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We travel the length and breadth of this country year round, visiting clubs and bars in big cities and small, to host live events
that almost always end up being the best party anyone in that town ever saw. You should be there. You’re invited.
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LETTEREDITOR
Catch Me If You Can

This month’s issue features a story about senior contributor Jay Rush, who went missing last fall. We sent
writer and longtime Rush colleague C.W. Shugrew to look for him because Rush owed us half a dozen
articles. He also owed us nearly $12,000 in payday advances, which he told me he needed for a medical
emergency. The emergency, he said, involved surgery to restore his eyesight after he was tasered in the
face by a couple of San Diego cops busting up a rave that Rush attended. According to Rush, the cops
unloaded a full riot-sized can of pepper spray into his eyes and then tasered him below the eyebrows to
“seal in the flavor.”

~ A quick check of the police record revealed no such bust and no such
rave. Rush took off with the money and the only person we could
think of who could track the miserable bastard down was Shugrew.
Now, C.W. is an interesting character in his own right. An early
contributor to this magazine, C.W. was known around the office
as the greatest cocksman in history. He might also be the biggest
liar — | contend that no man could score as much pussy as C.W.
does and still be alive. But there is ample proof to the contrary,
beginning with five or six of the ladies who work in this very office,
all of whom admit having slept with CW., often in pairs and, in
one case, in a 6-on-1 orgy that yielded a home video still making
the rounds here at Girls Gone Wild. I'll post it online soon, and if
you want a password to view it, email here at the magazine.

\,

“Ineed you to find Rush,” | told C.W. as he sat in my office one rainy night last October. “The fucker
owes me, and he’s still got the company credit card.” CW. sat back and lit a cigar. “A man can’t get
far on twelve thousand dollars,” he said. “And it’s easy enough to cancel the credit card. Give
me two weeks, I'll drag the son of a bitch back here by the short hairs.” | told him | didn't care
how he got Rush back as long as he did it quickly. Rush had somehow convinced the bank that he had sole
powers of attorney on the company credit card, and all efforts to stop its use had failed. By the first of this
year, Rush had racked up an astonishing six million dollars in bills, which were piling up in my office like a
snow drift.

C.W. asked for a line of credit for himself, which | was smart enough to refuse. | gave him two grand for
expenses and said, “I'll see you and Jay in two weeks.” A week later, | got this text from C.W.:

“Will need more time. Met Rush’s old girlfriend. Won't talk unless | fuck her and
all her friends.”

Typical C.W. talk, I thought. No girl is gonna demand that a dude
“fuck all her friends.” And yet, the very next week,
this text came in:

“In Baton Rouge. Lost my wallet. Staying in a whorehouse.
Had my first 12-way last night.”

You see what I'm talking about? How can this possibly be true?

C.W!s search for Rush took him to South America, two of the Balkan
States and a women's college in Wisconsin (where, you quessed it, he
claims to have banged half the student body and a good percentage of
the faculty). I'll let you learn the full details (such as they are) of CWS
search in his own telling of the tale (see page 44). | have to warn you,
the ending is a bit of a shock. | don't believe it any more than | believe
the rest of C.Ws tall tales, but the fact is, we haven't seen Rush since.
Come to think of it, we haven't seen C.W., either.

h
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3 Missed the last issue??? Just go to...
MAI L B M B M |etters to the editor GIRLSGONEWILDMAGAZINE.COM

My grandfather, 20 years sober,

— ~ recently started drinking again on ‘
. : T SHE
account of your magazine. %ﬁsﬁgg_m

MM AOGARZINE

¥

| usually let him scroll through the mag on my iPad.
He likes looking at the girlies. A couple weeks ago, |
noticed that he started to mist over with emotion
as looked at the screen. | thought he was

remembering some girl he banged back in the WILDEST

FRAT PARTY

Korean War or something. Turns out he was reading
that drinking article by your writer Harry Robatore.
To say my grandpa used to have a drinking problem
is an understatement. Anyway, since reading that
article, he's putting away Rusty Nails and '57 Chevys
morning, noon and night. Thanks to you, he has thrown his
sobriety out the window and is currently brandishing
firearms and on the run from the law. I'd like to know what
you intend to do about it.

Sincerely, Brett B., Suffield, CT

Your‘What Girls Want In Bed' was a waste of time. Clog up a
page of perfectly good pics with a bunch of meaningless
quotes. “Confident but not cocky’, “A guy who can make me
laugh!”Really? What a bunch of bullshit. That article brings
me no closer to breaking my 7-month slump. Fuck it, I'm
going to McDonald’s. | think | heard somewhere that the
McRib is back.

Michael S., Sarasota, FL

Some of the things that Captain Obvious says really are

obvious. | mean, is he simple or something?
Rick B., Dallas, TX

R EE— ]

| was reading your interview with Tierra in the last issue and | couldn’t believe she
went snowmobiling nude! Most girls | see on snowmobiles are girls I'd never wanna
see nude, but Tierra is a different story. Why didn't y’all take a pic of that? Nude
snowmobiling and hooking up on a 4-wheeler? That girl is crazy, yo.

Tommy T., Chicopee, MA

I'm not sure if the editorial staff of your publication has changed
hands, but | was hoping someone there might put me in touch
with a writer by the name of Jay Rush who used to appear in
your pages. To call him a writer is being kind. He was really an
instigator, a blowhard and a bully. Shortly before he died, my father Tom
Bosley was engaged in an ugly dispute with Mr. Rush in the Letters To The Editor

Good to see a little exotic touch to the last issue. I'd like
section of your magazine. Mr. Rush hounded my poor father to the grave and he died

a dejected man due in large part to Mr. Rush’s abuse. Anyway, going through some of
my father’s effects recently, | came upon a dusty, ticking box addressed to Mr. Jay
Rush. I'd like to see to it that Mr. Rush gets what’s coming to him.

Melinda Bosley, Brentwood, CA

to lay a little pipe in Piper Parker, if you catch my drift.
Throw in a pack of pickled peppers too. She thinks she’s
sophisticated with her travels and stuff. | bet | could

dumb her down a peg or two.
Billy 0., Santa Monica, CA




Chelsea

he last thing you want to hear when you meet

a hot girl is that she lives with her Riancé. But

what are you gonna do? Girls like Chelsea
Martin don’t sit around dive bars waiting For schlubs
like you and me o come by with a pitcher of been
On top oFf being a professional model and actress,
Chelsea is working Goward her college degree in
Health Care Administration. She’s got her shit
togethen in other words. So listen up. You just might
learn something about how to land a girl like Chelsea.
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Q&A vithChelsea

What do you think makes a
woman really beautiful?

A great personality makes up for
a pretty face any day.

Yeah, yeah. Sure it does. What
is your favorite thing to do?

| enjoy going to hot rod shows
with my fiancé.

What'’s the best date you’ve
ever been on?

My fiancé took me out to lunch in
Santa Barbara out on the pier for
our first date.

That’s enough about the fiancé.
What is the most sensitive part
of your body?

The tops of my feet are
super-ticklish.

What is your favorite part of
a guy’s body?
His chest.

What is your impression
of Joe Francis?
He’s a funny guy.

No, we were hoping you’d
actually do the impression.
(laughs) I'm not good at
impressions.

What else aren’t you good at?
Cooking.

What’s the best thing about
being a girl?

| always get out of tickets and |
always get priority in lines.

Must be nice. What’s your
favorite kind of guy?

| like a guy that makes me laugh
without trying. And he has to think
my jokes are funny, too.

What is something that guys
don’t do enough of?
Backrubs.

What is the best way for a guy
to attract your interest?
By not trying to attract my interest.

G
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By Gil Brooke
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t began as the best idea any of us had ever had. A fraternity/sorority orgy featuring participants who had to be voted in

by at least two members of the opposite sex. We wanted only the hottest chicks and coolest guys on campus to show

up for the sexual apocalypse of the year, to be held in the university president’s house, courtesy of a strategic payoff
to his housekeeper. This top-secret, invitation-only orgy was to be held while the president and his wife were in Hawaii
for their anniversary. We at Simga house had cooked up this plan and collected over four thousand dollars for all the
necessary party supplies: booze, of course; condoms; lubricants; toys; and lots of fresh sheets. Nearly four dozen college
students had been approved for admittance when the doors to the president’s house finally opened on that historic
spring night in 2011. It was to become one of the worst nights most of us will probably ever experience.

When word got out, we were flooded
with applications. Nearly a thousand
students (and plenty of non-students) ap-
plied for a pass to the event by submitting
a full-length photo. Rich, Paul, Trent, Nick
and | reviewed the photos and made the
first cut. It was pretty easy to toss about
two-thirds of the submissions into the trash
right off the bat. That left us with a couple
hundred pretty decent candidates. We had
already agreed that the ratio would be 60
chicks to 30 dudes. Two girls for every guy.
Seemed reasonable to us.

Steve S.

We actually talked to a lot of girls about
this and they almost unanimously agreed
that there should be a lot more chicks than
dudes at this thing. If for purely for the
visual of it, if nothing else. Most of the girls
didn’t look forward to the prospect of a sea
of cocks and balls and hairy backs roaming
around the president’s house shooting jizz
all over the place. And neither did we.

Rich P.

Three hundred candidates were posted
on a secret website and each candidate
was allowed to vote for two others. Anyone

who didn’t get at least two votes was im-
mediately out. There was also a place for
“comments,” which we probably should
have re-thought. Because things got pretty
nasty.

Trent G.

| always thought | was a pretty nice girl.
| was a bit shocked to see myself called
“a fucking cunt” by nine different people,
including my roommate. That website was
the worst thing that ever happened to a lot
of people.
Renee H.

Thanks to that stupid goddamn website,
I'm known as “Tiny Dick” around school
now. And I'm not even that small. Need-
less to say, | didn’t get invited to the orgy.
But that’s okay — neither did four hundred
other kids who ended up there.

Todd F.

We figured there’d be a few hitches, but
who could have forseen the disaster that
this orgy would become? Things started
going south immediately. | mean like a
week before the orgy itself.

Trent G.

Someone stole the $4,000 that had
been raised for party supplies, so the day
before the orgy, we had nothing. We didn’t
even have a keg. It was pathetic.

Greg V.

We knew the university president was a
pretty big drinker himself. He had an exten-
sive wine cellar and a fully-stocked bar. I'm
talking 30-year-old scotch, Remy Martin,
the works. But we promised ourselves not
to touch any of it. It had been agreed that
the president must never know we had
been there, of course, which meant not
touching a drop of his liquor. We actually
believed we could resist the temptation.

Todd F.

We were wrong.
Rich P.

Jesus God Almighty, were we wrong.
Barry H.

The revised plan was to charge partici-
pants $25 each, and use that money to
buy some booze and maybe a few cases
of condoms. This was not a popular plan.
When the doors opened, the first guy in
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line refused to pay. The second guy in line
refused to pay. Everyone refused to pay.
Greg V.

The door was the first to go.
Todd F.

Paul, Trent and | tried to block the front
door to keep anyone from entering who
wouldn’t pay up. Three or four of the guys
from the basketball team hurled a lead-lined
safe through the door, shattering it like balsa.

Greg P.

What | want to know is where does a group
of basketball players get a lead-lined safe?
Barry H.

After that, it was pandemonium. A couple
of dozen students poured into the house and
demanded booze. Within ten minutes, the bar
had been stripped of everything it contained,
including a bottle of Angostura Bitters, which
some frat asshole guzzled to impress his
girlfriend.

Rich P.

The wine cellar was next. We later learned
that there had been over $12,000 worth of
wine in that collection. The saddest part of all
is that most of that wine was never drank. At
least half of the bottles were smashed in the
fight for possession.

Greg P.

Funny enough, it was the girls who got the
sex part of the program going. | don’t know
why, but most of those girls showed up horny
as hell. | think all the Ecstasy in town was
consumed on that night.

Trent G.

| had fun. | don’t remember all the crazy
stuff. | just remember having fun.
Lisa G.

| remember seeing six cheerleaders doing
naked cheers on the dining table before it
broke. Everybody seemed pretty happy.
Bennie K.

| got my dick sucked by at least four dif-
ferent chicks before things got out of hand.
Fucking awesome, man. | should have left
right then.
Paul D.

| was a virgin before the orgy. | wasn’t
even going to attend, but they said | got more
votes on the candidate website than all the
other girls combined. I'm not a virgin any
more, needless to say. Times about a million.
Stacy S.

There was this girl Stacy. Really pretty
Asian girl. Word got out that she was a virgin,
so all the guys piled on her. | guess everyone
wanted bragging rights. But when you’re one
of about thirty guys banging a girl, can you

still say you had sex with a virgin? | remember
her staggering out the back door a few hours
later, looking like a glazed donut.

Amy L.

There was some gay stuff happening, too,
but | think that was by accident.
Bennie K.

This guy Bennie was bent over the couch
in the den and probably nine or ten guys
fucked that ass without realizing it was a
dude. Not me. | didn’t go near that shit.

Harlan F.

Bullshit. Harlan went back for seconds. |
have cell phone pictures if you want to see
them.

Trent G.

Very nice party. Lot of girl/girl. | like girl/girl.
Very nice.
Huong L.

We had planned for 90 participants. We
lost count after about 300.
Chester A.

Some homeless guy showed up wearing
a letterman jacket. Swore he was a student.
Dude was fifty years old. He got his bell rung
pretty good that night.
Rich P.
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The homeless guy! | forgot all about that.
Fuckin’ creep shows up trying to get some
college pussy. He grabbed this one girl, start-
ed playing her nipples like they were radio
knobs. Bunch of the lacrosse guys jumped
him and gave him a first class beat down.

Barry H.

He lost an eye. | think they broke his arm,
too. But he deserved it. He practically pulled
my nipples off. | thought he was someone’s
dad, or maybe one of the professors. Fucking
jerk.

Monica F.

| heard he got killed.
Rich P.

Nobody got killed, except the fish.
Trent G.

The aquarium! It was a beautiful 200-gal-
lon saltwater job. Had rockfish, octopi, these
beautiful rare angel fish ... some Samoan
football player decided to fuck his girlfriend
underwater. That goddamn aquarium burst
like a bomb had gone off in it. Carpet was
flooded, broken glass and fish all over the
place. And blood. | remember blood.

Rich P.

Too bad the aquarium broke before the fire
started. Might have saved the place.
Harlan F.

| left before the fire. I'm sorry | missed it.
It must have been beautiful at first — 300
naked, sweaty bodies glistening by firelight.
Eric D.

There were, like, four Samoan guys on
the football team and they’d all busted a nut
early in the night, so they were looking for
other ways to have fun. They'd light torches
from the fireplace and do this Polynesian
Fire Dance in the living room. It was hilarious.
Those guys were so fucking drunk.

Rich P.

You would not believe how flammable
fabric wallpaper is.
Randy D.

The whole place went up like it was built
out of match heads. One minute we’re all
laughing at the fire dance, next minute there
are four hundred naked kids screaming for
their lives.

Rich P.

A lot of people got burned because they
didn’t want to leave the orgy, even though
the whole place was in flames. Eventually
you saw chicks running out the front door
with their tits flopping and their hair smoking.
Guys with 2nd degree burns on their nuts. It
was hilarious.

Eric D.

By time the fire trucks arrived, there was
nothing left of the place. | mean nothing.
It had burned to the ground within fifteen
minutes. | remember there were still people
fucking in the bushes when the sun came up.
Greg P.

It was a disaster. Never again.
Todd F.

Wait till you see what we’ve got planned
for this year.
Gill Brooke
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here are leather girls

and there are lace

girls. If you like to
mix business with leather,
there are plenty of other
magazines and websites for
you to look at. Personally,
we'd rather pass the
afternoon in the company
of a young sweetie in a
lacy see-through number
than get a ball gag in the
mouth and a riding crop to

the ass from some leather-
clad sadist. But that's just
us. Lace is a beautiful thing.
It's also a gift that you can
give your girl that's really
kind of a gift to you. That's
not to say you should run
out and buy her a pair of
crotchless panties or one
of them bras with nipple
holes cut out. That's kind
of like Homer buying
Marge a bowling ball with

‘Homer” engraved on it.
What you do is take her to
a lingerie store. Frederick’s
of Hollywood will suffice if
she's that kind of girl, but
Victoria's Secret is a safer
bet. Browse around. See
what she likes. If she starts
looking at the boy shorts or
a silk robe, don't freak out.
Just nudge her in a more
adventurous direction. And
be a gent. Don't sniff the

panties. Don’t ogle the hot
help. Be patient. With any
luck she'll pick something
that'll be slutty enough to
satisfy you. The hardest
part will be ponying up
the dough for it. The fun
part will be her trying it on
for you. The really fun part
will be ripping it off of her.
That's right, rip it off of her.
With your goddamn teeth
if need be.
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rina Moreno is not
only the hottest girl

in America, she’s

also the hott
America. Imagine yourself at
a club with this 19-year-old
South Bay sweetie spinning
at the deck. So what if it’s
crappy house music? The

sight of this raven-haired

doing that cool he:

oV

-one-ear DJ move they
do is more than enough to

keep you captivated.
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I'm a party girl.
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Q&A with Brina

How does it feel to be the Hottest
Girl in America?

I deserve it! I'm spunky, outgoing. I'm a fun
time (laughs).

How’s the DJ thing going?

Great. I'm only 19 but I'm already into my
career. 'm madly in love with music. I like the
electro stuff. 'm a house freak.

Right, right. You dig Lightfoot?
Huh?

Gordon Lightfoot.
Who's that?

“Carefree Highway”, “Sundown”...
No.

What do you do for fun in

Redondo Beach?

Fun is usually a night out, going to a club with
all my girlfriends. Good vibes all around and
no drama.

GJ

€¢C

Eyes.
Booty.
Abs.
Lips.
| have it all.

)
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See more girls from the road at:
GIRLSGONEWILDMAGAZINE.COM

Holy Toledo, Tiffany!
There's something
about those diamond-
in-the-rough
Midwestern girls that
really brings a man to
his knees. Tiffany is a
prime example. She
couldn’t wait to get on
the bus and strip down
for our cameras. Her bra
was so hot we almost
didn’t want her to take
it off — until we saw
what was underneath.
Tiny pink nipples, super
tight body and a face
that could drive a man
to go on a month-long
tequila bender, drain =7
his bank account, , &
leave his wife and kids oy
and wake up alonein

a motel somewhere b
wondering what the LOK
hell happened. Even her |
bad girl name. Tiffany.
There ain't no nuns
called Tiffany, that's for
sure. Makes you want to
spank her just for being
named that.
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SECRETS

FRONM A GIRL GONE WILD

BY KRISTI ROMEO

(l: My girlfriend loves to
tease me with the idea of
having a threesome with
another girl. She usually says
this when I’'m in the middle
of fucking her. Typically,
when I'd bring it up later

- say, during “Downton
Abbey,” she would avoid the
subject. But this weekend |
finally asked her to marry
me, and she said that if

I really wanted to bring
another girl home to share
for a night before we tied
the knot, she’d be okay with
it. That sounds pretty sweet
to me - already have a few
girls in mind - but some of
my buddies have said, “Don’t
do it, no good can come of
it.” | hate to spend the rest
of my life kicking myself

for not taking advantage

of the one “pass” my girl

is gonna give me, so how
can | play this so | don’t

fuck up things for good?

David Z. (Westchester, CA)

A: Invite me. I'l take care of
everything. If the photo you sent me of
the two of you is genuine, I'm down!
I'm an expert at these things, so | can
help your sweetie wrap her gorgeous
blonde head around the idea that
our one night of mind-blowing sex
really doesn't mean anything in the
long run, and you'll be in the clear. I'll
even swallow your jizz so she doesn't
have to. She should appreciate that.

Okay. Maybe I'm stepping out of
bounds here. But still. Hit me back. In
the meantime, if you really want to go
through with this (and I'm guessing you
do, since you didn’t ask “Should 17" but
rather, “"How can I?"), there are a few
simple things to keep in mind to make
sure everyone’s toes get sucked and

nobody’s toes get stepped on. First of
all, you and your fiancee should discuss
ground rules. Is kissing okay? Dirty talk?
Cell phone pictures? Anal? Condoms?
Second, | strongly urge you to find a
third partner who is unknown to both
of you. Do NOT invite the girl who works
in the next cubicle, the one you've been
flirting with for the past year. Do NOT
invite an old girlfriend. And don't agree
if she helpfully suggests bringing a
girlfriend of hers home. The Big Ugly
Demon that haunts all threesomes is
Jealousy. If she catches you really getting
into “casually” banging some girl you've
mentioned in passing before, she'll lose
her shit. And trust me, you're not going
to enjoy sitting in meetings across the
table from the girl who Sucked Your Cock
That One Night and Must Never Suck It
Again. That's a recipe for awkward, or, if
you aren't the loyal type, a recipe for all
kinds of cheating. Don't do it. And don't
bang her friends, either. You'll never
hear the end of it. She'll lose a friend,
she'll blame you, or worse, she'll find
herself sexually smitten with a BFF in
ways that no longer have anything to do
with you. The best approach is for the
two of you to go out trolling together,
and pick up a random stranger. Enjoy
your threesome and don't exchange
phone numbers. Hopefully, you'll never
see her and again and you and your
beloved can spend the rest of your lives
sharing a delicious private secret.

Q: My girlfriend likes
role-playing games. She’s a
pretty good time in the sack
but shereally gets going if

I pretend to be somebody
else. This kind of bugs me - |
feel like she’s cheating on
me with me - but | put up
with it because she gets so
fucking horny. She’ll be in
the shower and | come into
the bathroom wearing a
bandana over my face. She
screams and promises to

do “anything | want.” Or I'll
get out the ol’ camera and
pretend I’'m a photographer
trying to coax a chick into
posing nude. She acts all shy
and then starts playing with
herself. The thing is, | usually
feel foolish doing these
things. She wants me to get
even more creative, but it’s
hard to play Bad Cop with a
straight face. How can | have
as much fun as she’s having
without feeling like a tool?

Joe O. (Easthampton, MA)

A For my money, the more real you
can make your role-playing, the easier
it will be to get into it. Next time you
play your shower game, instead of a
bandana, why not surprise her with
some elements that'll provide a real
surprise for her? Wear a pair of dirty
jeans and a torn T-shirt. Slick your hair
back and douse yourself with cologne
that isn't your brand. In other words,
really work to become someone else.

And then give into it. Fuck her as

this stranger, not as yourself. If you
normally kiss her, for example, don't
kiss her at all as the “intruder.” If you
normally start out slow and soft, start
out rough. Or vice versa. She'll slip into
the fantasy much easier and she'll get
so turned on, the last thing you will
feel is foolish. Additionally, make sure
that she follows the same rules. A wig
can be useful in helping both of you
imagine that she’s someone else. A
different brand of perfume. An item
of clothing you've never seen before.
Finally, don't force her to make up all the
scenarios. She may have a few favorites,
but why not surprise her with an idea
of your own? She might be titillated to
have to handle the physical advances
of a lusty psychiatrist, for example,

or loan a cup of sugar to the shy but
sexy next-door neighbor. At the end
of the day, it’s all about having fun. If
you crack up laughing in the middle
of your little play, that’s okay. There's
always tomorrow night. Please keep in
touch and let me know how it goes!

(G)
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Q&A vith Danielle

What’s your favorite part of

your body?
My legs.

How would you describe
your personality?

| am not a typical girl. I've got
some edge to me.

You’re from Tennessee.
You ever drink moonshine?
No!

Jack Daniels?
Sometimes.

Do you like country
western music?
A little.

Any other Tennessee
stereotypes | missed?
| think you covered it.

How about Tennessee Tuxedo?
You like those Tennessee
Tuxedo cartoons?

Who?

You know, Tennessee Tuxedo.
He’s a penguin and he hangs
around with Chumley, that
dumb walrus. They get into all
kinds of hijinx around the zoo.
I've never seen it.

What do you do for fun?

| love to get together with my
friends. We are always having a
good time. | also like to four-
wheel race.
















BY ABBEY LOBERO

G

irls are out of their fucking minds. | don’t have to tell you: everyone

knows it. | know it, and I'm a girl! Just to set the picture for you: I'm 21

years old, brunette hair, green eyes, 5’77, 120 pounds. | have a nice
natural C cup and legs that | can thank six years of competitive swimming

for. | graduated from Northwestern University two months ago with a degree

in Ocean Sciences, so at least from a reasonable distance, there isn’t anything
noticeably wrong with me. | can hold a decent conversation; | don’t laugh at

my own stupid jokes and | don’t mind swallowing if the mood is right.

And yet, | spend half the time feeling as though a crow is flapping

around in my head, squawking and shitting all over the place. In
other words, | feel as crazy as most of my girlfriends act. And I'm
starting to realize that it's not our fault.

From the time a little female person is old enough to
understand language, she’s given strict instructions on what
is expected of her. Play with dolls. Like the color pink. Dream
of becoming a princess. Don’t stick your fingers in your pussy.
It's a full-time job just to keep the rules straight. But then a girl
learns to read, and any hope of developing into a balanced,
self-determined and well-adjusted individual fades away like a
fondness for juice boxes. You see, while you guys are enjoying
sports and torturing cats and jerking off six or seven times
a day, we girls are hungrily reading through lady magazines
to try to make some sense of this whole crazy guy vs. girl
world. And those lady magazines contain more bullshit per
page than the US tax code. For the first several years of my
sexual (ahem) maturity, | tried to follow the advice | learned
from Cosmopolitan, Elle, Mademoiselle and Harpers. I'm
convinced that my slavish dedication to the so-called
wisdom of those magazines is what turned
- \ me, for all practical purposes, bat-shit crazy.
> 2 Let me give you some examples.
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If he suddenly wants
more sex from a girl, he’s
probably cheating.

According to Cosmo, if your boyfriend
seems hornier than usual, it might be
because he’s fucking someone else
and trying to lay down a smokescreen
by keeping you sexually satisfied. “If he
has something to hide, he may use sex
as a way to avoid emotionally candid
conversation with you,” the article
quotes some female shrink as saying.
Armed with this knowledge, | kicked
this cool guy named Tim to the curb
after two wonderful years because he
suddenly got interested in banging

me five or six times a week. | enjoyed
all the extra sex, but | couldn’t escape
the suspicion that it was a cover for his
infidelity. | hurled some pretty harsh
accusations at Tim — usually while he
was slamming his balls against my
asshole — and | realize now how he must
have felt when, after he said, “l could
fuck you five times a day,” | called him a
cheating asshole and broke his Martin
guitar in half. | miss ol’ Tim.

Most guys aren'’t interested in sharing
things like thoughts, feelings, belief or
their last hit of weed. The typical man
doesn’t come home anxious to talk
about his day. So if, as one magazine
article told me, “If he offers up all kinds
of odd details about where he’s been
and what he’s been doing, there’s a
good chance he’s hiding something.” |
dated a guy named Brad who was an
absolute sweetheart. He worked for

an investment banking firm and put in
12-hour days, hoping to climb his way
to the top. At night, after he gave me a
good schwabbing, he’d typically regale
me with stories about the triumphs and
setbacks of the day, understandably
proud of the struggle he was making.
Unfortunately, due to the magazine
article | read, | was convinced he was
lying about all of it as a cover for the
animal sex he was presumably having
with his female boss every day. |
dumped his ass. Brad recently made
junior partner. He’s pulling down close
to a 500 grand a year and fucking a new
girl every night. Crazy.




If a guy starts taking
care of himself, he’s
probably cheating.

I'll be totally honest with you: I've gone out
with some real slobs. Guys who don’t flush,
don’t trim their fuckin’ nose hair, don’t scrub
the undercarriage every day. It's okay. You
gotta take the bad with the good. As long
. as a guy doesn’t actually smell like feces or
[0 crusty gym socks, | can make allowances.
But apparently, according to something |
read in Vogue magazine, if a man suddenly
takes an interest in grooming himself, it's
more than likely that he’s also taken an
interest in a pussy other than yours. Is he
stopping at two donuts? Hitting the gym a
little more regularly? Did he buy a new shirt
without asking your opinion first? Busted!
According to Human Behavior Researcher
Ellen Plainview, that fucker is cheating on
your ass! There’s no way he’s suddenly
trying to look better just to impress you!
And this is exactly what | told myself when
Gene, a sculptor | dated two summers ago,
started getting manicures. He told me it was
because the marble dust was starting to dry
\ out his nail beds and he wanted to keep
:"\ \ his hands soft for me. But | was not about
to be fooled by this line of bullshit. | knew
his sudden attention to personal grooming
actually revealed a cheating heart. “You're
fucking that German girl, aren’t you?” |
~ screamed at him when he came home with
a new haircut. The German girl was actually
his niece, in town to pose for a statue
commissioned by the European Games
committee. My bad. The sculptor packed
his tools and disappeared without a
trace. His last words to me, and | wish |
could tell you it wasn’t the fifth or sixth
or sixteenth time | heard them, were
“You're fucking crazy!” Well, it’s true.
But it’s not my fault. But | am happy
to report that I've given up reading
the lady rags. From now on, I'm
going to get all my advice from
Girls Gone Wild magazine.
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an Diego is still a pretty place, but

it’s a lictle less perfect since Ashley

Valenzuela has decamped For LA.
Property values have gone down and the
beaches just don't look the same without
bikini-clad Ashley wakeboarding on the waves or
lying out in Bhe sun. But it was Gime For Ashley
to head to Hollywood. She got a modeling
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"l feel so sexy in a
bikini. The smaller
the better.”

Q&A vith Ashley .

What was the last thing you
wished for?

That a mini Starbucks barista lived
in my cupboard and would pop
out and make me delicious coffee
every morning.

How’d that work out?
It didn’t come true (frowns).

What’s something we would be
surprised to know about you?
I go to church.

That’s no fun. What do you and
your friends do besides worship
at church?

Go to the beach. Wakeboard. My
friends are mostly dudes.

And that’s OK in the eyes of
the Lord?
They’re just friends.

Why is it that so many hot girls
say they mostly hang around
with dudes? Is it just some
conspiracy to make boyfriends
jealous?

There can be a lot of catty drama
and jealousy with girls.

So it’s better to just have a
group of pathetic dudes around
who hit on you all the time and
boost your ego?

Jeez. Bitter much?

Sorry, Ashley.
Get it together, dude.

G
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THE SAD AND FUCKED UP SAGA OF JAY RUSH

By C.W. Shugrew

hen | finally caught up with Jay Rush, he was staring at the yellow light of the

popcorn machine at Hank’s Bar in the Stillwell Hotel in Los Angeles, deep in what

| later learned was a Peruvian ayahuasca trance. He was suntanned and wore
a white linen jacket over a Hawaiian shirt and a pair of tight chinos with the tip of his cock
dangling out of the fly. | didn’t know if it was an oversight or some kind of defiant statement
on his part. When | saw that it wasn’t the only thing sticking out of his pants — the handle of
a Luger was visible above his snakeskin belt — | decided not to mention it. Instead, | offered
to buy him a drink. After several rounds of Brandy Alexanders, all on my tab, he seemed to
find some kind of focus. It was at this point, nearly two hours into the conversation, that he
turned and introduced himself to me as if I'd just sat down next to him.

There had been many miles between that

afternoon at Hank’s and the @ #~——

time, some eight months

earlier, when I'd been hired to track

the man down. It was a journey that took
me to South America, Soviet Georgia and

~ Ba
foll




after dead end, my subject endeared late into the night after everyone else

himself to me even as he continued to had gone home. It was on such a night

elude me. that an incident with a Mexican cleaning
woman occurred, an incident too sordid

| also liked his taste in women. There to recall in detail except to say that it
was an ex-wife in Albuquerque with involved a crack pipe, a pygmy goat
whom | spent a long weekend. She and a pair of pruning shears. Rush was

was 23 when | met her and said that summarily fired. Rush may not have had
Rush had run out her 7 years before. the job anymore, but he still had his
Rush was 52 at business cards. In the months following

the time so it was Rush’s termination, word

an unsavory sum trickled back to GGW .
’ various motels

no matter which headquarters about '
way volcREs \ ifls Bin around town under the auspices of
0 ‘ < 2 a Girls Gone Wild Magazine casting

math. But she | A, luredto
was legal now \ <) ) 3
and more than
happy to play

a little show
and tell.

session. GGW executives contacted
law enforcement. Sure enough, report
after identical report continued to come
in. An innocent girl arrives hoping to
be photographed for a popular men’s
magazine only to be drawn into a
depraved, Hieronymous Bosch
'\ nightmare of barnyard animals,
hard drugs, lobster bibs and Jimmy
Buffett songs. The answer was
clear: Rush had gone rogue.

#4)

There was another woman,
a truck stop waitress in Des Moines,
who knew Rush as “Otto,” a flimflam
man who left her high and dry after
absconding with her crystal meth supply.
| slipped her a sawbuck and she gave
me a honey of a blowjob and all the info
she had. Afterward, she told me to tell
“Otto” that all was forgiven if he ever
happened to be passing through.

I'd been o find Rush by his
former employers at Girls Gone Wild
Magazine: ' he had once been

a relatively well-liked Managing Editor
and writer. During his tenure at the ‘
publication, Rush was known to work




?che road. Across America, Canada and Mexico,
ep into South America before finally heading
tern Europe and beyond. | was at a breakfast spot
a, digging into a plate of Huevos Motulenos,

jot a call about a Craigslist ad in the Los Angeles
had all the earmarks of Rush’s work. Rush had
home — and | wasn’t far behind.

ank’s, Rush and | continued our drinking.

y earned his trust enough for him to suggest
pstairs, listen to some music and blow a

.

~ detritus of Rush’s sordid life was scattered everywhere —
~a stack of Girls Gone Wild Magazine business cards on

lis desk, an open satchel bulging with various currencies
nd passports, another containing what looked to be a
sllection of wigs and false noses. There were Polaroids

SR

‘?{V,—bcﬂﬂo you say we play a little Russian Roulette?”
said, - ving.the Luger from his waistband and
waving it around.

s%y, put the goddamn gun down!” | said.

3
put‘heﬁgun to his head and | lunged toward him.
- 7 3

unks of Rush’s head clogged the air
ling vent and caked the cheap curtains. It was a

d smoldered on the carpet. | stubbed it out with
t and grabbed a fresh one from the table. | set fire
- ¢ i A / s put the pack of Dunhills in my pocket. He wasn’t
[ = : TN Il i o 0 be needing them anymore.

ey 3 QL s

“ gy, 4 1
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il F g : i1y, 11¢ gt 8 g drag on the cigarette and looked around

m1llrs . e U I et ’

I the room — the business cards, the passports, the
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v a guy like that long enough, it’s bound to fuck you
ad a little.
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Jessica & Jamie

You know how when
you're out fishing

you can sit there for
hours just waiting for
a bite? That's what

it's like on the road
with GGW sometimes.
Especially on a winter
night in upstate New
York. We were in the
club, drinking beer,
charging our camera
batteries and thinking
about getting back
on the warm bus

and hitting the road.
We even halfway
considered shooting a
scene with this blue-
veined biker broad
who kept sliding
open her leather vest
to flash us her even
more leathery nipples.
Suddenly, like a gift
from on high, Jessica
and Jamie arrived,
looking like they may
have had wandered
into the wrong place.
We immediately got
the cameras ready
and took them out to
the bus where they
made all the sitting
around worthwhile.
We weren't waiting
for a bite anymore, we
were wrestling with
two horny marlins.
Nothing like a little
makey-makey, grabass
and sexy role-
playing with

two smalltown
hotties to
restore your
faith in this
whole enterprise.

See more girls from the road at:
GIRLSGONEWILDMAGAZINE.COM
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KILLER JOE
ON BLU-RAY

FROM LIONSGATE

Outside, there’s a trash can fire

going and a mean, miserable dog
yapping at the end of a tight chain.
Gina Gershon opens the door with her
big hairy pussy hanging out. By this
point, about two minutes into Killer
Joe, you'll already be on board. By the
time Emile Hirsch and Thomas Haden-
Church are at the titty bar planning
to knock off Hirsch’s mother/Haden
Church’s cokehead ex-wife, you'll
already be planning to watch it again.
When Matthew McConaughey arrives
at the abandoned pool hall to meet
Hirsch and Haden-Church and make arrangements to do the dirty deed, you might
be re-thinking whatever your pick was for the best movie of last year.

| t'sarainy night in a drafty trailer.

KILLERJOE

The poster for Killer Joe describes it as a "totally twisted, deep-fried Texas redneck
trailer park murder story” and it more than lives up to that unsavory description.
At the age of 76, William Friedkin (The Exorcist, The French Connection) has
directed a film that is darker and funnier than pretty much anything dudes 50
years his junior are doing. Working again from a script by Tracy Letts (after 2006s
Bug, another oddball must-see), Friedkin's Killer Joe follows a father/son pair of
dimwits, a scheming harlot, a killer cop and an innocent girl through some of the
most unbelievably heinous and hilarious scenarios ever committed to film.

As far as the performances are concerned, everybody is at the top of their game.
McConaughey continues his comeback streak (Eastbound and Down, Bernie, Magic
Mike, Mud) with another strangely brilliant performance. He's kooky and menacing
and deranged and Kate Hudson — that generic fun sponge — is nowhere in
sight. Hirsch is good as a backwater dunce and Haden-Church is even better as

his even dumber father. There’s a minor slapstick scene late in the film involving
the sleeve of Haden-Church’s Wal-Mart blazer that is a genuine laugh-out-loud
moment. Gershon is great and still pretty damn fuckable (though you'd want to
wear two condoms) and Juno Temple is alternately creepy and sweet as the trailer
trash innocent offered up to McConaughey as a retainer for his services.

Technically speaking, the Blu-ray transfer is great. Extras are plentiful and
worthwhile — the Friedkin commentary alone is worth the price of the DVD.

Killer Joe Blu-Ray
Speaal Features and Extras

Audio Commentary With Director William Friedkin
« Southern Fried Hospitality: From Stage To Screen
+ SXSW Q&A With Cast
+ SXSW Intro by William Friedkin
+ “White Trash” Red Band Trailer
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BY CAPTAIN OBVIOUS

,«\r',} am

You're one broke-ass college
freshman. Your choices for
dinner usually range from that
disqusting slop they servein
the dorm cafeteria to ramen
noodles and popcorn to the
six baskets of chips you can
pound away while nursing a
single beer at that Mexican
place. We'll show you how to
eat better — and for free — if
you don’t mind breaking a
few rules. And laws.

> Abraham Lincoln in that
ham Lincoln mo

We're sorry to burst your
bubble, big guy, but that little
hottie you've been spending
time with doesn't hit the
orgasm jackpot every time
you hook up, no matter how
good a show she puts on. She
hasn’t been with only “one or
two other guys”before you,
either. Learn the ten little lies
that all girls seem to learn
before they hit college. You
aren't gonna believe this shit!

NOTES FROM THE
OBSERVATION DECK

BRO CODE

There are things you never do
and things you never say to
a buddy. Learn the code and
avoid being an assclown to
your buddies. You're gonna
need those guys someday,
s0 you'd better not give
them any reason to blow
you off when the chips are
down. Learn the unwritten
rules — written down now,
for the first time anywhere.

You've met tons of girls who

snatch dollar bills out of your

hands with their snatches
and claim to be doing it to
“put myself through school.”
Ever wonder if any of those
sweet skanks are actually
going to college? Meet Dana
Petreski, OSU class of 2013.
She’s an honors student on

a full lacrosse scholarship

by day and a $400-a-night
stripper by, well, night.

Jay Rush interviewed Edward P.
Roybal, a small-time hoodlum
who claims he was the second
gunman in Dealey Plaza on the
day John F. Kennedy got his
head blown off. Roybal provides
a startling array of evidence,
including the murder weapon
and a poloroid photo taken
from the grassy knoll seconds
before the fatal shot. Roybal’s
motive? “The sonofabitch

was banging my girl.”
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