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I ' definitely remember him. Then he
i apologized, gave me asly smile,
and walked away, leaving me more
intrigued than ever.

wentinto the restroom and found
thatlwas alone. | entered a stall and
pulled my skirt up and my thong down
overmy stockings. | slid my fingers
acrossthe lips of my now throbbing
pussy. Then | rubbed my clit harder,
andtried to be guietincase someone
walked in. But | couldn't contain the
deep moansof pleasure that passed
so naturally through my lips.

Asmy clitbegantofeelmore
sensitive, | closed my eyesand
y imagined the stranger walking into
the restroom to find me pleasuring
rmy self. | could almost feel his hands
grip mine as he held them above my
head and pushed me against the wall.
He was breathing heavily as he kissed
my lips, neck, and breasts.

wasready forhim. | shoved my
fingersinto my pussy and imagined
the head of his dick pushing me as he
told me nottovell His lips coverad
mine again, muting the moans
couldn't control.

Then his hot breath was on my
neck as he stroked into me againand
again. One hand still held mine while
the other rolled my nipple between
his fingers. | visualized him moving
faster and harderand felt my pussy
tightening around his huge cock. As
the intensity grew, he became more
passionate. Then | feltthe explosion
had a girlfriend. It didn'treally matter, | the exguisite pleasure of my release as
but the thought of how he'd be inbed gushed all overmy fingers.
continued to cccupy my thoughts, After catching my breath, | fresh
Whenthe waiter moved, the guy ened up at the sink and walked out of
was still loocking atme. | smiled back, the restroom with a smile cnmy face
closed my eyes, and imagined him and a feeling of contentment. L went
ontop of me, stroking hiscockinand back to my table toleave atip forthe
out of me. The image I'd conjured waiterand saw a slip of paperunder
was so goodthatinthe midstof my my glass. lthad a phone number on
daydream | realized my legs were it and a message thatread, "We may
spread openand my pussy was moist. | not know each other now, butwe will

had to do something abouthow soon enocugh. Call me. Tory."”
horny | felt. Withoutchecking to looked over at the stranger who
seeif he was still watching, | went had just unknowingly gotten me off.
totherestroom. | was almost tothe smiled, and he winked as if he knew
door whenhe walked out of the whatlhad been up to. | wondered if
men'sroom. Oureyes locked and he had spent toomuchtime inthere, orif
asked meif we'd met before. | told I'd been too loud. It didn'tmatter. | had
his number and | was pretty sure he
had mine!—_0 wa the internet
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rief Encoun

believe in making things
I happen, whichis why lwas
sitting alone in arestaurant
ratherthan at home watching TV, I'd
chosen a familiar place where the
people were friendly, ordered a glass
of wine, and takenitto asmall table.
was scoping outthe crowd when a
guy walkedin. The place was fairly
dark, but he pigued my interest. His
well-worn jeans fit so perfectly, | could
easily make outthe ocutline of his cock.
watched himheadacross the room
toward afull table.

Aslsipped my wine, |l imagned
how it would feel to ride him. | was lost
in thoughtwhen a waiterappeared
in front of me, disrupting my line
of sight. He asked me if | wanted
something else. | did, but he wouldn't
finditonthe menu, solasked for

| couldn’t contain the

another glass of wine while the object
of my fantasy chose that moment to
loock atme and smile.

| absentmindedly handed my
glass to the waiter for a refill and
wondered if the guy was married or

4 PENTHOUSECOM

mMoans of pleasure.

| Imagined the stranger

walking in to find me
pleasuring myself.

"Forum” letbers should carry name and address,
though the se and other identilying characlteris-
Lics will re chanoed Tor publication purposes,
Allletter s become the property of Penthouse.
Sendletters to forum. submission o pmgi.com or

Penthouse Editorial Depl, 2 Penn Plaza, Suite
N25, Mew York, MY, 10121,
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Aboutavyear ago, | went to Japan
onbusiness, and onmy coworker
Lizzie's recommendation | went to
herfavorite massage parlor. Lizzie
had said that if | really wanted a new
experience, | just had togo on ladies’
night. Now, Lizzie has always been
intoall kinds of freaky stuff. | mean,
vou name alocation, she'll tell vou
where the kinky spots are, but she
knows me wellenough to know how
far I'll go when it comes to getting off.
| dohave my limits!

Assoonas larrivedin Tokyo, |
called the massage parlor toask
about ladies' night. The night before
my flight back home, | tock ataxi to
the addressLizzie had givenme, paid
for the ladies' special, and waited
anxiously until a pretty voung woman,
Keiko, came out andescortedmetoa
back room. She helped me out of my
clothesandtook a moment to look
me over before telling me | had avery
beautiful body.

Keikoled metoa huge tub filled
with bubbles and had me sitdown
init. | couldn't believe it whenshe
removed her clothes and climbed into
the tub with me. Along with having
beautiful featuresand long, black
hair, Keiko had a lovely petite figure,
with small round breastsand large
brown nipples. Then, Keiko gave me
the slowest, mostsensual bath I'd
ever had, leaving no part of my body
untouched by the washcloth, Once
she finished, she gotoutofthe tub,
dried herself off, and puther panties
back on before helping me outand
drying me with a fresh towel.

& PENTHOUSE.COM

Keikohad me lay face-down on the
massage table, poured scented oils
onmy back, and gave me arelaxing
vet stimulating back massage. |
could feel myself getting wet when
she massaged my feetand legs,
and especially when she moved her
fingers up the inside of my thighs. As
she massaged the oils overmy ass, |
ground my mound against the sheet.

After turning me overonto my
back, Keiko massaged the cil over my
tits, moving her slippery fingers over
my hard nipples and turning up the
heatbetween my legs.

“Youare very wet, Miss,” Keiko said.

"l know," | sighed. My eves had been
closed untill heard a buzzing sound. |
opened them and saw Keikoholding a
vibrator. She pressed the tip to my clit
and | responded instanthy.

"M, " Il moaned, as | propped
myself up on my elbows to watch
Keiko pleasure me withthe vibrator
When Keiko pulled the vibrator from
my clit, | nearly whimpered, until she
beganmassaging the cils over my
CUIVEring pussy.

“Oh my God! That feelsincredible!™
| cried, as Keiko gently rubbed my
pulsing clitwith slippery fingers. The
only thing that could feel better was

Kelko massaged the oills
over my tits, moving
her slippery fingers over
My hard nipples

and turning up the heat
between my legs.

if Keiko took my clitinher mouth and
sucked on it, but she continued to
thrill me when she pressed her fingers
inside my love hole. Then she was
finger-fucking me and rubbing my clit
with her thumb until | could no longer
withstand the pressure.

“That'sit! I'm coming!” | cried,as |
rocked forward onto Keiko's skillful
fingers. | couldn'tbelieve it, but | was
definitely riding the big one. |l couldn't
waitto tell Lizzie about it.

Ilay back onthe table catching my
breath and Keiko asked if she'd made
me happy. Mot only had she made
me happy, butl could see that the
front of her panties was sopping wet.
Keiko didn't understand that | wanted
toreturnthe favor, until | made her
change placeswith me and helped
her out of her panties. She understood
when | poured oil on her pussy and
massaged her slit, making her squirm
andwrithe as | pressed three fingers
deepinside her.

“Oh,yes! Oh, yes!" Keiko cried out
when | took her clitinto my mouth
and began sucking on ittenderly.
Within minutes Keiko was crying out
inJapanese asher pussy muscles
gripped my fingers,

| gave Keiko abig tip and took her
pantieswith me as a souvenir. Back
inmy hotel room, | masturbated for
hours, thinking about the experience.
NMow I'm hoping that the next time
someone needs to go to Japan, | can
talk Lizzie into letting me make the
trip. Youcanbet l'll be headed backto
the massage parlor and that I'll ask for
Keiko.—M.L., Minnesota

Morelettersonpage 142
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Size? It makes all the difference. Now you can have the most
exciting home gym technology ever in a size that fits your
lifestyle. The Bowflex Revolution® XP Home Gym offers the
versatility of a gym filled with equipment, yet fits in the corner
of a room.

How did we do it? We took our cutting-
edge SpiraFlex” technology and put it
In a compact, space-saving design.
SpiraFlex” resistance feels as smooth
as traditional strength equipment, .
but is packed into a revolutionary light- Lighhsight SpirsFiexd
WEighT plﬂtE51 resistance plate

Fﬂur space may be limited, but your workout shouldnt’ be.

\ CALL (800) 871-1052

TO REQUEST A FREE DVD
OR TO PLACE YOUR ORDER TODAY.

www.BowflexRevolnfo.com

Exceptional Standard Features
that can Strengthen and

Tone Your Body in Just 20 Minutes
a Day, 3 Times a Week:

= 200 |bs. of resistance standard
(upgradeable to 280 Ibs.)

& 170" ranpe angle of resistance

= ncludes squat harmess, 5 position foot
harness, hand grips. and instructional manual

= (ptional Lat Tower and Ab Back Pad
® 10-year limited warranty
= Results in six weeks — GUARANTEED!
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For your chance to win this 14" x 20" autographed
art canvas of Penthouse Pet Hanna Hilton go to
www.penthousecustoms.com

and complete the official entry form provided. No purchase
necessary. Official rules can be obtained at
www.penthousecustoms.com.
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“Robert’s has some of the
VERY BEST STEAKS
IN NEW YORK CITY.”

- Frank Bruni - Mew York Times

“BEST PLACE
for dinner and a dance”
- Esquire Magazine

“The REMARKABLE thing is
how nicely topless dancing
enhances the eating of
GOOD FOOD, and
the other way around.
- Jeffrey Steingarten - Vogue Magazine '
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ar& you‘? Becausemls :ummris hrlngl ngawn ma tha nthe usual
ay uparhernes and civilian studs destroying huge buildings, causing massive
m large things that might crush them, and generally wreaking havoc. Last year’s

T?ansformers (asavvy pick for blockbuster ofthe season, if we do say so ourselves) would feelathome in
this company. Can we crown a summer smackdown champ again? Hells yeah. We already have!




You already know the

grizzled gentlemanin the

fedora. His competition:
Will Smith's Hancock,
gettingsmart buzz as
ancff-kilter superhors,
a city-savierlestina
decp funkand in need of
a PR makeover. We love
Hanceck's Watchmen-
esgue attitude, but
cxpectitto getwhipped.
Throw yourself the idol.

A kid ina computer-
gencrated sports car
versusthe Man You Don't
Want toc Make Angry ?
Hardly a contest, Still, it
mustbesaid that those
Hulk trailers makeus a
little nervous. We know
Edward Norton can act,
but how will helockin
purple pedal-pushers?

Heonestly, the big greon
guy has plenty of bulk
topoundall comersinto
pulp. But healsohas

rage. It could cloud his
judgment. And thore's

ne savvierarchacologist
in filmdeom than Incy,

even when paircdwith
ananncying sidekick {in
thiscase, Transformers'
Shia LaBeouf). Remember
when hecutwittedthe
huge shirtless Naziin front
of thebkiplane in Raiders?
Think alout that.

THE WINNER: INDIANA J
Wie'll e at The Dark Knightto honor
Heath Ledger, But only focls would vote
against Steven Spiclberg, at lenglast
backin hiselement. And, contrary to
whatyveu might think, we're notfool s,
Moot the once and future ultimate sum-
meraction here, Indiana Jones.
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INDIANA JONES

=, “ We're tetally pumped
for Robert Downey Jr's
sarcastic turn aslron Man—
somuch sothatit's almost
unfair to pit him against
himself (and Ben Stiller,
Jack Black, and Steve
Coogan)inacomeody
about atropical war-movie
shoot that suddenly gets
tooc real. Tropic Thunder
will have much hilarity
forsure, making the dog
daysof Augusta lotmore
bearable. But in smack-
downroshambo,ircn
beats laughs every time.

The smackdown of all smackdowns.

Ononeside, atsunamiof nostal gia for
abeloved franchise, arakish star, and
legendary director Steven Spiclbeorg,
perhaps the most skilled showmanin
Hellywood history, On the other, an air of
irviting menace tingod with the morbidity & clash totally deserving

of real-life tradegy. of its own comic book.
A5 for superpower
strategies: it's Downoy
Jr's ‘tude versus
Christian Bale's slow
burn (and Ledger's
derangedvillainy ). IF
IronMan director Jon
Favreau can master the
action elements, he's got
ashothere. Then again,
thisis the manwho made
EIf And Dark Knight's
Christopher Nelan
(Memento, The Prestige)
is badass royalty.

Guillermo del Toroe made

abucket-load of new fans
with Pan’'s Labyrinth And
his return to RonPerlman's
demen defender has gecks

A tSLJr_‘IaI‘"'I"‘” Of ﬂogta|g|a singing his praises. Still,

pocple: ancthor suporcocl

for a beloved franchise Bamanmone plstre

\‘.“TIS. |ﬂ”\=’|t|ﬁ9 meﬂace must be Jokering.
tingea with real death.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY (TOPLEFT AND REGHT. THIRD FROM TOP) STEPHEN VAUGHAN {TOP CENTER) ZADE ROSENTHAL, (RIGHT, SECOND FROM TOP) MERIEWE| S

ILLER WLl ACE
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Laugh

At the movies, this could be the funniest June ever.

idea: In the summertime, we

expect tolaugh. This is an
instinct thatgoes all the way back to
Caddyvshack (aka the mostbrilliant
movie ever ) Evenby our high
standards, this month's overloaded
slate of huge-budgeted comedies
Ispretty ridiculous. Ridiculous by
awesome. Inoursearch for some
bona fide guffaws in the competitive
lineup, we found three that appear
ready to deliver. Let's start with the
big dog: along-awaited Hollywood
take on TV's beloved Get Smart,
starring buttoned-down veller Steve
Carell. Last summer's stinky Evan
Almighty aside, Carell is one of the
funniestactors working today. And
he may hawve finally found his perfect
part, stepping into Don Adams's
shoe-phonesas the famously inept
spy. Due forrelease onthe same
day (atpress time) 1sMike Myers's
The Love Guru, ending his five-year
non-Shrekianabsence. Why the long
break? Maybe it's because Myers, a
true perfectionist, understands how
audiences cantire of eventhe most

I t'sasimple butoftenbotched

inspired creations: see Austin Powers;

Wayne and Garth. His latest, a spoof
of the booming self-help industry,
costumes him inflowing robes, a
beard, and flower leis. Okay, ithas
the potential tobomb, but Myers

| deserves ashot; he'searnedit.

of comedy.

Even by our high stanaards,
this month's slate of big-budget
comedies Is pretty ridiculous.
Ridiculously awesome.

Andwhenhe rocks us nextyearin
akeithMoon biopic, we'llbe able

to say he exorcised some funny
demons. Speaking of risky comedic
business, Adam Sandler—the
Doofus King of Silly Madisonand
Hapoy Gilmore—is back as an Israeli
Mossad agent-cum=hairdresser

in ¥You Don 't Mess With the Zohan.
With its loveably idiotic premise,
surfeit of fine female flesh (see page
503, embarrassing star cameos
(Mariah Carey, Henry Winkler, etc.),
and sheer willingnesstobe goofy,
Lohanlooks like this summer's king

BrogueWarrior

Mike Myers without afake
accentislike Britney without
breakdowns, soit’sno
surprise he’llberockingan
Indian accent forlaughsasa
self-help luminary in June’s
The Love Guru. But would his
characters still be funny if he
spokesanssilly talk? Let’s
goto the videotape—okay,
DVDs—tofind out.

By Kara Wahlgren

- “SPROCKETS"
1989
HOMELAND: West
Germany

THE LOWDOWM: It wasn't
amovie—but theaccent-
mania began withSaturday
Night Live's Dieter,the talk-
show hostwith a penchant
forinterpretive dance.
CATCHPHRASE: "Vould
yol like to touch my

s nkey?"

FUNNY IN CANUCK? Mo,
Sounds more like acreepy
Zockeeper.

SOIMARRIED AN
AXEMURDERER
1993

HOMELAMND: Scotland
THE LOWDOWRMN: Myers
played commitrment-
phobe Charlieand his
Scottish father, Stuart.
| CATCHPHRASE: "We have
apipardown!”
FUNNY IN CANUCK?
Unlikely. Withoutthe angry
brogue, Stuart would just
e Charlie—and Charlie
isn't funny.




AUSTINPOWERS:
INTERNATIONAL MAM

. OFMYSTERY

1997

HOMELAND: England/
Belgiurm

THE LOWDOWM: Inspired
by a Burt Bacharach scng
onthe radic, Myers created
theswinging Britishspy
and his eeeevil Belgian
Mermesis.
CATCHPHRASE: "Do |
make you hormy, bakby?"

THECAT INTHE HAT

" 2003

HOMELAMD: Mew York
City

THE LOWDOWM: The Cat's
thick Mew Yawk accent
wasinspired by Myers's
then-mother-in-law Linda
Richman,and ... Bruce
Paltrow.

CATCHPHRASE: "Oh
yeah!”

FUNMY INCAMUCK?
Barely tolerableas is.

THE LOWE GURU

2008

HOMELAMD: India

THE LOWDOW N: Pitka
spews inspiraticnal
sound bites like "Gat your
enlightenment freak ocn”
to motivate a downwa rd-
spiraling hockey star.
Thatgroan you hearisthe
reacticnofHindu leaders
everywhere
CATCHPHRASE: Check
backin twe months.
FUMNY INCAMNUCK?
Fossibly funnier. And
definitely more appropriate
as it's a friggin’ hockey
movie!

R /\

THEMOTHER OF TEARS
AsiaArgento, CristianSolimene,

Adam James

Ifyou've nover seon an ltalian art-

herror film (yes, there are such things,
andthoycanbea-maz-ing), then

prepare to be wrecked, Director Daric
Argonto's latest—a follow-up to his
candy-colored 197 7 masterpicce Suspiria
—stars his ultrahet daughter Asialyou've
seen her in VinDiesel's xXx and this
macazine). The plot isinconseguontial,
Justknow that thore are rampaging
succubi, bloocd-sucking leskians, ample
opportunities for Eurccore sox fantasies,
and the cccasicnal jump-cut-cf-your-scat
shockaboo, Embrace the craziness: The
filrmhas already converted stuffy film-
festival audicncesinto screaming lunatics.

THEHAPPENING

Mark Wahlberg, Zooey Deschanel,
JehnLeguizame

Wesecdead people—er dead carecrs, at
least. Beats us how formot boy-genius
director M. Night Shyvamalan continuesto
got funding for his projocts, considoring
how shamelessly he jerks arcund viewors,
Hislatestconcerns a “glekal cnvirenmen-
tal crisis," ene Wahlbkerg and Deschanel
must semechow survive. The title isvague
cnough tofeellike a parcdy; therelease
date (Friday the 13th) smells desperate.
Onthemeager plusside, thescriptissup-
posod tosignal archound, and it'srumorod
tobe M. Night's first R-rated project. We'ro
guossingit's not, sadly, for nudity.

Beats us how M. Night
Shyamalan gets funding,
considering how hejerks

around viewers,

FUNNY IM CANUCK?

Mo—onlythe Britscanget
away with using the word
"baby"when not referring
to bouncy chairs and barf.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY {SPROCKETS) NBC /EVERET T COLLECT
MaRRIED AN AME MURDERER) PHILER &/ KO BAL { ALIST |
NEW L IME/KD BAL, (THE CAT IM THE HAT) MELIND.A SLI



Disturbances

In the Force

The four hard-charging members of Disturbedlearnhowto

survive thegoodtimesandthe badluck.

ince his band's last album,

2005's Jen Thousand Fists,

David Draiman has weathered
hisshare of tough times. The front
man forguitar-pulverizing mult
platinum metalists Disturbed has lived
through numerous breakups, a serious
motorcycle accident, and a devasiat
ing garage fire, among other luckless
moments. But all should be set right
with the release of the band's fourth
effort, indestructible. And though the
self-recording process was decidedly

Was more precise and severe,” says
Draiman. "Because you're calling all
your own shots, 1Its like, well, thisis
my fuckup now, ifitis afuckup™), it
might benefit fans: Disturbed isready
to unleash those pent-up frustrations
onstage. Enjoy the show.

What isthe meaning behind the
album’s title track?

t's talking about war. It's talking about
any person looking for strength. Itis
meant to be a battle cry for the sol
diers. Itz even meantiobeusedasa
cadence when they march. It's forany
onewho wants to feel indestructible.
We wrote it for the troops.

What about your own recent trou-
bles? Canyoutellus about that?
t's been rough. I've had a bunch of
really rough relationshipsthat were
full of betrayal and deceit.

On bothsides?

wve never beenone to betray. If | feel
that there's no more pointto the rela
ticnship, I'll break it off. I've perhaps
Deen morevulnerable overthe past
two to three yvears because, aftera
while, being the crazy rock star gets
alittle tired. Youwant something to

rearwheel started to lock up. I wasn't
going to stop in time, so | had to lay
the bike down and | scraped along the
cementfor about six orseven feet,
This dude who was ina Ford Explorer
goes driving off and | started running
after the guy. People at the accident
grabbed me and stopped me. | had a
puncturewound inmy rightleg and
road rash onmy right forearm.

Did someone catchthe guy?
Someone saw nim pullup to a house,
took down his license-plate number
and address, and came back to the
accident. Acopagottheguy. lgotthe
bike fixed justintimeto make it tothe
Sturgis Motorcycle Rally.

Howwas that?

Awesome! We were lucky enough to
play it one year. It waslike Mad Max
Beyond Thundercome. They respond
to vou by revving their motocycles. It's
badass. Imagine 30,000 to 40,000
bikersall revving theirengines at the
end of a song.

What are your plans for the next few
months before touring?

'm going to Amsterdam for a few
days for my birthday and to lsraelto
visit my family.

What do youwantto doin
Amsterdam?

Get fucked up! I'm planning to sample
about 12 different strains of weed,
planon’'shrooming, planon going out
to clubs, plan on having some nice
dinners, plan on going to the Anne
Frankhouse and seeing a couple dif
ferent museums. I've got all kinds of
stuff planned. it'sgoing to be wicked.

DISTURBED
Indestructibic
Warner Bros./Reprise
(2008)

Penthouse pick:
“Inside the Fire"

“In Amsterdam, | plan to sample

And what happened to your bike? abOUt ]2 O |ﬁceremt SJEI“'EEII NS O]C Wee'dj

ymaaEy amEaBE | DR SPTOOMIRG, R o

idict justdecided to turnin front o : _ = 5
going to the Anne Frank house.

me. | clamped onthe brake, and the

come home to.
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JULIETTELEWIS

FIRST FAMOUS FOR: Being atctal nut
jebalongside Woody Harrelsonin Natural
Born Killers.

MUSICAL RESUME: Extremely thin
DEBUT: Fronting Juliette and tha Licks,
Lewis released herfirstalburm, ¥You'ne
Speaking My Language, in 2005.
SOUNDS LIKE: An cccasicnally melodic

thrash explosion coming apartatthe seams.
Live Lewis matcheslggy Popin posture and

enargy, if not talent.

ZOOEY DESCHAMEL

FIRST FAMOUS FOR: Playing the elf of Will

Farrell's dreams in EI7.
MUSICALRESUME: She's performed with
ajazz cabaret band featuring ancther
actress, samant ha Shelten, and made
singing camecs cna handful of reco rds.
DEBUT: Deschanel recently released

Volume Qne, a collaboration with nec-folkie

wunderkind M. Ward,
SOUNDS LIKE: Therecord hasanold-

timey, retro flairthat's a nicefitfor Descha-

nel'slilting, a-little-bit-country voice.

JENMIFERLOPEZ

FIRST FAMOUWSFOR: Playing Selenain
the Mexican-American popstars1397
biopic; that caboose.

MUSICAL RESUME: Before becoming
anactress, thecurvy Bronx babetrained
asasinger and dancer,

DEBUT: In1999, Lopez released herfirst
alburn, On the 6, and snagged a Grarmimy
for Best Dance Recording.

SOUNDS LIKE: Sexy, Latin-flavored
dance-pop instilledwith afierce edge,
thoughher brashness has waned.

SCARLETT JOHAMSSOM

FIRST FAMOUSFOR: Her mysterious,
throaty performance as Charlotte in Lost
in Transtation.

MUSICAL RESUME: She was cnceup
for alead relein Broadway's The Phan-
tomof the Opera; sings on the Barack
O bama speech-song YouTube hit.
DEBUT: Anywhere ! Lay My Hoad,
analburmcf TomWaits covers and

one original. David Bowie backsup
two tracks by the masterfully croaky,
crooning Waits.

SOUNDS LIKE: Jochansson transforms
Waits's tender growls into whis pered,
gergecus meledies. Bowieis afan.

JAKOB DYLAN

Seeing Things
(Columbia)

ok
SOUNDCHECK: AVWall-
flower no more, Bob's
prettiest son makes his
sole debut with the king
of emcticnally direct,
unclutterad folk that
producer Rick Rubin
perfected with his former
collaborator thelate
great Johnny Cash.
AMPLIFIC ATIOM: Polit-
icalunrest hauntsall

ten of the lovely, spare
songs here “Evilis alive
and well,” Dylanpurrs
sadly on thefirstscng.
It's no "Masters of War,'
but the guiet, consid-
ered approachsuits the
yvounger Dylan's more
subtle talents.

LAST NOTE: Mow afather
nearing 40, Jakob finally
soundscomfortable in
hiscwnskin. Thisalbum
both burnishes his legacy
and avoids competing
with Pops.
PENTHOUSE PICK:
“Warls Kind"

Scarlett Johansson
transforms Tom
Walits's tender growls
iINto whispered,
gorgeous melodies.

DEATHCABFOR CUTIE
Narrow Stairs

{Atlantic)

ok

SOUND CHECK: They
went fremindie darlings
to major-label stars. Now
they add astriking experi-
mental edge to their
rermantic whimsy.
AMPLIFICATION: "1 Will
Possass Your Haart" is

an eight-minute jam

that flirts with krautrocl.
"Bixby CanyonBridge"”
crunchesandthrobs
wheretheircldertunes
would swoon.

LAST NOTE: Stairs makes
the case that this formerly
rmeek band is one of the
vaery best inthecountry
PENTHOUWSE PICK: "Your
Mew TwinSized Bed"

OPETH

Watershed
{Roadrunner)

i

SOUND CHECK: The
Swedish prog-death-
metalguintet continues
to play intheirutterhy uni-
gue sandzox: ten-minute
scngs, crunching guitars,
j2zz breakdowns.
AMPLIFICATION: This is
an ADD-fueled head trip,
skipping deliricusly from
furicus Goth headbang-
ing tosparse melodies.
LAST MNOTE: It cpenswith
apretty pianc-powered
duet. The guttural vocals
return cn track two.
PENTHOUSE PICK:

“The Lotus Eater”
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PHOTOG RAPH BY {(MaARLY SHARAPOWA] JILL AN EDELSTEIN/RE

AGEOFCOMAN:
HYBORIAN ADVENTURES
{Eidos) PC

e e e e
Getimmersedinthe world
ol Conan andnavigalte Lthe
wild and woolly Kingdom
ol Hyboria, aland ol hot
babes, hot sex, and villains
whowanl you dead.
Rocks:Building your
characteruptlo level 20
on a relatively safe island
belare leaving lo explore
Lhe woarld; lighting battles
inthe same Nuid way
youwouldinanaction-
adventure game.

Sucks: The sexscenes
arem't explicitenough
(though gellingit ondoes
help your character's
cause); playing as Conanis
noltanoplion.

THAIMPACT!

(Midway) Xbox 360, P53,
P52, Wii

We love Spike TW's Tol al
Nonstop Action impacl!
wrestling, especially when
it's really up-close and
personal. This vide ogame
versiondelivers—keep a
couple of towels handy Lo
deal with the sweat.
Rocks:Simple controls
make those submission
movesmuch easierto pull
alf;it'sabouttimefora
wrestlimglitle thatdoesn't
feature the WWE orgirlsin
ridiculous oullits,

Sucks: We've experienced
maore intense lighting
games than this—Fight
Night Round Jinclude d
—and we're just nol sure we
cango back.

THE BOWRNE
COMSPIRACY
(Vivendi) Xbox 360, P53
Tk

It'sa game basedon the

popular moviesbook series,

and TEC's actually super-
fun. AsJasan Bourne, you'll
dodge the assassins and
Lhe Treadstone agency Lry
img to catch him.

Rocks: Avoiding the copsin

your Minl Cooper; using the
environment Lo physically
punish your enemies by
smacking the magainst
pipes and throwing Lthem
Lhrough windows; Lhe
interactive Godol War-
style cul scenes,

Sucks: The Bourne-visionis
uselul Tor spotling enemies
and weapons, but looks a
little hokey.

ALONEIN THEDARK S
(Atari) Xbox 360, P53,
P52, Wii, PC

Central Park isstill creepy
at might, which makes it the
ideal spol for this harrar

garme. After Uwe Boll nearly

ruined thelranchise with
his dreadiul 2005 Tilm, the
series makes a comeback.
Rocks: The breadth ol
options and elements you
can use Lo manipulate
vourenviranmenl layour
acdvantage. Forinstance,
thie fire is realistic and
deadly Lo you and your
enemies, sopyros beware!
Sucks: Eachlevel hasa
schmaltzy cliffhanger
ending. This may warkin
anepisodic onlinegame,
but otherwise, is this really
necessary?

Russia’s greatest export since Stoli—and the fifth-ranked
women’s playerinthe world—wasrecently in Miamifora Top
Spin 3promo event, and yes, Maria Sharapovaisastoned,
tanned, and gorgeousinreal life asshe looks on aflatscreen.



Some pictures are worth a thousand words.
Ellen Sussman’s “Literary Encyclopedia of Sex”
demonstrates the erotic power of print.

ith Dirty Words: A Literaty
Encyvolopedia of Sex
(Bloomsbury), editor Ellen
Sussmanhas compiled the outra
geous book we allwish we could've
snuckinto our school bookbags.
t's filled with notjust a few random
curses, but morethan 90 essays
and stories by many prestigious and
well-known writers (and some not
sowell-known) aboutsuch words
as "blowjobh,” "Lolita,” "pussy,” "strip
tease,” and more obscure terms
like "Dirty Sanchez,” "fobbing,"” and
"silver-balling” {stumped? You'll have
to read the book). The feisty Sussman
delves intoher own happy-ending
experience in France, the power of
sixty-=nine, and, humorously, what
“commitment” canmean.

What inspired youto compile abook
aboutsex words?

Sex writing tends to be some of the
mostinteresting out there because
it's still a taboo subject. People have
toinventtheirownways of going atit,
fromthe sophisticated to the raunchy
totheeroticand poetic. Some of the
contributors are well-known—for
instance, Stephen McCauley (writing
about anal sex)and Antonya Melson
(onblowjobs). StephenDunnis a
Pulitzer Prize=winning poet, and he's
WrIting about bad taste. These writers
hawve fine reputations, solwanted

o seewhathappens when sexual
wordsgettalked about by them.
Maybe it's notso shocking, ormaybe
It's more shocking. | wanted to blur
the distinction between highbrow
and lowbrow, what's acceptable
andwhat's not, between literary and
bawdy.

Did you give the writers any specific
instructions?

gave them the chance
towrite about anything
theywantedto. | said
tothem, you canwrite
ashortstory, apoem,a
rant, a personal essay. It
runs the gamut. Some
of the wordsare new
and some are the most
old-fashioned words
we have. The device
of the encyclopediais
Just away o puithese
essays together. The
realdelightfor me was
togive the writers a
chanceto choosetheir
words.

Whichwords were most popular?
Every version of S&M came up. We
have BDSM and Top/Bottom, but
had four or five others. | had to pull out
somany because of the overlap. We
have bestiality and zoolsm, and who
would think that two writers would
want to cover that?

Lots of writers wanted to write
about their early experiences with
sex, but | wanted a range. | love Phillip
Lopate's essay onduration because
that'salookat middle-aged sex that
we don't often getin writing. Brian
Bouldrey does a great job of taking
terms like "Dirty Sanchez” thatare
ugly and making them beautiful and
taking beautiful words and turning
themualy

Howdo you define a dirty word?

“Jane Fonda was
blasted for using ‘cunt’
lon TV],as ifwe're

back in prehistoric time.”

A
nmy mind there are no dirty words,
sotheideathatsome of these
wordsare unspeakable or thatwe
shouldn'tbe talking about them s
something l wantedtoshake up. It
wias my intention to take words like
monogamy and kissing and lust and
put those together withanal sex and
blowob and bestiality, because who
arewe to say thatoneis any different
than the other? Why don't we look
atthemall together and see whatwe
come up with—and whatwe come up
with is a feast of sexual terminclogy.
But thatdeesn't meanthatour
soclety has completely changed;,
Jane Fonda wasjust blasted for using
"eunt” on The Today Show, asifwe're
back in some prehistoric time.
loved that my publisher created
acoverwith awild listofwords. It'sa
very bold statemmenton thelir part; you
seeslutand blowjobs and erection
and cock.

Do youfeel like words you grew
up withthat were super-dirty have
become acceptable?

Absolutely. llived inParis, andthe
French will use the word fuck all



the time because the word has
no meaning for them. | was in the
supermarketthe other day, and lsawa
13-year-old boy with his grandmother
and he waswearing a T-shirt that said
"Fuck That,” and it meant nothing,
apparently. Grandmadidn'tseem
to mind. Thereisanodd thing that
happens whena word loses its
meaning.

| think "cunt” still has that kind of
power. Jonathan Wilson talks about
it in the book. Cunt does not have
that power in England, but herein
the LS. itdoes, probably because it's
bothaderogatory term for women
and a term fortheir genitalia. It's
still a fighting word. You wouldn't
necessarily see somecne walking
around with "cunt” ontheir T-shirt, or
using it comfortably in a sentence. In
somewaysit's okay when the word
losesitsimpact—like fuckdoesn't
mean fuckanymore, it means amillion
otherthings.

Is that good orbad?
| think both. | wish cunt would lose
itsedge. [thinkit's greatthat dyke
has lostits edge, andit's now an
empowering term.

On the otherhand, | love when
we talk about sex directly. | went
to a dinner party, which was called
anaphrodisiacaffair, inafancy
apartment. People talked openly
about sex, and | was so surprised. The
hostess and hostencouraged that
cetup and atmosphere, and people
appreciated the opportunity totalk
about sex freely, using the real words,
which doesn't happenthat often.

Would yousay the bookiserotic?
That's nottheintention, but there are
alotof erotic pieces, and if it excites
people, damn, that's nice. I'm not
hiding from that.

I think it's hard to talk about sex
withoutthe conversation getting
exciting. That's another reason why
it'ssuchagreattopic=—ittouches us
deeply; it's remarkable tothink about
the power of words. If you canread a
story oressay and getturned on, that
means that story or essay is moving
you onsome deep level, What could

bebad about that?C+a

the French use the wora

fuck all thetime
because the word has no
mMmeaning for them.”

BLACKVELVET MASTERPIECES:
HIGHLIGHTS FROM THE COLLECTION
OF THEVELVETERIA MUSEUM

by Carl Baldwin and CarenAnderson

f, whenyou think of black
velvet paintings (if vou think
of them at all), the first words
that come to mind are "“weird"” and
“tacky" you're notalone. But, as

the authors of this unigue velume
(covered, appropriately, inblack
velvet) discover, there's a lotmore to
the high art of American pop culture
including genuine humor, sometimes
surprising beauty, and tongue-in
cheek irony. Baldwinand Anderson's
personal story of traveling down
the "Velvet Trail” (the publisher calls
them "the world's leading authorities
onthis underappreciated art™isa
perfect complement tothe almost
A00velveteen masterworks inthis
little treasure of a book,

(Houghton Mifflin)

This extracrdinary epic of the wild
horse, which criginated on this
centinent, traveled to Asiaand Europe
overthe Bering land bridge, and

then returned to Americawith the
Spanish explerers, is atrue American
tragedy. Without the horse, neithor the
Indian nor the white manwoeould have
cenguered theland, yetthis beautiful
animal has been rowarded with brutal
massacres and incredibly inhumane
slaughterhouses. &s Stillman says, “The
wild hotse runs through cur blood, and
overy Americanknows it IFit goos, wo
lesea part of curselves.” Shetells the
infuriating butinspiring stery of the
destruction and survival of a noble icen
perfectly—yeou'll never forgetit.

by David Schiller
(Workman)

Even if you've nover
picked up aguitar,

you won't want o put
downthis “collection

of puremoje,” with

500 lovingly photo-
graphedand docu-
mented examples
cfwhatSchiller calls
“the most dermocratic of
instruments"—one that
aboginnercan play casily
butthat fow can actually
mastor. He oxplains how
thoy work, profiles tho
great guitar players and
creaters, and shows
hiow ev ery guitar, “oven
assembly-line selid-
body electrics,” can be
transformedinte that
special, unigue “ax" that
will forover be partofits
owner's life.




Naughty ... and oh so Nice!

Get the naughtiest
adult movies direct from
the Penthouse Vaults.
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watch Penthouse Pets
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ifyou'veburned
sedouble-glaze
uts? This watch will
el you. Itmeasurcs and
- analyzes your exercise,
counting caleries
Burned, number of steps
taken, timeyou've boon
active,andintonsity. It
evenhasa barcmeter
and altimeter, soyou'll
know how much farther
you need e run downthe
mountain tocaveidthe

Thisslick-lcokingwatch,”
virtual personal trainer
tracks your location
through a GPS program
and records heart rate,
pace, and distance.

Your workout datais
wirelossly boamod to
YOUr computor so you
can follow your progross
cnline atMotionBased
com. Andunlike most
GPS-cnabled watches,

it locks good encughte
wear cuton the town.

It might even come

in handy whenyou're

homeina

You'll look like arcal road
warricr with this high-
ftoch hydrater. Itcarrics
plenty of water (two-
litersyand has enough
storage compartments
to schlep aleng afow
nece s—onorgy

gels, blister aid, keys,

phone, condoms. Hey,
: waysbe

Music can help you push
harder while numbing
the pain fremthat last




Speed Racer

The Jaguar XKR Portfolio is the Excalibur of sports coupes, slicing through traffic like a
knife through butter. Overkill? Not when driving is this satisfying. By Mike Guy

or a while there, itseemed as
F if Jaguar had lost its way. The

long=-venerable brand whose
name=—pronounced fag-yoo-a—was
once synonymous with a jut-jawed
blend of speed and civilization had
gotten bogged downin the bland
XJseries of clunky, overpriced
rattletraps. The joke went, “Jaguar:
thesportscarthat looks bestona
hydrauliclift.”

Enterthe 2008 XKRand its luxury
upgrade, the going-to-be-super-rare
XKR Portfolic, which is (along with
the Aston Martin Vantage) amongthe

moststunning luxury sports coupes
ontheroad. Itslong, sleekbonnetis
capped with a woven chrome grille
and airdam. Theroofline swoops
overthe fastback tail and screams
aerodynamically boosted power. The
entire exterioris sheathedin lush and
slightly rakish “celestial black” paint
and studded with enormous 20-inch,
polished Cremona five-spoke alloy
wheels. Perhaps the only design
misstep is the strictly cosmetic

|s the recent XKR

supercharger vent gills on the hood
(the supercharger draws air through
the airdam).

All told, the XKR Portfolio not only
returns Jaguar toits glory days, it
bests them. But Jaguar—which has
beenowned by Ford Motor Company
since 1990—was recently bought by
Tata Motors, the Indian auto power-
house. Withthe company’s future
once againuncertain, wecan'thelp
but ask, Istherecent XKR model
amomentary lapse in a mediocre
product line? Oris it a bright
spark that portends a whole new

Portfolio a bright spark
that portends a whole
new reformation of the

Jaguar name?

28 PENTHOUSECOM __



reformation of the Jaguar name?
These questions seemutterly
extranecuswhenlgetbehind the
wheel of the sublime Portfolio
and drive a very unreasonable 130
milesperhour across the George
Washington Bridge with the sunrising
behind me and some tasty tunes
playing overthe 525-watt Bowers
& Wilkins surround-sound system.
This much | know: My right toeis
controlling the throttle, whichinturn
fires the rumbling, supercharged 4.2-
liter V-8 and its 420 well-bred horses.
Theinterioris as wellappeointed as
youwouldexpectfroma $100,000
sports coupe. The seats, steering
wheel, vestigial backseats,and even
the A-pillarare wrappedindove-
colored soft leather. (We'd call ita
creamy beige, but what do we know?)
The folks at Jag were thoughtful
encugh toinclude a heated steering
wheel so your hands stay warm as you
weave among cars filled with gape-
jawed drivers. The dash and center
conscle have brushed stainless-steel
elements in a scallop-shell pattern
that Jaguarcallsengine-spun alloy.

The seats are perfectly contoured,
with adjustable bolsters thatkeep
your body nearly immobile. You feel
exactly asyoushouldina coupe:
stable, fast, and wily—but mostly fast.

| hitseme traffic on the Palisades,
solusethe paddles onthe wheelto
downshift the six-speed sequential
transmission and test the brakes,
thereby discovering what might be
the best thing about the Portfolio: It's
equipped with15.8-inch brakes inthe
front and 13.8 inthe back. the largest
ever putona Jag.

This Jaguar ismeant for much
more than locking good inthe drive-
way, or on the hydraulic lift. The XKR
Portfoliois atrue performer flush
with sexappeal. The only problemis,
Jag-yoo-ais planning to sell only 255
inthe States, no doubt boosting its
appeal to collectors while making it
nearly as rare as an actual jaguar.Od—g
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Freewheelin’

The Rides of Summer

DaytonaBeach’s Bike Week heralds the start ofthe riding season and
reveals glorious new ridesto fitroad warriors ofevery breed.

ByBillHeald

The&00class of sport bikes has
evolved into some very serious

machines. Infact, modified versions shifts crisply and the hydraulic clutch S L T

. Engine type  Liguid-cocled, inline
of these bikes have made super Iseasy to modulate. four cylinder
sport racing incredibly popular and The &30F sunigue double-cradle YA e
competitive. Unfortunately, com steel frame may not be as lightas an _Displacement 656cc
promiseshave to be made forthe aluminum backbone, butit's strong, Fueclsystem  Fuelinjection
street. That's where Suzuki's new stylish, and less costly to manufacture. _lgnition Digital/transistorized
ESXES0F shines. Preload-adjustable 1-mmfront forks Transmission  Six-speed

Therding positionis more upright

injection system, which translates a
twistofyourrightwristinto smooth
thrust. A slick six-speed transmission

are balanced by a rear shock that

Front suspension

Al-mmtelescopic

g fork, preload adjustable
and comn -::IE _abh::. Wi h.hcla_ndlt-baraﬂ ports preload andrubounc{dan ping Rear suspensic .Sit_!_ghﬁh L
borrowed from Suzuki's "standard adjustments. Toss in acool, functional rebound ar Pm*ﬂﬁﬂ
style bikes. The all-new B56-cc fairing with a comprehensive adjustable
inline fouris tuned forlow-end and instrument cluster from the GSX-R Front brakes Twin 310-mm

midrange power, producing the kind

of acceleration needed to cut through | rounder ata bargain price. E:“::“ ;"f;iﬂ?;‘;‘md'm
ek TR ST S ronttire 120/707R-17

il e | e NggoeR

chosethec st i Fueltank Fivegallons

rev range, primarily to make engine SUZL—JRl b|eﬂd5 Sport Wheelbase Er,g.%mhm

response more suited to entry-level aﬁd Com]cor't |r‘]‘t0 ONne Sharp Seat height 30.3inches

riders. Unlike arace-derived engine, . f | ; Dryweight 475

the horsepower canbe accessed at rce that S St\ﬂeg aﬁ:er |t5 MSRP 36999

modest engine speeds, nelping you
skirtaround traffic. Chalk some of this
up to Suzuki's dual throttle valve fuel
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family, and you have afantasticall

racier relatives yet designed

for the real worla.

full-floating discs



Engine type Liguid-cooled

Who would have
thought you could cram
so much big-bike feel
INnto such a compact,
afforcable motorcycle?

Speaking of a bargain price, do you
think it's possible to get a brand-new,
genuinely fun street motorcycle for
lessthan $3,5007 | never thought
dealslike that existed, unless the
motorcycle was assembled from left
aver lawn-mower parts. The Kawasaki
Minja 250K shatters this notionand
might alter your worldview onwhat
a small Minja canaccomplish. It's also
the only 250 sport bike available in
the United States, which putsitin
aclass allits own.

Granted, this is no drag bike, and
a few years ago | wouldn'thave
believed a 250-cc motorcycle could
have enough gruntto be safe on the
street. Butthe wee Minja's liquid
cooled parallel twingets the job done
admirably, and while there's not a
whole lot of muscle off the line, you
can mercilessly rev this jewel and get
decentacceleration out of it. With
its modestdisplacement, you might

think the engine would be a tad on
the buzzy side, especially considering
there are just two pistons pumping
away inside the block. Rather than
viciously humming like a gnatfrom
hell, the modest motoris surprisingly
smoothand refined. Instead of com
plex (and costly) fuel injection, we
have a brace of Keihin carburetors
that not only deliver excellentthrottle
response, but also help make the Ninja
incredibly miserly with agallon of gas.
Theengine'scompactdesign aids
mass centralization, which is critical
for optimal balance ina light machine.
New 37-mm frontforks help deliver
a smooth ride, and the bike's 55-inch
wheelbase aids stability while letting
thelight, flickable chassis change
direction with rapier-like speed. A
low seat and slim profile make this
motorcycle ideal for beginners
and the short of stature, and the
excellent complementofinstruments
(including atrip meter and massive
fuelgauge) drives home the point that
vou're really getting a fully equipped
motorcycle at a scooter price.




Generally, whenyoutalkabout

big, heawvywelght cruisers, conven
ticnal wisdom dictates the more the
merrier. Thisis especially true when
itcomes to V-twinengines, because
manufacturers have been trying to
outdoone ancther for years. With one
of the biggestengines in the class and
alocomotive-like personality, Honda's
WTHX1A00 surpasses them all.

But Honda decided todo some
thing really interesting with the
WTX: T built a new variation with a
slightly smaller engine. The WTX
1300 lobs 500 co off the original W TX
mill, resulting in amore integrated,
palanced, enjoyable motorcycle
The motor gains plenty of muscle,
especially inthe midrange, and dual
counterbalancers knock down the
heavier vibes, but plenty of V-twin
character still comes through. For
2008, Honda has created a touring
version, and by equipping the cruiser
with some long-haul accessories, it's
turned an entertaining cruiser into a
coast-to-coast travel companion.

A bigpartofthe VTX 1300 charm
comes from its retropersonality. True,
when you have ablke with deeply
valanced fenders, ahuge chrome

hooded headlight, a broad busty fuel
tank (with the instruments perchedon
top), and surfboard-size floorboards,
vou have anobvious blastfromthe
past. Butthe VT X odetoasimpler
time runs deeper, including the use
of asingle carburetor {with a manual
choke) instead of two units, or the
maodernity of fuel injection. The han
dlebar iz almostas wide as Texas, but
sweeps back for comfortable, all-day
riding, assisted by a windscreenthat
keeps highway windblastoff vour
chest. The leather saddlebags have a
24-liter capacity, and your passender
gets a chrome backrest for additional
comfort and security

You may think size s everything,
but ponder this: By taking the smaller
displacement ¥V TX and adding the
right stuff in the touring department,
Hondahas proved thatless really is
more. \Who knew?

By adding some choice

touring accessories,

Honda has built a slick
retro bike that loves long

days on theroad.

Engine type Liguid-cooled

Borex sroke %‘Zﬁﬁf@ AT

ticn. _DgtlﬂlWlthS DmagPlng
H‘W
4 islascopiclork

gél%*ﬂ S s

MSRP $10,999 (black)

A0,229 imetallics),
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alypical week at the track.




Engine type Liguid-cooled inline
four cylinder
Borexstroke 67 mmx425mm
Dl;:placament S30.cc
‘Fuel system Fuelinjection
lg_n iticn Trar'lestquzg;:l
Thnmkﬂmmﬂmﬂspiand
Frontsuspension 41-mm inverted
telescopic fork
four-way adjustable

car suspension

Frontbrakes E}ua] 310-mm discs

Rear brake Single 220-mmdisc
Fronttire 120/70-ZR17
‘Reartire 180/55-ZR17

Fueltank 4.6gallens
Mﬂl’-& Eﬁﬁ”lmhﬂ

.M%EP ;.3.&;3_, 5;‘.5'.?. -.

tona 200, instead ol running

ces were subbedin

erful Farmula X

e superbikes

CAMAH AN ZE B
Whilethe Honda 1s amellow, laid
back retrocruiser that harkens back

to simpler times, Yamahna's new BGis

afuturistic rocket. Yamaha has always

had an amazing machine inthe R&,
and they have steadily improved the
breed with each update. For 2008,
not only has overall performance
been sharpened (which no doubt
helped Yamaha rider BEen Bostrom
win Daytona's 600 Supersport race),
but the company also hasenhanced
the bike's overall ndability, making it
far more user-friendly off the track.
The engine gets new pistons and
more than 30 new "strategies” to
reduce friction, improving engine
esponse and power. The 59%9-cc four
revs to 16,500 rpm, which in the past
translated to nota lot of low-end
power. Butthanks to the inclusion of
Yamaha's Chip Controlled Intake, the

~ TheRbis as guick
as ltlooks, and is armed
with more innovative

technology than you can

shake a lightsaber at.

lreme Lhal hi artened Lhe time Formula X

rsafely Lhe Bikes stay the banking, dicli't leave

bigger bikes drama. Eri

again.

Bul with recent track changes

powerband has been increased and
the engine peaks lessthan before.
Computerchips also control the
throttle instead of a cable, and you
can finesse the twist grip with the
kind of precision thatmakes riding
smoothly onacurvy back road an
easy affair. A torgue-limiting "slipper”
style clutch keeps the rear wheel from
locking up incase you downshift the
six-speed transmission too abrupthy

again, in the relentless pursuit of
smoother riding.

The R& chassisis re-crafted,
starting with the frame, whichis
thickenedinkey areasto increase
stiffness for higher corner speeds
while improving overall balance. The
rear swingarm is reenaineered o be
stronger than before, but none of
these reinforcements appreciably
addtothe Re'sincredibly wispy
bb-pound dry weight.

&ll theserefinements createa
super-sports motorcycle that acceler
atesand changes direction effort
lessly. Amazingly, though, the bike still
displays rock-solid speed stability and
excellent traffic manners. The riding
positionis hard-core sporty, butyour
trips will be tolerable, as you'll get
therevery, very quicklyStm=

s bikedisqualitied
nalleged illegal crank-
Honda is
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Pet Peeves

- Cosmetic Perjury

3 Think twice before you manscape your chest hair, loverboy.
e Penthouse Pet Bree Olson wants you to throw away the facial
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scrub and get a firm grip on your manhood.

HANDS O
"Guys needtogetback to working
with their hands. | like areally
masculine guy. | hate when aguy's
hands are softerthan mine. Thatgives
me the heebie-jeebies. Go cutand get
dirty with some oil from working on
the car. And stop taking longer than
me to get ready in the morning!”

OOD HEAD

"Don't dyeyour hair. It's feminine.
There are somany dudes in pornwith
frosted tips. | don'tlike that. | wouldn't
date a guy with highlights—ever. It
wouldn't surprise me if mennow buy
more hair products than women. It
just seems like a guy is caring too
much if he puts gelin hishair every
day, but it's okay on certain occasions.
Guys are wired a different way. They
should beworrying aboutsports.”

“ hate whena guy's
hands are softer

than mine. Go out and

work on the car”

By Jonathan Ages

DOM 1 BE A

¥} = I

've heard that calf implants are

one of the most popular cosmetic
surgeries. Don'tdo thatshit, man! I've
looked at achick and said, 'She's got
nice legs. But on a guy? I've never
beenlike, ' Those are nice calves!""

o F A

“There's nothing feminine about
whitened teeth. Getting rid of layers
of gunk that have built up over time s
part of hygiene.”

0 AR 2R T
"Letthe body hairgrow. That's the
way auys are supposed tobe”

[ D RA AOH
"4 five-o'clock shadow is so sexy!
Shave if you have to goto work, butlet
itgo on the weekend. | like trimmed
facial hair, too, but ifittakes more
than five minutes to trim it's toomuch.
Don't doadrastic, Picasso-like thing.”

= LIL U

"l prefer a guy with an upper-body
tan. t'sasignhe's been working out
side with his shirt off. That's hot. It gets
me horny Justthinking abouta guy
working outside, getting all sweaty
and dirty. And you cantell afake tan.
Ilsay itagain: Gowork on the truck.”

.

R A N L

love cologne. It mixes witha
man's pheromones and turns me
onbig-time. Dab alittle onthe chest,
but don't putanything below the
belt—'causeifitsmellslike cologne,
leave italone " Otxg

A
",
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Give it the kick it deserwves.

The Pour House

. By Kara Wahlgren Photograph by Tamara Staples

here are two kinds of summer
barbecues. There's the civilized
backyard get-together where

khaki-clad guestssip homemade
sangria, nibble onveggie burgers,
and trickle home shortly after sunset.
Thenthere's the kind that doesn't
suck. The kind of barbecue where you
happily surrender your carkeystoa
designated driver uponentry and arill
up pound upon pound of red meat.
The kind thatends withyour buddy
drunk-dialing his third-grade teacher.
Where your flip-cup prowess earns
farmore respectthanyour second
guarter bonus. Where even the fruit
calad will getyou tanked.
nfusedwatermelonis the grill
guru's answer to the Jell-O shot; after
three or four cubes, you'll wonder
why anyone would do shots the
old-fashioned way. Betteryet, the
prepwork is a no-brainer. Just stand
alarge seedless watermelon on its
end, lop off the top two inches of rind,
insertafunnelinto the red flesh, and
pourinvodka. Keep pouring untilthe
fruit won't absorb any more liguor.
(If you're pressed for time, you can
speed up the process: Cut the melon
inhalf lengthwise, bore holes inthe
fleshwith a knife, and pour the vodka
into the holes. ) Whenyour melonis
properly intoxicated, cut it into slices
or cubesand serve,
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BEMELON MARTINI

Scoop outhalf awatermelon with
amelonballer and soak the balls in
vodka. Scoop outand puree the rest
of the melon. Pour puree into martini
glasses, then stir a shot of vodka into
each and top withthree melon balls.
BEMELONICE

Cut watermeloninto smallcubes
and place inthe freezer. Mix a shotof
teguila and the juice from half a lemon
into a lowball glass of ginger ale, then
top with frozen watermelon cubes.
BEMELONPUNCH

Cutthe top off alarge seedless
watermelon and scoop out the flesh,
creating a punch bowl with the rind.
Puree watermelon and mix with four
cups of tequila and two cupsoftriple
sec, Pour the mixture intothe rind and
top with lemon-lime soda.

Misuse Your Melon

Watermelon is a summer staple, but that doesn’t mean it’s perfect.

e

After three or four
cupbes of Infused
watermelon, you'll
wondader why anyone
would do shots the
\, Old-fashioned way.

]
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Chicago
Denver
Detroit
Houston

Las Vegas
Mexico City
Myrtle Beach

The Penthouse

Club — where you,
your friends

and business associates
can relax in comyort,
talk business and dine
in elegance.

Enjoy personalized
service with

a wide selection

of champagne

alha s © SO0

and wines, while

Jyoit dre

g P

entertained by the

o

worlds most

E}fﬂffﬁj‘f{f Women.

i R o
P B o A B W e T

New Orleans
New York
Niagara Falls
St. Louis

Tam pa

Where the Magazine Comes to Life!

W’rf.‘igﬁfrﬂf
For more information on our clubs, visic: 2ww. Penthouse Clubs.com




Krystina

Since moving from her native Czech Republicto Los Angeles, 19-year-old
Krystina Valentine haslearned a thing ortwo about her favorite American pastime: carsex.
Whenshewantstoshow aguy agoodtime,she takeshimforaride.

Photographs by Penthouse Studios
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“I've hadsex ina car lots
I’'ve even had threesome

- Butwhen Ireally want
man, | have sex with himw

driving. Now that

.
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“l also like horseback riding.
%il that speed and power get

o my juices flowing.Once the
horse is backinthe stable, /'m
. - dy forarollinthe hay. Ang

| len’t had aguy . na.:.‘ e

-




Krystina
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“Sexinahottub orunder
awaterfall ishot, too. Therush
ofthe water isexhilarating.
So isthe threat of being caught.
But Iwouldn’t mind being
spotted—Idprobably justinvite
our voyeur to join in.”




Krystina

“"Confidence and cockiness are sexy.
Those are the qualitiesinguys that turn ,
me an. But any man inmy company ‘

should be prepared to check his ego. | like
tobethe center of attention!”

P e

-
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WE'RELOOKING FORTHE

HOTTEST GIRLS INAMERICA. GO TO
PENTHOUSEMODELS.CQM.
TOSEEMORE OF KRYSTIMNA, VISIT
PENTHOUSE.COM/KRYSTINAVALENTIMNE.
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Oirls
film

The 20 big-screenbabes
we’llbe watching

with greatinterest this
sizzling season.

By J. Rentilly

Summeris great for alot of things: cranking up
the barbecue, hitting the beach, cranking up

the barbecueonthe beach. Oh,and checking out
the sexieststarlets heating up theaters from

May Day toLabor Day.
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These smart-aleck kn s know how to deliver side-splitting punch lines.

» ' AmberHeard

Pineapple Express

This tantalizing Texan sharpened
her acting chops on The O.C., but
we'll forgive herwhen she tackles
film funny as Seth Rogen's anti-pot
smoking girlfriend.

Sexiest Scene to Date: She's kept
her clothes on so far, but we hear
she'll be inthe buff when she plays
& promiscuous drugaie in the
adaptation of Bret Easton Ellis's
sex, drugs, and terrorism saga Me

Mrormers.

What's Next: Inculging her inner
scream gueen inthe remake of the
cult horror film The Stenfather

‘sMext: &
i .




DISTRESSEDB
They're not exactly having

the time of their lives, but we'd still like
tohelpthemget overit.

Alexandra Adi

Dealing
The New York=-born hottie withthe
captivating volice and killer body I1s
starring in an indie film about tragedy
and depression. But apparently it’'sa
comedy!

SexiestScene to Date: & teasing two
fer: that near-lesbhianaffairin Slap
Her ... She's French and analmosi-sex
scene inthe low-budgethorror flick
Mortuang

What's Next: Remains to be seen

and seen and seenagain.

{SARAHROEMER) SARA DE BOER/RETMA, (EMMAMUELLE CHRIQUI}ALBERT L. ORTEGA/GETTY IMAGES

Melanie Thierry
Babylon A.D.

This Frenchvixen plays a woman
whose perfect DNA may hold the Estena Warren
secret to the Messiah's Second
Coming. Sometimes the porn spinoffs
write themselves!

Sexiest Sceneto Date: Check out her
slow, sultry love scene in the French
import Canone nverso. It's worth
every last subtitle, W
What's Next: [ argo Winch, a crime y - ke romantic comedy
thriller based on apopular Belgian ;
graphic novel.
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Thesegorgeous thesplans are unguestionably hot—so what are they doing with
the Incredible Hulk, a metrosexual doorman,and Adam Sandler?
ESUIGNUUARE" T CRIGENADSITIND]

Kristina ' Lk § 5. %

Klebe < nlly

The Accidental

Husband

She plays Katerina

Bollenbecker, who

ismuch, much finer
thanthat last name

might suggest, in this
comedicfarce starring
UmaThurman as an

accidental brige.

SexiestScene to Date:
Hervoluptuous figure

was no deterrent

LEV Tyler to Michael Myers’

The Incredible Hulk homicidal impulses

Steven Tyler's little girl is, of course, all grown in Rob Zombie's

up now. This summer she takes over for Jennifer Halloweesn, but her full

Connelly asBetty Ross, the green machine's love frontal scene was the

interest. Nowonder this guy s alwaysbursting bestthing about the

through hisclothes. clazsher remake. |
Sexiest ScenetoDate: Tyler baredallas the object What'sMNext: The |
of lust in Bernardo Bertolucci's Stealing SBeauty. She greed-is-good comedy ’ A
alsogave Matt Dillonthe ride of his life in One MNight Public interest,

at McCools, and that's pretty much the only reason 3

to watchit

What's Next: She kicks assallantass when three
goons attemptto take over herhouse in The

Strangers.

Sarah

Roemer

The Golden Door
Asawealthy residentof
anupscale Manhattan
apartment buillding,
she plays hard to get
with the metrosexual
doorman, Qur money s
onher making him less
meftro and more sexual.
Sexiest Sceneto Date:
Asylumis a kill-by
numkbers slasher flick,
but Roemer's nude
scene drove Us Crazy.
What's Next: Playing a
woman suffering from
schizophreniainthe

drama Waking Madison.

Emmanuelle Chriqui

You Don’'t Mess With

the Zohan

E's airl Sloan on Entouwrage issimmering and sweetasanlsraell secretagent
turned-hairstylist's ex-girlfriend in this (what else?) wacky Adam Sandler
comedy.

Sexiest Scene to Date: Inthe made-for-cable movie Decert, Chriguishowed off
her incredible body ina hot-as-hell love scene. Toobad it aired onthe not-hot
Lifetime network.

What's Next: The slapstick comedy Patrictvilie, the mob thriller Tortured, and
sciifiac Records, which chartstherise and fall of an R&B record label.




thate

=i no wWho broke UF neart whnen sn
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'Meagan Gdod

The Love Guru

Sexiest Scene to Date: She's

making uswalt Tor

now her bikinim

ext: Prod

ararl

‘ous and hideous. But in Hancock

Jerous and sexy.

i) I
OU Can handal
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They carry cuffs and know how touse them.
Bookus!

Rosario Dawson

Eagle Eye

The strong and statuesgue beauty teams up with
Billy Bob Thornton to stop a political assassination
inthisactionromp.

Sexiest Sceneto Date: Every one of Dawson's
talents isonfulldisplay inthe director's cut of Oliver
Stone's Afexander.

What's Next: The Will Smith drama Seven Pounds

s

andthe eye-candy extravaganza Sin City 2

Amanda Peet

Untitled X Files Sequel

She's suretosteal yourgeekheart as anFBlagentin
this much-anticipated sequel.

Sexiest Scene to Date: IT's hard to beat hernaked

with=a-gun scenen The Whole Nine Yarads, but her
airl=-on-top fgby Goes Down momentgivesitago.
What's Next: The crime thriller Rezf Men Cryowith
Donnie Wahlberg and Ethan Hawke. Because it takes

three to tangle.

ik il A -

Maggie Gyllenhaal
The Dark Knight

Whenthe Joker wreaks havoc in
Gotham, Gyllenhaal's DAL helps
Batmantake back the streets.

Sexiest Scene to Date: She's quirky
hotinthe kinky Secrefan: Butwe'd be
remiss if we didn't steer you toward
Sherry Baby Inourfavorite scene,

the topless hotness instructs a suitor
to kiss her down there on herfreshly
shaved parts.

What's Next: The Privare Lives of
Piopalee, whereshe playsa jilted
wife exploring erotic adventures in an
effort toreclaim heridentity. Too early
to buy tix?

Gillian Anderson
Untitled X Files Sequel
Once again she assumes the position
of agentDana Scully and we wonder
anew Justhownaughty sheis beneath
that slate-gray pantsuit.

Sexiest ScenetoDate: Inlast year's
Strarghtheads Anderson showed

us exactly howout there the truth
1swhile riding her lover to kingdom
come.

What's Next: The surreptiticus-sex
and feminism flick Bocogie Woogie
with Roller Girl, er, Heather Graham
andthe adaptation of the magazine
industry memaoir How fo Lose Friends

& Afenate People.




Zooey Deschanel
The Happening

She battles global warming and an
alien holocaust in M. Night Shyam
alan's The Happening. With any luck
the unusualand intriguing actress
canhelp the one-time nextbig thing
regain his movie-making mojo.
SexiestScene to Date: Her offscreen
in-the-shower duetwith Will Ferrell

in Eff was charming, but for more
passion, check out the indie hit.Alf the
Real Girls

What’'s Next: Jim Carrey's ¥es Man
basedonabookabout aguy who said
ves toeverything fora yvear.

o,

Kristen Hager
Wanted

This Morgan Freeman=~Angelina Jolie
filmis about ... oh, hell, it has Jolie and
Hager—dovyou really care whatit's
about?

SexiestScene to Date: Hager's

sultry poolside striptease inAlign vs
Predator: Requiem makes that flick
watchable. Even re-watchable.
What’'s Next: The made-for-TV thriller
Wiho Named the Knife, asawoman
obsessed withthe cutcome of a
criminal trial.
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Theseladies know how to play rough and comeout ontop.

WVOMEMN O A CJ I

Yes, we agree, that sounds pretty hot.

Kelly Macdonald
Choke

This is adapted from Chuck
Palahniuk's novelabout a manwho
frequents 12-step meetings for sexual
conguests. Consider uscharter
members of Macdonald Anonymous.
Sexiest Scene to Date: Macdonald
has givenus plenty of peek-a

boob moments, butnothing beats
her sizzling big-screendebutin
Trainspotting when she straddleda
wasted Ewan McGregor.

What's Next: Michael Keaton's

dark directorial debut The Merry
Gentleman, wheresheplays a
divorcée who falls fora hitman after
leaving herabusive husband.
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Recent reports of the NHL enforcer’s demise have been greatly exaggerated.

By John Bolster

odney Dangerfield's old
R lineabout goingtoaboxing

matchand seeing a hockey
game break outis notas farfetched
as you mightthink. Fighting has been
apart of hockey in North America
since the beginning, and in the 19205,
soonafter the NHL officially regulated
“fisticuffs” in its rulebook, legendary
boxing promoter Tex Rickard got him
self afranchise inthe league. Rickard
wias attracted, at least inpart, by the
opportunity to hype fights between
the enforcers of different teams.

How did pro hockey in Morth Amer
ica come to occupy Its unigue position
astheonlysportinthe world notto
punishfighting by cutright ejection
from the game? That depends cnwho
vou ask. The fighting abolitionists
would argue that fighting is allowed,
evenencouraged, becauseitsells
tickets. The fighting apologists claim
that brawling is a necessary form of
self-policing in an extremely physical
and fast-paced game. The referees
can't possibly keep track of all the
rough stuff happening on theice,
they argue, so fighting is a deterrent
against excessively rough play, and
away toprotectstar players from
cheap shots. Under this rubric, the
game developed playerswhose
primary function was tofight—the
enforcers, the tough guys, the goons.
Asanaheim Ducks winger Teemu
Selanne has said, "It feels good to
hawve atough auy inthelineup. ! look
atitasinsurance.”

This logic has a soundness to
It=—until you consider that every
major European league, as well as
Olympic and college hockey, punishes
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fighting by ejection, and none of
them have descended into an orgy
of unchecked violence. Mot yet,
anyway (NHL playveffhockeyis also
curiously fight-free.)

But wherever you standinthis
debate, one thingis clear: Fighting
i1stightly woven intothe cultural
fabric of the NHL, and it's not going
amywhere anytime soon. There was
afeeling afoot after the lockout
of 2004-'05 that the enforcers’
dayswere numbered. Desperate to
rebound from the labor strife, the
league instituted new rules designed
to favor the skill players, openup
thegame, and increase scoring. The
thinking wasthat the tough guys,
with their limited skill set, wouldn't
peable to keep up. The Hockey News
evenrana cover story in October
2006 headlined "The Death of
the Goon.” Fighting did drop off
significantly the firstyear afterthe
lockout—from 789 scrapsto 466,
according to HockeyFights.com. But
the number crept up last year (497
fights) and was on pace toapproach
pre-lockout levels this season
(projected 673).

Mow thatteams have adjusted
to the new rules—and inthe case
oftheinstigator rulesgoverning
fighting, actually loosened them
physical play and intimidation
hawve come roaring back. Mo team
has mastered thesereborntactics
betterthan the Anaheim Ducks,
whose GM, Brian Burke, has said, "In
our bottom six forwards, we look
for the requisite level of pugnacity,
truculence, belligerence, hostility,
andtestosterone.” The Ducksled the
leaguein penaltiesand fights last
season—and walked away with Lord
Stanley's trophy come June. Don't
think other teams dign'tnotice.

Somewolld argue that it's notthe
old goonery at work, buta modified

ENFORCER 2.0

Making a living as an NHL tough
guy is as, well, tough as ever.

GEORGESLARAGQUE
6'3", 230 pounds

“It's the toughest
Job In hockey.
Someguys can't
even sleep inthe
afternoon if they
know they're
gonna fight that
night. That's
how hard itis
mentally.”

versionin which tough guyscannot
simply be fighters, but, in the words
of NBC hockey broadcaster Bill
Clement, must be able "to hold
their ownon theice when their fists
aren'tflying.” This is true, but only



DAVE HANSON

61", 195 pounds
DetroitRed Wingsand
Minnesota Morth Stars
Charlestown Chiefs inthe
movie Slap Shot, as well as
numerous real-life minor-
_I_gaguetaam:

| left @ erwﬂurw
on thPlfﬁ.
‘often mear
aroppinc

iglovesand l/ N¢

INg the snot ug'_Jht-. |
01 the other guy.”

to a point. The game has gotten faster

and tighter and teams can't afford to
keepaguy ontheice too longif he's
dglaringly short of hockey skills. And

vet the Ducks deploy the six-foot-five,

2532-poundPrincetonarad George

GEORGE PARROS
6'5" 232 pounds

“[HockeyFights
com] might as
well be my home

page. | study
opponents, just

ike getting
ready for a test

WARREN YO UNG
6'3",195 pounds

burgh
‘It s notun.
Your hanas hurt.
Your head hurts.

o x-Pit

Penguins enforce

Those punches

are forreal”

Farros (one goal, 176 penalty minutes
through &l games), the Flyers suit
up six-foot-two, 215-pound Riley
Cote (one goal, 183 penalty minutes
through 57 games), and the Calgary
Flames send out six-foot-four, 227
pound Eric Godard (one goal, 150
penalty minutes through 5% games).
Perhapsmosttelling, the two best
players in the NHL, Sidney Crosby of
Pittsburgh and Alexander Ovechlkin
of Washington, are protected by argu
ably the most old-school enforcers
inthegame, Georges Larague and

TORD FEDORUK

6'2", 235 pounds

Minnesota Wild

Fedoruk's comment below came after
he was knocked unconscious by the
Rangers’ Colton O in a March 2007
fight. Earlier that season, Fedork
had had two titanium plates
permanently embedded in his face
after injuries suffered in afight with
Minnesota's Derek Boogaard.

Donald BErashear, respectively. When
Clementargues that the "goons

are gone from the NHL, butnotthe
puailists, who are around to protect
and serve their teammates,” 1sn't he
just splitting hairs?

Yes, the more things change
inhockey, the more they stay the
same. The NHL franchise that boxing
promoter Tex Rickard acguired back
Inthe twenties was immediately
nicknamed Tex's Rangers, and it still
endurestoday as, youguessed It
the MNew York Rangers. Tex's team
had an enforcer whenit wonthe
1928 Stanley Cup—the five-foot
eleven, 210-pound lvan "Ching”
Johnson from Winnipeg, Manitoba.
Today's Rangers have one, too—the

six-foot-three, 220-pound Colton Orr

from Winnipeg, Manitoba.
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Hall ofFame

Despite being unfairly ban-
ished during his prime, New
York City playground legend
Connie Hawkins still ended
up in the Hall of Fame.

egend has it Connie Hawkins
L firstdunked a basketball when
hewas only TI. Stories of his
| exploits atHarlem's Rucker Park grew
more fantastic with each passing year.
"Someone said if | didn't breakthe
laws of gravity, | wasslow to chey
them,” Hawkins once said. The six
foot-eight forward was, according
to his contemporary Doug Moe, "the
first guy onthat Dr. J-Michael Jordan
level” interms of explosivenass and
soaring flights to the basket.

But most fans never sawhim inhis
prime. When his name was linked to
people accused of fixing gamesin
Mew York inthe early sixties, Hawkins
was expelled from the University of
lowa and blackballed fromthe NB A,
Theonly basketball option left was
the American Basketbhall League and,
after that, the Harlem Globetrotters.

In1967 Hawkins joined the fledg
ling ABA toprove he had the talent
to play inthe NBA. Mission accom-

Closmnge

Ranking baseball closers’

entrance music HUSTOMSTREET

plished: He led the league inscoring, he home team leads by one y =i Song: “Hate Me Mow,"

won the MVP award, and led his Pitts I runas we gotothe bottom i vt e T Mas

burgh Pipers to the first ABA title, ofthe ninth inning. The closer Ll e Grade: - Ofcourse,
Two yearslater, the NBA lifted fires his last warm-up throw in the BILLY WAGNER M pEea

tainmentstaff bloepsout
the “Dic motherfucker
rMotherfucker die” lyric.

the ban. Hawkins joined the Phoenix
Suns at age 27 and averaged 24.6
points per game in his first season.
Inseven seasons, he made four All

bullpen, and withan icy glare tothe
catcher, signals thathe's ready forhis
entrance. The stadium is buzzing. The
beat drops ...and the Counting Crows'

Song: "Enter Sandman,”
Metallica
Gracle:  Isita bit dated?

I ). ). PUTZ
Sure. lsitstillthebestin

Star Games, and—amazingly —never
expressed bitterness toward the
league. The Suns retired his numiber
in1976; hewas inducted into the
Basketball Hall of Fame in 1991 —.. 5.

mid-nineties Top 40 hit"Mr. Jones”
twinklesoutof the P.A. system.
QOrsuchwasthe case for Todd
Jones during hisfirst run with the
Tigersback in the late nineties. Now,
yvou'll sooner see Crows frontrman
Adam Duritz and his fake dreads on
the pitcher's mound than hear his
music asa closer'sintroduction song.
In2008, it's all abouthigh-energy
and intimidation. Here are five of
baseball'stop closers'introscngs,
and ourgrades on each selection.

thegame? Noquestion.
TREVOR HOFFM AN

Song: “Hells Bells,”
AC/DC

Grade: - Wouldbean
“Aviftheall-time saves
leader ever came up big
inaclutchspot.

These days, it's all about intimidation:
You'll sooner see Counting Crows
frontman Adam Duritz and his fake
dreads on the mound than hear
his music as a closer’s intro song.

Song: “Thunderstruck,”
AC/DC

Grade: - Would be alot
coolor hadit notbeon
already usedand made
famous by John Smoltz
five years ago.

JOMATHAN PAPELEBON

Song: “I'm Shipph-r_g

Up to Boston,”

Dropkick Murphys
Grade; Great: thesong
from The Departed. Awe-
some, Bestonfans. Cue
tubby white guys inback-
ward baschall hats slap-
ping hands. Wheoo-hoo!
—PetorSchragor
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want toind out Ifhe sunvived the most murderous regimeormoaQern times.
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“lgetthese callsfrom Cambodia,” Dan Smith says tome on the
phoneina cranky voice, a morning voice, as if a nightmare or
analarm clockjust rocked him cutof bed. "Inthe middle of the
goddamnnight. Something about bones, They found his bones.
Andthenthe phone cuts off, goesdead.”

Smithis avVietnam vet who served two yearsinthe trenches
with Big Red One, the &rmy's First infantry Divisionin Tay Ninh
and Cambodia and other harsh places. He was woundedina
fierce firefight in 1971, north of Saigon, and losthis right leg. He's
retired now, ona military pension, but fighting a new battle. He's
trying to find a man he considered, untilvery recently, a traitor.

Mckinley Molan, Specialist Fourth Class, Company A, 2nd
Battalion, 16th Regiment, 1st Infantry Division, is one of only two
officially recognized defectors of the Vietnam War and the only

L P ey

By Kichard Linnett

onestill atlarge. (Marine Private Robert Garwood turned himself
inin 1979, four years after the war ended, and was court-martialed
for collaborating with the enemy.) Nolan left his Army platoon

in Tay Ninh onthe Cambodian frontier more than 40 years ago
andwvanished, leaving behind a wife and infantsonin Texas. The
Army claims he was radicalized and went native, joining the
Vietcong and then the Khmer Rouge. Propaganda leaflets inhis
handwriting with his picture were distributed by the Vietcong,
and his voice was heard over Radio Hanoi, calling on fellow black
soldiers to drop their guns and desert.

"My dear colored friends in LS. troops in South Vietnam," he
wirote Inone pamphlet. "l am taking the pleasure to write you
thesewords to let you know how | feel about the warand also
what | have learned. itis notus colored people thatthe freedom

PHOTOGE RAPH BY {SKULLIMAGE IN COMPOSITE } STEVE RAYMER /GETTY






fighters dislike. It is those who pushusto the front. We are the
firstonline but the last to receive the bread. [The Vietcong] are
fighting forliberty. Why don't we colored people stick together
and help them, because we want the same thing ourselves.”

In 2005, Dan Smith thought he ranacross Nolan in Tay Minh.
Smithwas returning tothe country where many died long ago.
He had killed many Viethamese asa soldier,and had returned, as
many veteransdo, to make amends. Hewasona humanitarian
mission, delivering wheelchairsand crutches to amputees like
himself. "l was visiting the Cao Dai temple. | saw this black man
standing infront of a building. He locked around 60 yearsold.
Whenhe saw me approaching, he stepped back asifhe didn't
wantto be seen. | shouted out to him, 'Hey, yvou a GI?" And he said,
“Yes, |wasinthe First Infantry in1967.""

Smithengaged thisreticent fellow with a few more guestions,
learned he was from Texas and that he went by the name Buller.
Butwhen he tried totake apicture of him, the manangrily waved
himoff, said "no pictures,” and walked away.

“As hewas walking away,” Smith recalled, "an old Viethamese
man came up to me, and pointsto the manand shouts, "W C!
AmericanVC! | tried tocatch up with the guy but | couldn'twith
my leg. He wasgone.”

When Smithreturned to the States, he looked
up “Buller” in the Library of Congress's POW /M IA
database and came across a large file, the McKinley
Molancase, more thanathousand pages onan
Americandefectorthe Vietnamese called "Buller,”
apparently because he was big and strong like a
bull and the Viethamese often used him to pull ox
carts. Molan had become the stuff of grunt folklore,
often seenarmed and in the company of VC patrols
and a beautiful Vietnamese woman, a Mata Hariand
guerrilla whowas his lover. He was credited with
extraordinary exploits, suchassingle-handedly
infiltrating isclated Army cutpostsand stealing
armored personnel carriers and weapons caches. Military
intelligence hunted him down but he always avoided capture,
melting into the woods with his comrades. As far as the U.S. brass
is concerned, if heis found alive today he will be court-martialed
and prosecuted for desertion, sedition, aiding the enemy, and
possibly murder. There is no statute of limitations fortraitors.

Coug Ramsey, a former Foreign Service officer, spent seven
vears in and around the rain forest-shrouded POW compou nds
of Kratie province in Cambodia, suffering the chills and fevers
of malaria, the intense muscle cramps of beriberi, and the pain
of dysentery. Captured in 1966 while attempting to organize a
shipment of emergency food to refugees on the border between
Vietnam and Cambodia, Ramsey was held in a Cambodian camp
near where Molan was living withthe Vietcong. "We were held in
one part of the forest, and you could hear the other guys deeper
in the woods,” Ramsey told me. "We neverreally saw them. But
we got news of them. Nolan was over there with hiswoman.”

Ramsey recalled seeing Nolan's propaganda while he was
a POW:"The guards showed us McKinley's writings. It had an
effect onsome of the guys; it kind of broke down our spirit. & lot
of POWSs ended up writing things to save their skin. Even | wrote
something condemning the war. But some of us would draw a
line. We wouldn't go too far. Nolanwent all the way. He tried to
getmen to defect”

I've beeninvestigating Molan since 1997, tracking evidence
that he's still alive, slowly building a book project. Overthe years,
I've worked with McKinley's brother Michael, who lives in Austin,
Texas, and sells recycled shipping pallets for a living; McKinley's
surviving son Roger, who was two yearsold when hisfather disap
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person, hewas impressive—notyour sterectypically unkempt,
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A map of Cambodia made from human
skulls and bores at the museum

of Tuol Sleng, which waswused by the
Khmer Rouge as a tefture and
Interrogation center. One eyewitness
claims Nolan was ¢€lubbed to

death by.thé Khmer Rouge 19774

peared; and McKinley's wife Mary, wholives in Washington, Texas,
near the Brazos River, not far from the shotgun shack she shared
with McKinley when he enlisted in 1965, Washingtonis rural and
poor; basically the Deep South. When McKinley was growing

up here, Jim Crow laws separated blacksfromwhites. Hewas a
simple, guileless fellow who worked most of hislife as a farmhand
and enlisted, asmostyoung people do, to see the world.

Mary hasalways insisted Nolan didn't jointhe Vietcong but
was captured, and she has tried toforce the Army to release his
personnel records to prove it. The Army has refused, arguing
that a soldier'sdocuments canbe released tonext of kin only
whenthesoldierisdeceased—and 40 yearsafterMNolan's
disappearance, he's still listed as AWOL.

D an Smith tracked down the family last year. When [ first spoke
to him, he sounded possessed. There are alotof Vietnam vets
who are into conspiracy theories, unsubstantiated "bright-light,”
or live POW, sightings. Smithwanted tobring Molanback to
justice. He's gottime on his hands, and he'sangry. He wanted to
know how amanwho took up armsagainst his fellow Americans
could still be onthe loose After all the death he sawin Vietnam,
itjust wasn't fair. Smith had a new mission, less charitable than
delivering wheelchairs.

"Whatare yougonna do about it if vou find him?" Smith
challenged me. "l knowwhat!'mgonna do.”

| arranged for him tomeetthe Nolan family. They were willing,
eventhough Smith seemed hell-bent on hunting down MNolan.
They just wanted to know if McKinley's really alive and if this
stranger had actually seen him. They figured they had nothing
to lose. Smith flew from his hometownin Washington State. In
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about Nolan, in April
2008. {Top left) The
Cao Dai templ e, where
Smith thought he saw
Molan in 2005,

(Toep)Melan being
 greected by a Vietcong
seldier after he
defectedin Movember
1967. (Abowe) Dan
SmithinCambodia,
searching for thetruth

wild-eyed Vietnamvet. He was clean-cut, well spoken, and
walked confidently with a prosthetic leg. He was like an old
warrior locking to fight one more day.

Smithwas born in Compton, California, in 1957, he dropped out
of high school and went to Vietnam in 1969 out of a sense of duty.
"My family has always been soldiers,” he says. His grandfather was
a World War | vet, his uncle served in Korea, and his father served
in World War I, landing on Omaha Beach withthe Mormandy
invasion. "He lay down there onthe beach, pinned down by
enemy fire, for three days, his friends dying around him, waiting
for reinforcements. Because of that, he never took us to the
beach.He hated the beach. Andwe lived in Southern California.”

n Socutheast Asia, Smith operated withthe Army Recon
Rangers in Cambodia. Hewasintheinitialinvasion of Cambodia
in 1970, whenthe military secretly moved acrossbordersto
suppress the Vietcong sanctuaries and capture weapons caches.

“We found the biggest weaponscaches in Cambodia. They
called it the City. It was immense; itwas terrifying to see all the

ammunition. We killed 40 NV A soldiers going into the villages”

The base camp of the Ist Infantry Division in Vietnam wasin
Lai Khe."Itwas a relatively secure base, but once you leftthe front
gate onHighway 13 headed towards Tay Ninh, you were in indian
country,” Danrecalled.

Highway 15, the road between Lai Khe and Tay Minh was called
"Thunder Road"” by the grunts. For eight months Dan was based
ata "night defensive position” nicknamed "Thunder Three" on
a desolate stretch of ground between the two villages. In April
1970, Thunder Three was attacked by the enemy. It was later
called the Battle of Thunder Road.

“Thunder Road was the mostdevastating night of my life. We
got overrun; we only had about 120 men. There were 47 casualties
that night and we couldn'tgetresupplied fora couple of days "

Curing that battle, Smith killed his first enemy. "He was two
feet in front of me. | could see his eyes. He was very young.lcan't
even count how many | killed in Vietnam. But it's thatfirst one that

can'tforget, that | have problems with. Until vou kill somebody,
vou don'tknow. It destroys you. It destroyed me. |lam nota cold
bloocded man.”

When Smith's first tour of duty wasover, he went home to
take time off while waiting to return on his voluntary second tour,
Hisfather, whowas wounded in World War Il onthat beach in
Normandy, surprised him by pleading with him not to return. He
tried to persuade Smith togo to Canadainstead. "He said, 'This is
thewrongwar. | don't wantyouthere,” Dan recalled. "l told him
had friends there; | had to go back ™

He returned and spentancther yearin Vietnam, earning the
rank Sergeant. "l thought aboutmaking ita career. | had a lotof
dreams, thoughtabout going to college, going to medical school.

nfact, inmy unit, | was called Doc because ourmedicwas killed
ina battle and we didn't get areplacement medic for so long, | did
the work. The medic who was killed was my friend; he had taught
mealot Soljust kind of took over”

O ne night inthe central highlands, his life changed forever. Dan
was ina two-man reconnaissance team pulling security for an
engineer battalion. The engineers were building a road through
the mountains and had beenambushed several times. Danand
his partner were scouting for signs of Morth Vietnamese Army or
VIC activity. "Andwe found them,"” said Dan. "We could hear them,
inthe forest” They cut aretreatthroughaswamp and as they
emerged, covered with leeches, the guerrillas attacked them with
command-detonated landmines.

"Four of them exploded,” Smith says. "One blew my leg off;
ancther one sent me flying. My partner fell onhis stomachand a
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In April, Dan'Smith and MichaelNolan
setlout togetherto trace McKinley's
strange journey. Michael is battling pros-
tate cancer. He Is convinceditsiaow

or never to find his long-lostRrother.

mine blew him literally in half. | was justspilling blood. |
apply a tourniguet and got shot. Finally, onmy back and
‘ e bush heral at and ¢ amed. All |
could see were flashes from the bush. er clipand

then suddenly entdead quiet”
The engineer

satupto

sprayed clip

spite his
and w hu r may have hapy Jr=r'|r=ci ..LZ'I'I”"I". “"." en
| told the preacher, 'Tilldeath douspart he said. "

then, and [ still meanit. Till dPuJ ! ciL- s pur t.

f battle seemed to sud

Idden direc

villager
s red and watery w

company
lunder {
He told Mary thathe w
bring him ba
home to hisfamily
Champrovince,
| oduced him

reci. I|L:r:e me.”
mined to find Nolan—no
simply to bring him, finally,
ithtraveled to Kampong
seenalive, onemonthaf

S prom
were MNolan v
village in1

66 PENTHOUSECOM
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Rouge took over and treated everyone so viciously. As the Khmer
Rouge became more brutal toward the villagers, McKinley would
literally step infront to protect them. They all loved him."”

Thevillagers also claimed that McKinley did not intentionally
join the Vietcong. He "guit the war" and was trying to escape to
Cambodiawith his new family, but he was captured by the Viet-
cong, whoused him for their own propaganda and then tossed
himaside, eventually releasing him to the chief of the village when
they retreated up the Ho Chi Minh trail after a U.S. bombing raid.

"Of course, in the end,” Smith adds, "he wanted to go home.
He knew when the Khmer Rouge took over that his time was up.
The entire village prayed that American soldiers would come
to rescue him, but noone came. Thevillagerstold me thateven
McKinley praved thatthe Americans would come torescue him.”

The Khmer Rouge moved McKinley and hisfamily to Chamkar
Cafe, avillage some 50 miles deeper into the forest, where there
was aprison camp. He wasallowed to work the fields, but at night
hewas closely guarded. In Chamkar Cafe Dan found an old-timer
named Cham Sonewho cried and beat his breastwhen Dan
showed him a picture of McKinley.

Cham Sonetold achilling story: " The Khmer Rouge
increasingly became parancid aboutMcKinley ... [andsclona
September morning in1977, the Khmer Rouge commander sent
McKinley's son into the cornfield to have his father return to the
headguarters building. The cornfield wasacross the road from
the building, and when McKinley walked out of the field onto
the dirt road, three or four Khmer Rouge soldiers stopped him

atgunpoint. They tied McKinley's
hands behind his back, put a blindfold
over his eyes, and walked him down
theroad and into the rubber-tree
field that surrounded the corn and
coffeefields. Once inside the grove,
MecKinley washitinthe head from
behind, sending him sprawling to the
ground. Thenall of the scldiers began
beating McKinley with clubs until

he died. Finished with their murder,
the soldiers buried McKinley's body
in a shallow half-meter grave. Then,
they returned to the barracks where
McKinley's wife, baby daughter, and
sonwere, and beat themtodeath.
They took the bodies intothe coffee

field and buried them. Following the o ememmRTIE

burial of the children and their mother, S mEad - HEAIH
; i == Pty

the Khmer Rouge soldiers returned to ;’:‘Q
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the scene of their crime and killed and

ate McKinley's dog.”

"The villagers told me he didn't
make a sound as they clubbed him to
death, notaword,” said Smith. "He
didn't try to escape.”

The field where Nolan was said to
be buried has beenre-plowed several
times and itis likely his remains are
cgone forever. But his presence still -|-
lingers inthe village of SankgumMean
Chey, and thereisavery tangible and
enduring reminder—a rice paddy that
he builtand planted himself, which is
still used by the villagers.

Trusted for over 10 years

Cr. Rotoert Fried, the world's l=ading authority on the
cardicvascular and sexual health bensfits of L-Arginine
developed VasoRect” in 1998, VasoRect” is the only
natural male sexual health supplement that contains
clinically studied levels of L-Arginine to help increase
blood flow. This dual-action formula is based on Mobe
Prize winning science that is backed by 5 LS. patents.”

Don’t take our word for it—
ry it now!
Get a months supply free!

1-800-933-0295
www.vasorect.com #

this latestinformation proves absolutely nothing. "l won't be
convinced till | gothere and find cut formyself,” he said. “And
what aboutthat man Buller? Whowas that?”

Good guestion. Dan Smith is convinced thatthe villagers of
Kampong Cham province are telling the real story about McKinley
Molan. Perhaps Bulleris animposter, Dan suggests, an American
expat fortune hunter looking to sponge off the flood of Vietnam
vetswho returnto 'Mam as tourists. He doesn't know. But he
hopes to find outsconfor certain,

In April, | set cutwith Dan, Michael, and award-winning
documentary filmmaker Henry Corra to retrace McKinley's steps
and Dan's search. Everything Dan had found we found—the
villagers who knew McKinley and the lingering, haunting
presence of this American who once lived among them—butwe
did notfind the man or his remains. Armed with new insight and
some additional evidence, we planto returnlaterthis yearto dig
deeper into the mystery. Michael isconfident we will find a final
answer. Michael is now battling prostate cancer. He is convinced
that it is now or never to find his long-lost brother.

Dan Smith also hashealthissues. Recently diagnosed with
Lou Gehrig's disease, he hasalready experienced early-stage
symptoms. The disease doesnot affectthe mind, which remains
sharp, but the body progressively degenerates. He wants to live
to fight just one more day—this time for a good cause.

"McKinley wasnocoward,” Dan says passionately. "l don't care
what the goddamn U.S. military believes. The Cambodians loved
him. He helped them. Thatman was a hero,"tHm

The Science Behind Sexual Performance.

Thinlk ‘just getting older means an end to great sex? Think
again. VasoRect” prometes an al-natural way to enhance
stamina, promaote peak performance, and help improve

arectile function, while boosting saxual energy and desira,

Michael Nolanis notdiscouraged.
In hisopinion, without forensic
evidence—in other words, bones-

t Buy 1 VasoRect Ultra Get the 2nd VasoRect Ulira Fres

*Licenssd under LS. Patent & 5 428,070; 5,891,459; 5,217 097, 6,117 472; 6,646,006
These statements have nol be=n evaluabsd by the Food and Drag Administation. This preduct is nati




i PENTHOUSE
t

(J.IlBUIHm
o ol

A ‘r‘
R |

Hamah | !E;r-] SAF

O e Online at: Adameve com/aisy

METHOD OF PAYMENT ltem # H353
| Check or Bank Money Order (Somy, o cash or COD's)
CHARGEMY: [ |WISA [ |MC [ | AMEX [ | DISCOVER

ACCT.#

[PLEASE PRINT) |CERTIFY THAT | WA 1 CRLOLDER,
ADDRESS

o R R e —

ORDER TOTAL

CimyY STATE ZIP
ADAM & EVE PO BOX 900 DEPT, PHMG4 CARRBORO, NC 27510

it BaMMHWM '_"33 4 j




The Adult Entertainment Expo

The Porho Oscars

Each January, theadult-entertainmentindustry kicks off thenew yearby celebrating
the best porn of the year before. This year thatincluded one of ourown DVDs!

By Eric Danville - Photographs by Marc Medoff,!Adult Press Service

t's hardto
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outgrew the Consumer Electronics

Show, hostto porn's biggest weekend

from 1983 to 1998,

At the end of the convention,
the AEE shoots its proverbial wad
with the Adult Video News Movie
Awards (freqguently referred toin
the mainstream media as "the Porno
Oscars™), where dozens of erotic
video performers (referred to in
polite company as "talent™) are feted
for their ability to fuck (referred toin
polite company as "work with”) other
performers,

The similarities between the award
ceremony and the Oscars are also
myriad, and would overflow the most
generous Dcocup: Lipo'd, botoxed, and
siliconed starlets stroll down the red
carpet; amateurand professional
paparazzi capture their every move;
and there'smore existentially ques
ticnable star powerthan inany
monetary powerhouse this side
of the fashion industry.

FPenthouse Pet Tera Patrickand
comedian Greg Fitzsimmonshosted
thegala, whichwas held at the Manda
lay Bay BEvents Center, a6,000-seat

7O PENTHOUS

tion Center in January, itwas the tenth
such gathering of the tribes since AEE

Penthouse Digital Media
Made some noise, picking
up a statuette for Best
Foot Fetish Release for
the Variations title Stiletto.

mini-stadium usually reserved for
musical acts like Rascal Flatts and
Rush. andifitis, asthey say, an
honor justto be nominated, the
honor wasas thick as [1Izz on Jenna
Jameson's [aw. Nominations

were made by AVNstaffers in N0
categories that celebrated achieve
ments technical (Best Art Direction,

Video), commercial (Best Online
Marketing Campaign, Company
maage), and sexual (Best Anal Sex
Scene—our favorite award because
the acceptance speeches are always
SO INspiring).

The awards show inspired itsown
momentof YouTube madness when
industry legend (and Penthouse
Pet) Jenna Jameson presented
the Jenna Jameson Crossover
Starofthe Year Award toindustry
superstar (and Penthouse Pet)
Stormy Daniels incelebration of the

1. The Penthouse Clubs boothat AEE; 2. Penthouse Pet Sunny Leene (left) and Lanny Barbie; 2. Pent-
house Pet Jenna Jamesonand Tito Ortiz arrive at the AVMN Awards; 4. our May 2008 cover model, Nikki
Benz; 5. Penthouse Pet Tera Patrick, the cohost of the award ceremony; 6. atit-flashing model; 7. Ron
Jeremy with his PETA ad; 8. Carmen Luvana (left) and March ‘08 Pet Bree Qlson; 9. Belladonna, one of our

2007 American badasses, with avery lucky fan; 10, Jesse Jane; 11. Briana Banks; 12. proof that AEE is just
whatyou expect; 13. our February '07 Pet, Stormy Daniels; 14. Penthouse Pets (from leftto right) Justi ne
Jeli(2008 Petof the Year Runner-Up), Erica Ellyson (2008 Pet of the Year), Melissa Jacobs (October' 05},
Cali Taylor (February '08), Brea Lynn (Movember '06), and Jaime Hammer (December '07)
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lusclous Louisianan’s achievements in
mainstream entertainment. Following
aseriesof disjointed references to
her past year in the tabloids, Jameson
announced, "'l never spread my legs
in thisindustry again.” Aftera mild
chorusof boos guieted down, Daniels
followed that pronouncement with
one of her own: "l love you, Jenna,
butl'maonnaspread my legs alittle
longer” It was a moment that brought
atear to thisreporter's eye, much like
when Penthouse Digital Media made
some noise by picking up a statuette

Industry legend Jenna
Jameson presented

the Crossover Star of the
Year Award to Penthouse
Pet Stormy Daniels.

| for Best Foot Fetish Release with the

Varations title Stiletto.
Before the AEE broke up with CES,
adult-industry pros would conduct
pusiness while their shagntly more
legitimate counterparts worked the
floor for the gadget biz; CES provided
pornfans withthe chance topress
the flesh with &-, B-, and D-list starlets
whoagladly signed magazines, posed
for photographs, and did their all to
act as ambassadorsforthe eroticarts.
Ovwver the yvears, though, CES struggled
to keep the gadgetnews inthe
forefront. Badge holders for the tech
side were allowed to visitthe adult
side, andvice versa. Maturally, vice
beat out versa. Businessmen came to
the adult side indroves, while fewif
any adult conventioneers jJumped to
the straight side. This led to pressing a
little more flesh on the porn side than
iscomfortable inpublic, evenfor a
collection of adult-industry folk, and
oneyear thingsculminated in anear
riot thatthreatened to swallow this

writer whole, Ultimately, AVNformed

theindustry juggernaut we know
and=—sure, we'll say It—|love today.

The landscape of the business
has changed dramatically since
thelnternet revolutionized human
communication, and this year’s event
may have been, more thananything
else, the tipping pointinthe way
people create, market, and consume
porn. The same black hole of sinking
sales that's claiming the compactdisc
threatens tobethefinal resting place
of the DVD as well, sending producers
and distributors of adult contentinto
atailspin to find the mostlogical,
viable, and cost-effective delivery
system ... untilthe nexttechnological
revolution.

Therecent88'ing of HD-DVDin
favorof Blu-Ray, for example, threat
ens the big boysinabig way, since
any manufacturerwho threw its eggs
into the HD-DVD basketis now, to
use acommon industry term, fucked.
That group includes many of the big
dgest namesinthe biz. But however
the businessfurtheradjusts tothese
rapidly changing times, atrip to Vegas
for the Adult Entertainment Expo
isatripindeed—and one well worth
making for any fanofthe biz.Ctx




Petofthe Month

This gorgeous brunette is funny and outgoing, but she says she alsohas afiery Latin
temper. We'lltake our chances with hot-blooded Daisy Marie any day.

Photographs by Emma Nixon

72 PENTHOUSECOM







Petofthe Month

74 PENTHOUSECOM







Petofthe Month

76 PENTHOUSE.COM




-

-

“ enpwci Bal ng photcgra phed
by awoman, ,espec I:r,r someone




Petofthe Month

78 PEMTHOUSECOM




79




Petofthe Month

“llove East L.A.because there
are so many great places
toget authentic Mexicanfood,
butl think I'll always live

inthe Los Angeles areaso |l can
beclosetomy family.”
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Q Daisy Marie
Pet of the Month
June 2008

Vital stats:
24 yearsold, 5'4"
34D-24-34

Favorite food and drink:
Mexican and Italian; kamikaze shots

Favorite TV shows:
That '70s Show and Weeds

Favorite movie:
Domino

Hottest movie sexscene:
9l Weeks

Favorite sport:
basketball

Your idealman:
lgofortheaverage Joe.

If you wona million dollars, you'd:
donate half of it to the peoplein
my hometown in Mexico. Then

I'd buy my momherdream home.

You're alwaysup for:
an adventure

You're neverup for:
morning sex

Mostdaringthing you'veever done:
| flashed acopandgotoutofaticket.

Doyouwant tobefamous?
Inmy eyes, lalready am!

Biggestrisk you've evertaken:
posingnude for the first time

Were you popularinhigh school?
Mo, lwas atomboyanda bully.

Underwhat circumstances would
you have sex with astranger?
if lwas reallyinthe mood

WE'RELOOKINGFOR THE

HOTTEST GIRLS INAMERICA. GOTO
FENTHOUSEMODELS.COM.
TOSEEMORE OF DAISY MARIE, WISIT
PENTHOUSE.COM/DAISYMARIE.

CALL ME!

1-800-795-PETT
(1-800-799-7388)

CALLERS MUSTBE18 OR OLDER.
COST:$1.99 TO $2.99/MINUTE
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Book Excerpt

By Anonhymous * Photographs by Nicholas Eveleigh

hereis someonein Lendon whe just paid to lick the
pucker of my arse forone hour. Isn't that what every-
one really wants in life, someone who'll kiss your grits
and enjoy it?
If someone had only toldme from the cutset that
such perfect clients existed, | would have jumped in straightaway.

Theclient was freshly showered and wearing a white robe.
We walked to the suite’sfront room, where another woman
sat drinking wine, already topless. She was a small blonde
cutie from Israel.

| took off her skirtand shoesand undid the ribbon ties on her
black silk knickers with my teeth. lhad beentold she was his
girlfriend, but something abeout itdidn't quite jibe. He seemed to
know her no better than | did. If she wasa working girl, she defi-
nitely wasn'tfrom my agency. Instinctscan be wrong, though,
andinthreesomes with someone’s girlfriend, the bestcourse of
actionis to lavish attention onthe woman. Itwas no hardship—
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she smelled of baby powder and tasted of warmhoney.

We moved to the bedroom. He went on me from behind while
she kneeled down to work at me with her tongue, fingers, and a
mini-vike. | found his exceptionally smooth body fascinating—
someone’s been spending plenty of time at the waxing salen,
| thought—an effect compromised by his rough, untrimmed
beard. The whiskers tickled and scratched as he lapped at my
girl-parts.

“ldon't know what you had inmind,” | said as my time started
drawing to a close, "but Ithink it would be great if youcame all
over both our faces.”

The lsraeli girl licked her lips and winked at me. A pro. Had to
be, hadto be.

Afterward, | produced asmall bottle of apricot ciland she
gave both me and the clientthe mostlusciousmassages.If |
hadn't enjoyed it so much, | would have been jealous of her skill.
| gathered my clothes from the rooms while she pummeled and
kneaded his back.

The client wentto collect my coat. | gave the girl a kissand
nodded at the bottle of massage oil in her tiny hand. “Keep
it—you’ll make better use of it than | will.” He came back and put
apossessive arm around her, and my mind switched over again.
Escort? Girlfriend? | couldn’t be sure. The tip he slipped me was
equal to the fee.
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Book Excerpt

My first diary was a seventh-birthday gift. Fortunately, most of
theintervening velumes have beenlost. This morning, bored to
death, |Isetaboutcleaning cuta desk and found some old ones
from a few years back. They were written in softcover exercise
books with flowers drawn on the covers. They date from the time
N and I met.

We metafewyears ago and hit it off immediately. “Hit it off”
being a coy way of saying "grabbed aroomin the first hotel we
could find.” A couple of days later, when we came up for air, he
mentioned his female friend J and the possibility of a threesome.

He'd had threesomes with her several timesbefore and
vouched for her beauty and overwhelming sexuality.

Wewere sitting in hiscar, looking atthe river near
Hammersmith. “Sure,” | said. | hadn't been with many women,
but considering all the ground he and | had covered in a week-
end, it seemed impossible to refuse. He rang herto arrange a
meeting, and this is how the diary entry continued:

WemetJather place and went for brunch. Food was nice,
talked about sex and underwater archaeoclogy.

Back athers I made hot cocoa for N and me. When he went out
ofthe room, she kissed me and asked how many women I'd been
with.Lied and said eight or nine.

Wedrankthe cocoain the frontroom and N said he might
have anap. Jtook me to her bedroom, which held a big white
bed and pillowcases that spelled “La Nuit” in a serif font.

Wekissed and touched. Jseemed tiny until ltoock off my
shoes—in factwe are the same height. Her bum looked so good
inthe cream striped trousers, but even better naked. The night
before, N had said | had the bestarse he'd ever seen,but J's, |
think, is better. Her neck, skin, and hair all smelled so nice, | was
suddenly aware of my own sweat. “Did N do that?” she asked of
the deep scratches on my shoulder. | showed her the dark bruises
onmy thighs and the faint marks from his cock on my face.She
toldmetolie downand blindfolded me and tied my hands.

She dragged a soft, multistranded whip across me. "Do you
know what this is?”

“¥es.™

“Doyou want it?”

She saved the hardest lashes for my breasts and fucked me
with a double-headed dildo. When | pressed my facein her
crotch, she untied me and took the mask off. | licked her through
the knickers and thentook them off—J was shaven down below.

It was easy to get her off with my fingers. After which Il noticed
N watching from the open door.l asked howlong he'd been
there. “Since the mask went on,” he said. "l could smell the two of
you before l even got to the door™

At this point, J's boyfriend turned up and the diary gets a
little vague. To make a long story short, he had a problem
with N—namely, he didn’t want N to touch J. Qut of frustration
N blurted that if thatwas so, J's man couldn't touch me either.
Instead, M tried unsuccessfully to fist me. | was so distracted
lcouldn’t come. J sucked herpartner off, we all showered sepa-
rately, exchanged numbers,and N and | left. He dropped me
atKing's Cross.

He asked if Ineeded anything before the journey. Something
meaningful to live for, | quipped. Food and sex, he said immedi-
ately, and | laughed. I've reminded him of this flash of philosophy
several times since, buthe never remembers saying it. Walking
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through the station, | felt lighter than air, dazed. Happy.

“Well,” he said just before the train doors closed, ¥l guess four
inabedis toomany.”

| remembermasturbating on the ride north. It wasn't easy; the
carriage was crowded and people kept sitting next to me. | didn't
want to do it inthe toilet. But | had hours left on the train and
unbuttoned my trousers as slowly as needed for perfect silence.
It happened with an Asian girl sitting next to me, turned talking
to her friend a few rows back. | had a coat thrown over my lap and
pretended to be asleep. Afterward | rang N to let him know. It
was somewhere around Grantham, | believe.

— WP —

Anal sexis the new black.

Hands up if you remember when big-name porn stars didn’t
gothere, whenno one saidit out loud, when the only people who
presumably made regular trips upthe poop chute were gay men
and prostate examiners. A man who suggested his wife grab her
ankles and takeit like a choirboy was probably courting divorce,
or at the very least, burnt suppers for a month.

A s with the mass amateurization of everything, though, anal
has gone mainstream in a big way. Girls who used to ask whether
you cango down ona boy and still be “technically™ a virgin, now
wonder whether opening the back door still leaves you theoreti-
cally pure.

Hurrah, | say, because anal's wonderful. Then again, | had the
benefitof beingintroduced to the practice gently and consider-
ately over a matter of weeks, by a manwhose desire for me to be
able to take him inspired the necessary patience topersevere.
He started with massaging and stimulating the anus, then moved
ontoinserting his ownwell-lubed fingers. Itwasn't long before
small vibes were introduced. Whenwe finally gottothe main
event,| wasbegging himto doit.

Other folksmust be catching ontoo, because simply every-
onedoesit these days. By the time it was mentioned on Sex and
the City, all my friends shrugged. "“So what? " they wanted to
know. “We've beendoing that foryonks.”

— WD —

The self-fistingis getting remarkably easier with practice. For
those who would rather watch thantouch—and there are plenty
of those—this is proving very popular. However, | don't think any
amount of practice would enable anal fisting, although somecone
did wantto see how many fingers | could get up the back pas-
sage while he fucked me. | could feel the swollen head of his cock
through the narrow wall of tissue separating the two orifices, and
wiggled the tips of my fingers to tickle his shaft. He came quickly,
stayed hard, fucked again, repeat.

He (falling back onthe bed after the third go in one hour): “I
used to be better at this, really.”

Me (pullingup stockings ) "How do youmean?”

“Theold man's hadit.!'d be surprised ifitgetsup again any
time inthe next month.”

“Iwouldn't know, being a woman, but | think he's done admi-
rably.” (Patting the now-wizened bit of flesh) "Good job, you.
Have a well-deservedrest.”

“Youreally like what you do, don’tyou?”




“lthinkit would be hard to take if Ididn’t. My imaginationis
not quite sufficientto detach my mind from double penetration.”

These are afew of my favorite things (that punters never ask for):

* For me to come forreal. Why should they? With someone
I've just met, who doesn’'tknow the unspoken road map to my
body, it'll take something like a geclogical age with his tongue
propelled by more drive than an industrial band saw. Of course |
fake it, when asked atall.

* Glass marbles. Infinitely better thanthe rubbery love-bead
variety. Cheaper than a glass dildo. Scales up well according to
size and relaxation of orifice. The sound they make whenthey
come outis as delicious as the temperature change goingin.

* Food sex. | have never, ever been paid to lick chocolate
sauce off someone or have itlicked off me. In private,though, |
like to think myself an excellent and carefully maintained plate
(Note: does notinclude insertion of vegetables, whichyou don’t
eat afterward anyway).

* To turn up in my regular clothes. Random-personsexis cool.
Random-personsexwithsomeone who looks random is even
better. Also, 'mvery lazy.

* Bathing him afterward. | love soaping a man's body, the
slightly submissive attitude of kneeling to run my hands down
the pillar of his legs, gently lifting each foot inturn to washit. |
adore drying a man, too: imagining what | would want dried first
(face and hair), what needs gentle patting (armpits and geni-
tals), and what might get forgotten (back of knees, between the
shoulder blades). Plenty want to wash me, though, so perhaps
they are acting on the same desire.

= Rimming. Given a thorough wash with hot soapy water
beforehand, | will do this. It feels like trying to push yourselfinto
pursed lips.It'sachallenge, and the tiniest flicker of your tongue
goes further there than anywhere else. It's cunnilingus on the
miniature scale. As with the last one, though, they doittomeall
the time. | shouldn’t complain, really.

» Toimitate ananimal. Forsome reason limagined they
would. They don't.

» To imitate characters from The Simpsons. It hasnothing to
do with sex, but I'm pretty good atit—especially Milhouse and
ComicBook Guy. Who knows, maybe I'll meeta man with a Patty
and Selma fetish, and then my ship will have truly come in.

But for tonight, | have a date. A real date with someone who
uses my real name and rings me on my real number. Okay, he may
beahologram, but | cannot know for certain yet.

Client (setting the dresser mirror on the floor): “l want to watch
you watching yourself masturbate.”

Well, this makes achange. "W hat with?”

“Your hands first. Thena vibe.”

“Andthenyou?”

“Mo, | just wantto watch.”

He provided a chair and | sat. Wriggled out of my knickers and
drewthe skirt of my dressarcound my hips. There it all was, on dis-
play, as I'd rarely seen. Yes, | usually do a spotcheck after waxing
and before going out, but this was different. And hand mirrors
feature strongly in both work and sex athome, but this was just
me, alone, inviolate. Belle from a fly on the wall. And being the
self-ocbsessed creature lam, | was possibly as fascinated as he.

| watched my lips grow fuller, redder, wetter. Much darker than
limagined, almeost purple, as I've seenthe head of a penis do so
many times. The aperture itself widened and gasped.| could
hear its gentle smackslike a mouth opening and closing as my
hand rubbed faster and my hips moved less gently.

The effect was like watching myself on television. | supposeit
must have beenforhim aswell—he paid farmore attention to the
reflection than to me inthe chair. | wondered why bother with
the expense of paying someone to masturbate when there was
no interaction, then realized. He wanted to be the director.

But as | approached the point of no return, | would slow down
and readjust my position—ostensibly to give hima betterlook or
varied position, butreally to keep myself from coming.

It was remarkably difficult to keep from setting off the hair
trigger for most of the hour. He sat on a bed, then knelt on the
ground, coming closer and closer to the mirror, occasionally
making requests regarding the speed and action of the vibe
orthe location of my free hand—=but didn’t touch. When he
came, it hitthe glass, sliding thickly over my reflected image
onto the carpet.

— o P —

The client was a young man, probably not much clderthan me.

When | entered the room, he was dressed casually, in a tight
T-shirtand baggy trousers| could easily imagine any one of my
friends in. Immediately. | felt how overdressed | was by compari-
son, how high-theater my suit and makeup were to hisstreet
clothes.

“Helle,” | said, smiling, and confirmed hisname. Thereis
alwaysthe slight possibility | might have knocked on the wrong
door. Would someone turn away an unbidden hooker? Probably
only when called on to pay before the sex.

“Hello," he said. He had lovely, smooth brown skinand an
American accent. The room was crowded with unpacked lug-
gage and piles of books. Was he here on business? Yes, he said.
Leaving tomorrow. He nodded toward the money inanenvelope
onthe desk. | put it away without counting. | trustthem.

Many clients arein London on business. Most book a girl for
the beginning of their stay rather than the end, and if they like
her, book her again during theirstay. Ifthey don't get on, there's
still time to try another. That he had waited until his last day
made methinkhe wasn'texpecting to have topay for aliaisonon
this trip, and booked a girl cut of desperation or boredom.

“Red or white wine?” he asked, perusing the contents of the
minibar. To be honest, | prefer spirits, but will only choose from
what is explicitly offered. If they do not specify—asin, “What
would you like to drink ?” —1 either ask for whatever they're hav-
ingthemselvesor aglass of water. My mouth tends to go dry
early on, and the firstlip contact should be moist, welcoming,
but notquite sloppy.

He held the glass out to me, we raised a half-ironictoast—="to
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new friends”—and drank. | noticed the armholding hisglass was
tattooed. A small daggerin black.ltlocked ominously alive.

“Mice,” | said, reaching overto finger the inking. The first
moment of contact can be hardtoengineer. Men who kiss you
atthe door are easy to fall into physical intimacy with, but more
oftenthe clientis nervous, and Imake anexcuse to reach across
and make contact. Almost as if by accident, like the momentona
date when the otherperson’s proximity isanimplicit permission
to grab and kiss.

He took my wineglass away and pushed me back onthe bed.
His forearms were stronger than his softening middle, suggest-
ing a former athlete going toseed. | looked up at him, lips parted.
His trousers were half down and he waswearing no underwear.
It occurred to me, just that moment, thatthere was something
reckless about the way he handled me,and all the protection in
the world would not stop him if he wanted to harm me. | leaned
forward and took his cock in my mouth.

Asagirl who is advertised as providing “all services.” | know
many customers book me on the expectation of anal sex and
am prepared forthat. They typically letme suck them for a while
first, move onto a brief encounter with vaginal sex, then either
ask nervously aboutapproaching the back door oraccidentally-
on-purpose start heading that way. This man did neither.

Pushing me back on the bed, he bentabove me, moving my
legs up above my head. He licked his fingers and worked three
of them into my cunt. |l reached forward to draw his hand out
and sucked the digits. llike to know what my own taste is, partly
because |l enjoy the flavor, partly to know what's going on down
there.

| stopped him and rolled to the side, extracted a condom from
my purse, and pumped a heavy drop of lubricant on my finger.
While he unwrapped and applied protection, | lubed my pucker.

He burrowed his fingers, using hiswrist to pivot me backward,
aimed his cock toward my back entrance. The full length sank
straight in. He'd clearly worked it out beforehand—justthe right
angle for hismember.

He pumped this way for half an hour and literally pinned me to
the bed=all l could do was moan and make encouraging noises.
His hand furrowed inside me, rubbing the bottom of my vagina
to feel his own cock through the muscle wall. | feltthe first shud-
dering spasms and his come fill the condom.

He didn't want to be held. | wentto the toilet and cleaned
myself, came back, and dressed. We discussed Iris Murdoch,and
| left.

There were no taxis outside, so | walked as far as Regent
Street, where the lights of the shops and the cars blurred
intoillusion.

He knowsa great deal about me, this one.He knows my real
name and what | studied, and often mentions—he worksin a
related area—that should | ever need employment in the future,
well ...and he slips his card in my pocket for the dozenth time.

It's like having a protective uncle. Who fucks you.

Sometimes we don't fuckas such. He doesn'tlike latex, but
I'mnot arisk taker by nature. So he wanks onme. | stretch out on
a bedorcouch orsometimes the floor, head propped up with a
pillow ortwo, as he straddles my torso below the breasts. While
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| play with my nipples and his balls, he jerks his shaft over my
face. Afterward, we’ll find a mirror and analyze the result togeth-
er—points awarded for consistency, accuracy.and velume. And
because he enjoys washing me, he'll let it dry a little and dab off
most of the damage with a damp washcloth.

The last few weeks have been difficulttoorganize. | see've
missed his call and text back. This goes on for several weeks.
When lwent away. he rang three times. He's getting anxious.

It's like the end of a relationship: the clinginess, the unfounded
suspicion.

Then, the resolution. Just a text cne morning:

“| stppose we are fated to never meet again. Will miss you. X.”

I'll miss him, too.

| retrieved my bag and brought cut a box of condoms. He held
the memberin front of my face while | tore open the cornercfthe
wrapper. | held the shaft and balanced the unrolled rubber on the
tip ofthe cock.

“Doyou have to do that? the client asked.

“Afraid | must,” | sighed. “Minimizes the risks invelved.”

“ltrustyou,”he said.

“That's very kind,” | said, and smiled. “Troubleis,| don't know
where this thing”—I gestured atthe instrument he brandish ed
before me—"hasbeen.”

“0Oh,” he said, and was quiet a moment. “It's just that, I really
don't like the smellthose things leave onit.”

“lcould give it a good hot-water-and-socap scrub inthe bath-
room instead of using a condom,” | offered. “Would that do?”
Against my policy, but it was low risk for himand almest none for
me.

He sighedinrelief. It was a big fleshy black dilde—=his own
cock stayed well zipped up. | took the dildo over to the sink.
being careful to wash allthe scap off so he wouldn'ttaste any
when he sucked my juices offit later.

— oW s

The first girl | ever slept with was a friend’s girlfriend.

One of my close mates atuniversity, JB, was ashortish, thin-
nish, good-looking ginger boy who loved Doctor Whe and was
acomplete sex bomb withthe ladies. | can't explain why. He just
was,and we loved him.

One night JB and his girlfriend Jessica invited me and my
then-boyfriend to a gay club. My first. 1t was a mixed crowd,
being a Saturday night in a medium-size city where the staff
couldn't be too picky with the door policy. There were boy cou-
ples and girl couples, gangsofstudents, old single boys looking
hangdogat the bar, and men dressed like women dressing like
men's fantasies of women. There were gold-painted cages, but
no onedancing in them. | didn’'tknow where to look. My boy-
friend, alas, did—at his feet. All night.

The music was not good, but it was frantic and loud, like all
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club music was then. JB and Jessica spun me onthe dance floor.
They were, together, anincredible couple to watch. Justtoo tiny
and cool for words. Her slightly bony shoulders wrigaled sug-
gestively—her backwas bareinasleeveless tie-on shirt. I'd been
attracted to girls before, but neverfeltso freeto just stare at one.
It wasn't out of place here.

JBtoock meto one side. “You know, she wants you.” he said.
Was he kidding? This wee goddess? Butas soonas he saidit, |
knew itwas true,and it waslike a switch had been flipped. | could
imagine taking her to the toilets, tonguing heras she laughed
and sat atop the cistern. | could imagine putting things in her—
my fingers, the end of a beer bottle.

“She'syourgirlfriend,” | said, aware, as the words came out,
how whiny and awful they sounded.

He shrugged. He said he'd take care of my boyfriend. He said

‘hedid this for her alot—picked up girlsforher.l wasstunned.
_*_;:JBd'm'ue us all home. My boyfriend lived closest, thank good-

d ness. Then we went around to Jessica’s house. Her parentswere

“away somewhere, or asleep, ordidn’t care; | never knew. She held

. Thytd'ﬁhpd and we walked through her door, plain as anything. Her

B,

iend waited until she waved back to him from the doorway,
then dro way. Her neck was the most slender, tender'd ever
seen. Her lips were softer than any I'd everkissed.

“I'man a‘! r.” the clientsaid. “Really.” | said. “What kind?"

""Eenre' iction,” he said. He quoted a New York Times best-
seller standing and a familiar title. “Ah,” I said. "Like Mickey
Spillane.”

“That’s right,” he said.

| said. '-‘Iahn.rayrsliked that part at the end of My Gun is Quick,
where Hammer tears the negligee off the hercine. Their single

i
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| nightof passion together.”

I sat on his lap and he ran his hand over my thighs. “Feelslike
thigh-high stockings,” he said. They were.

“What do you want tonight?” | asked. “Simple man. simple

pleasures,” hesaid."ljust like to comein a naked woman's
mouth.” This transaction may seem expensive, butif you think
about the money and effort you mightspend ona business
trip. trying to court someone justto get to the stage when she’s
naked and you are coming in her mouth beforeit’s time to fly
home, it's not so pricey. And the result isguaranteed.

We undressed each other and he lay on the bed. "You remind
me ofsomeone | wasoncein love with,” 1 said. He looked doubt-
ful. It was true—he had the same high waist and ascetic limbs of
a fourteenth-century tempera saint. | tickled the high arch of his
foot and kissed the inside of histhighs.

After sucking him for a few minutes, | asked what else he liked.
Rimming, he said. “"Giving orreceiving?” Receiving, he said. |
spread his legswider and felt betweentherounded cheeks of
his arse. “Here, | think it will go betterwith a pillow under you.”
He cbliged. The pucker wastender, pink, and hairless. Clean, it
tasted slightly of soap. | put my lips back around his cock and
tickled the hole with a damp finger. He came quickly and hard,
filling my throat.

“It's only been 30 minutes,” | said. He was paying for an hour.
“ldon't suppose youcould manage again?”

“Mo,sorry,” he said. "Too old. Too tired.”

“Shall | stay and we can chat, or leave you, or you could turn
overand | could pummelyourback ina poorimitation of a mas-
sage?”

“I'd be fine if youleft. I'll justgo to sleep happy and satisfied.”

“I'd wish you luck with the books but it sounds like youdon't
needit,” | said. "Mustpick up a copy.”

“Getoneinpaperback,” he said. "Seeif you like them first.”

| dressed, applied a fresh coat of lipstick. The money wasina
hotel envelope. “Wasn't it Dashiell Hammett who said you don't
pay acall girl to do what she does, you pay her to leave after-
ward?”

“Probably.” He smiled drowsily. | closed the door softly behind
me. There was only one taxi cutside. | steppedinthe back and
was whisked home inthelightand sound of a city evening &=
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Kristina & Tristan

Tristanneverused tolook forwardto piano lessons, but she
literally gets wet with anticipation waiting for her hot

new teachertoshow up. If Tristangets her way, she’ll have her
way with Kristina. Classisabouttoget very interesting.

Photographs by Misha
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Kristina & Tristan

Tristan slips off Kristina’s lacy
black panties and letsher fingers
wander from the piano keys to
her teacher’s swollen clit.

“Do ReMe” quickly meldsinto
“Do Me Now.”
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omething about the atmosphere and the way the

music surrounded her, pounding up through the

floor, really gotto her. It flooded her senses and gave

her a totally unigue kind of high. Macmioftenfeltas

fshewereanextrainstrument, asif herbody was
being played along with the instruments on the stage—and that
sense of being played was what did itfor her.

t had to be a public performance. She couldn't re-create it at
home. The club scene was good, but notunigue enough. She also
liked smaller venuesand pub bands, but could never lose herself
in the environmentguite as well asshe could at a large venue, and
thatwas the key, Only there did the experience become so Intense
that her pulse pounded and her underwear got hot and damp
withinmoments. By the end of the concert, she'd haveto goto
the ladies’ room to wank before she made her way home. With
her back up against one wall of the cubicle and her foot wedged
onthe opposite wall, she'd shove her hand inside her underwear
and rub herself hard, forcing outall thatbuilt-up arousal. She had
totake thatlaststep; otherwise she was awreck by the time she
got home, asif she'd been taken to the very edge of orgasmand
left there, wired and yet incomplete. She wasalways close, fastat
her peak, the complete high of the experience flooding out of her,
running onto her thighsat her moment of release.

This rather intimate experience of live music was Naomi's sec
retthrll. she keptitthat way because noone had really under
stood quite how intense it was for her. Though she had tried with
several men. "ltmakes you feel sexy, | candig that.” That was the
usual type of reply, delivered with a shrug and a grin. Whenshe
tried to explainthatit was more than just "feeling sexy,” that it was
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actually like having sex—that it was enough to make hercome
with the slightest touch—the subject usually changed fast. Most
men would rather believe it wastheir presence thatwas turning
heronrather than some extraneousfactor. Maybe she was meet
ing the wrong type of man. She had hoped she would find some
onewho would understand her, someone who would play into It
Deep down shewanted to share it, like a sex toy or an aphrodisiac,
butshe'd come to the conclusion that she probably never would.

The nearest she ever gotto atrue understanding was with a
rock guitarist. He'd listened, curious, as she tried to explain it. He
didn't say much=—he never did—buthe didn't dismiss the idea. 50
she had asked him to stand at the end of the bed and play for her.
He had the look: long shagay hair, stubble, sleazy inthatl-don't
give-a-fuck rock-musician way. She sguinted her eyes, pretend
ing shewas at an actual gig, and watched him, letting the music
take control. She got hot, really hot, unable toresist stroking her
breasts and thrusting her fingersbetween her thighs. He'd loved
it, watching herwrithe across the bedcovers and masturbate
while he played. Her fingers stroked her clit and she shoved two
fingers into her wet cuntintime with the music. Riveted, he sped
up hisplayving when he'd realized she wasguickly coming, moan
ing aloud and gyrating her hips againsther hand. Abandoning
the guitar, he unzipped his fly and dove onto the bed, bringing her
back toa second climax by fucking her hard, really hard, banging
herinto the bed as if she was the drum and he was pounding out
hisvery own fierce rhythm through her body.

twas good—damn good. Althouah she suspected the hot sex
wias more abouthisreaction to her "show"” than what the music
did to them. It wasn't perfect, but near encughfor herto get hope
ful. Alas, when they went to concerts together, he preferred to
schmooze, hanging out with the bands backstage, thenwatching
from the side of the stage, hobnobbing with the other musicians.
He'd tried to take her up there butshe'd declined, because that
wasn'twhat she was after. She even told him about the wanking
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in the ladies room, butthat had just made him rush her backtohis
place sohe could get herflat onher backonhis bed.

They'd shared several hot sessions with his guitar performance
fromthe end of the bed, but now he was outonatour somewhere,
and she was backtotrawling the music magazines forthe perfect
mix of music and venue. Like tonight. What a night it promised to
be. Whorl, one of her favorite bands, and the Academy, her favor
itewvenue The perfect combobeckoned to her.

Shetagged on the end of the growing queue, hugging the wall
of the building. Inthe very early days, she used tocome to these
thingswith friends, butshe had ended up frustrated. They all
wanted to hang outtogether, somewhere where they could chat
andwatch, and getto the bar. What Maomi preferred to do was
have a drink before she left home and then forget all about that
lesser form of self-indulgence. She had something better in mind.

Whenshe got inside the venue, she moved at will, seeking
outher beloved bass pounding up through the floor. Before the
band came on, or between bands, she kept on the move to avold
pickups. Standing near a crowd of people was alsogood cover
and kept those achinaly bad chat-up lines at bay. Therewas no
opening act tonight, and that suited herwell. The auditorium filled
guickly, and she flitted about while the lightswere up, anticipation
running her ragoed. Her heartbeatwas already erratic, her core
hot, and her pussy tinaling with anticipation.

t was a hotnight, and she'd dressed for comfort: Doc Martens,
tight black vestand denim miniskirt, her hair loosely tied up on
the crown of her head. When the final few sound checks were
made, she began to rockalong with the deejay music, noticing
how it waschosento leadinto the band's set. The lightsdropped
and the band emerged—three guitarists, a drummer, and the
singer, Carrie. Maomi lifted her arms, clapping and cheering with
the crowd, unable to keep the grin off her face. Carrie was wearing
a short skirt notdissimilar to herown. Her blue-black hair flew out
from side to side as she moved to the first beats of the drum. She
was asmall, sexy woman, overtly powerful. The men adored her.
Some of them eventried to reach up to the stage and touch her.
She'd sometimes put her bootontheirshouldersand kick them
away, flashing her red underwear at them blatantly. Nacmi loved
it, but very soon, when she found her own nirvana, she wouldn't
even be noticing stuff like that.

The crowd surged forward, and it was time to stake her claim
onagoodspot. From experience she knew where the sound
reverberated the most; she wove across the venue toward the
spot. Skirting a pillar, she spiedthe place she wantedtobe. There
was asmall gap inthe crowd, encugh for herto sgueeze into.
Focusedon hertarget, she jJumped when she bumped into anoth
er person leaning up agamnstthe pillar. The crowd was moving at
the other side of her, and she staggered. A strong hand reached
outand grabbed her around her waist, steadying her. She looked
intothe man's face. He smiled, inclining his head.

Somewhat unnerved, she mouthed, " Thank you,” to him. She
could see his eyesnarrow ashe guickly assessed her. He seemed
to bealone. It wasn't very often that she saw another lonerata
gig like this. She glanced back at the spot she was headed for. He
followed hergaze and ushered her through, but whenshe loocked
back over her shoulder, he was still watching. The gig was under
way, but after a few minutes she took ancther guick, curiocus
look. Yes, he was definitely keeping his eye on her. He had short
bleached hair, spiked and sexy. He caught her eye and returned
hersmile. Heat traversed her skin. His eyebrowswere straight,
decisive, almost mirroring hissharp cheskbones. She couldn't
help being aware of him, with his strong features and a guirk to
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Anyone could see them, but that
madade it even hotter, dirtier,and
mMore dangerous. His finger was
right over her clit, stroking it.

his smile that suggested he was both cynical and adventurous.
Mormally, she barely noticed the people around her. He was Into
the music as much asshe was, moving tothe sounds, his shoul
ders againstthe pillar seeming to ground him somehow,. What a
goodidea, choosing that place to anchorhimself. She couldn't
help smiling, and made a note to try out the spot nexttime.

The band moved intothe second track, one of her favorites,
and she was drawn backtothe experience, moving her body,
her eyelids lowering as she savored the music pounding throuan
the floor. The sound soared out through the airwaves, wrapping
around her before diving deep inside, teasing hermostintimate



flesh. God, itwas so good. Each deliv
ery of sound across the frets ordrums
might as well have been played on her
erogenous zones, Her nipples were
hardinside her vest. With every mowve
ment, her body snaked, her thighs rub
bing togetheras herhipsswayed and
dipped to the rhythm.

By the fifthtrack, her hairwas begin
ning to escape its band, strands touch
ing hershoulders. She swiped them
away restlessly. Asshedid, she saw him
looking over—the guy by the pillar. The
stage llghts swung over the audience,
picking up hiseyes, sharp and inguisi
tive. And he waswatching her, watch
ing with a knowing lock in his eyesthat
felt asif he had touched her—like he
knew exactly whatshe wasfeeling,
and how she was feeling it. The lights
moved and she danced on, enjoying the
feeling of hiseyes on her. Eventhough
she couldn't see him anymore, she
could feel it. Heat pounded between
her thighs, her pulsetripping. He knew
how turned on shewas, she was sure of
it. she glanced back. Yes, she could see
that he was still watching her.

Lifting her head, she focused onthe
stage. Amomentlater, she felt move
mentagainst herback, fingers resting
onthe curve of her hip. Her eyes closed,;
she breathed deeply. Shedidn't even
have to look to know. He'd made his
way over. He knew.

"“Youreally feelit, don'tyou?

The words were said close against
her ear. Deviant pleasure shot throuah
her, and her head dropped back insud
denecstasy. Her hand reached over his
where it rested on her hip, squeezing
him in identification. Glancing back, she
nodded. "All overme, and inside.”

Moving closer, he spooned her, sway
ing to the sound with her, feeling each
rhythm and nuance physically. They
were locked into it, together.

"How did you know 7" she asked.

He answered by hauling her closer
still, tight against him. She gasped when she felt how hard he was,
the bulk of his cock against the crease of herass through their
clothes. Oh, but that was good. This is what she had wanted, a
man who instinctively understood and played into the experi
ence, and now the missing ingredientwas right there, at herback,
loaded and cocked for action. "This feels sogood,” she blurted.

He sgueezed herwaistinresponse, riding against her to the
sounds, "Ohyes.”

& heady thrill flared inside herwhen his hands reamed up and
down hersides, stroking her body to the music. Herarms lifted as
she swayed against him. His arms rose alongside hers, brushing
against her with the hard sleek muscles of his biceps, enclosing
her, Painfully aroused, sherippledinhisgrasp. He bent tokiss her
neck. She groaned aloud, sensation snaking over her shoulders
and backfromthe place his mouth had touched her.

"Come backto the pillar,” he said.

Sheagreed, and he took her hand, holding it tightly. A couple
of people in the crowd loocked annoyed when they made their

way back across their path, but she didn't care. Her heart thudded
while she watched him take up his position, pivoting his shoulders
against the pillar sothat his hips were right there for herto rest

in. His booted feet were widely spaced, creating a niche between
hislegs for herto stand in. He smiled sowickedly that her mouth
opened in anticipation, her breath catching in herthroat. She
didn't know the guy at all, and yet she felt instinctively attuned

to him because of this shared sexy appreciation of the live music.
He patted his thighs, beckoning her closer, his intentions clear. He
wanted to explore this, too; he wanted them to feel it together.
And so did she. She wanted to touch him again, to have hishands
all over her; she wanted toknow how farthey could pushit, right
herein the crowd, right now. They were two people with a shared
need=to experience each other in this place, inthis moment.

Mestling into position, she reveled inthe feeling of his strong
male body againsther back. Hisaroused body. As he stroked over
her hipbones, then moved higher, to the soft underside of her
breasts, her heart and mind beat outafierce, directresponse.

"Oh please, touch me, touch me everywhere,” she said, unable
to stop the words. She glanced back, unsure he'd even heard her
amid the layers of sound feeding out to them from the stage. But
he smiled and moved against her, hishead alongside hers, listen
ing toher as he watched the stage over her shoulder. She watched
Carrie dancing across the stage while his hands moved on her
breasts, sgueezing, molding the flesh. it sent a loop of fire from
her nipples to her cunt. "Play me, feel me,” she urged. The words
were tumbling out; she was losing control, desire overriding
decorum. Her strongest physical need was sexual release. And he
knew. She could see hisresponse, the tightening of his mouth, the
inhalation of breath, the subtle shift in his shoulders.

"Concentrate onthe music,” he said, drawing herin so she
faced frontagain.

Whenshe rested back, he had his hands onthe waistband of
her skirt immediately, with his fingers drumming against the zip
per. Torturously close to her hot spot, and yet not close enough.
She reached under his fingers, flipped openthe button, and low
eredthe zipper. He didn't even hesitate, sliding his hand inside
thefabric, hisfingers exploring her body. She moved against him,
constantly aware of his erection, letting him know she was aware
of it, too. His hand moved deeper, under the line of her underwear.
With his hand inthere, her underwear was pulled tight against her
buttocks, stinging her, making her sguirm. Her groinwas pound
ingwithneed, her sex clenching and releasing. He clasped her
pussy firmly, massaging it, lifting her in his grip. Her clit pounded,
locked tight between her sex folds. This time, her hips moved, and
Itwasn'tjustthe music, itwas that and more—the sheer brutal
need to feel that decisive touchon herclit.

Dizzy withdeviant pleasure, she glanced about, watching the
people moving arcund them. Any one of them could look their
way, see them, point, or complainto security. Butthat some
how made it even hotter, dirtier, and more dangerous. Right
then, he pressed deeper with one finger and it slid into her hot,
damp niche. Hisfinger was right over her clit, stroking it, and
cshe couldn't have stopped him if she had truly wanted to. He
was wanking her off, right there in the middle of the crowd. The
music was in her blood, hewas tuning intoit, and the thrill had her
locked into the moment. Her body reacted, her head going back
onto his shoulder, her shoulders pivoted againsthischest. She
reached her hand behind her back and sgueezed the hard bulk of
hiscockthrough his jeans.

“Let me feel yvouinmy hand,” she said whenthe sound dipped.

He looked at her, eyebrows raised, with a tight, wicked smile.




He hesitated only a moment, then mowved his free hand under

her fingers. Undoing his zipper, he shifted, and she felt the hot,
silky surface of his erect cock against the palm of her hand. When
she gripped and stroked it, he swore aloud and drew her in close

against him, crushing her nand and his cock behind her back while

he held and mowved herwith his hand locked over her pussy. His
cock felt good, long and hard. The ridge around the head made
her ache for it rubbing inside her, her sex clenching inresponse.

Shewasclose, so close, her body trembling on the point of
release. Then the music stopped, the band leftthe stage, and the
crowd beganto chant, clap, and stamp their feet, trying to bring
them back out for the encore. His hand latched ever tighter over
her mons, crushing her clit, pushing her on. A sense of urgency
got hold of her; time was short, and she wasn'tdone yet. People
were glancing around, chatting while they waited, and right there
inthe crowd, the back of her skirt was riding up against her arse,
thefrontzipper peeled open to give himaccess.

Dirty gird she told herself. Hormy bitch.

Her head lifted, her moan escaping into the chants of the
crowd. A sweetand suddenclimaxhit her, and her body shud
dered. Her thighs turned to jelly, her neck loosening and her head
dropping forward.

By the time she had grounded herself, the guitarists were back
onstage, playing furiously for the encore. Empowered, she pulled
his hand free, turned inhisarms and straddled one of his thighs,
her hand clasping his cock again, stroking it swiftly as she looked
up athis face. The crowd roared. Carrie was obviously backon
stage, but for Maomi it felt like itwas for them, fortheir own per
formance. That thrilled her, and she had to bite herlip to keep her
intouch with the world outside the music, and him. Soon they'd
hawve to pull apart, but she wanted to make him come first.

When Carrie started singing, Nacmi moved in swift strokes.
She could see the restraint in his expression, feelitwalled up
against her. They'd come this far, right there in the middle of the
audience. She rubbed herself against his thigh, making the plea
sure in her clit sparkle and last. "Thisis so good, vou feelso good”

His eyes closed, his breath coming fast. "I'mgoing to come,”
he said urgently. He rested his forehead againsthers. "If you don't
stop, I'm going tocome right here.”

"Don't stop,” she said. She sgueezed his cock, massaging it
fast, needing to trigger it, wanting tofeelhisrelease, wanting it all.

He locked eyes with her, and she saw It coming there, his eyes
blazing. His cock wentrigid and he came, his shaft jerking, fluid
running down between her fingers. Thrilled, she suddenly real
ized the crowd was cheering again and the music had stopped.
The lights went up, and he pulled himself together and acted fast,
hauling her skirt straight, leveling her. Zipping hisfly, he locked
her against him again, holding her as if they were just having a
postaig hug. He arinned.

Her underwear was gloriously drenched, and she letouta
breathy laugh as shelooked athim, doing up her Zipperand but
tonwhile the crowd started shifting toward the exits. "l wish you'd

beeninside me” she murmured, her desires speaking for her—she

wasn teventhinking aboutwhat she had said.

"Sodo " he saidwitha hoarse laugh. He pushed her hair back
from her forehead and kissed her mouth forthe first time; softly
now, curiosity inthatintimate touch. With her hands on his chest,
she could feel the both of them rushing cnthe experience, their
hearts beating hard as they stayved againstthe pillar, the crowd
shifting away oneither side of them. As they drew apart, she stud
led him. Inthe light, his looks were maverichk, and she saw how

attractive his eyes were as he scrutinized her. She wanted him; she
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She wantead to touch him
again, to have his hands all over
her; to know how far they coulo
oush It, right here, right now.

wanted to see himagain, but right then she didn't want him to ask
for her number, incase it spoiled the moment. Shefeltthe gues
tion rising between them andwent to put her fingers on his lips,
but he caught her hand and rested itback on his chest. It made
her want, and need, allover again, and she rolled her hips into his.

“Are you going to be here for the Thursday night gig? he
asked, as helifted her hair from her shoulder, holding her with one
hand around her hip as she moved against him.

Hewasn't asking tosee heragain; he was asking to dothis
again. Pleasure rippled through her."Yes,” she replied, not even
pausing to consider who might be playing that night.

“Inthat case, I'll see youright here on Thursday night.” He
stroked one finger downinto her cleavage. "Butnext time don't
wearany underwear.” He reached to kiss her again, his tongue
moving slowly, languorously, against hers.

When he drew back, Naomi chuckled softly, her blood racing.
“Improved access, hmm?”

Hearinned. "It could work. Youwear heels; I'll bring acondom.”

Mow she was getting hot all over again, starting to sguirm. “All
theway?intheag?”

He nodded and pushed his fingersinto her hair, tugging onit
csoftly. She grabbed him around the back of the neck and pulled
him to her for one lastkiss. "You're on,” she stated as they drew
apart. "I'll seeyou here, right here, Thursday.”

&5 she strode out of the venue, she couldn'ttake the smile
off her face, mentally calculating the hours until their next gig.
Cutside, inthe street, the crowd clustered around the bootleg
merchandisers, and she weaved through them, heading to the
Tube. Glancing over her shoulder, she looked up at the sign.

LIvE ToMIGHT. The words were never truerma

| From Ourty Girls, edited by Rachel Kramer Bussel. Reprinted by

arrangementwith Seal Press, a member of the Perseus Books
Group. Copyrightc 2008,
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Brea

n happy retumns

Brea Bennett has been a favorite of ours (and yours, as you’ve let us know)
since her first Penthouse appearance in June 2006. We’re thrilled to welcome her back.

Photographs by Penthouse Studios
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Brea

“It'seasy formeto pick my
favorite sexsceneinamovie—
one of mine! Anything Codi
Milo and Ihave donetogether...
the hottestby far.”
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Brea
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“My biggest not-obvious
erogenouszoneis my

ears. Whensomeoneis into
my ears, thatjustmakes
memelt. They'relikeadirect
line to my,um, libido.”

ns



Brea

“Illove punkrock andjazz, butthe
music that gets me inthe mood
depends on my mood. Could

be heavy metal, could be classical.”
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Brea

“My perfectguyissomeone
who’swillingto laugh

at himselfand be adork with
me. | like menwhoare

as unpredictable and
easygoingaslam.”

WE'RE LOOKING FORTHE
HOTTEST GIRLS IN AMERICA.

GO TO PENTHOUSEMODELS.COM.
SEE MORE OF BREA AT
PENTHOUSECOM/BREABENNETT.
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A Friend
In Need

A hot tale from Letters to Penthouse XXX, our latestrelease,
published by Grand Central Publishing

[though I've been with my
share of womenin my time,
I'vealsoexperienced alot of

dry spells. | wasexperiencing one a
couple of years ago, when | was
playingin arock band and rooming
with afellow musician and his family.
Mark was a greatguy, a good friend,
andan amazing guitarist. He had a
girlfriend named Crystal who lived
about SOmiles away. He claimed they
had officially brokenup months
earlier, but he would still head off to
see her oncein awhile, and they
would be together fora few days.

Cnonesuchweekend, seeing that |
was downinthe dumps, he invited me
to come along. The theory was that'd
hook up with somebody from a bar,
andevenifl didn't, we'd have agood
trip, do some partying, and geta
change of scenery. it sounded pretty
good to me.

Meeting Crystal was pleasant
enough. Shewas of medium height,

a brunette with dark, brooding eyes
andwvery lightskin. Shehad kind of a
gothlook. Although somewhat more
voluptuous than my ideal, she exuded
censuality. | found her very attractive,
and could certainly seewhy Mark was
inno hurry to breakup with her
completely.

Something told me I'd better find a
date. | suspected there would be alot
of noise coming from theirroom that
night, sol figured | should find myself
some company if | didn't want to be
horny all weekend.

We hita few clubsand met up with
some local rock musicians. We had a
great time, had plenty to drink, and

| caught some excellentmusic. The
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only fly inthe cintment wasmy
inability to hook up. Maybe | was too
desperate, ormaybe it was just bad
timing. Whatever the cause, | ended
up going back to Crystal's still single.

The three of us sataround the living
room for a few minutes and then
decided to hit the sack. As | turnedto
head toward my room, Mark blurted
out, "Hey, guys, I'm pretty blitzed.
Crystal, why don'tyou take care of my
buddy here while | get some sleep?”

turned back, slack-jawed, to see
Mark's toothy grin and Crystal looking
me up and down like she wassizing up
apiece of meat.

"Sure,” shereplied. "He looksgood
enough to eat!” Dinner was about to
beserved

“"Um ... thanks, dude!" was alll could
manage to say as Crystalled me off to
her bedroom. [feltas if | werein a kind
of trance; | hadn't beenthis surprised
inalongtime,

"Okay, baby, show me what you've
got,” Crystal grinned when we got to
her room.

Recovering a little, | grinned back
ather and replied, "I'l show you mine
if you show me yours.”

Withthatsheleanedinto me and
we shared ourfirst kiss. lwrapped my
armsaround her, drinking in her
fragrance and enjoying the soft
pressure of her sumpiucus breasts,
She returned my embrace, stroking
the back of my neckand pressing her
hips against mine. My growing
erection brought a sound of
appreciation from her throat.

"M, is thatfor me?” she purred.

“Doyou want it? lasked,

"Uh-huh,” she moaned. Then her
hand slid betweenus, dipping INto My
pants and wrapping around my
member. We fell onto the bed, and ! let
my hands roam over her lush body.
She opened my pants and continued
caressing me. Hertouchwassoft and
teasing, then more vigorous, giving

| methe pleasure I'd been needing.

Pretty soon her shirt was off and |
gazed upon her enormous, pillow -soft
breasts. They were so generous
could have shared themwith several
friends atonce. | reveled in them,
burying my face inher cleavage,
pressing them around my earsas
Crystal continued to stroke my cock
and play with my balls.

Somehow, we managed to pull
each other's clothes off while this was
happening, and the contact of our
naked skin increased our passion.
Without any further foreplay, she took
me in hand and guided me into her

hot, already wet box



Shewastighterthan | had
expected, given her size. ltfelt as
thoughlwas ensconced in a pulsing
velvetglove. ltwassogood that | had
to exercise all my control to keep from
coming right away. Ithad beenso
long, and she felt so incredible, that
wash'tsure how long | could last, or if
could lastatall.

We soonsettled intoa slow rhwwthm
that allowed me to keep my passion at

bay enough to enjoy Crystal, her body,

and the wonderful sensations | was
feeling. There was nothing kinky or
especially unigue aboutour coupling,
we simply had great sex and enjoyed
the hell out of each other.

After ten or 15 minutes, | felt her
tremble and heard her breathing
deepen. lincreased the depth of my
thrusts, and was rewarded with a
series of urgentgrunts. Our
movements sped up a bit, until we
were both panting and sweating.

She opened my pants
and continued caressing
me. Her touch was soft
and teasing, then more
VIgorous, giving me the
pleasure I'd been needing.

Therewas asmall puddle bhetween her
breasts, and salty streams ran down
over our flesh. Itallowed our bodies to
slide around more easily, anincredibly
sensual feeling.

A5 Crystal's spasms intensified,
could feel my orgasm getting close

EXTHEME SEX MAKIMUM
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again,solthrustinto her as deep and
hardas| could Hershaking became
violent, and her moansturned into
wiordless yvells. | heard other moaning,
too, and then realized it was coming
from me. As Crystal convulsedin
climax, | letmyself goand came with
her, yelling atthe top of my lungs.

The nextmorning | felt a little
awkward, butl was the only one who
did. Mark joked that he wassurprised
there hadn't beenany complaints
from the neighbors about the noise.
Crystal said she hoped he'd gotten
some sleep, but he said he'd had to
walt for ustofinish.

Al could do was thank both of
them, saying | hadn't realized how
much | needed to get laid. Mark
grinned and said | could show my
gratitude by making allthe lunchruns
during rehearsals for the next week.

"Moproblem,” | told him. "Anything
forafriend!"=—C.R7, New JerseyOtm
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ID JUSTFINISHED &I VING MY NEIGHBOR,
SHAWN, THE BLOW.JOB OF A LIFETIME. HE WENT
HOME MUCH HAPPIER THAN WHEN HE ARRIVED.
NOW FOR JILL AND MAX ...

Oh my
God, Till,
He really does
have a huge

SHE 0T SOEXCITED THAT SHE GRABBED MY TITS AND KISSED ME! TELLIMG HER
ABOUT sHAWN HAD REALLY MADE HER HORNY, BUT WHAT ABOUT MAX?
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THEM MAX WAS IM FROMNT OF ME, PLAYING WITH

T thought
ugh MY TITS AND TEASING MY NIPPLES.

you'd never ask,
Jill, I was haping
we could all do
samething.

BEFORE I KMNEW IT, WE WERE IN THE BEDROOM
MNAKED AMD I WAS KISSING JILL AGATM,

THE BED
AND I BEGAN
EXPLORING
JILLU'SHOT
SMATEHWITH
MY TOMGUE, I
ENOW WHAT
ILIKE WHEM
MY HUSE AND
EATS ME OUT,
SO IDIDTHE
SAME THIMNGS
TO HER,

THEM IFELT
MAX BEHIMD
ME, PUSHING
HILS COCK
INTO ME.

HE STARTED
THRUST IMG
AWAY , AND
FOR A FEW
MOMENTS,
IENTOYED
MNOTHIMNG BUT
THEFEELIMNG
OF HIS DICK
FILLIME ME
WP, THENI
REMEMBERED
IWASJUST
THE HORMNY
GUEST AMD
TOLD MAX
TOEIVEHIS
WIFE SOME.
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ISWITCHED
PLACES WITH
JILL 50 MAX
COULDFUCK

HER AND SHE
COUWLDEAT

MY PUSSY. IT
WAS A GOOD
MOVE,

MaX's POWERFUL THRUSTS HAD AN IMMEDIATE EFFECT OM JILL'S PUSSY LICKIMNG, IT
0T SOIMTEMSE, I JUST KMEW I WAS GOIMNG TOGET SLAMMED BY A FIERCE ORGASM,
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MAX STILL
HAD PLENTY
OF JUICE,
ANDIWAS
READY FOR

HARD COCK,

MORE OF HIS

AFTER THAT WORKOUT, I WANTED TO SPEMD THE REST OF THENIGHT WITH THEM, BUTITWAS
LATE AMD MY HUSBAND WAS WAITING FOR ME AT HOME.

WE TELL EACH OTHER EVERYTHIMG, AMD I KMNEW HE'D
WANT ALL THE DETAILS—WHICH MEANT I WAS IMFOR A
LONG, HARD MIGHT!

o
THE END
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Monigue & Roxy

Monique and Roxy always find time for alittle loving when their boyfriends
go fishing. They were just about to fool around when the guys
walkedin... hours earlier than expected. After the initial shock wore off, the
boyswere more than happy to sit back and enjoythe show.

Photographsby Josh Ryan
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Monigue & Roxy
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Monigue & Roxy
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Monigue & Roxy

b
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Monigue & Roxy
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Here’s yourguide tobanging inthe great
outdoors. Packup your mosquito repellant,
stuff asix-pack in your cooler,and grab

yourgirlfor awhirlinthe wilderness!

By Victoria Zdrok, Ph.D.

abe nature b and girls.

ETTY IMAGES)

C

ZIEGLER{{

yvour body, includin
resulting in more
ver, before you get bare
d inthe summer bree i

=
x
=
)
&
5
i
[G]
a
=

B

FEMTHOUSE.COM 137




BZ
g

B BACK-TO-NATURE NOOQKIE
DO: Getout the camping gear. There's
nothing like some cozy cuddling in
oneof those oversize sleeping bags.
The stars, the crackling campfire, the
cries of prowling predators, and the
dark mysteries of the wilderness will
bring out thatprimordial passion in
bothofyou!

DON'T: Have her play with your
pee-pee outside your teepeeaifit’s
pitchedina publiccampground.
Getting caught in flagrante delicto

by kids could land you insome
serious trouble. Infact, make sure
vou're secluded from bothminors
and seniors. The last thing you want
Iscoltus interruptus caused by the
need to resuscitate anelderly manin
cardiac arrest.

B AUTOEROTICA

DO Use your car for sexy enjoyment
of backcountry roads, woods, and
parks. Youcando herinside the car in
the woman-on-top position (do not
evenatiempt missionary unless you
have seats thatrecline all the way),
seated on top of the hood with her
legs wrapped around vour waist, or
doggie-style with her bentover the
trunk of the car. You can evenleave
the engine running=—the humming
vibrations willadd to her excitement.
(Thinkofit asone big vibrator!)
DON'T: Try thistrick while the vehicle
Ismoving. No matter how tempting it
may seem to have her play with your
fleshy stick shift or to geta blowjob
whileyou are cruising along at80
miles anhour, remember speed + sex
isnever safe, All it takesis one second
of lost control and you will exemplify
the French nickname fororgasm, ia
petite mort—"the little death.” Plus, if
yvougetpulled over, there's no way to
avoid a ticket if asweat-scaked, hard
working police officer sees your pants
down around your ankles.

B EBEENCHWARMING

DO: Sneakaguickiein a park or
botanical garden. Benchesare perfect
for this—have herwear a short flared
skirt with no panties, sit heronyour
lap, then unzip your pants and impale
her onyour hard member. if you spy

a pesky passerby, tell hertostop
moving and sit still. If they don'tlook
tooclosely, she'lllooklike she's sitting
innocently onyourlap.
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DON'T:Doitinaflower bedunless
vou get turned on by bee stings or
antbites, Also, stay away from freshly
cutgrass to avoid a grass burn. Grass
and flower beds may also contain
pesticides, somake sure that neither
of youis allergic before doffing your
duds onthe greensward.

B ROCK THEBOAT

DO: You cantryitinarowboat, a
speedboat, a sailboat, or avacht if

vou canafford it. There's nothing like
anorgasmonarocking boat, and an
ocean breeze adds to yourarcusal!
DON'T: Surprise herwith amajor boat
trip without first checking whether or
notshe gets seasick—unlessyou have
anupchuck fetish.

You caneven Ieave the

'ﬂumnn
.-th. "u.l"‘. i

mmnnw'* *
ﬂmmnn a,ﬁ-i-s-

"‘F -~
I

e S

engine running—the

vibrations will add to her
excitement. (Think of it

as one big vibrator!)

B GETHER WET

DC: Getwildinapool, hottub, or
Jacuzzi, as the buoyancy addsto
sexual pleasure. Jacuzzi jets have the
added advantage of being a built-in
stimulator—justlean her against one
while doing her from behind.
DON'T: Forgetlubrication and
protection—water adds friction,

s0 make sure to have alubricant
handy, andyou can't rely on salty




orchlorinated water to actasa
spermicide. And don't evenask

if it's possible together pregnant
by withdrawing and ejaculating in
the water—that could depend on
whether or not your spermatozoids
have spatial orientation, and | really
don'trecommend conducting an
empirical investigation.

Sex onthe beachis

classic, naughty, ana the
stuff of romance novels

and her fantasies.

o/

H MAKE WAVES

DO: Create some waves ina natural
body of water, such asa river, lake, or
ocean. Pull her swimsuitto the side
and slip it in, or goskinny-dipping if
yvou have enough privacy.

DON'T: Attemptwatery sex if you
can't swim, particularly if thereisthe
possibility of anundercurrent. And
don'tleave yourvaluables cutof sight
andunattended —alesson | learned
from personal experience.

W SEXONTHEBEACH

DO: It's classic, naughty, and the stuff
of romance novels and her fantasies.
DON'T: Forgetto doitonatowel or
jacket if you're going atitonthe sand;
it will prevent nasty genital abrasions
and sand-flea attacks. Anctherway to
prevent those pesky sand grainsfrom
making theirway into her love canal is
to doitdoggie-style.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY {TOP LEFT) JAMES DAY PHOTOGRAPHY LTDYGETTY IMAGES,
{ABOVE)DAVID STOECKLEIMN/COREBIS

A Painful Climax

Lately 've been getting headaches
aftersex. [geta pufsating feeling
from the top of my head to my eyes.
{ used to getthem from time to

time, butnow/! get them after every
argasm, and they seem to be getting
worse. Needliess to say, it's ruining
my sex life. Please help!

You're not alone. While some folks
use headaches as anexcuse to not
have sex, othersdevelop real ones
during or after intercourse. You seem
to bein the latter category. Generally,
sex-related headaches fall intotwo
categories; benign coital headaches
and new-onset headaches. Benign
coital headaches tend to occur
before or during orgasm, and may
persist forminutes or hang onfor
hours. They are thought to result from
muscle contractions, and/or blood
vessel dilation, inthe head and neck.
Mew-onset headaches are severe
first-time headaches thatcan be
caused by anacute brain hemorrhage
oranotherserious condition. These
require emergency evaluationand
treatment. Based onyour description,
you are experiencing benign coital
headaches; however, because
they have beengetting worse,
recommend a full medical checkup.

fyour doctorconcludes thatyour
headaches are of the benign variety,
yvou're probably tensing up during
sex or putting too much pressure
onyourselfto perform. You need to
loosenup abit. Before sex, practice
muscle relaxation, contracting and
releasing each muscle group, coupled
with deep diaphragmatic breathing.
Then stay relaxed. Letting her take
controlina chick-on-top position
might do the trick.

fthat doesn't kill the post-coital
pain, try taking an over-the-counter
painreliever like acetaminophen or
ibuprofena half hour before baring
vour boner. If you need something
stronger, askyour doctor about beta
blockers orcalcium-channelblockers,
which cansuccessfully treat coital
headaches. Botox injectionshave also
been usedtotreat headaches that
resultfrom muscle tension.

O ne way orthe other, you should
beableto enjoy a pain-free crgasm.

Too Shy to Try?
{'ve been corresponding with this
girl threugh an onfine dating site for
a few months now. She sendsme her
photos by e-mail and snaif maif every
week and we speak on the phone
regularly. Sometimes she gets quite
flirtatious and sexually suggestive.
Last week |asked her to meet in
person, at which point she said she
suffers from sexual anorexia and
is refuctant tomeet me. I've never
heard of this and | don’t know how to
deal with it. Can vouhelp?

Sexualanorexiais a popular new
term for old-fashioned sex aversion.
Sufferersof extreme sex aversion
become precccupiedwith avoiding
sex, and—like other addictive condi-
tions, such as dieting, gambling, or
hoarding—compulsive sex avoidance
canmake cne feel armored against
life’s hurts. Thus, sexualancrexia
becomes a pathological stress
coping mechanism. Some sexual
anorexics are only comfortable with
anocnymous cybersex because they
experience severe anxiety about
parthered sex, or they fear intimacy
with another human being.
Therealissue here is whether
your cyber-amour actually suffers
from this conditionor is using itas an
excuse to string you along. There may
bemany reasons why she doesn't
wantto meet you. The most common,
of course, is that she doesn't look any
thing like the photos she sentyou!
Either way, your chances of devel
oping a meaningful relationship with
herare slim to none. | suggestyou
look for other fish in the cybersea,
butifyou insistonsatisfying your
curiosity, ask her to meet you in avery
public place and promise that you
won'teven permita sexual outcome
to yourfirst meeting. If she still ducks
vou, she's probakly not a personyou

wantto meet anywaySa

GETTINGTOME!F ¥OU HAYEA QUESTION, A STORY A BEX
TOY FORME. OR JUST A{MICE )COMMEMT, PLEASE VISIT
BENTHOUSE COMDEZ E-MAILVICTORAGEPENTHOUSE
LOM OREEMDSMAILMAIL TO DR VICTORLA ZDROK,
PENTHOUSE, 2PEMN PLAZA, SUITE T25, MEW YORK, MY, 10121
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Penthouse
Boot Camp: Sex Survival Weekend
All right, ladies, drop your socks and
grab yourcocks You're apout to see
exactly why pornmade in the good
ol WS of A isthe bestin the world. &
jarhead (Steven 5t. Croix) has three
days towhip a bunch of pantywaist
recruitsinto shape—ifthey cankeep
thelr minds on being allthey can be
and notfilling every wet hole they see.
That's atough assignment, as those
wet holes belong to smoking=-hot
babes. Rebeccalinares does double
duty, taking some cock from Mick
Manning while they're watched from
adistance by 5t. Croix and his young
charge. Whenthe time comes for
Manning to get some head, Linares
drops and gives him plenty, consider
ing the heathe's packing. Then he
returns the favor, and she looks even
betterriding his face. Later, after
AllisonPlerce and Lexi Belle rescue
paratrooper Chris Cannon from a tree,
he does adouble tour of fucking and
sucking. Andonceyou see the heat
generated by big black dick-slinger
Mat Turnherin the trenches of sexy
plonde Megan Monroe, you will re-up
for ancther viewing.

Ready for action (from left)
Rebocca Linares: Allison
Pierce, Loxi Belle, and Chris
Cannon; Pierce and Belle



Penthouse Variations

Piffow Talk

Who doesn't like a woman who says
exactly whatshe wants—and wants
to do—whenthe lights go out?No
one | canthink of, which is good,
because thisis full of ladies whoare
ready, willing, and able to speak their
minds right to the camera. And if

vou think breaking the fourth wall

will be distracting, think again. The
most distracting thing is the women,
beautieslike Victoria 5in, Carly Parker,
and the absolutely stunning Spaniard
Roxy Deville. After asking, "Do you like
seeing my lipswrapped arcund his fat
cock?” Roxy comes through, till her
partner pounds her pussy long, hard,
and fast. Every last moment watching
FRoxy'stits jlggle s a moment spent
closerto realizing that mavbelifeis
worth living afterall. Rachel Roxx and
Victoria Sin provide agirl-airl show
before long-legged Brooke Haven's
showstopping reaming atthe hands
of along-dicked stud. From the subtle
come-ons to audacious dirty talk, this
makes good on awealth of promises,
spokenandunspoken.

"
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Penthouse Letifers

Dirty Little Secrets

Director Kelly Holland's five colorful
tales of erotic excess involve sexual
indiscretions that could have serious
consequences. Katarinakat, on a
pre-wedding vacationinitaly, takes in
the local scenery, including the well
chiseled Miko. Her scene is a strong
showing indeed, easily matchedin
intensity by the follow-up inwhich
randy lawyer Mikaylafinds a novel way
of tipping the scales of justice inher
favor: fucking the judge in chambers.
You'dthink she's a gavel, the way Ben
English bangs her. Petite powerhouse
Katja Kassin, one of my favorite fuck
stars, pulls a poolside train of three
guys for her husband's entertainment,
and if you've ever seen this German
hottie's caboose inaction, you know
that they'reinfor one hell of aride.
Thestories told here are as satisfying
as the magazine that spawned them
and as sexually charged as the readers
whowrite them.Ci—m

Cur fav o te
brunctic babes:
(topleft) Roxy
Deville, (top
right) Mikayla
andBon
English, (left)
Victoria Sin

Join the
Penthouse
Magazine
Reader Panel

Get an early peek at the
girls of Penthouse and
help us make the best

magazine possible when

you join our reader panel.

It doesn’t take a lot of time.
All you have to do is vote

on pictures we send you.

For more information visit

Penthouse.com/ReaderPanel
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met Karenabout six months ago
atthe gym. 'd noticed her olive
complexion, almond-shaped eyes,
and long, jet-black hairright away. Her
body was amazing, too. She had firm
tits, aflatstomach, a round ass, and
long legs. limmediately moved in on
her,and I'm glad | did. She turned out
to bethe mostsexually aggressive
woman ! had ever been with.

Karen's libido is permanently
locked inoverdrive. She's constantly
hungry for my cock and she's always
ready to fuck—anytime, anyplace.
Since we've met, I've had sex inmore
places thanlcancount. It's exciting
and dangercous and we both really
getoffonthethrill. Forexample, she's
had me pullout my cock in the park or
in an elevatorjust to give mea guick
suck, knowing lwouldn'tbe able to
walt unftilwe got to herplace or mine
to fuck her.
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Shebad

a fantasy about
me with two girls. It made
her so hot that she rubbed
herself while thinking
apout it and came twice.

Whenwe discovered we both liked
to talk dirty, things really heated up.

And after we've had marathon sex
sessions and 1 think | can'tpossibly get
itup again, all it takes isher hot breath
Iinmy earas shewhispers, 'l want yvou
to fuck my assuntil | corme,” and I'm
hard again. She can say things that will
make me come inmy sleep.

O ne night she straddled me, her
tits teasing my lips, as | helped her
up and down on my dick. She leaned
next to my ear and said, "One day,

want tofuck yvou and some of your
friends! lwant you to take turns
coming inside me!”

It got me so hot | shotmy load
immediately. The idea of watching her
fuckagroup of guys made me a little
jealous, butcurious and horny at the

same time. The nextnight, as | fucked
her, | whispered in her ear, "l want to
watchyousuck another man's cock

| and seeyou swallow all of his come

while | jack off!”

t became a regular partof our sex
life to describe whatwe wanted to
watchthe otherone do. She told me
she had a recurring fantasy about me
with two girls, one sucking my cock

| while | savored the other’'spussy. She
| told meit made hersohot thatshe

rubbed herself while thinking aboutit

| and cametwice.

Maturally, we graduated to phone
sex. We'd call each other at work, on
the bus, inthe street. One time we
went toarestaurant and used the
restrooms to talk dirty and mastur
bate. Karen called me from the
women's room and started to tell me
aboutthetime she had sexinaclub
with a stranger. As Karentalked, I'd
stop her and ask her detailed gues
tions: What were yvou wearing? Was
amnyone watching? Did the guy havea
big cock? Did he make you come? Did
vou suckhis cock afterward? Butthe
best part wasthat we knewthere were
people inthe other stalls listening to
us getting off!

In afewweeks, | have togoout of
town. | hate flying, butl can'twait to
go anyway because Karen's going to
come with me and use her skillstotalk
me through the flight! —&.0., New York

Instead of trying to figure cutwhat
to give each other last Christmas,
my girlfriend Carmenand | agreed
to swap lists of five suggestions and
choose one item to give the other. We
didn't set any restrictions, sojust for
the hell of it, | included my fantasy of
videotaping Carmen having sex with
another man. | knew the odds of that
everseeing the light of day were one
inamillion, butl just couldn't resist
jotting itdown.

When Carmen finished looking
overmy list she let me see hars,
Amazingly she'dincluded an item
that corresponded with mine—she
wanted to have sex with fwo guys!
This couldn't have worked outbetter,
We bothwere going togetexactly
what our kinky little hearts desired.

Whenwe considered the possible
candidates, weimmediately thought
of Mike and Roland. Forthe last six
months, they've been running with
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us onweekends, and Carmen has
often teased them about their good
looks and muscular builds. Men notice
Carmenwhethershe'sinrunning gear
ordressed forwork, and Mike and
Roland are no different. I've noticed
them checking her out when they
think I'mnot looking. | was sure they'd
agree to a three-way with her, and
didn't thinkthey'd have a problem
with me recording it.

The nexttime we all went run
ning together, Carmen told the guys
about our holiday plans and asked
them if they wanted to participate.
Aswe expected, they couldn't wait
to deliver and wanted to know if we
had to waituntil Christmas. We com
promised and agreed to gettogether
onChristmas Eve at Carmen's place,
since she had the largest bed.

On Christmas Eve, Mike and Roland
came over and we all had pizza and
wine, and tossed tinsel and strung
lights on Carmen's tree. Afterward,
Carmenusheredus into the bedroom
andthenundressed. Earlier, I'd told
the guys afewthings that Carmen
likes, butlalsotold themshe wasn't
shy and would mostlikely tell them
what she wanted.

Theguys started to get undressed,
but stopped to gaze at Carmen, who
was completely naked by then. They
looked awestruck, and | couldn't
blame them. She's abeautiful, petite
womanwith dark hair, caramel col
ored skin,andlushcurves. Then it
wias Carmen's turn to stare as Mike
and Roland finished undressing.
Both guys sported impressive hard
ons and looked quite anxious to get
Carmeninto bed.

“Whatbigcocks you boys have!”
she said excitedly, as she lay down
betweenthem.

“The better to fuck youwith,”
Foland said, with a wicked grin. Then,
with the guys kneeling next toher,
she took turns sucking and jerking,

until she had them both shooting thelr

loads all over her tits. My cockwas
straining against my pants and | was

barely able to keep the camera steady.

Forthe next scene, | had to use the
tripod I'd brought.

handed Roland awet clothand
he took great pleasure in cleaning off
Carmen's breasts.

was the only one dressed, so
quickly stripped down to my boxers,
hoping thatbefore the nightwas owver,
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Carmen would give me ohe of her
first-rate blowjobs.

Mike couldn'twalt to taste Carmen
and dove into her freshly shaved
snatch. Meanwhile, Roland sucked
onher erect nipples. Within minutes,
Carmen was crying in ecstasy, press
ing Roland's head toher breast and
Mike's face tightto her mound.

After Carmentook afewminutes
torecoup, shetold the guys she was
ready to fuck. Carmen straddled
Foland and eased her pussy onto his

Mike dove into Carmen’s
freshly shaved snatch.
Meanwhile, Roland sucked
on her erect nipples.

she told Roland to fuck her, He started
slowly pumping his dickinand out,
then held Carmen's hips and started
thrusting into her, alternating his
strokes with Mike's.

"Oh, that's it! Fuck me!Fuckme!”
Carmen criedout as | Zzoomedinon
Mike's cock moving inand out of her
asshole. Carmen's cries of joy filled
the bedroom along with Mike's and
Foland's grunts and moans.

The threesome was moving like
awell-oiled machine when Carmen
suddenly cried out, "I'mcoming. Keep
fucking me! Don'tstop!”

Carmen's declarationset off a
chainreaction. Roland's body tensed
up as Mike arched his back and
grunted. | knew they were both filling
Carmen's love holeswith plenty of hot
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cock. Then, placing her hands on his
shoulders, she slowly rode him. With
infinite control, she raised and low
ered herself, occasionally stopping
to grind against him. If she kept that
up, she'd make him come too soon.
He looked as if he might come any
second. Just watching herarinding
against himwasalmostenoughto
pushme over the edge.

wias dlad when Carmen stopped
moving long enough tolook back at
the cameraandaskme to get a bottle
of lube from the dresserand hand it to
Mike, whichldid. Then,asl continued
to capture every position change,
Carmen told Mike that she was ready
to do double duty.

Mike applied some lube to Car
men's asshole before gently working
inhis cockto the hilt. | couldn't believe
shewasabout to take them both, but

cream. And I'd gotten it all on fil m.
But Carmenwasn't finished. As
Mike and Roland were catching their

breath, Carmen called me overand
scooted toward the edge of the bed.,
Stllwithin camera range, she pulled
outmy aching cock andgavemea
terrific blowjob. And then before call
ing it a night, Carmenwentone more
round with Mike, Roland, and me until
we were all exhausted.
tturnedouttobe the best holiday
Carmen and |l ever had, and Mike
and Roland enjoyed themselves im
mensely. Andasforour gift to
each other—it's the gift that keeps on
giving. We never tire of watching

itl—=_ O, Minnesota
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Mot longago, | had anunbelievable
nightwithawoman!'dbeenwant
ing to get with for months. Marnie
did things to me that | never thought
possible. I'd wanted hertostay until
maorning, but she insisted she couldn't,
and ldidn't askwhy. But still—lwas a
happy man whenlwent to sleep that
night=—I justhad no ideathe night was
far from over.

Marnie let herselfoutand I'd for
gottento lock the door after she left.

'dzonked outfromall the rough,

dirty sex and didn't hear herwhenshe
came back. Her perfume was still on
the sheets, butsuddenly the scent
was stronger. | opened my eyes and
there she was, wearing nothing but
her trench coat and fuck-rme pumps.
She let her coat fall to the floor, Her
nipples were already hard as she came
toward the bed.

"I was halfway home and | started
thinking about you—and this,” she
sald, asshe slid her body along the
length of mine and wrapped her fin
gers around my woody. We kissed
againwith the same intensity aswe
had an hour before,

My hand slipped between herlegs
and | felt wet heat. She kissedme light
Iy on thelips again, then with more
fervoras sherolled ontop of me. She
placed her hands on my shoulders
and rubbed her slick folds back and
forthalong the underside of my rigid
cock. | closed my eyes and felt anipple
brushacross my lips. Instinctively,
lashed out at it with my tongue, cap
turing the bud in my mouth.

Just when | thought the sweet
torture of her slowly rocking against
mewasbecoming unbearable, Marnie
slid downand took me into her mouth.

placed my hands on herbobbing
head and guided her. Mo other woman
had ever takenmein so deep before,
twas all | could do tohold back.
didn't wantitto end so soon.
pulled herup andflipped her onto

her back. She still had on her five-inch
stilettos when she raised her legs up

over her head and grabbed the heels.
Her pussy glistened invitingly and
eagerly accepted. The feel of that
initial entry was asawesome as It had
beenearlier. | placed my hands on
her calves and rocked into her. 5he
was so tlghtand wetthat | almost lost
control. She was making a lotof noise,
too, which wasn't helping me hold off.
When!let goof herlegs, she wrapped
them around my waist and grabbed
my ass, bringing me even deeper.
never knew missionary position
couldfeelso good. Marnie's head was
cuddledinthe crook of my neck, her
lips wet againstmy collarbone, as
drilled into her. | was still fucking her
hard when | felt her muscles tighten
around my cock and heard her cry
out. Her orgasm gained momentum
and went withit, thrusting deep one
lasttime before | came, holding her
as tightly as she held me. We both fell

Wheﬂ | |et go O]C her |egSJ still, and she allowed me to stay on top

Juna 20, 2006
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!;Oﬂu | 1 She Wrapped them ﬁ;?iﬁg_—lough didn't think that was
,_/fi % i ar’@ur‘]d my Wa|5‘t ar‘]d After awhile, | slid down next to

her and breathed inher scent. | closed

g@bb@d my aSS bﬂﬁg'ﬂg my eves and fell back to sleep. When
me |r-] ever‘] deeper awakened again, she was gone and

all that was left was her perfume and

ORDER NOW!

Free Shipping thesmell of perfectsex. 've beenwith

Code:PHOGB Marnie a couple of timessince, and

www.LiquldTrustSpray.com although she never stays, I'll take what
or 800-507-3718 canget.—L & New erseyOtma
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: You are chatting with Celine

o) Celine: Hiya hon, what do u want
me to do?

dojimaster: pick a “g-spot”

2] Celine: like this one?

-

dojimaster: nice!
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CALLTHEPETS!

If youwanttoget to know Pet of the Month
Daisy Marie—orany of our Pets—call the Pet
Hotline at 800-799-PETT (7388). Our vixens
can'twait to tell vouallabout their lives and
theirfantasies. Callers must be 18 or older.
Costis $199 10 $2.99/minute,

Penthouse.comhas morethan 20 years of
yvourfavorite Penthouse Pets, Penthouse
videos in DVD-guality downloacds —
including the infamous Caldgus—andan
archive of sexy letters fromreaders. Goto
Fenthousecom today forafree preview.
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Mew angles.new positions.

For sex that rocks,
Tilt it tip it dip it flip it.
_Add motion to the misx.

>)Lingerie & Dress Up
| S __Burlesgue to temptress. Couture

lingerie in silk, leather, latex.
_See our steamy video review,
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| toarocking excursion of lust.
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Pet of the Month Nika Noir and
Shawna Lenee Adrignnc Manning

Sunny Lecne

y

very July, we enjoy the Qikini lust. Plus, one of your recent favorites,
- E clad babes. But ourlovely ladies December 2007 Petofthe Month
take vou one step beyond. The Adrienne Manning, returns with the
busty and blonde Shawna Lenee=—in smoking Mika Noir. Of course, that's
ouropinion, one of the most lust just the beginning. But yvou'll have to
worthy new adult stars—makes her plck Uup our nextissue o see what else

first Penthouse appearance as ourPet | we've gotinstore©m
ofthe Month. We welcome back the

sultry Sunny Leone, our 2003 Pet of

the Year, who provesyou don't have

to be new to the industry toinspire

150 PEMTHOUSE.COM i




ablanta
aussin
boston

noreh earolina

South carolina

chicago

eolumbus

dallas

denver

desroit _

ﬂulﬂ coast, california
auwaiian islands

Indiana

{ ,,:,
Wil she‘? [,

las vegas

los angeles
miami
montreal
nashuille

new england
neuw jersey
new orleans
neuw york
orange county
palm springs
philadelphia
phnsmu
nnilaml

i G lake Ellill

theeroticreview.com




SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette
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