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STACY & LERA
It’s now time to kick back in that big comfy recliner, pull the footrest out, and set your drink down
because you’re gonna need both hands. We’re going to fuck each other today. In ways you’ve seldom
seen. No vibes or toys, just tongues and fingers in pussies and asses. You’ll see that one finger is not
enough, or two, or three. Does this sound really good to you? Then kick back and enjoy our afternoon.













THAT’S TWO KNUCKLES DEEP! 888-400-3287  MUST BE 18 TO CALL

















JENNA
Last week I was at in the classroom when I noticed the professor checking me out. I was wearing my school
uniform and trying to study hard when he came over and plopped his hard penis right in the middle of my
schoolbook. Yikes! Next thing I knew I was bent over a desk and he was pulling my panties down. Yikes, again!

















I’M LEARNING MY HARD LESSON 888-595-6833  MUST BE 18 TO CALL









’d made a date to meet this unbeliev-
ably luscious chick in front of my buddy

Frank’s house. I managed to talk him into
the key to his apartment, just in case I got
lucky. Her name was Barbara but she’d
told me, “Everyone calls me Barbie.” So I
just got out of work, horny as all hell, and
drove up in front of Frank’s house… and
waited. I was so horny just from thinking
about her that I actually considered jerk-
ing off at work, but I resolved to save the
entire heavy load just for sweet Barbie.

I could picture the head of my cock
plunging slowly past her moist red lips,
her soft tongue wrapping around and
around, drawing my entire cock deep into
her throat as I came in torrents, and pump-
ing more semen into her mouth than she
could swallow.

I imagined the large glistening streams
of cum escaping from her lips and running
down her chin. Then I would pull my cock
out of her mouth and expend the last few
drops of cum on her lips as she tenderly
licked the throbbing, swollen head, rub-
bing it all around her lips and over her face.

Yeah, I would save my hot load of cum
for sweet Barbie. I had half a smile on my
face just visualizing the scene. It would be
more fun than masturbating; she would
put it to much better use. I was parked In
front of Frank’s, but no Barbie. All kinds
of thoughts flashed across my mind: She
stood me up; she never intended to meet
me in the first place; Frank had scooped
her and was banging the hell out of her
right now.

I must have waited 15 minutes when I
saw her, pert and beautiful, strolling down
the sidewalk toward me. God damn! Some-
how she was dressed sexier than before in
skimpy little pink tube top and tight jeans.

“Hi,” she said in her own heart-stop-
ping musical way, as she hopped into the
car with an equally girlish glee. It seemed

BARBIE’S SEX MARATHONEveryman’s wet
dream, life with

Barbie was a white-
hot passion of

continuous orgasm

I

as if adventure, joy and mystery exuded
from her every pore.

I looked at her closely to make sure
this wasn’t all a dream. I took her little
chin gently in my hand and kissed her.
She surprised me by responding with the
most sensuous French kiss I’d ever experi-
enced! But then, I really wasn’t surprised.
Actually I was relieved that my prediction
of her animal nature was so accurate—and
we were still parked in front of Frank’s.

I was the one to break it off. As I drove
she cuddled next to me like a secret, sinful
teddy bear. We went to an out-of-the-way
bar I knew. A friend of mine ran the place.
So I knew that everything would be all
right—booths, quiet music, an older crowd.
Perfect.

I picked a booth in the dark rear of the
bar where everything was shadows and
ordered a pitcher of beer. We indulged
in small talk and continued our delicate
exploration of each other’s sensuality in
the strange groping way of strangers—not
wanting to frighten, yet seething with the
primal fires of sexuality raging within.

We danced slowly and she ground her
pelvis against my hard cock. I was almost
fucking her on the dance floor. And she
pressed her large young tits against me,
holding me by the cheeks of my ass, pull-
ing me tighter, the look of sweet torment-
ed passion in her beautiful green eyes.
She kissed me hard and long, her tongue
snaking in and out of my mouth. She was
fucking me with her tongue in frantic,
simulated desperation. I almost came in
my pants. “Stop,” I whispered in her ear.
We walked slowly back to the booth where
she unzipped my fly and removed my large
throbbing cock. She fondled it gently while
we finished our beers.

“I was wondering why they called you
Dick,” she said. “Now I know. It’s so big, so
nice.” And she massaged the entire length
of it. I was busy myself, sliding my hand
down the front of her pants and fondling
the creamy wetness of her soft pussy. Her
pubic hair was as soft as corn silk and she
eased her pussy forward in slow writhing
motions to my tender probing touch. I let
my finger slide slow and easy into her tight 



cunt while she gently bucked and gasped.
“Not here,” she whispered and she

pulled away, bending down to kiss my cock,
running her wet tongue slowly around the
head. “Let’s go somewhere.”

We emerged from the dark shadows of
the bar, looking guilty in that odd way that
sex has of bathing everything in emotions
of urgency. We walked slowly and silently
to the car, glancing at each other in furtive
grins, knowing that we’d soon be choreo-
graphing our own sex opera. The white-hot
passion of anticipation before the actual
act of love is perhaps the most intense of
all emotions.

Barbie cooed and murmured in my lap
as I drove, gently kissing and licking, teas-
ing and letting the head of my cock slide
ever so slowly past her pouting lips. “How’s
that?” she asked, looking up at me with
her playful kitten eyes. “Great, but I think
you’d better wait”

She smiled and returned to her little
game, knowing I was on the brink of or-
gasm. But this only made her more de-
termined. More excited. She massaged
my balls and was trying to take the entire
length of my cock down her throat just as I
pulled to a stop in front of Frank’s.

I came down her throat and she swal-
lowed every drop. She licked the head
of my swollen, throbbing cock as if she
wanted morel How foolish I was to under-
estimate the capabilities of a true nymph.
There wasn’t a single drop wasted; she
had swallowed all the evidence.

I showed her the bedroom. Frank knew
how to live. Here was his enormous water-
bed, mirrors on the ceiling, even a small
bar in the comer. I held her quivering body
close. She was quiet now and a little ner-
vous as I slowly removed her tube top to re-
veal the most perfect breasts in the world.
Somehow the tube top had compressed
her large breasts because they looked
twice as large, free of their restriction, and
they had the cutest little pink nipples!

I stood there admiring her breasts. I
was a connoisseur of the female body—
and here was perfection. She took the
tube top out of my hands and tossed it on
top of the bar. “I’ve never been on a water-
bed before.” And she slid out of her pants
and shoes and threw them in the general
direction of the bar. She stood there in her
beautiful pink bikini panties, smiling.

I made a motion toward her, to hold
her, to suck her delicious tits, to somehow
possess those beautiful mounds of flesh
when she jumped onto the waterbed like

Her pussy muscles
worked in spasms and

contractions banging
...around my cock

the playful sex creature that she was. She
giggled and bounced over its surface like a
child, before landing on her back, laughing
with the novelty of it all--and the pure glee
of her tingling sexual frenzy.

I removed my clothes and eased along-
side of her. I licked her gorgeous tits, be-
tween her tits, down the gentle line of her
belly, around her belly button, nudging and
nib. bling at her panties with my teeth,
growling like an animal.

She squirmed out of her panties and
tossed them with the rest of her clothes.
Everything she did had a certain graceful
femaleness, like the way she removed her
panties with her toes, flicking them into
the air, catching them with her hands and
then finally tossing them in the comer.

It was in moments of pure joy like this
that I realized how very precious life was;
I was alive in the warm glow and wonder
of it. I began to worship her body with my
tongue, licking her soft pussy, teasing her
pubic hair, blowing across it, slipping my
tongue into her sweet slit-teasing, going
up and around her lovely little belly, then
slowly down to her puffy pubic mound, lick-
ing her cunt; then down to the inside of her
thighs and back up once again to her pul-
sating, quivering cunt.

I darted my tongue in and out and
lashed at her clitoris in wild circular mo-
tions with my tongue while she bucked
like she was possessed by demons. She
grabbed my hair and pulled me hard into
her cunt as she came in a spastic, moan-
ing, thrashing orgasm. Her sweet love
juices flowed into my mouth in a stream.
And I licked her until she settled back in
twitches, gently pushing my head away.

Then I moved over on top of her and
eased my roaring hard-on into her tight,
quivering pussy. She squirmed and pulled
me into her, holding me by the ass as she
slowly began to build herself toward an-
other climax.

I had never fucked like that before. I
found myself riding out a convulsive sex
storm. She was in the throes of nympho-
mania. Everyman’s dream. Unlike anything
I’d ever imagined in my wildest jerk-off fan-
tasies or wet dreams.

Her pussy muscles worked in spasms
and contractions, banging and slamming
around my cock like a steel vise. I was giv-
ing her all nine and three-quarter inches
that I’d been so proud of all these years,
only to have it gobbled up and assaulted
by an incredible killer cunt

She moaned and screamed so loud 





...removing my large
throbbing cock from
my pants, and began

giving me super head.

that I feared the neighbors would call the
cops, thinking that someone was being
attacked. She came more times than I
can remember or count, and settled into
a whimpering little chant, just barely au-
dible: “Cum . . . cum . . . oh, cum . . .”

I pulled my cock out of her pussy and
came all over her creamy white belly. She
rubbed it in and licked it off her fingers,
rubbing it all over her face, moaning in her
delightful little girl squeals.

I laidback exhausted and watched the
mirrored ceiling as she explored my body
with her hands, followed by the sweet-
est kisses of devotion and appreciation,
gently applying her “love nibbles” and
her warm insatiable tongue to every inch
of my body. “Just lay there, Dick,” she in-
structed. “Don’t move.” And she licked my
balls and ran her tongue around and into
my asshole. She was ass-fucking me with
her tongue!

And I was one mass of tingling nerve
endings about to explode. Then she gave
me the best, slowest, deepest throat I
could ever hope to receive. And she swal-
lowed my entire load once again as I jerk-
ed and quivered under her expert touch.
She kissed my trembling cock all over and
rubbed the red, swollen head across her
lips as if sealing some secret night pact to
the God of Sin and Merriment.

She cuddled in my arms—a fully sati-
ated little sex kitten, smiling in a wicked
way, the gentle blush of sex on her cheeks.

“Barbie?” She snuggled closer, as if
going to sleep. “We’d better leave in case
Frank shows up.”

“But I thought you said…” “You never
know when he’s gonna drop in.”

So Barbie and I washed and slipped
clumsily into our clothes, bits of conversa-
tion breaking the silence. “Don’t you have
your own place?” she asked.

“No. I live with my aunt and uncle,” I
said. “Cheap rent. Sometimes I stay here
but Frank’s schedule is weird. I don’t like to
press him. You know, like I’m imposing or
something. How about you?” I asked.

“Oh, I’m still living with my parents,”
she said. “But it’s getting to be a real has-
sle. Like, I’ll really hear about it tonight. My
dad comes down on me real hard,” she
said. “He wants me in by midnight.”

“My girlfriend’s got her own place,” she
said. “I’m moving in with her.” Well, I think
you’re in for a surprise…”

‘What do you mean?”
“I mean ... my girlfriend.” And Barbie

sat on my lap and began to squirm her

little ass, wrapping her arms around my
neck and kissing me, nibbling on my ear.
“When I move in with Janice I’d like you to
come over and...” Then she ran her tongue
around and inside my ear.

Thoughts began to surge into my mind.
Wild thoughts. Two nymphs in one bed.
The possibilities with someone like Barbie
were almost frightening. “You mean the
both of you?” I said aloud.

“Janis is really something,” she said,
“and we’ve been talking about this for a
long time.”

“Wait till you meet my girlfriend, and
we both get ahold of you . . .” And she slid
slowly off my lap onto her knees, remov-
ing my large throbbing cock from my pants,
and began giving me super head.

I came in her mouth and she licked the
throbbing head as she’d done countless
times during the wild night. Only this time
she surprised me once again. She wrapped
her arms around my neck and kissed me,
parting my lips with her tongue and pass-
ing my entire load of cum from her mouth
to mine. I was ecstatic! We kissed this way,
passing my sticky load back and forth be-
tween us, in the most supreme erotic kiss.
She called this her “cum kiss.”

In the weeks that followed, I was in-
troduced to a world I never thought pos-
sible. Barbie was my constant companion
in a suck-and-fuck marathon that was her
world of almost continuous orgasm.

I banged Barbie and then gave it to Jan.
The entire summer months were spent this
way. A dream come true. They were like a
gift from the gods. Sweet female nectar.

All good things must come to an end,
I’d been told for so long. And every day I
squinted in disbelief, waiting to awaken
from this lovely dream, for something to
shatter my newfound world of joy and won-
der, but it never came. Not that way.

Barbie enrolled in a college several
hundred miles away. Jan asked me to
move in with her, which I did. Happily Jan
was a nymph in the true tradition.

I sometimes wonder about the guys at
that college, and how they must be receiv-
ing an education they hadn’t bargained for
in the wildest flights of their imagination.
Barbie would surely, and single-handedly,
change their concepts of sexual behavior
for all time.

And she still returns home, when she
can, for entire weekends in a wild sex scene.
She’ll often bring a “girlfriend” home for a
new and exciting round of threesome play.

Thank you, Barbie!





GABBIE
Things have gotten real crazy for Gabbie since she has become one of the most desired stars today. Even
her exciting world has become stressful so she heads to her mountain cabin to de-stress. But that doesn’t
last too long as she takes her photographer along and after only one night’s rest, she’s right back at it.
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We’ve been told these two us, but there’s no ac-
counting for their taste in bedspreads. They’ve invited a friend to photograph them playing around.
It’s something they wanted to do to send to their boyfriends back East to show what they’re missing.

LILLY & LANEY















WE COULD CUM FOR DAYS AND DAYS 888-220-4277  MUST BE 18 TO CALL



The orgasm is the most exquisite physical sensation
possible. Best of all, this delight and release is readily
available. It costs nothing. It requires no equipment (be-
yond the obvious!), no cooperation from others, no spe-
cial scene or setting or time, no elaborate preparation
or cleanup. And masturbation can never cause disease,
or result in an unwanted pregnancy. It is pleasure, pure
and simple.

Statistics show that virtually every male has mastur-
bated to orgasm, and that nearly all men continue to
masturbate throughout their lives. Even men who are
married or who otherwise enjoy regular release of sexual
tensions are extremely likely to masturbate regularly.
And why not? Who is harmed if a dude takes a few mo-
ments out of his day to make his whole being tingle with
pleasure and release?

We have all been looking for the perfect masturbation
orgasm for years. Here are some ideas to try.

Basic Beating Off

Basic, no-frills jerking off—the sexual equivalent of
plain vanilla ice cream—is what makes the make yourself-
feel-good world go round. The majority of men discover
that they can excite themselves to the point of ejacula-
tion simply by grasping the erect penis and working the
hand up and down till the explosion occurs. Some wrap
a fist around their hard-on, while others prefer to place
the pads or tips of their fingers along the underside of
the erect penis, with the thumb on top.

Men who have not been circumcised may work the
foreskin up and down over the head until the friction ex-
cites the sensitive sexual nerves to the point of ejacula-
tion. Others employ the technique of stroking the head
and that loose skin until they come.

Whatever manual technique is employed, simple
handling or “beating off” is the most common method
for men to give themselves the shuddering delights of
orgasm.

Even as most men tend to use the same hand and
the same motions almost every time they masturbate,
most place themselves in the same physical position
each time. This is natural and satisfactory, but occasion-
al variations in position and technique can add spice to
the experience. And some variations cause the sensa-
tions of orgasm to be more intense.

The three most basic and common positions for
masturbation all involve being in bed: lying on the back;
kneeling; or lying on the side. Each has its advantages,
but why enjoy just one? Go ahead and try some vari-
ety! Lie on your back so you can watch and feel the hot
jets spurting from your distended red cockhead onto
your bare belly. Kneel so that the motions of beating off
make your balls jiggle and feel good. Relax on your side
with our hand free to pinch your nipples, or to turn the
pages of whatever arousing book or device you’re en-
joying. All three positions allow for different sensations,
and for your free hand to titillate different parts of your
body.

But those are far from being the only positions of
pleasure. Lie on your back and swing your legs into the
air. Let your feet drop behind your head and watch your
cock inch towards your face. Only about one guy in 100
is able to suck his own cock. But if you’re not one of
those fortunate few, you can still enjoy the thrills of a
new position. If the notion is exciting to you, go ahead
and let your jism splash into your mouth and onto your
face. There is certainly no harm done, and we all know
that sperm is entirely harmless when swallowed.

If there’s not a bed around, use a chair. You may sit 

Hand-y Man
Taking pleasure into 

your own hands



with your legs together so that your downward stroke
(very carefully controlled) bumps against your balls and
imparts a little extra sensation to the nerve endings in
your scrotum and testicles. Orr you may separate your
legs and lean forward a bit so your balls swing free. Just
another way to get an extra zing from spanking your
monkey.

If you’ve got three roommates who are likely to come
busting in on you with their girlfriends at any minute, you
obviously aren’t going to want to lie with your legs up a
wall and your juice splattering all over your face, so go
where you’re guaranteed privacy-the bathroom. Sitting
on the toilet offers the same options as a chair. Or you
may kneel on the floor, or stand up. Standing or squat-
ting, you may want to stay near a wall so your body can
concentrate on enjoying the rush of jizz through its ca-
nals instead of dividing its attention to keep you from
falling on your face. If you squat, you’ll find that your
balls swing pleasantly free and that you can use your
free hand to titillate your anus.

The thing about positions for masturbating is simply
that once you’re conscious that there’s no reason al-
ways to be in the same position, you’ll be able to invent
good ones just by thinking about it. The same thing is
true about techniques and variations. The effectiveness
of some of these variations may depend in part on how
long it has been since your last orgasm. If you haven’t
come for a while, lying prone on a bed and hunching your
genitals against the sheet (or, as an option or alterna-
tive, against a pillow) may well be exciting enough to pro-
duce an eruption. Whereas if you’ve made yourself blow
three wads in three hours, it’s likely to take something
more directly and actively stimulating to bring you off
again. Therefore, it’s usually most exciting and satisfying
to try a new masturbatory method for the first orgasm of

the day, when your nerves are more hair triggered.

Motionless Masturbation

Sometimes conditions keep you from engaging in the
active exertions of regular jacking off. If there’s another
person in your bed, or if you’re in a trailer that jiggles
every time you move, or if your bed squeaks, then the
motions of beating off are like a blaring siren which tells
everybody around just what you’re doing to yourself.

Nevertheless, orgasm is possible under these don’t-
move conditions—and it can be excruciatingly intense
and delightful. Take the loose skin under the head of
your penis and pinch it between your thumb and first two
fingers. A hard, rotary squeezing and pinching motion
does not jiggle the bed, make any noise, or otherwise
signal that you are masturbating. But the sensations are
intense, and you’re likely to find that the most delight-
ful part of your orgasm lasts longer than usual; and it
can be controlled and extended by your tightly pinching
fingers.

This method of masturbation is also ideal for when
you’re watching a movie: with a coat over your lap you
can bring yourself to orgasm without ever showing the
slightest external sign to other people in the theatre. You
can, for that matter, also use this method while riding on
a bus at night. (I sincerely believe that if you have never
discovered this method before, it alone is worth more 
than you can ever imagine.)

Unbeatable Ecstasy

As the nerves in your penis and groin area become
more and more excited and ejaculation races closer and
closer, the whole of your body is involved in the pleasure. 





And this pleasure can be intensified to almost unbear-
able levels if you know how to excite your body beyond
simply the amount necessary to bring it to climax.

The scrotum contains hundreds of sensitive nerves,
and tickling or rubbing them can increase the intensity
of sexual excitement a great deal. Experiment with your
own body, searching for ways of titillating your nerves to
produce special pleasure. The area between the scro-
tum and anus is another hotbed of nerve endings which
can be touched, tickled, or prodded to produce an extra
jolt of delight.

The anus itself is one of the most sexually sensitive
and exciting places on the body. Many men find the in-
tensity and the length of their orgasms enhanced enor-
mously through manipulation of anal nerves. Choose a
position which allows comfortable access to your anus
while you use your other hand to masturbate. A little
dab of lubricant—Vaseline, K-Y, or some of the new “per-
sonal lubricant” products—around the anus allows a
man to slip as much of his finger inside himself as feels
good. The finger may be worked in and out, pressed in-
wards, or moved in a rotary motion which puts exqui-
sitely pleasant pressure against the tight muscles of the
anal sphincter.

You may find that this kind of anal stimulation chang-
es the whole focus of your orgasm. Instead of an orgasm
focused and centered in the nerves of the penis, anal
stimulation can make the whole middle part of your
body throb and tingle with excitement. The rippling feel
of orgasm may start back around your anus an agoniz-
ingly, wonderfully long time before the actual spasms of
ejaculation begin to force the sperm through their tubes
and out your penis. The result is an orgasm which may
be three times as long as normal. Try it!

(Be careful: Be sure that your nails are clipped and
smooth and that your hands are clean.) This particular

method of extra titillation is especially effective when
used in conjunction with the rubber-in-a-sock method,
described later.

Other anal excitement can be provided by specially-
made anal attachments to vibrators (see “Extra Equip-
ment”), or by the careful use of some other object
placed in the anus. A tampon inserted (with the help of
a dab of lubricant) into the asshole can be exciting, with
the string given exciting little tugs during the process of
masturbation.

Pinching or squeezing nipples can be an extra stim-
ulus, although this is one of those things which is fre-
quently more exciting when it is done by the partner dur-
ing sex.

Some guys find that orgasm comes very quickly and
very pleasurably if they begin their jerk-off session by us-
ing a large rubber band or a piece of string to tie around
the scrotum, where it’s linked to the bottom of the dick.
This technique must of course be done very carefully.
When the string or rubber band is drawn gently tight
where the dick and ball sac join, the skin of the erect pe-
nis is drawn very tight. (Squatting is a good position for
this.) The tightness of skin on the cock makes eruption
of thick gobs of cum happen very quickly, and the skin
covering your balls will probably be extras sensitive too.

Caution: Be sure that you do not pull the string too
tight. Be sure that you can release the string or rubber
band easily and readily, without having to reach between
the string and your balls. Doing this carelessly can hurt.

Extra Equipment

Although a guy may enjoy a satisfying orgasm with
nothing more than his dick in his hand, there are extra
objects which may be used, either for variation or to in-
tensify the experience.





Sex aids are readily available, and numerous web-
sites offer many options to have what you order discreet-
ly delivered to your door.

An artificial pussy can range in price, from the more
affordable to several hundred dollars for than $100 for
an elaborate doll with three orifices, pubic hair, vibrating
pussy, and even sexy voices urging you to thrill her and
drill her more and more with your amazing manhood.
But the relatively cheap inflatable vagina is not a bad
deal. It isn’t quite the real thing, but it’s okay. (Be sure
not to use petroleum-based lubricants on rubber items:
the rubber will rot almost overnight. Hand lotion is an ex-
cellent lubricant, washes off easily, and keeps your dick
from getting chapped.)

Rubber-in-the-Sock

As good as or better than those plastic pussies is
the old rubber-in the-sock standby. Unroll a rubber—it
doesn’t have to be fancy or lubricated or color-coordi-
nated—and squirt a shot of lube into the first inch. Slip
the rubber over your erect cock and pull it all the way on,
making sure there’s enough lotion to get your whole pe-
nis slick: the rubber must move up and down the shaft
of your penis easily and with no drag. Get all the air out
of the rubber and leave a couple inches of rubber dan-
gling so you have room to move. Then, quite simply, wrap
your rubberencased cock in a cotton sweat sock (wool
will feel funny). You are creating your own tight artificial
vagina. Wrap the shaft all the way to the head, but leave
room for the head of your penis to thrust slightly beyond
the end of the wrapping. Add more socks till you have a
ball about the size of a softball. (You can use a towel to
wrap, but this will result in more broken rubbers than
the socks method.) Move the sock-ball up and down a
couple times to make sure that the friction on the sensi-

tive nerves is right, and then have fun!
Many positions make this method work wonderfully.

Lie half on your side and half on your stomach so the
socks are jammed between you and the bed; the mo-
tions of ordinary fucking will produce the sensations of
real fucking. You can fold the sockball into a pillow and
hump it, trap the sock-ball between mattress and box
springs, or jam your artificial vagina under the cushion of
an easy chair. A position which allows easy finger access
to the anus is highly recommended: some men have re-
ported that a combination of rubber-in-a-sock and fin-
ger-in-anus has given them the most intense orgasms
of their lives.

If you wash and dry the rubber carefully, that original
low-cost investment can last through six months of daily 
jerking off without breaking.

More Cum-Filled Ideas

An ordinary vibrator applied on or behind the scrotum
or in or around the anus can add a tingling sensation to
a session of masturbation, regardless of the technique
or position chosen.

Of course, fuck magazines, porn flicks are tried and
true aids to masturbation. So are your own fantasies.
Regardless of preference, one of the most important
and yet least frequently mentioned aids to a really first
rate session of making yourself feel good is nothing
more than relaxation. Don’t worry, don’t hurry. Relax and
enjoy yourself. If you’re reading a magazine, watching a
video, or working up your own fantasy, be sure to give
yourself the time and leisure to get wholly wrapped up in
it. A quick orgasm is an orgasm, all right. But a leisurely 
orgasm is a treat.

Treat yourself right. Treat yourself!









So what’s a pretty girl with long, blon e ow ng a r, a per ec y p aced tattoo, and big beautiful boobs
to do? Why pose naked for us, of course. It didn’t take much convincing to get Briana to shed her clothes

and her inhibitions, and you’re glad she did. Just turn the page to see what you’ve been waiting for.  

BRIANA



YOU LIKE THE WAY MY BODY GLISTENS? 888-599-2264  MUST BE 18 TO CALL





















I’ve had all my sexua antas es cum true – except
one. I’d like to be the first woman to have sex on the
moon. You’d have to fuck with your flight suit on. I’d
have special ones made so you can get action through
special holes in the suit so you can actually be on the
moon’s surface when you do the deed. That seems
more exciting than just fucking on the kitchen counter.

AVRIL



















I LOVE A GOOD FUCK IN THE KITCHEN 888-666-5652  MUST BE 18 TO CALL
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To use: enter the coupon code at www.freemegamovies.com:
(1)   Add magazine issue to cart
(2)   At checkout, enter the coupon code from the printed   
        issue.
(3)  This will give you access at no charge!
 
All online magazines unlock access to FREE Mega Movies 
of the models in that issue. You can also get access by 
becoming a member and access everything. Go to www.FreeMegaMovies.com for more.

Enter this coupon code. 
Code is numeric digits only. 
Code expires 10/4/21.

or is

me?






