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asturbatrix is the latest 'master'piece from Frank Thring. A

young & well-stacked lady has a problem... She just can't

kitty Sixx
stop masturbating every second of every day. This constant

e Height: 175 cm. P & 2 y cay

e Weight: 59 Kg. need to orgasm is driving her crazy! Cum and step inside

* Chest: 90 cm. this beautiful blonde's mind & see her soaking wet daydreams and her

* Waist: 73 cm.
. depraved fantasies of nasty sex in 90 minutes of non-stop action!
¢ Hips: 98 cm.

Karla Romano
¢ Height: 162 cm.
* Weight: 53 Kg.

e Chest: 93 cm.

* Waist: 63 cm.

* Hips: 95 cm.

Vyona

¢ Height: 168 cm.
* Weight: 50 Kg.
e Chest: 90 cm.
* Waist: 63 cm.

¢ Hips: 92 cm.
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Katty
Anderson

¢ Height: 168 cm.

e Weight: 54 Kg.
e Chest: 92 cm.

e Waist: 68 cm.

e Hips: 93 cm.

\___

Honey Winter \

e Height: 163 cm.
* Weight: 47 Kg.
e Chest: 85 cm.

* Waist: 58 cm.

* Hips:85 cm.

\___/
/ Katty Blue

* Height: 167 cm.

* Weight: 45 Kg.

e Chest: 89 cm.

* Waist: 58 cm.

* Hips: 88 cm.
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asturbatrix es la dltima
obra maestra de Frank
Thring. Una joven e
impresionante dama
tiene un gran problema... no puede
dejar de masturbarse ni un segundo al
dia. jSu constante necesidad de orgas-
mos la estd volviendo loca!
jAcompdafianos en este viaje hacia el
interior de la mente de esta rubia
despampanante y disfruta de sus suefios
mas himedos y sus fantasias mds
depravadas durante 90 minutos de

accion sin tregua!

ON THE DVD FEATURES:

. Fully Interactive Menus
CAST: Honey Winter, Karla Romano, . Direct Access to Chapters
Kathy Anderson, Kathy Blue, Kitty Sixx, - Digital Stereo Sound
Lara Stevens and Vyona . Parental Lock

. DVD-ROM compatible
LANGUAGES: English, German, . Internet @ctivated
Spanish, French and Italian

EXTRAS:
SUBTITLES: Dutch, Brazilian,
Portuguese & Greek . Making Of

. Trailers
MOVIE: 1 hour 30 min . Photobook

. Girls Profiles
ALL REGION CODES . Production Notes
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pictures by Lui Moiret
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VITAL
STATISTICS

< Height 168 cm.
= Weight 51 Kg

= Chest 96 cm. | b@@]y
= Waist 60 cm. paﬂ mt

< Hips 90 cm.
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> Pictures by Rob Russel <
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[7/4 @; >Runaway to Sex<
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VITAL
STATISTICS

e Height 170 cm.
* Weight 53 Kg.
e Chest 96 cm.

* Waist 60 cm.

e Hips 90 cm.
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>Runaway to Sexx
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RATE THE CONTENTS OF THE MAGAZINE

A

(Wlth marks out of 10) Tx 66 winner : R.J. from Paris (France) RT BOUTHILLIER
AMaEL DARK LY 1
RNV OUSSURAVONA SUZLE GARINA Z mA7]ANA
Do you remember [In Txt....gir

any specific girls | (j31y....gin
photosets in any
of the most recent |In Tx#........girl
issues of Triple X?

[In Txt.......girl

IF YOU HAVE ANY SUGGESTIONS OF WAYS TO
IMPROVE THE MAGAZINE, PLEASE WRITE TO US
AND FILL OUT THE FORM BELOW!

2
3
A

write to us & win a DVD

IN CAPITAL LETTERS
NAME....coiiice s SUMAME.....viiiiice e
Date of Birth......../ oo/ e ADAIESS
Num..coie Aphciic, s
Postal Code.......cooveve.... ProvinCe/SIAte. ... Country.....cnceveeerinrnnnes
Telephone ( OO E-Mail.ooovoeeeeeeeee e
| WANT TO RECEIVE THE FOLLOWING TITLE ON DVD:.....oocouriniriieiiierieireisri e

Send this coupon and you will entered into a competition to win a free DVD !

Milcap Tx Survey / Apdo.319- 08190 St.Cugat del Valles- SPAIN
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Caslls Fuck
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t was the challenge for that week, to break into
the premises of Newerstown Castle, under the
cover of darkness and with the pretext to do the
fuck-fest thing and, naturally, to document it
all. Due to the vigilance of the security and the
guides we hadn't been able to manage anything during the
guided tour that we'd been on during the day. Having
analysed the situation, to dodge the human and electronic
security measures that we would have to get round, we
decided the best idea would be to stay at a roadside hotel,
about 8 miles away, and wait for the sun to go down and
the castle to close. We shut ourselves up in our room for
three hours before setting out on our mission. Carla seemed
even more nervous than usual, and when she gets like that
she needs to gorge herself on sex; which is why I called her
from the shower, as soon as I'd got my dick good and hard,
partly with the excitement of the night lay ahead and part-
ly due to my energetic masturbation with a handful of
shower gel as a lubricant. It wasn't just the morbid appeal
of it, our challenge I mean, with the photographs that we
were going to take, the magazine Extreme Bizarre would be
publishing the report and would pay me big bucks too. I
never would have imagined doing this kind of work for the
Extreme editorial group, but I'd started to make quite a
name for myself and, what had started out as just a hobby
had turned into a rather exciting way of making a living.
I was a sexual freelancer, a kind of hardcore National
Geographic reporter. That was it, down to a tee, that was
exactly what I'd become.

As I was saying, Carla came into the shower, wrapped her
arms around me and we kissed with real passion, “This isn't
going to be easy, you know. The place is very closely
watched,” she said nibbling on my ear. Carla was small,
manageable, as versatile a piece of ass as you'd be likely to
come across, an efficient assistant with whom you could
hold very interesting conversations... In fact she was a reg-
ular jewel in so many ways, an authentic sex addict and a
shameless hussy who would do absolutely anything to satis-
fy her man. By now our sexual needs were so mutually
familiar that we hardly needed to say a word. The slightest
glance, a minimalist gesture, and we new what the other
expected of us. Right now it was a case of wet sex. I slapped
her ass playfully until it became a deep red, and got down to
do some pussy licking, “Turn like that; oh Carla I just love
your ass, those rosy cheeks.' I spat some water out, “Don't
worry, I've got everything planned.” With one hand she
guided my head, trying to push me down so that I could get
my tongue up her ass, she spread her legs and as my tongue
darted in and out she shivered with pleasure. “You really are
a bastard, oooh yes, right on the button. You lick me so
damn well. Like nobody else, baby... Oh my Frankieeee!”
She groaned limply. After I'd thoroughly explored her ass-

hole with my tongue, I stood and slipped my cock into her
welcoming cunt from behind. Although she was small, she
had comparatively long legs, which meant I could shag her
from behind with relative comfort, “Like that do you, slut!?
Move that ass baby! Oh yeah, gyrate... Does that feel
good?” I whispered as I slid my cock back and forth between
her ass and her cunt, working on one hole then the other. I
grabbed hold of both her tits and suddenly slammed it right
into her, pulling her onto me with rapid, violent thrusts.
Her cunt juices always seemed to contain something that
anaesthetised my cock, enabling our sessions to last and last.
Hard as a rock my cock ploughed forcefully into her and,
after we'd been at it for a while, she pulled it out and turn-
ing round, leapt up into my arms, wrapped her legs around
me and, kissing me like a wild thing, begged, “Let's finish
like this! Oh yeah, fuck me standing up... Today your cock
seems so big, so hard!” She slipped it back in, her whole
body shuddering with pleasure. Setting her back against the
wall T went at it like a jackhammer until we came in loud
unison. Every time I fucked that girl it was a unique and
unrepeatable experience, you could never grow tired of her
gestures, her needs, her endless invention, her downright
depravity. Just the thought of shagging her in Newerstown
Castle, and photographing that sensational body of hers in
those fabulous settings, with a few priceless works of art in
the background, got me so hot I could have taken her again
without even slowing down.

We parked the SUV down an unlit country lane, just off the
main road, about five hundred yards from the castle. Kitted
out in elasticised black jumpsuits we set of on foot across the
fields. The first obstacle was a tall fence, but we were up and
over that in a trice. Now all we had to do was to force one
of the windows and, once inside, reach the main floor, the
most interesting and stimulating part of this architectural
marvel. “Pass me up the cutting diamond and the sucker.” I
whispered to Carla, making sure we weren't going to set off
any alarms. When we got inside, we put on our infra-red
night-vision scopes and were just about to start up the main
stairs when a door opened behind us and a security guard
appeared. In a flash, we hid behind some velvet curtains on
the first landing. The guard ran up the stairs, leaping three
at a time, talking to someone on his walkie-talkie. He
passed inches from us completely unaware of our presence.
We followed him stealthily, at a distance, guided by the
light of his torch, just to make sure he didn't catch us by
surprise later on. When we got to the first floor a flickering
light and echoing voices drew us off to one of the chambers,
“This is really exciting. But hey, big boy, what is this?”
Tittered Carla, as she reached out and squeezed my cock,
already fully erect, a perfect indication of my advanced state
of excitement. “You're even worse than I thought,” she said,
“a lost case, at least as bad as me!” She made a noise as she
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fell to the floor and, turning to see what the problem was, a
well aimed punch stretched me out alongside her.

When I came to I was naked and tied to the bars of a large
antique bed. Feeling a bit confused I tried to figure out
where I was. I remembered the passage, heading towards the
light from the bedroom, probably the one I was in right
now... I looked around and saw Carla, sucking on the dick
of some guy wearing a horrible rubber mask, the kind of
thing kids wear at Halloween. She was going at it with true
relish and he was flaying her ass to drive her on with a cat
o'nine tails. The little slut really seemed to be getting off on
it too, “Hey Carla! You can't just leave me here, Carla! Set
me loose!” I shouted desperately, but they paid me no atten-
tion. Just then two chicks came in, absolutely naked and
with bodies to die for. They were both carrying candelabras
and Venetian carnival masks. They got straight on the bed
and started to lick my body all over, taking it in turns to
suck on my cock. I decided to keep calm and try and enjoy
the moment, what else could I do. After a while they
removed their masks, revealing two beautiful, though
slightly wicked, faces - there was something particularly evil
looking about their reddened eyes. As they worked me over,
my cock swollen, and getting bigger and bigger, I managed
to wriggle my wrists free, loosening their ties. One of them
straddled me and started to ride me like a galloping pony.
Her cunt was gushing wet, the sensation was delicious, the
hot viscosity of her juices absorbed me completely. I let
myself be completely dominated. While one of them rode
my cock with persistent gyrations, the other slapped her
cunt over my mouth and began smearing my whole face
with her lubricious cunt juices. For the moment I played the
victim but when the moment was ripe I was going to show
these two sluts who they were dealing with. Finally I could
hold back no longer, I grabbed the girl who'd been sitting
on my face, flipped her over, pulled her ass up, spread her
wide and slammed it into her cunt as hard as I could. I gave
her cheeks a few walloping good slaps, to bring up a bit of
colour, “Oh harder, spank me harder ... Oooh yeah do it,
fuck my ass baby... Please!” She begged, turning her head
and gazing at me wantonly. Her eyes glowed eerily behind
the curtain of blond hair that fell across her face. I had the
other one up behind me, tugging on my balls and squeezing
them with my every thrust. I drew back and, with her free
hand she pulled me out and redirected me up her partner's
ass, “My name's Annie... Oh yeah ream my ass... And my
friend here, she's called Lana!” She squealed as I gave her all
I'd got. Nice names for a couple of well-stacked babes. I was
sure going to make the most of it, what else could a poor boy
do. I'd reached a stage of excitement where my prostrate was
about to explode, I pulled my cock out and stood up, wank-
ing manically to maximise the moment and let loose a heav-
ily laden jet of hot cum towards their open, expectant
mouths. The little sluts almost came to blows to get the best
position and I had to hold them back, before letting fly with
another monumental jet that splattered copiously across
their beaming faces.

After shooting my load over the two little cum-sluts I went
over to Carla, who was on the receiving end of an energetic
and painful looking double penetration, “Please let me have

your cock...” she begged through gritted teeth, drooling
ravenously, her eyes betraying a fever of lust, “I need it so
bad. I grabbed her hair and pushed it between her lips, awed
by the extent of her depravity. She soon had me hard again,
seeing all of her holes full to bursting with vibrant, twang-
ing muscle soon got me to boiling point again. I realised
that we should not consider ourselves victims of the situa-
tion, we were, after all, professionals, our job was to do the
goddam job we had come to do. I pulled my cock out of
Carla's mouth, despite her protests and went looking for the
digital camera. When I found it I put my cock back in her
mouth, just to shut her up, and, leaning towards her two
companions asked, “Would you mind dreadfully if I took a
few snaps?” The two guys grunted and groaned but didn't
argue; they didn't seem to care one way or the other, “Don't
take it away again Frank, please!” Begged Carla, reaching
out desperately for me as I stepped back to try and get some
detail that would prove our location was Newerstown
Castle. Such as the painting that hung over the fireplace, a
stunning portrait of Alfred Stevens. Now that would do as
a reference alright! “Smile darling... That's it!” I said as
Carla, in the throws of ecstasy started to come vociferously
and in unison with her two masked tormenters.

I took a few more photos and then left the room to check
the place out. My two sluts were now getting it on in a
lubricious sixty-nine and I considered joining them but
curiosity killed the cat, as they say, and I wanted to check
out the terrain. Before leaving them I took a bunch of pho-
tos of their lesbian lust, which I knew I'd be able to sell for
a bundle. Once in the main corridor I ran straight into one
of the guards, “Hey! You were here this morning, I'd bet my
life on it.” He challenged, seeing me standing there stark
naked. He approached me, playing threateningly with his
big black truncheon, smacking it into the palm of his hand.
Naked, defenceless and with no excuses I confessed our true
purpose. What else could I do? He seemed to appreciate me
telling the truth, it is often the case in these situations.
Given the fact that the guy obviously had a keen interest in
all things pornographic, it turned out he was even a keen
reader of Extreme Bizarre. And I was one of his favourite
reporters, “You don't mind if I take a few photos, do you?”
I asked, “In fact I've already taken a few, would you like a
look?” T showed him the LCD screen on my camera. He
gave the photos a thorough examination, even zooming in
to catch all the details. I could see it in his eyes; he was pre-
sented with a chance to star in a top level porn produc-
tion... How could he possibly resist? “You're OK,” he said
“I'm going to show you something that I'm sure you'll like
... First class material mate. Oh, and by the way, sorry
about the punch, but, you know, when duty calls...” He
gestured for me to follow him.

We left the castle and headed down to the gardens, where
we entered a maze, the end of which merged into the forest,
“Right in the centre, Margot and Petra are waiting for me,”
said my guide, “They're two of the castle museum's cura-
tors.” He gave me a big wink for emphasis. The maze was
in semi-darkness and when we reached the centre we found
his two bitches sucking on some other guy's dick, “Looks
like Mark got here first. Why don't you take some photos

from here, they still haven't seen us,” he whispered. I took
several shots of the trio, including one with a map of the
maze in the background, as a reference of the place. When
she spotted us Margot came over, and kissed the guard effu-
sively on the mouth. In the blink of an eye all three of us
guys were standing there naked, wanking our dongs, with
the two girls before us on their knees. In view of the mate-
rial on display, we were talking in terms of heavy artillery.
As soon as I got it up I pulled Margot over to a marble
bench and sank it into her willing cunt, “Oooh yeah... Fuck
me hard you stud... Where the fuck did you come from? Oh
what an enormous cock!” She gasped in awe as she felt it
endlessly sliding in. The cold marble covered her body in
goose pimples, her nipples stood out like hat-pegs, hard as
a rock, as if the properties of the stone had invaded her on a
molecular level, her whole body hardened, her muscles glis-
tened in the imposing light of the full moon, “Like that, do
you?” I grunted, “I want to talk to you later, I think my edi-
tor's gonna like you body... In fact I'm sure of it.” The
bitch had the body of a real porn star at the height of her
career. She caught my gaze in hers, “And just who the fuck
are you?” She demanded, “Some kind of agent, or what?”
She laughed viciously, so I fucked her with all I could
muster. Her tits were large but firm and I hung on to those
nipples for dear life. The elasticity of her reactions drove me
crazy as she responded to very thrust, driving me on. The
jiggling of her firm, flat belly hypnotised me, “You keep
yourself in great shape.” I said, “I bet you could triple your
wages taking advantage of your innate qualities.” I slammed
it into her succulently shaved cunt, upping the rhythm
exponentially. Pretty soon I was ready to come, her sublime
skills had driven me there, “Come on now you bitch... Yeah,
yeah, oh yeah... That's it!” I screamed at her as she started
to shake and judder in wild spasms and we came together.
Her hot little cunt squeezing my cock, milking jet after jet
of cum out of me to the point that I almost passed out from
the intensity of the pleasure. I collapsed in a heap on the
gravel floor, my cock felt bruised and battered but I didn't
care. She flung herself onto my cock sucking on it like a
crazy woman, squeezing out and savouring my last drops of
cum. The gravel was digging into my back, a combination
of sensations, pain and pleasure, bringing me back to a state
of readiness in no time at all.

According to Carla she stayed in the room for quite a while,
although she later told me that she managed to convince the
two blond sluts that I'd been shagging to take her on a tour
of the castle. By the way, later on the clever little bitch, tak-
ing advantage of all the distractions managed to steal a
Fabergé egg that was kept in an easy to open display case,
nothing resists that slut's light-fingered talents. She made
quite a habit of it; I'll never forget the fuck we had in the
changing rooms of a big store in Rome. After I'd fucked her
she put on all of the clothes she was supposed to be trying
out, under what she was wearing and did a runner through
the theft detectors at the exit. But where was I? From one
of the towers at the top of the castle Carla spotted the maze
and some shadowy movement in its centre, “I bet that's
Stephen,” said one of her new friends, “And I wouldn't be
surprised if your friend was down there with him! He likes
to set up orgies in the middle of mazes, says that there's a

special tectonic magnetism, or some shit like that...” Lana
grabbed her ass and started slobbering all over her tits, then
slid a finger between the lips of that sweet cunt of hers. Carla
was also keen on getting it on with women and, or so she
told me, the three of them set about eating cunt like there
was no tomorrow. After she'd come three times she managed
to persuade the others to take her down to the maze.

Shortly afterwards the three bold and naked sluts appeared
in the middle of the maze, just as I was starting to ream
Margot's ass for her while Stephen and Mark were taking it
in turns to give the other curator a thoroughly hard time.
They had her chained onto the pedestal of a statue, “Take
care of this treasure baby,” roared Mark, slamming his cock
up her ass with a thrust that almost split her in two, “Take
that you vicious bitch,” he roared, slamming it home again,
and then handing over to Stephen who tried to out do him.
“Hey man, this sure looks like fun,” shouted Carla gleeful-
ly as she ran over to give me a kiss, “Take a few more snaps,”
I gasped, handing over the camera. And that's exactly what
she did, and what a fine piece of work it was too. Apart from
being a consummate whore the girl was a tremendous pho-
tographer. I even enjoyed posing for her, “Look where I'm
going to stick it now! Get a close up of this... Wait, here get
this... Our editor is just gonna love this bitch... Make sure
you get it all in now...” Carla was solicitous, perhaps too
much so, setting the camera aside when I pulled my cock
out of Margot's ass and getting her fill of hot cum, perhaps
she just needed an energy drink. She grabbed hold of my ass
and started to deepthroat me with a skill beyond mere
words. I could feel my knob end banging against her ton-
sils, “Oh yeah, you beauty, ... Take it all in... Carla you lit-
tle slut I love you to death” I groaned grabbing her hair and
countering her every thrust, my legs trembling. Margot
gazed up at me, spreading her ass cheeks and presenting her
gaping asshole in case I wanted to finish off inside her, “Boy
would you look at that! Carla, Carla, eat her ass out” I plead-
ed pulling my cock out and grabbing the camera. Man did
I get some great shots of Carla sinking her tongue into the
penetrable depths of Margot's ass, black as the night that
had descended all around us; we were swallowed up in a
whirlpool of licentious lust that went on until daybreak.

My stay in Newerstown was combined with a well deserved
holiday in Saint-Tropez, where I was writing up my article
for the September issue. One day I was flicking through the
special summer issue of Extreme Bizarre when I discovered
a complete and eerie photo report. Somebody had filmed us
all in the midst of the orgy at the castle and in the maze at
Newerstown. I hadn't suspected a thing! I ran through the
whole night in my head, my heart beating overtime. I felt
like the hunter hunted. As I flicked through the pages on
the terrace of that bar all I could do was laugh hysterically,
give full reign to my joy. “I never realised that pornography
could cause so much happiness and laughter,” said a voice
behind me. I turned round, lowered my shades and saw an
amazing redhead, sitting alone at a table and smiling,
slightly embarrassed by my hilarity. “Hi, my name's
Frank,” T said, “You can't imagine how much I'd like to
visit the Cote d'Azur with you. They tell me there are some
really beautiful monuments round here...”

“V'd reached a stage of excuement where
my prostrate was aboe tv explode, ( pulled
my cock o and stvod wp, wanking
marucally v maximise the mament and
let lovse a heavdy laden jee of hot v

towards theur gpen, expectant mahs.”

“The cold marble covered her body i
ouse pumples, her nipples stvod o like
AZf—fgyJ, hard as a rock, her whole bod
hardened, her nwucles glutened un f’zl—yﬂ
unpostng [g/vf‘ of the Fidl oo
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rivate has re made this world famous story to create one of our most excit-

ing blockbusters of the year. Directed by Alessandro del Mar, it was

7 - ilmed in Puerto Rico, the Dominican Republic, the Grenadines Island,
C— Budapest, Prague and London. With lavish costumes, amazing sets and
starring some of the world's hottest porn talent including the one and only Silvia Saint

in 7 scenes of non—stop hardcore action!
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It's the year 1705 and Robinson Crusoe is a rich English aristo-
crat, but a mysterious assassin is sent to murder him. Robinson
kills his assassin, and afraid of being hung for murder, he escapes
the country on a galleon bound for New York. He is going to
miss his best friend Henry with who he has spent many years
fucking tasty English maidens, but now all that has come to an
end and Robinson is prepared to start a new life, little does he
know the adventure that lies ahead...

RoBINSON CRUSOE
ON SIN ISLAND

Nikki Blovd

Height 165 cm. « Weight 45 kg » Chest 88 cm. » Waist 60 cm. * Hips 82 cm.

. 2
cere T
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Cyplhia

Height 162 cm. « Weight 46 kg * Chest 90 cm. « Waist 60 cm. » Hips 90 cm.
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(e shipwreck ROBINSON CRUSOE

ON SIN ISLAND
The galleon never makes it to New York. A terri-
ble storm sinks the ship and leaves Robinson as the 476[111/7'61‘
only survivor washed up on the shores of a h”\H e Wb 49 b Chost 90
Caribbean desert island. 8 long years pass, and the O o0 o5 ,Hipfgo cem

memories fade of the pussy and ass fucking he did ” _ o
/MQ@"W@@M,@W?,

WW%@L%@ch%«)M

S tioittoie i okl tocone i omel”

back in England until one day he meets his girl
Sunday and finally he gets a good fuck!

P ’ N
g@”l/ﬂ Height 174 cm. » Weight 50 kg * Chest 92 cm. » Waist 60 cm. * Hips 90 cm. Height 168 cm. « Weight 51 kg « Chest 95 cm. « Waist 60 cm. * Hips 90 cm. @lg//{//ﬂ@égﬂ/ﬂf
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Angel Pk

Height 168 cm. « Weight 51 kg * Chest 96 cm. « Waist 60 cm. » Hips 90 cm.

Lvelyy
SShrafford

Height 169 cm. « Weight 48 kg
» Chest 91 cm.
* Waist 60 cm. * Hips 90 cm.
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P cotlene
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Lucy Love

Height 165 cm. » Weight 57 kg
» Chest 91 cm.
* Waist 68 cm. « Hips 91 cm.
I tire L Seet
ptacdes of
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ROBINSON CRUSOE
ON SIN ISLAND

4 :
Tvoywe Peach
Height 171 cm. » Weight 47 kg « Chest 90 cm. « Waist 60 cm. « Hips 90 cm.
ce  aceeleccr C/%L/‘()JL‘QM/ P ey, %4‘“'/”

(e pirates

Sunday
&= -
Height 170 cm. « Weight 48 kg » Chest 89 cm. « Waist 60 cm. » Hips 88 cm.
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Sunday was brought onto the island by Pirates who are hunting for food and
buried treasure. They are a sadistic group of male and female sailors and they
fuck anything that moves, including each other. The Captain of the Pirates
wants to sell Sunday as a slave, but she escapes from them, and now
Robinson has this beautiful dark and sultry woman that he can make love to.
But the Pirates have other ideas and they want her back!

reecl A
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(e kidvapping

Pirates have to make a living any way they can so they kidnap a
French aristocrat and his wife. They are holding them for ran-
som, but the aristocrat offers his wife's royal cunt and ass in
return for his freedom, but it backfires when the Pirates fight
over a box of treasure, allowing Robinson to escape the island by
stealing their boat and he returns to his life of fucking beautiful
English maidens.

Height 165 cm. « Weight 48 kg * Chest 93 cm. « Waist 60 cm. » Hips 90 cm.
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RoBINSON CRUSOE
ON SIN ISLAND
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ON SIN ISLAND

’
’

EXirn sceie

English Don't miss the extra scene on the DVD, with the exhuberant Nikki Rider and Francesco
Malcom fucking as if their lives depended on it.

Petsor Lass dir nicht die Extraszene der DVD entgehen, in der die atemberaubende Nikki Rider und

Francesco Malcom ficken wie cin paar Besessene.

Fimens Ne manquez pas la scéne en bonus du DVD, avec I'exubérante Nikki Rider et Francesco
Malcom dans une baise sans pareil!

Eymin No te pierdas la escena extra del DVD, con la exuberante Nikki Rider y Francesco Malcom
follando como posesos.

Twimo Non perderti la scena extra del DVD, con I'esuberante Nikki Rider ¢
Francesco Malcom che scopano come dei matti.

oy the PV s

o

2 DISCS

LANGUAGES: English, German, Spanish, French & ltalian

SUBTITLES: Dutch, Brazilian, Portuguese & Greek

MOVIE: 1 hour 45 min

ALL REGION CODES

FEATURES: Fully Interactive Menus, Direct Access to Chapters, Digital Stereo
Sound, Parental Lock, DVD-ROM compatible, Internet @ctivated

EXTRAS: Exclusive Extra Scene, Making Of, Behind The Scenes, Director's
Interview, Cast Interviews, Inside The Editing Room, Featurettes, Movie

Photobook, Backstage Photobook, Girls Profiles, Production Notes, Trailer

2004
with Jessica May, Cindy Lords,
Cristina Bells, Claudia Ferrari,
Alicia & Alexa

2003
with Jennifer Dark, Rita Neri,
Veronica & Victorie

2003
with Cristina Blond, Janct Alfano,
Jessica May, Sandy Style, Elen Nevari

2002
with Frederica, Sandra Russo, Maya
Gold, Alexa Weix, Delfine Delange,
Maria, Tina Time & Angela Crystal

2002 2003 2002
with Laura Lion, Daria, with Elena, Alena, Rita Neri, Donna with Kira, Sandra Key,
Sarah & Sandra Russo Mati, Victoire, Jennifer Dark Jessica May, Shena Pearl,

(e " Irgpical”” direclor
“This is my horniest

production ever!”

Alessaydro del. Mar

“Dieser Film ist das Schirfste, was ich jemals gemacht habe!”
“Celui-ci est le plus chaud film de toute ma vie!”
“iEsta es la pelicula més caliente que nunca he hecho! ”

“Questa ¢ la produzione pid hot che abbia mai fatto!”

2002 2002 2002
with Natalie, Danells, Elza Brown, with Jade, Maria, Frederica, with Jessica May, Sandra Russo,
Jodie Moore, Jane Darling, Mandy Alexa Weix, Sandra Russo, Melody Magic, Sheena Pearl,
Bright & Sandra &y Maya Gold & Tina Time Natalie & Kyra

2003
with Julic Silver,
Luisa De Marco, Lucy Lee, Jennifer
Dark, Veronica Sinclair & Sara Blue

2002
with Aliza, Petra Short,
Elza Brown, Jodic Moore, Mandy
Bright, Natalic G Sandy Style

2001
with Aurore, Jessica Fiorentino, Jessica
May, Rumika Power, Sahra, Sandra
Russo, Sophic Evans & Sophic Roche

2003
with Veronica Sinclair, Elen, Luisa De
Marco, Lucy Lee, Jennifer Dark, Julic
Silver, Sara Blue, Claudia Rossi

Robinson Crusoc on Sin Island
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TAT:ANA

¢ Height: 159 cm.
* Weight: 48 Kg.
e Chest: 92 cm.

e Waist: 60 cm.

e Hips: 90 cm.
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SUZE CAR:NA

* Height: 161 cm.

* Weight: 50 Kg.

e Chest: 88 cm.
e \Waist: 58 cm.

¢ Hips: 90 cm.
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MILCAP MEDIA GROUP S.L.

Att. Customer Service. Apdo.319 - 08190 Sant Cugat del Valles, Barcelona (Spain)

Place your order by Internet on: www.private.com








