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I’m dripping with sweat as I guide my vehicle alongside the tiny 
adult shop, stopping it just across the street from Devils Point in 
SE Portland. I’m looking for a dungeon and I have no idea what 
to look for. I had been directed to this spot in hopes of meeting a 
Dominatrix named Indica Torture. In the dead heat of early summer, 
the streets are empty except for the swoosh of passing cars. Then 
I see her, a slender, fair-skinned woman walking with a delicate 
confidence toward an unmarked building. I call out to her and she 
turns, greeting me with a gentle hug. She unlocks the heavy door 
and leads me in to the dark, cool-cavernous space.

It’s another world inside. Indica leads me from the main hall-
way to the various private rooms. At first, I catch sight of a sturdy, 
metal chair, its leather cuffs and straps left undone for the next 
willing participant. “This is our Interrogation room,” my host tells 
me. Next, I’m shown the Japanese Bondage room where I run my 
fingers across a thick, polished wooden table, admiring the custom 
holes used to secure rope. Indica shows me through the quiet hall-
way, quietly explaining some of the devices. I’m shown a fucking 
machine. I tentatively touch the silicone cock.

It’s not hard to believe that Indica is a professional Dominatrix; 
she’s so quietly confident that I felt slightly intimidated just speak-
ing with her. Luckily, she was in the mood to satiate my curiosity.
hOw wOuLd yOu deSCRIbe yOuRSeLf?

I am a Dominatrix, a Glamour/Fetish Model, Performance 
Artist, Event Coordinator for events such as Night of Kink (night-
ofkink.com), an Owner at The Sindicate (thesindicate.com) and, on 
rare occasion, I dance as well (go-go, backup and exotic).
hOw dId yOu beGIn?

I suppose it officially began in ‘98 at My first fetish party. It was 
called “The Dungeon” and was held monthly in Honolulu, Hawaii. 
On My first night, I was fortunate enough to be immediately taken 
in by a beautiful Pro/Lifestyle Domme whom I started dating. She 
trained Me on the basics of BDSM and then showed Me the ways 
using Her subs as guinea pigs. When She left the island, She passed 
Me all of Her relevant personal and professional submissives and 
I picked up a few of My own along the way. Then, I started doing 
BDSM performance art with My personal slaves as stage acts and 
go-go dancing at “The Dungeon.” I continued My training under 
many skilled Dominatrices after Her, including My long-time friend 
Mistress Nadia. My career has continually evolved over the years.
dO yOu hAve A nIChe/SPeCIALty?

I am pretty wide-range. The list of things I am not into is shorter 
than the list of things I am, but if I had to choose, I would say I 
excel at BDSM exhibitionism, which seems to scare even some of 
the boldest of kinksters.
CAn yOu GIve An exAMPLe Of bdSM exhIbItIOnISM?

BDSM/Fetish exhibitionism is just public play for the entertain-
ment or training of others. It’s what I do in My performance pieces.
dO yOu thInK PeOPLe hAve A GOOd undeRStAndInG Of whAt A 
dOMInAtRIx IS?

Unfortunately, they do not in most cases. It literally means “a 

woman that takes a Dominant role in Bondage/Discipline or Sado-
Masochistic (BDSM) activities,” but there is more to it than that. 
Those who are into fetish/kink/BDSM have a better understanding, 
but it is an umbrella term for a wide range of women, most of whom 
cannot be easily explained in one word.
whAt ShOuLd SOMeOne exPeCt when COMInG tO One Of yOuR 
eventS?

An ethical, safe, sane and consensual environment to learn and 
explore in—where you are allowed the opportunity to live out 
your deepest fantasies without being judged by those around you 
(please reciprocate the courtesy). Anyone who is new to this scene 
can pick up free pamphlets at the entrance on etiquette, protocol 
and safety. Staff and DMs (Dungeon Monitor/Master/Mistress) are 
clearly marked with appropriate badges. If you have any questions 
or concerns, simply talk to one of them and they will assist you.
I’ve heARd nIGht Of KInK dRAwS QuIte A CROwd.

Night of Kink is so big, we often fill the Bossanova Ballroom 
and there is no chance of it fitting into the 3,500 square feet space 
available at The Sindicate. My partners Ari (Dreame Scape The-
atre), Jacob (foreplayfurnishings.com), Nathan (smuttyproduc-
tions.com) and I have worked very hard to bring a little something 
more to Portland’s kink scene. There are many types of kink, fire, 
aerial, ambient and theatrical performances throughout the evening. 
There is a public play area, dance floor and huge stage on the main 
level and the VIP section on the top floor offers more privacy for 
those wishing to see, but not be seen. It also has its own private bar, 
special performances and featured play equipment that overlooks 
the stage and dance floor.
dO yOu hAve Any uPCOMInG eventS?

This summer The Sindicate will host “Young Blood” on June 1, 
strictly for those 18-35 and offering an Intro 
to BDSM “class” for novices. “Dirty Play-
ground” will be June 9, the Portland Rope 
Arts Group (PRAG) meeting will be June 
11, followed by a PRAG party on June 15. 
“The Professional FemDom Experience” 
(theprofessionalfemdomexperience.com) 
will be June 22, Pin-Up Divas will be 
June 29, Foot Worship will be July 12, 
Whiplash will be July 20 and then, the 
big event I work on, Night of Kink is on 
July 28 at Bossanova Ballroom (night-
ofkink.com).

The Sindicate Dungeon is located at 
5224 SE Foster Rd. Indica can also be 
reached at indicatorture.
com and thesindicate.com.
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Here we are again, June in Portland. Rose Festival used to be 
the time of the year during which Exotic magazine would typically 
turn into a travel guide for the invasive flood of seamen taking to 
our shores to pillage our city and ravage our women. Once upon a 
time, this was a welcome stimulus to the economy. But in a post-
9/11 society, the boys who have been fighting to keep our country 
“free” aren’t even allowed to enjoy a little freedom of their own 
during fleet week, as the MPs have “tightened their grip” on the 
sailor’s libidos. 

So this year, I will not be telling all the sailors the cool places 
to go (where they probably won’t be allowed to go anyway). Rose 
Festival is just a parade or two, a boat race and a sleazy carnival on 
the waterfront that gets transformed into a naval parking lot. 

On the other hand, the good news is that our fifteen minutes of 
summer and sunshine starts now! Portland is the kind of city that 
spends so much time under cloud cover, that as soon as the first 
rays of sunshine hit, it gets difficult to tell the difference between a 
walk down Burnside and the patio at Sassy’s. Even the repressed, 
the prim and the proper girls are baring their flesh and shaking 
what the good lord gave them in an almost ritualistic tribute to 
the sun.  And what better way to honor this glorious time of year 
than with a little celebration of sex in the outdoors?  I put the call 
out to our editorial staff to share with us their thoughts on doing 
the nasty in the open air and the results were quite entertaining. 
Ramblin’ Broad returned this month with a “fuck-it list” of public 
sex locales in and around the greater Portland area, while Statu-
tory Ray provided a vivid counterpoint concerning the sometimes 
messy (and always awkward) aftermath of doing the nasty in the 
great wide open. To cap it off, Exotic’s rogue contributor from 
Hell, Bruce Danus, actually tried to apply to the theme this month, 
but within a paragraph or two  he was “love-tapping” hedonistic 
sinners straight to purgatory and back.

Elsewhere in the mag, you’ll discover that the City of Portland 
has decided that FIRE IS BAD! Unfortunately, the type of fire 
we’re talking about is one that we hold near and dear to our hearts 
in this weird little city, that of the fire performers. New regulations 
will be threatening to all-but-completely eradicate fire dancers, 
spinners and spitters, as well as any other entertainer’s use of fire 
in their acts. According to ARB-FIR3.07, the following spatial 
requirements will apply to any performance involving fire:

• A minimum distance of 25 feet between the performer and 
the audience.
• A minimum distance of 30 feet on three sides between the 
performer and a “non-combustible background.”
• A minimum distance of 50 feet on three sides between the 
performer and any other background.
• A minimum ceiling height of 12 feet.

Where are we to find this 100’ x 75’ stage, with 25’ separating 
the edge of the stage from the audience? Even the city’s largest 
venues (The Crystal Ballroom or The Arlene Schnitzer Audi-
torium, for example) do not meet these requirements. Either by 
oversight or by design, FIR-3.07 will make fire performance in 
Portland impossibility.

To cap off our smorgasbord of insightfully scandalous contri-
butions this month, Elle Lynn Stanger steps into the dungeon of 
Indica Torture’s SINdicate and we’ll even be testing out a new 
writer in the Exotic stable. Cooper contributes “Guy Stuff,” which 
explores some of the coolest parts of being a guy (no I’m not talk-
ing about stroking your cock, I’m talking about guns, weapons 
and fire here people. Come to think about it, to most of the guys 
I know, shooting a gun is pretty much the same thing as stroking 
the cock). 

Once you’ve gotten your fill of all the twisted shit our editorial 
staff has provided you with this month, it’s time to get your ass 
outside and enjoy the summer while it’s here.  All of your favorite 
blacklight temples of nudity will be waiting for you when the sun 
goes down, don’t worry. Spend a day on the river, climb a tree, 
take a hike, piss on a waterfall or hop on the Harley for a ride down 
the coast. Last year, I discovered how glorious our ever-so-brief 
summer was while viewing it from the window of a hospital room, 
so I definitely have some catching up to do.

In MeMORIAM (SubMItted by RICK KALLeS)
Dear Portland Adult community,

I regret to inform you of the death of a fellow entertainer of 
many years (from 1998-2008) here in Portland. Nicole Leilani 

Brandt (aka “Shania” or “Jade” or “Nikki”) 
died of tragic circumstances in a fall from 
her apartment in St Petersburg, Fl. Over the 
years, she worked at Stars Cabaret, View-
point, Exotica and Safari Showclub.

Nicole lived life to its fullest and she 
touched many in our community with her 
smile and ability to make others smile. She 
was a kind-hearted girl who will be missed 
greatly by those who knew her. Please call Rick Kalles at 503-998-
4242 for additional details concerning her passing.

Contributions in her memory can be made to “The Cupcake 
Girls,” a non-profit group dedicated to the assistance of sex-indus-
try workers and “at- risk” dancers. To donate on  Nicole’s behalf, 
visit thecupcakegirls.org and click on donate.

 
June eventS
Sat 2 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Poker Run - call club for 
details
wed 6 - Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Air Hockey Champion-
ship
Mon 11 - Club Rouge - Little Miss Statutory Pageant (hosted by 
Statutory Ray) open to all entertainers 18-20 yrs. old with over 
$1,000 in cash, prizes & the chance to win the ultimate 21st 
birthday bash
tue 12 - Dante’s - Mickey Avalon with Millionaires & Jinx
wed 13 - Dante’s - Mickey Avalon with Millionaires & Jinx
thu 14 - Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Pirate Party with costume 
contests, party games & more – come dressed as a pirate for 
free cover
fri 15 - Pallas Club - Schoolgirls & Spankings party - come get 
spanked by our naughty schoolgirls
Dante’s - US Air Guitar Championships
King’s Wild - Feature Friday with Athena Aura Nova
Sat 16 - Doc’s - 5th Anniversary & Patio Grand Opening Party
Sun 17 - Dante’s - Miss Kennedy’s Cabaret (early show before 
Sinferno)
wed 20 - Club 205 - Covergirl Dance Contest 
thu 21 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Foxy Boxing with live 
music performance by Heart Attack High - no cover
Sat 23 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Poker Run - call club for 
details
Jody’s - Hill Billy Ho Down - join us for our annual Hill Billy 
Ho Down
Exotica International - Summer Kick-Off Beach Party with 
bikini carwash, outdoor BBQ, contests & giveaways
fri 29 - Skinn - Best Tits Contest
King’s Wild - Feature Friday with Ty Fyre

Sat 30 - Doc’s - CEOs & Business HOs Party
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Wig-A-Palooza The Party - wear 
a wig and skip the cover charge.

weeKLy eventS
MOndAyS - Rose City Strip - Metal Mondays with DJ Krista 
spinning only the truest of metal
Devils Point - Fire Strippers
Dante’s - Karaoke From Hell - sing with a live band
Cabaret - Monday Madness with extended happy hour until 
midnight
Stars Cabaret (Salem & Bridgeport) - free prime rib dinner 
with paid admission
tueSdAyS - Lucky Devil Lounge - Tiny Tuesdays with your 
host 3’6” Nik Sin
Club 205 - 2-for-Tuesdays with 2-girl shows
Habebi Hookah - Ladies’ nights
Heat - Authentic Mexican menu plus IPA draft specials
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Ladies’ Night 7pm – midnight
Cabaret - Tijuana Tuesdays with Tequila specials & 3 tacos for 
$3
Devils Point - Soul Night
Stars Cabaret (Salem) - 50¢ tacos & tequila specials
Dream On Saloon - Rock & Roll Night featuring topless bar-
tenders
wedneSdAyS - Pallas Club - DJ Spooky X presents White-Trash 
Wednesdays featuring Buttrock Bingo with wild 2-girl stage 
dance prizes plus white-trash whiskey & beer specials, $1 taxi 
dances & air guitar combat
Heat - Wild Wednesdays - drop in from 8pm - 10pm for wild 
beer specials
Devils Point - 80s Night
Stars Cabaret (Salem) - 50¢ wings & whiskey specials
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Free poker tournament at 7pm
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - free prime rib dinner with paid 
admission
thuRSdAyS - Heat - Double Trouble Thursdays with 2-girl 
shows & new Asian menu
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Taco Thursdays - all-you-can-eat for $2
SundAyS - Dante’s - Sinferno Cabaret
Club Rouge - Throwback Absolut Party with special prices on 
all Absolut flavors plus Absolut giveaways 
Pallas Club - Free pool all day & night plus Stripper School 
from 9-11pm - where you can learn how to be a stripper on our 
private stage & class room with the lovely ladies of the Pallas - 
by appointment only - call 503.816.4174
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Nascar Sundays with domestic pitcher 
& pint specials during the race & an all-you-can-eat spaghetti 
buffet for $3
Devils Point - World Famous Stripparaoke!
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time, this was a welcome stimulus to the economy. But in a post-
9/11 society, the boys who have been fighting to keep our country 
“free” aren’t even allowed to enjoy a little freedom of their own 
during fleet week, as the MPs have “tightened their grip” on the 
sailor’s libidos. 

So this year, I will not be telling all the sailors the cool places 
to go (where they probably won’t be allowed to go anyway). Rose 
Festival is just a parade or two, a boat race and a sleazy carnival on 
the waterfront that gets transformed into a naval parking lot. 

On the other hand, the good news is that our fifteen minutes of 
summer and sunshine starts now! Portland is the kind of city that 
spends so much time under cloud cover, that as soon as the first 
rays of sunshine hit, it gets difficult to tell the difference between a 
walk down Burnside and the patio at Sassy’s. Even the repressed, 
the prim and the proper girls are baring their flesh and shaking 
what the good lord gave them in an almost ritualistic tribute to 
the sun.  And what better way to honor this glorious time of year 
than with a little celebration of sex in the outdoors?  I put the call 
out to our editorial staff to share with us their thoughts on doing 
the nasty in the open air and the results were quite entertaining. 
Ramblin’ Broad returned this month with a “fuck-it list” of public 
sex locales in and around the greater Portland area, while Statu-
tory Ray provided a vivid counterpoint concerning the sometimes 
messy (and always awkward) aftermath of doing the nasty in the 
great wide open. To cap it off, Exotic’s rogue contributor from 
Hell, Bruce Danus, actually tried to apply to the theme this month, 
but within a paragraph or two  he was “love-tapping” hedonistic 
sinners straight to purgatory and back.

Elsewhere in the mag, you’ll discover that the City of Portland 
has decided that FIRE IS BAD! Unfortunately, the type of fire 
we’re talking about is one that we hold near and dear to our hearts 
in this weird little city, that of the fire performers. New regulations 
will be threatening to all-but-completely eradicate fire dancers, 
spinners and spitters, as well as any other entertainer’s use of fire 
in their acts. According to ARB-FIR3.07, the following spatial 
requirements will apply to any performance involving fire:

• A minimum distance of 25 feet between the performer and 
the audience.
• A minimum distance of 30 feet on three sides between the 
performer and a “non-combustible background.”
• A minimum distance of 50 feet on three sides between the 
performer and any other background.
• A minimum ceiling height of 12 feet.

Where are we to find this 100’ x 75’ stage, with 25’ separating 
the edge of the stage from the audience? Even the city’s largest 
venues (The Crystal Ballroom or The Arlene Schnitzer Audi-
torium, for example) do not meet these requirements. Either by 
oversight or by design, FIR-3.07 will make fire performance in 
Portland impossibility.

To cap off our smorgasbord of insightfully scandalous contri-
butions this month, Elle Lynn Stanger steps into the dungeon of 
Indica Torture’s SINdicate and we’ll even be testing out a new 
writer in the Exotic stable. Cooper contributes “Guy Stuff,” which 
explores some of the coolest parts of being a guy (no I’m not talk-
ing about stroking your cock, I’m talking about guns, weapons 
and fire here people. Come to think about it, to most of the guys 
I know, shooting a gun is pretty much the same thing as stroking 
the cock). 

Once you’ve gotten your fill of all the twisted shit our editorial 
staff has provided you with this month, it’s time to get your ass 
outside and enjoy the summer while it’s here.  All of your favorite 
blacklight temples of nudity will be waiting for you when the sun 
goes down, don’t worry. Spend a day on the river, climb a tree, 
take a hike, piss on a waterfall or hop on the Harley for a ride down 
the coast. Last year, I discovered how glorious our ever-so-brief 
summer was while viewing it from the window of a hospital room, 
so I definitely have some catching up to do.

IN MEMORIAM (SUBMITTED BY RICK KALLES)
Dear Portland Adult community,

I regret to inform you of the death of a fellow entertainer of 
many years (from 1998-2008) here in Portland. Nicole Leilani 

Brandt (aka “Shania” or “Jade” or “Nikki”) 
died of tragic circumstances in a fall from 
her apartment in St Petersburg, Fl. Over the 
years, she worked at Stars Cabaret, View-
point, Exotica and Safari Showclub.

Nicole lived life to its fullest and she 
touched many in our community with her 
smile and ability to make others smile. She 
was a kind-hearted girl who will be missed 
greatly by those who knew her. Please call Rick Kalles at 503-998-
4242 for additional details concerning her passing.

Contributions in her memory can be made to “The Cupcake 
Girls,” a non-profit group dedicated to the assistance of sex-indus-
try workers and “at- risk” dancers. To donate on  Nicole’s behalf, 
visit thecupcakegirls.org and click on donate.

 
JUNE EVENTS
Sat 2 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Poker Run - call club for 
details
Wed 6 - Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Air Hockey Champion-
ship
Mon 11 - Club Rouge - Little Miss Statutory Pageant (hosted by 
Statutory Ray) open to all entertainers 18-20 yrs. old with over 
$1,000 in cash, prizes & the chance to win the ultimate 21st 
birthday bash
Tue 12 - Dante’s - Mickey Avalon with Millionaires & Jinx
Wed 13 - Dante’s - Mickey Avalon with Millionaires & Jinx
Thu 14 - Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Pirate Party with costume 
contests, party games & more – come dressed as a pirate for 
free cover
Fri 15 - Pallas Club - Schoolgirls & Spankings party - come get 
spanked by our naughty schoolgirls
Dante’s - US Air Guitar Championships
King’s Wild - Feature Friday with Athena Aura Nova
Sat 16 - Doc’s - 5th Anniversary & Patio Grand Opening Party
Sun 17 - Dante’s - Miss Kennedy’s Cabaret (early show before 
Sinferno)
Wed 20 - Club 205 - Covergirl Dance Contest 
Thu 21 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Foxy Boxing with live 
music performance by Heart Attack High - no cover
Sat 23 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Poker Run - call club for 
details
Jody’s - Hill Billy Ho Down - join us for our annual Hill Billy 
Ho Down
Fri 29 - Skinn - Best Tits Contest
King’s Wild - Feature Friday with Ty Fyre
Sat 30 - Doc’s - CEOs & Business HOs Party
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Wig-A-Palooza The Party - wear 

a wig and skip the cover charge.
Exotica International - Summer Kick-Off Beach Party with 
bikini carwash, outdoor BBQ, contests & giveaways

WEEKLY EVENTS
MONDAYS - Rose City Strip - Metal Mondays with DJ Krista 
spinning only the truest of metal
Devils Point - Fire Strippers
Dante’s - Karaoke From Hell - sing with a live band
Cabaret - Monday Madness with extended happy hour until 
midnight
Stars Cabaret (Salem & Bridgeport) - free prime rib dinner 
with paid admission
TUESDAYS - Lucky Devil Lounge - Tiny Tuesdays with your 
host 3’6” Nik Sin
Club 205 - 2-for-Tuesdays with 2-girl shows
Habebi Hookah - Ladies’ nights
Heat - Authentic Mexican menu plus IPA draft specials
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Ladies’ Night 7pm – midnight
Cabaret - Tijuana Tuesdays with Tequila specials & 3 tacos for 
$3
Devils Point - Soul Night
Stars Cabaret (Salem) - 50¢ tacos & tequila specials
Dream On Saloon - Rock & Roll Night featuring topless bar-
tenders
WEDNESDAYS - Pallas Club - DJ Spooky X presents White-Trash 
Wednesdays featuring Buttrock Bingo with wild 2-girl stage 
dance prizes plus white-trash whiskey & beer specials, $1 taxi 
dances & air guitar combat
Heat - Wild Wednesdays - drop in from 8pm - 10pm for wild 
beer specials
Devils Point - 80s Night
Stars Cabaret (Salem) - 50¢ wings & whiskey specials
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Free poker tournament at 7pm
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - free prime rib dinner with paid 
admission
THURSDAYS - Heat - Double Trouble Thursdays with 2-girl 
shows & new Asian menu
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Taco Thursdays - all-you-can-eat for $2
SUNDAYS - Dante’s - Sinferno Cabaret
Club Rouge - Throwback Absolut Party with special prices on 
all Absolut flavors plus Absolut giveaways 
Pallas Club - Free pool all day & night plus Stripper School 
from 9-11pm - where you can learn how to be a stripper on our 
private stage & class room with the lovely ladies of the Pallas - 
by appointment only - call 503.816.4174
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Nascar Sundays with domestic pitcher 
& pint specials during the race & an all-you-can-eat spaghetti 
buffet for $3
Devils Point - World Famous Stripparaoke!
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(Ed: For the past several months we have literally been warning you about 
our new addition to Exotic’s editorial team, Bruce Danus.  The submissions we re-
ceive from Mr. Danus could be described as thought-provoking, comical, satirical, 
delusional, scandalous, sacrilegious, chauvinistic, racist, bad for your children or 
just plain offensive and socially unacceptable. Good thing we’re Exotic magazine I 
guess!  We have been the editorial home for some of the most cutting-edge, alterna-
tive, bizarre, irreverently unacceptable, talented and twisted bunch of journalists 
ever assembled in a free PDX sex rag. Sometimes, our writers put their foot in 
their own mouths and this sometimes results in a foot up our asses, eventually 
resulting in a public execution by human sacrifice. In Mr. Danus’ case, I’m sure he 
will insist his public execution be upon a cross, possibly even on fire. The moral 
of this editorial intervention is simply this dear reader: proceed at your own risk. 
The following submission by Mr. Danus (who insists on only accepting payment 
for his submissions in Muslim-gay-midget porn on VHS format) probably crosses 
just about every line possible, in typical Danus-fashion. Freedom of speech is a gift 
that Oregon embraces more than any other state in the country, so we take pride 
in stepping outside the box as often as possible. My personal take on Danus’ work 
would best be interpreted as dripping with satire, ridiculous and fucking hilari-
ous. Mr. Danus is a fictional character, trust me, I know what’s behind the mask 
on this dude (and no, before you ask, it is not Statutory Ray…even he is shocked 
by Mr Danus’ submissions). Overall, reader response to Bruce’s work has been 
uncomfortably favorable, with the occasional “what the fuck.” We’re wide open to 
your own responses to Bruce Danus’ articles as we are potentially putting this guy 
on the firing squad and having him answer his hate-mail. If you have any input on 
the matter as to what we should do about Bruce, we would love to hear from you at 
editorial@xmag.com. On the subject line, please type FUCK BRUCE DANUS IN 
HIS BIG HOMOPHOBIC MISOGYNISTIC RACIST ASS. Thank you for your time.) 

Summertime brings out the sin in people.  As the weather 
warms up, the clothing starts disappearing.  Lustful thoughts enter 
peoples’ minds and hearts.  Our pure and innocent white daughters 
attempt to look like Cuban prostitutes from Argentina in order to 
ply our young sons with alcohol and have them place their DNA 
rifles into baby caves with the sole purpose of collecting 18 years 
of child support. We must always be mindful of these temptresses, 
as they will never become proper wives, but instead will continue 
popping babies out every nine months and live off of welfare, child 
support and ObamaCare for the rest of their lives.

As we enter the swimsuit season of sin, there are a few things 
that we need to remember in order to keep our souls and minds 
pure. Women will be whoring themselves out by rivers, lakes, 
public pools and bathhouses in their two-piece string bikinis, when 
they should be enjoying a cooking or sewing class at their local 
community center, learning a helpful skill for when they marry the 
man of their dreams (or at least the man who will settle for them).  
Women, when you go out in public this summer, remember to 
dress in an attractive (yet not slutty) manner.  Remember, you are 
attempting to attract a man who will allow you to raise his family, 
not just one who wants to fondle your milk sacks for a day or two.

While I understand that, in this economy, sometimes a woman 
will need to have a job in order to support her family; this should 
never distract her from her main duties of keeping the home clean, 
preparing fresh meals for her family and keeping the kids out of 
trouble and away from their father after his hard day at work. As 
women go to their “jobs” of being secretaries, nurses or grocery 
store cashiers, they should always be mindful of their main duties 
for the family. If a man comes home to a fresh cooked dinner, 
rather than McDonald’s or Pizza Hut, he is much less likely to 
become angry with the wife and kids. We see it all too often in the 
news—a man comes home and his dinner is not prepared, so he is 
forced to give his wife a love tap across the cheek and ends up get-
ting arrested. This is clearly the fault of his wife, but he is forced 
by our liberal “women-friendly” laws to accept a punishment just 

for attempting to train her. You don’t see people getting arrested 
for animal abuse when they tap their dog on the nose with a rolled 
up newspaper while potty training them, so why should a man be 
arrested for giving his wife a love tap to train her in the ways of 
his household?

Before you feminists out there start grabbing your torches and 
pitchforks, heading to my house and yelling “Sexist!,” I have some 
words for the men as well.  

Men, remember this summer that women are not just pieces of 
meat to stare at and drool over. They are people too, and deserve 
respect.  Just because she is wearing a bikini that lets her ludicrous 
mammalian monstrosities hang out and has just a string covering 
up her fish cave and mahogany balloon knot, does not mean that 
she is required to fornicate with you. It means she probably will, 
but is by no means an invitation. You need to seduce her with 
your words. This should not be difficult since medical science 
has proven women’s brains are only 80% the size of men’s brains.  
This is why we get paid more for doing the same job and why there 
have never been any female Presidents. Women tend to love shiny 
things or things that smell good, so give her some flowers wrapped 
in tin foil. Once the gift has been offered, she will be so preoc-
cupied by the shininess that she will agree to anything.  Make sure 
you tape record this conversation when you ask for permission to 
perform fornication docking with her, in case you need to prove 
consent at a later date.

For the married men out there, remember that just because you 
are on a diet, it does not mean you can’t look at the dessert table 
or dip your fingers into the frosting. Also, remember that having 
a woman perform mouth sex acts on you is on the same romantic 
level as a handshake.  Your wife doesn’t get angry when you shake 
another woman’s hand, so she should not get angry about this ei-
ther. If she doesn’t understand, swat her on the nose with a rolled 
up newspaper and send her to bed without dinner. She will begin 
to understand.

My dear friends, I long for a simpler time. A time when men 
were men and women were women. A time when it was safe 
to walk down the street at night without worrying about being 
mugged or raped. A time when you didn’t need to worry about 
catching Ebola from a drinking fountain or AIDS from a toilet 
seat. Now, we have gay homosexuals, lesbian-sexuals, bi-sexuals, 
double reverse gays, twinks, bears, power bottoms, pansexuals, 
metro-sexual, emos and hipsters. It has gotten so bad you can’t tell 
where one gender ends and the other begins. 

We need to return to a time like the 1950s. Women knew their 
place was in the home or doing secretarial work and Canadians 
still lived in igloos. The family unit was solid with a one man/
one woman marriage. Gas only cost ten cents a gallon. All of this 
was thanks to a moral President sitting in the White House, unlike 
the Kenyan Muslim President that we have now. At least Hillary 
Clinton understands that her place as a woman is being a secretary.  
She realized this in the 2008 election. It was a little late, but she 
learned, so there is hope for the rest of the females out there too. 
This election year, be sure to vote Republican across the board and 
help end women’s “sufferage,” then we can finally return morality 
to this once great country. God bless America. God bless you and 
have a safe and moral summer.
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ACROPOLIS 1  fOOd  LOtteRy
8325 SE McLoughlin Blvd | (503) 231-9611
Mon-Sat 7am-2:30am, Sun 11am-2:30am
bLuSh 3  fOOd  LOtteRy
5145 SE McLoughlin Blvd | (503) 236-8559
Mon-Fri 11am-2:30am, Sat 12pm-2:30am,
Sun 4pm-2:30am
bOOM bOOM ROOM 4  fOOd  LOtteRy
8345 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 244-7630
Daily 2pm-2am
bOttOMS uP! 5  fOOd  LOtteRy
16900 NW St. Helens Rd | (503) 621-9844
Mon-Thu 11am-12am, Fri-Sat 11am-2am,
Sun 11am-10pm
CAbARet 7  fOOd  LOtteRy
17544 SE Stark St | (503) 252-3529
Daily 2pm-2:30am
CARnAvAL MALe Revue 61  18+
330 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 227-1527
Wed-Sun 8pm-3am
CASA dIAbLO GentLeMen’S CLub 46  fOOd
2839 NW St. Helens Rd | (503) 222-6600
Daily 4pm-2:30am
CLub 205 56  fOOd  LOtteRy
9939 SE Stark St | (503) 256-0527
Daily 10:30am-2:30am 
CLub ROuGe 48  fOOd  LOtteRy
403 SW Stark St | (503) 227-3936
Daily 6pm-2:30am
dAnCIn’ bARe 11  fOOd  LOtteRy
8440 N Interstate Ave | (503) 285-9073
Daily 11:30am-2:30am
devILS POInt 12  fOOd  LOtteRy
5305 SE Foster Rd | (503) 774-4513
Daily 11am-2:30am 
dOC’S 9  fOOd  LOtteRy
4229 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 788-1500
Daily 11am-2:30am
dReAM On SALOOn 16  fOOd  LOtteRy
15920 SE Stark St | (503) 253-8765
Mon-Sat 11am-2am, Sun 1pm-2am
dv8 17  fOOd  LOtteRy
5021 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 788-7178
Daily 2pm-2:15am
exOtICA InteRnAtIOnAL 18  fOOd  LOtteRy
240 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 285-0281
Daily 11am-2:30am
fOxy GIRLS 63  fOOd
18935 E Burnside St | (503) 665-3773
Daily 2pm-2:30am
GOLden dRAGOn 62  18+
324 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 274-1900
Mon-Fri 2pm-Sunrise, Sat & Sun 6pm-Sunrise
GLIMMeRS GentLeMen’S CLub 38  fOOd  LOtteRy
3532 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 234-6033
Daily 11am-2:30am 
hAwthORne StRIP 19  fOOd  LOtteRy
1008 SE Hawthorne Blvd | (503) 232-9516
Daily Noon-2am
heAt GentLeMen’S CLub 57  fOOd  LOtteRy
12131 SE Holgate Blvd | (503) 762-2857
Daily 10:30am-2:30am
hOttIeS 20  fOOd
10140 SW Canyon Rd | (503) 643-7377
Mon-Fri 1pm-2:30am, Sat-Sun 4pm-2:30am
JIGGLeS 22  fOOd  18+
7455 SW Nyberg St | (503) 692-3655
Mon-Thu 3pm-2am, Fri-Sat 3pm-3am,
Sun 6pm-2am

JOdy’S bAR & GRILL 23  fOOd  LOtteRy  
12035 NE Glisan  St | (503) 255-5039
Daily 7am-2:30am
KInG’S wILd 15  fOOd  LOtteRy  
13550 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 208-3506
Daily 1pm-2:30am
the LAndInG StRIP 30  fOOd  LOtteRy
6210 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 281-3212
Daily 10am-2:30am
LuCKy devIL LOunGe 47  fOOd  LOtteRy  
633 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 206-7350
Daily 7am-2:30am
LuRe exOtIC LOunGe 2  fOOd  LOtteRy
11051 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 244-3320
Daily 11:30am-2:30am
MAGIC GARdenS 24  fOOd  LOtteRy
217 NW 4th Ave | (503) 224-8472
Mon-Sat 12pm-2:30am Sun 6pm-2:30am
MARy’S CLub 25  fOOd  LOtteRy
129 SW Broadway | (503) 227-3023
Daily 11:30am-2:30am
Mynt’S eROtIC nIGhtLIfe 55  fOOd  18+
3390 NE Sandy | (503) 208-2496
Wed-Sat 8pm-6am
MyStIC GentLeMen’S CLub 52  fOOd  LOtteRy
9950 SE Stark St | (503) 477-9523
Mon-Fri 9am-2:30am Sat-Sun 7am-2:30am
nICOLAI St. CLubhOuSe 27  fOOd
2460 NW 24th Ave | (503) 227-5384
Mon-Fri 9am-2:30am Sat 11am-2:30am
the PALLAS 28  fOOd  LOtteRy
13639 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 760-8128
Mon-Sat 11:30am-2:30am Sun 1pm-2:30am
PIRAte’S COve 29  fOOd  LOtteRy
7417 NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 287-8900
Daily 2pm-2:30am
PItIfuL PRInCeSS 60  fOOd  
12646 SE Division St | (503) 954-1019 
Daily 11am-2:30am
RIveRSIde CORRAL 31  fOOd
545 SE Tacoma St | (503) 232-6813
Mon-Sat 10am-2:30am Sun 1pm-1am
ROOSteR’S 32  fOOd
605 N Columbia Blvd | (503)289-1351
Mon-Sat 11am-2am Sun 12pm-12am
ROSe CIty StRIP 10  fOOd
3620 SE 35th Pl | (503) 239-1004
Daily 3pm-2:30am
SAfARI ShOwCLub 33  fOOd  LOtteRy
3000 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 231-9199
Daily 11am-2:30am
SASSy’S bAR & GRILL 34  fOOd  LOtteRy
927 SE Morrison St | (503) 231-1606
Daily 10:30am-2:30am
ShIMMeRS GentLeMen’S CLub 40  fOOd  LOtteRy
8000 SE Foster Rd | (971) 230 - 0047
Mon-Sat 9:30am-2:30am Sun 10am-2:30am 
SKInn GentLeMen’S CLub 21  fOOd  LOtteRy
4523 NE 60th Ave | (503) 288-9771
Daily 10am-2:30am
SOObIe’S 35  fOOd  LOtteRy
333 SE 122nd Ave | (503) 253-8892
Mon-Sat 11:30am-2:30am, Sun 4pm-2:30am
SPyCe GentLeMen’S CLub 49  fOOd  LOtteRy
33 NW 2nd Ave | (503) 243-4646
Daily 3pm-2:30am
StARS CAbARet beAveRtOn 36  fOOd
4570 SW Lombard Ave | (503) 350-0868
Mon-Sat 11am-2:00am, Sun 4pm-2am 
StARS CAbARet bRIdGePORt 50  fOOd
17939 SW McEwan Rd | (503) 726-2403
Mon-Sat 11am-2am, Sun 4pm-2am

the SunSet StRIP 37  fOOd
10205 SW Park Way | (503) 297-8466
Mon-Fri 11:30am-2:30am, Sat 4pm-2:30am,
Sun 5pm-2:30am
the new thundeR RAnCh 64  fOOd  18+
13456 SE McLoughlin Blvd | (503) 317-2876
Mon-Sat 2pm-4am, Sun 6pm-Midnight 
tOMMy’S tOO 39  fOOd
10335 SE Foster Rd | (503) 774-5220
Daily 11am-2am
unIOn JACKS 43  fOOd
938 E Burnside St | (503) 236-1125
Mon-Thu 4pm-2:30am, Fri-Sun 3pm-2:30am
veGAS nIGhtS 49  fOOd  18+
10018 SW Canyon Rd | (503) 297-5389
Mon-Wed 2pm-2am, Thu-Fri 2pm-4am, Sat 2pm-5am
wILd ORChId 65  fOOd
15826 SE Division St | (503) 894-9219
Daily 1pm-2:30am
505 CLub 45  fOOd  LOtteRy
505 NW Burnside Rd, Gresham | (503) 666-2286
Daily 11am-2:30am

AnGeLSPdx.COM 101
3533 SE 39th Ave | (503) 727-3580
Fri & Sat 8pm-4am
AduLt vIdeO OnLy StOReS 102
Vancouver:  10620 NE 4th Plain Rd
(360) 253-2806 | Mon-Thu 8am-12am, Fri-Sat 
8am-1am, Sun 8am-11pm
ALL AduLt vIdeO 103
14555 SE McLoughlin Blvd | (503) 652-2004
Daily 24 hours
AReA 69 104
7720 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 774-5544
Daily 10am-2am
bLue SPOt vIdeO 106
3232 NE 82nd Ave | (503) 251-8944
Daily 24 hours
bRIttAnI’S SeCRet RendeZvOuS 136
12503 SE Division St #C | (503) 285-5058
Daily 24 hours
CAStLe MeGAStORe 108
9815 SW Capitol Hwy | (503) 768-9305
Sun-Thu 11am-10pm Fri-Sat 11am-11pm
CAthIe’S 109
8201 SE Powell Blvd #H | (503) 771-9979
Daily 9am-12am
CLub fAntASy 158
1232 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 445-6688
Daily 24 hours
exOtIC nIGhtS bOOKS 114
5620 NE MLK Blvd | (503) 493-3944
Mon-Fri Noon-11pm, Sat 5pm-Midnight
Live Models: Mon-Sat Noon-11pm
fAntASyLAnd (2) 116
5228 SE Foster Rd (503) 775-0094
Daily 24 hours
16014 SE 82nd Dr (503) 655-4667
Daily 24 hours
fAt CObRA vIdeO 118
5940 N Interstate Ave | (503) 247-DICK (3425)
Mon-Fri 6am-3am, Sat-Sun 24 hours
fROLICS 120
8845 NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 408-0958
Daily 24 hours
hAbebI hOOKAh bAR 160
11652 SW Pacific Hwy | (503) 608-7203
Mon-Sat 5pm-5am, Sun 6pm-5am
heAven’S CLOSet 122
5429 SE 72nd Ave | (503) 537-7286
Call for hours

hOt bOx 157
4589 SW Watson Ave | (503) 574-4057
Mon-Sat 11am-10pm, Sun 11am-9pm
hunnIeS 148
3520 NE 82nd Ave | (503) 254-4226
Daily 24 hours
LIbeRAted wORLd 123
10660 SE Division St | (503) 257-6881
Daily 24 hours
LOve bOutIQue 124
1720 SE 122nd Ave | (503) 252-2017
Mon-Thurs 10:30am-7:30pm, Fri 10:30am-9pm, 
Sat 10:30am-8pm
MR. PeeP’S / MR. PeeP’S tOO (2) 162
13355 SW Henry St | (503) 643-6645
20625 SW TV Hwy, Aloha OR | (503) 356-5624
Daily 24 hours
Oh ZOne 126
6218 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 284-4759
Daily 10am-3am
OReGOn theAteR 127
3530 SE Division St | (503) 232-7469
Daily from 12pm
PARAdISe vIdeO 128
14712 SE Stark St | (503) 255-9414
Daily 24 hours
PARIS theAtRe 129
6 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 295-7808
Mon-Thu 11am-12am, Fri-Sun 24 hours
PASSIOnAte dReAMS (2) 130
6644 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 775-6665
10518-B NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 252-5559
Daily 10am-4am
PeeP hOLe 131
709 SE 122nd Ave | (503) 257-8617
Daily 24 hours
the PLeASuRe den 161
13560 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 208-3710 
Daily 10am-2am
POPPI’S PIPeS 156
1712 E. Burnside St | (503) 206-7731 
Mon-Fri 10am-8pm, Sat 11am-8pm, Sun 11am-6pm
SheenA’S G-SPOt 137
8315 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 244-6666
Daily 24 hours
SILveR SPOOn 139
8521 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 245-0489
Mon-Sat 10am-7pm, Sun 12pm-5pm
the SMOKe ShACK 140
5030 SE Foster Rd | (503) 775-3646
Mon-Sat 8am-8pm, Sun 9am-8pm
SPARtACuS LeAtheRS 141
300 SW 12th Ave | (503) 224-2604 | Mon-Thurs 
10am-11pm, Fri-Sat 10am-12pm, Sun 12pm-9pm
StILettO LInGeRIe MOdeLInG 162
7827 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 568-4090
Daily 24 hours
tAbOO vIdeO (4) 144
Downtown: 311 NW Broadway | (503) 227-3443 
Portland: 237 SE MLK Blvd | (503) 239-1678
Portland: 2330 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 777-6033
Vancouver: 4811 NE 94th Ave | (360) 254-1126
Daily 24 hours
tORChed ILLuSIOnS 149
17935 SW Tualatin Valley Hwy | (503) 848-8546
Sun-Thurs 11am-9pm, Fri-Sat 11am-10pm
x-OtIC tAn 147
8431 SE Division St | (503) 257-0622
Daily 24 hours
xxx 159
3400 NE 82nd Ave | (503) 261-1111
Daily 24 hours
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AduLt ShOP F

155 Lancaster Dr SE / (503) 585-8288
Videos, Magazines, Multi Ch. Arcade, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days
AduLt ShOP G

3113 River Rd / (503) 390-4371
Videos, Magazines, Multi Ch. Arcade, Lingerie
10am - Mid / 7 Days
AduLt ShOP I

2410 Mission St S / (503) 763-3556
Videos, Magazines, Multi-Ch. Arcade, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days
bOb’S AduLt bOOKS d

3815 State St / (503) 363-3846
Adult Books, Videos, 63 Ch. Arcade and Mini-theatre 
9am - 2am / 7 Days
CheetAhS exOtIC AdventuRe P

3453 Silverton Rd NE / (503) 385-1976
18+ Juice Bar, Full Menu
Sun - Thu 7pm - 2am, Fri-Sat 7pm - 4am 
evA’S bOutIQue h

5530 Commercial St SE / (503) 763-6754
Videos, Magazines, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days
evA’S bOutIQue M

3593 Silverton Rd NE / (503) 385-8111
Lingerie, Clothing, Books, Gifts, Novelties
Mon - Thu 10am - Mid, Fri - Sat 10am - 2am
the fIRehOuSe CAbARet A

5782 Portland Rd NE / (503) 393-4782
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery
Mon - Sat Noon - 2:30am, Sun 6pm - 2:30am
hARd CAndy J

940 Commercial St NE / (503) 365-2802
Full Bar, Full Menu, 2 Stages
Mon - Sat Noon - 2:30am, Sun 4pm - 2:30am
PReSLey’S PLAyhOuSe L

3803 Commercial St SE / (503) 371-1565
Full Bar, Full Menu, Light-Up Dance Floor And Pole
Sun - Thu 2pm - 2:30am, Fri - Sat 2pm - 4am

SPICe vIdeO E

3473 Silverton Rd / (503) 370-7080
Videos, Magazines, Multi Ch. Arcade
24 Hours / 7 Days
StARS CAbARet B

1550 Weston Ct NE / (503) 370-8063
Full Bar, Full Menu, Sports Room, 4 Stages
Mon - Sat 11am - 2:30am, Sun 4pm - 2:30am
 A L b A n y
AduLt ShOP
3404 Spicer Dr SE / (541) 812-2522
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days

b e n d
IMAGIne thAt
197 NE Third St / (541) 312-8100
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Body Jewelry, Novelty Gifts
24 Hours / 7 Days
PLeASuRe wORLd
1843 NE 3rd St / (541) 317-9723
Videos, Novelties, Lingerie, Books
24 Hours / 7 Days
StARS CAbARet
197 NE 3rd St / (541) 388-4081
Full Bar, Full Menu, Beautiful Dancers
Mon. - Sat. 11am - 2am, Sun. 4pm - 2am

C O O S  b Ay
bACheLOR’S Inn
63721 Edwards Rd / (541) 266-8827
1 Stage, Full Bar, Full Menu
Mon - Sat 4pm - 2am, Sun 6pm - 2am

C O R v A L L I S
AduLt ShOP
2315 9th St NW / (541) 754-7039
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
10am - 2am / 7 Days

e u G e n e
AduLt ShOP
290 River Rd / (541) 688-5411
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, 
Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days
AduLt ShOP
720 Garfield St / (541) 345-2873
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
Mon - Thurs 8am - 12am, Fri - Sat  24 Hours
AduLt ShOP
86784 Franklin Blvd / (541) 636-3203
Videos, Magazines, Books, Multi Ch. Arcade, 
Novelties, Lingerie
8am - Midnight / 7 Days
b & b dIStRIbutORS
710 W 6th Ave / (541) 683-8999
Videos, Arcade, Clothing, Novelties, Viewing Room
24 Hours / 7 Days
the nILe
1030 Highway 99 N / (541) 688-1869
Bar, Food, Dancers
Mon - Sat Noon - 2am, Sun 3pm - 12am
SILveR dOLLAR CLub
2620 W 10th Pl / (541) 485-2303
Beer & Wine, Food, 3 Stages
Mon - Sat 11:30am - 2:30am, Sun 6pm - 2:30am

G e R v A I S
LASt ChAnCe SALOOn
7650 Checkerboard Ct / (503) 792-5100
Full Bar, Lottery, 1 Stage
Mon - Sat Noon - 2:30am,
Sun 1pm - 2:30am

K L A M At h  f A L L S
the ALIbI
5711 S 6th St / (541) 882-0145
1 Stage, Beer and Wine, Lottery
Mon - Sat 3pm - 2:30am, Sun 3pm - Mid

L I n C O L n  C I t y   

IMAGIne thAt II
2159 NW Highway 101, Suite C / (541) 996-6600
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Body Jewelry, Novelty Gifts
Sun - Thu 10am - 10pm, Fri - Sat 10am - Mid

M e d f O R d
AduLt LAnd
2755 South Pacific Highway / (541) 770-5493
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
Mon - Thu 9am - 10pm, Fri & Sat 10am - Mid.
Sundays 10am - 9pm
AduLt ShOP
261 Barnett Rd / (541) 772-5220
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days
AduLt ShOP
3340 North Pacific Highway / (541) 776-9964
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Novelties, Clothes
Mon - Thu 10am - 9pm, Fri & Sat 10am - 10pm, 
Closed On Sundays
CAStLe MeGAStORe
1113 Progress Dr / (541) 608-9540
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Novelties, Clothes
9am - 1am / 7 Days
the OffICe
1 South Riverside / (541) 772-4079
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery
Mon - Fri Noon - 2am, Sat & Sun 2pm - 2am

n e w P O R t
SPICe vIdeO
611 SW Coast Highway / (541) 574-6969
Videos, Magazines, Multi-Channel Arcade
24 Hours / 7 Days

R e d M O n d
bIG t’S
413 SW Glacier Ave / (541) 504-3864
2 Stages, Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery, Pool
3pm - 2:30am / 7 Days

R I C e  h I L L
AduLt ShOP
45 Miles South Of Eugene 
(Rice Hill Exit #148 Off Of I-5)
726 John Long Rd / (541) 849-3344
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days

R O S e b u R G
fILLed wIth fun
2498 Old Highway 99E S  (541) 957-3741
Novelties, Videos/Rentals, Arcade, Toys, Magazines
Mon - Sat 9am - Mid, Sun Noon - Mid

S P R I n G f I e L d
b & b AduLt vIdeO
2289 Olympic St / (541) 726-7317
Videos, Arcade, Clothing, Novelties, Viewing Room
24 Hours / 7 Days
bRICK hOuSe
136 4th St / (541) 988-1612
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers, 1 Stage, 2 Cages
Mon - Sat 3pm - 2:30am
CAStLe MeGAStORe
3270 Gateway / (541) 988-9226
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Novelties, Clothes
Sun - Thu 8am - 2am, Fri & Sat 8am - 3am
CLub 1444
1444 Main St / (541) 726-7299
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers And 1 Stage
Mon - Sat Noon - 2:30am, Sun 3pm - 2:30am
exCLuSIveLy AduLt
1166 South A St / (541) 726-6969
Videos, Mags, Clothes, Novelties, Arcade
24 Hours / 7 Days
PhIL’S CLubhOuSe
1195 Main St / (541) 741-0402
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery, 2 Stages, Pool
ShAKeRS bAR And GRILL
1195 Main St / (541) 736-5177
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers
Noon - 2:30am / 7 Days
Sweet ILLuSIOnS
1836 South A St / (541) 762-1503
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery, 2 Stages
Mon - Sat Noon - 2:15am

t h e  d A L L e S
AduLt ShOP
3506 W 6th St / (541) 298-1874
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
8am - 2am / 7 Days

u M At I L L A
the RIveRSIde
1501-6th St / (541) 922-4112
2 Stages, Full Bar, Lottery, Full Menu,
Tue - Thu 4pm - 2:30am, Fri 11am - 2:30am,
Sat & Sun Noon - 2:30am, Closed Mon
Adult Entertainment: 6pm - 2am
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Welcome to an all-new provisional 
monthly column dedicated to the art of 
manly endeavors and the kit that goes 
along with our pursuits. Let me get this 
out of the way and I will probably say 
it many times, I do not claim to be an 
expert on anything. I’m just an average 
guy who has done a few things, been to 
a few places and formed a few opinions 
on things in life along the way.

We are going to start this off by 
looking at two of the universal man 
truths that cross all cultures, time and 
geographical boundaries, some form of 
sharpened metal and cooking with fire. 
It is an essential manly pursuit, ever 
since our caveman ancestors first sharp-
ened up a piece of flint and set out to 
bring home dinner before charring it up 
over the community fire. While the tech-
nology may have evolved, we continue 
this most manly ritual to this day.

In today’s kinder, gentler society, 
carrying around a boar spear, katana 
or broadsword can get you some very 
funny looks at the least (or in trouble 
with Johnny Law). So, for the most part, 
we carry some form of pocket knife. In 
the first couple of columns, we will take 
a look at some everyday carry knives 
(EDC) made locally here in Stumptown.

First up is my EDC for work and, 
about half the time, away from it. The 
Gerber Applegate/Fairbain Covert Carry 
folder was the result of a search for a 
carry knife that was lightweight, could 
perform multiple everyday tasks (in-
cluding last ditch self-defense) and had 
a price point under $150.00. The price 
point is important. In the very weird and 
strange world of custom-made knives, 
pretty much anything can be made as 
long as you have the money to pay for 
it. I don’t know about you, but extra 

cash is harder to come by these days, 
and do you really want your thousand 
dollar custom Kurgen collecting dust in 
a police evidence locker or the back seat 
of a Radio Cab because it slipped out of 
your pocket? This is also why I normally 
carry a Glock instead of my custom Colt 
1911.

Back to the Covert Carry and what 
it has going for it. It was designed by 
two of the best modern day knife experts 
since Jim Bowie, Captain William Fair-
bain and Colonel Rex Applegate. Google 
them and see how badass of hombres 
they were. Gerber makes this knife in 
three sizes: a full combat folder size, the 
¾-sized Covert Carry and a mini Covert 
version. Like Goldilocks said, this one 
is just right. The handle is somewhat 
coffin-shaped, made of a lightweight 
Zytel material and ribbed for gripping. 
The Zytel keeps the knife at a svelte 4.2 
ounces. It also fully encloses the blade 
into the handle, actually allowing you to 
sharpen both sides of the blade without 
having an exposed, sharpened edge to 
slice and dice your hand or clothing.

The blade itself is a 3 7/8” long “dag-
geresque” spear point. As stated, this 
one has been sharpened on both sides 
of the blade. The bottom edge has half 
of it serrated. While I could do without 
them, they seem to be pretty de rigueur 
on most production knives these days. 
The blade is made from 154 CM steel 
and is coated in a black titanium nitride 
coating. This is nice, as a lot of Ger-
ber’s knives are now made out of some 
pewter-looking mystery steel. I have 
found a ceramic sharpening stone works 
best with this knife, and it holds its edge 
well. The blade has held up well under 
a diet of doing field surgery on dancer’s 
shoes and outfits, cutting various forms 

of charred animal flesh and opening 
boxes from Amazon.com.

One of the other selling points for 
me was the roto-lock. A simple push to 
the top mounted lever locks the blade up 
and it cannot be closed. This basically 
turns it into a fixed-blade knife. If you 
have ever seen a folder fail (and the 
blade come back across your fingers), 
you know this is a worthy feature.

There are some cons to the Covert 
Carry. After a year of use, the action 
still has not smoothed out to my liking. 
While it does open one-handed, it is no-
where near as smooth as I would prefer. 
The pocket clip allows for a deep carry 
in the pocket, which is my preference. 
While the pocket clip is reversible for 
left or right-handed carry, it carries the 
blade tip down and does not allow for 
tip up which, again, is my preference. 
The price point is a good value. Amazon 
currently has them listed at $86.50, well 
under the $180.00 MSRP.

I am going to close this out with 
some thoughts on using a knife in self 
defense. In a word, if you have any other 
options, DON’T! Knife fights are messy, 
bloody affairs. As my Drill Instructor 
once told us, “there are no winners in 
a knife fight, only various degrees of 
losing.” Statistically speaking, if you 
make it to an emergency room after a 
violent social encounter, you have a bet-
ter chance of surviving a gunshot wound 
than a knife wound. With all that said, a 
fight is never what you want it to be, it 
is what it is going to be. You may find 
yourself in a location or situation where 
a knife is your only option. As in 
any martial scenario, I hope you 
have some training, practice and 
a plan. Remember, you had your 
whole life to get ready for that 
moment. Until next time, smoke 
‘em if you got ’em.

Coming next month, cooking 
with fire!

In a previous, life Cooper has 
been a Marine, law enforcement of-
ficer, firearms and less lethal force 
instructor, commodities trader and 
freelance importer. He enjoys the 
indoor pursuits of cooking, music, 
geekdom, billiards and poker. Out-
side interests include combat shoot-
ing, Krav Maga, tropical beaches 
and drinks with tiny umbrellas.
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In a previous, life Cooper has 
been a Marine, law enforcement of-
ficer, firearms and less lethal force 
instructor, commodities trader and 
freelance importer. He enjoys the 
indoor pursuits of cooking, music, 
geekdom, billiards and poker. Out-
side interests include combat shoot-
ing, Krav Maga, tropical beaches 
and drinks with tiny umbrellas.
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It felt good to stretch my legs and admire the 
view. Having just returned from a six-month stripping hiatus, 

I’d almost forgotten what it was like to be in the midst of such 
beautiful women. This evening, I was just settling in to a Friday 
night shift and the partiers were arriving in small hordes. I had 
seated myself on the couch with a birthday group. My spidey 
stripper sense was tingling and I sensed their awkwardness 
immediately. I had a hunch that they were a group of cowork-
ers. The women had forced smiles on their faces and didn’t 

bother to engage in small talk. The men seemed to be engaged 
in a round of ass-kissing towards the older one in the polo shirt 
who I assumed be their boss. I focused on the curly-haired guy 

who had momentarily expressed interest in my stage danc-
ing and talked to him.

Sure enough, the group of men and women were cel-
ebrating an office party and my new friend with the curls 
made sure to tell me that the people around him were 
his bosses and peers. “Oh, they seem like a nice group 

of people. Where do you work?” The man tucked his 
chin in and took a deep breath, “I can’t tell you.”

I faltered. “Okay…”
“How about this? I’ll tell you where I work if 

you tell me your real name.” I stifled a smirk. When 
I explained to him that my name is my name, he 
seemed sorely disappointed. Almost woefully, he 
replied “We work at ______.”

I hadn’t heard of it. And really, I didn’t care.
This isn’t the first time that I’ve been met with 

such hesitance during such a totally innocuous con-
versation. I can’t yet determine why people feel the 

need to be so secretive about their lives, especially 
with the half-naked stranger in front of them.

It’s one of those things strippers laugh about, back-
stage. “What a dumbass. What did he think I was going 

to do, stalk him after my shift ends?”
Even stranger are customers who give us fake names. I 

can’t know for sure how often this happens, but it certainly 
does, as evidenced by the true name that I eventually see on 
their debit card when they pass it to the bartender, pull money 

from the ATM or simply open their wallets to pay a tab. I’ve 
seen Bobs that were actually Joes and met a Jason last week 
who later admitted that he was really a John. Once, a man 
called across to his friend “Matt,” but unknowingly used his 
real name, Tyler. He was embarrassed, and rightfully so. One 

Friday night, I had two guys attempting painfully obvious 
fake Boston accents. Broaching the subject at the bar, “So, 
what’s with the bullshit accent, dude?” He blushed and told 
me he was from Colorado (this man was alright though; he 

let me drink his beer).
It is at this point that you might, as a bar-goer, be think-

ing, “But if you girls don’t use your real names, then why 
should I?”

You see, 
it’s for two reasons. Originally, girls 
would select pseudonyms to make stalking more diffi-
cult and to protect themselves. Many strippers still do so 
in secret and, in this digital age, it makes it far easier to 
dance anonymously (rather than being internet-searchable 
by their birth name). Secondly, some dancers are perform-
ers. Like singers, actors and media personalities, sometimes 
a snappy name is more memorable. Does anyone want to see 
Jennifer Jones spin fire? It just sounds boring.

Here’s a compromise, if you want to go by an alias for an 
evening, at least be able to pull off the lie.

In my time as a stripper, I’ve had the pleasure of meet-
ing musicians, athletes, radio personalities, law enforce-
ment and attorneys. But mostly, average, boring, everyday 
people. The funny thing is that the average folks seem to be 
much more prone to secrecy. Here’s something important 
that everyone should know, I think I speak for all dancers 
when I state that honestly, we don’t care to destroy your 
yuppie existence.

Of course, there are plenty of instances of scandalized 
politicians and professionals. Just ask Christy Mihos, the 
Boston candidate-for-sheriff who suffered a politi-
cal nightmare when his ex-wife alleged him to be a 
“strip club and hooker addict.” Or an Albuquerque 
mayoral candidate who became embroiled in hot 
water with the locals when he was filmed receiving 
a lap dance from a woman (he claimed this was part 
of an extortion plot set up by his rival). Actually, in 
tracking local news, every few months there is a pub-
lic official busted with sex workers. I can’t say I’m 
surprised or even concerned. Even the highest office 
in the nation had to answer to a supposedly outraged 
public when a handful of Secret Service officials 
were busted for patronizing prostitutes.

So, it’s not unrealistic for highly visible figure-
heads to be paranoid. However, it’s important to note 
that in nearly all circumstances, the client was not 
‘outed’ by the sex worker…except in two cases that 
I found. In the case of the Secret Service scandal, the 
hooker was angry because she hadn’t been paid, thus 
taking her claim to the police. For Missouri Lt. Gov-
ernor Peter Kinder, his past came back to haunt him 
when a former dancer came forward, alleging that two 
decades prior he had been physically aggressive with 
her multiple times and that Kinder had spent a large 
amount of campaign money on strippers. Ironically, 
Kinder’s campaign slogan had been “Every Dollar 
Counts.” The moral of the story? Treat your ho 
with respect and we’ll gladly return the favor.
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This month’s Exotic is stuffed full of outdoor fucking, and since Ramblin’ Broad took the pleasure of describing the pleasures of sex in 
the great outdoors, I’m going to be the yin to her yang, providing you with some potentially life-saving tips regarding the places you may 
find yourself getting laid while watching the chemtrails above:

the beACh IS A bAd PLACe tO CuddLe
Now, as anyone who has shared three minutes of awkward intercourse with yours truly already knows, I’m not much of a cuddler. 

After sex, I like to do things like leave, or perhaps, find a way for my date to leave. Or even better yet, leave in different directions with 
no intention of ever contacting the other one again—save for babies or scabies. However, in the unfortunate circumstance that I’m legally 
obliged to engage in snuggling (in some states, the woman can claim rape if backrubs or breakfast aren’t included), I find myself naked, 
covered in sweat and/or fluids, exhausted and in need of a blanket. This is precisely the state of affairs one does not want to find themselves 
in on a cold, wet, pile of sand. If you’re at a good, foggy Oregon beach with a wasted goth chick and a few hours to kill, you’re in luck to 
find numerous private, hard-to-get-to fuck spots, but the walk back to the car is going to suck. If you bring a blanket, it’s gonna get sand 
in it. If your date brings a vagina, that too will get sand in it. Aside from the sand, the beach is really fucking cold and home of dozens 
of sharp, rusty treasures buried centimeters below the sand’s surface. To top it off, everything except for tweaker bars will be closed, the 
drive home is at least an hour and should you decide to stay in a hotel room, you’ll be paying extra to stare at the wet miniature sandcastles 
that you and your date helped create.

hIGh heeLS CAuSe tRIPS tO the MeChAnIC
I drive a small, foreign sedan with barely enough room in the backseat to fit Nik Sin and a pillow (not like that, although if I were 

to have my first gay experience, it would most definitely be with a midget…two bucket items in one). Hence, I’ve gotten really good at 
the Kama Sutra of Asian automobiles. My favorite position being “Front Seat Lotus Swan Rainbow Panda,” which basically involves 
a reclined seat, half ajar door, that one rest stop between Longview and Portland that only has westbound entry points and the random 
honking of passing truckers. Since I typically don’t trust women drivers, I often find my dates in the passenger seat, drunk and not wanting 
to take me home to baby dadda’s apartment. It’s a lot easier to crawl on top of her and go at it than it is to be a gentleman and offer her the 
position of “ass on windshield,” so the girl is usually on the bottom, where there is no less than five grand worth of shit she can (and will) 
eventually ruin with her high-heel kicks. Seriously, there’s like five miniature computers, a copy of Episode V on Betamax, a dozen min-
iature diamonds and a brake line that connects to the roof, all located under the dash of a Hyundai. I didn’t believe this was possible until 
my mechanic dug a plastic high-heel end out of my ABS detector. Making things worse, since the driver doesn’t have to ride home in the 
wet spot, your date will usually yell at you for rolling down the windows to light a post-sex smoke while doing 70mph down highway 30.

AntS LOve the tASte Of SeMen
Camping is fun, isn’t it? Waking up to a blistering hot sun, stumbling barefoot toward the designated restroom stump and stepping onto 

a gooey, sticky pile of protein (in two varieties) is the best. This is the story of “How the Condom Met the Camper’s Foot,” and I read it 
all through high school. But, don’t take my word for it…try for yourself. Unless you’re a bareback type of person and you don’t mind the 
inconvenience of hanging out with a cum-filled vagina for a weekend, condoms are a necessity and as Ramblin’ Broad noted, sex in the 
woods can be fun and kinky. However, the only available trash receptacles tend to double as a feeding ground for bugs and bears. I don’t 
know if it’s my all-Butterfinger diet, or just the law of the land, but ants like the taste of my jizz and one used jimmy will draw hungry 
black insects to your campground in record numbers. Factor in the cold, wet air (like a beach, but with sticks instead of sand) and camping 
is pretty much bullshit unless your American-made truck is big enough to fuck in and your asshole roommate didn’t tag along as the third 
wheel.

the PLACeS yOu LeASt exPeCt ARe the beSt
So, if you can’t fuck on the beach, at camp, or while in the backseat (and the front seat, while drivin’/cruisin’ with a car by your side…), 

where can you get it up, off and out while not indoors? Here’s a short list of ideas that I’m sure our advertisers don’t endorse:
Backseat of a Cop Car: Did you know that you can land in the back of a cop car without committing a crime? Yup, in the rare case 

that a police officer steps out of Mister Roger’s Neighborhood and decides to assist or rescue folks, usually in rural areas while camping, 
you can actually end up in the backseat of a police cruiser with your date. What’s the cop gonna do? Handcuff the both of you and put 
you right back at the scene of the crime?

Laundromats: Gyrating, hard-to-break machinery that is only used during peak hours by lonely housewives who would probably join 
in if given the chance? Been there, done that, came on the t-shirt. All I’m gonna say is, that place in Multnomah Village never, ever locks 
its doors. Bonus: the neighboring apartment complex has built-in laundry machines so interruption is rare.

In the Staircase of the Exotic Magazine Offices While Waiting for Your Boss After Hours With a Drunk Date: Nevermind, I 
didn’t say that.
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Mystic GentleMen’s club
Now hiring girls 18+.

Auditions held Mon - Fri noon to 6pm.
Ask for Jason or call (503) 847-5881

RoosteR’s
Dancers WanteD

No experience necessary. Easygoing 
environment, $5 shift fees

and very flexible scheduling.
For auditions/booking (503) 289-1351

 all-new booM booM RooM!
New look! New sound! New feel!

Classy exotic dance club on upscale 
SW Barbur Blvd. Seeking top-quality 

dancers. Call (503) 919-8644
Auditions daily 2pm - 8pm

staRs cabaRet
1550 Weston Court NE

Salem, OR
(503) 370-8063 Auditions Daily

cabaRet
17544 SE Stark St. Hiring girls 18 & over.

Auditions Mon-Sat 2pm-9pm.
Call (503) 252-3529

new attitude! no dRaMa!
loweR Fees!

Stars Cabaret Beaverton is under new 
management and hiring top NW enter-
tainers for day, mid and evening shifts.
Please contact the club for schedule and 

audition info at (503) 350-0868

club RouGe is HiRinG
PoRtland’s toP enteRtaineRs

Drop-in auditions are 6pm-8pm Mon.-Fri. 
Call the club for an appointment out-

side those times (503) 227-3936

PiRate’s cove,
nicolai st. clubHouse and

RiveRside coRRal
Now hiring 18+ dancers for all shifts.

Auditions daily!
Call (503) 268-7429

lucky devil & devils Point
Now hiring talented entertainers 18+

Email pics and availability to
shifts@dancerbooking.com

now seekinG Reliable
Entertainers, waitstaff, bartenders and 

DJs. No shift fees, no overbooking
and understanding management.

(503) 998-4242

tHe all-new staRs
cabaRet bRidGePoRt

is seeking professional entertainers 
and staff! You have seen the rest,

now come work with the best!
Call (503) 726-2403

devil danceR PRoMotions
Booking 4 Casa Diablo & other strip clubs.
Wanted: Angelic faces with devilishly 

delightful bodies.
Make more $$$ than God!

18+, no experience necessary.
Stage fee is only $1 per shift.

Call (503) 222-6600 now!
www.DevilDancer.com

now HiRinG Hot Models
Upscale, clean facility & open 24 hours.

Ask for Rick (503) 453-2647
Club.Fantasy.PDX@gmail.com

landinG stRiP
Now hiring fun, energetic dancers!

Also accepting applications for all other 
positions. Please apply in person at: 

6210 NE Columbia Blvd
Portland, OR 97218

CLASSIFIEDS
for advertising information Call 503.804.4479

Male danceRs needed
Work for a mostly exclusive female 

clientele. 18 & over. Fun atmosphere.
Call Laurie (503) 396-8585

bottoMs uP is auditioninG!
Now auditioning 18 & over.

Call for details.
Sam (503) 314-9514 or (503) 621-9844

webcaM Models wanted!
www.CandeeShopStudios.com

Women and couples
Earn up to $2,000 per WEEK!
Call or email Candee TODAY!

Recruiters@CandeeShopStudios.com 
Call (503) 910-5246

tHe nile in euGene
is looking for 2 hot weekend girls!

Send pictures to
RasoolBuesa@gmail.com or

text (541) 337-1801

now HiRinG danceRs
Daily auditions from 1pm-5pm

For questions, call (503) 737-7180 

tHe Pallas club and
dReaM on saloon

are now hiring dancers 18 and over.
Call clubs or

 Pallas - John (503) 816-4174
Dream On - Jersey (503) 428-1760

 for scheduling

•MISCELLANEOUS •  

HyPnox PHotoGRaPHy
www.Hypnox.com • (206) 226-3853

ADVERTISE HERE 503-804-4479
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There is nothing better than making a hot day even hotter with a 
summer fling. What good is summer without a little roll in the hay… 
literally? Summer has begun and now is the time to make up for the 
lack of sex you haven’t had all winter long.

If you have done nothing this winter but fuck that douchebag 
ex-boyfriend of yours, think again! Forget that same old backup 
plan for those cold and stormy nights. When the sun comes up, you 
should be going down on somebody new.

As soon as the temperature rises, the good-looking people of 
Portland somehow come out of dark corners of the city and make 
my wet dreams come true. Summer is for sex, sex and more sex. 
Why do you think over half of marriages and relationships end 
before summer? Living in Portland, there are so many options for 
getting good and fucked in the open air. Here is my suggested list of 
hot dates that will make you forget about the rain:

Taste what I have in my mouth!
A little wine tasting or beer tasting is always a fun way to get 

outside, get drunk and get a little action in the valley. Hiding in the 
vines is sexy and you can put grapes in places you have never put 
them before. Don’t want to move away from downtown? There are 
several breweries with outside tables. Go throw a few tasters back in 
the sun and see what really pairs well with a few cold ones.

If the monkeys can do it, why can’t I?
Nothing says sex like the Zoo. What would a date be without 

watching animals jerking off and wiping their cum on leaves? Go 
find an area to sit outside of the lion’s den and let your animal in-
stincts take over. I would recommend you try to go later in the day 
and keep mom jeans (and the fucking kid factory) from busting you 
while you’re making out in those sexy dark caves.

I know I am goth, but what are you?
There is nothing more sick and twisted than getting the shocker 

in a dingy, quiet cemetery as you lean over grandpa Big Johnson’s 
grave stone. On a warm summer evening, take a few bottles, a blan-
ket and make sure to wake the dead. I would recommend staying 
away from the higher piles of fresh dirt and sticking with the more 
solid ones. This is one of my favorites—I’ve got stories Stephen 
King would masturbate to.

Skinny dipping isn’t just for country kids!
Take a moment to hit the Sandy or Clackamas River. There are 

plenty of areas around the beaches where you can strip it off and be 
one with nature. I always say you haven’t been fucked good and hard 
until it has been in the middle of the rapids on a hot rock! Maybe 
get a few tubes and tie them together for a sexy naked ride down 
the rapids, or bring a sturdy rope to make yourself a fun and sexy 
swing. Whatever you do, enjoy the cold rivers while doing things 
that would shock Sasquatch.

It’s time to be a tree hugger.
Those fucking hippies don’t have to be the only ones fucking a 

tree. While camping, hiking or even in your front yard, take a mo-

ment to wrap your arms or your legs around a tree while somebody 
is tickling your taint. That is what I call organic! Even while going 
on a stroll on a hot summer’s night, make sure to find that big tree 
and use it as leverage. Who doesn’t want hot stand up sex up against 
a tree?

Doggystyle with a view.
There is nothing better than a good view, especially when you 

are being railed from behind. Take a moment to check out Pittock 
Mansion. If you are with the right person, you might even get a tour 
of the inside of the Buttock, I mean, the Pittock. This is a very sexy 
and quiet area in the middle of the city that can make any lousy date 
a hot one.

Finally having God present when you scream his name.
Nothing is more fucked up than a little public sex at the peaceful 

oasis in the midst of the city, the Grotto. You know that place you 
went for your Baccalaureate? Take time to revisit it and prove what 
a good person you have become.

Use that deck for what it’s worth!
Who needs a mattress when you have a perfectly good stable 

deck or patio? It’s about time you got rowdy in places in your own 
home that you haven’t thought about before. There is nothing sexier 
than getting fucked and wondering if your neighbors are watching. 
Who knows, maybe you will get lucky and they will decide to join 
on in?

Be a rebel and break into that public pool.
After a date in the hot sun, take a break by the pool and literally 

break in. Jump a fence and have that midnight swim that could really 
seal the deal. A little action in a public pool with the lights off is what 
dreams are made of. A little criminal action can be a hot turn on.

Take my fucking advice already! Not only should Portlanders be 
taking advantage of the great weather right now, but they should also 
be taking advantage of a little 69 while outdoors. Summer needs 
to be fun, dumb and full of cum. Get those hot dates even hotter 
and more memorable by being publicly indecent for once in your 
fucking life. Come up with whatever place or activity gets you off—
whether it is at a cemetery, the zoo, Rocky Butte or during a little 
wind surfing. Now is the time to drop that fucking winter backup 
plan and go find some fresh meat already!

(Editor’s note: Exotic magazine in no way endorses breaking 
and entering, fornication on consecrated ground or anal sex in the 
presence of Jesus. Ms. Broad is obviously going straight to hell for 
her actions. Additionally, I personally would have no interest in my 
neighbors joining in. Any readers who send us a picture of them-
selves successfully having sex while wind surfing will get a free 
subscription to Exotic magazine.)

Can’t wait to be face fucked by me every month? Check out my 
blog ramblinbroad.com, follow me on Twitter at /ramblinbroad, or 
find Ramblin’ Broad on Facebook.
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The dancing flames of Portland are in danger of being extinguished. Networks of performers whose lives center on alternative 
entertainment are, for the first time in their lives, afraid of suddenly becoming unemployed. This month, restrictions are slated to go 
into effect that could make fire dancing impossible. 

Stemming from an incident at a NE Portland outdoor event that occurred in summer of last year, our fire marshal is set to impose 
new rules. The most critical change is the requirement for a space of at least twenty-five feet to exist between the performer and the 
audience. Such a feat is improbable; anyone who knows Portland’s nightlife understands that most venues are not arena settings. 
Rather, much of the coziness of clubs comes from smaller, intimate layouts.

It is important to note that most fire dancers (and their handlers) vehemently deny that their trade is problematic and many have 
never experienced any accidents resulting from fire. I spoke with Ivizia, a longtime fire entertainer and creator of Fire Entertainer of 
the Year. “I’ve be doing this for over ten years and no audience member has ever gotten hurt or required medical attention as a result 
of my performances. We run a really tight show and any injuries to performers can be treated with basic first aid knowledge. Just like 
pole dancers that perform acrobatics, some do so without insurance. Interestingly, some fire performers actually do carry insurance. 
And really, a minor burn is easier to treat than a broken leg or cracked rib.” Ivizia was quick to point out, “Fire is one of the things 
that has defined my club and people will go there specifically to see it.”

However, it’s not just the adult fire industry that will take a hit. Unbeknownst to some, there are also circus fire performers who 
make a living doing parties and public events. When network television series’ Grimm and Portlandia featured fire dancers, it was 
unique to our city. The changes to the fire code are loaded with new things that would make performers’ jobs almost impossible. 
Ivizia explains, “Once the new C-7 code is enforced, hardly a single venue in Portland will be able to follow the rules —one of which 
requires that the flame and performer must be twenty five feet from ANY combustible background. I’ve heard all kinds of arguments 
from those who feel strongly about it as an art form and there are a lot of legal arguments regarding performers and artists. Some 
people have even told me that my Amendment rights are being fucked with.”

Seeking a solution, Ivizia met with fellow fire performers Noah Mickens (creator of Wanderlust Circus) and Germany (miss-
firefetish.com), and talked about ways to mediate with the city’s fire chief. “So far it has been very proactive. The city is still taking 
our calls and meeting with members of our coalition. So, it’s important to be positive and see what could happen,” says Noah. The 
members of their group have even proposed creating a fire certification course, where performers would have to pass a safety educa-
tion course and become more regulated in order to perform. There were event talks of forming a union for fire entertainers. And while 
these routes could take a long time, it might be a necessary undertaking to continue the livelihoods of performers.

Fire dancer and stripper, Lark, is equally as concerned. “This is all due to an amateur mishap at Last Thursday, not because of 
anything any professional fire entertainers did. The ripple effect it will create will be felt almost immediately. Bar sales, tipped staff, 
customer attendance, traveling performers, etc. In a town where unemployment is such a big issue, why take away more jobs and 
break something that has been working just fine?” Ivizia agrees, “Every month I get people telling me they come from Seattle or LA 
to see us perform.”

Without the fire strippers, Portland will certainly still host a bevy of talented pole monkeys and performers but, needless to say, 
this new ordinance will put a lot of people out of work.

Devils Point owner, Shon Boulden, feels bad for his employees. “Some girls have worked really hard to become great fire dancers, 
it’s been time and effort. And now they don’t even get to experience it for much longer.” This SE Portland club, made famous by 
Suicidegirls and fire stripping, is unique in its regular hosting of fire three times a week. This isn’t the first time that the owners of 
Devils Point have felt pressure from the fire marshal. Several years ago, a new ordinance required twelve-foot ceilings (at the time the 
club was two feet short of that requirement). In order to continue hosting their dancers, management underwent a massive remodel 
of the ceiling to raise it those 24 inches.

Until it’s determined for certain, I would suggest heading over to Devils Point on Monday, Friday or Saturday to enjoy the talented 
fire dancers (before June 20th), and to Dante’s to see Fire Entertainer of the Year competition on June 27th. It may be the last time 
you can.
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