slleclion

Paula Meadows looks back over her
years as illustrator and model for

7, JANUS

Including more than

100 DRAWINGS

A £10.00

L  $20.00
A Adults Only



=

FTTTTTT, §
s i, il N

=k B -
1

¥y

'

| .
o

Y

I _;..'.._n
4 e

r ———— LT = D S




A Stwonal Anthslegy
4

THE JANES COLLECTIHN i putdished by Pabe Horse Ll 0 008 Compton Streel, London. WiV 3P and printed In Englaml. Contents copyright ©
1906 Fale Horse L., and golhing neay be reproduced inowhile or in past sadthaat the pablizhers permission. ARbough evers cire wiil Be baken,
no mesponsibilily can he accepled B unsoleited mderisl, which must e acoompanied by relom petage. AN lellers ane deeimned Lo Be albeded B
publication unbess slhersdse staled, AN phivlographs sre posed by prolessonnl nodels over the age of cigiiecn, and e resemblinee o Gns Eersan
I o slead I intened, M peconls reguieed by T LS, § 2257, for this produetinn, ane in the custody of E5, Sorth, Custmdlan of Becond
Pale Horse Limited, 40 08 Compdon S2reel, Londoa WV 3P, Date of prodection: Soember [959%6,



I would like to dedicate this collection to all the faithful readers of Janus, particularly those who
have followed my progress through the years and sent me the most encouraging letters about my
drawings.

My special thanks and appreciation also go lo Peter (the Janus editor during the period covered
by this book), to Vie who took the photos, to Richard Manton, to St John and Michael who gave
me the confidence to become an editor myself, to David Harrison who sparked me off to do this
collection, and the Publisher himself who made il possible.




he idea of put-

ting together this

collection first

occumsd to me a

couple of vears
ago, when | received an
unexpected gift from a
friend: a very large book,
compiled by himself over
the vears, containing copics
of every drawing | had ever
done for Janus. In fact,
every contribution | had
made to that esteemed pub-
lication, both as a model
and as a writer, was there,
starting from the vear 1982,

Secing an accumulation
of one's work can be quite
a revelation, It can also
give yvou a shock! Some of
those  carly  drawings
seemed rather crude and
artloss 1o me now, .1.!"||.‘| '_|.-'|.'1
there was-a sort of innocent
exuberance about them
which took away any con-
notation of “pomograph-
ic”, and made me smile as
the mwemaories fooded back.
| recognised my frends in
some  of the characters
depicted; caught a glimpse
of myself in some of those
female faces, reminding me
of my own delight and
trepidation at that time as |
leapt enthusiastically from
one erofic experience to the
mextl. | had wanted to live out my fantasy world to
thie full!

How lucky | have been! | was in the satisfying and
enviable position of being able to explore and express
my own fascinating journey of self discovery, as well as
having the opportunities to find out more and more
about the complicated world of spanking. But hold on!
I am leaping ahead of myself.

v first appearance in Janus was, strangely

enough, in an ssue with a most unfortaitous

number = 13 - but clearly this goes to prove that
it is by no means always the herald of bad luck. To the
contrary, Janus came into my life at just the RIGHT time,
Howe did it all come about?

By 1982 my career had already undergone several
upheavals. From being an actress in the seventics play-
ing roles from Shakespeare o Shaw to Peter Shaffer in
stage productions, and appearing in small parts on T.V.
(very smalll), | decided to revert to my first love - paint-
ing - drifting gently into it via stage design and lighting.

In those days the subject
matter and inspiration for
my painting was all the-
atrical. You would see
montages of West End
shows and portraits of
famous personalitics from
films and Broadway, but
not a bare bottom in sight!
| also illustrated a chil-
dren’s book.

Then, as the cightics
burst upon us, another
change of direction
occurred, borm out of an
inner restlessness and need
for adventure, and a great
many other factors which
cannot be explained
because | hardly under-
stand them myself. |
decided that [ wanted to
appear in-a sex video, |
took the plunge, enjoved it
immensely and to my utter
astonishment, Paula
Meadows was born, My
world was turned upside
down. This new incarna-
tion of me didn’t seem o
resemible the carlier, eather
timid version at all,
Adventurous and insa-
tiable, she launched herself
inliy @ new career; exhibit-
ing herself without any
shame in glossy maga-
Fines, making mone films
and creating new paintings
out of the torrent of erotic imagery that was unleashed,

I had already discovered my interest in the riding crop,
the strap and the martinet, but now | found that [ was
not alone in my interest. New friends arrived on the
SCOTIE,

ow | am looking at the first photograph in

Janus 13 and | see what appears to be a

demure, innocent and inexperienced girl, but
this is far from the truth. My initiation had already
taken place. In fact only three weeks before this photo-
shoot | had been in wicked Amsterdam filming a story,
loosely autobiographical, about an artist who goes off
on a guest o experience her sado-masochistic fan-
tasies for real, In the climax to this film | was put
through my paces by a world-famous dominatrix and
endured the most protracted and painful whipping of
my life, from a selection of formidable implements.
At the end | remember kissing the lady with the whip,
and thanking her for what she had done. 1 meant it
too. Her face was wet with perspiration. She had
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expended a great deal of effort to give me the array of
sensations I had come all that way to experience. Of
course [ thanked her,

The dramatic bruises lasted for some time and |
showed them with pride, but there is no sign of them
in these photos and [ appear to be quite happy to
receive some fresh marks from the cane. lsn't life
strange?

ollowing that first
F modelling session |

was asked bv the
mysterious new editor of
Janus (I had not actually
mel him vet) whether |
would like to trv my hand
at illustrating a story.  And
hiere enters a forceful new
character into the scenario,
who had a very strong idea
of where he wished the
magazing to go. | believe it
began to have his own
individual stamp on it
from that moment
onwards. | said “ves” of
coirse, and thus it was that
my  first  contribution
appeared in number 14,

It was my good luck o
have a picce of writing by
Richard Manton as inspira- 7
tion to start the creative |
juices going. | remember
how impressed | was by
the styvle and content of
“The Man with the Golden
Rod'. It seems on reflec-
tion, to epitomise the per-
fect Jamus fantasy, rosnbedd
in the past when the pre-
vailing morality of the day
gave permission o those in
the “right” 1o discipline cru-
elly those it deemed to be
in the wrong. In reality this
era was probably amongst
the most miserable (for the
underlings anyway!) and misguided, but | sensed in
Richard Manton's writing a certain wise humour and
delight in the bizarre absurdity of it all. 1 delighted in it
too and ook great pains with this, my first drawing,
endeavouring to give it the appearance of an old
engraving.

I don’t know why, but my sympathies were always
with James Miles when he dealt so harshly with those
impudent, strapping girls. But what woman could
possibly resist being impudent o such a man!

Her protests are gasped and breatiless as you measure the
barch across the ronnding and twrithing plumpness of Ange’s

pale mobile seat-checks, Thrash! gocs the triple-switched rod
across ler quivering backside, Thrash!... Thrash!...
Thrash!... Thrash!... THRASH!... THRASH!...
SWISHHHH-THRASH!

Wiat an afterroon Hiis promises fo be! Ange’s shrillness
is mraking the rafters ring. Bottomt wproeards over Hee barrel
slte 15 poing fike a chavpaon, legs puonpeineg tp and doten al
taviee the speed. Amge's soft pale bultocks are dancing check-
fo-cheek, and i is well for
ey that she canmol Borst
oorer on fer lip. Threash!. ..
Thrash!... "Push your
Iehined right ont mow. Ange!
Rum faster!” Thrash!. .,
Thrash!. .. Thrash!, ..
Thrash!... Lashl.. Thrash!

My goodness, but that
virtuous Mr Miles does
work hard! His selfless
dedication should be a
compelling example to us
all. On this page we
observe him once maore,
exerting himself to the
full to redecm another
unfortunate female
from the clutches of
wickedness and
indolence,

Jruditle may be a denvire and
well-spoken young lady, te
stetff of which pupil-teacher
anrd Qovernesses are mnnde,
Brit sle has broken the rules
arnd #heis fimse 00 is she who is
on e receiting end...

The sharp impacts of the
cane ring ent one after
another across e wymph-
cfecks of fudith's arse. Stch
i ledylike yorng backside
r;nrh'-rg;u'u';: so pndignified a
prrmishorent! The silken
whisper of stocking rises s
fwer graceful legs squinm
together. One knee pams

framntically mite the back of the other. The elegant ovals of

Inditle’s brerr-cheeks Feist astde and WBere 15 a wild ery. Not
Fqu:rﬁ:iiig!y wlhem you wiew the smrarting willow-patiern [1JIr
bambow printed in fire on her belind,  Bul yon canmot per-
mit such wreigeling.

Wt mie to take you back to the begmning and start
again, fudith? Ne? Then bend properly. Up on tiptoe, fore-
hiead on the charr zeal, Mo need fo blush aboud 1,7

S0 Mg eming contonids. You no doubt pause from time lo
time to surtey your handiveork, Then comes the dread uiter-
e,

Quite skill, Judith! 'm vol satisfied with your bottom

yet!”
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n number 15 we see James Miles again, and one of my

favourte drawings (left) shows the master demon-
strating his consummate skill in front of the governors
of his instibution.

S0 Mr Miles gently and altost deasomely measres He
barnboo across e full pale cliecks of Elaine’s young bol-
tom, For gll her deftance, the youngster is graiving af e
{ower lip apprefiensively, Her Iands are elenched desper-
alely and hier fifth former’s buttocks are tewsing and shifi-
ing wender the menace of e bamboo tonch.

With all the time fn the world, Mr Miles takes aim
Fhen, raising e cone be brings it dowen witle an car splie-
ting smack acress both cheeks of Elaine’s bottom. She
gasps at the swart and her bron=checks begin to arch and
squirm. Mr Miles kneis from fong experience that Hhe
initial smarting impact of e amboo across Elaime’s ado-
lescend behined wdll sivell in indensity o a savage climax
setreral seconds laber. Expert that e s, fe aims encl stroke
to councide weith that cliveax i ils predecessor.

’

The Justices" Clerk, with eves laughing and rﬁﬁm,m
admiration, can read the accounts exactly where you prin
them with willow and bamboao,

As vou can see one of the venerable observers has
placed his top hat on his lap in order to conceal any evi-
dence that the exhibition may be arousing him with its
improprieties.

The grotesque, uncharitable faces of the female war-
dens in this picture, could hardly have acted as a spur to
the voung wayward females to behave themselves - if
that was the end product of being good, then who could
possibly want it?

umber 17 brings us "Sir Rodney's New Maid' by

David Fedshaw. Again we visit a severe Victorian
establishment, but this time it is that of the fearsome
Miss Marchmain who punishes every instance of moral
turpitude in her young ladies with the utmost rigor,
thus demonstrating what 1 have always suspected: that
women can be a lot more sadistic than men, Sir Rodney
evidently feels the same wav...







Bt Mizs Meaichmian tians
Fully rowsed too, aud her
paticnce exinested. S
took frold of Hie top of the
girl’s drawers and, with a
splitfing, rending sonnd,
liferally tore them aeay
fronm Arabella’s surging
pasternor.

Tiis fers a eaninyg totally
lacking i finesse, It was
deliveroed i the wirke sl
af anger, and stroke after
slroke riitnitd doini i
tnbroken sucoession wpon
the gereeral area Hhat lay
Ietieeen Arabella’s ips and
Hee tops of her stocking.

I completely lost conmt of
Hie memtber of strokes, ey
fell so thick and fas!.
Aratella’s foumboyishly
comprct little bottom cheecks
qeosckly tost their pale cop-
pery steen @< an unhidy
array of thick, rideed weals
sprany wp fo spoil Hieir
ooy Beanty.

Aratella’s shrigks of dis-
fress, lowd ernowgh to aooek-
ere e deerd, echoed vonsnd
e eadlted, aak=Preaened
lilrary. She tocked aud
werithed like a wild pony
trefing Broken iiv. 1 id e
deeil of @ job holding on o
frer

When the frightful chas-
tisement is finally over, the
compassionate Sir Rodney
comforts the poor
wirelched girl but confess-
s that he cannot resist
exploring the rnidges of her
bruised maltreated bot-
tom. Then he hastily cov-
ers upr the girl’s naked-
ness, thus sparing her tur-
ther humiliation and
assures us: Womaniser |
may be: but sadist -
NEVER!

Well, of course. How
could we possibly enter-
tain such a notion!
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Number 19 Schoolgirl Super Special
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I:l number 200 Kichard

Manton = back with

1 ¥
Ehree BsCrnatig case nslo-

rics, examimng the baftling

(L= IeHT O Womien s
imasoc s, e arbicle
doscribses in detall varions
pivslamees i which a VORI
woman Appears o have
collaborated in the bring
g about of her own chas-
bsement, even 1o the point
b1 LT LR § B R Il Lhvee fviin-
e of sirokes S
I|'|l\.'!|_'.|'~|l\.'l\.| Iill"\-\.lllrl, il
Jarienat :_1.|r:||_|,'.l.|ril. T
plibags thi= comundrum and
I ehose o illustrate her
case {heloaw ) as al SAVE e
the clhranoe o draw crowd
sovepes and all the vanogs
PEACEHION= ON thge Fali = 1]
thit townspeoaple - includ-
ing the voung wife hastily
covering her husband’s
eves when shie realises that
Jamina has deliberately leit
ter knickers off

Mr Manton concludes:

Sloadeye B pallerm becomes
clorr ol ol .'.'~.._'||.‘.|.l.',";'.'-
i krevaer ferefie e e o=
rics of girls wlhio “emjoy”
cluesfrsennmel .I.I|.'I||-| LTy
e CeEnpey T onee proerenl of
fer darnpereersy. Yol o oorder o
_i:'lr'.':'l'..-' ¢ adranen cefarely ol
i L'.f Thr e Ntiiasies fov
M Frafapre = for <hie penld
certanly |I:-'i-'| ek oflier sex
Ill..ll. II.I W |'|'|‘|'-'|'| Il'l.l..l.llr . ""IIH.-

deltherately left her Ereckers

It i '\-I:'.'.':' FlH :-'i"r":.'lI

ber Bt prued Fre b g

S F FIF "
i L

f.l!-'.' 1] i1 SO ur-,;.:.a ..'.l.'|II
fersnmngs, {rrana refieed her
praeneElnenein!, Bt excibennst
af leareng again Bey ouen
fremzy angd Mg reprermgands of

- : ,
thr cheshiser, a5 well as e

s of e croed 1 Jria
niocked ierfern s o <P geed
I!u::.'-||-g.|' T r;--r.-.'. s L=
pshatenl. . prlargiine tendle ler-
< sine s Der disii-
."'I"""' i s @ Feagfasy of

FR'C .'-.:._'; TRORD = dFF @ PO T

reprt e ] J.'.'._:l"r|':r
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n number 21, Richard

Manton’s character,
Lesley enjoyvs a reprise {she
had been introduced in
number 13) 1 was asked to
madel her again although
I'm pot sure that being
compared to Lesley was
exactly complimentan:
This “ promiscuous, urchin-
cropped, young wite,” is
diescribed as being “snooty,
dismissive, self-contred”
and given to asserting,
somewhat sulkily, her
woman's rights! Mot at all
the kind of voung woman
that any self respecting
Janus reader could possi-
bly tolerate! However, |
just remember enjoving
myself far too much in this
photo shoot and rather los-
ing sight of the characker.
It wias also arcund this ime
that 1 met Richard Manton
and a long lasting friend-
ship began, He later inter-
viewed me for one of his
books, published in the
LISA, and | iried 1o explain
tor him my own peculiar

svsoms for loving Pauline
Réage's The Story of OF
and how [ had pursued
thiosae fantasies for real in
MY W it

I —

Thw -
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MNumber 27

‘Angela’ by Tom Horner.

“There are some young women who are just asking o have
their bottoms smacked!”. ..

Do raised the cane and then swished o in across the [}
centre of Angela’s bottomn. To Richard, almost overcome

with the excitement of witnessing his first real ife canimyg,

it seemed as thowgh Fme sfood still,
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Tauline’ by James Kenway.

Number 28

‘Kneel on the frunk, and we'll soon
solpe your problem. That's it. Now
place yoerr hands on the floor so Bl

they support most of your weight.
Good, ot yout're just nicely
positioned,  Yorr bottom's lugler
Hran your fread and you o't
steddenly jump ol of the way...
Whack! “Yeveomwnnw!
Oh, a bit lower, please!”

o

Owverleaf is "The Cane Ceremony”,
a school reunion with a difference.
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Tustice Seen to be Done’ [}
by Tony Nixon

Wit o whack!  Anne’s head shot back,
frew poi bl weide operr aend ler eyes
slaping. She mervously and rapidly
gedped in air to control a yell of agony
which almost emerged bt didn’t quite.
Instend, deliberately and just retaining
conrtrol, bt with great feeling, she
sintply said Ol ot lord,

-

fiud




umber 29, The itlustrator of Jones:

fimally "comes out!?” o this inter-
wviene [ tell the story ool hover | diseoneerod
that | was not alone in my fascination
for “The Story of OF. There were people
wha lived it out with gusto and imagi-
nation, for REAL, Moreover they had
their oswn fully developed philosophy
and rituals; and, o my amazement |
fosaned that I belonged.

[ had bought the book just to see what

on earth 1k was all abot,

I s urirzeat o adfiseaper Bl of dicrnead anie
on, irs farehases [ efidlee’? thenk for aane
proetent Mak i weas for real or Wit preople

o Fricellyy il things ke Hiaf, § ooes sprprised
by e really tresmendons frisson T gol frng
e welrode Edea of this girl godig fo the s
terfons Chatemr of the connnmid of lier fover,
toe b seiipped mnd nsed and seemingly
bresgal pnd Teanilinked by Jris friomds, The
I Bz pery redigrons” windertones ho il of
CERIFRE. . .

1 idart aomed o b Qendellechinl about §)
thoargh. Bued if 15 full of Catholic feeling.
The, lrover shall | pul il, ssirreender fo N
Dherine Lover al udise Befiest glre can ale
abzofitely anybling and love dodee i, What
£ vt |r|rif|' :I'J_El"."n'ru' bipal, ke Frigiey, d0% o
very waowritie Hrnieg beemiess wee CAN do
things for o spectal smmie el e wwoseledie’d
revessarily do merely by oneselpes, Thal's
wdry 2 doesn? work widient @ pemir heers ot 1
eirfoy Inving spanked mad fengines ke con
oAl up it <Fart .'.r.l'r.'r:i.u'Jrll.}' e, Tlepre fras
For Ire v relatforiain,

Remdineg Hie Fook certwinrly excitel ing
amvagirefronr bud 1 doebled adielhier D ener
aeard foosielamit to he whip or e cmee d
realety. Canres hurt peogrle,

So, ol charged ney amind? Al fhie
sty witl D, Murl of convese, My
agent Tuxd arvawrged for e Bo tisit Dris mrgs-
ferinaes gestlidaring ive fis Tronee in e oodin-
Iry to discuss a conrnnission fo i o spe-
cinl’ portrat of his wife.

My Rrst Brpressio. ..

He s aur arrogant bastard, | tnight,
My seomnd dnrpression. He dide? gesticn-
fale or gef excited as shage Frenclisnren do.
His gestures woere nininnal, There was a
quietaness abouf o and an aune of peicer
Hrat money and selfeassirance can brivg Io
errerof towalth, | aset acciestmred bo deal
arrg with nrew fike theand, AN the st T knew
fesvded Jo by eilfrer weakly docily or Reauily
bowstfiel, Ud srever nret a nan fike Dr Aovdre
Mupral before,

At first gvervthing seemed quite nor-
mal, He looked theough my portiolio,
We talked.. .

Brd thew, M sehole scene chavged, dreshi-
cally. 1ean resmenter i all as i i were yes-
berdity, Dr Murat saed, "W il discuss

Iesioness afler [enall,. Swzelfe, wavere il iwde
seraw Ws, irnnedated e MHis ionfe eapeed to
her feel and moved seross e roonr feard's
e door, Hrs cunee Ialfed Ber Inalf aismy,

“Youe soill, o conerse, by properiy diressed.”

Her sty opeired i lithle i disaung, “No,
Andre.” shesmid. I s ot sudlalile, Mol iy
Frouet off @ apieest o do e K and wivo
efowsin 't knope s,

Your refuse?” T canand conzew e nrenree
dir Hrad snftly spoken quesfioer.

Suwzelie s, "OF eourrse uof, anwrsicier

Thewr prlease fo geannt do exactly @ yon
are told.”

S Merrs e a Tuipiless, weonnger-fo-usmmine
foak, and thew walked 1o the door, “Mest 12
sihre sard,

He looked at her in fotal silence, She
went oul, leaving that silence in the
O,

He escorted me to an aloove and bade
e sit mvself down ata table laid fora
meal, Tt was nid for bwo, Mot three,

D Mucrat challed pleasantly alonl arl,
and nredicine, Wrentre med filnes; Bre perfect
fost, being o withy and intereshing racon-
Feuir. A sifver plate slithered in front of me,
fitdewr ville Pooronn hutan, bornabocs, btece,

.a"rh'ry |‘.‘H|‘f1'|l..'_l|:“-i. [ Hvokend np i Hignk
Suzette amd alimes! choked over uy 1wk,
She moore o ling, transpaeren ! Freech wmaid s
apran mnt d froily enp, Aand Wl s T,
Apared franr Wit slie wns siork nitked,
excepd for Figh-leelod shoes. Her breasts
e e, and s, wien she fareed ooed et
over Wi fradley, s ber backsnde, Acroess
el brbtock clieek Hiere toere benise inerks
s if st Faad recevitly falien aind hmeged fev-
gelf very fewoaly, 1 aeaseet then fnifiar
il the weelts Bt By the cane or B seliip

The Doctor told his wife that she
leoked quite charming and then added:

o ofseree tal our ;l,:Jl'q"\-f i ]w'r_r"i-‘l,'!!q
hayrivy lo see wou dressed properdy for sicl
g oo, You sl mowr o e lae yider
ot froonede and fhiewr [ el 20 tolrad Tas fo be
doiee fo prevest siech befuriouer erigefing fn
ey Irousehld ageir. Disebedicwnce Uirealeins
Hre smraally rpiarg of o ciilised Fronse with
i mrdn']'ry Hrat r all too fomrminn ﬁ:l;llﬂll..l.
We de not wish do be conrrion, do 1pe
Snzelte?”

Mo, aonerenr.” sl sapt, Sive strafglifened
argr el tnlReed v, frer Btfocks savting
delighitfielly wntil she oprevied Hie door mid
it oul,

Hre Doclor ard 1 wend on clertfing, N
wes wmatealrre, Relly soeird, [ Rnene they
e botle Fesbiing ane. Plaging simiee bizaree
sannee b aiiechy teew Rneie B rles ond 1 did
i, More anie, wore Sl anid then Dir
Awdre Mural rose fo lis foet and wenenrnined
et Joe Boed @ seall doresiie mratder do denl
writh, Fleavoulid relaen i fon momicnifs,

[ iritsed fosodrds Hee srvandoces and faked
it e Bl snead! e loed conrduerdd ol
Bricked wp well doe Hre confre. Suzelty
appresried. Sl was conpletely raked now
Slotoly sl bend Berself oirer e profnbed
awacuten .rm.'r.-u.lr.l; |_!I"J.|||_' st Irer :.'f.uan'fu riatr
ffgdr dvy e i

The Do tor stepped Nerongh e dodrmsay
anind [ 2aralloneed soablr @ sifdior extibemnend
He carrrivad dnr iz Iraved o fonrg, Texible cnne
atend P Awnemie ok once el e wars godng Jo do
with i, | knee also ad Iowght fo fere
Iweenr fiorrified of teis exfhitior of sheer imile
clmrviirest arrogance. [ onght do g wanl-
wd b g FraRERy docint T profect poor
Suizethe fronr s forrendmes bulfy. Bl 1
afredanl.

Suerat svalbedd belerred hoer o shoind do aere
side. Hiz arvg o aoproards and [
weattclied, iy mrandly dry fued ey prandics very
ueet, it betrayed fhe inescrpable fact tht
Tyt .I'r.ll.;'?'u:,,_' it ::rqm'r.lr;']'!r el :|=|:l_|||-ﬂfrr'-: fre
CXRTIENCE,

The carte ros, Roarewgdd dor Nee i anondd Hresy
if cante don i g an are of parre pain, A
crimzmr well began o dappedr, slvely, aers
Suezetles already Iraized Budiocks.

And that was the beginning. |
watched, miesmerised as the merciless




caning conlinued, feeling thal Suzetie
was somehow welcoming the strokes,
But the most unexpected part was this:
after the cane had come whamming
down for the final stroke, parting the air
with a whistle of sound, it landed with
such force that it snapped and one picoe
flew into the herb garden

Suzette shepped off the copimie, mnd fo my
axfornizfinnent, she smiled eadinntly, lung
her arms anmind Ris meck, Kissad B and
Hiear v aerss e conriyerd aed e e
hinese,

| didn’t receive a spanking or caning
on that occasion. My inibiation came
later when | had |:v|::||.‘|'|.|;'|-|.'l1_-1:l ki ].t_:-rl‘r.'l.il.
From that moment onwards my life
seered to take off in all directions, bat |
have never forgotten what Dr Murat
=aid o mie,

“A pian cannol demand oo mich of o
aarnan, Panle. You simeply CAMNOT ask
oo mechi f thomr, Theer ol foday =
fhrad their meen deriand doo lile. s the
weay fheyoe beer Bronghd sge. They belicre
trey cieeht tobe rat ey B s querte
WRONG. They are too soff, too weak, hoo
reddy to apologise ard say "Sorry dear”
Worren do not like Bt aball, Mot when
they are being honest with Bremseloes, They
Feade it, and take Hieir revenge by ruteing o
rtan ragged...” e been discovering ow

friae iF is emer sivces i prysell oo an @ lof of
athier wannen foa, The frouelle =, oonnen
aften aren ' Irowest unith thenrselves af all.
Threre are doo mrany dieble stordards, and
lies, st secial mpperrances e Keep Wpraand
warry abond arhet the meiglborrs preightt
fheink = oll fhal sort of Buwg. Of, e was
right all right. 105 tricky Hroeogh, st i?
A bodrd-mrosthed, insensifive bully won't
mone is cither, We're diffionit, we females,
aren’l ipe?

I was then asked by the Janus inter-
viewer, ‘Do you feel pain as pleasune?”

"Certainly not,” Fanswered, "Pain is
Fl..'iin. It huarts like hell and that"s all i
does.*

Then why do vou do it? the inter-
viewer pursued.

I riged ., § weed Nre |r_lﬂ‘rrhr_£i';'-|'f. I'mp il
i dpclor so | can't diagrose or prescribe, bul

it may be that a wonean like mie, and
mrasociistic mren fov, althiongh e orly falk-
ing abouet femiales, hate @ boic-adrenitlin
conerl, or ushinfever yoir eant fo onll i 1
sraed o gel very deprressed and miiserable and
wrrood iy dn iy wostger days. Bad miy sharp
paiie, iike a piiech, a Brrw, a slap, aliays
sieikes Mre indrenaline spaert, 1 belicoe, amd
enmergy flows. Chree I started this [ foend
Hrat rry moods renished elimest complelely
wrd thats why [ have wo need for dricgs, for
exaripde, and P ot dreink oery murch, | Rike
a filtle dob of whky sroae aed then, bt
mever comprelsively. On bhe offver R, of 1
shart to feel low, end lacklusire awd fired, |
sitiply bend over and hove a good ald
padadliveg aerd I cheer up al ovece! Bl

the spanking. the caning, the whipping,

as sdech, merely Tets, just as o does for
arnphody,

Lunking back on the event from the
vantage point of today, [ still pegard
it as an important crossroads from which
new friemds and new work branched
out, | was able to start living out my
fantasics, and illustrating therm from a
firm basis of experience. At first | want-
ed to try the submissive role, as Q" did,
because that is the way an inexperienced
person learns about power and domi-
nance, Mow, my Horizons have widened
guite considerably!

L






Standing again behind Kate, Sue raised her arm in a high
arc and Kete conld hear the swishing sornd of the switch
whipping down a splil-second before the culting stroke
Tarrded with a sharp crack. Kate bit on the wood belireen
frer teeth and succeeded in stifling any further yelps. ..
fier bottem twas blazing with fire...




INTO THE
DRAGON’S
LAIR

By Pauline Wright

‘Home from Home' by Andrew Grantham,

Erotic experience it might be, but the pretty blonde still had
to be shoam that he was master of the house, and of the guest
too! Furthermore, he really wanted to make her arse so sore
Hrat she might just get up off it, and at least start looking

for a job...

O, hroee 1 feate this corridor! It seems lo go on for ever, and
as i all Hhe best horror movies, Here is something very nasty
al the ernd.

Well, | am at the end now, and there is the big oak door
behind which the nasty thing lurks. In this case the door
frves ibs secret auay.  The simgle word HEADMISTRESS.

There showld be a notice on the door Hat says “Beware of the
Dragen ™ or perhaps, “ Abandon hope all ye whe enter here,”

5
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ATKINSON’S PARALLEL PUNISHMENT BARS

(Patents Applied For)
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he two drawings on this page [}
appeared in numbers 31 and

32 | was beginning to enjoy my page
3 creations.  The rather large gentle-
man who resembles a bullfrog |
particularly liked and imagined his
silky sadistic voice as he ran his
fingers slowly along the cane,
drawing out the suspense unbearably.,

—

| have never believed that being
handsome or slim was a vital
necessity for a dominant man,

To the contrary. This sophisticated
but gross character accentuates by
contrast the softness and
vulnerability of the female form.

Ex
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PHILANTHROPIST

by Hichel King




rimeswold Industrial School for girls, Yorkshire,
1867.... Within the bare spartan walls of the
Headmaster's study a grim lesson in discipline was
being enacted. ..
The scene is set for another Victorian melodrama.
This time, "the pretty little blonde culprit was Eliza
Fairchild, 18 year old pupil-teacher at the school.”

She was accused of spreading “rank wngodiiness™ among the
pupils in frer care. A copy of Charles Darein’s Ohrigin of
Species, @ God-denying, blasphenrons work of ever Hiere was
onte, Nad been forund secrebed in her locker! She faces the
board of governors with frepidation.

But Eliza is lucky. One of the these bewhiskered gentle-
men agrees generously to assume responsibility for her
moral rehabilitation. He adopts her into his own house-
hold.

True to s word Mr Dyson punished Eliza daily. Every
etening al eight o'clock prompt, Eliza had to present erself
before i, strip downe to her underclothes, bend Bushingly
orer fusr {h'rr:.:.'iuh'hlr':-i knee, and offer up er scanbily-clad

bottom for it nightly dose ﬂllf'q'nllﬂaﬁriﬁ
hunrelinking pomisimend. ..

Afterwards, as she tottered out of his
sty scarlet-faced, tear-stained avd
sore=hottoned, she duoariably cicotis
tered Cliristion (her benefactor’s zon)
taltierg raffrsdily an Hie hallusay, gezing
fesedly al her...

And of course, much worse is Lo fol-
low once the good Dr Dyson is away
for a few davs. Christian has his
own plans for the sweet Eliza...

She hoteled Like a sealded cal = her boltom
roey il Teast six meches in te air, She
punmelled Hie seat of the Chesterfreld
denmentedly with her tinyg fists, and

.-;".'atkrrm-d the eushrions with her tears as e

mmistakable marks of e bircle's cruel
kiss began fo appaear on ber botfom - like
i developing megative. Angry-red, goose-
pample-fike weals nowe marred fer
apnpolh, pale cheeks.

Christian Dyson birched Eliza wumer-
cifully eeetil vivid blisters began to show
high wp, on the sumneits of her checks,
and several further down, where her bot-
tovn-cleft widened, She wras streanning
witle bears. She'd quite forgotten about
her shawne af being naked. .. she threw her
tegs wrde opert, Kicking and scissoring
like a wild Ming, dotally wrcaring that
sfre was Mees revealing Mhiose secred parks
of herself that every chaste maiden
Fredrsims. ..







‘Might Canings’ by R.T. Mason,

130 WAS ZERO HOUE,
That was when they alivays
started, 1030 as o Iagy
wowr B i the darkenesd
dorm, Tralf an hronr after lighis
oul, and everyone ol edge, on
tenterhooks, even Lisa
Hozeard wihe could put o an
air af bravado about the
wirele thing., Everyone won-
dering if Hee dorm door was
going to abruptly open. For
your name to e called ont...

‘Gt Hrem doton, gorl!”

Somehow, scarcely kicwing
twhat she was dedeg, Inlia
purlled dotee the pajama bot-
Feorrs everd Hliewr toars Bent aver
Fre abood. 1 tees g e, £
conldn't really be happen-
T

eing rudely awakened in

the night, bundled out of
bed and hauled away by
fiendish females to be thrusl,
unceremoniously, botbom-up
over a stool would certainly
not be the way [ would
choose to receive a caning,
But then, how would [ choose
to receive it? Well... the sur-
roundings would have to be
opulenl, none of those cold
sparfan dormitories, oh no, |
would want deep pile carpet,
tall french windows overlook-
ing private grounds and per-
haps an elegant polished
grand piano could provide a
smoath surface for me o
drape myself across, while
sophisticabed guests, sipping
the best champagne, viewed
the spectacle of my chastise-
ment with amused inberest,
passing comments among
themselves as my master
Mourishes the whip and
brimgs it down with unerring
accuracy. A female spectator
might say, ‘How can such a
liftle cresture take so much?
and | would gloat over these
waords and push my boltom
oul further, showing off wild-
Iy! 1I"d steal a glance at the
wooman and see her face was
flushed and wonder if she
might possibly be imagining
hersell in my place...

—
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hese two drawings appeared in
numbers 33 and 34 on page 3.

The one on the right | particularly
remember doing. [t was sparked off
by a small photograph in the news-
paper which the editor had noticed
and cut out for me. The photo
showed a young athlete in the throws
of disappointment after, presumably,
losing a race, but | gave her

spmething else to be distressed about.
The immense woman walloping with
such fervour looks infinitely more mus-
cular and threatening than the watch-
ing man in the background. She is
quite alarming - | must use her again!

The full page illustration opposite
needs no explanation.







) hie Correction Club’ by Johnny

Chesham. Here is another
change for me to do a bit more conjur-
ing up of the Victorian atmosphere,
This Hime it beoks like the very worst
of Whitechapel.

“Efla Bawiv,” e nese arvival chiipred, Hren
Ferenedd B face Seqefon.

The Mufor grespual. Oveasionnrlly o Jefs
Fravels aie Hvis Tralfaf e coorlad aeroprgs!
Hee dres of iwomarliwod wouedd be foueend o
reatl gein. Tl qouks ol aee occasaon,

The beautiful voung giel and her come
panion are hired by the Major, but for
what?

Wk ar sieddden powic smoresnen ! S
Caerald sarngs fis adFap Ju-.:.l.' gty Tepe
facrred el Dl 6t sprbefully dogen acness
e centre of Rosie’s ejl.':'.c'l.'rui'_-.: o
iy ave etlinugiety CRACKEK!

YECWIVWY Her insdai! sereans
etied ey frenn Wee alepdles af Rer beving i
et LT e If]|.'rl.'.'r|_-._- ariary Wl snl=
dendy ernpeted i lrer Idtocks as e furi-
oirs featlr Brf |.||'.'Iu_

There migind by a bloady Liberad for
atirnieber fean, el as by as wres Lk Sir
Creratled,  Foetlidwinie aered Westbronk Jreld
sqvurly 1 Mee Correcfame Clade, hene oas
SR arnicde By Tospke foprpenerdd Pt

ﬁ. t this point in my journey back
through the Janus vears 1 am

beginning b feel a little uncomifort-
able. When these stories are viewed
as a whole | find myself puzzled
about my own involvement in them -
being a female myself and on the
receiving emd '|"."h:|,' do | ROy e
trating these fantasies? This is alspo a
ll'll:'_'L_'.' -:]':ll._'hl.ll.:ln fosr the readers Bhem-
selves, most of whom are men, and
r!'l!l|11 |'||:|.' O -l_'!\!'ll.'ri[']'ll;_'l_' OF SOEme OfF
them, not cruel mysogynists at all, In
fact, I wiould go as far as to sav that in
reality many of them have felt too
manipulated by females of one sort or
anciher and allowed certam women
to influence their lives oo much, and
these fantazies are a necded COMmpen-
sation. (I hope vou don’t think 1 am
EII'I"'I'I_'-"iﬁ;L: that :ﬂ,ru'r;- r;=\._1||1,' a lak of
swiet old softies, Heaven forbid!y O
course, generalisations are always
m'u.-..1t1'~ar.1.:!v.~ry.' SATICE W APG EVOTY it
of ws unique individuals, but forming
peneralisations is our |.1|:|1:|.' Wy af
observing whore we are alike, Il
accept the fogic of what T have just
said about our typical fJanus reader, |
must also accept the corollary that |
am probably one of those spoilt, over-
indulged female creatures who has
had too much sway over the male sex
in the past and knows intuitively that
some redressing of the balance 15 mec-
esary
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‘Nostalgia’ - Caned again down memory lane.

42
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Miss Felton picked np the rattan cane
and flexed its springy length between
fnrtle Ttieeds...

‘Lilih, Miss Felton, wm, I wras
wonedering, so 1 can prepare myself,
er: hioger inany

:‘j’[_.e.-luy: The Boltom Line,”

'‘Get over et desk, Lestey! Al onee!
That’s better! Tighter stell! Good. [ts
gormy fo te a real pleasire taking you
dotonr @ peg or e in B mext fru
hours. Queite shill, Lesley while your
botbom is examined.”
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The four unassigned girls were available for selection by those

[.\'.: fF]‘J_E‘ L,_{‘\ \. D‘ DF UT D Pl ."\ householders at the top of the Maid Assigriment Lisl And ot

by R.T. Mason

the very top of the Soutlivood List, giving lim first choice,
wats Mr Henry Greenaoay,







And so once more the unforiunate
Susan found ferself in her room with
a male Easterby - this one perliaps
even worse Huan his father. ..

Tl give you a pound if you let me
do you and you don’t fell Mr
Greenaway,” Town gasped, his fingers
claanng at the buttons of Susan’s
dress.

Struggling as best she conld, Susan
desprerately shook her fwead. .. “Right
you slag! Take off all your clothes
and we'll see kot you like a taste of
mry Dl

Half sitting, half Iyivg on ihe bed,
Stigan walched lum take the belt out
of the loops of his rousers and wind
the Brickle round his fist. She Enew
there was no way she could stop this
happening.  She started crying.

‘Comee on you snivelling slag!” spal
ok e Easberby’s well-manuered
son, He whipped the end of e bell
fQCross Siesan’s bare arm.

16



Thees, whent the eighth cut dug

inte Carol’s bum, il slhiced across
sepwral still smartimg wenls,

The resuflant pain was indescribable,
It was excruciating. The blonde
ferked wpright, her haneds shol to her
b and she performeed, to her owwn
recal accompanimend, whal secmied lo
be a frenetic tribal dance,




An English Girl in the Middle East



THE ENCOUNTER

by Johnny Chesham

I've meeded someone like you for so long..." she sobbed as |
tenderly patied ker heaving back. -
‘I"m here when you need me,” | offered generously.

i




A Readers’ Letter

PUNISHMENTS LINSEEN:

THE EVIDENCE REVEALED

I have a pardicular infernest
which has nob yel fo my
knowledge appeared in your
magazine [ love the idea of a
girl’s basklom ['h;in]; 'q.||.|.‘|d4,'n|_l,
bBared Lo reveal the marks ol a
beating. Perhaps | can best
illustrate this with a possible
shory-line.

The Managing Direclor of a
big company b= in the office
of his Sales Director. A very
P rt'll:,' aecrela ry enfors a ndd
pruls a tray wilh colfes down
on the table. ‘Esn’t that the
#iFl whinse lyping crrors cosl
us thousands on thal Bahrain
deal’? says the MI3 I
I|'11:u|.1_l|l I tisled WEr Bk sack
her The Sales Direclor
smiles saying *I think you
will approve of my melhod of
wlalf discipline Sir" He then
locks the affice door amd
beads Uhe girl into his en-suite
weashirom leaving the ALY

vEry p wrzled,

When they returm the girl
worars only a large bath towel
arsund her. She is made to
stand just a few feet in fronl
of the MDY, hand on head and
her large bust supporting the
towel. Suddenly the Sales
irector reachies oul and, grip-
|1in_|.,-l the fowwe]l bebween her
breasts, rips il from her leay-
ing her entirely naked. The
MY feasts his eyes on her
beantiful body lhen says,
"Weirv rilce, _||.|1||||. bl whione s
yvour discipline? The Sales
Director ordercd Uhe girl o
Turm around and when she
doos so it is obvious that she
has been given a thoraugh
strapping scross her bollem
and thighs.

The Sales Director takes
from his desk a heavy, four-
Railed tawse and passes it le
the MIY. "She gels 20 slrokes
EVETY nmrnin};.' Both mien
laugh.

HULDE Ry FIELD

r__mnﬁ LHESTER

[ RIEMINGHAM
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Numhu‘:r 37 teatured, for the first
time, a painted cover. I'm not
quite sure why the Editor wanted a
stained glass window here. The
scene of the rounders match
certainly seems incongruous if one
imagines this as a church window,
but would be a lot more effective in
the school assembly hall, as part of a
series showing what happens to
pupils who bully and play rough!
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.I"U nder a Mediterranean Sun’ by
R.T. Mason was a complete
change of atmosphere from the
dark and dismal Victorian institu-
tions and reformatories. Here we
have blazing sun and voluptuous
passions barely suppressed.

Perhaps, Don Skefano thought, if toas
different in more northeriy cooler
climes bt here the women seemed fo
find it extraordinarily difficedt to resist
the sins of the flesh. 1 noest e the su.
While if sapped men’s cuergies if
seerred fo produce an extra fire in
woren s lofs,

It was Marin's forertl visit o e
pricat. The first time lad been six
months age when her mother fad fownd
ot abont that boy Geargio. That Haee
shee Iund begn terrified, going to get the
canre for Hie first time - but in fact, os il
was fer first, Don Stephano hadn't
catrred fier really hard, Not as hard as
Hre urg seebsequend biies, Not as ard
as fe would today, She shivered. ..

Thee knickers came doten and off.
Moarta stood still and straight with
franids at her sides. Her face was
fushed , her feart racing. She was
nowe as e required ler for Hie caning.

5l




Franco unfastened Iris belt, wrapping
tire bueckle end round s and bo feave
a fool and q half of three inch wide
lentfer dangling free. The bell was
ratsed ard browght whistling detn. A
crack like a fircivork as i curled itself
argund Maria'’s soft flesh. She let out a
yelping cry. The beautiful young
botfom weiesled and danced, i a
despairing attempt fo shake off the
skimging pain.
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Mr Mackie surveyed his work: the sob-  these shortcomings in your behaviour
Bing, trembling girl, the scarlet-striped  just on the point of your leaving Si.

frotkon. Millicent’s. [ had sincerely hoped that
‘Nowe Miss, [ do hope that 15 some- you wonld have been proof against
thing you will remember.” Mremn by ot - You will be expected to
Y-yes-s-5in° carry our standards with you, you
She could hardly gasp! knoe, after you have left here, as a liv-

‘Becanze I am very saddened fo find  ing example to the world al large.”
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BEAUTY & THE BIRCH

by David Anderson,

T days ago, a figfiy classified doci-
ek srentt meissing from o department i
Wietehall, Your departinend, Miss

Chalneers.  Last night, it tureed g again.

i Hee briefonse of a Fleel Strect foreign
affirrs editor.”

“You seerched Peter'’s case?”’

And guess whal ofse we found?” He
renclued rirside Tus pecker, Wetle el the
deliberate fair of a stage magician, e
prrodueced an all-too-faseiliar paer of ned
kitickers, “Exhibit A for Mo Prosecietion,”

"‘Note m going o qet winat [ ot ..
leich s yon, berding over that tabile
wible wonte ks degen,”

TR e e

e Tl
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Cold Showers

and Canings
by K.T. Mason.

Pippa Stevens naturally had no idea of
the effect she had kad on the new
English Mistress, who if mothing else
had fearned to conceal her feelings.

Halfivay through Lynn broke off to puli [;:_
Pippa’s knickers up even tighter, and

made the new crying girl spread her

legs wider. Then she stmply resunned,
ni¢thodically zipping the suwitch info

that same narrow strip.

Repeatediy striking the same spof
was maturally much move paimful Han
spreading the sirokes onl; bul after hav-
ing Tard Drer other desire thearted Lynn
was i the mood to aaflict pain,”
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“‘Dhorr't yon dare conte ol wnkil 1 lell you!
The water was bitterly, mind-numibing-
Iy cold and the shower was on full pelt.
Pippa crowched, crying in agony, as the
icy water blasted against her nude flesh.
Lynn Baxter's eyes were riveted, devour-
ing every detail...
Lyrwe prlled the crying girl fo her feet
Her face was a red tear-stained wess.
‘My my, Pippa, you do look a sight! Are
gt seene yon arent ready fo e a nice
friendly girl?’

WHIPS INCORPORATED
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Numhe: 38, and once more we
are hurtling back in our Time
Machine to the 1880's. In a well
researched historical recreation by
Richard Manton we learn about a
maost extraordinary establishment
Fumn b:.-' a lady called Mrs Walter. It
was known as “The Chastising
Service” and the truth about it
remaing more bizarre than the
wildest erotic fction!

It was clear Hral Mrs Wailter was having
Hre time of fer life thrashing all those
wulile bare bolfoms - but she mever
thrashed without paymeent. She Tud no
weed o, Englind’s best were rushing for-
wvardd with fistfuls of money begging her
o dar i, Had savire dirfy-nieded cod
suggested Mal ste was a lewa or peroerl-
el seennr, e wowetd e fornd Rimself
enguelfed in o blizzard of libel writs, Her
prospechus et a list of patrons amd
neoF iR fors,

Aryorre twho iergined that Hie gorngs-
on i Hhe prunishment-room were q dark
and shameful seceel s yel to wnder-
shanaid Mrs Walter, or imdeed e mores of
e era. She was proud of what she did
ainel she fold e weorld o ereal detad, 1T
was Jrer best advertiscment, The more
she Fold, the proater wms e crush rovend
Porchester Gardens and B mone
freqeent the arvival of an apprdensive
adplescent schoolgirl, or @ strapping

woeerrg soerrch, at Clifford Howse e
Clifton.

For the select fean, Mrs Walter coen
affered conducted toners of the punish-
meit-roon. When a girl’s bare boflonr
was wncder the birch, cane or whiplash,
only Hie mistress and her helpers would
be fre the roow, as @ rele. Yot if was oasy
enough to arrange that the wisitors
stonild peep and overhear the procesdings.
Indecd, for the truly fovoured, Mrs
Walter even provided lench as well,
Describing her method in her brochure,

Mirs Waller expiaiveed thal e girl woweld
b positioned as necessary, hands held
together nnder the table and legs also
firmly together. Then the skirt and knick-
ers wontld be removed,

“Taking my birch,” said Mrs Waller, ']
migastire miy dishance and, standing at the
side, proceed to strike.” The strokes were
given with what she called ‘full force’.
Thowugle she began with fen or fwvelte,
‘vach stroke differently placed,” across the
girt’s backside, I begin on Hie otier side
and wark back agarm.”




Mr Wintie began to cane with vicions the backs af her thighs, there conld be lil- but these outbursts were only in part
aecuracy across Noreen's hackside. A fewe Mo dosbd that this ad been intentional screams and in part a shout of anger af
times, when the cane nrissed and caught o his part. Noreen yelled at every stroke  what wes being done to her.

E



Temediabely after breakfest Noreen was
redprere (o face the mmil of the foot of e
Peel aneil Iend ooer figlibly, Tead o Hae
contterypate,  Fler distfinn skerd or -cr::-:l'r'rl-.,
tronsers were stripped off by Hee fivo assis-
pants, Noreen's knickers came down and
Hre Gorerigor endered, ||'!‘*- rll.rJ'.' "'J.?rll,.' af e
-r-;fn' |||" it 4 Jl.'-,;-.;J'rHF.rrl' PRI DT

Ty l\.|'l'|"1.IIL Hie door freard Hre fanecliar
|f|'-:r.||"._’.|-:

‘Himids .m'.:_l.-_r'nlm ponr boflon, Noresen
Yoo o Hhiaeke 32 Iedier r_Ir Mg Py paislresdes
Twled yoer. Noae, | ahutll reqrine to naspect
thiat backsndy :_hrl.'li'll.l‘:i Hrrronglily, MNereen.
Ne clerching, von yoweery steannpet! Ard
o e '!n'lnlJ.'.:'\-\.ll.'rl.'L'.lrfl:'-l'|'|?||.l_ MNorooi. A
taste of featler across those fat yonng bof-
fonr-ciiceRs.”

That weighd, al abosed sndideeeglil, Hrere
ere cerfaindy footsbeps Teard aloig Hee
Inrelroamn corridiers, Thae Deled cent on
brivfly i Noreen's rooms and e gover-
nor's porce s degand foo.  Thien canee firo
s0fs |:l|r_f|"|ll"\:£-,'||'l'|-. i".;'l';ln'-l" |III!I_' |I|'-_l,:IIJ.' ol fh |J].II|'J'|':
reteleronanr sovart oond dend nreerf for Heoor
Fhirer Terirs,

iexd suarrng, e clener fored Bl
FemMer 190 swne disorder. He sepr il g
eay shool for Eeeeling otver R beear feft
it the centre of the ieide filed foor. Several
crgarcile blts - Hre Gopernor's brand -
ere Prlder onl ang e Piles, Closp .Ifll,l' |'|.'.I.-
a disearaded |I-'-'rl..' |‘.f'.:'\:l'F-:'1'H ‘s karickers,

i the same issue it *that gicl’ again,

displaying her delight in being put
through her paces for the Janus awdi-
ence. The sequence was quite long so |
have selected three photos to inclade
here. The choice of clothing was certain-
Iy not my idea. 1t reflected the fantasy
of the Editor wwho must have seen him-
self as a severe T, instructor.

I would rather have dressed as the
big, prown-up girl [ eeally am, but of
course that wasn't the point, was it? The
Editor; | must add, was quite superb in
this SEQUEncE, ..'I]!]'IIJI.I.H_I'I vk will have 1o
take my word for it. You will not catch
more than a ghimpse of his kand inthe
photos, wielding a most peculiar imple-
ment made out of a plastic washing line.




uddenly we  have
Sn:ﬂch-:-.l number 50, but

what has happened?
The last issue to be men-
tioned was 38,

It will be clear what hap-
pened when you read on. |
had been to New York to
make films and do illustra-
tion work, Thene had been
other visits to the Big Apple,
but they had only been short
and my Janus work had not
been interrupted.  This visit
proved to be different. | had
breezed off, tull of excitement
and expectation, informing
the Editor that | would be away for
about three weeks at the most. Well,
I'm afraid 1 let him down. After a
month away, 1 was invited to stay on
for more films. They sounded intrigu-
ing. The director was Henrd Pachard
and [ had wanted to work with him for
a long time - then my friend Al
Goldstein interviewed me for his own
cable TV, programme, ‘Midnight Bluc,’
and introduced me to magazines that
necded illustrations. 1 was whirled
around having a lovely time until |
realised that my visa had almost run
out. Nearly six months had passed!
I'm not sure if the Editor has ever for-
given me.,

So here is part.of my final offering to
Janus, appearing a few months after
my return, telling of my adventures on
one evening out of that six months in
1985,

'I"br'ﬁ s b b vy nighet ont o e
toun, visiting Paddles aud the wolori-
aws Hellfire Clib in New York and [ uns
looking forward to comparing the “scene”
with ey adverfores i Lovedon.

| uras beginaing fo falk, and evenr fo
thenk, like @ New Yorker. ' been fn the
Big Apple for three imonths, nraking filing
arrd dodveg tlnstration work aud wisiting
frivends, What I had mof deoare umes fo pisit
Herze places and people wrie were of sprecial
irderest boonte os ane liestrator for Janus.,
Mowe was oy climmee fo catel o,

My apartment was af the fop of a wood-
et frimne Hoese in oo Pree-lived aireneee on
Cheeeres, Mhve residential secknrd of MNew
York City. Gazing fhrough mry vendone |
eeld gee the Esmipire Slale building and
the hoiukling lights of Manhatlan, in e
distance. More fo the porud, T oowld olso
se¢ tee stretch limousine pulling up out-
side the house, =0 | woved goodbye o my
roonr-pate, and five ginger oals, and
dashed downstairs.

A unifornred chanffewr opened Hee door
of the limousine. My, of nry, but the dog

A

N
NEWX/ YORK

s strely being pet oi for this Limey pis-
thor. Cagsrg’s .".':I:l,l:ﬁa:ﬂln! migisl ey sonl fifs
ounr e and driver o ek pe g,

! clmnbered in and sat dowwen awd foued
ryself staring al anice kel will g funf-
He of clasnpragne peveing ol sere avd wrivek-
.

The limowsine prrned mweay fram He
saderoalk aend eiled dtself into e stream of
Iraffic o Qrereen’s Bondeiard heading
fearateeds Hve 590 Street Bridge,

Cassie’s fioce st oard of the darkeess to
ks nne onr M ok, "W ane picking aip
any aniaster i bosen,” she said, Mt iy
fricands Amdrewe and Syloin,”

The Mickering neon lights of the shops
arted reshenrmnls ilwsninrie fifully a gon
firce sneilineg ot mee ke o geninl shark, He
frad grey heir and weore a leather fickel anad
in operr-necked shirt. His hands were
Fh,lrrrr'ul-; n:.lr.lj.lth'Jl-.;:rr ribe @ ouk IQFJH-L Teri-
biler.

‘It iz o pleaseire amd a privilege to meeh
groni, Paeeda,” fae snid. My ear focused in
arnd ek raprdly, He wae x,lml.Lmy..f Evnglish
ard nol Anrerfean, There 15 a differciree.

A lot of difference.

“You're English,’ | sard,

"Yeu, iudeed, s ol "Vaesily, lechiering,
beetd proe 1 Mo i N York full finre, T Rl
I ooeldee’t pass aip Hhe chance bo neect e
fedy wdtose ilestrations | have so often
admired i farus,”

| sipped ice-cold champragine and folt as if
Pd been transported to the Arabinn Nighits
v Baghded on Hie Seibroay. My sl
methot of branspert inlo Maniailan & the
siebeeay, cravemed wilh ordinary working
preagnle, Black ard usite, of wehonr | oonnt
mryself as one. Thes s a fuxury night
aeed £ innternded o errfoy il

I didn’t kaeover yor got fanus ont here," |
zaird,

‘Wot as often as toe wonld wish,” e
ansurered suwavely. There is a bookshop on
$2ud roliere copres apprear and olen fhey
do Hrere are queciies to by tien, I 2 pery
highly regarded ound here, almost a collee-

far s dbgir.'

I ipabiced he snnde rlﬂﬁﬂ‘:'larpf
to pdrodice Sylvir. He was
smnederre G Nis RS, shie
ahapl Pie s fifz .J-Jrrrl:qlr. Sl
siipileed ad irie bard 2mia rJﬂJJh]J_:.:.
:"'Jrq' Tre @ f;‘.']”rq'r 4.'4:H|Fr eln'lrua:.l'
f.'|_'r rI.'.|"I:' itnidl :'.I':.'ﬂ.r'{llr afig FIt Y]
abedivind sloew,

W crmoled across Hre bridge.
Melarme i'n-r_|,.- Iivals came
ppriards froon e pessels i e
Enst Kriver aind Hren, sinddenly,
e oere aoinng Befioeen
rrarpaissinlyr Ball Fereileliveis donr
the canyons of thie East Side of
Marrhatbae, We drewe up al g
restdertinl aparbmeet dock fronted by an
arcade woith & hall dooriman o grard. A
‘rich people” comdoaminiunr hilding for
sirre. Cassie decanbed herself on o the
stdeivalk awd T could =ee¢ Trer for Whe first
e in Reer covieing fivery, @ wondros
P gowen weithi i Toce el corsage which
reveniled quile d lof of her breasts, Cissgie i3
slirn aned Dlowade, i her carly 300, ad Tnas
i figh-poroered job in @ nragazine distriln-
How company when she isn't being a slinve
T Hers auasier | roend yel mel

The hall doornean knows frer dend opens
o glass-plated doors and nods as she
passes. He dovsn? Ivme,. He seoats. Mo
Anrcrecan il covr bede fo dugone.
vasrishes iufe M broghitly-in ﬁr_l.r.-.'r i
asceieds i M efiivifor,

“We hope wou T enfoy your visit aroend
e scerne’, safd Andrete in wry e 'l
gablrer frows varions ilervieres Hurl yon
arg... er... besically. . snbeissive?”

Ves,' I replied.

Thew do things differeribly over heee,” e
For o Uiy Hrey Tape no tradilion
of prersisivrent in sehools, No netforis, o
six of the best or anything Tike Hral,
Amerienn cleildren Qe or To=ie, asreref
inarks aind Heeir Meaclvers reasopr fild i
It Hn'_l.l rreeer Terepe Traned p.lr_u:ir'[ﬁ'r Fuuiﬁlv
stend exeepd seay back B Hre days of Tom
'_':nr.'ql_z,r;'r.'

I hadee'F Phowgled abourd i oelid Neger dued,
:;‘_||-|'|'|_'I|'u11{ arr if, I realized it woas Irne. .\'T_I.r
Englizle sehooliveg Turdu 't contaived the
canee o Hee Bivgle either, bt e Pullic
sehrgol prennery wars SN very nrech o part
of onr atiitedes and my teachers hid been
figures of authority ambared wilh tat ethic.
My parenis had never laid a finger on ne
and weither had my teachers, et my school
unis Hie L".'rmrja_r;urrx_d el ql"ﬁr '-Il_.r‘.'ll'l".lr
wiose rools were buericd deep in e pask,
Thiere had Beer art alniosplvere aod sense of
confirily wille Pradition, which in
Amierica hind vever existed. | experienced
the cane for Hee first time wien | was 23, 1
foarke to o Ieke q derck foosoaler Bl 1 ourasie'!
tow Frarbically inberested i school fanlasy

Sl
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prnishimeil.

I coveld see Hurt Asrleeae soas. He iooueld
alivags wvaret fo play N sfrict seluodunrsior
Jl.r!.lr.:r,'fln,;h Higtre oere ik disobodicel,
u.J.-ll.;J'rn'_l,r _-il,'.rﬂhlllll..'rl"f.-\- Ior correed die Mene
York, They iwore Teshirts, Lepis amd speak-
ers ditd dide’t obey aingbody, The Eiglizh
schioodgir] rolde nrodel Bad vio place £3 Hrekr
stileonrscions. AN English girls hiwever,
woen Miose rolio frad fe serasd imodee “Coirs
peclaerrsive’ edeucatron, can sl Linniediale-
ly enderstaued the fanus tdeal. Poor
Andrew, 1 thovght, Ie sniest miss Evglard,

Cirssne relured, accompanned .!l_:.r il
bromd-shouldered, dark-lnvired you il
e e seas oner st for the coening.

Tz i Mike, " sl said.  “He knoies who
yon are so ol don 't ave fo el ene”

Mike shopk vry Jurnid avid snrrled gendly.

The Nmoesine smoolled us sieiftly
Hln:'lu_l,:f: dirrker sireels docenbowen e e dis-
trict ir.lr.,':,'_f:hml:n _,ﬁ'.lr s xn'q.!tlm_l.r RTINS
s atigd garnrent sweat-shops, ond we drewe
by inlzide Paddlis on o 2nil.

kil carg f—-.J:,l iwhsaand Paddlies? | e riad
an exprerf ot D& 5 cliebs, [ attend very
S an Losedon. Getbing it if as o6r o
tiny sqeree of orange ight in arhich a face
ri;lj:'rﬂruf fio loeek s over. The face lad @
dead cigar stuck out of its month, The e
tarsy woars Heak of o speakeasy during the
years of Profibition. 1 felt, ns the door
reliechantly opened, that | wes walking inko
the aet of ane of those old Jimmy Cagoey

movies, and Mr Cagney wonld be inside
waiting fo offer us all i sueig frome o botile
af rat-gert Jae'd breqved wp in Hhe babh-room.

Paedalles is sonall ad poky. The walls
w're praivited black mnd e roaf wos criss-
crogeed with ventilator shiafis .I.:-rm-., froum
s days pd g warehonse, All the rlhrmF'mq
s on e A By bar, g pair of slocks,
|lrr4ﬂ era.' it ::mrrﬂ' J'ﬂ:r.r'r P, :l.'.rrq'r':‘, 1]
seemed e aolion 0as going oir. As Wy
endered, fieured fn Black moved almpst
inirisebly agammst the dark walls, Diseo
arriisic deaferied ns, being played af full
decilel devel by a demented dize fockey
mcarcerated i a tine booth.  Peeple toere
dedreg Hrings [ suppase, bk ot waz diffecadt
fo see. A swmall, very inbense-looking girl
wts benrding over a barrel in & dark corner,
her bare buttocks gloring o milky whibe
rieder Hite nltra-violet. Her nrasfer wis
thrashirg her with greal, and slow, deliber-
atign. Ohe stroke fell, and thew Ie fowdled
Teer Buttocks for several minnbes h‘ﬁm
adnrinistering e next stroke of a lovg Hrin
=W riding-crop Mpe instraeenl. Al well,
ciryone i Mligir ofr by ey Meese pigirf-
fers,

W sewre i B meidalle of Hhe Irodtest
fenbiaie Mewe York had ever hiad and Heere
toas e air-condiffoning dowoer here, | was
swreating like @ prg and my strapless
evening goien toas shicking clammrily fo oy
Hrighs.

Half-a-dozen middle-aged arpies were

forcing ialie slapes fo kiss their Gestapo
bonds aevd ofher imdigeitics: | et no fasle
al all for wttelring sen Befg Topilinted.

I was relfeved wiren Mike snggested e
sirgaedd feaoe and oo oisil e Hellfire Cluh
where there ool of feast e rooer fo
sting @ cal-o-mine-tails i anyone felt like
sTHging sl a feline.

The Hellfire Clish vras ivew Tobler. A
conrverted sewer, e bodd, §f smelled like o1,
The srine speakensy enbrince amid we mist
Faape Tooked incongrnows, driving wp i
-'-m"fr dhiid q'j’:l'ﬂr:-i!:';“rfn:lucl.l,'urll.: wrl g .‘q'il.rr 1'F1|rrajf-

Jevir ard all, avd then picking or way

acrass o garbage-sirenon sidevalk pasd a
wagele of heavies leaniug against walls bul
rededy e bonnce aryone aking roible,
We didn’t mirke any froubie,

Chece yon enber e Club, socul slalus
eutnishes, For all | could fell, the skrange-
ty-clad frgured sitting around and waiting
for sometlting interesting o happen might
e the tery Bralvmins of Wall Streel, ml-
frneirires fooa mun, btk theere would be no
wray of keoteing this by looking at Hen.
The previeet [ aen m.rh.-r-; Riewe 65 thal my 0w

funsbasy wonld be o be fekei fo 0% '

chaleaw mnd shrany wpranrong Bee chiarde-
liers of o beawdifeel Teouese with wearble shair-
crses Jrlllr.mhrj'uﬁ, s | nerer did accns-
Fewrg anayrself o Wvg Awvierican Tove of dirfy
cellars, cockroaches amd rals Befaed Hie
pliembiiveg,  For fhem it is o callrsis, o
comnplele clmge frome e environment of
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alnrest sybarific lexoery i aohich diey Iive
oot Long Ishand or in nuengions off Park
amd Madison, bt | yearned for lixirions
swrronnedings ad [ didn 't lake at all to e
sirtell, the hent aond Hee sepedeheal black
walls. However, it toas bigger Nean
Pardales,

Sinee | ke Andrse ws dying o lave
i 2o el ane O dind Revpwe Wiry odem sepricalion
fo wphiofd affer ae Jaoees fnnderiere aind
phote sessions!} T meekly agreed To bead
over, Hift up my evening dress ond alloe
Teitr to B s oicked soar weith nee in
freve pedngogic feshion. He was, as ['d
gressed, an expert. He osed o broad pad-
iffe qortlr derset sdids all arsiond Hie rian,
aard Tar bpal iy sakeed dnetboeks Bard aued
fast in o rvgblnree fathoo covering both
checks, mnd Men ome ab a e, il iy
Imckaide toms gently roasting.

Cazsie and Mike soafched, med B Mike
Irrivded Andrewe a slender cone. He fin-
ighed e off wntl Fuvdlve slinging slrokes
et nlle precizion ordy a scloolinaster
catig hope fo entidate, He paised Betiveen
cerely stroky, carcesmg iy Indfocks qorth
iy, papery hands, aud B brought the
cane diowen with a il Heal felf ke Rl
Jire dkself. Cassie seveeched a e protest
Bl Mike, her imaster, bade rer silenld - oo
efee, My wonren frivieds, Poe noliced, are
often full q,l'.l.lrj':i pracido-syanpalliy for e
poor beatenr prcting nnkil yor can gl the
cine i their fivir litte hads, and Hren
ey Nt harder than fhe mor, My plungp
little “mss’ was o fire amd 1 ioas begining
o g npron a enrrpellons adeealin ligh,

As | straightened 1sae thied shadoury
frerres fronr B serrgicending ploonr Tnd
stttrered ponnd e a semi-cirele i order to
wabelt wne Feing Hreashed, Tirey snelfed
aunay s s as Hee shooe tras over. They
went fack inte Hrefr oien worlds aenii, |
jets o Jiktde dismppedinled not foealle foosee
the reactimes on their foces as [ de love the
rapprort seile me endience wheer Fain bedersg
cared, aad 1F s alfso o bit ofa lef-dotonr fo
ame Hurt the qoeird lighting seade it difficudt
for nre to sty mry pusisonent nnacks
with clarfiy.

Al one in the moring we left and
refurned b bve lmousine aud IF wes thes
Haet may onne fanrtesies Degan to be fulfilfed.
So fatr, meone except mee vt done anything
al all. Crssle and Sylvia were onfookers,
aned obwimesly excited, but they were being
Teeld ins reserve. On the way back to Mike's
apartntent 1 fosind oul for wiat they were
iy risseriaed,

Tlhee Inoezine did haee o eooler aied sp 1
was feefing a ol more comfortable, [
repaired my make-up, rataged by the feat,
and siniled arosned, “What wext? The
iright is sl young.”

It suevely §s," said Mike. “And | feel it is
Hive yenir paid for all those stieprid profests
you toere making i te olub, Cassie.”

Cassie stared aroed, ol big-cved and
nrrocent, “Nof Tere,” she saud Breathlessly
e fitte=girl vorce.

“Yes, right reve,” satd Mike,
krree. Counrg afong.”

‘B-lupt M dlriver, sl cried aghast,
"Hell 2ee”

‘Sof " satd Mike coldly
Tre Tikes the pob. Oiwr!

Cassiv loosed off a fennale squuazek as
pualled frer arme, amd both her breasts foll
il % sl s iexormly Dot or Tiés
ke, Her head canne doven i my fog aoed |
pr'u.u._"r]' frer dogen seatlond dutty regred ol wll.
Thee idee of Cazgie having Ier evening dress
rpr arennd b st ared yetbing a bare
Dabtonr spaseking o8 vt drove Hirongle e
streets af the ity it e up like a Ronnan
canele. | havw o defiorite little devil in nee
atned [ s sl albowet to neake sympatietic
prises, 1 aenged Hind iz protesties Liile-
wirl perforinaice ws all part of Ier act and
Hral Ier claewks, hidden i oy Tap, were
Blushing torth pleazure af Nre thorghit Bt
Hre chungffearr condd see it all fie Hie rear
mirror. Her dress was pailled ap amd he
frad e proavsties ool i | Mgl ohnt o
Beendifted bodtonr slee Tand. Sl was so obpr-
orhy prepaned aud ready for ilintsoeer
ﬂ]ﬂm-.lfmﬂ il J]J:"._"nlrf.

SLAPP!

Dioqen come dovne Mike's Traoed, and
Crssie yelled ouet lond, daken by surprise of
Hee steewegdle of ois polin hitbing Jee ronaed-
ed buettocks, She is luxurious across Hhe
fipr aeed trere woas plenty of bare, spankabie
fesly becastipabe, Mike costigated it rufh-
fessly while Cassie cried, and soriggled,
arnd Eicked aip her fegs s e snacked Ber
bare posterior ard tierved i crimson. |
conild see the imarks far bether than at cither
aof the clubs, A Wuslh sprang wpr ageins!
thie-creeniy tlite of Ber soft MTesh every
timee lais Renad it her, aend she ferked and
yelted and brried Ier face i oy lage. |
conld feel her ot breath trongh the fabric
of my cvening dress and | didn’t Heink
where she was breathiing wis an occidvet,

I began to gel very tureed on myself.

Thee cavr dwerir eep oupdsicde e aparteen?
block awed e chienferr opered Hie door
ierile Cassie ws SHIT Lrying do pit faer
breasts ausay.  His frce romained imprssioc,

I do beg your parrdone,” e said.

By the tinwe we reached Mike's penthouse
1 tone hoping for ferther adventures myself.
My paddling and caming at the ool had
woarined e g, and 1 wors aching for more.

Mike showed ws over iz fabulows apart-
aent aerd Hhent look Casste aind me onl ondo
Hee baleowy wilh itz breathiaking wiew over

‘Chver my

I payg Tnimr iviad

Marlattan, A miltion fewvelled lights from
el e Ieelidivigs splintercd e darkness,

Mo York seeiwer sheeps, Hiey claien, ot
frisek 1t is an idle bogsts 18 pever dies.

Anelrenr i lirs Syl renradoeed i thie
mrrin gt Sipping snime aed procghars
i for sonne sorall devilry of Hieir oune.,

Crzsiemiad [ stood e Mre cool ight air
and Merenitlied in decpily, Teanring agarnsi Hre
st patrapel,

"Lift yourr dresses, both af you, aied bewd
over.” sard Mike's guief buf tery aufhorss
broe vece. “Your Turoen ™ T eeongl Pronli,
T caur tell, and Cassie st learn NOT o
artenfere willi mey orders.”

Cassie and I looked at each ather apyere-
hensively. Thew with a voluptions sigh of
resigonrtion she benl over ilm parapnel, |

Jolloved her, doring to siick sy Botfonr out

imitingly. Iahnost worshed §iadn't! We
bath yefled alond with surprise and shock
as the first stroke of the leather strap
dedcernded. Mike gave ws He shoriesl,
hrardest, suvelest strapping I'd hed in
yorirs. Whooooo = bird i stung, 1 really
DI HURT, He slreck e deed Cagsie
allermately, so Ier shricks were a counber-
point to mine. Again § felt that nsild-np
trsicte tedaclt seakes if all worfhielle aod
witich e one woho Irasn 't a.'xpfn'mm::' If con
eriddersiand, Nnf serge q,l"wra.'rg_gr i e
meceeniedalione of eal radinting from my

Mesh urich is parinn Bt begond paine. [t &5

strorger than any pleasire that [ koo

The tights in the adjacent tarilding
seemed o surge towards me as [ clung to
the cool parapet, each o a squeare of bril-
{itnee hiding a room i witich mysterious
Mete Yorkers Noed ol their oune privele
exisferrces, Wore may of them having as
inbercsting a time as § at Hut somnent?

#t wesi 't bl | ions on nny weay homed i
fhe tinee that 1 sweddenly clapped mry hand
far -y mrouetly aved staved af Cissie wide-
eyed wribl shock of a foo-too-lelated realiss-
Fror,

T felneing oan hocatnon feenorrone,” |
excimnmed, "Whieterer il the wmeke=up
lady say when she sees 'm smothered in
bruises from Iere o here! 1 have bweo nude
sCeTres o Hre schiednde,”

Tire prarkie-ripe Indy fook iF all im Drer
stride, o 1 urght Tuvve kinotane slee would,
“Yirue oo Freen @ menieg Pty gl Trrven ' youe
Paula?” she smidd, mspecting my backside as
I baed over ine the betfroom. " Don'T aoorry,
I cave cover Hie marks, ooy, amd luckily
wou're being shot i o seene with blue ond
red dights, The diveclor won'l uolice any
damn thing.'

And he didnt.
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This is the final drawing,
and one of my favourites.
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