings 
like the 
\Nonderbra 
wannabe, above 
left; girlish 
garter be! t, 
above right; 
or matching 
lingerie 
set, left. 

can't try something occasionally daring . And a 
woman who usually sleeps in boxer shorts and a 
T-shirt , says Ms. Diaz, might occasionally appre
ciate something spectacular that brings out her, 
wel l, inner- wild-chi ld. -

Play up her good points. If your woman has great 
legs , buy her a baby doll that shows them off to 
perfection. If her bust is dazzl ing , go for something 
plunging or decollete. Even if she's underendowed, 
you can invest in a bra with built-in underwiring that 
will create the same curvaceous illusion or effect. 
The idea is not just to make your lady feel good, 
says Amanda Diaz-but like a goddess. 

Now getting her to shed all that Valentine's fin
ery is another story .. 

To order a free Frederick's of Hollywood cata
log , call (800) 323-9525 ~ 



X-rated antics. Fornicating fans. A pantyless front 
woman. These techno sensations are the hottest 
thing from Belgium since waffles. By Tom Farrell 

When Deborah Ostrega's and Possess," seemingly respectable number for 

father was told that unaware that her a band of its genre) , 

she'd been chosen the Belgian beaver was toured the United States 

new front woman for openly on display. seven times, and landed 

the scandalous rave And then it hap- their catchy electronic 

band the Lords of Acid, pened. From the stage tunes everywhere from 

his reaction, Ms. wings, a bouncer the sound track of 

Ostrega recalls, was, with a pissy expression Austin Powers: The Spy 

quite simply, "Oh, that looked as if it Who Shagged Me to 

shit." His fears were fell off the face of a the best-sel ling video 

probably well-founded. priggish Sunday-school game Mortal Kombat. 

After witnessing Os- teacher walked up Life for the Lords 

trega's X-rated onstage behind Ostrega and started in the early 

antics during a Lords yanked her skirt back nineties, but the planks 

appearance at the Holly- down, before stomping for their sexual stance 

wood Palace, most off the stage to a deaf- were laid a decade 

fathers probably would ening chorus of boos. earlier by their founder, 

have taken her over their A few weeks later in Prag a Khan. Back 

knees, pulled down her the tour when Ostrega 's then, Khan was Maurice 

panties, and paddled skirt rode up once again, Engelen, the son of a 

her shapely ass like a she blocked her bush Nobel Prize-winning 

canoe. Except Ostrega from sight by using the astrophysicist, and front 

doesn't wear panties, face of a young blonde man for his first band, 

which became quite who made her way Woody and His Wood-

evident to 1,500 onstage. Problem solved. fuckers. Engelen soon 

fans when her latex All in all , it's just ditched his guitar and 

dress crept above her another night in the life immersed himself in the 

midriff, exposing her of Belgium's No. 1 new techno-dance 

nicely manicured bush. techno export, the Lords sounds then sweeping 

The sold-out crowd of Acid. Since their Belgium. Rechristening 

screamed its approval inception, the Lords have himself "Praga Khan," he 

while Ostrega howled moved more than formed an alliance with 

the words to "Undress 1,500,000 records (a German-born Nikkie Van 



"Ostrega howled the words to 
'Undress and Possess,' seemingly 

unaware that her Belgian 
beaver was openly on display." 



Lierop (whom the globally. A tamer a little hard to con- the band told me, 'Oh 
Briti sh magazine New cover was issued to centrate. " that's normal. You' ll 
Musical Express retailers, but Van Lierop briefly see that all the time.' " 
wou ld later dub "the Galore kept the she- rejoined the Lords Soon, Ostrega was 
Marlene Dietrich of devil spirit alive and hit the road to part of the gang, 
Dance") and created in a way that even the promote the 1998 crowd surfing in a 
various short-lived Lords found impossi- single "Pussy," which sea of groping 
electronic-dance proj- ble to keep pace with. stayed on the hands, undressing 
eels like "Moments of "She was ruining Billboard dance and licking the chests 
Ecstasy" and "Digital hotel rooms, throwing charts for two years of male teenagers 
Orgasm. " televisions out the in spite of yet another during the song 

In 1991 the duo windows," Khan says banned cover. "Young Boys ," having 
met Ol iver Adams, with a sigh. "It got to But when Van Lierop her high heels 
the son of a domestic the point where we refused to undertake tongued by audience 
beer magnate. The couldn 't stay at any a second road members for "Finger-
tr io regrouped as the hotels in Europe. " journey last year for lickin' Good ," and 
Lords of Ac id, flesh- By the time the Lords the Lords ' Heaven Is bumping and grind-
ing out to a quintet got to Paris, Galore's Coming tour, Khan ing with the swarm of 
before releasing their reputation had pre- enl isted Deborah half-naked Lords 
1991 debut outing , ceded the perform- Ostrega, a model- fans who routinely 
Lust, which contained ers, who were turned-singer who climb onstage. And 
the local dance hit "I forced to make do in hosted a local music- she adapted to 
Sit on Acid. " Many their tour bus. television show. road life as well. "It's 
deejays skimmed Galore wasn 't "We were backstage really hard , actually. 
past the intro lyrics, the only one spread- talking, blowing We do a show every 
"Darling , come here I ing the mayhem. [pot] , and drinking ," night, and you 're 
fuck me up the . It was during the recalls Ostrega. so tired when you 
[buzzing sound] ," but Voodoo-U tour "Actually, she started return to the tour bus. 
found themselves that the Lords saw to French-kiss every After shows, I usually 
hooked by the song 's the first signs of their band member, " can't talk because 
intoxicating rhythm. rabid fan dedication. Khan throws in with a I have to conserve 
Hollywood pricked up "One fan tattooed the laugh. "Okay, that's my voice, so there's 
its ears as well, and album cover on true," says a giggl ing usually no big 
material from Lust his back, then had Ostrega, who party for me. Mostly I 
landed in the sound the band sign thei r had received a call watch television." 
tracks for Bad Lieu- autographs on him, to audition the week But Ostrega's 
tenant and the which he had tat- after the kissing life on the road is 
Sharon Ston·e voyeur tooed ," Khan recalls. bee. This time, she not without incident, 
vehicle Sliver. The But that was minor displayed the especially when 
group hit the road , when compared proper vocal ski lls, "People who come with Natalie Dalaet to the female admirer and was in. 
taking the tour vocal who wrote PRAGA Two months later, to our shows chores from Van KHAN IS GOD on her Ostrega was on 

are really into the Lierop , who was pur- skin , then burned it in the road. "I'm out 
su ing a solo career. with matches. there singing, and all S&M thing .. .. Dalaet quickly The group's of a sudden these 
grew tired of touring musical Viagra was naked girls jump They'll jump up on and began to skip having a noticeable up onstage , and I 
shows. After a effect as well , was like, 'Oh, jeez, stage, take 
brief hiatus, she was with fetish subcultu re what 's happening 

their clothes off, and rep laced by Lady qu ickly embracing here? Okay, okay, 
Galore (nee Ruth the Lords. "People we're the Lords of start to have sex." McArdle), a blonde who come to our Ac id, just calm down 
Englishwoman shows are real ly into and keep on going I'" you 're the lone doe in 
who'd previously the S&M and the But Ostrega's real a pack of bucks. 
served as the band's sex thing , and they baptism of fire "I've caught people 
backing vocalist. want to share it with came a week later, masturbating on the 
Galore and her Lords us," Khan says. in Switzerland. bus," she says with a 
hit the road to "People will jump up "I looked out in the laugh. "You hear 
promote the 1994 on our stage, take audience and saw things at night, when 
release Voodoo-U; their clothes off , and people fucking ," she the curtains to our 
the album cover start to have sex. says , "and I was sleeping bunks are 
depicting she-devils Sometimes when I'm like , 'Oh shit ... 'That c losed." But has any-
in sexual ly explicit trying to play my was the first time I one ever caught 
acts was banned keyboards, it makes it had seen that , but Ostrega in a moment 
82 PENTHOUSE CONTINUED ON PAGE 148 



51A8 
) 

"I wanted this Valentine's Day to be special, so I violated my restraining order. " 



FORUM 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 10 

shifted a little, spreading her cheeks, all 
the while rubbing her rosy clit. Her pink 
ass hole was all I needed to see to 
throw me over the edge; I let go with a 
blast of come that went all over my hand 
and the front seat of the car. 

This pushed Cynthia over the edge. 
She sighed heavily in satisfaction as she 
reached her climax, then looked at me 
and smiled , bringing her hand from her 
dew-covered bush to my lips. I devoured 
her succulent juices and asked for more. 
Before I got any, she grabbed my hand 
and started licking the come from my fin
gers. For about five minutes, we savored 
each other's love nectar. She would 
caress the warm moistness of her sl ip
pery pussy, then run her finger to my 
wait ing lips. I squeezed my still-throb
bing cock of any remaining come and 
had her suck my fingers. 

We sat in the car for another couple of 
minutes, trying to regain our compo-

around me, and I could feel the firm 
muscles in his arms and chest. Up 
close, I could see that this guy had only 
improved with age. His clothing could 
not conceal his remarkable muscle tone, 
his face had filled out a little, but his 
eyes and smile were as warm as ever. 
Since he'd been the one who'd ended 
the relationship 20 years earlier, I wor
ried that my approach embarrassed 
him, and after chatting for a few min
utes, I moved away. 

Nevertheless, I found myself looking 
for him throughout the evening and was 
overjoyed when I suddenly turned to 
see him at my elbow. We talked about 
old times, and he apologized for having 
hurt me so many years ago. I said , "I 
forgave you fo r everything you did. 
What I haven't forg iven you for is what 
you didn 't do." 

"Like what?" he demanded. 
"Well , never making love to me, for 

instance," I boldly replied. 
His eyes widened in surprise, and he 

laughed nervously. "We could rectify 
that, you know," he said. 

''I could feel his arousal through his 
clothes, and quickly unbuttoned 

his jeans and slid them to the floor in 
one fluid motion." 

sure. Later, I asked her whether fucking 
without touching was worth it , and she 
just laughed . I then asked her if she 
would give me her soaked panties, so I 
could savor her fragrance for days to 
come. She told me I would have to wait 
until later on, as she planned on making 
them even wetter. 

Needless to say, we didn't get much 
work done that day once we got back to 
the office. I just kept staring at her ass 
while I walked around with a boner. I'm 
hoping we' ll get to go out in the country 
and fuck another time ... without touch
ing , of course!-C./., New Hampshire 

Igniting an Did Flame 
I recently attended my twentieth class 
reunion at a hotel in Phoenix. I'd dated 
many guys in high school , but had only 
one serious boyfriend. He hadn't gone 
to the previous reunion , and I was anx
ious to see if he would show up at this 
one. At the reunion I talked with many of 
my male classmates, and was disap
pointed to see how poorly they'd aged. I 
finally found my former boyfriend stand
ing apart from the crowd. Impulsively, I 
walked up and gave him a hug before 
he could react. Then his arms wrapped 
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"Right. You didn't want to then and 
you sure as hell don't want to now." 

His eyes glinted with challenge as he 
took my hand and said, "Let's go to my 
room ." I fo llowed as if under some 
magic spell. 

We entered his room, and a mi llion 
thoughts soared through my mind when 
he kissed me. He stepped back and 
said, "You still have time to back out, 
you know." 

I said, "I wouldn't miss this opportunity 
for anything in the world," and kissed him 
back. He unzipped my dress and I 
stepped out of it, turning so he could 
unhook my bra. He pulled it off, lingering 
to caress and kiss my breasts. Then he 
pushed down my panties, pausing for a 
fleeting moment between my thighs. I 
unbuttoned his shirt and pulled it off 
while he nuzzled the side of my neck. I 
ran my hands over the muscular surface 
of his gorgeous chest and curled my 
hands around the back of his firm neck. I 
could feel his arousal through his clothes, 
and quickly unbuttoned his jeans and 
slid them to the floor in one fluid motion. 

As my lips moved downward from his 
chest , my hands reached for his hard 
shaft. I could feel his scrotum tighten as 
I lightly moved my fingertips across it. I 

knelt on the floor and guided his erec
tion to my mouth. Starting at the base, I 
covered every exquisite millimeter with 
slow, deliberate strokes. When I finally 
reached the tip , I slid my tongue across 
it a few times before I encircled it with 
my lips. With increasing suction, I drew 
him into my mouth. He al lowed me to 
continue for a few delicious moments 
before pulling me up for a hungry kiss. 
With his erection hard against my stom
ach and his body pressed into mine, my 
desire threatened to overcome me. I 
stretched up on my toes, aching to feel 
his cock between my legs. He leaned 
into me to oblige my unspoken request. 
I almost climaxed right then and there. 

He led me to the bed and lay down, 
pulling me on top of him. As I straddled 
his member and moved against him, I 
felt him fill me with throbbing intensity. 
He gently fondled my breasts and 
caressed my ass. "It's my turn to give 
you pleasure," he said , and rolled me 
over onto my back. With his tongue he 
slowly pushed my pubic hair to one side 
while occasionally licking my clit. This 
teasing was driving me insane, and I 
could feel the juices of desire seeping 
out. He began circling the c litoris with 
his tongue unti l the first waves of ecsta
sy began to crest. I cried out for him to 
feel what he'd done to me. Waves of 
orgasm rocked my body as his penis 
entered me. He rode the violent spasms 
until they subsided, then drove his own 
desire home with sure and steady 
strokes. He nuzzled my breast and I felt 
my response bui ld once again. I felt the 
pu lsing begin in him and arched my 
body into his as a mutual cl imax con
sumed us both . I continued to cl imax 
even after he finished. Spent and ex
hausted, we lay in each other's arms un
til the passion overtook us again. 

I don't know how many school friends 
I missed seeing that night, but I only 
cared about the one I did see. After all 
this time, I've learned that first love does 
last. I want to spend all eternity with this 
man of my past, present, and, I pray, my 
future.-M.S. , Arizona 

Rubbing Each Other Ille Right Way 
Linda and I are lying in bed together. We 
are completely naked. The sheets and 
blankets are in a pile on the floor. It is 
about 15 minutes since we made love 
for the first time, putting an end to nearly 
two months of playful and provocative 
teasing at the office. 

I turn on my side and say to her, 
"Linda, don't you just love the way the 
room smells?" 

Linda , a five-foot-ten-inch brunette 
with ample breasts capped by si lver
dollar-sized nipples, fol lows my lead by 
turning on her side and crawling across 
the come-stained sheets to curl up next 
to me. Her mouth is inches from my ear 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 104 



s 
'9 I'm an outdoorsy type. I once 

made love on a ski slope, and the cold snow 
against our warm skin was electrifying., 





RUNNER--UP 
The 2000 presidential election may have been hotly contested , but it was our search for the leaders of 2001 that 
really sizzled ... and produced some clear-cut winners. Our returns yielded no need for a recount: An overwhelm
ing number of you wanted another taste of November 1998 Pet of the Month Melissa Ann. As our Pet of the Year 

Runner-Up, she's even sweeter the second time around. 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY CARL L. WACHTER 





"I'm so 
surprised! 

I had no 
idea! " Melissa 

Ann said 
when she heard 

the good 
news. "Thank 

you, read
ers. This 

is the best 
thing that's 

ever 
happened 

tome." 



"The most 
wonderful 
part 
about work
ing for 
Penthouse is 
that I get 
to meet so 
many 
great people. 
Some of 
my closest 
friends 
are other 
Pets, and it's 
as if we're 



all fami ly," the 
27-year-old 

says. "I like rep
resenting the 

magazine 
on promotional 

tours, 
because 

there's nothing 
better than 

going out and 
meeting the 

fans. The love 
and attention 

I receive really 
are a gift." 
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Our 42-24-35 blonde beauty has so enjoyed her time in front of the camera, she's thinking of 
exploring her options behind the lens as well. "I've been experimenting a little,'' she admits. "I 
have my boyfriend pose in the bedroom, and whi le I speak seductively, I shoot roll after roll of 
film . It's a turn-on to know that I'm creating something so beautiful. Usually, after one of our photo 
sessions, my man and I spend hours making love. I'll just throw him on the bed and give him 
anything he wants." For all the pleasure she'll provide us the whole year through , we're giving 
Melissa Ann, among other things, an amethyst- and diamond-studded Runner-Up key, designed 

exclusively for Penthouse by Michael Hayden, Inc. 



ft After one of our photo sessions, 
my man and I spend hours making love. I'll throw him on 

the bed and give him anything he wants., 





"You can 
probably guess 

my favorite 
indoor activity, 

but I'm an 
outdoorsy type 

as well. 
Actually, I like 

to combine 
the two. I once 

made love 
on a ski slope, 

and it was 
great. The cold 

snow against 
our warm 

skin was elec
trifying." 



"I don't 
believe in 
having 
regrets ," 
Melissa Ann 
says 
proudly, 
"so I make 
sure I 
don't have 
any. I li ve 
how I want, 
and own 
up to my 
decisions. 



think that's why 
I am where I 

am today. After 
all is said and 

done, I owe 
everything 

I have to Bob 
Guccione. 

Penthouse has 
opened a lot 

of doors for me. 
Now it's up 

to me to make 
sure they never 

c lose.''Of-m 



By Alan M. Dershowitz 

Is Larry David's "Christian bashing" more offensive than Rush Limbaugh's racism? 

An important casualty of the recent presi
dential campaign has been our national 
sense of humor regarding religious hypoc

risy and exhibitionism. 
All hell broke loose when comedian Larry 

David-who was the cocreator of Seinfeld and 
is now the star of his own cable show-made a 
comment about George W Bush 's public claim 
that when he was in his forties he had found 
Jesus. The furor started when former education 
secretary and our nation's self-appointed virtue 
czar, William J. Bennett , expressed disappoint
ment that Al Gore and Joe Lieberman- who 
were both present at the fund-ra iser where 
Larry David did his shtick-did not immediately 
denounce David for, as Bennett put it , his "bla
tant Christian bashing ." Dick Cheney raised the 
stakes during the vice-presidential debate by 
accusing David of having "criticized George 
Bush 's religion." Lieberman caved in and , after 
describing David 's bit as "very funny,'' added 
that it was "in bad taste." From the above out
raged characterizations, one would expect that 
David 's comment was as unprintable as what 
Bush accidentally said into a microphone about 
that blankety-blank New York Times reporter. 
But nothing could be farther from the truth . 

The bit was part of a good-humored routine in 
which David compares himself to the Republi
can nominee: "We both were presidents of our 
fraternities and unabashed freeloaders living off 
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our fathers ' largesse .... Af ter graduating with 
our C averages, we set upon the very serious 
business of avoiding Vietnam .... But the one 
thing we have most in common is napping." 
Then David made the statement that ignited the 
firestorm: "And, like Bush , I too found Christ in 
my fort ies. He came into my room one night , 
and I said, 'What? No call? You just pop in?' " 

Th is was neither Christian bashing nor criti
cism of Bush's religion . It was traditional Ameri
can humor, which has always poked fun at 
everything in the public domain. Now that reli
gion has taken center stage in presidential 
campaigns, it is open to precisely the kind of 
satire to which we have always subjected poli
tics. Those who use religion to try to get them
selves elected-as Bush, Lieberman, and Gore 
certainly have done-cannot have it both ways. 
By interjecting their religious beliefs into the po
litical fray, they invite caricature and spoofing. If 
candidates don't want their faith exposed to hu
morous criticism, let them keep it private. 

Why, then, did Bennett single out Larry David 
for alleged Christian bashing? Remember that 
Bennett is the same selective virtue-crat who 
praised Rush Limbaugh as "possibly our great
est American,'' despite Limbaugh's history of rac
ist humor-for example, his telling an African
American caller on his show to "take that bone 
out of your nose and call me back." Also, specu
lating on why a Mexican national won the New 
York marathon, Limbaugh said , "An immigration 
agent chased him for the last ten miles." Not only 
did Bennett not denounce Limbaugh , he praised 
him, as he praises other right-wing bigots. 

Until Bennett turns off the radio on Lim
baugh 's unfunny racism, it is hypocritical for him 
to insist that Lieberman and Gore should have 
walked out on David 's harmless spoof. Bennett 
may have answered the question of why, in a 
Wall Street Journal article, he went out of his 
way to identify David as Jewish , implying that 
it's okay for one Christian to spoof another's reli
gious exhibitionism, but that a different stan
dard is expected of a Jew. 

Bill Bennett , get down off your high dudgeon 
and get a sense of humor. Religious jokes have 
always been a staple of American comedy "Did 
you hear the one about the priest , the rabbi , 
and the minister?" is the opening line of hun
dreds of classics. Now that religion is becoming 
so important in politics, religious jokes will be
come even more common. So keep 'em com
ing , Leno, Letterman, O'Brien , and David . You 
may not be doing it for that reason , but your bit
ing satire is an important part of our system of 
checks and balances.o+-w 
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"It keeps the inmates happy We've got a direct line into the New York Stock Exchange, the Japanese market, 
the German market, the English market, the French market. . . " 



"No matter how you look, how you 
dress, how much money you have, how 
t imid or shy you are! Read this book, 
and you can pick up any girl you want ... 
any time ... any where ! Guaranteed!" 
This book covers everything you need to be 
successful with women with simple, easy-to-
fo llow, step-by-step instructions! If you're 
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•5 easy wa 1s to overcome sexual dysfun ction ! 
SPECIAL BONUS! How to Dump a Woman 
the Easy Way! Pain le ·Jy ... with no hard 
feelings! And this is jus1 the beginning! Whai 
you learn in this book will no t only make you 
irresistible LO women. ii will help )'Ou radiate 
with confidence in all life's encounters! 

SPECIAL LIMITED TIME MAIL ORDER PRICE: 
$19.95 PLUS $4.50 SHIPPING & HANDLING 
ORDER TODAY! 

CALL:(718) 368-9665 
All credit cards accepted. Or Mail-In this Coupon: 
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other in various incarnations for a 
decade , and they 've all been ob
sessed wi th music for as long as they 
can remember. A high school football 
hero, Chew, now 26, grew up singing 
and playing the bass in church ; his 
father was a guitar player on gospel 
sessions across the river in Memphis. 
Luther and Cody's dad was none other 
than rock legend Jim Dickinson, the 
veteran Memphis producer who 
worked with acts like Big Star, the 
Replacements, Toots and the M?ytals, 
and- oh yeah-Bob Dylan , and the 
Rolling Stones. (That 's Dickinson on 
piano on "Wild Horses.") 

"The first word Luther said was 'stu
dio,'" Jim recalls. "He'd sit and watch 
the tape recorder run without even 
hooking it up to anything-just watch 
the reels turn for hours. When Luther 
came to me with the guitar and said , 
'Teach me to play,' I said , 'No, I can't 
teach you , because you 'll play like me. 
You have to learn for yourself, because 
rock 'n' roll is self-invention .' " 

, I' Luther learned all right , spending 
his teens playing in a series of genre
hopping garage bands like DDT and 
Pigs in Space. "When I entered 
Hernando High School , I was the only 
kid with a skateboard and punk-rock 
clothes ," he says. Meanwhile, Cody, 
three years Luther's junior, moved from 
listening to Michael Jackson to record
ing gangsta rap on a small computer 
sequencer. "He's the only one in this 
family who's ever had a pop sensibili
ty," Jim says. 

In his early twenties, Luther discov
ered the blues, starting with the music 
of Chicago and the Mississippi Delta 
before embracing the slinky, sensual 
sounds emanating from the hills 
around him. He got to sit in with play
ers like Burnside, Junior Kimbrough , 
and Otha Turner (whom he'd eventual
ly produce), but he never adopted the 
worsh ipful attitude of other young 
prodigies like Jonny Lang. To Luther, 
the music was down, dirty, and very 
much alive. "A lot of writers take the 
angle, 'Why do young white kids play 
the blues?' " he says. "To me, young 
white kids playing black music equals 
rock 'n' roll , period ." 

When the North Mississippi Allstars 
released their self-produced debut , 
Shake Hands With Shorty, on Tone
Cool Records in May 1999, the ten 
songs were all hil l-country standards 
py their heroes. But the group added a 
sense of rock urgency, a will ingness to 
incorporate a wide range of other influ
ences, and a party-hard irreverence 
that never quite stooped to the shtick 
of their fr iend Jon Spencer of the Jon 

Spencer Blues Explosion (whom they 
recently backed on a solo album). As 
a result , the Allstars have garnered an 
enthusiastic following that spans the 
musical spectrum, from indie-rock hip
sters to classic rockers to the fans of 
jam bands like Galactic , Widespread 
Panic, and Gov'! Mule. 

"I think that when Luther went out on 
tour with R. L. Burnside, he saw what I 
saw when I went out with Ry Cooder," 
Jim says-"that no matter where you 
go, there are some people who like 
this kind of music. But they're going 
beyond those bounds-this is appeal
ing to a larger audience than I ever 
thought it would. I told them, when they 
came home this last time, that if they 
don't succeed in ever doing anything 
else , they 've done something I 've 
never managed to do, which is make 
their father proud." 

The musicians recently quit their day 
jobs , though they still occasionall y 
wake up to find former truck driver 
Chew at the wheel of their bus. They 
tour nonstop; in Europe, they played 
the second stage at Denmark's Ros
kilde Festival the night 11 fans were 
crushed during a Pearl Jam concert 
last summer. "They canceled the rest 
of the main-stage acts, and we got the 
spillover, but we didn't even know what 
had happened until we got home," 
Luther says. In between, they record
whether it's a new EP at London 's 
famous Abbey Road Studios or con
stant demo work at the home studio 
they share with their dad. (The boys 
live at one end of the family's 13 acres , 
their folks at the other, and the barn 
with the studio is in between.) 

For their second full album, Luther 
plans on recording all originals, and 
he'd like his dad to produce. "That's 
still to be determined ," Jim says. ''I'll 
certainly help them if they want it , but 
the more they do their own thing , the 
more it's gonna be just that." Mean
while, the Allstars are having the time 
of their li ves, dragging tans into the 
musical gutter wherever they go. 

"We have so many influences mixed 
in that there is always something that 
somebody can relate to," Luther says. 
"Something like that free show [in 
Chicago]-sometimes I think, 'Man, 
this might be too out there tor them.' 
But there's something about the trans
modal aspect and the rhythm of the 
hil l country-and Cody 's drum style 
and even Chris's driving bass-it just 
makes it ... Well , we see these girls , 
and they get this look on their face, 
and they just start dancin '. It's an 
opportunity for them to really shake it , 
so the guys love it. For every pretty girl 
we got dancin ', we got a couple of 
guys buyin' 'em beers. If the girls are 
happy, the guys are happy. But we've 
still got the best view."o+, 
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when she says, "Yes, what is it?!' 
"That's what our love smells like," I say. 

"That's what our come smells like when 
it's mixed together." 

Hearing that, Linda pushes IT)e on my 
back and drapes her left leg ;over my 
legs, lightly pressing her still hot and wet 
pussy against my thigh. She wraps her 
left hand around my erect shaft, gently 
squeezing it while I run both of mY hands 
around her ass, slipping a finger down 
her crack and into her pulsing lo\te hole. 

She presses her breasts ag~inst my 
chest, squaring her body on top of mine 
while kissing me deeply. We rub our 
bodies against each other for quite a 
while until she whispers in my ~ar, "Let's 
fill the room with our love again.'' 

At that point, the intensity level in
creases, and we grope and kiss each 
other for what seems like an eternity. 
Finally, Linda says, "I want you inside 
me. I want you to fill me with YOL!r come." 

make her look kind of bookish, and she 
is always well dressed. 

Ms. Fox is the consummate profes
sional, going about her duties with pur
poseful stride and little chitchat. When 
she's on the phone, she gets right to the 
point; she arrives at meetings just as 
they begin and leaves just as soon as 
they conclude. I had assumed that Ms. 
Fox was the type of career woman who 
would never mix business with pleasure. 
She has always been polite yet noncom
mittal, with a manner that says, "I don't 
dislike working with you, but we are not 
friends." 

One day, Ms. Fox came into my office 
with some papers, and I complimented 
her on her new outfit. "Oh, this is from 
Victoria's Secret. I love their clothes," she 
said. It was the first bit of personal infor
mation she had ever shared with me. 

Several days later, Ms. Fox was again 
delivering some papers to me. In one 
hand she carried a little pink-and-white
striped bag that clearly came from her 
favorite store. I said, "Did you pick up 
something on your lunch hour?" 

''My cock felt so good inside her that I 
grabbed ~er and rocked with 

her even harder and faster, and soon 
she was coming again." 

Linda slides down my torso and slips 
my shaft into her pussy, lettir:ig out a 
moan once my cock has been swal
lowed whole within her. She grinds her 
love chamber against me and arches her 
back while my hands move from her hips 
to her breasts. After a while I roll on top of 
her; then she places me back under
neath as I slip my hand down to her clit. 

When Linda is about to come, she 
takes out my cock, slides up to my face, 
and lets me work over her pussy until 
she explodes inside my moutlll. Still in 
need of attention, Linda slips my rod 
inside her pussy once again a~d grinds 
me into a pulsating orgasm that I had 
never experienced before. She caps off 
round two by licking our com!' off my 
cock, then rubbing her body across 
mine, and sharing our love juices with a 
deep French kiss. We make love three 
more times during the night, and haven't 
stopped since. So much for the theory 
that after spending so much time 
together, coworkers can only r~b each 
other the wrong way.-S.K., Ari4ona 

lhelhqShow 
I've just acquired a new secretary, Ms. 
Fox. She wears cat's-eye gla~ses that 
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She smiled and said, "Yes, they're 
having a sale. I can't leave that store 
without buying something." And away 
she went. 

Why would she have come into my 
office carrying that bag? Her desk is 
right outside, so she could just as easily 
have dropped it there before coming in. 
She wanted me to see it. 

Later that day, I stopped by Ms. Fox's 
desk. "I saw the ad in the paper," I said. 
"Victoria's sale is on bras and panties. 
I'm guessing by the size of the bag that 
you didn't buy a Japanese kimono." 

Again she smiled, even let out a slight 
giggle. "No, not a robe," she said. "Just 
underwear." The rest of our conversation 
that day was purely professional. 

The next morning, as I was stumbling 
over a particularly difficult problem, Ms. 
Fox came in with the morning mail. "Ex
cuse me," she whispered, "May I ask 
your opinion about something?" 

"Of course," I said, "How can I help?" 
"Well, I normally buy bikini underwear, 

but recently I've been concerned that 
you can see my panty lines." She turned 
around and lifted her sweater to her 
waist. "What do you think?" 

What was I to do here? Was she com
ing on to me? Was she honestly interested 

in my opinion? I took a shot at honesty: 
"I'm afraid that I can see the outline of 
your panties. Have you ever considered 
wearing a thong?" 

"I have lots of thongs, but I never con
sidered wearing them to work. That's 
what was in my bag yesterday." 

I still wasn't sure where this conversa
tion was going, so I tried to sound ob
jective. "Somebody would have to be 
looking for it to see your panty lines," I 
said, "but if it bothers you, why don't you 
try wearing a thong and see if anyone 
notices?" She agreed that it wouldn't 
hurt to try. For the rest of the day she 
returned to her professional demeanor 
and didn't bring up the subject again. 

I spent a long weekend remembering 
what Ms. Fox's beautiful ass had looked 
like on Friday and imagining what it 
would look like in just bikini panties, or 
better yet, in just a thong. I admit that 
thinking about it made me a little stiff, if 
you know what I mean. By the time Mon
day rolled around, I couldn't wait to see 
what Ms. Fox would be wearing, and if 
she'd ask me for my opinion again. 

When she came in with the mail, she 
hit the door with her elbow and it closed 
almost all the way behind her. It wasn't 
entirely shut, and any colleague would 
feel welcome to walk right in, but it 
wasn't entirely open either, so passers
by could not see inside. "Good morn
ing," she said lightly. It was not normal 
for Ms. Fox to trade pleasantries. She 
put down the stack of mail and turned to 
leave. Not wanting to waste the mo
ment, I said, "No panty lines today. 
What's different?" 

She turned back toward me. "I'll show 
you," she said. She took a couple of 
steps back toward my desk and as she 
did so, she reached for the waistband of 
her pants. Ms. Fox always wore slacks; 
she has long legs and a shapely ass 
that would be a shame to cover with a 
flouncy dress. I couldn't tell exactly what 
she was doing at first; then I realized 
she was unbuttoning her slacks. She 
glanced at the door, then pulled down 
the zipper and yanked the waist open, 
giving me a clear frontal view of her 
panties. "I took your advice," she said, 
turning quickly and tugging the waist to 
reveal a lavender thong. 

I struggled to retain my composure, 
and managed to get out, "That certainly 
seems to solve the problem." 

"Yes," she said. "Thank you for the 
idea." She leaned in and put a finger to 
my lips. "Don't move. I'll be right back." 

With that, she stood up and took a 
couple of long strides to the door, her 
pants still hanging open. She peeked into 
the hallway, and when she was satisfied 
that nobody was around, she closed the 
door. Just as purposefully as she'd gone 
to the door, she strode back toward me. 
Then, again leaning in, she placed her 
lips firmly against mine with each of her 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 123 
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Sean reached out, drawing one of Silvia's nipples into his mouth, and as it hardened to his touch 
he felt his own loins stir. He kissed her here, there, everywhere, while she allowed his hands 
to roam the smooth alabaster terrain of her body. Their breathing grew heavy with passion as the 

heat between them mounted, each desiring so much more than fleeting gentle contact. 





Sean knelt 
before 
his goddess, 
and Silvia 
spread her legs 
to meet 
his waiting 
tongue. 
He touched 
his pink tip 
to hers, inhaling 
Si lvia's musky 
scent and 
drinking of her 



warm juices. 
When she 

longed for a 
taste of 

Sean 's umber 
member, 

she took con
trol , reached 

out for it, 
and engulfed 

his pulsat
ing shaft 

between her 
wet lips. 



Sean entered Silvia an 
inch at a time , 

his tawny tool melding 
with her scarlet 

petals. They teetered on 
the edge of orgasm, 

yearning for release. 





At last he 
slipped 
his length into 
her, like 
the dark of 
night 
into morning 
light, fi lling 
her with his 
essence as she 
savored 
pleasures she 
had never 
experienced . 
For Silvia, a 
new day had 
dawned.Ot--,: 
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anwone can make a quality 
movie especially tth the new 
Dazzle DY-Editor. This package 
comes a FireWlre/IEEE 1394 
PCI adapter card so you can con
vey video and still images from a 
digital-video camcorder dlrectly to 
your PC. Then, using the DY-Editor 
software, create Hollywood-style 
special effects, great transitions, 
titles, and audio. You can put your 
videos on a Web page, e-mail them 
to a friend, or just record the 
edited DV' videos back to the cam
corder, your VCR, or CDR. Get 
dazzled at www.dazzle.com. 

Now you can create your very 
own television station with 
lnetcam's iVISTA 3.0 software 
and the VTS 8500 Video 
Transmission System. VTS 8500 
can also be used for home 
security, monitoring one or 
more locations, letting the 
grandparents see the baby, or 
Webcasting your own shows 
from your personalized 
e-address (http://yourname. 
inetcam.com). The system in
cludes two color Webcams, a 
four-port video/audio switcher, 
installation accessories, and 
software. For more info, con
nect to www.inetcam.com. 

Are you getting the best HDTV signal from your antenna? For 
better reception, try the new TEAK HDTV60 high-performance 
antenna by Terk Technologies. Reception includes HDTV, 
VHF, UHF, and analog TV. The HDTV60 is a helical-coil, compact 
roof-top antenna with a sophisticated reflector/shield that 
reduces the effects of multipath, so you get less "ghosting" and 
image distortion on analog signals. The stylish HDTV60 
antenna is lightweight, but highly durable and weatherproof. 
Fine-tune your viewing at www.terk.com. 
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Women need to 
know they're 

pleasing you
enthusiasm 

is a great 
aphrodisiac. 
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FACTS & PHALLUSES OF 
AMERICJ'\S FAVORITE ORGAN 

By Daylle Deanna Schwartz 

Many of you complain 
that we women aren't 
as enthusiastic about 
putting our lips to your 
penis as you are about 
having us do it. The truth 
is, you're right. Some of 
us will make love to 
your penis with our lips 
and tongues and 
throats, happily suck
ing you to an orgasm. 
But. sadly, others of us 
don't appreciate the 
beauty of your man
hood standing happily 
at attention, and want 
your penis only near 
our southern lips. We 
may begrudging ly give 
head or total ly refuse to 
put our mouth below 
the belt. We want to 
love your penis if we 
care about you, but un
fortunately we can 
have a hard time get
ting comfortable with it. 

Take heart, gentle
men 1 You can ease a 
woman into creating a 
better relationship 
between her mouth 
and your penis. 

It may seem obvious, 
but women complain 
that many men aren 't 
c lean enough to eat. 
We can be fussier than 
lots of you. Guys in 
general aren't known 
for being as fastidious 
as women about hy
giene, even if, dear 
reader, you yourself are. 
A shower right before 
sex may make her more 
comfortable. Let her 
wash your penis herself 
so she knows it's freshly 
scrubbed. You might not 
mind having her 
squeaky-clean too. The 
odors of arousal will waft 

over you soon enough. 
Guys who are quick 

to shove their ladies' 
heads onto their penises 
often lose out in the 
long run . The more you 
push, fellows , the more 
some of us resist. Yes, 
we may pay you real lip 
service, going through 
the motions of sucking 
your cock out of obliga
tion. But forget enthusi
asm! Many women 
have been turned off to 
giving oral sex by men 
who push too hard for 
it. Some of you have 
yanked our heads to 
force our lips to the 
lower depths. After bad 
experiences, we think 
of going down on you 
as an unpleasant act 
against our will. Be 
more patient if you 
want to upgrade our 
perception of oral sex. 
Let us get to know you 
slowly, on an intimate 
level, before making it 
clear what you want. 

Would you like to 
seriously increase her 
pleasure as she gives 
your penis oral stimula
tion? Make noise! 
Lots of noise. I mean, 
show great enthusiasm. 
Moan. Purr. Wiggle . 
Breathe out loud. Let 
all the pleasure you 
feel be obvious in 
vocal expressions. Tell 
her that you love feel
ing her mouth on your 
penis, that her tongue 
on your shaft drives 
you crazy, that her lips 
are amazing, that you 
appreciate her loving. 
We women need to 
know for certain that 
we're pleasing you. En-

thusiasm is a great 
aphrodisiac. Hearing 
you make noise whi le 
we're sucking is like 
loud cheering to a 
ballplayer when he's 
running the bases. 
Pleasure noises en
courage us to go the 
distance. 

We may not love to 
suck your penis, but 
we love to please in 
general. And who do 
we often try the hard
est to please? You! 
But if we go down on 
you and you lie there 
in silence, we don't 
feel like we're pleas
ing. We worry that 
we're doing it wrong . 
We think you might 
not be enjoying our 
efforts. That's why we 
look up so much. We 
want to see if your 
face looks happy. We 
search for any ex
pression of pleasure. 
Some of you don 't 
even move a muscle, 
don't make a peep, lie 
in a reverie you don't 
share with us. Think 
about how our moan
ing and breath ing and 
gyrating turns you on . 
We need that too. 

Ease us into oral 
stimulation slowly. We 
can get comfortable 
with putting our mouth 
on your penis if we can 
make friends with it 
first. If your partner is 
hesitant to head south, 
ask her just to kiss , 
lick, and stimulate your 
cock without taking it 
into her mouth. Let her 
begin with light kisses 
and no pressure to go 
further. Here's where 

you can start purring . 
Then suggest licking 
the shaft. Your verbal 
enthusiasm can en
courage her to try a bit 
more. It can be a de
licious cycle. As she 
does more, moan 
more. She may be
come more adventur
ous if she's spurred on 
by your reaction. It 
might take a few ses
sions before she gives 
you real head. But 
you'll have a better 
chance of having 
good long-term suck
ing if you let her go at 
it at her own pace. 

Many of us women 
are scared of gag
ging . So I offer this 
pearl of wisdom: Men, 
never, ever force your 
partner's head onto 
your penis, or ram it 
into her mouth from 
above, unless you 
want to put her perma
nently off cocksuck
ing . Some women 
don 't mind feeling out 
of control. Many do. 
Being more conscious 
and considerate can 
bring great rewards. 

Most women who 
are at least some
what into sex can learn 
to enjoy making love 
to your penis, espe
cially if you give us 
good oral stuff too. 
If you maintain proper 
hygiene, let us feel 
in control when giving 
you head, and vocal
ize your pleasure, 
you'll have a much 
better shot at having a 
lover who'll suck 
your penis with real 
enthusiasm.Of-m 





By Dr. Judy Kuriansky 

Why would a guy The vulcanized do- to do, "like playing ideas . "When Paul 
want to clone his it-yourselfers were with a science kit." dumped me, he broke 
bone? And why wou ld the brainchild of an It's safe and easy my heart and took 
any woman want such M.D. who first devel- You simply pour the away the best sex I 
a duplicate? It's a oped the unique rub- provided rubber com- ever had ," Francine 
question I asked ber formula for med- pound into a contain- said. "But with the 
myself and a number ical prosthetics, then er, insert your penis cock-clone kit , I can 
of men and women for body parts to (Vaselined first), hold always have a piece 
after discovering a be used in movies for two to three min- of him." The psycholo-
new product manufac- (like Hallowen 5). utes to make the gist in me likes the 
lured by a company The doodads have mold. After withdraw- fact that jilted lovers 
aptly called Body also been featured in ing your penis, pour can use the copy to 
Double. It's a Make porn flicks. in a second com- feel empowered, and 
Your Own Dildo kit that Playhouse Prod- pound (to form the sex therapist in 
al lows you to construct ucts president Joe the solid organ), and me approves of using 
a true-to-life rubber Hanson told me he break the mold. a dildo for sexual self-
copy of any size male tested the idea by Long-distance sufficiency in between 
genitalia, complete giving kits to ten of lovers, and those on real lovers. 

0 vou with penis, balls , and his friends . Of seven the road a lot, can Some critics counter 

can give vour every detail of hair foll i- who tried it , one ad- give girlfriends a re- that the duplicate can 

girlfriend an cles and bumps. milted some discom- membrance of them make women depen-
The reaction from fort when he realized, to, well, hold on to dent on a false tool , 

intimate part men ranged from em- "This is me," while while they're apart. I instead of trying to 
like that idea, since work out a relationship 
I always say lovers with a real man. And 
can survive separa- some men who are not 
tions if they stay in so well endowed are 
touch-with letters, worried about dou-
cal ls, packages, and bling their insecurity. 
e-mails. A piece of "Maybe I could get 
Body Double that inti- a stand-in for a bigger 
mate is even better one," Ben said, "to 
to fil l a gap and fore- make girls like me." I 
stall infidelity. couldn't endorse this 

Erik was always plan , since my Idiot's 
threatened by his girl- Guide to Dating 
friend 's fantasy of insists that you never 
having sex with two put on false fronts-
men, but now he can be liked for who you 
oblige her. "With a are, penis size and 
copy of my own penis, all , or forget it. 
she can have two Aileen's only com-
men inside her, but plaint was that the 

of y urself to barrassment ("That another, an extreme they'd both be me," clone couldn't talk. "I'd 

hold on to would not be a pretty extrovert , put it on he said excitedly. like to lay George's 

bile you're picture") to downright his coffee table as a Kurt was similarly rubber copy next to 
ballsiness ("Every "conversation piece." eager to satisfy his me in bed and hear it 

a av. woman in America Hanson claims that girlfriend's other com- whisper, 'Hey baby, I 
would want mine! " ). his company has s_9ld mon female fantasy- dig being in you ' " 
Some women were thousands by tele- a man filling her vag i- The Body Double 
coy ("I'd rather have phone ([800] 414- na and mouth simul- representative says a 
the real thing"), 0924) and through its taneously. "She al- vibrating model adds 
while others instantly Website (www. ways says she can't $10 to the $69 on-sale 
recognized the paten- makeyourowndildo. get enough of me, so cost , but a talking ver-
tial value of such com), mostly to cou- now I can fill all her sion would be a next 
an item ("I prefer this pies (straight and gay), openings," he said. generation . There is, 
because it's closer the majority of whom Women I spoke however, a Make Your 
to a real man"). told him it's a fun thing with had some novel Own Breast kit.o+, 

120 PENTHOUSE 



1 YEAR ONLY$39.95 

Credit card holders call toll·free: 
1·800·455·2392 
Visit our website: www.penthouse.com 

SPECIAL OFFER 
O YES! Send me 1 year (12 issues) of 
PENTHOUSE for only $39.95. I'll save $59.93 
(60%) off the newsstand price. I'll also get The 
Best of Penthouse video upon payment. 

Name ______________ _ 

Address _____________ _ 

City _______________ _ 

State __________ Zip----

Email ______________ _ 

0 Payment enclosed 0 Bill me 
0 VISA 0 Mastercard Exp. date ___ _ 
Acct. # ______________ _ 

Signature _ ____________ _ 

Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. Canadian and foreign orders send $57.95 
(includes GST). US funds only. Annual newsstand price is $99.88; regular 
subscription price is $46. You must be 18 years of age or older to order. 
Free video offer open to U.S. residents only. PEN 6102AJ 



BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 
FIRST-CLASS MAIL PERMIT NO. 100 FLAGLER BEACH, FL 

POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE 

PENTHOUSE 
PO BOX 420525 
PALM COAST FL 32142-9252 

1 •• 11 ••• 1.1 ••• 11.1 •• 1 •• 1.11.1 •••• 1.1.1.1 ••• 1.111 ••• 1 

NO POSTAGE 
NECESSARY 

IF MAILED 
IN THE UNITED 

STATES 



I 

.· SAY 
1

IT 
wrTH 

FLoWEf<.S 



All of Your Favorite Magazine ... and More! 

Penthouse.com to the Rescue! 
Bored with the Net? Maybe you haven't been anywhere good yet! 

LET'S FACE FACTS: The Internet hasn't lived up to the hype. We played with it obsessively when it first came out, as with any new 

toy, but now the inevitable second-level boredom is starting to set in. The country is collectively waking up to the fact that eBay 

is a lot less satisfying than a good old-fashioned garage sale, buying groceries online is a bigger pain in the ass than driving to the 

store, and trading stocks electronically is cool only when the market is going up. 

But don't throw that computer out the window just yet ... PENTHOUSE.COM's PetNet Preferred Membership brings Penthouse 
to life with the kind of interactive features that the Net often promises, but so rarely delivers. 

PET SEARCH 
http://www2.penthouse.com/ 
private/collect/pet_ search/ 

What could possibly be 
better than feasting your eyes 
on a dazzling Penthouse Pet? 
How about having on-com
mand access to 30 years' 
worth of beauties? PetNet 
Preferred Members all over 

the country are falling in love 
with one of our newest fea
tures, the Pet Search Engine, 
which allows our members to 

find the ladies of their 
dreams by name, or by date 
of publication-all with the 

simple click of a mouse. 
This is one history lesson 

that will have you studying 
hard as you take a trip back 
in time to visit the Pets who 

first made Penthouse famous 
in the seventies, and will 

keep you going all the way 
up to the luscious ladies of 
today. Every pictorial has 

been organized and archived 
for the most user-friendly 

experience you're ever apt to 
have with a computer. 

1 22 PENTHOUSE 

THE PENTHOUSE STORE 
http:/ /store.penthouse.com 
Size does matter- when it comes to e-commerce, any.,vay- and at the Penthouse 
Store the "e" stands for erotic. When choosing something sexy for yourself or a special 
friend, it's important to go with a name you trust. Penthouse has put together a collect
ton worthy of our name, with hot bJys run the top manufacturers, anc hurdroos of offerings 
from our OMI, high-quality Penthouse line. It's always checkout tme at the Penthouse Store, 
where the merchandise will tickle your fancy ... and a whole lot more. 



FORUM 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 104 

hands on the arms of my chair. 
Without breaking the kiss , I muttered , 

"Do I get to see the rest of that thong?" 
She didn't respond verbally, but still 
holding her lips to mine, tugged them 
down over her butt. Then she stood up 
and did a little pirouette to show off her 
underpinnings. The thong had a lacy 
front and ran high over her hips, accen
tuating her legs and fabulous ass. Her 
fingers went to the collar of her blouse 
and fumbled with the button nearby. 
Given her taste in c lothes, I assumed 
Ms. Fox would have a matching bra, but 
as she undid the buttons of her blouse, I 
could tell she wasn't wearing any bra at 
all. I couldn't take my eyes off her and I 
couldn't speak, but that was okay. She 
didn't need any encouragement. When 
all the buttons of her blouse were open , 
she came and sat on my lap, kicking off 
one shoe, then the other, then pulling off 
each leg of her slacks. Now my secre
tary was sitting on my lap in nothing but 
a blouse and thong ; how many bosses 
dream of this very thing? 

Ms. Fox put her arms around my neck 
and kissed me again. I was beginning to 
get a bit of a tent in my pants, and her 
shifting around on my lap was helping it 

right along. She traced her fingertips 
over my jaw and down my chin, took my 
tie in her hand, then ran her hand down 
until it was in my lap. Without hesitation 
she placed her palm squarely over the 
bulge, which instantly turned into an 
unmistakable hard-on. I slipped one of 
my own hands into her blouse, ran it up 
her belly to her chest, and placed it flat 
between her breasts. I could feel the 
swell of each breast on either side of my 
hand. Ms. Fox grasped my erection 
through my pants as I cupped and 
squeezed her breasts around my hand. 

Playtime was over. The expression on 
Ms. Fox's face went back to one of pro
fessionalism, but the task at hand was 
neither typing nor filing . She had a job to 
do and would not be deterred. She 
stood up and went for my belt buckle, 
pulling it open in a second. She undid 
my pants and yanked down the zipper. 
She reached into my boxers, pulled out 
my throbbing cock, and stood there 
with her hand around my erect penis, 
looking very intently at it. When she was 
satisfied that it was hard enough to do 
the job, she guided me into her as she 
sat on my lap. 

The feeling was tremendous. Her 
pussy was as hot and wet as if I'd been 
licking it for an hour, and I slid right in. 
The sudden pressure, heat, and mois
ture were like an" electric shock to my 

dick and made it even harder. Ms. Fox 
let out a groan followed by a sigh as she 
took in the sensation of my pole deep 
inside her. I could feel the muscles of 
her cunt spasm around me. 

Finally, we both rocked back and 
forth so that my cock eased in and out 
of her just about an inch or so. I held on 
to her hips and watched her ass go up 
and down. Pulling tight , I whispered , 
"Get on the desk." 

Ms. Fox stood up. She tore off her 
thong , sat on the edge of the desk, and 
put her feet on my chair while I pulled 
down my trousers and shorts. As she 
spread her pussy lips with her fingers, 
she groaned, "Oh, yeah, put that cock in 
me. Fuck me now." I pressed the head of 
my dick against her pussy, rubbing up 
and down a few times to spread her wet
ness. "Do it. Fuck me! " she cried . She 
was getting really impatient. I pressed 
the entire length of my shaft against her 
slit. Her hips were involuntarily moving in 
time with me. Finally she'd had enough 
teasing. She took my cock in her hand 
and plunged it into herself. 

There really wasn't anything I could 
do at this point except go along for the 
ride. I bucked my hips into Ms. Fox as 
she rocked back and forth on the desk, 
her hands braced on the edge for lever
age. I was rea lly pounding her pussy 
with my cock by now, and we were both 
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grunting and groaning with each stroke. 

When my pumping quickened , she 
put a hand on my neck and pulled me 
closer, "I want to feel your come splatter 
on my tits ," she whispered , as she 
leaned back, pulled open her shirt , and 
cupped her hands under her breasts. I 
kept humping her until I felt my balls tin
gle-I knew I was close to com ing . 
When I could n't restrain myself any 
longer, I pulled my twitching prick from 
her cunt , climbed onto the desk, and 
straddled her stomach. She took my 
cock in her hand and stroked it feverish
ly, propping herself up on one elbow to 
watch as her hand flew back and forth 
over my cock. 

When the first blast hit her chest, she 
smiled. My cock kept pumping stream 
after stream of hot come onto her tits 
wh ile she jacked me off. When I had fin
ished and she was satisfied that she'd 
pulled the last drop from my cock, she 
let go and lay back on the desk, covered 
with my creamy come.- TC. , New York 

Morning Quickie 
I told Valerie that I'd keep this letter brief. 
After all , it is about a quickie. Quickies 
are more or less all we can manage, 
since we have kids. One Saturday morn
ing we got lucky and all the kids were 
out of the house early. We hadn't been 

able to enjoy any of our toys, so this was 
going to be a treat. 

Valerie loves it when I lie between her 
legs and suck her pussy. This particular 
morning I licked her slowly and lightly 
before I slid one of her vibrators up and 
down her clit. We moved into a sixty
nine position. It's much easier for me to 
use my tongue and the vibrator this way. 
Valerie started licking and sucking my 
cock harder and harder as I continued 
to play with her pussy. I slid the vibrator 
inside her and began to fuck her with it. 
She was really wet by this time, and her 
moaning was getting more intense. I 
love to suck on her pussy and wiggle 
the vi brator around until she comes. 
Now she was sucking on my cock like 
there was no tomorrow, and we worked 
each other into a frenzied climax. 

Knowing that we only had about an 
hour, Valerie went to work, sucked me 
hard again, and told me she had to have 
me inside her. She rolled on top of me, 
aimed my cock at her pussy, and slid 
down on top of it. She was still for a 
moment, then she began to rock her 
hips. My cock felt so good inside her 
that I grabbed her and rocked with her 
even harder and faste r. Soon she was 
coming again , and so was I. 

It may not sound like much, but Val
erie and I have learned to enjoy these 
quickies whenever and wherever we 

"/suppose what I miss most about our vacations now is the ozone layer. " 
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can. You'd be surprised at how creative 
we can be.-B.G., Canada 

D Canada! 
Recently I used the worst pickup line
and got the greatest results. I was on a 
Canadian ski weekend with friends, and 
we were hanging out at my favorite bar, 
when the most beautiful woman with the 
greatest-looking ass walked by She was 
wearing tight black spandex pants with a 
zipper down the back. I imagined a red 
thong underneath, and I walked over to 
her table to find out if I was right. She was 
with two friends. I leaned toward her and 
asked what color panties she was wear -
ing. With a sexy smile she told me that 
she was going "commando," which, she 
explained, meant pantyless. That was 
way more exciting than a red thong any 
day. I asked her to dance. We danced 
together the entire night, but I was unable 
to convince her to come home with me. 

Finally she suggested that I stay in 
her room. I wasn't about to refuse her 
hospitality, so we we nt back to her 
place, where she proved she truly was 
going "commando." She stretched out 
on the bed and beckoned me to 
approach . What a beautiful sight. She 
had a petite body, nice breasts, and a 
trimmed pussy. I stripped down to my 
now fully erect cock and practically ran 
to the bed to stretch out alongside her 
fantastic torso. 

We started with some slow tongue 
kissing and exploring each other's body 
with our hands. I slowly kissed my way 
down her neck to her breasts, where I 
sucked and lightly nibbled her erect nip
ples. She was moaning with anticipa
tion, and her hips began undulating from 
inattention. I worked my way down her 
flat stomach to her snatch. She was 
already wet with desire. When I parted 
her pussy lips slightly, her juices ran out 
and down to her ass. I was dying to taste 
her exquisite cunt, but started by nuz
zling her inner thighs. Then I licked her 
clit, using my tongue to part her beautiful 
nether lips. Slowly, I pushed my tongue 
up into her wetness, pressing my mouth 
to her succulent pussy. She tasted so 
sweet; it was the most incredible nectar I 
had ever sampled. 

I then gave my full attention to her clit. 
I wanted to make her come for me. As 
she got closer to orgasm, her body 
quivered, and she began to moan loud
er. I was licking faster now, and she said 
she was going to come. I looked up, and 
she was biting her lower lip with a look 
of pleasure on her face. As she came, 
her whole body started to tremble. I was 
totally turned on because I cou ld feel her 
coming . I savored her love juices and 
kept licking as she came on my tongue. 

When she looked down at me with 
her beautiful brown eyes and said she 
needed me inside her, I couldn't move 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 129 
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F
ranklin . Marconi. Edison. Tim. You've undoubted
ly heard of the first three mventors on that list. The 
last, and most recent, member of that pantheon 
would prefer we use only his first name, since his 
invention, which will undoubtedly soon prove as 
indispensable to human happiness as the radio or 

the lightbulb, is a high-priced sexual aid. Indeed, the act for 
which the Fantasy Rack, as it's called, is perfectly suited is eating 
pussy that's upside down. 

Resembling tl1e love child of the sort of inversion table one 
finds at a gym and a medieval torture device, the Fantasy Rack 
employs belts, buckles, and genuine leather restraints-forgive 
me for paraphrasing tl1e product's brochure-to secure the will
ing victim, then tilt him or her any which way you choose, so 
tl1at orifices that once proved maddeningly elusive are suddenly 
as accessible as the deli drawer in your fridge. 

My interest in the Fantasy Rack wasn't to give it free publici
ty-as noble as its developer's intentions appear-but to learn 
how a sex toy goes from being a gleam in some horny pervert's 
eye to a product you might find at, well, not Home Depot, but 
tl1e sort of store at which better sex toys are sold. As you're 
reading this, tl1e inaugural models of the Fantasy Rack ought to 
be coming off tl1eir Taiwanese assembly line, becoming available 
for the first time to consumers for the not-inconsequential price 
of$499 from Fantasyrack.com or at (608) 441-9451. 

My only previous experience with sex-toy research and 
development came with Weightless Sex, a contraption that I 
first encountered at the 1999 Erotica sex expo in New York 
City. That device (now called tl1e Bungee Sexperience) allows 
one to defy tl1e surly laws of gravity by having sex while sitting 
in a harness and swinging from a bungee cord. I'll never forget 
happening upon tl1e company's booth, where spokesmodel An
nie McMaster, the wife of Steve Bisyak, a professional bungee 
jumper and tl1e product's inventor, suggestively bounced Shaena 
Steel, a porn star, up and down to simulate the bungee's erotic 
potential while a salivating, mostly male audience looked on. 

"We took a close look at [tl1e Bungee Sexperience], and our 
product is quite different," asserts Dan, the Fantasy Rack's di
rector of product development. "That [one] you have to set up 
on a floor joist. This you don't have to hang from anything. It 
fits in your closet and opens like an ironing board." 

Inventor Tim, it seems, is more of a couch potato than Steve, 
the veteran of more than 800 bungee jumps off mountains, 
bridges, and train trestles, not to mention tl10se onto Annie. In 
fact, the Fan.tasy Rack's strongest selling point may be that you 
need no longer go through the usual athletic contortions to 
gain access to tl1e most coveted parts of the female anatomy. 
Ecstasy can be tasted from tl1e comfort of your La-Z-Boy. 

"I found I could sit down and eat her pussy," Tim says, 
referring to the crash-test dummy-er, date-who put her life 
on the line back in 1996 and climbed onto Tim's first rudi
mentary prototype. "I've had reconstructive knee surgery; it's 
held together witl1 a bolt. Sometimes it's hard for me to be on 
my knees," he adds. 

The inventor, who works as a restaurant manager in the 
.Midwest, says he got the idea for his device while watching an 
X-rated film about the position's of the Kama Sutra. "I 
tl1ought, 'Wouldn't it be neat to eat some pussy while standing 
straight up?' and I got to thinking. I just kind of sketched it 
out. I even went to the point where I purchased some wire and 
twine to make a little scale model-which looked horrible." 

Tim's initial break came when he ran into a former high 
school classmate who had a machine shop in his garage and 
helped the inventor build a prototype. One might have 
thought that Tim's greatest hurdle, besides finding financial 

backers, would have been locating a chick with the balls, if 
you'll excuse the expression, to risk her life by climbing onto 
the rack-a device that, Tim is the first to admit, leaves some
thing to be desired ergonomically. But what he has discov
ered, much to his delight, is that the rack-indeed, just the 
idea of the rack-and particularly the part about being tied 
up, apparently triggers something potently erotic deep within 
the fem.ale psyche. 

"I got one really straight girl into it who would never have 
considered bondage," Tim remembers. "She got quite excited ... 
scared and excited. She said, 'What's going to happen? An1 I 
going to fall on my neck?' Once you start eating her pussy, she 
gives in; she melts." 

And it's not as ifthe women are immobilized, even iftl1ey are 
upside down. "One thing I really liked doing on it was the 
sixty-nine position," Tim confides . "I'm standing up. She's giv
ing me a blowjob while I'm eating her pussy. I was really able to 
stick it to her in the moutl1-she wasn't going anywhere." 

''c} TttOUGHT, WOULDN
1

T IT BE 
I wonder aloud whether the blood rushing to his date's head 

might not prove something of a distraction. "After the blood 
kind of equalizes, you're fine," Tim states confidently. 

Once he worked out some of the bugs-among the greatest 
technical hurdles was making the device adjustable so that men 
of !lll heights could eat pussy upside down (by the way, the 
Fantasy Rack lends itself to many other interesting sexual posi
tions; I just like the idea of eating pussy upside down)- a 
friend put him in touch with Dan, a businessman who special
izes in developing products for the fitness industry. In Dan's 
mind, the Fantasy Rack is just a modified inversion table, 
though one that demands a second party's participation far 
more profoundly than is customary for all but the most atten.
tive personal trainers. 

Ever the professional, Dan insisted on test-driving the device 
witl1 his fiancee, Francesca. "We'd been dating for nine years, 
and it definitely added some spice to the relationship," says 
Francesca, who remained right side up throughout the entire 
experiment. "We're very typical. We had tried handcuffs , but 
that's tl1e farthest we'd gone. But we went for it. We did differ
ent positions, including doggie-style. I'm more the submissive, 
and my hands and feet were tied down- and he got to do any
thing he wanted. It's a big turn-on for a woman, especially 
when you see your partner so turned on by it." 

After the couple gave the device their seal of approval, Tim 
took it to the Adult Video News trade show in Las Vegas last 
July. "The original version we came out witl1 has a fairly broad 
appeal to tl1e bondage/fetish crowd," Dan says, referring to the 
rack's silver studs and leather restraints. "We made it look like it 
belonged in a dungeon. A couple of people have asked for it in 
white, and we're going to tone down the restraints, using 
Velcro instead of leather." The response at the show was appar
ently nothing short of overwhelming. "It was pretty phenome
nal," Dan says. "It caught us a little off guard." 

As much as the partners hope the Fantasy Rack will eventual
ly become as common a piece of equipment in every dungeon 
as a St. Andrews Cross, a spanking throne, or a cat-o'-nine-tails, 
they believe the S&M crowd is only the tip of the proverbial 
iceberg. Their ultimate target audience is the An1erican family. 
"It can be used in a home rather than a person having to have 
their own dungeon,'' Dan says. 

"We talked about accessories and creating the look people 
want," Tim says . At the moment the only accessory available is 
a stock similar to those used in the Salem witch trials. "Do you 



want it to look like a doctor's table? Do you want it in fluffy 
pink? We did have this one guy from Germany who was really 
interested in having it in white-for enemas." Tom can only 
speculate about the reason for his client's color choice. "I guess 
for the contrast between the white and the brown," he says with 
a shrug. "Apparently some people get into that stuff." 

My conversations with Tim, Dan, and the charming Fran
cesca, who recently became Dan's wife (the prototype rack, by 
then in production in Taiwan, unfortunately couldn't travel 
with them on their honeymoon), aroused my curiosity about 
the potential market for such a sex toy. Could it make Tim and 
Dan millionaires? The fact is, they have no idea how many units 
they might be able to sell, since it's impossible to know, for 
starters, how many Americans have dungeons. I decided to give 
sex-bw1gee inventor Steve Bisyak a call to see what his sales fig' 
ures look like. 

"We've been on the Tonight Show, Leeza, in .Glamour maga
zine, the Washington Post, the New York Times," Steve reports 

euphorically. "We've now received orders from 27 different 
countries. And we just released the physically challenged ver
sion. No way even a quadriplegic.could fall out of it. 

"I've been so busy I actually closed the park," he continues, 
referring to t11e bungee-jumping theme park he ran in Hood 
Canal, Washington, before filling orders consumed all his time. 

One tiling Steve has never peen too busy to do is to continue 
to refine his product with the help of his delightful partner 
Annie McMaster. He says, "We have tried well over 80 positions 
that are impossible in a bedroom," or at least a bedroom 
unequipped with the Bungee Sexperience. "There's Sit and 

· Spin, Bucking Bronco, the Superman." 
Steve says he sold 4,000 bungees in 1999, thanks to the pub

licil:)' he received on, among ot11er programs, the Tonight Show, 
where Shaena Steel exhibited tl1e bungee's versatility, and his 
appearance on Leeza. "We were under kind of strict guidelines 
not to be simulating positions," Steve says . "She couldn't 
spread her legs, and we weren't allowed to say the word 'sex.' 

\TEAT TO EAT PUSSY WHILE STANDING STRAIGHT UP?
11 

Jay [Leno] was very good at getting 
the point across for me. He said, 'I'm 
surprised you hayen't been invited to 
the White House,' as he bounced 
Shaena up and down. I even gave Jay 
one. And Leeza never returned hers. 

"It's growing every day," Steve con
tinues, referring to sales of the Bun
gee Sexperience, which retails for $280 
and is available at Bungeesex.com . 
"We'll by far exceed last year's sales . 
We had our first baby bungee born
his parents knew they conceived on ilie 
bungee. We now also make a bungee 
bondage kit. It's a restraint system for 
the wrists and ankles that has bungee 
cords built into the webbing. It makes 
you feel like you're in a spider web." 

Dan and Tom recently departed for 
Taiwan, where a company iliat special
izes in manufacturing exercise equip
ment is creating the first Fantasy 
Racks. "It was kind of a funny pro
cess," admits Dan, who initially sent 
over the drawings, as well as the pro
totype on which he and his Francesca 
had experienced bliss . "At first they 
thought it was some piece of exercise 
equipment. I got a little more descrip
tive and said it's for sexual entertain
ment, and their imaginations took over 
from there. Who knows? They may 
have already used the prototype we 
sent them." 

Bungee Sexperience's Bisyak doesn't 
see the Fantasy Rack as competition. 
As far as he's concerned, the sex-toy 
market is like an endless oil field wait
ing to be tapped. His only advice to 
the creators of the Fantasy Rack is to 
think big. "Whatever you ardently 
desire, sincerely believe, and enthusias
tically act upon must inevitably come 
to pass," he says, sounding almost mys
tical . "Hopefully, we're going to be 
doing infomercials on TV pretty soon. 
That's where I'm going next. "D+>! 
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fast enough. My cock was throbbing 
and ready for action. She guided me 
inside her tightness, and I savored the 
feel ing of slowly entering her body. I 
could feel her warmth envelop my eager 
cock. After a few strokes I was deep 
with in her love hole. With gasps of plea
sure she wrapped her legs around my 
hips I was thrusting deep inside her 
and pu lling nearly all the way out. I 
could look down and watch my hard, 
throbbing cock enter that wet bush. I 
started moving faster and th rusting 
deeper and deeper. I was keeping time 
with her moans, and we had both be
gun to work up a sweat. 

I knew I wouldn't last much longer, so I 
pulled out, much to her dismay, and told 
her I wanted to take her from behind. 
She rolled over, and I hoisted her up on 
all fours. As I started to slide into her, 
she backed her pussy all the way onto 
my rigid shaft. I grabbed her hips, tak
ing the hint , and started to slam my 
cock home. My balls were slapping up 
against her ass , moving faster as the 
excitement continued to build. 

When I started to get that tingling sen
sation in my nuts, I knew that I was close 
to the edge. I was moaning right along 

with her, and cried out that I was going 
to come. She pulled off me, turned 
around , and said she wanted to taste all 
of me. She took my throbbing member 
in her warm mouth and began sucking 
wi ldly wh ile jerking me off with her skillful 
hands. I cou ldn't stand it a moment 
longer and let loose a load that racked 
my entire body She greedily swallowed 
every drop and continued to suck on 
the sensitive tip. 

We fell asleep in each other's arms 
until morning , when it started all over 
again in the shower. We fucked all day 
long. Actually, we fucked into the next 
day too. My pals thought I had died , but 
I was sure I had gone to heaven. Just 
remember: Everything tastes better in 
Canada.- WM., Washington 

From "Online" to "In Person" 
There is one particular night in my life 
that still makes me shiver with delight 
when I think about it. I was on my way to 
meet Michael , a man I had been having 
an online affai r with. As the ai rplane tax
ied for takeoff, the lusty thoughts of the 
approaching hours filled my being and 
sent shivers down my spine. I felt myself 
getting wetter, and had to readjust my 
position in order to provide myself with 
the necessary release that only adept 
fingers could provide. 

Upon arriving , I walked through the 
airport with butterflies in my belly and a 
skip in my step. I was going to meet 
what the In ternet had depicted as a 
wil dly handsome man who showed 
promise of fulfilling all my desires. 

At the bar where we were to get 
together, I ordered a glass of wine to for
tify myself with some courage. I stepped 
back with my long-stemmed glass , 
turned on my heel, and found myself 
face to face with Michael. He looked at 
me with fire in his eyes and swept me 
out of the bar. 

He ushered me into his apartment , 
where we first shared a glass of cham
pagne. "I am going to kiss you," he said , 
as his hands gent ly ca ressed my 
cheeks, and his thumb parted my lips. 
He gave me the most delicate kiss, then 
pulled away, daring me to come forward 
with an unspoken request for more. Our 
mouths p ressed toget her, and hi s 
tongue finally found its way past my lips 
for a more urgent connection. 

Michael led me to the couch, and as 
he pulled me onto his lap, I could feel 
his erection pressing against my bottom 
through the thick denim of my jeans. We 
kissed again , softly at first, then with 
increasing urgency. Our bodies pressed 
hard into each other, and with roving 
hands, Michael explored me from head 
to toe. His hands began at the curve 
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of my waist , slid up, and raised my 
sweater, pressing into the small of my 
back. His fingers darted up my back, 
drumming along my spine, then roam
ing higher. He slid his hands around 
toward my front , cupping my breasts, 
and feeling the heavy fullness that 
strained against the lace of my bra, 
begging to be released. 

With able hands, Michael unhooked 
the bra, freeing my breasts from con
finement. Then he lovingly placed his 
tongue upon each nipple, circling them 
and taking each deeply into his mouth, 
one at a time, sucking and pulling and 
playing with them , arousing me, and 
making the panties straining beneath 
my jeans become increasingly damp. 

We removed each other's tops, and 
he pul led me to him. The soft hairs of his 
chest brushed up against the exposed 
flesh of my breasts. We stayed this way 
for only minutes longer, both wanting so 
much more. 

Putting me down on the couch , 
Michael slowly began to unbutton my 
jeans, pulling them apart at the open
ing. I raised my hips to make it easier for 
him to tug my pants down over my legs. 
My wet panties were all that remained 
of my clothing before they joined al l else 
in a heap on the floor. I was complete
ly exposed . 

He spread my legs and placed a full 
hand against my aching pussy. "You are 
so wet ," he cried , as he parted my 
steamy lips, seeming to be searching 
for my inner core. He rubbed his fingers 
as if warming them against my flesh , 
then slowly slid them inside. I flinched 
from the gentle probing, and moved my 
legs farther apart. Michael bent lower, 
and placed his tongue at my pussy and 
clit, fl icking gently at the bud, then suck
ing with the greatest expertise. 

"Fuck me with your tongue," I cri ed . 
He picked me up and placed me ful l 
over his lips, licking , probing , and suck
ing me off to a climax that made my 
entire body tremble with delight. 

I slid down Michael's body, and 
moved to open his pants. Tugging them 
off, I exposed him, full at attention and 
begging to be drawn into me. I took hold 
of his shaft and slid my hands up and 
down it , watching as he grew fu ller and 
firmer in my fingers . I bent to him, ex
tending my tongue to the head of his 
cock and tasting the salty love juice that 
had begun to ooze from the tip. Playfully, 
I flicked my tongue down the shaft, 
teasing his balls, pulling them into my 
mouth, one at a time, then both together. 

Michael lay back against the couch , 
murmuring softly at the pleasure he felt. 
Then he was inside my mouth . My head 
pumped up and down, allowing his 
cock to go deeper and deeper, until my 
lips pressed into his pubic mound. 

Unable to stand it any longer, we both 
raced for the bedroom. We fell together 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 138 
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By Bryan Alvarez 

Pro wrestling's top commentators add verbal spice to the visual carnage. 
Wrestling fans at the 
Pittsburgh Civic Arena 
howled as Undertaker 
and Mick Foley (aka Man
kind) brawled their way up 
to the steel-cage roof. 
Seconds later, hundreds 
of flashbulbs popped 
when Undertaker flung his 
burly foe over the edge. 
Foley plummeted 16 feet 
before crash ing into the 
wooden announcer's table, which exploded on 
impact. Viewers at home will never forget Foley's 
historic header that fervid June night in 1998, nor 
will they fail to remember the hysterical words of 
concerned WWF commentator Jim Ross: "Good 
God almighty, that killed him! As God is my wit
ness, he's broken in halfl" 

A legendary commentator like Ross makes a 
good match great, a great match immortal. A poor 
one puts a sleeper hold on the television audience. 
Some can give a decent-to-incredible play-by-play 
of the action in the ring in the midst of wrestling's 
often chaotic atmosphere. Others are there to 
make us laugh, help out the heels, and be part of 
the story line. (Unlike broadcasters in "legitimate" 
sports, most wrestling announcers play charac
ters ; usually, a humdrum baby face and a sarcastic 
heel are paired up to add verbal spice to the visu
al carnage.) There are also some who just plain 
suck at what they do. 

What follows is an unscientific and completely 
subjective rating of pro wrestling's TV announcers, 
from best to worst , with a sp lattering of physical 
ugliness thrown in for good measure. 

Jim Ross. This guy, without question, is the 
greatest announcer of today 's generat ion. 
Despite a somewhat rocky career, Ross remains 
the voice of WWF, hosting Raw on TNN with Jerry 
"the King" Lawler. Ross , in contrast to the shills 
and cowards who infest some commentary 
booths , honestly broadcasts the in-ring esca
pades like a man under oath, even when matches 
brutally suck. The sport 's most trusted broadcast
er, he's unique in his abi lity to sell pay-per-views 
by simply guaranteeing a classic. 

Jerry ''the King" Lawler. One of wrestling's most 
famous grapplers is now its funniest commentator. 
Lawler makes his living sitting alongside Ross, pok
ing fun at the baby faces. Convincingly hip at 51 , he 
possesses more biting one-liners than most come
dians. Despite constantly ridiculing the fan favorites, 
he's so entertain ing that crowds roar in approval 
during his occasional matches. 

Mark Madden. Possibly wrestling's busiest man, 
Madden cohosts WCW Nitro and the WCW Live 
Internet show, updates WCW's 900 hotline, writes 
for WCW's magazine and Website, hosts a Pitts-
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Get a grip: 
Tony Schiavone 
puts a hold 
on Mike Tenay 
(top), while 
Jerry "the 
King" Lawler 
strikes a 
regal pose. 

burgh all-sports talk show, and writes columns for 
the Pittsburgh Post-Gazette, yet somehow 
remains overweight. A comical heel commentator 
whose fashion sense brings to mind the homeless 
(he fancies himself "TV's Best-Looking Big Man"), 
Madden sometimes strays from the script and 
gets himself in trouble. He once made a wise
crack about WCW creative honcho and on-cam
e ra bad guy Vince Russo's less-than -athletic 

physique , and was punished by 
having to "wrestle" a match shirtless 
the following week. 

Michael Cole. Lawler's straitlaced 
sidekick on WWF Smackdown!, Cole 
also appears on WWF's Monday 
Night Raw and Sunday Night Heat, 
as well as the smaller syndicated 
shows put out by WWF, like Jakked 
and Metal, either as a co hos! or 
backstage interviewer. He frequently 
misidentifies wrestl ing holds, or sim
ply avoids having to identify them by 
shouting, "What a maneuver I" 

Mike Tenay. His vast knowledge 
of the grappling game-he's stud
ied it worldwide for more than 30 
years-has been totally wasted 
recently, with WCW giving him a 
new role as a Jim Gray-type bad
guy interviewer, which is so awful it 's 
funny. Tenay, admittedly not an ath
lete, has suffered more than his 

share of bruising trauma after being on the 
receiving end of various scripted physical attacks 
gone awry. 

Scott Hudson. His suit always freshly pressed, 
the generic Hudson is unexciting yet oddly effec
tive in helping viewers make sense of the nonsensi
cal. Like Madden, he once got himself in trouble 
mocking Russo's physique, and was forced to do 
commentary sans shirt the following week. Aside 
from his WCW announcer duties, he also manages 
to hold down a "real" job as a U.S. District Court 
investigator. 

Tony Schiavone. Considered the voice of WCW 
by fans and promoters, Schiavone is a complete 
shill . Totally burned out after 15 years, he looks 
tired and sad as he attempts to convince fans that 
even the most horrible matches are the "greatest 
in the history of our sport." Schiavone also doesn't 
seem to have learned the name of a sing le hold 
invented since 1985. 

So, there you have it- the voices behind the vio
lence, some so good they can make even the 
most mundane matches seem exciting , a few who 
play strange characters, and a couple of fan boys 
who possess so little charisma that they can hardly 
play themselves.o+--m 
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Turn Me On, Dead Man! 
Kiss of Death 
Vivid Video .i..i..I 

I didn't know what to make of the rather 
thin morality message of this movie 
(below), but I did identify with the main 
character, Bobby Vitale, who seems to 
have lived by my words, " If wome n 
didn't have pussies, they'd have boun
ties on their fucking heads!" Here's the 
plot: A dead guy is brought back by a 
gorgeous angel , Maria Schauss, to view 
the many mistakes he has made with 
women in the past. This guy's treated 
every woman in his life like a piece of 
shit , and the angel 
makes him relive 
every uncomfort
able moment of it all. 
The opening scene 
stars Bobby with 
Judi!, a busty, very 
attractive, hard
bodied blonde. I 
don't know if it was 
because the fuck
ing and sucking 
was so hot, or if it was the fact that she 
looked so good that made my schlong do 
the happy dance. Three more hot scenes 
follow, and as the film ends, Bobby finally 
gets treated to a piece of Maria. Alas, 
despite my fondness for Europorn , not 
much here rates above average. 

Iron-Curtain Ass-Fuck 
Fresh (Euro) Flesh #2 
Odyssey Group Video .i..i .. I 

I have a suggestion for our Eastern-bloc 
cous ins who want to generate bad ly 
needed revenue for their ramshackle 
economies: Use movies li ke this one 
(righ t) to promote overseas business 
interest in your crappy countries. If most 
men had any idea how beautiful the 
women were in these nations, they'd be 
over there opening factories faster than 
you could say "red menace! " This five
scene fuckfest, billed as an all-anal , all
facial , young girl , natural-boob extrava
ganza, lives up to its claim-and then 
some. Trouble is, some of the scenes 
were so badly directed that I couldn't 
get that excited over much of the action. 
On the other hand, all of the women in 
this film are gorgeous. After all , it's the 

visual thrill that gets viewers off, and 
these babes, quite simply, were physi
cally arresting. I recommend this dia
logue- and plot-free loop carrier for a 
cabbage-stuffin ' good time. 

Under the Big Top 
House of Hooters 
Metro .i . .i . .i .. i 

House of Hooters is a finely crafted 
movie that's a big-tit lover's dream come 
true. Evan Stone gives a star-making 
performance as a man/baby who has 
spent his 35 years living in a crib , wear
ing a diaper, and being looked after by 
a wet nurse before being dispatched 
to director Mondo Tundra's House of 
Hooters, a semiscientific research facili
ty/insane asylum. In the first scene, a tit
phobic Mark Wood lies on the floor while 
two busty ga ls , Cha rli e Angel and 
Olivia, jiggle their jugs inches above his 
face. Apparently th is raunchy aversion 
therapy works, since Wood recovers 
enough to fuck both babes. Next, two 
scientists , Brian Surewood and Jack 

Hammer, study the massive mams of 
Tasha Hunter. Tasha is a hefty mamma 
with an even heftier appetite for cock . 
which she soon shows in a double-pene
tration sequence. The hottest stars are 
Selena Del Ray, Jessica Jewel, and Joel 
Lawrence . The scene really rocks be
cause of the two female stars' enthusias
tic slit slurp ing. I recommend House of 
Hooters, and praise the director, Mondo 
Tundra, for making a big-tit fetish video 
that has mucho mass-market appeal.o+--m 
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M·1nutes on the bed , and as he lay on top of me, 

FREE his cock grew rock-hard. "I am going to 
with code 9820 fuck you ," he said , to which I replied, 

AZ (602) 923_3333 Ml (3 13) 887_1010 "Yes! " Slowly and rhythmically, he rode 
CA (213) 3 16-0888 MN (612) 259-3333 me at first, then with more force. 

(310) 873-1234 NC (336) 232-0059 Breathlessl y, 1 said, "I'm going to 
(408) 777-8800 (704) 943-0069 
(415) 772-9944 NJ (201) 633-7444 come!" Then he exited quickly, placing 
(510) 834-5555 (973) 954-7444 himself between my breasts to spread 
(619) 308-2955 NM (505) 338-2626 
(714) 5 27_2060 NV ,702) 893_3636 his love juice all over me. 
(916) 487-4900 NY (646)485-7444 Cuddling up against my side, he 

CO (303l 571 -111 1 (732) 835-7444 wh ispered about the one place left that 
DC (202) 4 14-6440 (914) 750-7444 
FL (407) 210-3737 OH (216) 626-9955 he would like to invade. "Mmm," was all I 

(813) 676-3533 OR (503) 802-4848 could say as I saw h·1s cock become 
GA (678) 528-2525 PA (41 2) 566-1866 ' 
ID (208) 947-2222 TX c214) 764-2300 rock-hard again. Flipping me over, he 
IL (312) 542-1411 UT (801) 428-3535 brought me to my knees, and, placing 
IN (317) 7 15-1066 VA (757) 640-8855 
MA (617) 848-1666 (804) 278_6040 his hands on my buttocks, with one ex-
MD (410) 986-4333 WA (206) 805-4141 pert thrust he plunged himself deep 

Paeu9 1i/faw"' within my anus. He took hold of my 
~t{,pu_U'l~&;;;}a waist, and together we rocked, until we 

For a local number t 1 · t th Th h t in your area visit rose o c 1max oge er. en , ex aus -

Wonien call iJ 

FREE! 

ed, we fell , and all that remained was 
the sweet, pungent smel l of our love
making.- R. T, via the Internet 

Foaming Passions 
I have a friend , Sharon , whom I see from 
time to time when I need to get a little 
wi ld. She understands th is need, and 
shares it , so when we get together there 
are no boundaries and no one is ever 
disappointed. 

We arranged to meet at my place one 
winter afternoon. I spent the morning 
chopp ing firewood and fantas izing 
about the amazing body I wou ld soon 
be feasting upon. By the time Sharon 
arrived , I had scented candles flickering 
around the living room, several large pil
lows by the hearth, a fire roaring in the 
firep lace, and a rag ing hard-on. The 
doorbel l rang and I let her in. 

As she entered the li ving room, our 
eyes met, and I was glad there was to 
be no prel iminary chitchat, no attempt at 
social graces. She was there for one 
thing on ly. I pulled her toward me and 
wrapped her in my arms. She kissed me 
passionately, pulling my flannel sh irt 
from my jeans. Instinctively, my hands 
went to her perky little rump, massaging 
it , lifting her up to meet my lips. 

Our clothing swiftly found its way to 
various parts of the room , and we 
moved in front of the fire for warmth and 
light. I sat on a pil low, and she kissed 
my neck, chest, and thighs. Her hungry 
mouth found my engorged cock, then 
licked and sucked my balls one by one. 
I hated to stop her from finishing , but I 
had better plans. 

After stacking the pil lows in front of 
the fire, I lowered Sharon onto her belly 
so her ass was facing up into the air. 
Her cheeks sp read slig htly, and the 
flickering light glowed on her wet pussy. 
I bur ied my face between her as s 
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surface of nature sounds or music, these sub liminal messages which cause her to 
eagerly perform ora l sex on you, go to wo rk immediately, erasing inh ibitions, 
modesty, shyness, and hang-ups that stand in the way of you receiving "the best 
blow job of your life! " It's your secret... She won't know why she suddenly wants 
you to ejacu late in her mouth! In fact she wil l actual ly love the taste of your cum! 
These incredible subliminal oral sex messages are avai lable in 1 O music or nature sounds on CD or cassette 
(see list be low). Only $16.95 each+ $4.05 S&H, or SAVE! - Order Any 3 for Only $38 .95 + $4.05 S&H. 
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Classical CD D Tape D Jazz CD D Tape D Early Rock CD D Tape D 
Ocean Wave with Seagulls CD D Tape D Rainstorm with Distant Thunder CD D Tape D 
Winter Blizzard with Crackling Fi replace CD D Tape D 
White Noise (can be played in background while watching T.V. or listening to music) CD D Tape D 
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the visual portion, 25 different women eagerly licking and sucking men to ejaculation , this audio and 
visual combination is so powerful that most men report positive reactions, even before the video ends! 
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Aquarium with Stimulating Classical Music D Computer Graphics with New Age Music D 
Only $29.95 each + $4.05 S&H, or SAVE! - Order All 3 Only $79.95 + $4.05 S&H 

Mephisto also produces customized subliminal scripts, which include your name and personal ideas, 
and can be directed at one specia l girl , making them the Most Powerfu l Subl iminal Scripts In The World I 

Ca ll 1 ( 7 08) 525-6506 for detai l s. 
To order using any major credit card call 1(708) 652-8644 

Or send checks or money orders to: Mephisto , P.O . Box 386, Dept. P-2 Westmont, IL 60559 
Qr fax your order: 1(708) 652-8670 • Visit our website at: www. mephisto-subl iminal.com 
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cheeks, plunging my tongue as deep as 
it would go into her hot , sweet pussy 
Sharon pressed back into my face as I 
ran my tongue up and down her nether 
lips, swirling around her swollen clit. 

I pulled away, looking at her ass and 
wondering how it wo uld look baby 
smooth? There was only one way to find 
out. I excused myself and ran to the bath
room, then the kitchen, leaving a very 
frustrated and curious woman writhing on 
the pillows. I returned with a fresh dispos
able razor, a bowl of warm water, a wash
cloth, and shaving gel. Sharon's eyes 
widened as she realized what was in 
store, but her quivering derriere told me 
she was more than willing to participate. 
Angling her body slightly to get the best 
firelight on her tiny back door, I gently wet 
the crack of her ass with the warm wash
cloth. I spread a small layer of shaving gel 
between her buns, savoring the feel of the 
curves under my fingers. Stroke after 
stroke left her clean and hairless until it 
was time to towel off. 

The fire warmed her naked behind as 
I set my "tools " aside to admire my 
handiwork. I cou ldn't wait to try out that 
silky butt. I spread her apart and drove 
my tongue into her tight little bunghole, 
eliciting a gasp as she lifted her ass 
again to meet my prob ing mouth. 
Unable to wait any longer, I moved in 
and pressed my pulsing hard-on 
against her ass hole. Sharon was soak
ing wet from my oral attention, and with 
a slight push I was in her puckered pri
vacy. She backed up to take me in all 
the way, saying , "Fuck my ass. Fuck me 
hard! " I slammed home, watching as 
each inch of my meat slid in and out of 
her perfect, naked little sphincter, and 
feel ing its muscles tighten around my 
cock, as she pu lled from me a climax 
that made my head snap back. 

We continued fucking for the rest of 
the afternoon until we were too spent to 
go on. When it was time to go, Sharon 
smiled and thanked me for an excit
ing and unexpected afternoon. I was 
just as appreciative. Like I said before, 
no one is ever disappointed.- S.O via 
the lnterneto+-m 

"Forum" letters shou ld carry name 
and address, though these-in addi
tion to other identi fying characteris
tics- will be changed for publication 
purposes. All letters become the 
property of Penthouse. Send to Pent
house Editorial Dept., 11 Penn Plaza, 
Twelfth Floor, New York, NY 10001. 

For more provocative, stimulating , 
and controversial letters, read the 
exc iting Forum magazine now on 
sale at your newsstand, or subscribe 
for one year, only $30, by call ing 
(800) 411-9245. For back issues, call 
(888) 312-2225. Each back issue is 
$8.50, plus sh ipping and handling. 
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lurid, and ofttimes witless driblets of information 
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© HARD TIMES, INC. 

SIGN OF THE TIMES 
The appointment of a full-time 
exorcist by Cardinal Francis 
George is a fast in the 160-year 
hi story of the archdiocese of 
Chicago. The priest, whose iden
tity is being wi thheld, was ap
pointed without fanfare more 
than a year ago to "heal those 
aff]jcted by the Evil One." Exor
cisms are rituals consisting of 
prayer, blessings, and the com
mand for the devil to leave the 
possessed individual in the name 
of Jesus. There 's been a "large 
explosion" of exorcisms over the 
past decade, according to the 
142 PENTHOUSE 

AU THE NEWS THAT'S PRINTED TO FIT 

Reverend James LeBar, an exor
cist for the archdiocese of New 
York. He repo1ts he has seen the 
number of di spossess ion s in 
New York jump from zero to 
300 during tliat time. (Chicago 
Sun-Times) 

Why does that not surprise 
us?-Editor 

ADDING INSULT 
TO INJURY 
Exactly one day after an elderly 
couple died in a gas explosion in 
Brooklyn , New York City's 
Buildings Department sent them 
a letter ordering them to clean up 

the rubble and debris from the 
blast that tota led their brown
stone. In the letter addressed to 
Leonard and Harriet Walit, the 
department's Brooklyn borough 
commissioner stated, "The re
sponsibility to [repair] is yours, 
and because of the severity of 
the conditi on, the work must 
begin immediately. If you fail to 
do so, the city wi LI perform the 
necessary work and seek to re
cover its expenses from you." 
City Councilman Ken Fisher 
said, ''This was not a normal cir
cum stance and certainly de
served a response that reflected 
the tragedy invo lved .... The 
Walits were community leaders 
and, having given so much to 
this city, certainly deserved bet
ter from it than this Jetter." The 
Buildings Department later apol
ogized to the couple's family. 
(New York Post) 

But who wi ll pay the gas 
bill?-Editor 

NAKED GLORY 
Baring it all was the basic idea at 
the ninth ann ual Nud e a nd 
Breast Freedo m Pa rade in 
Berkeley, Califo rnia, organ ized 
by the X-plicit Players, a nudist 
group. Activists and residents 
from al l walks of ]jfe celebrated 
by wearing nothing at all. Par
ticipants da nced and sa ng a 
"Breast Freedom Song": "Truth 
will set breasts free, I truly they 
are good to see, I good to feel 
and feeling good- I let them be 
top free." Meagan Rasset, a mas
sage therapist, said, "I think that 
there is a lot of body hatred in 
our culture, especially women's 

VOL. 19, NO. 2 

bodies. I am a larger woman and 
I am comfortable with my body. 
There are certain bodies that so
ciety is uncomfo1table witl1, and 
part of thi s, for me, is to break 
down some of that fear and ha
tred ." There were plenty of spec
tators on hand to witness tl1e fes
tivities. "You don' t get to see this 
every day," said Colette Katuala. 
"This is very shocking-nipples 
all out and dicks hanging every
where. J mean, it's great that 
they're all natural. It's just a little 
too natural for me." Fenis Frye, 
a local law student, said simply, 
"I am here to see naked people. 
It ' s cheaper th an cab le." (The 
Daily Californian) 

Next year this parade will be 
on Pay-Per-View.- Editor 

WHEN THE 
BOUGH BREAKS 
A 27-year-old would-be burglar 
was caught s leeping o n the 
job-literally-at a medica l 
c]jnic in Madrid, Spain. The guy 
had broken into a locked metal 
box in the clinic, then decided to 
try out an ergonomically cush
ioned chair. Unfortunately fo r 
rum, the chair was so comfort
able that he fe ll sound as leep, 
with rus two buzz saws and other 
tools at his feet. He was discov
ered the next morning when em
ployees of the clinic arrived at 
work. Without disturbing the in
truder, the employees called the 
poli ce, who awakened and ar
re sted the comatose crook. 
(Associated Press) 

It 's true-never underestimate 
the importance of a good night 's 
sleep.-Editor 
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JOHNNIE MORTON 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 14 

their nipples getting hard-but we play 
in a dome where it's always 70 degrees. 
It's ridiculous. 

Who is the dirtiest player in the NFL? 
Actually, the guy I'm thinking of is out 

of the league. It was [Kansas City Chiefs 
linebacker] Wayne Simmons. He got cut 
for beat ing up [Denver Broncos tight 
end] Shannon Sharpe. The guy wouldn't 
hit you like a football player-he'd hit 
you like a criminal. He'd swing at your 
head. If you weren't aware of where he 
was at all times, you could easily end up 
with a concussion. 

Who would be the ultimate dinner 
guest? 

Someone I could learn from. Some
one with a business mind, like Donald 
Trump. I want to know how he bui lt his 
empire. 

What is your worst habit? 
The fact that everything has to be 

perfect. If I'm picking up a sandwich 
and just when I go to take a bite, it fa lls 
apar t, I'll just th row it out. I'll get so 
pissed. There is nothing worse than bro
ken food. 

Who has been a mentor in your life? 
[Former Washington Redskins great] 

Joe Theisman has been a big help to 
me ever since my rookie year in the 
NFL. I came from USC, where I set al l 
these records. I was a first-round draft 
pick , and then I got to the NFL and 
wasn't playing much. It was very tough. 
Joe really gave me a lot of good advice, 
such as making the practices [as if they 
were the real) game and to always keep 
my head on straight. Who would ever 
believe that a Notre Dame grad would 
help a guy who went to USC? 

Being a Southern California native, 
how tough is it living in Detroit almost 
half the year? 

I defin itely love the off-season. I'm just 
not a big fan of the cold weather, and 
there isn't much nightlife here. I spend a 
lot of time read ing , scanning the Net , 
and renting movies. 

Whats the dumbest question you've 
ever been asked? 

Are you guys going to win this week? 
If you could change one part of your 

body, what would it be? 
[No answer)o+-m 

Editors note: Johnnie Morton is proud 
of his involvement with the Special 
Olympics. To learn more about the 
groups activities, call (202) 628-3630, or 
go to www.SpecialOlympics.org. 

Calling al l sports fans: To see the 
complete text of this interview, visi t 
our Website at www.penthouse.com. 
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of self- relief? "I don't think sol " she 
says. "I like to do that by myself, quiet
ly. I usua ll y do it just before going 
onstage. It gives me so much energy 
and adrenaline." 

Ostrega has adapted to her role as 
a sex symbol as well . So how does it 
feel to look out into the audience and 
know that every guy in the audience 
wants to fuck her? 

"I like it," she rep lies , "but it's not just 
the guys- it's the gir ls too . Af ter the 
show, I meet all these gi rl s, and they're 
like, 'Oh, Deb, I want to have sex with 
yo u,' or ' I wa nt yo u to beat me up , 
p/eeeze,' or 'Please, have sex with me 
while my boyfr iend watches ,' " says 
Ostrega, who admits to having been 
with a gir l. "I just wanted to see what 
it was like. It's different , but I prefer 
guys." 

And the guys in the Lords of Acid 
prefer Ostrega, who seems bent on 
being the band 's only singer to do two 
consecutive album tours. But if Os
trega does join the revolving list of ex
singers, wou ld Praga Khan consider 
harvesting the current trend of teen 
hotties for a Christina Agui lera or Brit
ney Spears clone? "No way," proclaims 
Khan, who swears he'd say 'No' to an 
uncloned Britney Spears offer to sing 
with th e Lord s- even if he got th e 
chance to fuck her as part of the deal. 
"I wouldn 't do it ," he says , laughi ng. 
"Besides, there's other people I wanna 
fuck. I'd rea lly like to do it with Pamela 
Anderson. I saw some of her movies, 
and I know what she's capable of," he 
says with a grin.o+-m 
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because I was the one holding back. 
How do I tell my girlfriend about my 

secret straight-time employment with an 
out-call personal service, which I do 
both as a part-time job and for fun? 
Eventually, my technique may make her 
suspicious. I could say that I paid for pri
vate lessons, which I in fact did before I 
was accepted by an agency She, too, 
has prostitution/modeling experience, 
but fortunately neither I nor my agents 
ever crossed paths with her. 

After my second divorce in 1980, I 
decided never to marry again, and 
learned to live with the difficulties of 
indiscretion, hangovers, and my own 
heartaches caused by beautiful girls 
who truly deserve to be loved but have 
to settle for some incidental compas
sion. It's a code of behavior that I must 
adhere to in this line of work, particularly 
since my job is only part-time. 

Giving up this line of work will be diffi
cult, especially since I can be traced if a 
client's sleuthing efforts are backed by 
enough money But my girlfriend is beau
tiful, sexy, aggressive, experienced, and 
very serious about the idea of her and 
me becoming a permanent item. 

Along with this creme de la creme of a 

pinup is her mother, who does not look 
her age at all, and is an intellectual bon
bon. The two of them love each other 
very much, are indeed inseparable, and 
would make an ideal- and exciting
sexual environment of connubial access 
most men can only dream about. 

Xaviera, what should I do? Am I better 
off protecting my money with a prenup
tial agreement and accepting mother
and-daughter's offer, or should I return 
to the rat race for another five years? 
The loyalty issue could become a crisis. 
I 'm ripping my bones apart, and my 
heart is on the edge. Your advice is most 
appreciated-A. P. , Texas 

"Love and marriage go together like a 
horse and carriage," says the Sammy 
Cahn lyric, and it is extremely relevant in 
your case , because you can ri de a 
horse without the carriage, but a car
riage with no horse is not a lot of use. 

Your letter is so full of double-talk and 
barely meaningful innuendos that I had 
to read it several times to understand 
what it is all about. Finally it is clear to 
me that whatever your reasons for want
ing to marry, love is not one of them. 

Stripping away all the euphemisti c 
bullshit , the facts are simply that both 
you and your girlfriend are, or were, in 
the sex-for-money business, and, in the 
name of professionalism, neither of you 

"Gloria Jean! Your date's here! " 
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is prepared to be completely honest 
with the other. This is probably the case 
in a lot of marriages, but is unlikely to 
guarantee a long-lasting relationship. A 
prenuptial financial clause is merely 
another way of saying , "I trust you about 
as far as I can shoot my load." 

One of your reasons for wanting to tie 
the knot is a sexually availab le mother
i n-law, which may seem hunky-dory 
from your point of view, but is another 
potent ial time bomb in the marriage 
stakes. However much mother and 
daughte r love each other, there wi ll 
inevitably be jealousy if they share the 
same man. It is also not clear from your 
letter whether or not you intend to give 
up your "secret ... out-call personal ser
vice," the key word in that sentence 
being "secret." 

My advice to you is for you and your 
girlfriend to live together, with or without 
her mother, to see how it works out. 
Apart from your sexual relations, you 
could also experiment with that rare 
commodity, honesty Tell your girlfriend 
the truth about yourself and see if she 
opens up about her own past. Marriage 
is a partnership, and if you don't trust 
your partner, you are wasting your time. 

The legal contract of marriage is only 
necessary on the grounds of security 
and respectability as far as the neigh
bors are concerned. As an ex- male 
prostitute just out of jail , I would say that 
respectability in the eyes of the world is 
goi ng to be a littl e hard for you to 
achieve, and in the long run probably 
not really worth the effort. 

Drive, She Said 
Last year I ran into a woman whom I'd 
had a crush on in high school. There 
had always been a mutual attraction 
between Tessa and me, but we were 
both involved in relationships with other 
people at the time and never able to get 
together. I had always loved her skin
ny body and devilishly sexy smile, so it 
was a nice surprise to see her again. 
The years had been good to her-her 
breasts were a little fuller, her hips a little 
curvier. She had recently got divorced 
and now had a two-year-old daughter. 
We talked for a while and made plans to 
have a drink later that night. When I 
picked her up, she was wearing a little 
black skirt with thigh-high stockings and 
a tight little red baby T-shirt. I couldn 't 
believe how hot she looked, and that 
same sexy smile told me she wanted to 
have some fun. 

We went to a dark little jazz club that 
was about 30 minutes away The music 
was smooth and slow, and we sat at the 
bar facing each other with our knees 
interlocked, laughing about the good 
old days when we were kids. 

A couple of times Tessa put her hands 
on my thighs, and the warmth went right 



to my crotch. It wasn't very long before 
we both wanted to leave. When we got 
back to the car, we were holding hands. 
I pulled her toward me and kissed her 
long and hard. She drew me closer and 
wrapped a leg around mine. After a 
moment she said she hadn 't been 
kissed that way in a very long time, and 
we stood there by the car, smiling at 
each other. We got in the car and started 
back home. As soon as I reached the 
road, she had her hand on my leg again. 
She started moving it slowly up toward 
my stiffening bone, and I slid my hand 
up under her skirt. Then I felt her soft, 
furry love mound, and realized she 
wasn 't wearing any underwear. 

She squeezed my cock, which was 
ready to burst out of my jeans, and 
spread her legs a little so I could feel the 
wetness of her pussy She let out a little 
moan as I slid my middle finger up 
inside her. I was still trying to concen
trate on the road when she unzipped my 
pants and freed my throbbing member. 
She leaned over and began sucking my 
cock ever so softly, stroking it, going up 
and down from the base to the very tip . 
Her hand cupped my balls while she 
teased my crown with her tongue, mak
ing love to me with her mouth. I reached 
behind her and lifted her skirt to feel her 
sweet ass, then worked two fingers into 
her now drenched pussy She bucked 
toward my hand, trying to get me deep 
inside her. 

Then she sat up and lifted her right 
leg over me so that she was facing me, 
straddling me as I drove. Pushing down 
my pants, she slowly lowered herself 
onto my pulsing shaft. As it slid into her 
warm love nest, she pulled up her shirt 
just enough so that her breasts could 
touch my face. I had to look around her 
to see the road, yet I couldn 't help suck
ing on her nipples as she alternately put 
each one between my lips. She was 
moving up and down on my lap, and I 
gripped her ass with my hands. We 
were both getting hotter when she whis
pered that she wanted me to come in 
her butt hole. She raised up for a sec
ond, stuck two fingers in her mouth, then 
reached back and rubbed them around 
her back door. 

She then guided my burning rod into 
her gorgeous little bunghole. I was sur
prised just how easily it went in. Her 
anus felt warm and snug as she writhed 
and moaned and moved up and down, 
letting out a shriek when I exploded 
inside her hot little oven. She held my 
face in her hands and cooed in my ear 
until she had taken every last drop. Then 
she fell back onto her seat and laid her 
head in my lap until we got to her apart
ment, where I spent the night licking and 
sucking her sweet creamy twat. 

That was the first time I've ever really 
had anar sex. f get very turned on by a 
girl's pucker hole. I like to probe it with a 
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wet finger and sometimes even my 
tongue, but it never occurs to me to fuck 
it when there's a nice wet pussy right 
next door When I brought it up once to a 
long-term girlfriend, she said she would 
let me do it only if she could strap on a 
dildo and do me first. 

I declined, because it just didn't seem 
as if it would feel good to me. Even too 
much finger up there makes me uncom
fortable. But more recently my current 
girlfriend and I were fooling around 
while she was menstruating, and she 
rolled over and worked my cock up into 
her ass hole. When I asked her about it 
later, she said she'd have to get used to 
it, but it was worth it. 

Do some women like to be fucked in 
the ass, or do they do it just to please 
men? There are all sorts of variables, like 
birth control, menstrual cycle, or just the 
kinkiness of it all, but I figured that since 
a woman doesn 't have a prostate, then it 
can't really feel good. Does my girlfriend 
want to have anal sex more often, or 
was she simply trying to get my rocks 
off?--DW., Vi rginia 

We've had a lot of discussion on cars 
in th is column recently, so allow me to 
take this opportunity to express my feel
ings on the subject of bad driving. I 
have frequently eased the monotony of 
long drives along flat , straight, boring 
roads by giving the driver (my boyfriend 
of the moment) a blowjob, on the rare 
occasions when I am not doing the driv
ing myself. My mentor in this, a great 
lover but also a great driver, used to 
suddenly go soft when he should have 
been com ing. "What's the matter?" I 
would mumble, my mouth fu ll of limp 
dick. To which came the rep ly: "I was 
overtaking a truck with two trailers and a 
total of around 18 wheels; I had to con
centrate on the driving. It is impossible 
to do two things at once and do them 
right. Now you can start again, please." 

While I admire your enthusiasm, D.W., 
fucking at the wheel is risky, and suck
ing your girlfriend's nipples whilst peer
ing through the windscreen round her 
female form, however skinny, is definite
ly dangerous at any speed more than 
ten miles an hour, not on ly for you, but 
also for whatever poor asshole might be 
coming the other way, and it might be 
met So, next time please pull off the 
road. The sex is much better that way 
too. The fact that there may be people in 
high places who believe it is your consti
tutional right to enjoy carnal activity on 
the move is almost certa inly why we 
have such ludicrously low speed limits. 

Anal sex is a much-debated subject, 
and there are many women whose 
reaction is the same as your girlfriend's 

They want to see how you would like it. I 
do know the odd gay man who wouldn't 
mind having a lusty girl strap on a dildo 
and fill up his twitching backside, but 
most heterosexual men, however much 
they like to dish it out, are scared of 
receiving it. 

There are stil l girls around who start 
their sex life anally so that they can go 
to the altar as virg ins, especially in 
Catholic countries, although, taking in
to account the number of weird religi
ous cults around , I suppose this is no 
stranger than using coitus interruptus as 
a birth-control method. 

Depending on the respective shapes 
and sizes, in many cases the head of 
the penis thrusting within the rectum will 
somet imes stimu late the back of the 
vag inal wall in a unique way. One girl I 
know told me that the most thrilling posi
tion for her was sitting astride her man 
with his penis in her asshole, whi le she 
stimulated her own cl itoris and vaginal 
lips with her hand. 

Anal sex comes under the "different 
strokes for different folks " category. 
Some women (and men too) hate even 
the idea, while others real ly enjoy it. "Do 
they do it just to please men?" you ask. 
To many of us sex addicts, men and 
women alike, giving sexual satisfaction 
to one's partner is not only essential, it is 
also a tremendous turn-on. 

Show-on 
My husband often suggests a little "ac
cidental" exposure: one button open too 
far down with no bra, a little careless
ness with the hemline and wearing no 
panties, that sort of thing, showing more 
than just a hint of bare personal details. 
I've never been pregnant, am a· natural 
C-cup, and my breasts are still firm. Men 
still watch me walk by, and still single me 
out in a group. Never mind what femi
nists say; I think any woman feels a little 
pride in being noticed. 

One thing is certain: My husband's 
very proud of me; he makes me feel 
pretty special with affectionate attention 
in public, something few wives get these 
days. But I'm of the opinion that bodily 
exposure is a/so something few wives 
should actually enjoy, and is something 
prostitutes do. I have a healthy desire 
to give George a happy sex life, which 
includes little playful treats. I see other 
women of all ages being pretty casual 
about their modesty in public places for 
their man's enjoyment, usually when my 
husband calls them to my attention. I 
can see there's no harm done-nothing 
is being given away; they're just uncov
ering some very personal skin for a little 
personal thrill. So how do I get over this 
feeling that such exhibitionist behavior 
is cheap? 

If it were a one-time-only thing, I could 
probably do it, but my husband wants 
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will make you hot under the collar. So, just sit back and enjoy a steamy evening of beautfiul women. 
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it to be a part of our life, whenever it 
makes sense, for the next ten or 20 
years. We 're both what you would call 
typical conservative, small-town Middle 
Americans, very much in love, with a 
good sex life and lots of closeness. I'm 
basically pretty shy I feel like I've been 
quite adventurous for a "nice" girl. We 
enjoy oral sex, we shop together for sex 
toys once in a while, we trim or shave 
each other from time to time, play with a 
camera now and then, and we both 
enjoy the pictorials in Penthouse. 

Once, a few years ago while we were 
on vacation, I got a little playful with just 
a towel at the lake. I was sitting on the 
bench by a picnic table, and George 
teased me into taking off my clothes. I 
wound up wearing nothing but a happy 
smile, and there was a good chance 
that he wasn 't the only one looking. I 
proudly gave him a naked, wide-open 
show for a good little while that shook us 
both up pretty good. It was something 
he has never forgotten. 

Basically, I try to give him my body to 
enjoy I'm very fortunate that he literal
ly worships the ground I walk on, and 
often tells me so. It's a very comforting 
feeling when you love a man as I do my 
husband. We 're faithful but not jealous; 
we enjoy sharing the fun of looking 
around in public, and comparing notes 
on what we like and what turns us on. 

We 're blessed with activities and 
interests that give us lots of opportuni
ties around strangers, including those in 
a nearby larger city and several other 
towns. My husband brings up this sub
ject at times and places that don't scare 
me, pointing out how easy and innocent 
it would be if we were prepared and 
looking for such opportunities. He 'd like 
it where another man can see my bare 
nipple or a naked breast, while shop 
ping at a bookstore or a flea market, or 
for me to flash my shaved genitals while 
sitting in a fast-food restaurant. 

Unfortunately, I wasn 't raised to think 
like that. Please give me some pearls 
of wisdom to help me feel it's okay to 
expose myself in public for my hus
band's pleasure.- J.S. , Oklahoma 

Amer ica has always been obsessed 
with the wickedness of nudity, which is 
probably a legacy from our Puritan 
ancestors, but it goes much farther than 
that. I would say that , as a nation , we 
have a clothes fetish . The result is that 
most men believe a woman to be more 
erotical ly attractive if she's wearing a 
see-through bra and panties, a garter 
belt with black stockings, and thigh-high 
boots, than if she's naked. In fact this is 
the same kind of thinking that gave rise 
to the floor-length tablecloth, because 
legs, even wooden ones, are sugges-
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tive. As a whole, we are prudes and we 
find nakedness threatening. America in
vented wet-T-shirt contests and the 
striptease, which real sex-show con
noisseurs find juvenile. 

In the rest of the world, particu larly in 
Europe, things are very different. Going 
topless is acceptable on most European 
beaches , the number of both offi c ial 
and unofficial nudist beaches grows 
yearly, and in countries like Germany no 
one bats an eyelid or waves a pol ice fi n
ger at nude sunbathers in the park. 

Another male characteristic , inherited 
from our Latin forebears, is to regard a 
woman as an accessory. Along with his 
fancy suit of clothes, his gold Rolex, and 
his BMW convertible , the Latin lover's 
most prized accessory is a gorgeous 
woman hanging on his arm. In the Span
ish language he is compl imented on be
ing bien acompafiado (well accompa
nied). If he is rich enough, he decorates 
her with jewelry. Your husband is sub
scribing to this fashion , but in your case 
the jewels are your nipples and maybe 
your pussy, which live in the safety
deposit box of your underwear, but your 
man wants the world to know they are 
there and that they belong to him. 

This is a classic male insecurity syn
drome, shared by the husband who 
likes to watch his wife having sex with 
someone else, all to convince himself 
that she is attractive to other men. He 
has been married for so long (th is syn
drome starts after about one year of 
marriage) that he has forgotten what his 
wife looks like. He probably would not 
recognize her in a police lineup of more 
than three women, except that he might 
remember her because he paid for the 
clothes she is wearing. 

I suggest you persuade your hus
band to take you on vacation to a holi
day hotel in Europe, preferably a Club 
Mediterranee. This is a French organiza
tion, and the accent is on partial nudity 
and exchange of partners. If you go 
along with the local dress code, which 
wi ll certain ly be topless, I suspect that 
your husband will be the fi rst to tell you 
to cover up.o+-m 

Xaviera would love to hear from you. 
Send your letters , comments, or 
fantasies to Xaviera Hollander, Pent
house, 11 Penn Plaza, Twelfth Floor, 
New York, N.Y. 10001 . All letters 
shou ld carry name and address, 
though these-in add ition to other 
identifying characteristics-will be 
changed for publication purposes. All 
letters become the proper ty of 
Penthouse. Ms. Hollander regrets that 
no private replies can be supplied. 

#1 CYBERSEX SITE 
http://www.penthouse.com 



D #014 $14.95 D #019 $14 .95 0 #024 $14 .95 Ll #029 $14 .95 

u #025 $14.95 CJ #030 Slll .95 

NAME 
............................... s~ __ _,E·MAIL --------------
.................................. $ ADDRESS -------------

······································· s,__ __ _.CllY/STATf/ZIP ------------

........................................ s.___[JfR.._ELE SIGN.4!URE. ________ --'D.0.B .. ___ _ 
l am over 18 yeors of age. MUST SIGN 

......... ;~--- CRmrr CARD l/IFO CHECK m~E : 0 VISA 0 MC 0 AMEX 
$ 
$ 

$ 
$ 
s~ __ __, 

~t===~-· ---""""''"' 874P 



164 PENTHOUSE 

COMING IN THE MARCH 

PENTHOUSE 
PRITTY FLY FOR A WHITE GUY 

As an artist on Ice-T's Rhyme Syndicate and a member of the groundbreaking 
trio House of Pain, Erick Schrody-better known as Everlast-was 

one of the first singers to show that, yes, white men can rap (no shout-outs to 
Vanil la Ice). Now, having survived open-heart surgery and 

more ups and downs than a dozen other artists, Schrody is taking his own 
merger of hip-hop, rock, and the blues in exciting new directions. 

"With a guy like Eminem coming up," Everlast tells music writer Jim DeRogatis, 
"it was like, 'Who needs two white rappers?' Even though most of my 

music is based in hip-hop , on this record [Whitey Ford Sings the Blues], I just kind 
of cut loose and said, 'You know what? Let me see if I can write songs.'" 

THE MIDAS TOUCH 
Mark Cuban is a self-made Internet bil lionaire whose golden touch has made him 

a twenty-first-century icon. Now he's planning on how he'll 
work that magic on his hometown NBA team , the Dallas Mavericks. Next month's 

"Sporting America" features Cuban answering Jonathan Davis and 
Michael-Ann Rowe's always-provocative 20 questions with 19 answers-an inter

view that reveals what a down-to-earth guy he real ly is ... if you can 
call the owner of an NBA team and of a $41 million private jet down-to-earth. 

NICE WORK IF YOU CAN GET IT 
Imagine beautifu l women at your place of business whose sole job is to give all 

the guys on the staff blowjobs. Sound too good to be true? Such 
heavenly creatures actually exist. They're called "fl uffers," and they're the unsung 

heroines who get guys ready for their close-ups at porno shoots. 
Our Unrepentant Voyeur, Ralph Gardner Jr., set out in search of same to discover 

how they break into the business, how much they get paid, 
and what tips these angels of mercy can pass along to "civilian" women to help 

them get-and keep- their men well fluffed. 

THE BASTARD SQUAD 
Six years ago, a crack team of Philadelphia-based narcotics investigators 

stopped two Dominican nationals during a routine check of 
immigration papers. The officers' lives would never be the same. The two men 

were sel ling drugs to raise campaign funds for a Dominican presidential 
candidate- whose political party was backed by the United States. When the 

CIA demanded to know detai led data about the unit's informants, 
the police refused. Suddenly, the squad 's previous cases were tossed out and 

their reputations tarnished. Now the group is suing the government. 
Philadelphia investigative reporter Howard Altman examines this very strange 

affair, and the government's possible misplaced priorities. 

IT'S A BIRD, IT'S A PLANE ... 
Well, what is it, exactly? In "View From the Top," writer Martin Curry introduces 

us to a new breed of sky flyers who call themselves "birdmen ." 
These aeronauts shun the use of mechanical aids-like engines for power and 

airframes for support-in favor of brightly colored nylon wings. 
Just like sky divers and parachutists, birdmen are dropped from planes at alti

tudes up to 34,000 feet, but then their "wings" take over and propel 
them to speeds as great as 100 mi les an hour. "It's magical," one high flyer says of 

being in his special suit. "You can do anything a bird can do." 





BL£NOEU SCOT<;li WHISK\" 

dobo Dewar & Soos Lt.d 
P ERTH SCOTLAND 

They 're fighting current trends. Un ited by a fierce sense of independence, 
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