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Leftwingers support folks who beg 
Protest and riot all night 
But have a boy's hand on your leg 
Jump and tre•ble with fright 
Y~ll, •revolution, destroy banks• 
The president's neck you will cut 
Fight cops, clubs, and tanks 
Uut Cod please no prick in the butt 

CllORUS: 

You're too scared to be queer 
Quick, drink another beer 
Don't let the• come near 
What would the neighbours 

(punkersl 
(commies) 

Polttically right and free choice 
Black's and women's rights too 
And homos have rights to be fo und 
As long as they don't include you 
Tucked back in your mind out of reach 
So far you can't even receive it 
Tell yourself •oh no, not •e,• 
Maybe some day you'll believe it. 

HETAl. BREAK: (talking I 

CHORUS 

You s limey wimp don't impress me 
Your bravery is cowardice 
If you're half as tough as she 
You'd have guts to suck on this 
You say you've got balls to go out 
And burn the American flag. 
lt doesn 't prove shit, you don't have 
Guts enough to be a fag. 

CllORUS TO E~D 

LOOK FOR BIG HAN'S •Too SCARED TO Bt: QUEER" AND 
NIKKI PARASITE'S "HALE CALL" ON THE UPCOMING 
J.D.s COMP ILAT ION TAPE or HOHOCORE HITS! 

tat. th• beach all 10WllA 11 

4 o'clock i• the mornl114J 
I ce•'t al-p 
I wanna 9et a mooa-taa 
aad watch U.. eea acti08 •t U.. beacb 
Al the beacll- l ride •Y bU:• U.ere. 
at the bcacb to lifeguard tower II. 
llben I ... t back at dA-. 
Tbey aok - wber• l' •• -.1 
At the bcachl 

At the bcacbl l tell you peice•ta 
At the bcac bl Thi• i• oo tnae 
you tbiDk your aea action'• 
better than U.el r' • 
they're dol•9 a job 
you could never do at the beach! 

5 o'clock la the moralD<J 
I atill caJ>'t aleep 
player• of the bell9 ... 
want - to pl•y 
aea actloa. at t.be beach 
At. the beoacht I 9et .- educ:•lloa 
At the beach: at fa99ot tower 11 
When 1 crawl Nell &t dawn, 
thcr •st ec vhece 1•ve been? 
At the l><>achl 

Chorue: 
(At Venice Bc•cbt 
aight here in L.A. 
At the beach! I 
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~J.J).·s. ~. 
~ She looked around her at 
-.1 the girls and boys who \at,1 
:: now 1war?1el~ ovefr the l roat'l 
, .steps.unwmc mg rom t ie ~ 
:;:3 tension that had held themfU:~-. 

. '~ quiet; pushing and "i \ 

• 

=:'shoving, giggling and .' ~ 
E'I FTH COLUMN at # 1 ~ squealing. Alienated ..,. ~ 

~ youth. These were gangs. ~ '.! 

:; xoc( a 1H1! ·p·!--=~~((i~i~eli~":(i'~1• '."';:.!, 
l\(,11t() (;()t"ft 11it11aracle 

l. PIFTll COLUMN 
2. VIC'rIMS FAMILY 
3. NIP DRIVERS 
4. MIGHTY SPHINCTER 
5. ZUZU' S PETAl.S 
6. ARYAN DISGRACE 
7. BEEFEATER 
8. TUE LEATl!f:R NUN 
9. PAT'rI SMITll 

~ \ 10. BOWWOWWOW 
"' 11.DICKS 
• ~ 12 .RAINCOA'l'S 
~ 13.DR. KNOW 

~ I 14 .NIKKI P.l\RASI'l'E 
IS.IMPOTENT SF.A SNAKES 

;-. .... ~ 16. ANGRY SAMOANS 
...., l 7. SHOCK- llf.J\DF:O PF.TERS 

~ 18.GAY COWBOYS JN BONDAGE 
• ..... 19. ARTLESS 

' , .. 20.NIP DRIVERS 

• ii 
'-' Coming Up: 

'l'he Fairview Mall Story 
Homophobia 
{luentin Crisp 
Paq Bar 
Bert 
Faqqot In The Family 
Fred's Sonq 
Gimme Gimme Gimme IA Man After Midnight) 
Redondo Beach 
Uomo Sex Al Apache 
Off-Duty Sailor 
Only Loved At Niqht 
Pist Fun 
Male Call 
I Cauqht Aids From A Dead Man's Asshole 
Homo- sexual 
I, Bloodbrothers Be 
Cowboys Are Gay 
Boy w/a Cunt 
Nips Get Pissed 

• 'l'llE CllIEFS- Towcr 19 
.t~ THE APOSTLES-To Hell Wilh Leviticus 

,a].ll~,.tl?ll-11 



r----- HALE CALL 

1 I don't care if you stare when you see me walking down the street 

'Cause you're the kind of boy I'd never want to meet 

And it's o.K. if you say "He's a fag; c'mon guys~ let's kick his butt" 

'Cause maybe some boy will hear you and try to pick me up 

And I'm sick and tired of getting the runaround - that isn't right 
And I'm sick and tired of sitting here by myself jerking off every night 
9o this is a male call 
This is a male call 

This ls a male call pleasure punk 
And I'm calling you 

(repeat whole song) 

Well; I know that this song's not too long and I know it's not too great 

But I wanna be on the J.O.s Top Twenty Tape 

Since this song's almos~ done, I will leave you with only one request 

If you're nice, cute, and hung, then write to this address: 

Nikki Parasite, P.O. Box 234, Livingston, New Jersey, -07039, USA 

FAG BAR 

Summer's here and I jump into •y car 
Take a drive down the highway to the local queer bar 
Going to a fag bar 
Going to a fag bar; yeah p1·nk pants 
Going to a fag bar 
Going to a fag bar 

Hy car's full of gas; my foot's on tight 
I want to go to a place where the boys don't fight 

Going to a fag bar 
Going to a fag bar green boy 
Yeah; I want to go where the boys have class 
They suck each other's meat, they take it up 
Going to a tag bar 

the ass 

Going to a fag bar. Yeah 
Going to a fag bar, ha ha ha 
Going to a fag bar 

sex boy[punk] 
Yeah; on the floor I start to dance 
Some Greek god wants to jump inside my pants 

Going 
Going 
Going 
Going 

to a 
to a 
to a 
to a 

fag 
fag 
fag 
fag 

bar 
bar, come 
bar on candy pants 

~~ 
~---bar 

Summoned up the devil on the dance floor 
I'm going to fuck him up the ass til he runs out the door 

Going to a fag bar 
Going to a fag bar; yeah fuck- boy 

Mighty Sphincter 
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I almost don't feel like 
telling this story because it's 
not exactly cheerful , and I don't 
want to depress anyone any more 
than they probably already are , 
but actually it does have a happy 
ending, so here it goes. First, 
I have to give you a piece of 
advice that if you're smart you'll 
follow: never take your boyfriend 
ony any trips or exc ursions with 
your parents in a car and spend the 
entire weekend in some remote lo­
cation with them, especially if they 
don't know that he's your boyfriend, 
or that you even have boyfriends, , 
and even more especially if he 
happens to be a hustler. This is 
the mistake I made last year when 
I went up to my parents farm with 
them and Butch and my little sister 
Cookie, supposedly to get away from 
the hustle and bustle of the city • 
And I do mean 'hustle•, since at 
the time I wa5 gettir.g· pretty fed 
up with Butch's career on the 
streets, to be honest. I've been 
thinking a lot about hustlers late­
ly - you know, psychology-type 
stuff - and I've come up with some 
pretty interesting ideas on the 
sub)ect. First of all, if you think 
a hustler isn't trying to prove some­
thing by being paid for making out 
with another .51.!:!Y, you're crazy. So 
how does Butch account for me, his 
supposed boyfriend? Actually, now 
that I think about it, Butch never 
actually uses that word, even 
though he's always practically tea~­
ing my clothes off with his big 
mits, or shoving his c rotch in my 
face when I'm bending over to pick 
up some loose change on the ground 
or something. Maybe he thinks of 
me as his assistant, I don't know. 



hy~ro 

poles 
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work , and ls always showing me the 
tricks of the trade. For i nstance, 
I learned all about safe sex from 
Butch. Lauq~ all you want, but 
Butch practically invented safe sex. 
He's been using shieks longer than 
anybody I know, and I'm always get­
ting embarrassed when he pulls out 
a fistful of change for the cashier 
in some department store or rest­
aurant and drops about five safes 
on the floor in the process which 
I have to kick under the counter 
before anyone notice~. Hy third 

point about hustlers is that they 
always claim to want to lead a normal 
life eventually and settle down and 
have a wife and kids in the country, 
or at least the suburbs. Usually 
they tell you this right after you've 
spent about two hours in bed with 
them making out like you wouldn't 
believe. You can almost see the 
gears grlnding in their heads, but 
they can't , which leads me to my las t 
point about hustlers: don't ever try 
to do any psychologizing on them, be­
cause they don't have any ldea why 
they do what they do, and they don't 
~to know, either. I don't know 
how many times I've said to Butch 
don't you realize why you're act i~g 
in such and such a way, blah blah blah, 
and do you know what his usual respons~ 
!~;:0u;~on't be gay•. Figure~ , 

So ther e was this one time last 
fall when I thought that Butch should 
try to give up hustling and move on 
to something with more of a future 
in it, so I figured my best bet would 
be to get him out of the clty for a 
few days to give him out of the city 
for a few days to give him the chance 
to look at things from a different 
angle. Maybe I thought he'd even 
learn something. I should have known 
better, as 1 had already tried to mix 
Butch with my family by invlting him 
to MY brother's wedding the prevlous 
spring, w~ich turned out to be a real 
disaster. 

So this one weekend we all went· 
up to my parents farm in their old 
1975 Chrysler Newport Custa• , which 
is like this huge boat on wheels 
that almost takes up both lanes and 
can eas ily force tractor-trailers 
off the highway, which gives you a 
lot of room inside to Manoeuvre 
around and spread out your leqs: 
Me and Butch and Cookie in the back 
and Hom and Dad in the front and 
lots of comic books and crossword 
puzzles and egg salad sandwiches 
strewn about and board games like 
Trouble! and Sorry! and Jeopardy! 
that Cookie could trouble her mean 
old brother with. My par en t s 

s@e J.o.s #1 (or all the gory 
details. 

d~ lUdlly u~~~ t v li v e ? O this tarm 
before moving to the city so my f a ther 
could get a better paying Job at a 
tactory seeing as modest farmers 
can't make a living any more unless 
they SPll out and become ruthless 
cattle barons or something, accord­
ing to my Dad, so now they 1ust rent 
the land out and keep the house as a 
place to go on w~ekends and holidays, 
even though it's a pretty long 
distance from Big Town. Little did 
we know that the first snowstorm 
of the year would turn the drive 
into a t o tal hell - ride, making worse 
the tensions that already eKisted 
between my parents and Butch. 

The first couple ?f hours before 
the storm hit were great, I have to 
say. Cookie was having a ball with 
old Butc h, who was keeping her amus­
ed with his bottoml•ss repetoire of 
fiendish tricks. Like, for example, 
Butc h was smoking up a storm, since 
both my parents smoke like chimneys 
themselves. and even don't really 
trust a person who won't have the 
occasional fri~ndly. cigarette, or 
light up in a crisis. But when 
neither of them was looking in the 
rear view mirror, Butch would put 
out his cigarette on his tongue, 
causing Cookie to squeal in horror 
and delight. Hy mother would whip 
her head around fast to see what the 
commotion was about, dislodging a 
couple of curlers, maybe. in the 
proce~s, and Butch would be sitting 
there innocently with the butt 
still in his mouth, smiling tight­
lipped in a very sincere way. MOM 
would frown in a scary fashion and 
turn back around, then Butch would 
stick his tongue out again and calmly 
remove the incriminating evidence 
with the ends of his fingers like a 
prince, and deposit it in the pull­
out ashtray on the back of the front 
seat. 1 could tell Cookie was deep­
ly impressed by this little show, 
even though I'd already told her 
the sec re t behind it, which is to 
have a big gob worked up in your 
mouth already to put out the cig­
arette before it burns the c rap 
out of your tongue. Then a bit 

~ later Butch turned his eyelids 
inside-out and acted like one of 

lthe living dead, pretending to 
' take a big bite out of Cookie's 
'{orehead , which made her giggle 
so much that she had to bury her 
head in my armpit to keep from 
raising Hom's dander again with 
her piercing squeals. Butch had 
many such tric ks, like he could 
touch the tip of his nose with his 
t o ngue, which grossed Cookie out. 
but sec retly turned me on (Hy Dad 
is the only ?ther person I know 
~ho can d o it), or fart on command, 
which he refrained from doing in 
t he car, much to my relief. Fortu­
nately, most of these antics remain­
ed undetec ted by my parents, who 
\ 
l 



pissed 
being a l ittle bi t weird. 

were pretty preoccupied, 

Cookie , I began to stare out the 
window a t the pass ing hydro poles; 



dri f ting off to sexy memories a ou 
my hustler . There he was , only 

suspicious. It was so un-

fair - if he was a gir l , I could've 

sitting on his lap and no one 

would've blinked an eye . But by 
already getting the idea tha t 
world wasn 't exact ly a f air place~ 



so ! contented myse lf with my Jir t y 
thoughts . 

I was thinking about the night 
before, whe n me and Butch had been 
together in bed in his c rummy s quat­
l ike aprtme nt on the wrong side o f 1 
town. The landl ord still hadn't · 
f ixed t he broken window, so a few 
stray snowflakes were making their 
way ac r oss the room towards us. 
rt mad e me s hiver to think of anothe 
long Canadian winter without heat 
in a cockroach-infested dive , e ven [ 
though I only slept over at Butch's 
Jump on weekends-;- -5 ince my parents 
wer e sti ll giving me a weekly al­
lowance, after all. As it stood, 
they thought it wa s pretty weird, 
me spending so much time with a 
s treet-type like Butch, who wo re 
combat boots, dirty Jeans, and a 
ripped t-shirt exposing a pierced 
nipple . I don't think they exac t­
ly believed me when I told them he • 
was helping me with my homework 
Judging by the volume oC their 
contemptuous laughs . But I was 
eighteen, my last year of high 

,;chool , so they probably tho11Qht 
I was ) USt easing my way into the 
real world by experimenting with 
booze and drugs like any normal 
kid. I don't think they suspected 
me of fooling around with Butc h, 
though, otherwise I would •ve been 
o ut on my ear long aqo. 

• press1 nq 

ny thlS tll!IC Cooki e w~s 

pretty wtped out , and Cel l a .~l1•r•p 

like kids usually do, passing 
rlght ou t ln the middle of clalmtnq 
they're not even tired. It '5 a 
good thing s he' s a sound sleeper, 
too, because lt meant she would 
totally miss the terrible events 
to <:ome . 

At this point my mother was 
sittinq rigid in her seat facing 
my Cath'r, keeping a c lose e ye on 
him ln case he started to nod oft, 

'It'd bequn t o snow p retty bad by 
now, and when the snow comes 
steady at you out of the black, 
melting into t he windshield, you 
have to be careful not to get 
hypnotized. Hy Ca t her was always 
falling asl eep at the bes t of ti mes, 
like while reading the newspaper 
in fro nt of the hockey game on TV . 
We'd always toss a magazine or some­
thing at him to wa tch him Je rk 
awake , crumpling the paper a nd no t 
knowing where the hell he wa s . So 
when he nodded orf every half hou r 

. or so while dr iving , Mom would 
'have to Jab him in the ribs and yell 
\"Aon !", and he'd wake up totally 
1 d i sor1ented and swerve into the 
grave l on the s hou lder of the r oad, 
snake-tailing the car like crazy. 

I I ' d us usa lly be in the backseat grab­
: bing on to s omething solid, in this 
1case , Butch'~ knee. Butch t ook the 
' whol e thinq in ~t ride, probably be-
cause he didn't care whether he 
lived or died, or s o he often 
claimed. 

So there I wa s in the real 
world, in bed wi~h Butch, reac h111q 
my hand up between hi s legs towards 
his already stiff dick. He was n' t 
reciprocating tonight, but he wasn't 
exactly saying no, either, so r had 
to. do all the work . ! began by 

...1icJting his low hangtng balls, wo r k­
ing my way up t o the cock that throb­
bed against his "washboard sto,.ach" 
las they say in the magazines). I 
sucked him off until he almos t c ame , 
then moved up to his rock ha rd nip­
ples, which I worked o n f o r a while 
before attacking his stubbly neck 
with my tongue , Then I retu r ned to 
hi s cock and, wi th a Cew deft strokes, 
Jerked us both off until we came 
together , lying side by side, pant ing 
like doqs. 

Thinking of this little e~i~ode, 
I cou ldn 't help b ut get a hard-on 
r ight there 1n my parents' car, 
much to my embarrassment. r quickly 
grabbed the T r ouble ! board to cover 
my crotc h, which evide ntly didn't 
esc aPE Butch's r ov ing eye , as ht 
reached ove r and started pressing 
the POP-0-HATIC. I dido' t like 
Butch making sex Jokes in front of 
Coo kie, s o r shot him a dirty l~ok 
and he sheepishly cut the crap. 

f POP-0-MATIC • 



I guess it was a combina tion 
of the heavy snow, the patch of j 
black ice on the road, and Dad's 
falling asleep at the wheel that 
caused the a ccident. One minute 
we were driving along, the next my 
mother was yelling out Dad's name 
and the car spinning out of control. 
I c an't be sure, it happened so fast, 
but I think Butch may have been grin­
ning the whole time - I could be 
wrong, but Butch does qet a kind of 
sick enjoyment out of disasters ~nd 
doomsday type stuff. Only a kid li ke 
Cookie could sleep t hrough a car 
accident with a beautific smile on 
her face. Mom passed r ight o ut, 
holding her hairstyle in place with 
both hands, and my Dad was probably 
too busy trying to avoid fence posts 

and ditches to even think a bout what 
was really happening. As it turned 
out, luck was with us, because we 
didn ' t smash into anything or flip 
over. Before leaving the road, the 
car made three complete spins by my 
count, and finally came to rest 
s mack in some farmer's field. 

The funny thing about accidents 
ls your life really does flash be­
f o re your eyes. Actually, for me 
it was more like the three most 
lemo rable moments that ca•e back to 

r~isb~~ePSii:~ ~YeP:~~st~~w~i~~rr~~ky 
tecess in front of the entire third 
9 r ade . The second one was the tt•e 
me and my brother were playing darts 
in the rec r oom one Saturday morning 
a nd he accidentally threw one that 
bit me in the eyeball and stuck. 
the third thing was the time I first 
saw Butch as he stood pissing up 
a gainst a brick wall •.• 

It was without a doubt the 
sexies t thing I ever saw, before or 
since. It was a summer night - l 
was supposed to be studying at the 
library for a make up course l had 
t o take on account of flunking 
bio logy that semester, but I JUSt 
c ouldn't keep my mind o n the books 
thinking about all the boys out 
there in the world I would never 
get close to because I was such a 
l oser . So I left for home, taking 
a detour past the YMCA to see what 

I , 
.I 



J was missing. Plenty, if you're 
asking. Especially this guy l 
noticed right away from a distance 
~l~h everything in the right place. 
He was pissing against the bricks 
with one hand straight ahead planted 
on the wall, the other dug casually 
into the pocket of his tight Jeans. 
As I got closer J could see the 
stream of pee winding its way to­
wards the sewer grate ten feet be­
hind hi•, which turned me on for 
some reason. J would never've had 
the ner-ve to go anywhere near h1m 
except that after shaking oft and 
pulling in, he turned around and 
smiled at me as if he knew I'd 
been gawk1ng at him all along . 
That's when l tripped over the 
garbage cans. l ended up giving 
him a blow and my number on the 
back of a book of matches in a 
back alley. He called me two 

days later, and the rest was 
gravy. 

So two years later I'm stuck in 
the snow in a car in the middle of 
nowhere with Butch and my family, 
but fortunately, as lt turns out, 
we're only a few miles from the farm­
house, and a neighbouring farmer sees 
us aaking an unexpected departure 
from the main highway and comes along 
in his snowmobile suit and huge cabin 
tractor with a radio and everything 
in it to dig us out. Butch i s im­
pressed that even in the middle of 
a snowstorm you can detect the smell 
of cowshit from the farmer's skidoo 
suit. 

So before you know it we're in 
the old farmhouse, which has this 
great smell like mothballs and shit, 
all drinking hot coffee, including 
Cookie, and sitting around the wood 
stove doing a post mortem on the big 
accident in which we almost died. 
Cookie is disappointed that she mis­
sed everything; Butch tells a few 
stories about wipe-outs he had during 
his motorcycle days. Mom listens 
politely, but winces every time Butch 
forgets to watch his language and 
says fuck, or gropes himself out 
of habit like he's still on the JOb. 
Before you know it Dad's slowly tip­
ping sideways and snoring, Cookie 
throws a magazine at him and Mom says 
it's ti•e for bed. Cook ie gives me 
and Butch each one of her famous kisses 
that almost poke your teeth through 
your lips and demonstrates a pretty 
impressive one-handed cartwheel before 
tearing upstairs. l tell Hom we'll 
be up in a little while. 

Jt feels weird to be with Butch in 
the house I grew up in. •wanna smoke a 
Joint•, he says right off, but I'm 
afraid Hom will smell it, even though 
she doesn't even know what it smells 
like. •well •• maybe, if we go up to the 
attic ••• • 

-_-.,,,_. 
-

Very quietly J pull down the laddeJ 
and up we climb to the trap door, which 
J Rush up slowly until it clicks. Butel 
lets the door down easy as I grope for 
the string that turns on the single bare 
bulb that swings, creating a n eerie effc 
l•k• \A, mnvt~ ~ft~r ~nm~on•'S JU9t b•' 
axed up. I can see all my old public 
school notebooks and science pro)ects 
and Hallowe•en costumes strewn about, 
not to mention my old Hot Wheels col­
lection. There's snowshoes hanging 
from the ratters, and old hockey equip­
ment and skidoo suits of every size in 
plastic bags, like concealed bodies. 

Butch lights up sitting on a kiddy 
car I used to tear around on, and I 
flake out on an old aoth-eaten mattress. 
We get really high, and, as usual, 
really horny. Butch comes over and 
lays on top of me, his face over mine, 
his cock pressing through his Jeans 
against my belly. I wrap my arms 
around him and his lips are on mine. 
His cock is hard as t pull his Jeans 
down over the cheeks of his ass. I 
run my fingers up and down the crack of 
his ass and he moans. J massage him and 
get in between his legs. I pull back an 
bend my head down and kiss h1s hot ass 
hole. Then he's up on his hands and 
knees and I reach around him and grab hi 
crank. I take hold and mo ve my fist up 
and down. I lay bac k and spread my leg• 
as he moves in between the• and takes 
hold of my cock. His cock is right in 
front of my face and I reach up and 
touch it. l want to pull it into my 
•outh but there's no wAY. J JUSt 
satisfy myself with pulling it up and 
down and sucking on his balls, rolling 
my tongue all around them. rinally J 
manoeuvre around so that I can reach the 
hot shaft of his cock. J kiss the blue 
avenue of lust and open my lips wide. 
He is almost too wide for lips. He 
throbs in my mouth until I move back, 
letting the hot cock pop out so that 



I can run my fl st up and down lt. lie 
moans as my hot mouth moves along the 
hard plain of his belly. l kiss my way 
up fro~ his cock and move my mouth to 
his navel. 1 push my tongue into that 
hot hole and then move all the way up 
to his face. I still have the death 
grip on his cock as I plant a hot kiss 
on his lips. r kiss him hard, and ki ss 
my way down his body and he moan~ as 
my lips brush across the head of his 
cock. I take his hot staff in my mou t h 
an' bob up and down. J move a~ fa~t a s 
I can on his cock and he moan~ and 
thrashes around. He moves hin hand on 
my head and then down my back. J suck 
hard and he moans and arches his back. 
H1~ whole body goe~ tense and he begin~ 
tn "h"~" · Hr- lif~ i< hl1' a~~ rt n ht '111 

the mattress and yells out quietly. I 
move my hand on his ahaft as he comes, 
shooting up to his own face. After­
wards he lays on the mattress, facing 
up, his lips slack and his eyes c losed . 
I'm happy as the heat dissipates in­
side me. l move my hands on his body. 

Actually, this ls really nnt 
what hapo'!ned. l )USt thought you 
mtgh t lose interest if I didn't throw 
in a big ~irty part at the end. 11 
s t o l e it fro m a book Butch bought me 
o nc e called "Queer Pen".I what 
really happened was we blew some 
grass and got very kind of quiet 
and contemplative and listened 
t o the wind whistling in the rafters 
and the mice in the walls. we just 
s at there looking at each other, 
t r y tng to figure out what the hell 
we were d?ing in the middle of no­
where, with my parents, no less, and 
I q o t this intense feeling that I 
wo ul d never find anyone who c ould 
under s tand me and still like me like 
Butch <lid. I wondered if he was 
thinking the same thing, because he 
had this very intense look in hts 
eyes. I knew there was no future 
for us, but it didn't matter , be­
c a u se what passed between us at that 
mo men t was enough. 

Just as I w8s starting to get 
sentimental, I thought I heard a 



noise coming from down below, 
asked Butch if he heard it too, 
and he nodded, so we went ov~r ~nd 
lifted the trap. Half way down the 
ladder, we noticed a certatn kid 
wandering around in her nlghtie. 
Cookie, of course, sleepwalking, 
as usual. Cookie has this ve ry 
scary way of walking in her s leep, 
her hands slightly o ut in front of 
her in case she bumps into so"e­
thing, her eyes wide open, he r 
mouth set in a slight trown, some ­
times with strands of her l ong 
brown hair caught in it . She 
looked like o ne of the living 
dead - the o ne who eats her 
parents. We jsut stood there 
quietly and watched her. Once 
she stopped in the middle of the 
shag c arpet and loo ked right at 
us - she looked like she was 
going to pee and tell us we're 
going to die up there, JUSt like 
~inda Blair. But after a minute 

down below. 

or so she JUSt kept on going, 
muttering to herself. rinally 
she headed back upstairs, and [ 
followed her to make sure she 
made it back to bed all right. 
Then Butch a nd me went back up 
t o the attic and did what I 

told you abnut l"arliPr, but not in 
so many •ords (o r posit1onsl. 

going to happen. Not with Butch around. 
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,J.f).a is dedicated to the furthe1anc.e of ·hdm·core 
photogrophy, and literature - without confining itHlf to inat•rial 
whicli will offend no one or avoiding that which 111oy offend soee. 
It 11 oui belief that freedom of collllftunic:ation 1holl not be denied 
to any sepent of our $Ociety even thouth that group moy b. ano· 
thema to the so-called "normal" ntoj«ity. If we _,. wise 
enough, we 111ight ltnow thot communication "'OT hoYe greater ther· 
opeuticol value titan any sermon that those o the "normal .. coa1-
111unity con ever offer. • And if the co1111ttuni cotion is of Yalu• to 
the 10-c:oll•d "deviont" community, how con it b. said to b. witft. 
o"t ony redeelltin9 social importance? Redeemint to whoill? 
Importance to whon.? 

came into heing because of your dmumd. 
11te famous photo~raphe" and arti~•s whose work you will lff ~­
ularly in ,J I). 1 Je.-ided to publish thia ~uine to aati.fy 
a need that is evid«-nt through your letten and re.ruesta. So the 

~ wntrnt• of ,J IJ. s will never be picked ca1maUy at random 
:. by an editor out-of·toucb with the readers, but will alway• he thf. 

bat of the pietures that you request - and as many of them aA 
we can fit in! From time to time there will he articles on THI 
HAAOCoAE sceN&, rntertainmf'nl and the model!! we future. 
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ONE OF BRUCE'S BOYS il . 





ile ··Skinhead'' continued 
THE AUntOR: Jlmboy X Is lead 

tor the legendary Los Angeles 
l'dCilM band Severe r"e Damage. His 

short stories-.. Fuck the Rich," 
l'*!.lr.il"" Iggy's Dick" and "The Whores of 
DtOO'CJtl"-were written In spray paint in 

behind the long-gone Masque club. 
believed to be the only gay author In 

to have written an entire porno stoty 
ualng the word "hot." This Is hJs llrat 

llMIKI atofy . 

T he first time I 18W . 
summer at an did~­
house that was beir'l .,.9!11 

with hundreds of punks,--~~ 
trendies and asaorted wiefdOt 
the place, looking for chic thltl..-.. 
good music from Ct.mean f':Mn­
Fleshbeaters. and Tenor. Me 
ass, • nasty lodOOg blond-~ 
his IOft brown hair, Md l'8 Mnc:t 
that you want to bile. 

. my tit, "Mohawk Man" 

· 'fi8rChV':•,_ in_to_ m---"',-"' 



• "Mmmmmmm!" Skinhead was 
telling them about rt. They wanted to see IOf 
themselves. Bob wasn't shy about it, but he 
had a hunch that he might noc ever see his 

pants again. He was right. 
Finally a totlet was ava1lable-1n a staU wrth 

the doof ripped off-and I let loose with the 
six Of seven beers thal had kecked off fie 
evening. It look IOfever, one ol those endless 
pisses. I was already soaked with sweat, ao 
while I peed I unbuttoned my shart. fie next 
thing I knew, a couple of desperate 
characters had joined me, one on either side. 
each as goodloolong as the other. 

"Save water," one mumbled by way of 
1ntrodue1ion as he pulled open his blaci< 
jeans. 

"You don'J mind;' the other smiled. pulling 
open his black jeans. 

"Nope. I might even like it:' 
"You might:' 
Two nice sized cocks emerged frcm their 

His big right hand was encased in a black • 
leather glove with the lingers cut out. He 
stroked the length of hts dick a few limes. 
milking out the final drops and making 1t 
harder still. ··Feels goocJ:' lie explained It 
was happening last. but I suie didn't care 

"I can't pee with a hardon," 1 said 'Fuck, I 
can·1 believe I'm sltll peeing!" The piss finally 
stopped and. JS though this were his cue. the 
skinhead reached out. put his leh hand in::.1de 
my shirt, and squeezed my ttt. 

"Feels good;' he repeated. 
I shook oH my dick but made no move to 

put it back 1n my pants This 1s 11. I thought. I 
had never seen these two guys before. and I 
knew my friends would he,u about this, but 
the beer and lhe music made rt easy. 

While "Skinhead" conltnued lo play with 
my ht, " Mohdwk Man" slipped his hand unde 
my balls. I let go ol my cock. which was 
getting hard last. letting 1t drop down into his 

l 'Hey faggot!" I knew the vOICe II was 'NOIA 
Behind me. my Mohawk Man said "Fuck 

H From the tone ol his voice I rea~zed thal 
ho knew Wolf and they were 1ust kidding 

around 
··Hey faggot!" Woll repeated. 

I turned to see Wol smiling at me. I gave 
him a playful dirty looli and said "Who're you 
calhn' faggot. faggot? Get your hand out of 
those pants." relemng to the kid 

"Why. you wanna srl on 117" 
"Naw. I wanna ludl your lnencfs cute hl11e 

ass 
"It'll cost ya:· 
"This dtck II cost you Only Skinhead here 

gels rt lree:· Hearing ll1s, Skinhead sucked 
even harder. pushing my pants down to my 
knees and running his hands up my exposed 
legs. His tongue lathered my cock with his 
spit, he1ghten1ng the sensation of his tight I 
and throat. I began IO thrust my hips fOfWard. 

I as Wotf s' fat prick exploded in hi 
pants. setting off a mm1ature Niagaia Falls 
into the toilet. Fa< a few momenta, the three 

of •JS played "dueling dicks" with lhe cnss· 
crossing streams ol our clear beer PISS. I tned 
!o slow myself down a bll, to make 1t last, to 
make time to watch them a little longer We 
were all leet1ng good I was ready The one 
on my left was the hrst to hrnsh While he 
stared down al his cock. I took inventory. 
Dark skin, orange Mohawk. a single earring. 
smooth body, no shirt. black leather vest-all 
of 11 wet from dancing As my eyes went 
further down. he gave his tat dick a few 
shakes Then a lew more I kepi on peeing 

His friend stood on my right. looking 
directly at my cock He was a skinhead, 
stripped 10 the waist. very pale. with his shirt 
hanging from a bellloop Light brown hair 
covered his arms and the center ol his chest. 
with a few more hairs circling nice pink 
nipples A thicker hne of hairs ran lrom his 
belly bul1on down to his crotch . and by the 
11me I got my eyes down there. he had starte 

' to get hard 

hand He wrapped his hand around my cock 
and balls and gave the whole package a 
squeeze, pulling some blood into it and giving 

me that !Ingle. By now. bolh ol them had 
pumped themselves into erect10n I wondered 
how many guys were standing in the 1ohn 
behind me. watching all ol this Fuck ·em I 
reached out with both hands and grabbed 
their hard meat 

Skinhead pulled my hand away. " I'll come" 
I didn't believe him. but he quickly went clown 

n his knees to stop me from trying again. I 
started to stroke Mohawk Man·s shah, which 
now stood up straight As I spread the wet 
spot around on lhe head ol his dick. Mohawk 
moved around behind me. my hand still light 
around his meal. Suddenly he pulled my shirt 
wide open and back-oH my shoulders and 
down to my arms. 1n eHect tying my hands 
together with his big lal cock pushed between 
them Skinhead wrapped his hps around the 
head of my dick. then slid all the way down to 
the base, bunng his nose 1n my pubes and 
my dick 1n his throat. 

lucking his beautiful lace Behind me. Ste 
murmured "That's rl, flat's 1r· rnlo my ear. 
while his pnck contlOUed to luck my hands 
He put his big sweaty arms around me to I 
my stomach and play with my Ills Wolf shU 
had his hand on the lucfs ass. but they wer 
both watching us now. 

"Hey. Wott;· I said. "bring that httle Slra1 
boy over here and show us what's he's 
there " Woll and the kid looked at each ot 
and grinned. 

The kid spoke loc Vie first time "I got h1 
hand 1n there" Woll iolongly pumped his a 
as though he were listrng the kid It gave I 
kid such a rush-llCk~ng him maybe-that 
pulled away suddenly. causing Wolf's ha 
completely np out the back of his 1eans. 
exposing the prett1eS1 hltle ass this side of 
City I heard the Boys Town boys yell out 
"Gang bang!" and everybody laughed­
except for Skinhead, who was jus1 about 
make me come. I looked down at his se 
stubbly shaved head as ii moved back 
tonh below me. maQig me sweU more th 

_h,~ ands securelv fastened around h · 



sue 1ng and gasping for breath • · 
ever Mohawk Man sid his hands down my 
body and started to squeeze my buns. 
spreading the cheeks and pushing the head 
ol his cock through my hands and up against 
the crack of my ass. 

"What's goin" on over there?"' II was the 
kid. pulling Wolf over to our stall. 

Woll peered around me to watch 
Sk1nhead·s mouth work on my prick "looks 
like a cocksucker to me:· 

"A great cocksucker:· 
The kid pushed his way through. brushing 

his bare ass against my bare side. " let's 
see" He looked. then smiled at me. "looks 
good .. He shifted his weight. pressing his 
buns against my hip. I wanted to come. 

Woll slipped his haid between my leg and 
the kid's butt, his thick lingers massaging the 
kid's warm flesh. I looked into Wolfs eyes 
and he knew what I wanted. Mohawk Man's 
cock pressed hard against my asshole. and I 

"Go ahead. stick 11 up lhat sweet ass:· 
Mohawk Man ordered. "Stick 11 up there and 
I'll shoot 1n your hands:· He grabbed my cock 
and pushed 11 toward the kid's crack. 

While still sucking on Wolfs dick, Skinhead 
stroked himself with his bare left hand and 
grabbed my balls 1n his teathergloved nght 
Woll started to_ luck hts lace hard. pushing 
~k1nhead"s naked head back and forth along 
his pnck. which had gotten so thick lhat I 
flashed on that night 1n the back of his 
car-the night I first took that lat cock up my 
ass The memory made my ass quiver. and I 
wanted Mohawk Man lo push his cock up 
inside me. 

Wolf put his free hand against my mouth. 
"Gimme some:· I spit in his hand and he 
rubbed 11 between the kid's spread 
asscheeks. Woll looked at me and said. 
again. " lfll cost ya:· 

"How much?'" 

down on it. His lace turned up in ecstacy, his 
eyes closed. As my shalt plunged inStde him, 
shooting waves or pleasure through both of 
us. Mohawk Man pressed closer behind me, 
pushing his cock between my hands, 
between my thighs. and up against my 
prostate I resisted him, ''Don't, l'H ~right 
now I wanna luck this ass-this line luckin' 
ass:· 

'TU luck your ass. you fuckin· shit." 
Woll was watching. " lfll cost ya-that ass is 

fifty bucks. Plus my cut." 
I started stroking the k1d·s insides with my 

cock. His muscles hghtened around ii, his 
butt slapping against my belly, his powerful 
legs pressing against mine Without breaking 
the rhythm. the kid peeled off his wel T·shll1 

and braced his hands aga1nal lhe concrete 
wall His outstretched arms and back shined 
with dnpp1no sweat. I tned not to think about 
that hard little bubble butt gnnding against my 

mouth. Mohawk Man stiU had my I 
leaned forward to klSS the kid, never taking 
my eyes away from Wolf's. I took the kid's 
lower lip between my teeth. then closed my 
lips, sucking it into a kiss. The kid's tongue 
darted out into my mouth. and our lips parted 
Into a luM. deepthroaled kiss. 

Woll grinned. "11'1 cost ya." 
"Pull down your pants." I told him. Wolf 

undid his fly, revealing a rapidly swelling shaft 
· Side. "Now get some ol this before I come .. 
Skinhead heard me and looked up at Wolf 
"Wolrs got a big one:· I said. "Bring it over 
here·· •· 

I pulled my cock lrom Skinhead's mouth, 
letting II dangle against his cheek as Woll 
brought his into pos11ton 

First Skinhead wet it with spit. then took 11 
aH lf'lto his mouth. After wor1<1ng 1t for a lew 
minutes. he swallowed the cock in earnest. 

eanwh1le the kid had moved around 1n front 
I me. his l1rm round butt pressing against m 

wet hardon I wanted to play with those 
rfect buns. but Mohawk Man sllll had my 

ands securely fastened around his dick. 

"'Fifty." 
"My prick costs fifty, so we're even:· 
"You never made me pay lor that thing:· 
"That's ·cause you luck so good. We'll see 

1f he's as good as you." The kid was about to 
sit back on the cock. Wolf and Mohawk Man 
spread his cheeks wider. and I felt my 
swollen eockhead press through the tight 
sphincter. I let out a httle "'mmmm:· 

'Y'like that?"' Wolf smiled. 
"Mmm. Fuck that man's lace and I'll show 

a somethin" real nice:· 
'Tm luckin' it. I'm gonna shoot down this 

skinhead's mouth:· 
"Then shoot it. I wanna see ii .. . Suck it 

'iuck my buddy's dick. make him shoot '" Woi1 
started to pump hard and fast, his balls 
lapping against Skinhead's chin. Skinhead 
as beating himself off in the same rhythm, 

and I could see from the flexing ol his thighs 
nd the redness of his cock that he was 
eady to shoot. 

Al that moment. the kid finally relaxed. 
anting my cock so bad that he had to sit 

crotch-I was so close to coming I wondered 
11 he had a hardon. Then I felt Mohawk Man·s 
cock thrust into my ass 

Woll saw 11 happen "Yeah. luck "im. Push 
his come nght up my buddy's asshole ... Aw 
shii11t " He was corning. 

"Mmmmmmml" Skinhead was sucking and 
gasping lor breath as Wolfs lat prick 
exploded 1n his mouth He took it all. licking 
every drop. kissing the head and the shalt 
and the balls. 

Mohawk Man was pounding me. his naked 
thighs slapping against mine. his hips 
pushing me deeper and deeper into the kid's 
incredible ass. estabhshmg a rhy1hm that took 
all three of us into a sexual trance I couldn't 
hold out much longer To get h1msett further 
1n10 my ass, Mohawk Man finally pulled the 
shirt off my wnsts. setting them free . . . and 
putting about three more inches ol cock up 
1ns1de me. 

I grabbed the kid and pulled him against 
me. wrapping my arms around him. leeting 
his sweaty back against my chest !or the first 

dick. Then 1 fen Mohawk Man· s coc1c 



time. My hands went down inside the front of 
his lorn pants, where his hard prick waited 
Wolf puUed open tl'le fly, and Skinhead began 
jacking off again With Mohawk Man·s cock 
dnving inside me, I slid my rod into the kid's 

beauhlul behind, riding him 111111 an enimal. 
With one hand I reached down between his 
legs. behind his balls. to press his prostate up 
against my plunging cock, which made him 

moan so loud that for lhe f11sl hme I r"--:: '/ 
remembered all the other people behind us if ~ ~ 
the bathroom. But it was too late to stop Wit .. i'. · JS 
the other. I explored his prick, pulling back ~ "V 
the toresk1n as the head grew in my hand. As \ C 
I began to stroke him, I discovered the size of 
it for the first time. I could easily have used 
both hands on the shalt 

"Fuckin' shoot it;· I told him. " Shoot 1t 1n my 
hand. Shit. this man is fuckin' my ass so hard, 
rt feels so good. and you got such a tight little 
ass. Oh man. I wanna tuck your come into m 
hand. God. I'll make you shoot au over that 
wan. you little fucker You beautiful httle 
fucker·· 

That ltnally did rt to Skinhead. who stood u 
and shot a toad all over the kid's chest and 
arms. In one burst alter another, he covered 
us with the while stuff. I shd my hand overt 
kid's torso, making it slippery with sweat and 
Skinhead's load. Then I smeared it on the 
kid's prick, which felt like 11 would explode at 
any minute. I beat it as hard as I could. my 
arm muscles knotted and hard against the 
kid's. He turned his face toward me and 
begged "Com'on fuck me. Fuck me with that 
big prick. Com'on shoot it up my ass. I want 
your come up my ass. Give it to me:· 

Skinhead moved around behind us to slide 

a finger up Mohawk's 891. " Yeah. give It up. 
You're gonna make this guy shoot rlgh1 up 
lhat prettyboy's ass." 

Mohawk Man let out a moan-more like a 
growl from the bowels ot hie tout. st8111ng in 
his cock and bursting out through his mouth. 
tell his cock well and twitch and laH and 
swell-and I knew he had done 1t, shOI a loa 
up my burning ass. He yanked his dick trom 
my hole. making me shiver, and shOI the last 
drops over my butt. I pounded my cock 1n10 
the kid for all I was worth, squeezing his balls 
and beating his shalt. 

Suddenly. the kid was all mine, his body 
becoming passive lo my every desire, 
begging to be taken oompletely I slapped m 
belly hard against his t>utt muscles. his s-at 
running down his back and between his er 
to lubricate the luck. I kissed the back of his 

!r-GiJ~~~iZmade my ass .g 
The kid turned around and kissed me with <. 

an intensity I'd never experienced before. We ~ 
must have kissed for minutes ... hours .. an , ~ 
eternity, rubbing our bodies together. feeling 

1 5. 
the thick. wet liquids on our stomachs that _ 
created a suction as we breathed. our bodtes 
stuck together in lust. Ftnally. we st811ed lo ' ~ 
hear the muste again. And the sounds of ~ 
running water and ftushing toilets. And ~ 
applause. 

I opened my eyes and turned around, and ~ 
there stood about half the party. Out oC ::7' 
nowhere, Woll handed me a fistful of wadded Al 
up btlls and coins. "Here's your fifty. You can 1 l 
split it. You earned it:' ~ 

" What's this?" ~ 
" You heard me We charged admisSIOO at 

the door. Quite a show:· 0 
I looked at the kid. who started to smile. "O c 

Then we both started lo laugh. I handed him en 
the money. "Here ... beers lor everyone?" ::7' 

" Great. I don't know how far fifty bucks'll ~ 
go, but let's give It a try:· And the kid passed 
th cash back to Wolf. With that, Vlk>lf. 8 

panted, his prick suddenly sllllen1ng, ~ lJI 
me hard ... hard .... and with that. I felt his Skinhead. Mohawk Man and the rna w 
whole body stiffen and tremble. And I saw his 
load start to splatter across the wall . 

" That's it, man. shoot It. Shoot it all over " I 
stopped stroking him, 1ust squeezing the base 
of the exploding shalt His white jizz flew 
everywhere, on walls. floor. toilet and even 
us. Exhausted, I held him lo me, my cock 
massaging the last drops from inside him, his 
prick overflowing onto my hand. the ell'.cess 
running down my arm. Although my own cock 
was stiM raging and aching. I slowly slid 1t out 
of the heavenly hole. With my sticky hand. I 

gone. All except the kid. 
"Hi;' he grinned. 
"I stiH didn't come yet:· 
"Maybe some other time. My gir11ner 

waiting:· 
"Maybe. But how ·bout now?" 
"later:· 
" Meet me outside in twenty minutes 
"Twenty minutes." 
He didn't meet me in twenty mmn 

course. It was more like ten. And this ti 
lasted for ten weeks. Ten wondetful wt 
n . ...,_ •. ,.. .,,,.."""" ,,..,.._ ........... ----



>HIT1 UIS L£6S ARE S£Xy. 
I 

-~ 



·' ·'• 

• 

I was always a big fan of Black Fa~ Flag. Since 1980 
or so, they were one of punk's "big bands". I was turned on 
to them first by WXPN, o ur local punk station. Then, they 
were on TV with Rona Barrett's look at the L.A. punk scene, 
The biggest reason, though, was when 1 s aw and heard them ln 
The DeclLne Of western Civilization . ( rhe Penelope Spheeris 
documentary o n SoCal punk - eds.I I turned lots of people 
on to punk by playing Black Flag albums . Henry Rollins ber.ame 
one of "'Y punk heroes. I even en1oyed his poetry and spoken 
word ~aterial. They were always great live. 

So when Henry Rollins put out a solo record, I naturally 
bought it and loved it. He toured and we went to see him at 
Pizazz, in Philly. My bes t friend Jorge x. went with me. 

The show was on and it was great. The pit was packed with 
hot; sweaty guys. We en)oyed that view along with the ... usic. 
Henry Rollins has a powerful stage presence. Between songs he 
spoke about himself, the songs, or things in general. When he 
speaks; the crowd listens . It gets so quiet you c~n hear a pin 
drop. Then, it happened. 

He asked the audience loudly, "Are there any fags out there? 
If so, this is for you•. He went into a real tirade against us. 
My friend and I felt the homophobic tension in the crowd and 
were really scared - anything could have happened, We left the 
show. 

I can remember the fee ling of numbness as we walked to the 
subway. Once home, we discussed how we felt about the incident. 
I felt anger , fear; and disappointment: angry at Henry Rollins 
for making s uch an ignorant statement. ~nger at the Philly punks 
for being so close-minded. Punk was once a way of being your­
self and feeling accepted within the s cene . Now, it seemed punk 
wa s )USt as conservative and narrow-minded as the rest of Americ a. 
We were fearful that our relationship with the punk scene was 
over. Being punks, we are not accepted by most gays, and being 
gay, we feel unwelco me at the punk shows. 

Mostly, I felt disappointment wLth Henry Rollins. Here 
I spent the last 7 years as his fan, only to hear him reject me 
for being gay. I have not played his record or seen him live 
ever since. I once wrote to him ; too. He never responded. 

Paul X. 
Philadelphia 
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~ \ · ·• • · i l met him one night in do wnt own San Diego near the porno , . t ~ s tores, topless bars ; and tattoo parlors . They are the last ··e· l ·~ vesti ges o f sleaze in San Diego , forroerly known toe its 
~ .:. ~ : '.\:~ fron ti e r town wild abandon, ho me to sailors, drifters, and 
• ' ~ '. .' J '!Y~- l mmigra nts. In the past five years on vial ts there l 've 

\ ~ watc hed it beco me less and les s sleazy and more and more 
_. · · · · -· ii\• white, homogenized, safe, and sterile. soon the whole city 

I 
• · ;'" :,"!t}'~·~ wo uld f all victi111 to the Br-ave New World of Nouveau California 

·.· 1·:._.: ~Bh~"~;\:·~.~~·~· Pre pp1e Yuppiedom, but for now , a f e w patches of sleaz,e re-' maine d . In sle aze, there is llfe . 
He was a bout 18, dark; Me xican , l supposed, but he turned 

o ut to be Indian. We eyed eac h o the r some, then I walked up 
• , 1 ~ to hi,. o n the sidewalk. "What's up?" I asked. He nodded. 

: .. . , ) .' '-.;;~~ "Wanna get high? " "What do you got?" " Some pot.• He nodded. 
,-:) We walked towards the water. "What's your name?• "Bob." 
~ "Whe re a re you from?• •Alaska.• 

Ill
'. _.;_.~.·,,:->t,_.·' He seeined nervous but he knew what he wanted. 

city beh ind us ; boats in front o f us ; people walkin9 by us • 
i 1: •so; • he asked nonchalantly; "Where do you 9e t laid around 

· ~ We sat o n a bench by the water and 9ot very high, The 

. ()'· ~~~- here ? :Depends what yo u're into • • • what are you into?• 

;· ... ·-<··:. , :·: \~ ~~.~~~:~;:c;~:~:~~~~::J::~:in9 for a blow-job,• -. . . S · . ~\f.i. • o . K., • he said, and undid his pants to reveal a vir9in · · · · .. ~. ··'..i joc kstrap • . ::·. ,-.·. e ;/.• ::j<' Underneath that was his perfect cock, stiff and strai9ht 

1 
••• :·· :;. :, , 1, .<~ as a r o cket; thick and Juic y and hard. 

•: ·: . ·~-._::.~; x··· ~r.,<.·, , ·_;.~Si t sucked it hungrily, without hesitation. His cock filled 
my mo uth and went down my throat. He moaned low • 

.-:' • . .., • People pass ed us by; e ven a rdli tary patrol, but we didn • t 

·'._"'. ~ ... :: · ~·~ care . Af terwards he vanished, bac k to hi s s i s ter's houae. 11ext 
~~( 1 . ·-.~ we ek he'd be bac k in Anchorage ; working in a departaent store • 

., ·. . , . '.. 1~.'l I walked in e c static sex daz:e alon9 t he docks ; thin1tin9: 
, ~.;;.1 "Hitler was right; homosexuals ARE enemies of the state 1 • The 

., ,·: 
1 
... :::~ state is slave ry , drud9ery; bo redom ; the klllin9 aachine. Hoao-

. · ., "• 'r'.~ sexuals ; when the y let themselves, are free and happy and dad;09 •·.· 
;·: ·f. a· _:= ::.~ and radic al and gay. The two concepts are opposite• 

. ~ I want to see hoaosexuals fucking in the str••tl Wildly 
.: . · 'i". · · . .' ,:. ·:\! fucltin9 and suckin9 like there's no toaorrovl 1110 aore pain; ·· ·.-: '\ · · · · ·1· • · ;·:,\.,' .: .l no •ore •oney. Ho aore work and no •ore cops. Just sex alld 

· ' . · . : · :-,·~' .. · ~ paradise. Rub 9is11 on your pain. Kiss and hu9 and 11assa9e' 
::.. r .' . ;; ... : • •. , j .:1 'J Ease the tension. Relax your rousc les-; spine , and soul. Por99t 

" ' . · ,. .• , ~ '. - your worries; anxieties; antic ipations, expec tations, and 
i.~: · .. ,.: .-·· ·.; ~ ~ :o~', · . ..: .: requirements. Fuck what the peo ple think or s~y - Fuck in the 

: ··; ·. ·:, ~·;:':~!, ,.~ 1) streets and be happy. Mark Dre her San Oie90 

! ·. ,. 

I ' ; . ~. •• 
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THAT ANIMAL Boy WAS ~vtJt:JRY ALRIGHT. 
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ln 19~o, we went to see Circle Jerks 
for the umpteenth time in Trenton 
City Gardens. They came on and were 
pretty great. I was slamming in the 
pit - a hot, sweaty pit at that - and 
was feeling r~ally good. Well, as the 
temperatures rise, the shirts come off, 
and the view was great. Lots of hunky, 
sweaty punks pressing against me - it 
was heaven. During the song •wonderful", 
I noticed this particularly gorgeous 
blond punk singing along with the band, 
When the lyrics, • • •• turn to a stranger/ 
Give him a pat on the back/It's not that 
hard to do/Maybe the friendship will last 
••• ", were sung, he reached over to me 
and did just that. I responded by pat­
ting his back, then his ass. He smiled 
and patted my butt in return. We walked 
to the back bar and got acquai~ted and 
a few minutes later went out to his 
friend's van. We sucked and fucked like 
c razy while blasting hardcore. It was 
great! After the show 17-9 out and his 
friend returned to the van, we said good 
bye. I have not seen him since ••• 

~CUJ 
~~~ 

Paul X 
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ft& .......ai. -- OWl.f IIltlU IRllJ t• THI OIW4A OltPT. 'l'O IOC::CZC 
1 LU> 'IO ~H 'IP IPOtn'I DCPT. 1 Tllll&W DOOlll ll't CUJ.UliCZ 
AT TW& ~ l'IUJca.I. r!TWUI TllTS. 'ntU! r'/EltY s'fUVDl'f llU TE: 
POil .~. I 1.0UDLY Cl\A!.l.UO!O TM! rOO':"llALL, 1uunAU. /,JID 
TltACI TDlll TO IDT KE. tnn:I' 1 CA'4! Ill tl IN TK[ SCllOOL I .,. 
TB! llUn:cT or Tiii IPOltTi ~PT - PLU5 VALUULf; 6UPPOl'T r•ao" ftf 
Cl\~ti- J llOll 111! UZC'I'lON AND 11Y OltEl'.11. LATU, I llU 
lKP!~ ) TIMES -- ro• ADVOCATING BL.Lit IN oUNFlNG POUNTU~ 
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WH/\T ltKl: nu: DUii ES ()f THf Pf<INC.f or:= lHt ~DMOSE"XUAL~ 
A L-OT OF '(ou lnA.'t ... ~\Je BfEN WO~DE~lN '? '.Jusrw\.\AT Doe-$ The TITLC. 

. ~ P~1NCE oF ~f ttM'\OS€)<V.AL.$ '' EM"Alt..? WfU. , " S>IC€ FROM "TltE" tHJE)<.PE"C~ 
PRESit<i,E" ANI> NO\bRI~ TlfATs THf<VST UPON \HE sewtt .. D&"'~ED RcCIPIE 
DF ~~ C.RowtJ, Ttte PfllNCf MU5T l\/IAINTl\IN 'TIU~ STANDARDS TH~ 
f '/ER.Y J. t>. SWe'A~S BY : P~AC.TIS <NG THE CRAFT OF PElTY CRIM~ 
P~oMO\INq 5LOPP1Nf?SS, SASH\~ F~ BASHERS, KEEf'I~ THE 
fRINCE L'/ IMAGtE' TARN I.SHEi> AND STA\Ne\), AD\J OC ATING, Plt~L.\C 
tNDfC.ENC.V INC.IT!~ ~IOTS ANDT~AFFIC. ACC.ID~NTS, ~ "fAK.IN~ 
Off you~ c\.OTHfS Ai A ..vioME:NlS NO\ICE AND GETnNG) ' ' '<ICke.D 
OUT Of' ALL 'Tffc FA<ii AND l>VK.E BARS ONE BY OWf. B€AR ·~' lN MIN~ 
THf: TITL..E of'PR1t.JcE' COUL-D l-\"PPEN 10 ANYo~~' ~· RE6M~ 
LE £4> OF WHETHE'2. YOU ARE A ~IRL ~R. ~ BC>Y. OR A qoL.DEN 
AG.E~ . '(ou C..l\N Bf FAT, FEM B~TCH oR BfTCH Y.. ·~ You. 
CAN 6€ Be s IL~Y. b(S~'(, £WISHY OR A 'f8 LB. WfAKLIN~. ; You CA 
BE" A f'ONI< OF COLOUR, A PUNK oF SIZE Of< A PUNK 
No- srzE" BUT Pl.EA$E t-EAVE YoUR RE£..l~l6US 
BA~G,A~E' OOT.Slt>E THE l)OOR. . 
YoV.. CANNOT BE 5iRAl&~T· ACf I~, $rAAl4HT 
SMEl-LIN~.oR STRAlq»T WALl(IN4, TAL.KIN<? c;Rt~~ 
Llt<e THAT, 0 . K· ? 
BU:T '/ou CAN Sf' STAA14HT-EP4E~F Yo<l°ltE 
~M/\RT-(f: i .)(IF VOU. MUST- S. LA 8. 'ft)..{ CAN­
NbT ~E A~ ARTtST;A SMARTIST o A 
FA.~11 $"T. You C/>.t.JNOI BE A M£MBER o~.~~~~ 
/\N'I ~RORtTY oR FRATERNITY. Yo~ cAN- c:::. 
NOf Bl: A H IPP'I, A CREEP, OR A Kll..LER ' ... ~ 4· 
l-flf'PV CU.LT MEMBER . ·JI;./'~.._. 
'(Ott MUST BE A SIV\ART'(PANlS I A - . lY:t '~--
CANl>'/-ASs AtJt> A PUBLIC NUISANCE . '-.'I~ · ~i'·I_ 
'(OU HAVE iD KNOW HOW TO Do vJ~ONGi \' r ' :' : .,; 
R l&HT. Ye>~ MUST NbT BE AS\-\1\M~DTO (};t: .~· "1·.~·~ 
-rt-tE 'CUNT wo'2.D. C•F v~ KNow How) , ~ · /. · 
'{ou MUSt GO OUT AtJD &ff" TAKE-our I /,. ~~~ ~~~ 

COFFEE, WAIC.!\ 1'ELE V IStON1£:=AT PLEWT'Y 
Of SNf..Ct(S BETWEEN N\E#\LS, Gier A 
"EADACfH: AND TA K.E Lo-rs OF A Sf>t RtN. 
BUT ONE Tl41N6. £VE~'I PltlNCE MOS__i 
P£'MEMBeR: ALWA'/S BE ON TIME 
foR '{Ot.tf( PHOTO SES~ION. 

6r'--/Us. - I~ f Et> l'foP.S· ~· e,, 8. e,. LAf:>~~ 
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Mean Jean, Queen of the Dyke Scene,qrilla former Prine•• Bruce La Bruce and Dave-Id 
about the duties of the Princ~of the Homosexuals. Rumour has it that Mean Jean, 
•'a reaul t clfl her recent •performance' at the infamous Music _·!xpreaa party, will be . 
the ~~ . ' *'~ of the Homosexuals . · - , '<·~ , - ~.:-- - ··- ! · 

_.,. , . I~~ • • t t"1, \ ., !f.~ .... :-t.l.7,;.-r. t •
1 ~ ; •.;_ , \. •. 

' ~ :..... ,, ... ~~;Wi.'i- ·¥. •:.;1;'.,_. ... -.• . • _ .. ,._ • ... . . • . 

juvenile delinquenQdhas provided a soapbox !~.~~t~~!:~s ~n<l -~ ~~~eer ._ -~ 
for ~ocial workers, and has given those anti-social, over-sdm~i;t~~:f ~;;_:~~:.t.~'.) ... : 

·· zj'"f± t Etc 1 ~~ti(Fk!''~"· ; f,. 

undergratified adolescents a glamor and status that was denied earlier and "1 · 
fortunate generations who were simply treated as .. wayward 1outh" 

Yrt :=~=s!~.!!f the p_ubli.c gaze, the ~ys an~ girl~ ~no~n as . 

del~~i;!~J~;U;:..:~:!'~.~~~·~n .. c~mp~ehens1blc fuds hvmg m~rcd1bl 
lives, committing unbelievable crimes. They remain for the most part 

.W~~ .... : ''..!# • ,,;.,.t:•.!\ . , -, ...... ~. ·:. ·;·~"'·:· :·~,:.·::,:.::··:·~ ,. .~ .,· ·~•. !' • ' ": .. • w . • ; ... ,,._ ••1• ~~:i~\t~~-,~~ ~~.lt~.,.~,~~ 
~;, •.'"' ~· c. . • .-. .. ., , ... •·. . • - .. ··~~· .r,:,".t{:·:J1A':, .7~ .. ,..,, .. ' J' '"' - ~..._ ~~-
';•:a ~-.. --~ specimens on a pin:·". Teen gangs.'. JD'a · '!.~{) /..f; ·;? -~~·P...." t.'11i~'~s·"\ :..t .!. ··~ · ... •• :•" ., •' • .. ·. 4 ·~ • • • • • •' ·~ l"' '4(•'( ~ .. '::~' ~ "' ·~ )I :;.i,,..,.., ·::1 • 
~~[~'.~·.~)) :::~._':.:;··:.:._:~~··:. "· ·. .. . . ~ . .. . .. ·. ::.:' .,· . ~- ·. : ~> -~··;: ~ -} .. ·.:~;~.~';·· 
, •.. : .,, ··, .. •. ; 
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J7.: ia a ~oad :;-;UC=.~ You .cree;;:eed~r " ~ T' - ~ Bi. 
••• l•••••• lo d1~1pllo• ••d <•<<•<<loo. ~ ~ ......... ~ ~ 

• ~::"., • .,,,, I J • • . - ._ i 
LAB "Pc !... 5 -~ 9 .u J ~;~~;:;;;£.~'.~ ;:·::~ "'3 

t t ).. 1lo"1y. end ••id it ••• one of the iunnie1t 
allnee he'd •••r •••n: he '-•l"U• ttae M•t 

Le ',. A T-1\ T" 1' copr. "o•t of the ouya ln tt weren•t 3 
H • J D reelly hie ty~ but that v•an•t reelly .r ey • ·• Ille cllht conc:9fn lb• aoldl upon uadlfl4 

-~ I laughed like krazy when I found j It. Ho n9ordod 1t •ore u o uudy of 
"----' A .. out Stevie, the cover-girl of ll 4 tho •rt 01 pornoqupby ••d treated 1t •• 

• llterery 91llery of 'SNftk •rt• and oe 
va1 a girl. Boy, waa I embarraasedl that 1 ... 1. h worked .. i::•llontly. i can 
But the p1cs of her aa princess of uy therefore that bo wu •ore pluHd 
the homosexual• set me straight· I and l•pr .... d by ,J.o.o thu •ltll .. •r-
ao to a peak. ::!' _,:~h S~~~;,.!, ~watt the oplnton ot 

I heard that Letch Patrol has L.J 
been writing you and I saw your 4 
little messages to them. I don't 

1.,AE Andy 3 Th• •s>o•tl•• 
know them but someone 1 kn<>'I 
very vell is friends with the• 

1 Al: and aez they ain't homo. I ~- A / ,,. LAB think they are just pulling your • Jr 

~=~)'llloua Boy I 

1 A~ AaMtLher thitl. ·G'H .~~~) / /\ B: 
DiJ ~ "' ·~' _.,,..,. .~~-.... ~ I 

Hi J.0.1 0 0 + .~_:" r "" .,.--.,,._ JI' ., 

I when the laat luue of J.O. a u .. out I .,.. •'"• '-"' ,'7 ~ J.,.,:;. ·:..:;.,. .~ 1L' 
app•l led to rud that Clad Day bookaton '-.,,.. ,,. ,.• • 'w" "'~,,. ' 
wouldn't C•rry your •ine, conetderlna their )\..,.,./ .. ~ ..,>,,., "-'-' .,,,-,...,.~_, "~· 
ovn lon1otandln1 battle vith the powere that ,..•.,,• ~ ~· .... .1" ,«' .,# 
b ••• .~· .,."'.~'· • ... ~ <I ~ ~> ~.... .(" 

1 
•on cenaorahtp, 10 I vrote thee a ahort <r. r 1'".-,,,-,•·~,. 
(bu~ not. ve~y 1vudcard let t Ina the• knov ( /\ ~ ..... o· -·· i' ..;";"' •• ... - ,,,,<>;... ·..lL 
thou1ht theJ vere beln1 little ahlto for not f l'1. ~· /.,." ~":'.•·:;,•, ,... ~ .LJ 
carryln1 lt. e bit later l recleved the .•\JI t' ".,>''••"' 0 4" 
encloeed , fr011 th• atore'a .. naaer . he clal•• '/ ~ ~,.>',•~· 

1( .. ,ou·11 ... ) that the •tore never heard An~· ... ,,.·~:.· .. ' ,, ABEL 
of 1•' l l. ao l followed up hh reaponu and ".,• _.. ~ •' ,Al" , -~ 
Hot bl• your addreu , uld .. ybe there'• I , •:;. ~ ,,. /JqJ_y .J..J 
tt.eo toee •laco..unlcat lon here, th•t he / I.,, 

l~::!J:.or~h~.~:r~::·~";r.ieoi:·tg:t.~g~z. and ABh .. r /! rlBL BBL 
bu 1otten klldoa froe the amall preu (you . / .,,- • A 
have ,you knov) but becauae It represent• the f el • ~ .&. 
voice of a oe1aent of l•Y people who do not 1~"'. · 
recleve the attention they (ve) (ua C. the•) ltEY G.8.-

1 ahould. and l alao aald I alnceraly hope 
,.,.. a•lcable re1olutlon can be had here . I l It was actually only a couple of months aco that J 
•nd I do. .. llike introduced me to J .D.s (and lllDE)-wbat a kick 
ao in the butt that was. You Toronto swincers aay not 

realize it,but there are places that exist(like • 
Dl!IC I DINCI I 

lound Tvoo I 
DlNC 

10 In fl1htln1 vlth your handa up and your 
pant• down . l•- knov vhat happen1. o . k.? 

Eugene) where gals like ~e hunger tor communion wttb 

I l similar souls . There's only so much I can take of J 
.. being a token "charmingly punk" (actual quote) gal 

BB · 1ovaa--d. vatt, .3 
aan dte10, ca 

. -· ... .----·· .. _.J..l~ ..... .t.J 

ln a community or !ascistly-politically-correct-keJ­
sl lngin' - tie-wearin' -pointer sisters-disco-in'-bair­
trostln'-butt-slappin'-carbon copy-BORING,BORING­
dykes . LOVE • ROCKETS' Uopey used to be •Y cartoon 
escape (still is) but now I have J.D.s and HIDE-the 
most s well confirmation of what I'd imagined. BBLABBLABBLABB 

BBLABBLABBLABBLABBLA.B 
Love LAURA, 
Eugene, OR. 

tit • H.n 





Frau Carissa Interviews everyone's favorite 
Boston band, ANGELA via myspace messages 
cause we're too hip for email. 

Where did you grow up? 
Chris What? Grown up? I'm still growing up. I need to find me a strict daddy to 
raise me right. Give me spankings when Im a naughty boy. 
Rori What!? I'm wicked mature! 

Who writes the songs, plays what, etc? 
C. Well, we both write the songs. But the songs kind of write us. They are just 
extensions of our truth. 
R. Well, I can play the flute! 

How would you describe what kind of music ANGELA is? 
R. It's this kinda of music that just erupts like lava out of a fucking volcano in 
Hawaii. 
C. ya. She's right. 

how did you two meet how long have you known eachother? 
R. Psychically since birth. 

where do you both find your clothes? you always look amazing, 
C. Thanks. 
R. Like, at stores. 
C. I think what Rori is trying to say is that we have personal stylists that drop shit 
off at our house. Our stylists names are Dames and Dinn. While I'm busy 
servicing Dames, Dinn paints Rori's clothes onto her sweaty tight bod. Then we 
all move into the Jacuzzi for strawberries and champagne. Dames slowly 
reaches his hand in between my thighs to grab my rock hard cock while Rori licks 
Dinns plump ball sack. Her pussy gets soooo wet with excitement. After heavy 
panting, we all collapse onto a leopard print rug in the foyer to fuck like dogs in 
heat. 
R. And then we just go to stores. 


