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GEORGIO CANALI. The ltalian superstud gets hotter with age!

MOM’S BOYFRIEND This hung stud wants her teenaged son too!

SIZING UP. Measuring malemovies on the INCHES ruler.

TRUE CONFESSIONS A reader recalls the biggest dick he ever had!

JOEY. Bound & determined to be on top!

MEASURING UP. What’s noticeable, notable, and what’s not.

“SLEAZE MASTER” EXPOSE. Christopher Rage films Scorpio &
Casey together!

CHRIS ALLEN. The blond with perfect pornstar credentials.

ASK INCHES. Sex questions & problems answered fast!

SIZING UP. Sneak an exclusive peek at Matt Sterling’s biggest hit
yet!

“LEATHER BLUES.” A sizzling excerpt from Jack Fritscher’s first
noveH

HOROSCOPE. Is this your INCHES month?

PHIL. This small-town loves sin city!

COMICS. Buff’s offbeat adventures begin this issue!

PORNSET DIARY. Director David McCabe’s “Making It Huge!"
journal

DAVID ASHFIELD. The x-rated newcomer everyone loves!

MEAT MARKET. X-rated ads from readers who want to meat you!
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- - - - other than the righteous Hanrattys. lt wae an Order-
Jagzifzgirgi-grggtifzxgbligzhigner The more noticeable the biker be- Den threw hie leg eereee end telt
Blues" pub”-shed by Gay sunshine oame in the neighborhood, the |ee the widestraddle pleasant feel as the

Press, was personally selected by the was 5°?" °i his '°'atiY°§' wh° at his big bike seme.d undef him‘
th d - - ted - WCHES first arrival had been iokingly apolo- Sam eandwlehed hie lean rider'$ I

€v‘;th3.,r',-sa;,'e,;,§,,'gg,',n In getic. In three days they had become aee between DennY'e thi9h$- He kiek
' ei|enr_ They iooked Madonna in her started the bike with ease. He wrist-

roorn_ They waited for their nephew gunned the bike. It roared louder and
to leave. They were certain their leilder alening the nei9hb°rh°°d-

“Good morning, Dennis," Mrs. name would never again be the Yeung Qirle peeked er-It trern behind
Hanratty called at him. Her washline same up and down the block. Windew eurtaine ln Other reeme,
flapped in her azaleas. Denny feasted on the gossip. He napping in everheated bede, their

Dennis ignored her. Mrs. Hanratty watched out the windows. The man brethere reaehed dewn and teund
and her daughter, Madonna, were was shirtless, big-muscled and hairy. them$elvee- Madenna. hiding in the
constantly trying to save him, make Denny moved like a caged animal bathreem, eueked her thumb Her
him back into the nice boy-next-door through his parents’ house. He eeueln terrified her-
he had been to them before, they straightened the sampler over the “Hang on to my jacket," Sam said.
said, he had bought that motorcycle. couoh_ that read “From Reaching In Qnee again Denny had the feel Of

Before, they said, he had cycled to The Soul Comes Happiness Every leather Thie time he was net alone-
Chicago and come back with a tat- Reach." He felt the biker’s restless- A man Wae in the leather The bike
tooed eagle screaming down his left ness to match his own. He couldn't eXPleded neiee and eXhauet as Sam
bicep. Whenever his Old Lady and let the man take off without a word. gunned it dewn the driVeWeY inte the
Mrs. Hanratty got together they He pulled on the greasiest jeans, quiet eld neighberheed Street They
plotted how to drop Madonna into boots, and tanktop he could find. tooled past a group of whispering
Denny's Way. “$he'e a niee girl." Satisfied he looked older and tougher ladies-
Denny’s mother always said. “Maybe than sixteen, he marched straight What lVlre- Hanratty Wanted td
she'll settle him down. She cooks. down the alley to the Hanratty’s knew wee WhY Dennis was ridin9
She cleans. She can get used to the garage, with a hoodlum who obviously tried
tattoo." Lying back on his big hog, feet on te Qet inndeent 9lr|$.inte treUble-

Mrs. Hanratty couldn't have cared the bars and chest exposed to the "Nobody," she said, “who drives one
less about Dennis. She favored the sun, the biker smoked lazily in the of those dirty motorcycles can be
match only because she was one of summer glare. Beads of sweat hung anything but white trash. Even if he
the two persons who knew that deep in the dark hair matting his thick is my dead sister's son. God rest
down Madonna Hanratty was stupid. chest. Both hands rested near his her."

The other person was Dennis. groin. His cigaret hung, a short butt, Denny, for the first time in his life,
Mrs. Hanratty couldn't have cared from his half-parted lips. Den walked didn't smile at the neighbors. He was

less about Dennis. She favored the close enough to see himself reflected tired of being the local good boy.
match only because she was one of in both lenses of the biker’s mirrored Straddling Sam's bike, he finally
the two persons who knew that deep shades. He could not see if the eyes showed it. He raised his fuckfinger in
down Madonna Hanratty was stupid. behind them were asleep or were Mrs. Hanratty’s face. He felt good.

The other person was Dennis. watching him. Sam's style was going to be his.
Mrs. Hanratty wanted the girl Off Quietly the man spoke: "l’ve seen Whatever it was. Wherever it led.

her hands. “l said Good Morning, you around." The butt in his lips Sam's hard muscle and sinew
Dennis.” hardly moved. moved under the leather as he

Dennis ignored her and entered Denny was startled. “I've been shifted and made the big bike purr X

the garage. His bike stood clean and watching you," he said. then roar like a huge animal under
spotless in the morning sun. Chrome For the next hour they sat without him. They raced out of the neighbor
and leather and power. He pulled a much talking in the afternoon heat. hood wheeling like devils through the
soft Chamois from a nail and dusted Once the biker, who had SAM tat- small downtown. For an hour they
the traces of night dust from his tooed in block letters on his thick cut back and forth through the
machine. He had to laugh. The Han- forearm, rose up, swept the sweat village.
rattys and his own parents all hated away from under his naked armpits Madonna, fresh from her bath, a
his cycle. And they were the ones and wiped his hands into his crotch. package of new thread in her tidy
who caused him to get it two He swung his leg over the bike and little purse, thought she later saw
summers before. He had been six- walked up the steps to his aunt's Dennis riding wildly down Main
teen and working lateshilt at a paper- house.‘ Minutes passed. The screen- Street. “Not my Denny,” she said
box mill. They, and a biker he met at door opened. Sam walked back down and turned dimly back into the sew-
the mill, had beth eenvineed him, in to the open garage with a beer can ing shop to stare at bridal fabrics.
different ways, that a motorcycle was in each hand. He chucked one to Sam finally peeled away from the
his ticket out. Out of everything he Den. main intersection. "So long,
didn't want. “Thanks,” Den said. suckers!" he shouted into the impar-

He had ridden buddyback a couple They drank in silence. Sam ticular wind. Den started to slide
of crazy, beery times on highschool finished before Den. He crushed his away from Sam and had to grab both
friends’ factory Hondas and unmodi- can and tossed it toward a shelf in his leather and his barrel chest
fied Triumphs. But that summer when his uncle's neat garage. lt careened tighter. They shot out of town onto
he Wae $iXteen. a lene elltlaw Cyclist across a worktable knocking a chip- the highway. The bike spit smooth
appeared in his neighborhood. The toothed screwdriver to the floor. He down the concrete. Wind Den had
rider had come to crash for a few walked to his hog and kicked it never known pulled free at his hair.
nights and cadge a few meals off an down. The vibrations of the bike and Sam's
embarrassed aunt and uncle. None “Get on,” he said to Den. continued on page 69
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Sam laughed. “You held me tight lean hedy caught the sun He was
as a tevet-_" midway between boy and man. His

Den turned red. "l think I got a eheet ehd he")! Qttetehed With the
|itt|e windbu"-t_" light SW88! Of hiS heat.

leather body filling his arms started Sam taughae agath_ He kicked hie “Yes?” Sam dropped the shreds of

Dehte eeett heth9' He tett he was big bike up on its stand and in one teeehttt t° the 9ieee-

thettthg thte Seth ehe eeth et them easy motion pulled himself off the Dehhll teeked the hiker $t"ei9ht ih
were melting into the hot machine. machine end steed feeine Denny_ the eye "Yes," he 5ajd_

They ettewed eewh the. h'9hwey' “You don't scare easy, do you, kid.” Seth Ptitted eh hie eigel its tip
Men. Fused together with the power- “Ne,” Den eeia_ ..| eueee nee. g|owed redhet_ Smoke bmowed out et

tut °Ye|e the)’ etleddteti --Like | eetd_ kid_ Yettite okayj’ Sam his nostrils into the face of the boy

Seth Yettee heck te Deh' hut the reached into the pocket of his black etttt hete tt9ht egeihet hh'h- With hie

wthe teek tt' . leather jacket, pulled out the butt of ttee aim» he t°°t< the eigei butt hem

"vest" Deh ehetttee heck 'ht° the a half-smoked Maduro cigar, lit it with the herd "he °t hie "teeth He heid it

feel? het eetihg te V_t'het_ he 9eVe ett"' e emett cupping movement et the glowing in his thick fingers. Crescent

i‘heti°h- Fteedll te Qlve lh t° Whatever meteh, hejd it in hie mettth and ex- moons of grease underscored each

this man asl<ed- He Pushed his tase petted two shah, tong eetumhs et fingernail. Still the boy looked into

ttght up egethet Sehtte teethety heck‘ smoke from his nostrils. The outline hts te°e- Seth "levee the ht"hth9 tip-

A. mhe tetet they swehted eh the of his protective shades was clear on th"°etehth9- Neither eP°i<e- Dehhl/'5

htghwey te e gtevet tehe D?" had his weatherbronzed face. “What‘s tea" Pece teheed eut Uhdet the Pies-

etteh eeeh httt hevet th"eet'9etee' A your name again kid?” sure of his hammerlocked arm. If he

etette et ettet epewee he th e htgh "Den." t moved, his shoulder would dislocate.

huthe hehthe the" $P.°°°'"9 h'ke' “Den, old man,” Sam said. He Sam moved the cigar away from
Den felt.eve_ry btimp in the lane. He heje the eiger gripped tight between the boy's chest. He raised it slowly

tett the lets th hte _°wh epthe the his lips and hitched the crotch of his past Denny's face. He puffed on it

ethte, eettght the hee ehe teh et greasy Levi skins out and down. deep without direct exhaling. He

Same breed t°'$°- "Den, eid meh, | med ie eeere the lowered it "deliberately past the boy's

The, tehe wetthd beet‘ 'ht° eethe shit out of you. In town. On the high- eyes to the left nipple. The smell of

tet" h'tte- tt eeeethe e tw°'htt path way. On these back trails. You hung young burning hair stenched Denny's

heet eh ehehdehed tatmheeee en, when you iheughi | eeid sQme- nostrils. His chest hairs were burning

“these ettththtdthee hee eh e°ttep_eee' thing to you, you yelled back Yes into like needle fuses down to the follicles
Den wondered, without really caring, my eer_.. Sem dreeeea en his eieee in his skm
who had lived there and when. But Hie eyes narrowed “Yes what?" -tstth yes?" Sam aekee_

Seth ptettvee tetehtteeety eh “ethe Denny looked at the man: chest Rivers of sweat ran between their

path tthttt tt eeeethe e eette tte't' bared under the leather jacket, crotch naked bellies pressed tight together.
Then he ehet Wlieiy eut e°'°ee the mounded, secret, and full in the The burning tip moved ever closer to

9P°".'“°ed‘?“" .“P 3"“ ‘t°‘"" the '°"' jeans. His slightly bikebowed legs the ushed rosey tip of Denny's
"Y9 h'tte- thte tttet teat ttthe eh e rose thick and powerful out of the nipple-

ehte: hte htet ttthe eh the patted oily black engineer boots. A chain “Still Yes.” He stared directly back

$t'?'9"taWaY- Deh hetdehee 'ht° the ankleted the left boot. at Sam.

“h'tY et heet ehe meehthe Every “l guess: lbs anything,” Denny The biker flicked the burning butt
motion Sam made became Denny's eaid_ away hem the twe et them He

th°h°h' wheh the. htke teehee ehe Sam moved in on the boy. His knocked Denny to the ground. He

Seht teehee vhth 't' Dehhy tett h'th' cigar still tight between his teeth. He stood over him. Both their baskets

eett phheh twtee as tat °ht' Dehhy grabbed Denny's arm twisting it be- bulged under the jeans both wore.

th°Yee wtth e"e,"Y thetteh et the ex‘ hind into a hammerlock. Sharp pain They had parleyed a silent

petteheee tttehe beet/' t-eeth'h9' _ made Denny wince. He made no understanding.
Seth teetett up ehe eewh the hthe sound. Sam dropped his jeans to his boot

teetet ehe teeteti e_h°°t'h9 the h_the' "Yes? Even to this?” Sam twisted tops. His cock shot out thick and

h°""°t"9 D°h"Y h'9h 'ht° the 3'5 harder, wide and long. No curve to it. Only
heetlhg the h°tt_°"t °t _the theehthe “lf it's you doing it. Yes." the natural uplift of the superpotent

thete Wee h°th't_t9 eh 't he eetheht Sam pulled Denny's body up male. Straight up his flat belly. The
the F'he"_Y- 9Uhh'h9 dew" t'°"h the closer to his own. The pain lifted tip straight up past his hairy navel.

htgheet hee te e etehtt et tteee ,et the Denny to his toes, up almost as tall “You don't scare easy, do you, kid?”
°d9° °t the hetei Sat“ Pettee h!$ h°9 as the man who held him. with his “A real man can take whatever a

te e he_tt- Deh_ set etethpee eehthe free hand sain reached to Denny's real man can hand out."

htth» etttt h°te'h9 _h'th- _ throat. He fingered the adam’s apple, Sam dropped down beside Denny.

“Let 9° hewi the’ _Se,th eettt _ adolescent and cleanshaven. The He unbuttoned the fly of the boy's

that wee eethe t'ee- Dehhy eettt boy looked nowhere but directly into jeans. His big motorcyclist’s hand

t'te_t"ettteteh,ttY teteeeed Same eeeY- the man's hard eyes. Suddenly Sam reached into the warm darkness. He

Get °tt- hooked his grease-caked finger into grasped the kid's dick and pulled it

Den did as he was i0|d- The het the neck of Denny's gray highschool out into the sunlight. The young cock

feel of the machine remained be- gymshirt. arched up, out, strong and flushed.
tween his legs. He ripped the cotton cloth. Veins ran big, blue, and smooth the

"You’re okay for a kid?" Sam said. Slowly. length of the column. Sam was im-

He pulled off his shades. Down. pressed. He said nothing. Usually
Den saw the heavy look in the Teasingly down. kids this age he knew were all more

man's deep-set eyes "Thanks." he And off the boy's taut torso. body muscle than cockmeat. He

said. Still Denny made no objection. His squeezed Denny's prick. Nearly half
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of it overshot his big biker’s hand. He swiftly while the cock grew harder pain was exactly what he had known
squeezed harder. A pearl, clear and than before. Denny's moaning joined one man ought to give another. He
light-catching, appeared on the tip. the rhythms front and back. suffered under the brute weight and
The pain of the clenching fist caused Swiftly Sam pulled his mouth and cruel ramming, but he knew his initi-
Den to close his eyes. He dropped his finger from Denny's body. His ation proved him a man. He took the
his head back. His hips rose slightly. own organ was swollen, tumescent, rite. He gave passage. He stretched
With this advantage, Sam inched the red. He pushed Denny's legs, Levi's himself further to take more of it.
boy's jeans down to the knees. Then tangled tight around his boots, up to Sam jabbed faster now. Like a fighter.
the big biker dropped his 190 pounds the boy's head. Shorter, quicker motions. Denny's
on top of the teenager's body. Denny “No," Denny moaned. “lt's never grunts of acceptance matched each
let out a small grunt as the sweaty been done.” jab. They were one. The trees, the
leatherman settled down on him. Sam said nothing. He even field, the bent grass under the boy's

“You cherry?" Sam's hard breath skipped a good spit. No n‘eed. The bare back fell from them. Cock and
warmed Denny's ear. lube of his cock had so wet his rod. ass. Leathersweat and bootgrease.

"No.” He placed its thick wide uncut head Respect linked one to the lust of the
“You been with leather before?" against the rosebud opening of other.
“Not this way. Never before." Denny's ass. Sam crashed into Denny one last
"But you messed around some." “No, please," Denny moaned."“lt’s mountainous time. The avalanche of
Their two cocks lay buried wet in never been done." his cum cascading down hot into the

the sweaty darkness. Sam spread the lean cheeks with boy triggered Den's own load, shoot-
Sam bellied harder into Denny. his big hands. His firm dick probed, ing it up high and far, like some
“l messed around.” Denny pushed then parted, entered the unstretched mountain geyser when the earth

up against Sam. mouth. ~ below is quaked in two.
“You're not cherry. That's sure." “Yes,” Denny said. For a long moment they lay

Sam ground his cock hard into Both men breathed in short little motionless. Denny quivered twice.
Denny's groin. gasps as they moved. Each working |:ine| spurts Qf cum curieq dqwn frqm

“| been in a °°l1P|9 °"¢|° i9"<$»" his hard cock. Their eyes locked. Ex-
D°""Y said; pressionless. Sam withdrew his rod.

"';i1° '"°|;'"' stilt-I" Skagi False? i:"_$ “The avalanhe Of Den sighed the long sigh of a slow
""5 3‘/9" a°° ° °° °""Y U l" - withdrawal and his le s came slowl
"19 9Y9- cum, cascadlng down down. Sam lay back gext to him. Hg

Denny spit the look back at him hot into the boy reached in the pocket of his leather
Ha'd- “rm "°t afiaid-H ' ’ jacket. He lit a cigaret. He held the

Sam snorted and slid down on the tnggered Dens own en-ieke between nie iipei exnenng
boy's joint. _That ended the conversa- IO_3d, shooting it UP eniy tni-enen nie neee, nie nende
tion. The biker’_s hot wet mouth, high and fa] ” iocked behind his head. “You're
tongue circulating, closed over the ekey, men," ne eeid_ He dien't ¢a||
long adolescent cock. His well niin kid enytnei-e_ --Yetyre quite 3
muscled lips pulled and caressed the to accommodate the other. Inch by eeyp
blueknotted veins of the young meat. inch Sam's cock worked its way deep Denny knew tnet’ knew it eiieeey
He worked his head straight down. into Den's hot slick interior. They by wnet ne nee teken ineiee end etit_

Deep-throating slowly. Then faster. worked. They rested. They pushed Eveiytnine tnie men nee te etten

With a neat little twist of his neck. against each other slowly. The man ~-wnet we die teeeyi-~ Sent eeie’

He pulled up. Down. Twist. Up. Again knowledgeably. The boy instinctively. --wee ier eeene,e_ Senietii-ne we-ii

and again. His nose plunged on the Until the young ass had swallowed ieeiiy ee et it_ yeti ene me" He

downstroke into the moist young the man's monster meat. For eenenee Denny-e eneeieei-_ "You're
hairs. Sweat ran from his forehead moments they lay resting against new_ you een-t knew wnet yeti went
into his eyes. The boy under him be- each other. Denny's legs_ were yet_-- Hie veiee tieiiee eti_ He ien nie

gan to catch his rhythm in his hips, pinioned back towards his head by nerd eeiieeee eeim iiein Den-e eeek

lifting and falling, his cock plunging the weight of the jacketed man's up ine iengin oi the bows beny and

farther down the big man's hot throat black leather shoulders. Denny eneet te nie enini nieeine the eey-S

each time. breathed Sam's smells. The sweat. eem inte ine sen eewn et neii_ -i-ney

Sam middlefingered beneath the The cigar. The leather. He felt Sam's ieekee ei eeen etnei_ -i-neie were ne

crack of Den's ass. He felt for the hot buried fullness. Their breathing wei.ee_ 1-ney iey quiet e iene wni|e_

dark hole. His finger, wet with cigar lengthened and fell together as Den Sent eezeei weke, eteee tie, eieeee

spit ad daik With ¢Y°|9 9'93”, "°|aX°d- into the breeze, hitched up his jeans.
toyed with the fleshy damp under- “Okay, kid," Sam said. "The --Come en‘ buddy," he Saki He

mouth. Denny moaned as Sam's honeymoon’s over.” eieeeee nie big eyeie ett its etend,
finger teased ass in rhythm to the He knew what Denny did not meentee it, kiekee tne etei-tei-_ Denny

wet movements stroking his cock. know: the rest of the game. euiiee en nie Levis, etieeeiee tne

They moved together now as they He pulled his cock out almost to ineeninei ene i-eee eninieee eeek te

had before when the speeding bike the head, then moved it back in. tewn_

had made them move as one. The Pulled it again almost out. Then back @1934 Jeek |:i-iteenei
cyclist had the boy up where he had in. Almost out. Then jabbed it back.
never been before. With perfect He repeated the motion again and
rhythm, almost so the kid never again until the rhythm reached the (ED. NOTE: Copies of Leather Blues

noticed, Sam plunged his long finger ramming pull and drive of a well- are available at $7 each (signed by

deep into the dark innocent hole. The timed machine. Denny moaned. the author) via Hemry Publishing, Box

boy's moaning raised a pitch. In and Loud. Louder. Under the burden of 957, Sebastopol, CA 95472. You must

out the finger played smoothly and the biker’s body. This pleasure, this state you are 21.)
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