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g S\ to manhood.
“What's it like to be gay?” Walter asked. “If that s what

M ) I'm going to be, I should be prepared.”

PUNKASFUCK - “It's excellent training for secret agents. You know, work-
ing up a cover and sticking to it so you're never caught being
who you really are. I don’t know. Plenty of guys don’t bother

By, with a cover and take on a lot of silly mannerisims. I've

Qy ’Q“e 4x . never seen why I should go around saying ‘Get you, Mary’

oy tj 5 /5 Ty just because I like to suck cock. With us—well, we’il see. Lé-\’/
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So i'm in this club in Vancouver, it's usually a boy's club , denim
and leather kinda thing, and once a week it's "ladies" night, where
i decided to go and dance around a little, be goofy, ya know?
i go in and leave my coat the uptight doorgal, yes she's wearing the
leather cap and pants, she doesn't smile, tries to look tough, in
those boots that she probably doesn't know how to use. Oh, it's just
sooooco alternative and underground to wear docs, you must feel hipper
than me in my third time hand-me-downs, i bet.
i build my energy and watch the gang of techno lesbians in their
designer madonna wanna-be suits, while i dance like the obnoxious
girly-girl brat that i am, laughing. Well, let me say that i soon
got my real reason to laugh. 1 went to the bar, got a juice and sat
down to watch the spectacle. This thirtysomething leather dyke walks
up to me, gives me this predatorial look like she's been "watching"”
me. She's very uninterestingly butch looking, with a Marlboro man
walk. As she comes closer to me, she says "Hi. Are you anyone's
slave?"—-—-———- What the *#$§!?----i feel like i should be in some bad
lesbian novel. i was just so taken silly i couldn't answer her,
staring like i'm from a different planet. Maybe you should have
asked me my name to begin with, cow-hide brain. But the best was
yet to come. She pulls out her thick suburbian wallet,and gives me
her card, like a yuppie business card, with her name and FAX number
on it, accompanied by small ugly roses, i1 guess for that feminine
touch.See, the card actually says
DILLON
leather dyke on a bike
"riding free and easy"
Good thing she labelled herself, i would have never guessed, since
i must look like a baby dyke or something young and unexperienced.
She went and talked to a friend, also from the rich burbs, and they
rode off on their shiny new hogs, goin;’their lovely home, going to
bed listening to Melissa Ethridge and masturbating to an image of a
snotty franco girl. Maybe once they realise that you can't be
radical just by throwing on a cow hide, i will shom them my smash 1&”

the state anarchist membership card and then we'll talk.

Be-



FAG HAGS

FIGHT BACK!

We are fed up with the treatment
leshian, and straighl socielies.
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we recejve
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proud,

in gay male,

sexual

beings. and we c¢laim our fag hag identity as an integral part of
our ecmotiaonal male-up.

But you - you. Lhe clone lags who only use us to dangle off
your arms, you the lesbians whe see us as traitors. you the

liberal straights who think

become the prime focus of our
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work for the day when fag haus can be open about
when we can wear lipstick wilhout fear of reprieval,
address

can be in the army! And
directly. _. y ities
”(e;nh"y gay 1-derfu't’clieS

aYy :
openlY 2y identities

openly gay jdentities
openly
openly

until
and

we

we're so
terrorist

"fun"
attacks in the fag

every fag hag,
sex backgrounds, with

you have all

all over

hag

the

sexual
free enough to be herself.

We

their identity,
when we too

our common enemies
.+ ie9 ., Do
: pit T ay*' .ice
1(}61\ ,/"”.;g o ¥ \'50 Oiila(i\(-\
S you 3 i1}
god’ any o g WALa
6 EN® o loa P v Vinetld
WEYS v BV ety KR e8 " gant
ner®  nat n e and 8 ar®
O




deal
you
It's

and that you want us to

with your biphobia,

from us.

is six

hate any

too,
It's not that we

too refuse to

And when we sleep with
ARE lesbians

you

know that you,
Your narrow feminist theory and

A fag hag‘é hypothalamus
after all,

we
gay men,
fuck us,

until you deal

Like

We know you want to

But we say:
- some of us,

it is innate in us.
and Yyou get upset,
.displays of bisexuality.

gueer—identified.

rigid politics cannot allow for boys and girls who fuck and claim
you.

to be
that we won't do lesbians whose politics exclude bisexuals.

times as large as the average lesbian's.
Deal with it.

clone fags.
ain't getting one little bit of lovin'

don't do lesbians

with bi's.

lesbianism,
fuck

public

To straights (of all sexual persuasions), we have the
following to say: You are perhaps the stupidest of our enemies.
You think that because we wear lipstick we are ‘"traditional®
'women. You think that our interest in gay culture, politics, and
social space is merely a passing phase. You think that sooner or
later, we too will end up in the suburbs. You think that we are

unaware of your thoughts on the matter. You think that our sole
purpose in life 1is to be in clubs looking "fun", Let us be
clear: we hang around gay men because straight men are so

arrogant, egoistic, and self-indulgent that we can barely
breathe. And although we lament that many gay men share these
qualities, we also understand that when we sleep with them, we
teach them a little bit more about women's bodies - and hence
their own. You, straight man, are beyond hope, and we cease
putting our energies into such a lost cause. Straight women, you
fare little better — at times we want to fuck you, but then we
know from experience that every time we do, you worry about what
your boyfriend will think, you worry whether ' or not you're a
lesbian. And so, straight people, you too exhibit a hatred and
distrust of fag hags because you cannot deal with our blurring of
! boundaries, communities, sexualities. Like lesbians and gay men,
you too are biphobic. We will not sleep with vyou until you
~recognize this fact, and do something to change it. Straights:
j deal with that biphobia thing.

We

We do so to pick

But
and we want nothing to do with your

will
continue

We
continue to

will continue

we will

and forgotten
the washroom each half hour to check our make-up.

When will there
we

we will

fabulous fashion accessories,
perfectly blunt.

most persecuted

for fag hag liberation?!?
let us be

of the

bright red lipstick,
reader,

one

on Washington

weayry our
non—-fag hag

are perhaps
minorities with the gay and lesbian communities.

be

dear,

We

a March
shall do so in an effort to attract each other.

to gyrate around our purses on the dance floor,
up groovy swinging bisexuals,

to run to

dress with those
dear,

continue to




monosexual madness.

: _ It may have
finally figured it {

taken us awhile,
out: you keep us

but we have
fag hags around so

- - - O
diqynyour own' bisexualities. We have had it, and call ?o? g??
? cegressive fag hags to induce a moratorium on sleeping with
esbians, gay men, and straights. R
o We ;all for a fag hag separatist movement, where we Sleep
newes:ac h?thert a?d groovy bissxuals. Fag hags and bi's - the
. . e :
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[TH Margaret Thatcher out of
the picrure, the so-called “grey
men in suits” are in the ascen-

dancy at Westminsier Parlia-
ment. From her West London brothel,
Corrective Party Leader Lindi St. Clair is
courting a Dritish electorate bored by its
political rulers,

Wearing & black velour dressing.gown
and moccasins, Britain's most politicized
madam reclines in a high-backed ofTice
chair. Upstairs, the Corrective Party
headg s are being d; s table
beside her is strewn with invoices and
bills. Ms. St. Clair is waiting for her girls
1o clock in for the night shift.

Now in her thirties, she has been a pros-
titute and brothel-keeper for nearly 20
years. She started out.in an up-market
bordello, where she made (riends with
well-heeled clients who, until recently,
Nlew her around the world for her services.
I}y the [930s, she was specializing in sa-
d hism: Two “dung kitted
out with leather, whips, rubber boots and
chains were installed in this Earl's Court
tar and before long she found hersell
working 14-hour days. MTs, judges and
businessmen queued up to see the woman
the tabloids dubbed Miss Whiplash,

Today, Ms, St. Clair has "whips“ of 2
different sort on her mind. Mostly, she
Ieaves brothel work to her acolyres; "Il a
client comes along, ['ll do him, but I've
gotall my time taken vp with politics,”

TG Lindi St. Clair, politics is a crusade.
After addressing a House of Lords debate
on prostitution in 1970, she began a long
and lonely campaign to have prostitution
legalized and recognized under the
Health and “Safety Act. Even the MPs
who patronized her brothel were reluc-
@ant to lend a hand. So Ms. St. Clair
founded the Corrective Party in 1989:
“The g W23 COnC ing on
¥illy laws like pit-bulls and seat belts and
gnoring the fact that prosti were be-
ing butchered or geiting and spreading
AIDS. | thought that having our own
party would give usa voice.”

Already the Corrective Party numbers
8,000 paying members and 78 parlismen-
tary candidates. Who are they! Ms. St
Clair is quick to shoot down any prurient
pigeon-holing: “The media puts out this
nonsense that only prostitutes and kinky
lients join up. That's 3 total lie. We have
everyone from teachers and nurses to pro-
fessors and naval officers.”

Holding up a list of 50 policies, she
insists that this is more than a one-issue
proposition. But is it? After all, the Cor-
rective Party did rise from the ashes of
Ms, St. Clair's thwaned campaign for le-
galized prostitution. What's more, much
of her catch-all manifesto has about it the
glib ring of afterthought: Cancel Third
World debts, ban vivisection, tax the

OF BONDAGE AND BRITAIN

Politics and
the prostitute

The madam of a London brothel is fed up with the
cold shoulder she's been getting from her MP
clients. So she's formed the Corrective Party

to punish them for their

Queen, legalize cannabis, increase wel-
fare benefits, and 3o on. Indeed, policies
one through 10arz all sex-related,

Even as she lambastes the media for
drawing attention 1o her private life, Ms.
St. Clair is unhelpful on the issue that
dominates the British political

disregard

Miss Whiplash.
(ARTIIN

man with a brielcase and trencheoat Is
standing there. Ms. St. Clalr tells him to
come back in 45 minutes, :
“My prostitution work has nothing at
sll to do with my political life. They don't
cross over,” she insists, Incscapably,
though, the cldest prafession is

scene: Euvp ¢, She does noth- T— the one she knows best; it ls also
:::?I s'(}n‘-;lacrlxo)s’ef c:ll:::l{)nz i;x:;\hll;: 'My prosiltulion Q"Ji:;gul‘)tr:u::ctslo?og:;
continent. “We want European work has politics silence her, prostitution
inlcgnli'cm on the correct terms nothing &t all lo ;lnfku Lindi St. Clair voluble:
Ind‘lf.lﬂl sall Ihavetosay,"she  go with my I}'Hr‘! ?'eﬁnllntlydumquel qus-
nockarthe braheidoor, | Pollical e, e Wnosands of

An embarrassed middie.aged  TheY d°'.‘", prostitutes  and  everything

cross over

PRESS ASSOCIATION)

they've said is stockpiled in my memory.
Obviously, unless you've & prosti-
tute, how the hell can you represent the
problems?”

Her deeply cynical view of human na-
ture is an anticle of faith: *1 have leaned
that fhere is & big need of therapeutic treat-
ment for men who are not sexually satis-
fied. Without sexusl services, these men
would be forced to rape or sbuse their
pariners.” She Jreams of & Britain where
pomography Is freely svailable; small, dis-
creet brothels operate as legitimate busi-
nesses; and the taboo sgainst buying sex is
athing of the past.

So far, It seems that her men-gotta-ha-
ve-it message is striking & modest chord in
Britain. Last year, aiter a decade In the
litical wilderness, Ms. St, Clair was asked
by a House of Commons commiltee to

pare 2 prostitution dossier for the

‘estminster library. Having contested
nine by-elections, she feels that political
reporters are also beginning to take her se-
riously. She only wins about 200 votes,
but the exposure has exrned her a spot on
the lecture circuit, Things seem to be com-
ing together and Ms, 5t, Clair is over the
moon: “We've come a very long way In
just two years. I believe that, in the next
five years, prostitution will be legalized
and that 1 will be elected as an MP, In fact,
I'm going to plsce a bet on It at William
Hill [the bookse). *

Even il she loses her money, Lindi St.
Cleir will mske waves. Like her heroine,
suffragette Emmeline Pankhurst, she is
fortified by a messianic seli-confidence:
“We're not left, right or middle. We'r=
1imply in the space and all the others are
wrong. We're going to smash through the
hysocxisy and the prejudice.” .

irector Ken Russell is to film the Cor-
rective Party's political broadcast for the
upcoming election and Ms. St Clair
et e St

es to get to 2 i

dﬂn{ when peopls see our radical mes-
sage on TV, they'll see we're sincere, that
we're fighting for the underdog.”

She is also wising up to the sensibilities

mlumed female MPs. She has 2
also ased, for $30,000, the title Lady -
of Laxton Manor, which appears on hery
driving licence and chequeboak. 28
All the same, she has no to abag- *.
don the life that put her where she Is. I~
certain MPs are squirming at the prospect .
of facing Lindi St. Clair in the House of ;
Commons, then that's their business. For
her part, she has nothing to hide. Apart -
fr::m occ;signllhbm;‘u yxa( tem;is elbow de- -
veloj uring her heyday, she says pros-
limlr:: has done her no harm: "I've lfad 3!
vcagoodnmemdln:vu or con-
ceal anything I've done in my life.” d
Again, there is an impatient knock on’3
the door. It's only been 20 minutes but the
man with the briefcase is This time -
he is welcomed in and | am ushered out.
Lindi St. Clalr Is & busy woman. oD

'y e~
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-SHOPPERS TIP ¥
F YOU NOTICE 3OMEONE SHOPLIZ TING
T WANT YOV You EAN HELP THEM 2ov

KiDS To GET GUT sumr |

THERE AND STEAL. csop! LOOK

SO HAVE A GOOD AT TmAT. o8 %
H RATY ‘

TIME AND... O
EAH-DON'TGET e

EUPLIFTING
; DEMPLOYEE THEFT
AN

Bil  peruddod -1 g |

7=

PRALLLLL L "L

OFTEN ASKED TO SPEAK TO SCcHoOL,
CHURCH,AND COMMUNITY GROUPS.
PEOPLE ALWAYS HAVE QUESTIONS
ABOUT “"HOW-TO?" AND "WHERET,BUT
MOSTLY THEY ASK ME “WHY 7% WELL...

9 :
m KNOW, AS McTHIEF THE CRIME CAT '

- \ 9
SHOP-OWNERS-TA RYBODYS MONEY"
TWATS §1337 SIR) THE BUSINESS OF BUSINESSTS THEFT.
"~:' "::E;EE%?EA ‘%vler\{[ %in'l' {01‘" PTOF}T' i’h%{ ‘oust;\esses' make 1s
7, O ——— 3 stolen! they're playin' ya for a chump-sow se vp-
Al when you buy,they steal r money.Whe
%\ it ever\(worgz_-the;‘/ ea | y‘éﬁi TIME ?:a.nd {Qet/:ufv;\gy

ive yoya little bt of money which someoNe else

steals.Is dis a systeM® They've been .
'Bli yaur‘llF;{— now 1t's ?’ NG

bbin ) qQ
,!”l't-: r;oour ﬁ:ryr? to ﬁke a |ittle bit back.
S e n
i BUT DON'T SHOPLIFTER S MAKE Wi
Ote s PRICES HIGHER FOR EVERY ONE ELSE? g /1
SHOPLIFTERS DON'T CAUSE H [ . =1l
PRICES,BUSINESSES DO.BUSINESS ':sHpoN/T VJ?&; ISQJT“‘,TC?N?‘?;;‘ P.‘S g'};l’ﬁ ?
ESsSEs

RAISE PRKES TO “COVER LoSSES*THEY Do {AND SMALL BUSINESSES T3
IT To PROTECT THEIR PROFITS. LOSING MONEY 7 ,ArR’ALL‘/ ARE]

—
e 2
. WELL,IT LOORS LIKE WERE JUST ABOUT OUT OF TIMZ ,

SC REMEMBER

IT's YOUKS,TAKS \T. PROPERTY ISTHEFT-
. AFEW TIPS 3
BE A COMPARISON THIEF = DIPFLRENT STORKS WAVE
DIFFERENT SECURITY SET-UPS . CHECK ‘gmM ouT.
NETWORK = You’LL BE SURPRISED AT How MANY oF
YOUR FRIENDS AND ME\GHBORS ARE ALASADT DO1NG (T.
ROB YOUR BOSS = WHEN YOouR PALS WANT Jeure
SHOPLIFT , YOU CAN SAY "NO TRAMKS, | TOOK AT THEOPMCE
DISCRIMINATE = THINK ABCUT WHC YU ARE
STRALING FROM- R1P-| Mo 10 DESBRVE 1T -
IT'S ESTIMATED THAT €16 BILLION IN
MERCHANDISE 1S STOLEN ANNUALLY. IF NE
ALL PiITeH IN WE CAN DOUBLE THAT.SOJ.
BE CAREFUL,AHD BNJIOY! SEE YA AROUND.

F‘UCKPUNKASFUCKPUNKASFUCKF

——————
POINT WELL TAKEN .|\F A BUSINESS
1S TRULY OWNED AND RUN BY THE PEOPLE
WHOWORK THERE , AND THEY ARE ANTI-PROF(T;
[ SAY -Dor’T RIP ‘g™ OFF! THEY'RE DOIN &
WHAT THEY CAN. YA GOTTA USE YOUR awN
JUDGEMENT. UNFORTUNATELY ,THE BUSINESSES
[HAT DESERVE TO BE RIPPED OFF THE mO5T,
THE BIG oMES,ARE ALSO THE HARDEST To STEAL

»

FROM (WITH A FEW EXCEPTIONS ,LIKE SUPER-
A MARKETS). BUT EVERY SYSTEM HAS IT'S
7 WEAKNESSY:S, AND IF YOU ARE INTEREST

/ ENOUGH, YOU AN FIGURE ouT HOWTA
/I, EXPLOIT THOSE WEAKNESSES FOR *
A ~oUR OWN [LL-GOTTEN GAIN | 7555
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Andy  marched up the ' the effects of the sound

Andy ' :
stairs and bounded into the vibrations, the aura of pure, ?% was elasgdsisy?s lit up < pp
smoke—filled club. He was so raw sexual energy. He found a¥.had spoken ﬁ;ge’ the vision
excited - it wasn't everyday himself smiling. - bPass at hi& B e AR
that My Life with the Thrill ' The creature was back iﬁ_ maintain hig co ?t he better
Kill Kult came to town, and " Andy hadn't noticed the_blaCk for now. Tho ~_ At least
he'd been psyched for weeks leather  jacket on  him/her turned out, was ? SR T
just thinking about it.  The earlier. With  the purple “The Jseuy emale,
crowd seemed up for it — lots lights reflecting off of it, > ee 1sn't whether
of leather, lace. some cool ! this vision was truly % .ﬂxaf\t\" ?\/ * %
army boots. Gender-fuck was a 3 C)(ilb“ i
p;rticularly common themg that Y - % or not I like femmes in black
night - Andy had difficulty 1> 0 s leather jackets," Andy
telling which sex lots of the g retorted. "The issue is HOW I
people were. But he didn't %K‘ like to do them.” His gaze
really care. after all.  His S L it B ol
mother was right - he WAS a of a second, then regained
pervert. The most beautiful composure. The verbal banter

creature caught his eye =
tall, slight, probably a boy.
but then again???7!!! Andy
loved it when he couldn't

continued.

"And I bet you do them
well. Any chance of my
finding out tonight?"

This was one direct woman

1OWS QTILNN

tell: it made bisexuality seem ;1gfyymﬁ%z;£2a%igﬁ?£ yﬁ:
like the only viable opﬁlon didn't e B promise
around. The creature smiled anything just yet.
slightly, turned their head, - “And how exactly do I
and disappeared into the % & ) Dlay?“wzfl"i‘ lgg‘;;gegép o
crowd. Eh ath e " g T : :
The band toock the stage, E I0“ BARF IGET A TATTO WHY D?N w ?Zﬁ’éﬁ Egalz%ay'sglétal 'Sni?ria?g?
amid deafening applause. Andy s 3 . 4+ though." Andy tossed a condom
danced for hours, it seemed + a sexist rhetoric, ;\ﬁ, 5)) e;tftge;éndShe caught it in her
like days - the mushrooms he 5 ]
had taien earlier had taken lg % i i world-vi ew UC)L out . e ngx;’gmexis hagmptybégg
full effect, and he was in an %) (SR P q oaiked O packed away, lights were on =
altered state of bliss, w. enchanting. Ly o a 3@a‘m°$t S DR, Smaker HAE e
D' directly in this person's o wafti.lng u? _towards Ege
e : ceiling, playing in e *
rapture and frenetic1gl S ?“q .Sang”a ,llne Iron = lights. She said nothing, 3&
sychedelic energy. After teo Pansy Division, "He's a femme/ leaving him to fill the >3
| S 1d| ¢ In a black leather jacket..." silence. _ $§
or three encores — who cou —y A soy - ainile returmed B vooma . he seid.
count? - the band exited,' ' o > gesturing towards her and *
house lights came up a little. 3 Andy's serenade. _Tf.le' v W dashing quickly down the *
Andy basked in the afterglow - SPoke. "A Pansy Division fan, .G ¥ stairs. “Catch me and you get |
02 ﬁheai ﬁcert just feeiing eh? 5o do you like femmes in by a prize!"
» ¥

black leather jackets?"

*
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o s & (bn- A3 manager. “| had a crop about five years ago and
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=i lot off. Bald heeds are very sexual - everybody
8 g ‘:'.} g P wants to touch them and i don’t mind that What
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Too0ooNX lent and stupid. | used to go out with a black skin-
E: 3 _§ S e head and that was great to watch people's resc-
Qoo=~a 5 tions to that on the street - a couple of skins, both
© 0000 o gay and one black. | chosa the look becauss it's
= g ; E g classic, practical, sexy and provokes a reaction,
[T B B Mo ol 0Oh, and it's easy to pick up.”
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the  compacter's wall, and
kissed him. She wasn't
gentle, nor tender. She was

bungry. demanding, desiring.
She knew what she wanted., and
she went for it.

Andy 1liked her - liked
the constant struggle of
power, the teasing., the come-
and-go of it all. But still,
something had to give. He
gripped her wrists, spun her
around so her face and chest
pressed into the compacter,
and leaned in behind her. He
moved in slowly until his
mouth was directly Dbehind her
ear.

"I like to dco femmes in

black leather jackets..." he
began, "and I like it to
hurt."”

“Mmminmm, * she sighed. He
had her now.

"Is that what you like? Dg
you like to hurt?" Andy
slapped her ass. dug his hands
into her flesh.

“Um —hmmnm. " It was all
she could muster.

Andy released his grip,
spun her around again. "Then
follow me."

She would have been ready
to follow him anywhere. It
was fortunate that Andy's
apartment was only a few short
blocks away.

Once inside, their .bodies
drew close again. Their
tongues explored each other's
mouths, their hands grabbed
greedily for each other's
bodies. They wanted each
other, and there was no sense
in pretending otherwise. Andy
drew the 1leather jacket down
off of the woman's shoulders,

and left her immobilized. her
arms caught in its toughness.

"You look so fucking
vulnerable 1like that - you
look so fuckable like that."”

"So fuck me, " she
nleaded.
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-nI lve
refuse to

Deen
give

known to
reople what

they want. 5o now that I know
You want to get fucked..."

"Q.k. - cut the erap."
she blurted out. "I mean. the
flirting's fun and all. but
just fucking FUCK ME.
alright7!z2!" This was one
direct woman.

Andy moved in close to

her.
eyes.

looking straight into her
They were filled with
desire. He grabbed lher left
nipple, twisted it. pulled it.
contorted it into an
unrecognizable form. She said
nothing.
"So you

want to get
fucked, do

you biteh? Femme
in a black leather jacket?"
He took out his knife and
split open her shirt. It fell
away to her sides. revealing
her small. round breasts. her
nipples erect. He trailed the
knife across them. drawing
patterns with the silver
obiect, listening to her
breath grow guick.

"This excites
doesn't it? You like
you pervert, don't you?"

She didn't have to
answer. Her legs were
beginning to give way
underneath her. She looked in
Andy's eyes desparately now -
imploring him to fuck her
brains out. The knife moved
down to the crotch of her

you,
this,

When the right ~Fhythm got
geoing. Andy could fuck someone
silly and slowly build the
pressure inside him all at the
same Gtime. He inserted his
finger again, then two. then
three, She was mecaning loadly
now. arching into his hand.
begging to be ridden.

After reolling on a condom
and slapping on some lube,
Andy dove into this woman with
the dildo. It was on the
large side. and she winced
when 1t first entered. But
Andy knew she liked that pain.
He waited for & moment so she
could adjust.

"Ig this what you wanted,
bitch? 1Is this why you wore
that black leather jacket? Is
this the cock you wanted in
you tonight?"

"Yes."

It was all she

could stammer. Andy slapped
her ass, grabbed at her tits.
He began to pump., to move
methodically in and out of lLer
cunt . "You think you're
pretty hot shit, el. But I
can see Your game — Yyou can
barely talk now, you love to
lose control like this. don't

you?" He continued pawing her
tits., her hands remain bound
behind her back. "Open your
eyes and see the marks on your
bedy. my little femme in a
black leather jacket."

jeans It

fell to the floor,

while Andy ripped them open.
She was as wet as Lake
Michigan. as Andy stuck his
finger up her cunt.

“Oh., please. please..."
she cried.

"Close your eyes," he
gently told her. Andy undid

his own jeans. but stepped out
of them to have an upper hand

in terms of mobility.
Carefully. he got out his
strap-on dilde, and attached

it accordingly. He loved the
way it looked - shiny and pink
and all. And he loved how it
forced his real cock out of
the way. He positioned his
real cock downwards so that
the dildo stood straight out.

at her
marks of his
had been grabbing. She
her nipples standing
out.
desire left on
looked down further
Andy increased the tempo.

hand.
her - he had a strap-on!

smiled.
"Don't vyou
asked.
when I need it."

¢¢§33 ’k_

She did. She looked down
white skin, saw the
hands where he
saw
straight

of his
She
still. as

the traces
her body.

Saw

At first. she wasn't sure

what she saw. Maybe it was a
dilde he was fucking her
with - one controlled by his

But then it dawned on

She looked at him and
Her laughed. too.

like my cock?" he
"It's always ready

< U,g?\;ﬁ\

5«)25"""\100 ‘the

Unfastening the
_handing her a condom and lube,

"IE & fabulous," she
quipped. The latex rubbing
inside her hole was making her
very hot. "Does it come with
a guarantee? Is it good for
all kinds of play?"

That was the cue Andy had
been waiting for. “Well. why
don't we find out?" In a

second. Andy pulled his dick
out of her, threw her down on
the ground, and mounted behind
her. He re-inserted his cocn
from behind. leaned over her
fragile body. and grabbed
ahold of her shoulders, his

carme winding underneath her.,
His forearms pressed her tits

into herself, while she
attempted to steady her
balance.

He had no more epergy to

waste on words, and hoped she
wasn't one of those people who
could ONLY come if you spoke
dirty to them. All of his
attention was going to giving
her the best fuck she'd ever
had. The leather jacket moved
avwkwardly between them, as he
pumped furiously. filling her
cunt with mountains of latex.
She could hold back no longer,
and moved her forearms down to

the floor. Her ass was raised
even more now. begging to be
fucked. She screamed in
delight, offering her very

soul te Andy in that position
;0f vulnerability.

Andy. for his part,

was

also about ready to explode.

The faster and harder he

\ fucked. the more the base of
dilde pressed itself

against his own cock.
She cried out to him.
"Oh, god. fuck Saga! The
sentence remained incomplete.
She erupted violently,

gasping for air. He came,
too. the strap-on sliding out
of -her one final time. All

his energy spent, he collapsed
on top of her glorious body.

They laid together for a
long time in silence. She
spoke first, “I bet a fenme in
a black leather jacket could
have a Jolly time with that
cock of yours."

*E bet." he replied.
harness and

he smiled at
we find out?"

her. "Why don't
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UNKASFUCKPUNKASFUCKPUNKASFUCKPUNKASFUCKPUNKASFUCKPUNKASFUCKr
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Love 1t. I love it when you go to
U< shows wearing lipsticlkk and army”
boots, and everyone freaks out. I love
s g vel when IYyou get = 10 i I these ppecple
yelling . ITCn, el 1 Aanc  Yoll "'FAGGOT!"
and '"'FREAK''. I love it when you stop
at the fan=ine table and no one wants
to talk to you. I love it when these
same tables are filled with ''anarchist"
and "rradical'" l1iteratbture. L love it
when hands tallk about how we have to
stop the violence against lesbians and
gays. even though none of them knnow
what it means to live with tTthat on a
daily basis. I love i1t when male punks

=says they 're anti—homopholbic, but
wouldn't show up at a hardcore show 1in
a dress o U they had to save theix
lives. I love it when gay punks say
they 'y« anti—sexist. Ibut ..wouldn't show
up at a hardcoxre show in a dress g = e
save their» lives. X love it when young
female punks look at boys in dresses at
shows,., and the jealousy is written all
ovexr Theidirs faces. wondering why” that
dress looks so good on them! I love it
when no one thinks that doing drag is
punk as fuclc. I love it when punks
Think that 'hardcore'' means being more
gendered than the planet of the apes.
E love it when people think that a fag
is something you smoke, not someone you
do. I love it when het punks suck face
at a show and don't think about gueexr
ppunks' DInability to do the same thing.
2 5 love it when het punks talk about
punk to gqueer punks and say that Ppunkk
1is asexual anyway ., and then they gquote -

XNﬂdHDﬂJSVHNﬂdHOﬂJSVMNﬂdMDﬂJSVMNﬂdXOﬂJSVNNOHXDDJS

Sid Vicious or sSomeone. I love it when =
your mother seems to get punk more than | Eg
most Punks you know. Ir love it when e
rpunk is so self—enclosed., so afraid of IO
Trying anything new O AT erent » that ; ?g
it Stranglss 1T0sSs1T- I 1aovs i1t when [
pecople have no sense of punk's history . ;'Z
T love pu iy = when Punks think that i §
NOMEANSNO is punik , and Devo isn't.
Puni< . Lowe 3t I?
O

NI YANNINONISYINNGHINISEINNGHONIS VINNAHONIS YINNIMONIS EINNGMINIS |

A

ﬂdSVHNﬂdHDﬂJSVHNﬂdXDnJSVHNﬂdXDﬂdSYHNﬂdHDﬂ&SVXNQdHDﬂ&SQnNﬂd

i — I love. it - when |
your mothexr sSeems to geL punkk more than
most punks »ou know .
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ver notles these creepy guys who

hang around dyke bars and dyke

ovents? Not cur lovely fag broth-
&5 of otherwisa OK male flends, but
Thoss fuckedup guys who actualy seem
o think that, I they produce a large
mmdamwnwm

mms:zmo!mm
are getting fuckad by lesbians — les-
bians who sleep with men, Many of
these jesbians (the ones I've Lalked 0,
anywy) sdamantly call themsaives
ywes and foel o obligation Lo defend
their gt 1o sieep with men. Some even
use § cula (read pathetic) scronym in an
semix 1o coolly explain awy this pho-
‘nomenon: DFBs [Dykes who Fuck Boys).

Lasbians who 8keep with man, much
lika vegetarians who a3t meat, define
thomseives by gidelines which | do nt

ceording 1o the (ictk

T've been using, 3 woman who sieeps

2 bierotic predisposition, they do nol 2
bisexual (and cartainly not & leshian)
make,

| enjoy all aspects of my lesbisn
litestyle, bt | basa my definition of
myself s a dyke solely on my blologicak
I inherent sexual preferonce. | know
that many lesbians includa conscious
cholce or socio-political belefs in their
definition. Bt either way, isn't who we
sleep with raes 8 key slemant?
 Justas the mass media appropr-
B1£3 Queer CuMlre, 30 paeudo-esbians
(DF8s, bicurious women, wannabes and
uquun.'rn-
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Nggenmﬂ“-
pmto

bians”) covet and pilfer many of the
@spects of our baautiful lesbian com-
munity. Admittedly, those who are
scammed by a hasbian o DFS are more
Incined o fes] parsonaly of fended, par
ticutarty when the man n question Is 3
snivelling. 2it{aced wiener pretending to
bo # ferninist/bisensal in order 1o get
Lald by @ dyks (the coolest!).

We've worked hard 10 build a sale
Sesbian community. We embrace labels
Tike “lesban,” “dyke” and “queer”
because we inow who we are and shar-
Ing our ives with sach other s safa,
sl firming and wonderful. Are my stan-
dards unmeasonably high I | expect ot
ers 10 be 23 proud 2s | am? Queer,
bisaxial or straight — come out! | lknow
R st always an easy process, bt t's
worth I And It's only faif to the people
wourd you,

Love and suppert of my communty
and [iestyle are appreciated and sup-
porters are certainly invitad 1o march,
éance, play and party with us! Bt sell.
Gectared membership in 8 community
that doesn't belong to you Is Irresponsh
Dbie and can be hurtful. Taking some-
Thing thal doasn’t belong 10 you is steak
Ing, which means taking something

clarify who'l am In the world as 2 result
of this theft? Should | start a support
grow for Leshians Who Don't Sieep
With Men? “Queer” Isn't some sort of
exchaive club, but for the purpose of

Xroo  Mach 18/93
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looking
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WE'VE GOT AN ICE-PICK AND WE
KNOW HOW TO USE IT!

YOU SAY: | wouldnl have sex with a bisexual.
WE SAY: We wouldn't have sex with a biphobe!

“If people who think they are bisoxual
cannot restrain their urges, they deserve
society’s condemnation, not its ‘support.™

)
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bisexuals is wrong

%

Y

* 1 attention of all

ilesbians and gay

a1 men
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YOU SAY: Bi women are siceping with the enemy. s —_— ; o
WE SAY: Bi women arc proud of their relationships 6 @ = EI'SE:X' UAL"S %
with men and women. /4/ @ ARE... = Ag&E'N'r-- ' (,)
TR Lz  QUEER A COP UT
YOU SAY: I've been left by a bisexual. = N (;\ A& MARRIED q STg-ngggT i
WE SAY: Wc've been Ieft and been left out by lesbians U o ,J [ M@NQC'E'E‘M@US NpE
and gays, S Sy s W = \JOV%N FENGEP;{S‘E\EEIN(}'- '
' SESESES *ian®  cors
YOU SAY: Bisexuals are an HIV risk. A, 00 00D A, 0D Ay DSABLEP ¥ He-5¢ Q
WE SAY: Make bi-sex safc sex. 5 § % § % :ﬂé ;“;‘ N"N“T:ggﬁme% 'stlaigpég
= Ny T4 T E }
YOU SAY: Its just a [ushion. E % D& DR c%%q;f' AN:&&E?EE‘E-;’%SK E
WE SAY: If vou don't know that bisexuality is here 1o 3] B D E" ?;+ E"l BL'?\%Q A FasHieV
slay you're out of date. e DM" 2 %«é“’ég 2!:) Pﬁﬂfuﬁg??.s D‘il‘a_&fﬁ?é‘}g\%
| P0’ gz R R
YOU SAY: Biscxuals are conlused about their sexuality. | % 8 g(‘% é 8 % ! ABLE"-‘?%"R;’ED T i[{]\-gg:‘s
WE SAY: ILis you who arc confused about our sexuality.| =) fzy %9""'& SERD %IA-‘\ e ?:.c.amrgsssb'-.
0 U “ GLOSET GA% -
YOU SAY: Biscxuals are different. N @é‘»x 2 & 2 & : -]D\%HFV?EDJ; UNSAFE 5 Q
WE SAY: We're your mothers, [athers. [riends, brothers, | &_\‘ LUX O ODT plT 1cAL HeﬂoPﬂgg&m Q
sisters, lovers, comrades and partners. L‘/O =D =D E D TRNGESTTES ?‘NVTE‘IELE
Ot D By D by DO by ¢ BETENTEORE o gypet BLE h:i
YOU SAY: I'm not prejudiced but... S T T T S I s b olN
WE SAY: Stop treating us ike straight bigots treat you. E ﬁ § % § 5 E F-G‘-L"ID q‘ W@:Y §‘
YOU SAY: You don't want us. SZDEZDEDZ E = A A
2D m
* WE SAY: What are vou really alrid of? oo m E Elt*] E X L 16 NeT X
Mo M N R s Loherdetve, (‘a
BISEXUALITY: OUR BASIC INSTINCT ODOXxOXOXD . Te BE CeNTINUED...
2E5pSp8e " x . ™
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What regponse have yYou received? We have gotten heartwaming
response from angry dykes all over the country and Canadg. and
very cool letters from guys., gqueer and straight who promise me

that they never put their penis where it's not wanted. Some
(well, one or two) have been coffended by the violence, but 1in
most cases we have been able to make them see the light. It's a

total turn—-on to us to reach people in such a persconal way and
that they take the time to write to us. People send us their own
cartoons. key chains, fliers, stickers, all kinds of shit. We
totally love everything. All we want is for people to let it
out, express themselves. As queers we all need each others'

Voices, el c?—‘—j'?—————’—jj e — < =

Qﬂ‘\o;@ﬁx // ) AR // L ////

For you, what makes an 1nterest1ng 21ne/band/project? When

something is REAL. What I mean by that is, when somebody lets
you see who they really are, what they're feeling. Most people
wear so much armor that they wouldn't know a feeling if it bit
their face off. Lots of people. especially in bands, just take
what they think the formula for a band (or whatever) is and copy
it. Witness "metal" bands. UGH! Most of them suck. That's cuz
they're nothing but unoriginal copycats. Diluted. Gimme your
thoguhts. fears. and hopes, that's real to me. Check out Robert
Kirby's cartoons!

/

Describe a typical day in your life. If I'm not drawing, then
I'm worrying about that I'm not drawing. Or else I"m at work
fretting about that I have to waste time here every week and I
worry about getting flourescent light poisoning. Then I wonder
for awhile about where I'm gonna move to. I read a lot, call
Stacey on the phone, whine about §. I either lift weights
regularly or bitch that I don't, I leave my body 20 or 30 tmes a
day. and I take a bath every night. and I spend a half-hour every
morning thinking about how weird that dream was I had last night.
I also stand in my closet a lot staring at my clothes.

Thoughts on breeders from hell? They are from Hell, they should
go back to Hell.

Thoughts on clone fags? 1 just hate pretentious, self—righteous.
judgemental, superifical assholes in all forms, and that includes
gay.

Define "gender-fuck", '"homocore', 'queer", Gender—fuck is when
you can't tell, queer means girls are the ones 4 me, I have no
idea what Homocore means, but I like the sound of it.

Thoughts on strategies for change? HAR!! I thiknk that anyone
who commits a wviolation of another person should immediately
spontaenously combust.

Plans for the future? Well, Giant Ass produces postcards and T-
shirts, so write for a free catalogue, we are planning a Hothead
anthology (a real book!) maybe in the spring. There is a short
Hothead movie being edited. Mostly we plan not to stop. Stacey
is the aspirations director. which means I'm probably leaving out
some stuff she's got planned, Dbecause I wasn't listening again
(OOFS!) we both plan to make a living off this stuff someday and
get out of the flourescent light jungle.
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mugcle, make & noize, let uz2 2ee who you are!! Don't deny the

world your input, you count! You're important and we NEED you!!
Write to us at Giant Ass Publishing, P.0O. Box 214, New

Haven, CT 06052. Subscriptions are $10 (postal money orders
please) 1 year, 4 issues. Or ask for our catalogue!!!
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one-woman assault squad

hell-bent on single-handedly
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‘THE WALL STREET JOURNAL
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T scemed to be a routine tracfic
violation — a car gomng che
WIONg Way on a one-way sirzet
— until the vops discovered 1aat
one of the guys in the wr had :wo
rhinestone tiaras i his purse
The tiaras tumed out (o be kot
The guy with the purse turned ou: 10
be Rodney Lowery, who police say
is part of a shacowy band o trans-
vestite burglars who knock over b
uyues like they weie bowling pins.
Mr. Lowery als goes by the name
Dior. When police stopped him_ ae
was weanng short shons, a wig of
fivaway brown curls, and 2 black
feather boa Mlung around his neck
Mr. Lowery shuwed up for his -
ra-thefi (nial in state qount here i
mid-19%) weanng 4 Howing
crepe-de-Chine pansuit, by Nawe
rally Yours of Hawan. I'ulice Deec-
tive Michael Ruggin thuught hie =
vpnized the vutil. §
had been grabbed in 2 boutiy
he had investigated the might betore.
Mr. Lowery por 4'y yeans tor oy
uara thefi, with sime ot the e aiso
counting lor puelommg the pantsst
Even by the malmy stamdaeds of
Flonda  wiere the evervday come
scenw indludes g bords g
upglen  theee s somcthon

BURGLARS IN DRAG

DRESSED TO STEAL

A shadowy gang of 100 transvestites has been terrorizing Florida's upscale boutiques

cial about a bigtime burglary ring
manned by female impersonaturs.
For several years now, such a group
— involving more than 100 iransves-
tites, police say — has been preying
on upscale women's shops in duzens
of Florida towns, The gang members
steal pncy gowns and dresses [or
their own use, as well as for fencing.
They seem parual to beading and se-
quins, and, says Pepper Cain, whose
Pepper’s Brdal Hounique in Bovaton
Beach was hut three imes last vear,
“They know labels.~

Sumet'mes they dress as women
for the heists, somctimes as men,
and sometimes as a bit of buth —
weating makcup and pernaps wips,
They are very adept burghas. =1
would esumaic that  thar ke
throughout Flunda s in the millions
and millions of dollars.” savs Det
Ruggin, who says he has appre-
headed “4U vr more” nng members
in his three or four vears on the case,
withvut  putting  any  nuticeable
comp in therr vperauons e adds
thist last year in West 'alm Beach -
a tocal point Tor the thieses - he
Timked "t least 257 breaa-im o the
pang ur pangs. witle s haut ol

about$400.000. “It's very serious,”
he says.

Merchants use stronger language.
"It's horrible,” says a woman whose
boutique in Boca Ralon was hit six
times in eight months.

of 2 rack,” she says. “They wanted
that dress.”

The rinlg's s:gnature breakin is a
lightning:fast ~ smash-and-grab” bur-
glary, involving perhaps four ur five
peop.c, dunng the early-

“You just don't know what e moming  hours.  The
10 do.” After she installed . thieses rypically throw 2
2 metal anui-burglary grate The crime cinder block through a
inside the front window Bkes nomore  shop s front window, dash
last spring. gang members  than aminute  in ard scoop up clothes,
drove a car through the  or pwo,' says  throw them info the trunk
glass in an attempt to Guy Di of thzir car — which usu-
break the bars. They failed, Y ally 15 newly stolen — and
and they havesince fefiher ~ BeRedetio, 8 gorcs “oq” “The aime
alone. police delective  (akes no mare than a min-
C:‘viul: Chase Iax(t; year  in Boca Ralon.  ute er two,” nyis G:y Di
closed her three Global i Deneldetto, a pulice detec-
Treasures  boutiques  in SL:‘: “::::: tive :n Boca Rawn. ~D
Flunda after her insurance d the t:me the alarm gucs o
company dropped her fol.  3nd e police  5nd the police respond,
luwing cight break-ins dur- respond, they sepunc.”
g what she calls "a year  they're gone' “lis very fusiating,”
ol wrnure and hell.™ She says Iolice Sgi. Roben

says duang the first bur-
glary, a SS?.OOO heist in April 1990,
the Miceing thicves dropped a jew-
tlled pink guwn. Two days later,
they struck apan, taking another
$22.000 wonh ~- ~and they hand-
picked that samejewelled gown om
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Siita, who heads Fort
Lauderdale’s surglary squad and
finks the transvestites to nearly $1.
milliin vl stolea merchandise 1n the
last vear or so It dues, however,
imake work intesesting

Dutvtives r=liere the thicws e

cruit new members — and wear, sell
and trade stolen outfits — at trans-
vestile beauty pageants. Thus, last
May, six law-enforcement profes-
sionals — from three cities and four
agencies, including the staie atror-
ney's aflice — hauled out (o the linle
town of Pahokee, in the Everglades,
10 attend a show. They didn't maie
any amests, but they videotaped,
photographed and took notes of the
proceedings. “The host, ur hostess,
ol the event — he was a male, butin
drag — spoke uvpenly about police
being in the audience, ™ says Det. Di
Benedetto. “He made the comment
that nat all their clithes were swlea,
Then he looked duwn at the gown e
was wearing and said, *Well, mayre
they are.” ~ (Det. Di Benedetto savs
the law-oreaking few shouldn't give
a bad mamc t the law-abiding many
“These are cominals who just Rap-
pen to be sransvestites.”

Police say they have wentified
scores bl fng members, but seldom
have cnough evidence to bnng suc-
cessful cases agamst them. Even
with evidence, the Qses are ulten
settled with plea hangans and ligat
sentences  Ilice say some of oc

ites are street
Almost all use aliases,
“This is a guy they call Large
Marge,” says Det. Roggin, pointing
10 one of perhaps 100 mug shots ina)
thick black noleboak of suspected g
ring-members. Marge is dressed as a {§
man in this photo. The notebook
says he is 6 foot 2 (188 cm) and
weighs 250 pounds (113 kg). Det.
Roggin flips to another mug shot, of @}
a slender young person with teased +2°&
hair and careful makeup. "They call |
him Farrah,” he says. . fea
There is much that the authorities | * #
don't know about the boutique bur- j38
glars. They are not even sure
whether they are dealing with one
ring or several. They have had scant @i
success in  gemting informants.
“They're a pretry tight group,” says
Boynton Beach Police Detective
Paul Valenio. And police don't scem
keen (o go undercover themselves.
Crooked  transvestites  aren't
unique 10 Florida. “I've had alls
from Missouri®  about similar
crimues, says Der. Roggin. But it may |8
be 3 comment on the times that a
large bunch of men who dress as
wamen ¢an run a criminal enterprise
that is elusive. “If this were 20 years
ago, \hey'd stand our like a sore W s
thumb, ~ says Fort Lavderdale’s Sgr. ¢ % #~.
Smith, “But in today’s socicty . ., -
it's becume secund nature 10 see all
sants ol people out walking around. ™
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Stop whining to me about how you want let into the military.
you clone faggots and dead-head lesbians. What are you fighting
g for — the right to police nationalist borders of Amerikkka, the
— right to be "openly gay'" as you kill other people, the right to
effect genocide across the world?
T%~ Why do vyou care so much about being included in this
g Yeality? This 1is not the American dream - it's a nightmare, and
you better wake up fast or we're all through! You know, you've
been whining for many months now about how the military doesn't
like you, and about how it discriminates. Well, I think that
their refusal to allow sexual minorities entry into their ranks
is just fine. I don't want to be a part of that. So let's just
leave well enough alone, shall we. I mean, let's allow
homophobia to work FOR US. It's like when you're on a bus, and
you don't want anybody to sit next to you, and this really scary
big guy gets on, and the only seat left is next to you, and

Aluedo oL oy |

|
‘ you're convinced he's homophobic, and you know you'll get [0
0 gquashed, 2o you pull out a book with "LIVING WITH AIDE" or some 0
2 such thing in big letters on the cover, and he doesn't sit beside o
4 you. See? Making homophobia (or AIDSphobia) work for you! It's ;
. really not such a difficult concept — 1let's give it a try, shall ot
we?!
_é See, if they DO lift this ban, then if they draft me ever, o)
() I'll have to do much more work in not going to the army. so why )
d don't we just save all the bother?!!?? I really don't understand 0.
o you lesbians and gay men who want "in" = you say that hate you, -
but really they love you. You represent the stongest defense of q
> the American dream there is — and as long as so many people like fol]
© you continue whining incessently about being let "in", no one ~
o will think about what a fucked up thing the military industrial -
complex is. No one will think about how to smash that up. Too k= :).
'té busy trying to get in on the death machine, you lesbians and gays ok
o have forgotten what an atrocity it really is. You represent the g’ E'
best example of right-wing citizenship there is. Without you, - '
c real change could take place. With you, real change is sure to ety AL
© not take place.
o One last thing: how far does your civil rights, "please-let- Sé
Q us—in—-Mr .—-President" agenda go?! Why have you gone on and on o)
Iél) about lesbians and gay men. with nary a mention of drag queens? )]
-t

Why are you not fighting for the "rights" of drag gueens to fight . I.Q
as drag gueens in their miltary duty? Could it be that you, like g"‘
those big. mean men in Washington, hate all Kkinds of gender "h__x
transgression? Could it be that your concepts of "lesbian" and c (\_ij
:')_:‘ ‘'gay" are based on gendered notions of men and women? ;3_, =~
% Whining lesbians and gay men, I have no respect for you. 8i
Q. You struggle to uphold a world which I am seeking to dismantle. . Q
O Your lesbian and gay political activism is embroiled in a .y -
nationalist fervour., a sexist rhetoric, a gendered world-view. 4
%4 We have nothing in common, and I will fight against you as much ~ =
3 as I fight against them. The warning has been issued: if you're <&
O not going to struggle against the military, you are the enemy. o] $’—
e o] /g i
© Take your openly lesbian and gay identities, fuck off, and die. A
L : o e o g L a7
{g Take your openly lesbian-and gay = =
identities, fuck off, and die. ¥ » ad
. e
Take yourO@wpenlﬂ,&“- Tesbian and gay ident/it"gad, fuck off,
R - <] ; ey . e o T i
and d’o?e rfak: ®Lur openly lesbian and Sy 1dent1t1_¢§1.
~&

L PR R A o S et :

fé}iaé of_;\:(,@dnd die. Take your ope'zp? lesbian ar e%yay
= O o) 8 e i o e M B s S
14entk{ Y28, fTuck off, and die \:@‘?’?Ke your ope/n’xﬁ‘ lesbian

e e s s : - e
.%'&“gay identities, fuck f;}{\‘}, and die. Tak'@'{f’our openly
£ > .

A et — o e e _
" lesbian and gay id @‘{\ﬁties, fuck o\lo\? and die.




" #“Man, that’s a:juicy: rump,” Bull said,. smackmg

Sﬁns lips in- anticipation.: Bull. slid - his: shorts: down
.and soaped -up his: ready, meaty organ, ‘which$ vgas' . JINO S AN e N N
'long, butnna:row, and shpped it qmckly betwg' i m%\ e _, “ g

s

oD

“body could hear him; he began to cry from ‘humili
‘tion” a.ndpam Ashe cried, he began: tobegthe mer
to stop, but. to no ava:l. Soon Bull humped hls‘way_J
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I was desperately waiting for my holiday, needed some time to get away, B
celebrate “uh-huh uh-huh', back in my favorite sleaze park vwhere I could be gz
swre to satisfy that constant craving. There must have been an army base in
the area— all I could see were well defined muscles, crew—cuts., and the [
traditional uniform— combat boots, hot pants and plaid shirts (cut off at the @
ishoulder to show off those hot biceps.) It was obviously time to move on.
} tarlite, starbrite, where's my lucky star today? 1 had decided to move on to :
ia local Saloon where I'd be swe to find good old—-fashioned raunch, when I — \
saw HIM. Or was it her? It was hard to tell with all those chef d'ouvres in : ..

uniform parading around posing for her approval. She was definitely hot, a ; =

lady with an attitude— and I was a fella in the mood. I decided to subtly ¢ °

-cruise her (stare at her longingly, licking my lips. until she acknowledged ;- |
me.) She gave me fever. I needed to get closer, so I swam through the sea of [ "

plaid until e were hip to hip. t al

T
T ' gt

%

erey

- o0
A
Ve






