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STEPPING FORWARD
Dear LEG SHOW:
I'll never forget the first time I slip-
ped into a pair of high heels. I had
never had any interest in them
before, and had always wondered
why so many women wore them. A
friend and I went out to a nightclub
in a local hotel in town. We are both
attractive, but I am sure that I am
more attractive than my friend. We
~ were both sitting at the bar in our
mini skirts, but she was getting all
the attention. I couldn’t understand
why so [ tried to get the guys to
notice me. [ started making eyes at
the men as they walked up, but they
still always went to her and she
wasn't really even trying. Finally I
asked her what [ was doing wrong,
She said that she wished she had
legs like mine and that I just needed
to learn how to present them. She
suggested that I try a pair of her
high heels and see what happened.
We left for her apartment and she
. picked out a pair of 4% inch black
| heels that were the slide type.
When we got back to the bar she
reached in her purse and gave me
| an ankle bracelet to wear with them.
| When we sat down, all the men
were looking at my legs now. The
shoes made me feel sexy, and this
time I was getting all the attention
and [ was amazed at the difference.
Men that had walked right by me
| before now stopped in their tracks
when they saw me.
Then my friend said it was time to

learn how to get even more from my
new shoes. She told me to watch
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what she did and then for me to do
the same. She pointed one of her
shoes, or let it dangle, and the guys
were right back to looking at her. I
watched all her little games and
then I did the same. Well, let me just
say that I could have had any man in
that place after I followed her.

Now I always wear high heels and
[ don't even own any flats. I am so
glad that she showed me how high
heels can make so much of a dif-
ference. Now when I go to a night-
club I'm never overlooked and I
always enjoy myself. My high heels
give me so much more confidence
in myself and I can get any man that
I want.

Brenda Collins

CASTING CALL &

Dear Dian:

Thanks for a great magazine. Foot
and leg lovers have to love it!

In a recent letter from a Mr. M..S,,
he expressed his interest in females
with casted legs and feet. I too find
an attractive leg or foot extremely
exciting when it is encased in a cast.
Several months back I met a young
lady who lives in my apartment
complex who had recently had a fall
and broken her leg. She was in a
cast that extended from her toes to
her hip. [ immediately was turned
on, and asked her out the next time
[ saw her. She accepted.

We returned to her apartment
after dinner and a show and had a
drink on her sofa. She propped her
casted leg up in my lap. I had been

hard all night, but now I could bare-
ly control myself. After | massaged
her toes for several minutes she
asked me if [ was turned on by her
cast. [ was embarrassed and denied
it, but she called me a liar and said
that she had seen me looking at her
toes all evening. When I finally ad-
mitted that | was turned on by her
cast she asked me if I would mind
sucking her swollen toes. She said
that she had wanted someone to
suck them ever since she had gotten
her cast.

I immediately responded by gent-
ly lifting her casted foot to my
mouth and devouring each of her
swollen digits. The wonderful smell
of her casted foot caused me to
almost cum in my pants,

Needless to say, we had a wonder-
ful evening of sex. She kept her cast
after her leg healed and now models
it for me. [ adore eating her and
sucking every inch of her legs and
feet while she teases me with her
casted leg.

Recently, she told me she would
like to “fake” a broken leg so that
she could wear a cast for several
weeks. We need suggestions on
what medical supplies to buy for a
cast and any application sugges-
tions. Hopefully, M.S. or someone
can help.

P.S. We both loved the pictures of
Tammy in the cast.

C.D.
PAST PERFECT

Dear Dian: 2
My first sexual stocking ex-

perience happened when [ was 18
years old. I was visiting my grand-
parents’ home in Canton, Ohio.
There were a few petting ex-
periences that I had with girls my
own age in the past, where the girls
would let me stroke their legs to the
tops of their stockings, but that was
about it.

That summer in Canton, my
mother’s friend, Irene, was always
coming to the house when we were
there. She was 38 years old, with
long red hair and very attractive to
me. The major attraction was her
stockings and heels. Irene always
wore spiked sandals with reinforced
heel and toe nylons. They were
always black or taupe. I had to lay
on my stomach when she was there,
so I could look at her legs and at the
same time hide my erection. She
used to catch me all the time looking
at her feet and legs and I got the im-

: _-. o i :"
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pression that she liked it because
she wold sometimes smooth out her
nylons all the way to the garter
when we were in the room alone.

The year was 1967, Irene drove a
1956 Chevrolet Bel Air, it was
maroon and had a stick shift. God I
loved that car. Having just gotten a
driver’s license, Irene offered me an
opportunity to drive her car. My
mother didn't want me to drive 1t
but Irene was insistent.

There was a large park not far
from the house which everyone
thought would be the best place to
drive. During the ride from the
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house, Irene kept letting her dress
ride up to the tops of her black
nylons as she shifted gears, and
couldn’t take my eyes off her legs.
As we entered the park there was a
small dirt road off the main road
which went back through the trees.
I really got excited when she stop-
ped agnut 40 yards in. She slid her
legs around toward me and said
“You like my legs don’t you? Would
you like to touch them?”

My face must have dropped a foot
and I told her yes. I started to stroke
her feet and calves. She told me to
rub higher, up to her thighs, and as I
did she placed her foot in the crotch
of my shorts. As soon as I felt her
foot I came in my pants. I was so

embarrassed. She immediately
leaned over and kissed me, placing

her tongue in my mouth. She asked
me to touch her between her legs,
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hand and placed it on her crotch.
We continued to kiss and she started
to moan. I thought the whole world
was going to hear us. Irene told me
to take off her panties—it was the
first time I had ever seen a real
vagina. Irene pushed my head
down between her legs and told me
to kiss her. She was so wet and she
kept pushing my head so hard that |
could hardly breathe. She started to
scream “Put your tongue inside
me!” As 1 did I could feel a flood of
her juices all over my face and she
was bucking up and down. Then
she tensed and relaxed.

but I was hesitant, so she took my

e e

She looked down at me and told
me how wonderful that was. She
wanted me to continue to stroke her
stockings while she rested. After a
few minutes she asked me if I would
lick her again, only this time slower
and gentler. As I made love to her,
she constantly directed all my ac-
tivities and had another orgasm.

After a few minutes Irene asked
me if I ever had anyone put their
mouth on me. I replied no. She
leaned over and unzipped my
shorts, which were still damp from
before. She placed her mouth
driectly over my cock and wrapped
her hand around the base of my
shaft. Her mouth and hand worked
in a single motion for all of about
one minute until I came in her
mouth. Not one drop escaped her
lips as she continued to suck me.
Then she sat up, started the car and
drove to one of the park rest rooms.
She told me to go in and wash my
face and clean myself up. I must
have waited for her for twenty
minutes, but when she came out
she looked fresh as a daisy.

The ride back to the house was
the strangest part of the whole even-
ing. Irene told me that she only
could have sex with young guys and

she would never let them fuck her.
Irene told me that she had never
been married because when she
was young she had been raped by
her brother-in-law who was about

ten years older than her. She also
stated that no man would ever enter

her again. She also told me that
there were three other young men
in her apartment building which
she had sex with on a regular basis.
She also told me that she did not
what to have sex with me because of
her relationship with my mother but
could not help herself. The last
thing she told me was about the
power of nylon stockings and high
heels. She said she knew how much
it turned men on. Especially the
men in her office. She used it as a
tease, but would never go out with
any of the men. Irene said if I did
not say anything to anyone about
the evening that we could do it
again, which was enough incentive
for me to keep quiet.

I never did see Irene after that
summer. She moved to Michigan
and used to write my mother and
asked how we all were, especially
me.

That night had changed me

LEG SHOW 5




forever in more ways than one. It is
ironic that Irene had a fetish for
young guys and that for a long time
in my life that [ had one for older
women in garter belts, stockings
and heels, but that’s another story.

I would love to hear from others
who have had a similar experience
with an older woman in garter belt
and nylons.

W.E
P.O. Box 30585
Philadelphia, PA 19103
FOOT BOY HERO
Dear Dian:

I am writing to tell you a story
which I never thought could or
would happen to me. It's about an
experience I had with a young lady
on our block named Jennifer L. She
is a strawberry blonde, nineteen
year old, spoiled brat. Although she
was very pretty she was not a very
nice person. She always used her
looks to her advantage to get
whatever she wanted, and she
always got it. She cared only about
herself and was not a fair person.
Being a couple of years older than
her I could see this. I never liked
her, and she knew it.

Then came my undoing. One day
she saw me in tge corner store
purchasing a copy of LEG SHOW.
She walked over to the magazine
rack, picked up a second copy, and
glanced through it, smiling at me in
a snotty way. Then she put it back
and left the store.

About a week later I was in my
driveway washing my car when she
rode by on a bicycle. She was wear-
ing white shorts, halter top, and
white tennis shoes. She rode by
ignoring me and went around the
corner. About five minutes later she
came riding around the block again
still in her white halter top and
shorts, but her tennis shoes were
tied, dangling from the handle bar,
and she was pedaling her ten speed
bike with her bare feet! [ knew she
was doing this on purpose, but at
the sight of her lovely unshod

pedaling peds I lost control. I stared
directly at them, breathing hard as
she rode by with a conceited smirk,
noticing the bulge in my shorts. Her
feet were magnificently shaped,
with lovely soft, pure white flesh,
and I couldn’t take my eyes off them
until she turned the corner.
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[ had barely recovered when she
rounded the block for the third time
and instead of going by she pulled
right into my driveway. “I think my
chain is loose. Could you check it?”
she asked sarcastically, pointing
down to the front sprocket. I knelt at
the sprocket, my face only inches
away from the lovely bare foot
resting on the pedal. The chain was
all right, and we both knew it, but I
started to fool with it anyway and I
let my hand brush her bare foot.

“Do you like my bare feet?” she
asked. I looked up at her, all choked
up and nodded yes. “Then why
don’t you kiss them,” she demand-
ingly suggested. I was totally in her
power and I obediently lowered my
lips to her foot, but as I did she
snapped her bike out of gear and
rolled back, drawing her feet away
from my face. As I moved toward

her she did this again and again un-
til before I realized it, I had crawled
down my entire driveway on my
hands and knees trying to kiss her
bare feet. By now we were almost in
the street. She put her bike in gear
and planted her soft sole directly in-
to my face and pushed off laughing.

As I knelt on the sidewalk and
watched her bare feet pedal away,
remembering that brief moment of
her soft, luscious sole directly in my
face, I knew she had me where she
wanted me, and that she knew it
too.

The next few times she saw me
she just smiled and pointed to her
feet. I thought I was going to go in-
sane with passion as she tormented
me by deliberately riding her bike
past my house bare foot again and
again for the next several days. Then
she called me and asked if I learned
my lesson, about being a macho pig,
and if [ was ready to comply with
her wishes, to be at her place that
night at 11 o'clock. She told me she
had the house for the weekend all to
herself. She also told me to come
alone and on foot, and if I didn't
show up I'd never have another
chance at what I wanted. And we
both knew what that was.

When I arrived at her place she
was sitting on her front porch. It
was a warm night and she was
wearing a black string bikini with
her gorgeous legs stretched out,
crossed at the ankles, with her love-

ly feet resting bare on the porch rail-
ing. She wiggled her sexy toes
seductively at me and asked me if
Id like to suck on them. Iresponded
with a “Yes, please.” She told me
that first | had to do something for
her, pointing to her ten speed bi-
cycle. She ordered me to ride it
around the block. Thinking that was
simple enough I started for the bike.

“Just a minute,” she said,” I want
you to ride it naked.”

“What?” I replied in amazement.

“Naked. Nude. Stripped. Bare.
Au natural. In the raw. To the buff.
In your birthday suit,” she replied.
“Do you get the fuckin’ message? If
you want to kiss my feet, you do as I
say. Or else.”

[ slowly removed my clothing as
she watched, smiling in a smug way,
and mounted the bike.

“Hurry back, bare boy,” she said
mockingly. “My feet are ready tor a
good licking.”

I started around the block and 1
was lucky no one was around. I had
to ditch behind a couple of trees
once to elude a passing car, but I
made it back unseen. As I pulled
into her driveway she still sat on the
porch shining a %iashlight on me.
She ordered me to get off the bike
and crawl to her feet on my hands
and knees under the light. She told
me she would cherish the moment
forever, watching me kneel and
grovel before her, stripped of all
clothing and dignity, kissing, lick-
ing, and sucking on her bare feet
like an obedient dog.

[ was in ecstasy licking and suck-
ing the tender flesh of her succulent
feet. I realized the full power of a
woman. She had always gotten her
way, and probably always will. And
I, of all people, was living proof. I
wish you would print this letter in
your fine magazine so I may show it

to her in offering it as a declaration
of my submission.

Jennifer’s Foot Boy

OUT OF THE CLOSET

Dear LEG SHOW:
My girlfriend is 38 years old, a
natural blonde, 59" tall with long,

shapely legs and a figure that you
would have to see to believe. She
owns her own company and fre-
quently takes days off. I didn’t get
suspicious about anything until 1
realized that when she planned an

off day, the previous night she'd
always send me to the store for car-
rots, the fattest cucumbers, explain-
ing she liked them seedy, and a cer-
tain brand of wine with the bottle
thin at the neck and real fat in the
middle.

After about four weeks of this I

questioned her about the veggies
and she explained she ate salads

and wine to relax on her days off. I
didn’t believe her, so the following
day I snuck into her walk in closet
early in the morning when she was
in the shower. When she came out
she read my note saying I'd see her
after work. Not to my surprise she
preceeded to put on black seamed
nylons with a white garter belt and
high spiked heels. I started getting a
hard-on anticipating what [ was
about to see.

She started out by turning on the
stereo and lying on her back on the
bed. She worked a carrot up her ass
and then grabbed the fat cucumber
and slowly eased it into her pussy.
She started twisting and pumping
the carrot in and out of her ass while
pounding the cucumber in and out
of her cunt. This went on for about
ten minutes, then she rolled over
and got on all fours. Her ass was
pointing right at me when she
pulled the carrot out and proceeded
to pour wine down the crack of her
ass. I couldn’t believe what I was
witnessing. My conservative girl-
friend getting so kinky. However,
the best was yet to come. She pulled
the cucumber out of her pussy and
with a quick thrust, shoved about
eight inches of that fat cacumber up
her ass. The cucumber was as thick

as my forearm, but she just kept
slamming it in her butt while she

then stuffed the wine bottle up her
cunt.

She came about three times then
she rolled off the bed, removing the
bottle and cucumber. She then
placed the wine bottle on the floor.
Her back was now facing me and I
watched in amazement as she
straddled the tip of the wine bottle
with her already stretched asshole.
She then slowly sat on the bottle
until all but about two inches was
stuffed into her ass. She proceeded

to lean over and was back on all
fours, holding the bottle in her ass. 1

didn’t know an ass could engulf
something so thick. Her asshole
was so stretched I was wondering if
it would ever go back to its normal

size.

That’s when [ was shocked by her
girlfriend walking into the bedroom
dressed like a dominatrix in leather.
She said, “I see you're all ready for
me.” She eased the bottle out of my
girlfriend’s asshole. I watched her
grease up her hand and to my
disbelief, she worked her whole
hand up my girlfriend’s ass.

She then cupped her fingers
together and started working her
other hand up my girlfriend’s pussy.
She pumped her two hands inside
her holes for a good half hour as my
girlfriend came and came. Then
they both went to the shower and 1
snuck out.

That night I asked how her day
went and she smiled and said it was
relaxing. I'm going to continue to
sneak in her closet and if it gets any
kinkier, I'll be writing you again.

Bill
Hinsdale, IL

>
SOLETRAIN 728>

Dear LEG SHOW:

The train pulled into Penn Station
and she stood up, turned to me and
smiled, then straightened and
smoothed out her conservative,
tailored business suit. We both
moved into the aisle to get off the
train with a crowd of people in front
of us. I caught a glimpse of her ex-
quisite shoes. Very expensive snake
skin sling backs with about a four-
inch heel. She looked to see that I
was behind her, then popped her
right foot out of the back of her shoe
to expose her heel. Letting her
weight rest on the ball of her foot,
she flexed her heel high out of the
shoe, and rocked her bare foot im-
patiently back and forth, knowing
that she was giving me quite the ex-
hibition. At one point she crossed
her legs at the calf and let her shoe
hit the ground with a loud “plop.”
Then, she took her foot completely
out of the shoe, wiggled her flame
red toes and announced (in a stage
whisper to me) “I simply must get
another pedicure. He needs to put a
lot more effort into that pumice
stone. I need someone who is much
more attentive so that my heels and
rough spots will be like satin to the
touch—or kiss.” I certainly couldn’t
tell—her feet looked flawless to me.
I simply smiled at her.

(continued on page 44)
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I said I wasn't going to do it. I said I shouldn't, I said I
need to stay out of this sort of stuff, but you know
me, men, [ can't leave my causes alone. It's summer as
I write this, even though you're buying it in October
or November. Big in the news right now is the arrest
of Peewee Herman for (gasp!) playing with himself in
a Florida porno theater. The nation is shocked, appall-
ed, the story has pushed the Moscow summit and Jef-
frey Dahmer, Milwaukee serial killer, off the front
page. The man’s career is over—no one even questions
the a fpmpriateness of the move—and psychiatrists
are otfering advice on how to explain Peewee's crime
to your children.
igh. Do you know how many serious, ghastly,

murderous crimes were committed that same day,
that the American public accepted without a twitch?
Do we really pretend that we're horrified because
Peewee bruie a law? Let’s fess up; isn't all the fuss
about 1) our puritanical terror about sexuality, 2) our
national hysteria about pornography, 3) our deeply
felt conviction that masturbation is a sin? Oh, I'm
sorry, I'm forgetting that Peewee was the host of a
children’s show and therefore is not allowed to be an
adult man with adult male desires. And masturbation
is so abnormal, so unusual, how can we ever make
our children understand that one of their TV heros
was guilty of such a thing? What hypocritical shit.
Okay, I hear the argument that a guy with star status
ought to be more discrete about where he pulls his
meat, but you can’t get much more private than a
porn theater. I mean, no children are allowed and
with the movie fare clearly described on the outside
there’s little chance an innocent will wander in and be
traumatized by the horrible sight of human procrea-
tion. I suppose the law could argue that they’re con-
cerned all;out safe sex prectices, that they wanted to
make sure there was no dangerous, diséase spreading
sex taking place in there. One look would have con-
firmed that was not the case, that it was just a few
masturbators making the most of their bodies’
rleasure systems. But hey, any cop will tell you it's a
ot safer to bust guys for jerking off than it is to bust
gu{s for selling crack. Not many masturbators will
pull a gun and blow the arresting officer’s head off.

Of course, with what's been going on in Florida law
enforcement recently it's surprising they didn’t o in
and blow the masturbators’ heads off. A married cou-
Ele were arrested shortly before the Peewee arrest for

aving sex in their own home. Their crime was not
making sure the drapes were entirely closed. Through
a small gap in the drapes (which were, in fact, close
a peeping neighbor was able to videotape them hav-
ing sex. This neighbor turned his voyeuristic video
over to the police, charging that if he could see
enough to get such a hot video, his children might
have %een able to Eeek in and see the action. Now
wouldn’t you think it would be the guy who made the
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video who'd go to jail? Not in Florida. The married
cuuﬁle was arrested and the peeper was commended

for his civic vigilance!

But back to masturbation. It occured to me after
Peewee’s arrest that there is a reason guys don't stay
home and whack off. Many masturbators live with
people who don’t understand their harmless activity,
making “homework” risky. Others are simply exhibi-
tionistic and like jerking off in the company of other
masturbators. The gay community answers this need
with jack off clubs. Why not the straight community?

I picture a Masturbatorium, a safe, clean, sensual
atmosphere where men would be encouraged to
whack off without fear of arrest or disease. Masturba-
tion would be the sole intent of these places so a man
could go there without shame or fear and know that
his masturbatory needs would be fully met. Tissues,
lotions, comfortable masturbation couches and, of
course, entertainment would be provided. Le
hostesses in masturbation inspiring attire wm%? cir-
culate among the clientele, ur%ing them to squirt a big
one in rough or gentle terms. Since no actual sex, not
even touching, would take Flace, masturbation
hostesses would likely be of a better quality than the
high volume prostitutes found in most sex entertain-
ment parlors. And because they’d have a power over
their clients prostitutes don't have there is every
reason to believe they'd become as addicted to teasing

men into jerking off as our LEG SHOW models.

Think of it, men. You pay a reasonable cover price
and enter into a world of pure sensual pleasure.
While you're teased in ways you've only fantasized
about you indulge freely in your favorife sexual
release. When you're finished you’ve broken no mar-
riage vows, committed no crime, exposed yourself to
no disease, and yet experienced complete sexual
satisfaction. If we were true to the Constitution, if
church and state were really separate entities, this
could be a reality. You and [ know the truth, but what
a fantasy. One which Peewee may well ponder in
exile. '

—Dian
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" ‘d like to share with your readers an encounter of the most pleasurable kind. This occurred while I was a real
estate agent in Beverly Hills. Everyone always thinks of Beverly Hills as a celebrity haven and an exciting hap-
A& _pening place. The truth is, for most of us, it’s a day to day routine town with little excitement. This day,
however, was to prove very different. o3
“The phone rang at 9:30 A.M., the voice on the other end was asking about a listing I had up in the hills, which

mentions a photographer’s studio. He said he'd like to see it today. He asked if we could take his van, as he had
valuable photographic equipment in it and didn’t want to risk a theft. |

- “He had explained to me during the interview that he was a freelance photographer who specialized in glamour
and boudoir photography. A lot of his props and garments were in the back of the van. One reason he was in
Beverly Hills was to shoot a segment for a leg and foot lover. While here, he wanted to look for an appropriate

home where he could do his photography in private. =y
~ "“As he drove and we talked, he began to set me at ease and [ shyly admitted to him my secret fantasy had always
been to be amodel, but as they say in soaps, ‘alas’ I was too short. ‘Oh no! he interrupted. “You're not too short,
in fact shorter women make better foot and leg models. Their feet are smaller and daintier and their legs are
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generally more shapely, less likely to be skinny” ‘Oh, I said, surprised. ‘I hadn't ever thought of leg and foot
models, just modeling in general! ' | |

“‘Well, he said, ‘think about this. How about you putting on some of the clothes and shoes I have in back and
posing for me in this house we are going to see? It will do two things. First, it will give me photos of the house for
reference as I shop, and second, it will meet my need to find a model for my shoot. And. . .by the way. . .you have
great legs. He smiled. | | | '

"By then we had arrived at the house. He rummaged around in the van, pulling out a blouse and skirt. He
looked at my feet a second and said, ‘Size 6’ ‘Yes, I said, ‘exactly.’ ‘I thought so, he said, ‘I know feet!

“I dressed and we toured the entire house, him posing and directing me. I had the time of my life. I was really
turned on, not only havin mty fantasy fulfilled, but the shoot was a ‘Peek-A-Boo request and I found that very

5 _

arousing, not to mention the fact that this photographer was so incredibly good looking and sexy.

-
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Ifthe SUCCULENT TOES of a PRETTY GIRL STIMULATES your SEXUAL APPETITE then | have the SEXIEST
THING next to the REAL THING when it comes to STIMULATING your SEXUAL APPETITE i.e., VIDEO
TAPES in COLOR and SOUND featuring the SUCCULENT TOES of 40 different PRETTY YOUNG GIRLS.

EACH ONE HOUR VIDEO TAPE consists of 10 different Send your MONEY ELMER BATTERS

; : PO. BOX 1707
FULL COLOR and SOUND. - - SAN PEDRO, CALIF.

90731

PART | (10 different girls) $8000 ( ) NAME
PART i LN $80.00 ( )
PARTII " " $80.00 ( ) ADDRESS
9
()

PART IV . ” $80.00 CITY

STATE
ALL 4 PARTS (40 girls) $300.00 Z1p

Specify: ( )VHS ( )BETA SORRY!! NO C.O.D.S or PERSONAL CHECKS




Meel Glassy Ladies B SE coae
E - » VIDEO STRIP SHOWS «  Up Skirts
e ] Pretty Girls in Pretty Clothes — @/1d feek
The Girl-Next-Door SLOWLY _ Down
Undresses to Everyday Lingerie! Blouses?

1 1o 2 Hours on ® CO-2 Padded Bras, Falsies
PROFESSIONAL ® PHGR Pantyhose & Girdles
Grade Tape! ® BAL Ballet & Exercise Quffits
® DD-2 Bras, Panties, Half-Slips
$79_95 ® TD-1 Frilly Drea.:&s, F‘Imd Skirls
2-$139 3-5199 ® DD5 Panty-Girdles, Garter-Pant E——
FREE Shipping! iGD1EnﬂﬂnF‘ﬂnhﬂsTrarnlngBrg s ‘EEEEREREER R R RN RRERE
VISA & MC ® W-1 or DD7 Mini-Skirts & Pantyhose ; R T
® BE-1 or 2—All Briefs e S8-All P.H.!
® D1 Bra, Panty, G.B., Can-Can, Baby-Doll
® AW-10or2 All Wetf—Wgter Soaked Clothes!
® D3 Figure Control-8 Garter Girdle, Waist-Cinch v, P R
® Amateur Loving Couples Videos! ... many more! i A FEREREERFERREREERRERNRERRRN
= » Lingerie PHOTOS Too! « AT A s
® Panty @ Bra e Slip e Briefs » Petfticoais o

e Pant ci,(hﬂrﬂ e Raised Skit & Up-Skirt e
e Girdle » GBEZH e Girdle Wrestling e

A Brochure & Sample Photo $5 (Tieon ) — Adults Only
Box 8005-L581, Emeryville CA 94662
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DEEP, DARK, SEDUCTIVE, OMINOUS

CHAMBERS

* FOR UNUSUAL FETISHES * E . N e
FOR PRIVATE OBEDIENCE TRAINING: _; J ot e
81 8_991 _4700 i . o B B Dear Dian:
INSTANT CREDIT * DIRECT BILLING LN - ; _{ S e _ Enclosed are a few photos of my

- . _ gorgeous w ife who loves to model and
LIVETALK!  © FOR GROUP OBEDIENCE TRAINING: e ol ook aridherls
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Dear LEG SHOW: _ 1
My wife and I both are long time fans of LEG SHOW. As you can see
from the photos, her legs, along with her hooters, are a big turn on. Any
comments from readers would be appreciated and would turn her ﬂl & ]
E| 10 l 11} |12 Chicago, I1.

o R T A TR
| m e M :

Dear LEG SHOW:

For all the horny
readers, pictures of the
best legs in Cincinnati.
As a travel agent, these
have been shown from
Boston to California,
Contact us through the
personals for exchange
and meetings.

a5 H Ed and Hope

Dear Goddess Dian:

We would like to correspond and photo exch ange with Female Domi-
nant couples who believe in Female Supremacy and foot worship as
part of lifestyle. Lori would love to hear from bi and gay women to lick
more than her beautiful feet. Sincere only, no pro.

Michael Snead and Lor

Box 19769

7] 8] 18800 Roxbury Rd
Hagerstown, Md. 2174

Dear Dian: 2 .
My boyfriend and I love reading LEG SHOW. We both enjoy mastur-

bating while fantasizing about some of the girls in your magazine. We
would like to take this further by extending an invitation to females or
couples interested in female/female leg love. Please write with pix. All

answered. Kellv and Mark

PO. Box 616

El Malaga, N.J. 08328
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on't I look breathtaking in my tight, shiny silver
pantyhose? [ love how they hug my calves,
thighs and ass. There’s a little Spandex in them
so they're extra tight and I simply love to be held
tight. By my lingerie, that is. I seldom find a man who's up
to the task. It's a shame there aren’t more truly masculine
men around. A woman craves a strong man, yet when the
woman is as strong as I am, as demanding as [ am, there are
very few men who can master me. Actually I've never met
one, which is why I've never given up my cunt to anyone.
Odd isn't it, a woman as seductively beautiful asI am a
virgin at twenty-three? And yet, who could expect me to

feminine body from all angles. I arch up on my toes so that
my heels pop free of my pumps to give seductive peeks of
my feet. My audience has an aching hard-on in no time and
I demand that he take it out, just like I demand right now
that you take yours out. Then 1lie back and spread my legs
wide, pulling the fabric in the crotch of my pantyhose oh so
thin and taut. I bid my wimp come close, having no fear
he'll disobey, and make him stare at my cunt lips, parted so
neatly, so pink and wet, under the veil of nylon. Then I
bring my feet together, cupped in my lovely spike heeled
pumps, around his neck. How [ love to see the uncertainty
in his face as my lethally sharp heels press at his adam’s ap-
ple. ‘Now masturbate,’ I tell him, as I tell you now, and as |

give up something as precious as my cunt, the holy portal to
my entire being, to some inferior creature?

“I do like to have fun with you men, though. Even if
you're not good enough to fuck me I love having you pay
tribute to me with your cocks. 1 wouldn't dress like this if I
didn’t want you to get hard-ons. An erect penis may be
threatening to a lesser woman, but to me, they are the
ultimate playthings. I often invite men over for lingerie
shows. I provide the lingerie, which is my passion, and he
provides the hard-on for his part of the show. In my part, I
put on an outfit like you see here, tight shiny pantyhose, an
equally tight body suit and model my firm, athletic-but-

tighten my high heel grip on his neck he stares transfixed at
my sweet pink nylon-embraced cunt and jerks off for his
queen.

“T've allowed a few select ones to actually cum on my
pantyhose crotch, but that's as far as it goes. In some ways
you're more fortunate than them all, because [ am demand-
ing that you cum on my teet here in the photos, something
none of them has ever been allowed. That's to make up for
you not being able to feel my heels on your throat.

“5So you see, I'm not really cruel, just strong and deserv-
ing of a man just as strong. And if I never find a man good
enough for me, know that you, little jerk-off, have pleased
me. It's nothing to sneeze at.”
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Dahish Delights
1-900-386-6900

Beautiful
Scandinavian women
and ladies of all na-
tions seek nice men for
dating, romance, and
good times together.
Other exotic ladies
available also. Can you
show a lonely lady a
good time? Call any
time-24 hours a day!
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Adult callers over
21 only please. 52 a minute.
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Live All Night
1-900
568-LIVE

(THAT'S 1-900-568-5483)

19004

% We do it all night long
(and all day long, too).
Real names and home

phone numbers of ladies for

LIVE one-on-one action

the way you like it.

Adults Only. 52 a minute.

=

SHE KNOWS!

Awarm, soothing woman is waiting to
talk to you live. She knows you need
her. She knows what to do.

Call 1-900
246-LIVE

(THAT’S 1-900-246-5483)

SOOTHING TALK

You Must Be Over 18.
$25 Per Call and Worth Every Penny.

GET THEIR HOME
PHONE NUMBERS,
THEN CALL ALL
YOU WANT

NO EXTRA
CHARGE FOR
YOUR LIVE
CONNECTIONS

STRICTLY FOR ADULTS ONLY.
JUST $25 PER CALL

Addults Onldy. $2 a0 minute.

Callers must be over 15, 32 a minuote.

CONFESSIONS

THE FIRE, THE LUST, THE SHAME
WHERE REAL WOMEN TELL ALL
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ou know that little fantasy
of yours? The one where
your wife, that pure,
prudish woman you chose
to marry while you secretly lust
after wicked aggressive women,
brings home a sexy woman to share
with you? Well, your wife knows all
about that fantasy and she asked us
to speak with you about it.

32 LEG SHOW




“First of all, she wants you to
know how the three of us giggle
about your silly little fantasies. She
says she has so much fun toying
with your masturbation guilt. Of
course she knows you do it; she en-
courages you to do it by with-
holding sex—and other things. You
don't know about the sleep train-
ing, did you? She has particular fun
with that one. Sometimes, she tells
us, she even gets dressed up to do
it, putting on long black stockings
like these and sexy high pumps and
the garter belt she wnuldp never
wear for you. Then she strokes your
cock with a nylon while she holds

“her soiled panties to your nose.
‘Masturbate, you must jerk off for
me, she whispers in your ear. She
knows how to do it "til you're just
on the verge of cumming, until
you're moaning and begging for
release in your sleep, and then she
stops. And you wonder why you
wake up with such a raging desire
to jerk off! She even whispers to
you about us in your sleep training.
And you thought you came up with
that fantasy about her and other
women all on your own.

“Yes, we know your wife, though
the woman we know is a little dif-
ferent from the one you know. The
one we know wears stockings and
garters, open-tip bras and crotch-
less panties. She teeters around on
five inch glossy black patent heels
and she eats cunt with a skill and
gusto you could only dream of
possessing. We met your wife when
she answered our personal ad, the
one asking for ‘Bored Housewife
Sex Slaves’. She told us how she'd
turned you into a masturbation
machine for her own perverse
amusement and wanted to atone for
her sin at the feet of dominant

women, the only sex partners she
could truly respect.

“We've had so much fun with her.
Sometimes we make her lick our
shoes clean after a long walk on city
streets. Sometimes we take turns
fucking her ass with a big black
dildo, one that’s twice as long and
twice as thick as your cock. And
she tells you yours is too big to take
back there! We even display your
wife in public, making her wear
short skirts and low cut whorish
blouses. She’s pulled her skirt up to
show her pantiless cunt to lots of
strange men in your town, under
our direction. You must have seen
some of them giving you strange
looks when you were out with her.
We know you'll notice from now on.

“All in all, we've had a wonderful
time with your wife and we plan to
keep using her just as long as it
pleases us. Oh, and about your fan-
tasy of you, your wife and another
woman? Forget it, we'd never
degrade her that much!”
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(continued from page 7)

[ couldn’t resist the opening.”1'd
be willing to try, if you would give
me the chance, Karena. I live alone,
so you could come b'i,, whenever it’s
convenient for you” I said, offering
her my business card. “In fact, I'll
give vou the first pedicure free, and
if it meets your expectations then we
can continue.”

Around two that afternoon, my
phone rang in the office. “Hello,
honey, this is Karena. I'll take
my pedicure this evening. I'll be
over at seven. Have a bottle of cham-
pagne chilled.” Click. Did I have a
choice?

“Greetings,” she said, promptly at
seven. “I must tell you, I've been
looking forward to this all day. My
girlfriends at work are jealous that I
have my own personal pedicurist—
and a male, at that. Let’s not dally—
it's time for you to get busy”

I started to say something, but she
interrupted. “Rule number one,”
she said. “Speak only when spoken
to—and you will address me as
Mistress Karena. Do you under-
stand?”

“Yes, Mistress Karena,” I replied.

She confidently strode up the
stairs in her tight blue jeans, see
through silk blouse unbuttoned to
show mega cleavage and sky high
E-]m% back, open toed he els—a far
cry from the prim and proper
business suit she had on for work.

“Draw me a small bubble bath, get
me a glass of champagne, and
remove my shoes,” she demanded, |
did as I was told, handing her a full,
chilled glass and knelt before her to
expertly slide the shoes from her
feet. “Kiss each,” she bellowed, and
I pressed my lips to her soles. She
looked down approvingly. When
the water was about six inches high,
she said, “Enough. Now take off
your clothes.”

I removed my clothing as she step-
ped over to the dresser, removed a
pumice stone from her purse, and
stepped into the bathtub. “Get in
and give me twenty minutes with
the pumice stone. I want my feet

44 LEG SHOW

kissably soft. So will you.” She took
along, slow sip of Lhampay‘m and
swirled her right foot in the suds
and water.

[ climbed into the tub, eyes down,
and started to work feverishly on
her smallish feet, which happened
to have impossibly high arches.
“Pay particular attention to the
heels”

First on the heel, then the ball of
her foot, around the toes, the out-
side of her insteps and finally all
over the soles, | scrubbed each foot
for ten solid minutes, removing all
rough skin. “An adequate job—now
get out and dry my feet.”

This done, I watched as she
walked to the couch in the living
room. “More champagne.” '

I refilled her glass and returned to
her. She opened her purse and
pulled out a bottle of nail polish
remover and some moisturizer.
“Kneel and take off the polish,” she
ordered. “Then massage each foot
for at least half an hour with the lo-
tion. Be sure to warm it in your
hands. First, though, bring the
phone over here.”

I manipulated her feet for the next
hour and a half, as she called all of
her friends (including some long
distance) and described in minute
detail to them the services that I was
performing for her. Occasionally,
she would lightly prod my dick with
one foot as I massaged the other, or
run her foot over the outline of my
body and into my hair. “Kiss each
toe as you massage them” she
would command me. I did as [ was
told. “Footboy—more tongue
around the arch,” she would cackle
during Lunvez sations with her
friends. “Yes, I've got him for the

whole summer. I might allow him to
pedicure your feet next week,” she
told each of them. “What? Of
course, he’s naked,” she would say
just before she hung up, laughing.

Next, I clipped and filed her nails
as she watched me intently, ever
mindful that I might slip and injure
her precious peds, incurring her
wrath. This done, I pushed her
cuticles back as far as they would
go, completing the preliminary
phases of her pedicure.

“Refill my glass—it’s time for you
to polish my toes. Twice, of course.”

She had selected the same whore
red polish that she had made me
remove. | lovingly polished each
toe—twice. “You should be re-

warded for your hard work,” she
said. With that, she dipped her
freshly painted big toe into the near
emptv wine glass and then pressed
it to my lips, punctuating her
gesture with a throaty laugh. 1
licked her toe dry without hesita-
tion. This went on for several
minutes, as she poured the
champagne over different parts of
her feet to be obediently lapped off
by my eager tongue.

“On second thought, you're not
done yet—I want a softer look. Get
me some more champagne, then
Lhange my toenail color to this pink
shade,” she purred as she handed
me a new color. I went through the
whole laborious process again—
twice.

“You know,” she mused, “this set
up has a lot of %:rcntential I could rent
you out to my friends and make a
killing. With me as your business
manager, there are no limits to what
I could do with you. Fetch my
shoes, fﬂDth}-" and give them a
quick shine” I gingerly polished,
then placed the shiny shoes back on
her feet. “Now, a quick buff” |
nimbly ran a chamois over the poin-
ty toes and sleek sides of the shoe,
as she royally balanced her feet in
my crotch as I knelt in front of her.
Then she pressed the spiked heels
against my chest and I even rubbed
the sling backs with the cloth. “Are
my feet kissably soft?” she
wondered.

“Yes, Mistress,” I replied.

“Prove it,” she snapped as she
placed one glistening shoe over
each of my shoulders. I dutifully

lapped at her shoes, tongued the
soles clean and c{‘wered her now
tender feet with kisses. Several
times, she purposely caught my
tongue between the exposed silky
heel of her foot and her shoe. Each
time, she roared laughing.

“Same time, next week—unless |
decide that my feet need attention
before then. You are to remain at my

beck and call,” she said. “I'll be
bringing two friends on my next
visit, so don't make any plans for
the evenings. Those girls are even
more demanding than [ am, if you
can believe that. Then again, we
might show up on a moment'’s
notice. Maybe one morning before
work, if the mood strikes me.”

I could tell it was going to be a
long, glorious summer.

Sam
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nits can signify dominance or submission with equal ease? The corset stands alone in this, |
of clothing as was ever invented. I'd say it ranks with the ultra high heel in controversy. The |

o
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corset was conceived entirely as a sex enhancer, yet saw its greatest popularity in a time when sex was most
suppressed. In the Victorian era no woman of breeding was marriagable unless she had systematically been
deformed into sexual desirability through “corset training.” This meant wearing ever tightening corsets day and
night , which narrowed her waist by displacing pelvic organs, crushing her ribs and separating her spinal ver-
tibrae. Permanently. Yes, there was no turning back for a properly corset trained woman. If she decided to just say
no, to loosen her laces and cast off her corset bondage, her upper body would tip over. The whaleboned, satin
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and lace tightlacing corset was a lifelong commitment by the Victorian woman to the sexual desires of the Vic-
torian man. It'’s no wonder that turn-of-the-century feminists made it one of their primary targets.

And yet, for all the suffering and frailty the tightlacing corset created in its willing slaves, it often elevated them
in the eyes of men. Men, so often more sexually vulnerable than the frailest female, saw this awesomely exag-
gerated female form as a powerful symbol, a Goddess to be served and worshipped. In its hindrance, 't{le corset
elevated its wearer and put man in his role as servant. Physically helpless, the woman was made sexually power-

ful, an understanding unchanged to this day. 0 LEG SHOW 47
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or cruel mistress

By Pat Tunney

y wife, Hillary, was still an

attractive woman at forty-

seven. We had been married
for some twenty years and [ still wanted
her.

['ve always felt lucky to have such a
gorgeous wife, even though I've had to
work long and hard to provide for her. No
matter what I made over the years, Hillary
was always able to spend more. She loved
to shop and had closets full of expensive
clothes and shoes. But I loved to see her
happy, so I never complained. I doubt if it
would have done much good.

I'm Harvey. Just a plain guy, probably a
little on the boring side, if you know what
[ mean. I'm serious at work and have never
had an office fling or an affair. Hillary and
my daughter, Pamela, have been all I've
worked for over the years.

From our first years of marriage Hillary
had made it very clear that working and
making money was my job but that
running the house and our sex life were
strictly under her domain. I went along
with this, thrlled to have married such a

strong, stimulating, beautiful woman.
When we were married [ was just
beginning my business career. We lived
well on an inheritance from my
grandfather. This allowed me, in those
early years, to buy Hillary the things she
wanted.

In a way, I bought sex from her. She
would bribe me with her gorgeous body,
always extracting a promise from me for
something expensive to wear or a costly
piece of jewelry. I couldn’t afford to touch
her often.

Like the time I hadn't had Hillary for
about three months. [ was young then and

my need for sexual relief was more urgent.

One night I asked her, after dinner, if we
couldn’t retire early and have sex. |
reminded her of how long it had been and
how much I needed her.

Hillary turned to me and smiled
seductively. “Well, if it's been that long,
Harvey, you must really need me rather
frantically, darling.”

“I do, honey, really bad,” I admitted.

“Mmmm, well, Harvey,” she said sexily,
“to get me in the mood, you could promise
to buy me that nice diamond necklace I've
been wanting.”

[ followed her into the bedroom. “Honey,
[ told you I couldn't afford it right now.”

She stood there and removed her blouse.
Then she unzipped her skirt and let it drop
to the floor. She turned and unsnapped her
bra and rubbed her breasts.

I couldn’t take my eyes off of her. She
wore only black panties, thi%rh-high
stockings, and her black high heels.

I began to breathe harder and sprouted
an erection. I suspected she knew the effect
she was having on me from the smile on
her lovely face.

“Damn, honey,” I whined, “do I have to
buy sex from you all the time?”

“Of course not, Harvey,” she said, licking
her lips, “but you must want me pretty bad
after three months.”

“Jeezus, baby, 1 do! I need you now—
tonight!” I moved toward her. When I was
close she pulled me to her and gave me a
deep, tongue-lashing kiss.

“Buy me the necklace, lover,” she
breathed, insinuating her pelvis against my
hard on.

Hillary removed her panties and climbed
onto the bed. Slowly she spread her legs. I
moved toward her, stripping off my clothes.
Naked, [ crawled between her legs. “T'll buy
vou the necklace, Hillary,” I mumbled as
my mouth moved onto her soft, moist cunt.

When she was properly prepared | was
allowed to fuck her. But it had been so long
since [ had done it, and [ was so hot, that I
came much too soon. Hillary just smiled
and pushed me away. The following
afternoon I brought the elegant, expensive,
diamond necklace home to her.

Then, three years ago, I was beaten out of
a big promotion where I work. It was given
to a younger man. Hillary had given me a
bunch of hell. I tried to explain that the
young guy was related to the president and
I never really had chance. This did not
appease her.

Our daughter had just left for college and
Hillary insisted that I move into her
bedroom. “Honey,” I pleaded, “you don't
mean that?”

“l mean it, Harvey,” she'd told me
harshly, “and don't expect much else from
me, either”

This was a stunning shock. But she gave
me absolutely no choice. The following day
she began removing our daughter’s things
and redecorating the bedroom.

From that night on, I had only occa-
sional sex with Hillary. But sometimes, if
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[ begged enough, she would allow me in-
to her bedroom. I usually had to settle
with eating her pussy. I enjoyed this, but
I missed intercourse, too, as time went on.

“Please, Hillary,” I would implore, “let
me come into bed with you. It's been so
long.”

“Tonight?”

“It's been two months, honey. Please?”

Hillary shrugged. “Alright, but don't
take all night. You'll pleasure me as usual
and you'd better get me off before I get too
sleepy”

[ always rushed when I finally crawled
between her lovely legs. I would eat her
avidly but always with a sense of panic.
Hillary wasn(t easy to get off, and once in
a while she'd just push me away. Thank
God, most of the time I serviced her prop-
erly. Those times she would writhe
around and cum in my eager mouth. I was
pleased at satisfying her. Even though I
would go back to my bedroom still
frustrated.

Last year Hillary took a part-time job a
few afternoons and some evenings doing
research for some professor. By now, [ was
glad to have her out of the house, and she
could spend her extra money on clothes.

One night, when she was out, [ was in
my bedroom having one last cigarette
before going to bed. The room was dark
and I walked to the window. I looked out
at the wing of our apartment building op-
posite us.

Directly across from me I saw a young
woman walk by her bedroom window.
She wore nothing but a pair of panties. I
have never been a voyeur but I was sud-
denly glued to the window. Soon she ap-
peared again, this time with another girl.
They kissed and climbed onto the bed. 1
could still see them from the glow of the
bedroom light. I watched as they began to
make love together.

[ was more aroused than I'd been in
years and was disappointed when they
finally switched off the light. Just then I
heard Hillary come home. I waited a few
minutes, then knocked on her bedroom
door. She told me to come in.

I was so horny I begged to have sex with
her. Hillary laughed and told me to forget
it. She pushed me away, telling me she
was tired. ] went back to my bedroom and
checked the window. The lights were out
across the way. I gotin bed, frustrated, as
[ had so many nights before.  had a hell of
a time going to sleep thinking about the
girls across the way.

Many nights after that, while Hillary
was out, I watched the girls. They shared
the apartment and the bed. They were
gorgeous but gay. A real pity. Still, for
watching, they were terrific! Almost
always, after coming home from work, the
girls would slip out of their clothes and
run around half naked. Sometimes I
couldn’t help but touch myself.

At the office I began to think about the
girls and for the first time thought about
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going out with a hooker. I had to do
something. My isolation from Hillary sud-
denly bothered me more intensely since
watching my beautiful neighbors.

Twice, l met one of the girls going up in
the elevator. She always spoke and I
couldn’t help staring at her. Her name was
Vicki. She dressed so sexy, yet I always
thought of her in her panties or naked.

She must have thought I was weird.
One night, when I had to work late, I

came into the apartment and called to
Hillary. She was on the phone in her
bedroom and didn't hear me come in. I
went by the door and stopped. I didn't
mean to listen but  heard her laughing as
she told one of her girlfriends how stupid
I was, thinking she was working all the
time. [ got nearer the door. She continued
to tell her friend about meeting and sleep-
ing with at least two or three men each
week. And how, after she had sex with
them, she would come home and tell “that
stupid Harvey” to stay away from her.

I went back into the living room and
poured myself a strong drink. Damn! 1
didn’t know what to do or say. 1 just
couldn’t lose Hillary now, not after all
these years. I said nothing.

A few days after learning of my wife’s in-
discretions, I was again riding up on the
elevator with the gal across the way. We
began talking about the weather and she
asked me to do her a favor. If | would come
to her apartment and help her move a
small table, she would give me a drink.

Inside her apartment she took off her
coat and hung it up. She looked fabulous.
She quickly cleared the small table and I
carried it to where she wanted it across the
room. She made me a drink and joined me
on the couch. I aimost choked when she
slowly crossed her long legs. I caught a
glimpse of her light blue panties.

Vicki had a cigarette while she calmly

told me that she and her roommate,
Helen, had seen me watching them

sometimes from my window across the
way. I almost shat! God, I was embar-
rassed. Vicki told me that she didn’t mind
but that Helen thought I was some kind of

an old pervert.
Vicki laughed and looked directly at me.

She smiled and told me that she liked old
perverts if they were sweet, kind and
generous. Then she kicked off a high-
heeled shoe and rubbed my leg. I swear, |
could barely breathe. She kept smiling as

she held the sexy, stockinged foot up
before my face. Softly but firmly, the
gorgeous young woman ordered me to
kiss her foot.

[ sat still, asif paralyzed. She rubbed the
textured, nylon encased foot against my
cheek and then to my lips. I lightly kissed
her slender foot.

She was saying quietly, “Mmmm, yes,
Harvey. Worship my pretty, sexy foot.”

Suddenly, I was in love with Vicki's foot.
[ kissed it all over, and when she told me to
lick it, I did. I was wildly aroused, and my
cock exploded as she ordered me to suck
her toes.

I was told to put her shoe back on. Vicki
pulled up her skirt and spread her lovely
stockinged legs. She told me I could wor-
ship her sweet, tender pussy for a price. 1
asked her how much, and I was sudden-
ly bringing out my billfold and handing
her a hundred dollars. She took it and
rubbed it against her cunt. Then she held
it up to my mouth and told me, “Kiss it
goodbye, honey.”

I did, as she removed her panties.

“Come, my slave,” she breathed. “Wor-
ship my cunt and give me pleasure.”

I ate her wildly, forgetting the fact that
this was my first infidelity in my married
life. Hillary was doing the same thing. 1
almost fainted when Vicki began cum-
ming in my mouth.

I washed up and hurried home to
Hillary. I arrived just as she was leaving.
That was a break. I watched her close the
door, knowing that she was off to meet

another man.
[ went into the bedroom and hurried to

the window. I could see Vicki on the bed.
She came to the window and stood there
rubbing her cunt and gyrating her hips.
Then she waved and walked away. She
turned out the light as she got into bed.

The next day I knocked on Vicki's door
after work. She opened it and let me in.
She wore a thin black nightgown, dark
thigh-high nylons, and shiny black high
heels. I fell to my knees and hugged her
legs.

%’icki pushed me away and told me to
crawl after her as she walked to the couch.
She stood and told me to lick her high
heels clean with my tongue. Eagerly I
obeyed her. After being satisfied with my
tongue cleaning, she sat on the couch. I
was commanded to remove her shoes and
worship her stockinged feet. I gave it my
best effort. They smelled delicious.

Then Vicki spread her legs. She was
naked above her nylons and again [ stared
at her beautiful, seductive crotch. I re-
moved my billfold again and handed her
a hundred dollar bill. She took it, laughing
softly, and again rubbed it over her pussy
lips. When she held it out, I kissed the bill
goodbye as before. Then she pulled me

down to service her sweet scented cunt. I
licked her taut little clit for all I was worth.

Vicki began moaning as she came in my
mouth. I had just finished and was still sit-

(continued on page 86)
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"% way, that he wanted to kiss/lick/sniff my feet. And
t \" each acted like he was the first man in the world to

1, adisease, and as far as I know there’s not a thing you

A A\ hy are so many foot men in the closet? Do you
‘A1 men really think it’s so rare to have a thing tor
feet? Just about every guy I ever got close to

' ended up confessing, usually in areally agonized

_ever think of it. You poor dears. When I think back on
some of the tricks you men have used with me to get
| close to my feet it makes me want to laugh. Or cry.

i | . You put yourselves through so much torture, so much

_ self hatred, over something so natural. But then I

<_| know there are a lot of misinformed, uptight women

out there. No matter how good it feels to them to have -
.. you groveling at their feet, bathing their sensitive toes

s in your warm, passionate mouth, they can't get past

the conviction that it's unnatural. Just like a woman

on top in fucking was unnatural fifty years ago and a

man eating cunt was unnatural 'twent}r-fivnf; years ago.

What is truly unnaturalis a culture that refuses to ac-

" cept a safe, simple mutual pleasure. Like these silly

_ women think they won't go to heaven because some &
- man sucked their toes and they liked it. This is a sin? I
| say a sin is denying yourself and everyone around |

you happiness, passing judgement on them like
1 you're some kind of god. If it was wrong to suck toes
there’d be some horrible natural consequence to it like
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“I've done a lot to bring shy guys out of the foot

4 closet. One man who was always finding little ways to
+ get close to my feet became my personal pedicurist. 1
: 22 just laid out the pumice stone, cotton balls and polish
4 4 oneday and told him he was going to give my toenails
028 a good polishing and I didn't want any argument. 1
¢ made him blow on my nails to dry the polish and by

the time he'd blowdried three coats his lips were so

¥ close to my toes it took only a little nudge against his
L teeth to get him to open up for the deep toe sucking

he so craved. e A _
“]1 awoke once with another man to find he'd re-
versed himself in the bed and was secretly clasping

" my feet to his face. He was being so sneaky, trying not

to wake me, so I kept up the pretense of being asleep.

' To help him along, though, I pointed my toes and
‘gently rubbed my feet against his face, pretending to
. be restlessly rearranging myself. When I felt his hard
"~ cock nestled against my buttocks I squirmed a bit
% more, working it deeply into my ass cleft. Oh, he had
' a great time then, furtively humping my buttcrack
%8 while enjoying my feet to the fullest. Meanwhile I had
48 a hand on my clit and brought myself to a delightful
= orgasm fueled by his sole lapping.

“Both these men eventually confessed their foot
love to me, encouraged by my accepting attitude. It's

just a shame so many are so shy. I'll help you if you
% just give me a clue, men, so don't be afraid to try!”
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Does your husband or boyfriend love

your sweet feet? Do you like to tease him
with dangling pumps and sweaty, scented feet?
Would you like to have other men worship your
sweet toes and soles while your own guy looks
on? Would you enjoy watching your guy love
other women's feet? How'd you like to tease your
guy to distraction and make him earn your
delicious feet and the feet of other girls? Join the
FOOT-BALL CLUB and realize your needs and

I picked up the brochure and read. . .
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After reading the brochure I strolled into

the next room. Two men were kneeling
and naked on the carpeted floor and
attended by two young women. The men’s
hands were behind their erect backs and
their hands were grasping their ankles.
Both had erections, their tools jutting out
at an obscene 45 degree angle, proudly
displayed and infinitely vulnerable in this
position. One man stood out.

His prick was almost a foot long and as
thick as my forearm. It reminded me of the
thick, firm summer sausages you find in
the supermarket during holiday times.
The taller, yet still petite, woman was
focused on the monstrous prick which
had some sort of device attached to it. It
was a thin black rubberized cylinder about
two inches long, open at both ends and
was installed just below the head of the
erect prick. The brunette held an electronic
gadget that she fiddled with while
watching the man. Upon closer inspection
[ found that it was a wireless remote keyed
to the black object on the man’s prick. As
the girl pushed on the buttons the cylinder
on the man’s prick would vibrate,
pleasuring his prick. A remote control
cock vibrator!

The second girl, a petite short haired
brunette no more than five foot tall, held a
woman’s pink pump to the second man’s
face, but her attention was focused on the
larger man and the other girl, a five foot
three inch, long haired brunette. Each time
the taller girl twitched her hand holding
the remote control, the big man's prick
quivered and throbbed in its position 45
degrees to his body.

“You love that, don't you, pervert?” She
spoke in a voice more sweet than harsh as
she continued to tap the trembling cock in
a frequency about once a second.

“Yes, ma'am! Tease me, taunt my cock! |
love it! I've endured enough. Just let me
have a taste of your feet in return for my
misery. Pleaseeee!”

The brunette with the control said,
“We've got a new member here to observe
your torment. Say hello.”

I stammered as the man smiled and
greeted me. “Oh, I'm not a new member.
I'm a reporter here to do a story on your
organization.”

“Oh, the girl from LEG SHOW. Hi, I'm
Robyn,” she said as she extended her
hand, “and this is Tammy,” she continued
as she indicated the short haired brunette
next to her.
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“Hi, my name is Jennifer Daniels.”
“Well Ms. Daniels, why don't you get
some first hand experience as to what goes
on here?” she said as she offered me the
control.

“Oh, I'm just here to observe. I couldn’t
get involved.”

“What better way to know our group
than to experience our activities. Go on,
take this control and give Harold a few
teasing vibes. He loves having a girl tease
his dick. I'm sure hell like it from you. He

loves beautiful girls, especially when they

dress in mini’s and spiky pumps like
yours. Go on.”

Pushing caution to the wind, I took the
control and looked at the man. He stared
at me and grinned and I saw his monster
tool twitch as if inviting me. The control
panel had the usual speed buttons, and I
pressed first Low, then Med. I found that
I had to keep pressing or the buttons on
the machine went automatically to the Off
position.

My victim sucked in a freat gulp of air
and his big prick quivered as I pressed the
Med button. The device was obviously
providing great pleasure to the man, but I
was more surprised at my own feelings as
I watched him kneeling as erect as his
body would allow. His ﬁaze wasriveted to
my l}et-gs and shoes and
feet slightly, controlling the movement of
his eyes. I felt a power; I was in control of
the man. Perspiration broke out under my
arms and I could feel a moisture between
my legs. I was enjoying teasing this

began shiftingmy p

monster prick with my sexy electronic
vibrator. My lust began to mount, but after
only a minute or so I relinquished the con-
trol to Robyn. Finally I noticed that the sec-
ond man had a similar device on his prick
as well, then I was startled back to reality
by the petite brunette’s voice.

“Pretty neat vibrator, huh Jennifer?
Robyn designed and built it. She’s an elec-
trical engineer. In fact she works with a lot
of the male members of our club at the
Ajax Company.” | could hear an obvious

.
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By lennifer Daniels

adoration of Robyn in Tammy’s voice as
she continued explaining. “Right now
Robyn’s only got the two devices you see
here. They can be controlled
simultaneously or separately from the
same remote.” Then turning to Robyn the
petite short haired girl asked, “Can I now,
Robyn? Please?’

“Sure, kid. Go for it,” Robyn told her
partner.

Tammy grabbed the hem of her black
tube dress and pulled it above her hips
revealing the tops of her dark stockings
and her furry patch. She knelt with her
back to the large kneeling man and
scooted backward to bring the man's
crotch up to her moist slit.

“Fit it in, Robyn!” she breathed. “T'll
scoot back ontoit. Just put the head at my
cunt! Quickly!”

With Robyn's assistance, the board-stiff
monster tool began to disappear into her
hole and the tiny girl began to fuck herself
on the kneeling man's prick, taking it, still
fitted with the vibrator cylinder, ever
deeper and deeper inside her body. She
took eight inches, but that was her limit.
She was totally stuffed with his stiff, thick
rod.

“Isn't that cute Bill?” Robyn asked as she
knelt and stroked the rampant prick of the
second man. I'd practically forgotten him.
Now focusing , I saw that Bill was staring
intently at the sweaty coupling going on
right in front of his eyes. He swooned as he
watched and his prick quivered.

Then looking at me, Robyn said, “Bill
here is Tammy’s husband. Tammy loves
big cock! You wouldn’t think that a girl so
tiny could take so much of a monster prick
like that, would you? Well there’s your
roof.”

Tammy had a rhythm going now and
was taking eight inches with slow,
calculated strokes. I could hear the slurp-
ing noises as the two people fucked on the
floor in front of me.
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“You love to watch your tiny wife impale
herself on a monster prick like that, huh

Bill? Your prick gives you away. It's
HARD!" and she stroked it with her bright
red fingernails.

“You know, of course, that your wife
doesn't even know that man’s name. She's
impaled herself on his big prick and
doesn’t even care who he is. She just wants
that cock in her! She’s fucking a stranger
right in front of you. Does that piss you
off?”

“No! I love to watch Tammy fuck other
men!” he breathed as Robyn tapped his
prick. “Fuck her, Mister. Fuck my wife
hard!”

Then turning again to the coupled peo-
ple on the floor, Robyn ordered, “Don't
you dare cum inside her little cunt! You
make her cum, but hold back your own
juice. Your prick is just a tool for us girls to
enjoy and we want it hard!”

Hearing this was like a catalyst to Tammy
and she began to wail as her orgasm

thundered through her clit, her small
frame trembling as she got her release. Her

head slumped to the floor as she crawled
away totally satiated.

Her partner was nowhere near relaxed.
His breathing was heavy and his rampant
prick was pointing to the ceiling, bobbing
up and down as blood surged through the
big veins. Now covered with the slick,
slimy juice of Tammy’s went cunt, it
glistened in the lights of the overhead
fixtures.

“Looks like you gave her a good fucking,
Harold.” Robyn spoke as she pulled up a
barstool alongside him and took a seat,
crossing her right leg over her left. “Here's
your reward,” she said as she slipped her
bare right foot from her black, leather four
inch pumF and rubbed her bare toes
across his lips.

“Oh, Robyn! Robyn, this is delicious!
Your foot smells so great and tastes like
candy! | need to cum, Robyn! Please let me
cum?”

“Tammy. Since Harold gave you such a
nice fucking why don’t you let him fuck
your feet?”

Tammy agreed and lay down in front of
him on her tummy and raised her nylon
clad feet to a position where she could tap
the man's huge prick between her soft
soles. She began to rub the tool between
her nylon covered feet. His orgasm looked
like a cannon shot. Sperm landed on the
back of Tammy’s head and soaked her soft,
brown curls. The remaining spurts
covered her from her head and down un-
til the last remains dribbled out and ran
down to coat her soft nylon covered toes
and soles.

As Tammy rose, Robyn told her not to
wipe any of the stuff off her feet. “Just slip
your soaked feet back in your pumps and
we'll have the guys, uh, clean up later.”

“I wondered where my pink pumps got
to.” The words came from a petite, flame
haired girl who strode into the room in her
bare feet. She was dressed in a pair of
black cotton panties and a matching form
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fitting tank top. The thin material em-
phasized the perpetual erection of her
nipples.

“I dropped them here when a pervert
talked me into going in the other room
with him to let him lick the sweat and dirt
off my little feet. I see they've been put to
good use.”

“Hi Stormy,” voiced Robyn enthu-
siastically as she greeted the newcomer.
“Yeah. I knew those were your pumps.
You're the only girl around here that has a
foot small enough to fit into a size five
shoe. We've got a husband here who just
watched his wife get nailed by this
stranger with the big prick. We've been
stuffing their noses into your pumps to
keep their pricks in shape.”

Stormy noticed that Bill was staring at
her bare feet. “You like my feet, Bill? Like
smelling the insides of my little shoes?”

“Oh, yessssssssss, maam! Your shoes
smell great and I've never seen such tiny
feet before. Please let me lick them and let
me cum! I need to squirt!”

“Oh, I don't think giving you permission
to cum is my privilege. Looks like Robyn is
in charge and she’s using her unique cock
teaser device. Anyway, don't you think
you can hold on a bit longer? After all, this
is the Foot-Ball Club. You're here because
you love our feet and are willing to trade
your humiliation for the privilege of lick-
ing our sweet girl feet. And you know the
rules. If you can hold off your orgasm
through all our teasing then later you get
to suck our scented feet and fuck us. Cum
too early and you go home earHJ!" To em-
phasize her point, she giggled, reached
over and stroked his prick, casuing it to
bob up and down as precum bubbled out
the tip. “By the way, the smell inside my
shoes is not just my delicious feet. At least
a dozen men have sprayed their spunk in
there, pervert.”

Robyn spoke up. “Go ahead, take a turn
with him Stormy.”

Stormy smilingly glanced at Robyn.
“Well, I'm certainly not going to rush into
letting him empty his nuts. You know how
whiney they get after we let them squirt.
The pervert that licked my feet clean a
while ago is still in torment. I just put him
in the ball washer.”

Tammy, puzzled, asked, “Ball washer?
You girls have a golf course in here?”

chyn grinned at Stormy. “Tammy’s
here for the first time tonight.”

“Well Tammy,” Stormy said, “Step next
door and take a look.”

The brown haired girl slipped out the
door to check it out. Purely in the interest
of journalism, I followed along. We found
a naked man standing, legs spread, his
fingers intertwined behind him. Crouched
between his legs was a gorgeous long
haired young blond girl and she was lick-
ing, sucking and fondling the man’s dang-
ling nuts as his rampant prick bobbed
above her head.

Returning to the first room Tammy and
[ listened to Robyn further explain. “The
girl in there is what we call the ball washer.

Her named is Susie and she simply adores
sucking a man's nuts. She’s so srikingly

beautiful that the guys stay totally
stimulated as they watch her slurping at
their balls. She can’t get enough of them.
She’s pretty much submissive so we use

her for passive stimulation of the
perverts.”

“You call all the men perverts?” I asked.

Stormy answered. “Yeah, but it’s with
affection. Most of the men and women
who belong to the club are married and
verv happily, | might add. The men are all
lovers of female feet and we wives know
that catering to their needs will keep our
relationship strong. Tormenting their nuts
and cocks and humiliating them to earn
our feet is very agreeable to the men and
we girls enjoy feeding them our hot,
sweaty feet and shoes. We never physically
bind them. Their restraint is purely volun-
tary and so much more erotic. The man
you saw in the other room in the ball
washer is my husband. He's like Bill here.
He loves to watch other men fuck me.
Some of the girls let their husbands fuck
other girls. Some use a double standard,
like my hubby and I. I'll let other women
tease his nuts and prick, even watch him
lick their feet and toes, but when his prick
gets sucked or fucked, it's only by me.”

“Ladies!” screamed Tammy’s husband
Bill. “I'm dyin’ here! Can't you see my
prick is ready to explode? Let me cum!
Please!”

“We'll let you cum when we're ready!”
Robyn sternly responded. “We're talking
here” and turned again to Stormy and me.
“Jennifer here is writing a story about us
for LEG SHOW Magazine. She'd probably
like to know how you got involved in this
scene.”

Stormy smiled and said, “We put an ad
in a magazine. Here's a copy on the table.
Take a look.” She handed me a swinger
magazine with an ad circled. The ad had
three shots of Stormy, dressed sexily, but
not showing her face. I read aloud. . .

Beautiful, petite strawberry blonde wife
wants extra cock. Single, married, hard cocked
men wanted to assist hubby in pleasuring her.
Must not be photo shy as hubby likes to record
her taking stiff dick up her tight, red fringed lit-
tle cunt. The bigger your cock the better, as her
hole is tight, but flexible and she loves to be fully
stuffed with meat. Massive cocked men with
huge cum filled balls get preference. She can
deep throat up to seven inches and would like to
try more. Foot lovers especially welcome as she
has tiny and perfect size fives which she loves
to feed to greedy foot lovers. Public exhibitionist
dressing and shoe dangling to tease your tool.
Send full-length hard cocked photo or no
response.

“Quite an erotic ad, Stormy,” I remarked
as I handed the magazine back to her.

“It worked. We got a tremendous
response. After weeding out the scum we
met some hot young men, one of which
introduced us to this club which was
started by Robyn. We're really proud of
Robyn. She’s broken into a male
dominated field and proven to herself and

to others that females can be capable
businesswomen and technicians without
losing their sensuality as women. She's
one of the few single members of our club.
Speaking of clubs, I see Harold is rising to
the occasion again as he slurps on your
foot, Robyn.” Stormy placed her bare foot
in front of his eyes and flexed her tiny toes
as the man licked Robyn’s sole.

“Help yourself Stormy,” Robyn offered.

Turning now to Harold, Stormy purred.

“Like to lick my tiny foot, Harold?”

“Yessssss, Maam!”

“You have to earn it. To earn the right to
lick my feet you have to let me tease your
cock and nuts and then you've got to fuck
i

“Yes, yes, Stormy

“Hey! What about me?” screamed Bill.

“Later! I promise,” Stormy sternly
ordered and she took the remote coptrol
and electrically stimulated Bill’s rock hard
prick.

Using the control on all speeds and oc-
casionally stroking his rod with her bare
foot she brought the man to near exhaus-
tion as he fought his desires to cum.

“Oh, God!” screamed Bill as the vibrator
manipulated his prick.

“Sorry Bill, but Harold has much more
to offer me. About twice as much as a mat-

'.l.i

| ter of fact!” She laid theé control down,

giggled and grabbed Harold's nut sack and
fondled him. “I wonderifone of you ladies
would go and get my husband. I know
he'd like to watch.”

Tammy walked out and returned a
minute later leading the naked man I'd
seen in the next room in the ball washer.
His hands were still clasped behind him.
Susie, the ball washer, remained behind,
I assumed, to service others.

“Hi, Honey,” smiled Stormy as she made
the introductions, then asked him,
“Would you like to watch big Harold fuck
me, Honey?”

“Oh, yes!"” answered Stanley.

“Then I give you permission to jerk
yourself off while I pleasure myself with
Harold here.” Then turning to Harold and
fondling his big nuts again she asked him,
“Am I doing it good Harold?”

“Oh, yes, Ma'am! I love my nuts
manipulated by a beautiful woman!”

Stroking and gently squeezing his nut
sack she grinned as he became more
excited.

“"O0000000HHHHHH, God! It
feels great!”

“It's suppose to, huh? Want me to stop?”

“No, no! See? It's made my prick full
hard. Let me fuck you now and thenI can
lick those feet. Please?”

Agreeing, she stripped and lay back on
a pallet on the floor, spreading her soft legs
and stroking her red fringed cunt. “Get
over here and fuck me then! Fuck me

good! I want my husband to watch me get
the reaming of my life!”

Harold kneeled, placed the head of his
monster tool at her cunt lips and shoved it
in. Stormy wriggled and turned her body.
“Oh, damn, it’s so big! Fuck me! Shove it
allin there! I want it all! Shove all twelve in-
ches in me. I want it!”

Harold'’s prick was sopping wet from the
juice of the redhead’s cunt and with each
stroke he buried more and more of the
tube inside her slit until he was fucking
her with smooth, steady strokes. The big,
tan man almost completely covered the
small fair-skinned redhead. Her white
arms were wrapped around his big
shoulders and her tiny feet were pounding
at his ass as he fucked her.

Stormy peeked around and up at her
husand. “Look, Honey, I've got a foot of
cock in me!”

Stanley spoke to Harold as he stood over
the couple stroking his prick. “Fuck her!
Pork my wife, please? Give it to her! Nail
her pretty butt to that mattress!”

Soon Stormy began to cum like she'd
never cum before. Harold kept stroking
her, knowing he couldn’t cum until one of
the women gave him permission. But he
was so close.

Stormy saw this and slid backwards slip-
ping the throbbing tool from her twat.
Kneeling next to the man on his knees she
screamed, “Quick, a girl shoe, let him
squirt into a shoe!”

Caught up in the drama I slipped my
black, leather high-heeled pumps off.
Stormy said, “Hold them at his prick!” and
I did so as she leaned over and wrapped
her tiny hand around the thick shaft and
began to pump massive spurts of cream
out of his prick and into my shoes.

When he stopped cumming my pumps
and my hands were splattered in white,
creamy spunk. Ilaid the pumps aside and
wiped the cum off with a towel.

Robyn lay back on the pallet and pushed
Harold's face in her crotch and was soon
soaking it with her cunt juice. Tammyv
knelt beside the pallet and had her bush
fondled to a creamy orgasm as Harold's big
hand manipulated her crotch.

Stanley had jerked his prick to orgasm
while watching his wife get porked, but
poor Bill. Bill was still hard and hotter than
ever. | seemed to be the only one con-
cerned about him.

“Robyn!” he screamed. “Please let me
cum now!” Then directing his pleas to his
wife, “Tammy, please let me cum!”

“I loaned you to Robyn. You know the
rules. It’s her perrogative as to when you
spurt. Sorry, Honey.”

Robyn, hearing this, walked over to Bill
and knelt down in front of him. She
reached her hands out and fondled the
erect, tight skinned package of his dick
and balls. He leaned his head back and
groaned as her soft hands kneaded the
erotic bundle.

“Bill,” she purred. “I'll let you cum if
you'll do something for me.”

“Anything! Anything you want, Robyn!”

Then reaching over for my shoes lying
on the floor, “Our guest here has ended up
with some very soiled shoes. Harold
pumped what looks like a half pint of
cream all over her pretty little pumps. 1
want you to lick them clean for her”

“Oh, Robyn! That's another man's
spunk on there!” and he looked at the
offered shoes, dripping with white cream.
Robyn stroked his member sensuously.
"0k, ok! I'll do it!” .

Robyn held my sopping pumps at his
face and he delicately began licking them.

“Get your tongue inside them as well,
Bill. That's it. Don't they smell great?”

“Oh, Robyn! This is so humiliating. The
foot smell is great, but this sperm is too
much! Please don't do this to me!” But
Robyn was firm and he licked them until
they sparkled with his saliva and were
cleaned of all traces of sperm.

“(Good boy!” said Robyn. “You have my
permission to ask any of the girls here to
get you off in whatever manner you want.
I'm not saying they’ll do it, but you can
ask.”

Looking around the room his eyes set-
tled onto one girl.

“] want her! I want Stormy to do what
she says in her magazine ad. I want to
watch her lick my nuts and take my cock
down her throat! She’s so pretty, so tiny
and beautiful. Iloved her soft strawberry
blonde hair and after that humiliation,
don't I deserve it?”

Stormy walked over to him. “I'll suck
you until you're ready to cum and let you
spurt in my hair.”

Agreeing to this, Bill watched as Stormy
kneeled and extended her pink tongue to
lick the man’s big balls as she held his stee-
ly prick in her tiny hand. Then she moved
her mouth to the prick and took every inch
to the base in one gulp.

“Oh, God!” gasped Bill as he watched.
Then glancing at his wife, “Jammy, look!
She’s taking every inch of my meat inside
her lovely face!” Then to the redhead,
“Stormy. I'm close to spurting.”

“Cum in my pretty red hair, pervert!
Soak my curls!”

“Here it comes, Stormy!”

The strawberry blond pulled it out of her
mouth again and layed it alongside her
face as it began to spurt.

“Oh, God, Stormy, I'm cumming in your
hair! Stroke me, stroke me! Empty me in
your pretty hair!”

Stormy fondled his nuts and stroked his
meat getting every drop out of him. Bill
slumped down in his kneeling position.
His wife Tammy lay down and moved her
head to his crotch and licked up the spills
as she gently fondled his nut sac.

I filed this report with the magazine and
needless to say, my husband and I are now
the newest members of the Foot-Ball Club.
Stormy and I have even taken our
husbands out and publically and discreet-
ly tormented them while they were wear-
ing the remote cock vibrators hidden

under their clothes. But that's another
story.
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ell me, do you like white, Mister? Little

white bobby socks, so clean and innocent

on tiny size six feet? And how about white
cotton panties, the kind real girls wear under their
short summer skirts? You wouldn't be one of those
older guys who hang around the campus green
straining their eyes when girls like me lounge on
the grass, would you? Oh, I know you guys! You
with your thinning hair and your little pot bellies,
starting to go to seed even though you're making so
much money in your old executive job. Your wife is
real fashionable, I'll bet, but she doesn’t have a butt
like mine, does she? Her thighs aren’t firm and
springy like mine with a soft light down of girl-fuzz
that’s so blonde and silky she doesn’t even have to
shave it off. If your old wife lay on her tummy in
the grass and pushed her butt up in the air would
the cheeks stand up like round jiggly scoops of
jello? I'll bet it wouldn’t or you wouldn’t be so in-
terested in staring at my plump little ass with your
tongue hanging out that way and with such a yum-
my big bulge in your pants.

“You know, it turns me on to see you get so ex-
cited about my firm young thighs and my round lit-
tle butt, especially knowing that it’s a total sin for
you to be lusting after a girl like me when you have
a wedding ring on your finger. ‘What would his
wife think if she saw him staring up my skirt?’ I
think as I spread my legs a little wider while I lie in
the grass between classes—you might remember
that I'm a medical student from my last appearance
in LEG SHOW. I can feel that my panties have
snugged up into the crack of my ass and [ know
you can see just about all my ass cheeks now as |
spread my legs wider and the breeze lifts the hem
of my little skirt higher still. I kick off my tiny Keds
sneakers and spread and curl my toes in my white
socks. Mmmm, it feels so good, almost as good as
having your eyes glued to them, sensing how hard
your penis is now. I really like it when you play
with your penis through your pants. ‘Oh, shoot, I
say in my mind, ‘Please shoot your goo all over
your shorts, Mr. Businessman. Can't you see how
damp my white cotton panty crotch is getting? It
almost feels like you've already cum on my panty
crotch, it’s so wet. Please shoot for me now before
[ cum myself right here in the grass!’

“Mmmm, did that make you mess yourself?
Well, I'll just slip off my white cotton panties and
wipe the mess up with it. Then you can take my
panties home with you to remember me by. Oh,
and I could use a nice contribution to my education
fund, by the way, since I'm so young and poor and
you're so old and rich. And we wouldn’t want your
wife to find out about you and me and my white
cotton panties, would we? Hee hee!”
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B AW ou all
B Kellie
M Everts
don’t you? She's
appeared in LEG
SHOW a few times.
She makes some
really nasty videos,
which she’s most
famous for, but she
also has a very

special understand-

ing in spiritual mat-
ters. She said that
God came to her and
took her to purgatory
and showed her an
image of a woman.
This woman was the
strong woman who
was to lead human-
kind back to a sane

way of life. She had
powerful legs,

because as Kellie was
told, legs represent a
woman’s firm contact
with the earth and
earthly pleasures,
but she also had hair
on her legs. Kellie
questioned why the
woman was so hairy
and was told that
hair represents a
woman’s strength
and shaving her hair
off, as most women
do, was a custom in-
stituted by men to
strip woman of her
power over them and
keep her in line. That
struck a nerve in me
and I haven’t shaved
a hair on my body
since hearing that.
“Not all men can
handle my very hairy
legs, cunt, ass and
armpits. [ was
shocked myself at
how much hair I had
after so many years
of shaving, but I'm
also very turned on

by my own hair. It’s

not at all coarse, but
feels like fine soft
satin to me. I love to
run my hands up the
crack of my ass when
I masturbate and tan-
gle my fingers in the
moist tendrils. I can
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actually twine my
fingers in the hair so
that I can pull my
cheeks apart by it. |
That's whenllong
for a face to engulf in #
my pungent, sweaty #
crack. Having more ©
hair means having &
more scent, and the
smell of my own ass
drives me wild with
lust. If you've never
had the balls to bury
your face in a chick’s
ass you may think it
smells like shit back
there. That isn't the
case. Ass smells like
cunt, but infinitely
better. It has all the
sweet hormonal tang
of pussy, but with an
extra salty, heady
smell that's as primal
as sex gets. I'd love to
squat over you on my
powerful, hairy legs
and lower my ass to
within an inch of
your nose. Yes, I'd ex-
pect you to snake out
your tongue and part
the thick forest sur-
rounding my brown
ucker. Assoon as I
elt your hot wet

tongue on my ass-
hole I'd lower myself
all the way, forcing
my hole to open
around your erect,
probing mouth mus-
cle. My strong cheeks
will clamp over your

. face, embracing you,
consuming you, as I
bring myself off on
your nose and in
your mouth. You'll be
bathed in my power-
ful womanly scent,
which I'll probably
find so compelling I'll
have to help you lick
it off your face, while
[ jack you off be-
tween my strong
hairy thighs.

“Yeah,  know a
woman like me takes
some getting used to,
but once you feel the
power, baby, I don't
think you're going to
go back to the wimpy
weaklings.”
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PAWN TICKET
(continued from page 62)

ting before her on the floor as her room-
mate came in. She looked at me and
slammed the front door shut. She threw
off her coat and walked over to stand over
me.

“My God, Vicki!” she yelled. “This is
that perverted old bastard who's been spy-
ing on us. What the hell is going on?”

“This is Harvey, my new foot slave,”
Vicki said calmly.

Helen showed nothing but disgust for
me. “Well, if you have to have your play-
things...but I want nothing to do with
this.”

[ felt like the old fool I was as I watched
Vicki’s roomy walk into the bedroom and
slam the door.

“Don’t worry about her, honey,” Vicki
told me. “I can handle her. She lets me do
what I want, with a little coaxing.”

That sounded familiar. But I didn't care
now, anyway. I wanted Vicki so badly. She
was young and vivacious and I needed
someone besides Hillary now.

Vicki sent me home, but we made
another date. I went to my apartment and
another boring evening. That night the
girls kept the lights out and Hillary came
home late.

Hillary went out the next afternoon to
meet one of her lovers. She met him in a

motel room and, after sex, took the money
and left. She was excited. All the time she

had been seeing men, they were paying
her. She had saved every penny she had
earned. She had been paying it all on an
expensive sable coat she wanted. Now she
had enough for the final installment.

Hillary paid for the coat. She insisted
that it be wrapped in plain brown paper.
She knew that if she came home with this
expensive coat she would have to explain
where she got it. Hillary had a plan all
worked out. Her dumb fucking husband
was so stupid he would never catch on!

She planned on pawning the coat, then
telling Harvey that she had found this
pawn ticket on her way home from work.
She would give him the ticket and tell him
to stop at the pawn shop to pick up
whatever it was and bring it home. Maybe
it would be something of value, maybe
not.

Hillary pawned the package. Then she
hurried home. Later, when Harvey came
home from the office, she told him about
the found ticket, gave it to him, and told
him to stop off and get whatever it was the
next day on his way home from work.

The following day Hillary couldn’t wait
for her dumb husband to get off work and
get his ass home. God! She had saved so
long for the coat and she wanted to put it
on and feel the luxurious fur aroud her
and see herself in the full-length mirror.

-
......

[ was only a few minutes late getting out
of the office. I took a cab directly to the
pawn shop. I got this plain brown
wrapped package as Hillary had in-
structed me and walked the short way to

the apartment. As I neared the building, 1

saw Vicki coming home. [ hadn't seen her
in a few days, and she looked stunning. In
the elevator she moved close to me and
kissed me fully on the mouth. She smiled
and winked at me. “What’s in the package,
honey, a present for me?”

“Ah, no, not really,” I said. “Actually, I
don’t know. Yesterday, my wife found this
pawn ticket on her way home from work.
She gave it to me and I picked up this box."

“Mmmm, so neither of you knows
what’s in the box,” Vicki said quietly.

“No,” I told her.

She grabbed my arm and whispered
softly in my ear. “I want you to come up to
my place awhile before you go home.”

“T can’t, Vicki,” I told her. “My wife is
waiting for me.”

“Piss on her, Harvey!” Vicki told me
forcefully. “You've told me what a bitch she
is. Let her fuckin’ wait! I'm your mistress
now, Harvey, and you're my pussy
whipped slave, my helpless little footboy.”

“You're right, Miss Vicki.”

Inside Vicki's apartment, she gave me a
drink on the couch. She went to the kit-
chen table and carefully began untying the
string and taking the paper from the
package.

I heard her and went into the kitchen.
“What are you doing?”

“Don’t worry, honey,” Vicki proceeded.
“No one knows what's in the—oh, my God!
Look, baby! It's a gorgeous sable coat.”

Vicki pulled it out of the box. “Hold it,
lover.”

Before I could say anything, Vicki was
taking off her dress. She tossed off her bra
and panties. She stood before me, smiling,
wearing only her black garter belt, dark
nylons, and black heels.

I couldn'’t resist slipping the coat on her.
She held it tightly around her. Then she
came to me, opened it, and enfolded us
both in it.

“ want it, my slave,” she whispered kiss-
ing me with lots of tongue and rubbing
against me.

“What about Hillary?”

“She’ll never know, baby.” Vicki left me
and went to her closet. She took out an old
ratty coat of hers. She came back to the

kitchen table and carefully wrapped up
her old coat in the box. She tied the string
just like it had been.

Then she guided me into the living
room. She told me to undress. When I was
naked she pushed me down to the couch
and mounted me. We fucked, enveloped
in the soft sable coat. It was fantastic!

We finished just as Helen walked in on
us. [ quickly dressed. Vicki told her roomy
thatI had just given her this fabulous coat.
“Isn’t it just fantastic?”

Helen looked at me, at Vicki, and at the
coat. “It really is something. I'm sorry,
Harvey, I guess I had you all wrong. You're
a sweet, generous, wonderful old pervert,
and for a present like that you can worship
my feet, too!”

I smiled and hurriedly left. I carried the
package to our place. When I opened our
apartment door Hillary was all over my
dSss.

“leezus, Harvey!” she hollered. “Where
the hell have you been? I've been waiting
for you, expecting your worthless ass
home long ago. Give me that package!”

Hillary grabbed the package from me
and began madly tearing off the string.
She tore off the paper and put the box on
our dining room table. She took a deep
breath before she opened it.

She removed the top of the box and
went to reach for....She stopped. She
stared down at the old, wrinkled coat.
There was dead silence.

Then, slowly, Hillary let out a low wail.
It was a scream, a cry of pain! I stared at
her. She was coming unglued, losing it.

“What's the matter, dear?” I asked.

“This...this was the box from the pawn
shop?” she cried.

“Yes, of course,” I said. “What did you
expect?”

“Oh, shit!” she bellowed. “I...1...fuck!"
Hillary threw the box with the old coat on
the floor. She ran into her bedroom and
threw herself on her bed, sobbing.

I couldn’t help but open the door a bit,
wondering what had come over her. I
heard her babbling between the wails: "All
that time. ..all that money...all that fucking!
My sable coat is gone!”

Suddenly, I understood. I quickly closed
the door. When I was down the hall, I
couldnt help but laugh. It might have
been a cruel price to pay, but if anyone
deserved it, it was Hillary.

And [ was in solid now with Vicki and
Helen. Maybe a divorce wouldn’t be too
bad. I'd have to see my lawyer in the
morning.

I filed for divorce and about two months
later, Vicki and [ were going into our
building when we saw Hillary. Vicki was
wearing her beautiful, expensive sable
coat. Hillary saw us and began running
toward us, screaming obscenities as the
elevator door closed and we headed up to
Vicki's apartment.

Funny how a little thing like a pawn
ticket can change a person’s life.

CINE RESEARCH LAB, INC.
SPECIAL PRESENTATION

QLEASURE
SENDER

‘ou asked forone, andwe
ound one: a trained dan-
-er/athlete whose limber
egs and back rival those
f many contortionists.
Match this female bend in
he buff- going wide open
or your viewing pleasure!
-ver dream of a girl who
;ould attain super hot, in-
:redible positions for love-
naking? Not only can she,
ut she knows you want
vhat she can give you,
indshe loves it! Synthiais
imply out of sight!!
iunning Time: 58 min,
'IDEO $55.00

0 Color Photos $30.00

-

“NUDE SHOW?”

& Direct fromtheworld famous Ponderosa Sun Club, Cineis proudto
present an exclusive 2 hour Nude Spectacular, featuring some of
the Mid-West's most daring female dancers. The girls perform both
individually and in groups - showing you everything they've got.
Our camera captures all of the exciting action - even the ultra hot
‘Side Shows' where performers go for broke to turn on their
audience.

A unique experience you will love!
2 HOUR40 MINUTEVIDEO $50.00 40COLORPHOTOS $25.00
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SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER (AND STATEMENT THAT ¥OU ARE OVER 21) TO:

Videos available

CINE RESEARCH LAB, INC.

109% for Air Mailand $10 Extrafor PAL. NY State Residents add 6% Sales
P.O. BOX 165L, LEETSDALE, PA 15056

Tax. Allow 2-3 weeks for Delivery. Complete Catalog send with QOrder.
VIDEOS AND PHOTOS WILL BE SENT SEPARATELY
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...on the two
for one line!

Two Emi gi&‘ﬁﬁ
for every guy.
Even more girls
if you want.
The girls are
waiting to talk
to you!
Must be 18 +. §2 a min.
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UCTLIIVTCE D ( together.
( o
¢ Single, married,

JAO E whatever! Fantasy
] Ve 8y, | ( lalk and
} In-person meetings.
B iing 463-LOVE
Adults only. $2 per min.

B {IHAT;S ]_'900'

TABOO 163-5683)

Wilts only. $2 a minute.
1-900

-SINS

THAT’S 1-900-463-7467
FORBIDDEN
PLEASURES
SPECIAL
INTERESTS
ALL LIFES TYLES
24 HOURS/ 7 DAYS

Aﬂults nn!_-,r $2 per min,

(THAT’S 1-900-230-5239)

We’ve got what you
want! One on one
personal contacts
24 hours a day!

$2 a min. Adults only please.

e LA

WAITING

Call now for
the love

connection
that'll make

you...
1-900

246-
3800

Over 18 please. $2 per minute.

For strictly
adult
conversation

CALL 1-900
24.6-
o800

Strictly for adults only.
$2 per minute.

Kate Knows
What It Takes ...
Teasing
and Pleasing!

1-900
230-KISS

(THAT'S 1-900-230-5477)

Adults Only. $2 a minute.

“Special Talents”

Direct contact with real women
who want to go live with you!

Discover their “special talents”
for yourself. All real women—
no actresses or operators! Call

1:900-646-7800

You must be over 21. §2 per minute.

ELAINE’S HOME NUMBERS
HOTLINE 1-900-646-7900

Only Elaine
gives you the
real names and
home phone
numbers of
luscious ladies
who want to
talk to you
live!

. 5eek men for fun, dating, |}

e anc?; more. Call now f{}r* '

All real ladies : ] i % s names and |
waiting il;ﬂrt home phone
iﬂ‘;ﬂfﬂ a numbers of
Call n'Dw' lonely girls
: whﬂ want

m E{m*

T

Over 18 only. 52 a min.

%
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BIGGER

§ BIGGEST!
; 1-900
386-4600

bi
ones on the MORE
LINE! The MORE LINE
— America’s best one
on one connections
for adult talk and
dating ladies who
have MORE!

Cwer 18 only please.

18 and over please. $2 per min. . :. . . $2amin.

Find the really big
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kay, two super things about turning eighteen.

First, Mom can’t say anything about me posing for

naked magazines, which is a really cool thing for
me. And two, in my state I can go in bars now. It’s not like
I'm some super heavy drunkoholic or anything, it’s just
that cool things haEpen in bars and I want to be part of
the cool stuff that happens in this world. Just to show
what I mean, let me tell you about the freaky cool thing
that happened already:.

“It was prom night and I'had a date with the bitchenist

y ever. | had wanted him to take me out forever and
finally he asked me to the prom. We went with my two
friends Lisa and Jennifer and their dates and after the
prom, which was kid stuff, really, we went to a bar
because we are all eighteen now.

“So I'm at the bar in my prom dress, just like you see
me in here. I mean, this is my real prom dress, ‘cause I
wanted you to really feel it like it happened. I'm on a bar
stool and I have my dress pulled up and my legs are
crossed and I'm just there dangling my shoe, playing
with it the way I love to do. It's way out on the end of my
big toe and I'm flipping it around because I'm real good
at it and I'm admiring my own foot because it looks so
pretty in the shiny stockings Mom lent me for the prom.
I'm not used to stockings so I guess  had my skirt hiked
a little high and you could see the tops of the stockings
where the garter belt hooks were. Anyway, Jennifer
nudges me and points to this old guy, like forty or so,
and he's staring at my foot like he’s going to have a heart
attack, all red in the face and breathing heavy and she
whispers, ‘Look at his thing!” and he had a woody in his
pants as big as my arm!

B T e e e LA A S L R e it
F i 1 P

“Well, I may be only 18 but I know a lot of things and
I know that man had a thing for my feet and I decided to
have some fun. I flipped my foot and the shoe fell off on
the floor. I thought he'd fall out of his chair, especially
when I called, ‘Hey Mister, you with the boner, come
pick up my shoe!” My date and Jennifer and Lisa were

cracking up, but he slithered down off his chair and
came right over. I pushed him down on his knees and as
he picked up my shoe I put my sweaty stocking foot right
on his lips. ‘Kiss it/ I said, ‘Kiss it and admit that you like
feet to all my friends here!

“He was probably drunk, but he did more than kiss
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foot too. I even took
mouth and stuffed them in his pocket as a souyv

lfi'

p- My date was laughing
ike this happened all the

k the other

1m Suc

I'll go back to that bar and see if that guy comes around.

whole thing and so did I. And you know what? I think
It's so super great to be eighteen

before we left. My friends really got a laugh out of the

so loud and calling him a wimp and stuff, but I just sat
off my stockings since they were so wet and icky from his

there and finished my drink |

my foot. He sucked the toes all in his mouth like he was
time and made h

trying to swallow my foot right u
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EXHIBITIONIST HOUSEWIVES
= AMATEUR PHOTOS, VIDEOS! (Real Wives, Not Models)

All categnrles below are available in color photos or videos.
hotos are $20.00 per set of 12 color photos.
R Videos are 1 hour long and $49.95 each. (Sent insured)
=== #1 Worms Eye View Under Skirts
e #2 Housewives Caught In Semi-Public Places Showing Raised Skirts
S in Panties, Garters, Pantyhose!
£ S0 #3 Housewives in Panties, Bras, Slips
B LN #4 Bi-Sexual Housewives Actual Experiences!
5, ?é i #5 Housewives Daringly Nude
e #6 Secretary Caught With Legs Spread Under Desks Showing Panties!

3 "'“'— 'S ; To Order: (Money Orders or Cash Get Fast Service!)
"" B ¥ Your Name A

&' Address L)
City, State, Zip
| wish to order photo sets#_________Videos #
(VHS or BETA)

Send Orders To. KARIN, Box 538, Island Lake, IL 60042

Brings you more sexy vldens featurlng below the waist

“Footage’’ of gorgeous LEGS, ANKLES, TOES and SOLES!

Miniskirts, pantyhose, stockings, lingerie and 4, 5 & 6” heels!
A MUST SEE FQH ﬂLE. LH" F@GT & ASS LOVERS

High grade VHS, full color,
aat Legs vl 99245 no sound, All orders ship-

One hour ped within 3 - 5 days in
P.H. Teasers #1 $22.95 plain package. $3.00 for
Half hour catalog. Cash or money
order please.
6" Heel Feature $22.95 JB VIDEO
Half Hour 7131 Owensmouth Ave. #B-21

Add $3.00 postage & handling Canoga Park, CA 91303

mdnm hﬂ?ﬂﬁ phutw taphy

THE MOST GULGEOUS, CLASAY, 5{1? I}IH-lliJ H.'[]IJ[I'E EYEL PHOTOGRADHED

JUST A SAMPLE OF THE LUSCIOUS MODELS AWAITING YOU, CLAD IN DELICIOUS LINGERIE, GARTER
BELTS, SHEER STOCKINGS & HIGH HEELS, IN OUR HUGE, NEW CATALOG CONTAINING HUNDREDS OF
PHOTOS! OUR CATALOG, FEATURING OVER 125 GORGEQOUS MODELS, CONTAINS DESCRIPTIONS
OF OVER 70 VIDEOS AND 2100 PHOTO SETS INCLUDING OVER12.000 PHOTOS AND INFORMATION
ON “CUSTOM SHOOTINGS” - TURN YOUR FANTASTY INTO REALTIY $40.

FOR ¥OU LADIES, OUR FULL COLOR, 80 PAGE LINGERIE & HOSIERY CATALOG 310

INTO VIDEO? BEFORE ORDERING, WE SUGGEST OUR 90 MINUTE “VIDEO PREVIEWS” CONTAINING
ACTUAL EXCERPTS FROM EACH OF OUR HOT VIDEQS. PLEASE SPECIFY VHS OR BETA. §39.
SPECIAL: ORDER ALL 3 (PHOTO CATALOG, LINGERIE CATALOG & VIDEO PREVIEWS) - $49

BE(

G.H.P. 711 W.17TH ST. E-B, DEPT.L, COSTA MESA, CA 92627.

Prices subject to change without notice
99¢ per minute - first minute only $1.98.

—|.

ﬁ? .;:Jlﬁ with M@

1-900-369-3939 ~
1-900-369-6363
1-900-654-6540

$1.99/min.

Free sample 303-825-6333 ...«

9 2509 |
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Sexy
Sultry
Seductive
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,':|| Bu ks

MO Y AmEx
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STuries

.: 403 il 388-433 I...
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1 -900-234-4326
1-900-258-6666

OW__LOVER
" LUSCIOUS LINGERIE "

THE CLASSIEST & TRASHIEST LINGERIE

VIDEO YOU'LL EVER SEE.WATCH KNOCKOUT
MODELS CHANGE IN & OUT OF HIGH HEELS,
STOCKINGS,GARTERBELTS,PANTIES,BRAS, =
AND MORE.FILMED WITH 'LEG SHOW'LOVERS &
IN MIND WITH SPECIAL ATTENTION ON THE
FINEST FEET,LEGS,ASSES & BREASTS.

A VIDEO YOU'LL WATCH AGAIN & AGAIN.

SRR

ALL VIDEOS AT LEAST 1 HOUR LONG — PLEASE SFEEIF"I" \\"!I'IS OR _BETA FDHHAT i
CATALOG OF ALL VIDEOS AVAILABLE FOR $3.00.(CREDITED WITH ORDER)

VIDEO 1 "DAY AT THE BEACH" $49.00 PHOTOSET #1 $30.00
VIDEO #2 “VOYEURS DELIGHT" $49.00 PHOTOSET #2 $30.00
VIDEO #3 “LUSCIOUS LINGERIE"™ $49.00 PHOTOSET #3 $30.00
VIDEO #4 “SHIPS FIRST MATES" $59.00 PHOTOSET #4 $35.00
VIDEO #5 “POOL PARTY" $59.00 PHOTOSET #5 $35.00
VIDEO #6 “TIP TOES“ $39.00 PHOTOSET #6 $25.00
VIDEO ¥7 “LEG MASSAGE" $49.00 PHOTOSET #7 $30.00
ALL VIDEOS PRODUCED WITH PROFFESSIONAL EQUIPMENT TO INSURE QUALITY.

TO ORDER : CALL 1-800-237-2664
OR SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER WITH A STATEMENT OF AGE TO:
BAYSIDE INDUSTRIES INC.,

300 OAK ST., 1010 CORPORATE PARK
PEMBROKE, MA 02359

M.O. SHIPPED IMMEDIATELY (MA RESIDENTS ADD 5% SALES TAX)

& O

Put some pep in your step

with ped pleasin’ videos and
magazines. Foot Worship,
Tickling. Magazine...$9.00
Amateur video...$30.00
Professional...$50.00

Add $3.00 ea. P&H. CA res.
...add 7%. Or send $5.00
for illustrated brochure
(refundable first purchase).

PLATINUM/4501 Van Nuys
Blvd./Suite 2158/

Sherman Oaks, CA 91403

* WANTED *

YOUR CALL

REWARD

* THE SWEETEST OUTLAW %

1-900-258-3333

.99 per min. + 1.99 1st min.
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B Vhe photographer asked me
to tell about this one. I'm
the guard for the lady’s

- Changing room and he anc

I have gotten to be pretty good

friends. In exchange for letting hin

come in my room behind the two-
way mirrors to watch the ladies tak-
their clothes off, he taught me how
to use the camera. Boy, was he eve:
nice about it. He helped me set it

up so I can take pictures too, and
that’s what we got here.

“I started taking pictures because
I saw it was two ladies in the booth
One sat down right away and her
back was sort of towards me so |
couldn’t get a good look at her, ex-
cept that she slipped her shoes off
right away. The other lady was pret-
ty cute and had on high heels and
pretty underwear under her sheer
pantyhose. I like the way the
panties hike up in her butt crack
under the pantyhose. And then 1
noticed the other lady was playing
footise with her! ‘Oh my lord, coul!
[ have a couple of lesbians here?’ I
thought. Yeah, I had to touch
myself through my uniform. As sh:
kept undressing I could see clearly
that she was showing off for her
friend, displaying her body. ‘Oh
please,’ I was whispering, ‘Oh
please get it on with each other. I
saw that happen once before in my
booths, but the girls weren't as pre
ty as this one. | was hoping the
other one was at least as cute.

“Then she started stripping out of
those pantyhose. She had to have
sex In mind, as ladies never do that
just to try on clothes. I speeded up
on my organ, getting close to pop-
Fing. She put her foot up on her

riend’s knee and my first thought
was, ‘Maybe they're foot fetish les-
bians,” and then my second though!
was, ‘Her friend doesn’t shave her
legs too well.

"And right then it happened. The
friend stood up and the cute girl sat
down and up went the friend’s skir
and she had a boner bigger than
mine! Yep, they were planning to
have sex, but not like I'd expected.
In a minute the girl had the guy’s
pantyhose down and gave him
quite a blowjob, which made me
pop even if it was a big surprise.

“That’s my story. Just goes to
prove, all kinds of people like
pantyhose”
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SWM, 25, would like to meet women 18-55
who enjoy having their bare feet rr:-assaged
and worshipped. Please send replies to: John
A., PO. Box 22, Livonia, MI48151.

LBH, June "91 issue—we are acouple, 28M
and 35F. We've seen your photos and I love
your legs and spikes. My girlfriend is hot for
it too. She's a little bit bi, though she is shy.
Let’s help her. Please write. We're In Europe.
PP & PH, Nekalantie 48 D 17, 33800 Tampere,
SF Finland.

Very attractive fashion business oriented
sinrgle latin male. Age 27, 195 Ibs., .En’3' look-
ing for sexy girlfriend to communicate with
on a pen pal basis and ma}rbe‘even more.
Presently incarcerated, but will be out very
soon. Please send picture. Oscar Badillo
#90A7650, Drawer B, A-4-180, Stormville, N.Y.
12582-0010.

I would like to exchange any type of erotic
photos, especially legs, garter belts, .high :
heels, and lingerie. Each photo received will
get a photo in return, one for one. ES, EO:
Box 1334, Lee's Summit, MO 64063.

MJS and LBH, June ‘91, make my day and I'll
make yours. Would love to exchange photos.
Please contact: JW., P.O. Box 1476, Waltham,
MA 02254.

M/WIC wants to exchange photos with same.
For fun only. If wife is a full figured girl, that's
even better. Into pretty feet, legs, b1g breasts,
and ample rear ends. Full figured girls be
proud. R.S.L., 649 E. 223rd St., Box 774,
Carson, CA 90745.

Heather M. from July ‘91 Leg Forum and Jim
& Lori same issue Home Photos—would love
to receive photos. Also, any other young
ladies with sexy legs and asses, feel free to
send photos to: A.S., Box 694, Maryville, MO
64468.

SWM, 35, wants to meet with toe teasing_
ladies who live in Maine. Get your girlfriends
together and I will smell and lick your nylon
clad feet while I masturbate. Want to suck on
your toes and cum on them. Want to sniff out
your shiny pumps also. Write: Steve Robin-
son, R.ED.#1 Box 380, Bradford, Maine,
04410.

Attention all crossdressers: I'm interested in
exchanging photos, along with erotic letters.
Send photo with letter to: JohnR., PO. Box
2086, Dale City, Virginia 22193.

To Rov Stuart: Please contact me about how
to ge?c}rmﬂre of your photos. Also, this SWM,
37 would like to correspond & meet ladies in
my area for pantyhose peeks. Write: Box-
holder, PO. Box 649, Lorain, OH 44052.

Handsome 29 yr. old white male desperately
seeking correspondence from A&A Bronx,
NY. in April ‘91 issue. You're both beautiful.

Would eat the both of you. Love to see her in
panties. Please correspond. My wife joins in.

Roman Charles, PO. Box 711, Menard, IL
62259,

M/W/M—NYC area, would like to service feet
and legs of any female needing pampenng,.

Available upon written request. Photo would
be nice! Write: MT., 61 E. 8th Street, Suite

224, N.Y., N.Y.

108 LEG SHOW

Beth: still love your photos, but I don't get off
on just shoes. Send a return address so I can
show you exactly what I like. Shots from

behind of bare soles would be real nice. Sole
lover Rick, PO. Box 11308, Chicago, IL 60611.

Ladies Only: Do you enjoy a man worship-
ping your pantyhose or nylon clad feet and
pussy? 24 yr. old good looking SWM loves
having a sexy lady wrap her nylon clad feet
around my cock and making it splurge. Let
me fill your used pantyhose with my cum.
PO. Box 269, Bellcamp, MD 21017,

SWE 24 yrs. old. I'm bisexual and mtuuld love
to hear from other ladies interested in sexy
female feet. Also guys who know what to do

with sexv feet and hot bodies! Photo or SASE
please. gE Box 334, Franklin, TN 37064.

NYC Area: What if you could safely act out
your favorite fantasy? Bright, handsome WM,
early 30’s, seeks others into power exchange,
feet, fantasy enactment. Can perform, agslst,
or just observe. Any and all considered, just
be healthy, intelligent, attractive, and for real.
J., 28 Vesey Street #2151, N.Y., N.Y. 10007-2906.

Attractive WM, early 30's, would like to ex-
change or buy photos of women's bare or
nylon clad feet. | enjoy trading and buying
sole photos the most. Enjoy women of any
size or age. Seek lady for feet fun. Barry, PO.
Box 243, Bowling Green, KY 42102-0243.

Roy Stuart—Your Changing Room pictures
were hot. If you have any pics to sell please
contact me. I have nothing much to trade at
present. PO. Box 554, Newark, N.J. 07109-554.

Tattooed? Very cute, fit SWM, 36, 59", is ir_ltn
females who are inked with tattoos, especial-
ly leggy ankle tats, thigh and ass. I'm pla}}rfub
ly submissive and enjoy being teased with
female feet and licking them clean. PO. Box
#364, Hastings-on-Hudson, NY. 10706.

SWM: [ am seeking photos or videos of long,
sexy, stocking clad legs splattered with cum.
Black or seamed stocking if possible. I will
pay excellent prices for any of the two. Steve
R., Zeckendorf Towers, 111 E. 14th Street,
Suite 294, N.Y., N.Y. 10003.

Attractive SWM, 33, 6 ft., 180 Ibs, with foot
fetish. Into foot worship/tickling. Would like
to correspond/meet attractive, shm females

into same. Write: ].D., 14 Jackson Ave. 5.,
Hopkins, MIN 55343.

Male, 27 yrs. old, would like to hear from
single and married women who love foot
fetish. I will lick, suck, and sniff your toes
and feet while we make love. Personal contact
or by phone, your decision. I will answer all
who write. Boxholder, PO. Box 1122,
Sulphur, LA 70664-1122.

Pretty, dominant dick teaser. . .ice blue eyes,
ivory skin, exquisite legs, a true iece of
work. Complex, educated, but also confused.
Seeking responsible gentleman. I prefer -
screwing people I actually care about. Write:
Christina, Suite 182, 1007 N. Federal Hyway,
Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33304.

Married B/M, 32, wishes to correspond with
single/married white women for photo/fan-
tasy exchange and possible meetings. My

-5
-

black cock throbs to fill every orifice of a hot

~ white body. Caress my cock with your soft

feet and watch it grow and erupt. I am for real
and very horny. Bill L., PO. Box 4652, Rome,
NY. 13440.

Ladies, let this 25 yr. old male lick your very
sweaty and stinky feet. Wish to correspond
with and possibly meet women with very
smelly feet. David Brosam, PO. Box 635,
Mattoon, IL 61938.

Generous, sexy man desires woman for
romance and travel to beach resorts. Also
shopping for lingerie, high heels, bi}_cim, and
miniskirts. Couple welcome for erotic cor-
respondence, watching, and photography.
G.L., PO. Box 685, Giddings, TX 78942.

SM, 32, good looking with nice figure. Look-
ing for a%*?ender sex},% female 18-42. 1 like
heels, legs, skirts, lingerie, leather. Your
pleasure is my treasure! Lets come together.
Photo, phone optional. Privacy assured. Can
host or entertain. ]. EW., P.O. Box 435, Lyons,
IL 60534.

Published writer, 39, will correspond with
dominant women and submissive men about
female domination, foot worship, etc.
Transvestites especially welcome. Enclose
two stamps and get my article on the
superiority of women. B. Wilson, P.O. Box
37-8498, Chicago, IL 60637.

SWM, 32, seeking possible relationship with
“randy” type women. Age, color, not impor-
tant. Love sucking pussy and being very
open. Serious inquiries only please! Matthew
S. Horn, 99-902 Moanalua Rd., Aiea, Hawaii
96701.

38 yr. old W/M wants to trade nude & up the
skirt pics of wife for same of your wife or
girlfriend. Possible meet with area women for
exhibitionism. No money, no pros, sex op-
tional. Enjoy masturbating you and for you.
Send hot letter with pics or desires. Include
SASE. J&R, PO. Box 37, Cliffwood, N.J. 07721.

WIM, 32, first timer, seeks correspondence &
letter exchange with ladies who like their feet
serviced. Love smelly after work feet. Have
videos & pics for trade. Also, Heather M.,
July ‘91 issue, I believe you! Would love
photo! Write: ST, PO. Box 40269, Downey,
CA 90239.

Attractive, full figured lady wants to meet
men to show her how to enjoy the art of leg
and foot fantasy. Bobbie, P.O. Box 319, Atica,
MI 48318-180315.

Ads of this nature will not be run, though =
readers should note that it is not possible for us to
screen all ads, SO ANSWER ADS AT YOUR
OWN RISK. Ads are accepted free of charge and
must not exceed 50 words. ADS LONGERTHAN =

st

b1 ot hy

+ be retumned and will be run

-

nd onein every month. ITTAKES A MINIMUM

F FOUR MONTHS FROM THE TIME YOUR
/D 1S RECEIVED BEFORE IT WILL APPEAR IN

'HE MAGAZINE.

A submissive crossdresser named Sheila
begs to hear from M]S (Home Photos, June

"91). Write: JPM, Box 5190, Santa Barbara, CA
93150,

Dear SL, please write. M&D, fabulous, love
you. Topsy, I need ]\}mu. Sacramento, Feb. "91
issue—gorgeous! No name in San Diego, Jan.
‘91 issue, sexy! Classy sincere man seeks

classy people. PO. Box 109, Depew, N.Y.
14043,

Exhibitionism/Voyeurism: I seek Oriental
women in work outs, exercise, self-pleasure.
Hard bodies, strong legs to be watched,
massaged and more. [ will pleasure you with
eyes, tongue and more. Workout women/
hard bodies, danskins, heels, thigh highs,

and will be run only it space permits.
' you wish your ad to run every month, you must

etc. D.H., PO. Box 26521, Santa Ana, CA
92799-6521.

Seeking to meet attractive lady with great
legs and ass. I can show you how | make love
to legs the right way. Send picture of you and
your legs. Bare leg, in pumps or spikes. As
for me, I am good looking, 6 ft., 33, and tan.
E.P., 625 W. Murry, #343, Visalia, CA 93291.

Anyone who enjoys foundation wear or
pantyhose is welcome to write to me. Please
include a SASE. Mr. L., PO. Box 344,
Teaneck, N.]. 07666.

Wanted: (1) Bossy Goddess (35-60) who
demands service to her nyloned feet. Female
into exaggerated, servile worship from her
admiring submissive male. I'm white,
generous, educated, 54, 6 ft., 180 lbs., di-
vorced. Correspondence and/or actual con-
tact, permanent or flighty relationship.
William, P.O. Box 8086, Santa Cruz, CA
95061.

Wanted: Exhibitionist women in the North-
east, Boston-NYWashington area to flash
gorgeous panties and beautiful pussy in
public for candid video taping. Beaches,
parks. Assured discretion. Also mutual fan-
tasy fulfillment. No solicitors or pros. DAE,
P.O. Box 2210, Fort Lee, N.]. 07024.

MWM loves a long leggy woman who knows
how to use them. I travel from Maryland to

Memphis to Atlanta and everything in be-
tween. I need a hot lady who needs to be ap-

preciated. Write: B. Thomas, PO. Box 38282,
Greensboro, NC 27438.

Danglers Wanted: SWM, 31, handsome &
enthusiastic seeks all well-heeled teasers for
heated, mutually satisfying sessions. Heather
M., July 91 issue—how "bout ya? Photo ap-

preciated. Bob, Box 414, Ship Bottom, N J.
08008.

SWM, 26, with foot fetish looking to corres-
pond with women all ages and races who en-
joy having their feet worshipped. I love
pantyhose and stocking clad legs and feet.
Please respond with photo and letter. Rick

Bartels, 3504 Sykesville Rd., Westminster,
MD 21157.

Whore wife and voyeur husband wish to
trade photos and videos with all. Wife always
dresses in garters, hose, and heels. Send
what you wish to receive. Write: W&H, P.O.
Box 713, Gastonia, NC 28053.

SWM, 27, a fan of women's painted toenails.
Would like to hear from women anxious to
show me their painted nails. Race, age, size

not important. BBJ, P.O. Box 12805, Seattle,
WA 98111-4805.

Attn: Michelle Footslave in July Leg Forum.
Your column and pics were great. Would love
to see more in the future and correspond.
Benny, #119, 633 Franklin, Nutley, N.J. 07110.

PERSONAL SERVICES

This new section is for people with services to sell. Be advised that you
will be asked for money when you answer these ads, and LEG SHOW cannot

be responsible for quality or delivery of these goods. If you would like to place an
ad in PERSONAL SERVICES, please contact §

Alan Stone, c/o LEG SHOW, 462 Broadway, Suite 4000, New York, NY. 10013 for details.

THE INCOMPARABLE 6’ 3" “ITALIAN
GODDESS” DEENA ZARRA! World wrestl-
ing champion, possessor of the longest,
strongest legs and most tantalizing size-12
tootsies ever to trod the earth, or you. Private
fetish, domination, and wrestling sessions,
videos, photos, custom work, phone sessions
and more. 6’ 4" size 13 and 5 11" size 10 girls
available also. Deena Zarra, PO. Box 651,
New York, NYY 10011 (212) 786-0675.

GREAT AMATEUR PHOTOS of me that my
husband has taken. Lots of leg, feet, sexy

lingerie. For info and sample, send SASE and

$2 to Sue Ellen, PO. Box 243, Red Wing, MN
55066.

NO-RUN PANTYHOSE—ALL COLORS,
ALL SIZES! Showcase your legs in
GUARANTEED No-Run pantyhose. Sizes, S,
M, L, XL, XXL. Colors: nude, suntan, off

black, black, white, taupe and pearl. For info
and order form, send SASE to RPA,

P.O. Box 694, Medford, NY 11763-0694,

PERFECT PEDS! I have photos of the sexiest
feet you've ever seen. Close-ups of stockings,
fishnets, bare feet and more. Send SASE plus

$5 to FC.M., PO. Box 1188, Southport, CT
06490.

AMATEUR UP THE SKIRT: With and
without panties, some with pantyhose,
others nylons/garters, some bare. All done

outdoors. For samples and information, send
%2 and SASE to Sue Ellen, PO. Box 243, Red
Wing, MN 55066.

NYLON LEG GLAMOUR VHS VIDEOS.
Pumps off or on, you choose. Monthly
teasers—shoe, pretty faces, calves, ankles, toe
cleavage close-ups, peds and dangerous
dangling while encased in full-fashioned or

reinforced toe stockings. Info and photo:

send $2 to Vidgames, P.O. Box 322, Hammon-
ton, NJ 08037

SWINGERS" MAGAZINES. America's
number-one swing magazine with uncen-
sored photos of sexy ladies in lingerie. Your
personal guide to meet the REAL people
from coast to coast. (No minors. Age state-
ment and signature required.) Send $14
(postpaid) to M. SALES, 1800 Market, #247-L,
San Francisco, CA 94102.

WRINKLED SOLES. DIRTY SOLES. CLEAN

SOLES. Color photographs of my beautiful
bare feet. Four photos $5. L.C., PO. Box 343,
Hollywood, CA 90078.

HIGH HEELS. Well worn, used, sexy. Two
pairs—¥§15, three pairs—$20. Includes ship-

ping (UPS) and handling. Discreet package. |

Capitol Shoes, P.O. Box 10143, Springfield, IL
62791-10143.

SLUT, WHORE, CUNT, BITCH, TEASE! I'm
all of them and proud of it! Married woman
wants you to jack off to my photos and

videos. Will tease in person if nearby. Sample
set $3. Mandy, Box 236, Cary, IL 60013.

mam

IT'S FINALLY BEEN DONE! I'm sharing my
homemade “Shoe Salesman’s View" video.
Plenty of views up my skirts with plenty of
feet, shoes and more! One hour video, $45.

Send age! Leslie, Box 217, Wauconda, IL
60084.

RAISED SKIRT VIDEOS! Sexy college coeds
never before filmed! Watch as our beauties
spread those beautiful legs, dance over the
camera, exercise, lotion massage and change

clothes. From fully dressed to full nude! Send
$1 for our latest brochure. PROCORLS,

Box 1385, Greenville, NC 27835-1385.

HO! HO! HO! Are you hanging your stock-
ings by the fireplace with care, or are you
hanging some sexy, smelly stockings over
your nose? Our Christmas story will have
your chestnuts roasting in no time! Send for

our latest steamy story, your own Christmas
gift. Send $5 and your address to: PJ.,

P.O. Box 274, Bedminster, NJ 07981-0274.

Goddess Amanda is accepting applications
from postal pupils. Submit to me and taste
the ultimate in pleasure, erotic foot and leg
worship, persuasive control, spiked heel
training. Submit to your fantasies and
fetishes by personalized postal cassette and
videos. Apply adoringly at my feet. SASE

M. Amanda, PO. Box 160, Greenwood, BC,
VOH1JO, CANADA.
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Adults only, just $25 per call
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Adults Only, Just $25 per call
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(THAT’S 1-900-246-2633) = = Want Men For Dates
Get the real names and numbers of . _900

luscious ladies who want you for One-
3 FUN-GIRL

to-One Talk and In Person Meetings

REALWOMEN ';,:'j' 3 8 8B =~ 4§47 5
1-900-HOT-LUCK | o
On Women’s
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