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7 Letters We figured it was
time we started answering
our mail and we've been gettng a lot

of mail lately.
Justin Cade We've seen a
8 lot of wet dreams in our day
but nothing that comes close to
this—athlete, porn star, all-around
stud. Photos by Backstair Studios.

videos and living proof that dynamite
comes in small packages. Photos by
Eagle Studios.

Uncircumcised Society of America
and messages from Bud Berkeley.

Chris Allen Another well
known figure from gayporn

15

USA Report Our special
report with news from the

19
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2 9 Tony Lopiazo Some Italian
skin (and dark eyes and a

wickedly seductive smile) hanging

off the end of a real charmer. Photos

by James Lemon.

3 2 Kelly Rains Just your typi-
cal New York construction

worker: hard hat, hairy chest, a little

paunch, and a fat, uncut cock. Pho-

tos by David Grant Smith.

3 Sven Larrin This Scandina-
vian hunk has been wowing

video viewers with his appearance

in Kennith Holloway's U.N.C.U.T.

Photos by MSP Video.

3 Chad Johnson Our cover-
man shows every inch of his

oversized uncut tool in photos by

Joe Tiffenbach and Eagle Studios.

4 6 Danny McGill The Irish
have a lot more to offer than
just soap, as Danny shows in these
photos by James Lemon.
4 8 Steen Denmark is home to
this energetic young hunk
who has a healthy relationship with
his foreskin: he exercises it con-
stantly! Photos by Kristen Bjorn.
50 Prison Blues Jack
Fritscher tells us the story of
Animal: hero and hedonist, master

and monster, absolutely worshipped
and adored by all who fall under the

spell of his floppy skin.

5 7 History Our resident scho-
lar, S. Alderette, comes out

of Africa with some ancient tribal cus-

toms in tow that go well with a grain

of salt.

5 Rick Hart Oh, what an after-
noon: It's raining outside,

Rick is bored (and a little horny)—

what mischief can he get into? Pho-

tos by David Grant Smith.

6 Historic Foreskin From the
vaults of decades past

comes some of yesteryears most

memorable lace.

6 Show Us Your Skin! Our
readers have a chance to

display their wares and show off

their skins to good advantage.

6 7 Cowboy Frank Here's a

rare look at an urban cow-
boy with a bronc-buster between his
legs that would make a stallion

stand up and take notice! Photos by
David Grant Smith.

71 Video Looking for the latest
skin flicks with the emphasis
on skin? Look no further!

Organs The updated guide
to uncut organizations,
clubs, groups and gatherings.

/8

Bobbie Davis What?
7 9 Another hot, young blond
hunk with an oversized, uncut tool?
Can you stand it? You bet your ass!
Photos by Greg Lenzman.

Curtains Because one last
8 2 look at some memorable

skin is not too much to ask. Photos
by Studios Clavelle.

Cover: Chad Johnson
Photo by Joe Tiffenbach




Prison Blues

by Jack Fritscher

This story really happened, as all good
stories really happened, not too long
ago and not too far away. A man who
livedittoldmeso ...

nimal was hung big and

uncut. His name was lost in

the prison records. The
warden said, “You ain’t no human.
You're an animal." The insult
became Animal's badge of honor.

He was not more than thirty-four

and he was doing twelve years of

50 Uncut

hard time. Three times he had
made a fool of the warden. Three
times he had escaped and gone
back to robbing banks. Three times
he'd been recaptured. He was a
legend inside the prison. For three
years, the warden had kept Animal
welded, by acetylene torch, into his
special cell on the tier designated
for general population.

Caged in this exhibitionist kind of
isolation, Animal ate, slept, and

lived alone, in full view of the other
prisoners who sneaked up to the
bars and slipped him soap and
handcrafted playing cards and
small sheets of toilet paper and
pencils. All just to be near him.
Animal never spoke. He was
deaf and mute and gifted with the
kind of ultimate male body that the
hearing and the screaming die for.
He was, | think, wise, in his silence.
He was unstopped by it, and even























