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Fox’s) said the strip club chain opposes the changes.  Déjà Vu has 
successfully challenged two similar laws in Washington which 
also held managers, who are club employees, responsible for 
the actions of dancers, who are independent contractors, Killian 
said. “We feel that Pierce County is setting itself up to litigate 
this matter, rather than taking a rational approach to solve any 
problems they perceive to exist.”
hOMEMADE StRIP CLUB COUPLE fACE tRIAL

Authorities in Perris, Ca. have 
arrested a couple accused of running 
an exotic strip club inside their home, 
where they were raising seven chil-
dren. The strip club was complete with 
a platform/dancing pole, alcohol and a 
private “Exotic Zone,” according to court documents provided 
by the Riverside County district attorney’s office.

Sheriff’s deputies uncovered, what authorities describe 
as a strip club when they searched the house of Gregory and 
LaQuron Lacy after a homicide had taken place in their drive-
way. Investigators found seven adopted children, all under 11 
years old, living there and at least five ecstasy pills sitting on the 
kitchen counter. According to the documents, the children told 
officers that LaQuron Lacy, 43, would hit them with “fists, belts, 
hangers and metal objects, which caused them traumatic injuries 
and scarring,” and that she “often refused to feed them and often 
locked them in their bedrooms.” The children told officers they 
witnessed late-night strip club parties that lasted until the early 
morning, the documents said. Four of the seven children “de-
scribed being hit…with belts and a metal cane” by 60-year-old 
Gregory Lacy and a 6-year-old child said he threatened them 
with a taser, according to the documents. A 7-year-old girl also 
told officers Gregory Lacy had recently sexually assaulted her 
on a bathroom floor, according to the documents, an act appar-
ently witnessed by some of the other children.

Gregory Lacy is being held at the Southwest Detention Cen-
ter in French Valley with bail set at $1 million. His wife is free 
on a $50,000 bond, while they await trial for multiple counts of 
child abuse and other charges.
MEANwhILE, BACK hOME IN PDx…

Be sure to visit xmag.com where you can now see the 
complete video highlights from the Miss Exotic Oregon 2013 
pageant, featuring all the lovely ladies that made Miss Exotic 
Oregon the most unforgettable event in Exotic history. So stop 
by xmag.com to see what you might have missed and enjoy it in 
the comfort of your own home.

fEBRUARy EvENtS
fri 1 - Dante’s - 13th Anniversary party with X
Sun 3 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Super Dave’s Super Bowl 
Bash 2013
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Super Bowl After Party
thu 7 - Dante’s -First Thursday artist reception with AmbeRed 
Photography 
Star Theater - Boyeurism
fri 8 - Stars Cabaret (Salem) - VIP Appreciation Party
Star Theater - Federale
Sat 9 - Stars Cabaret (Salem) - Toxic’s Farewell Party
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Steve Toth’s Birthday Party
tue 12 - Devils Point - Disco Party
Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Fat Tuesday Party

Soobie’s - Fat Tuesday Party
wed 13 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Valentine’s Boutique Sale
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Feature Entertainer Michelle 
“Bombshell” McGee
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Stripper Spelling Bee
thu 14 - Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Feature Entertainer 
Michelle “Bombshell” McGee
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Couples’ tattoo package giveaways
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Red Hot Party
Star Theater - Stone In Love (Journey tribute band)
fri 15 - Stars Cabaret (Salem) - Vampire Valentine Fetish Ball 
& Feature Entertainer Michelle “Bombshell” McGee
Sat 16 - Stars Cabaret (Salem) - World’s Greatest Birthday Bash
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Limbo & Hula Contests
Stars Cabaret (Bend) - Feature Entertainer Michelle “Bomb-
shell” McGee
Dante’s - Hot 8 Brass Band (NOLA)
Sun 17 - Dante’s - Miss Kennedy’s Cabaret (before Sinferno)
wed 20 - Stars Cabaret (Salem) - Feature Entertainer Gia Nova
thu 21 - Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Feature Entertainer Gia Nova
Star Theater - Fringe Benefits Burlesque
fri 22 - Stars Cabaret (Salem) - Feature Entertainer Gia Nova
Sat 23 - Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Feature Entertainer Gia Nova 
Pallas Club - 13-Year Anniversary
Dante’s - Showdevils featuring The Enigma
Star Theater - Geeklesque
tue 26 - Lucky Devil - 5th Anniversary Party
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Stripper Jeopardy
wed 27 - Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - Stripper Spelling Bee
thu 28 - Pallas Club - Cowboy Night
Wild Orchid - So You Think You Can Lap Dance Competition

wEEKLy EvENtS
MONDAyS - Dante’s - Karaoke From Hell
Stars Cabaret (Salem & Bridgeport) - Free Prime Rib with 
paid admission 6-9pm 
tUESDAyS - Lucky Devil Lounge - Tiny Tuesdays 
Club 205 - 2-for-Tuesdays
Devils Point - Soul Night
Safari Showclub - Taco Tuesdays 2 for $2
Cabaret - Tijuana Tuesdays
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Taco Tuesday
wEDNESDAyS - Heat - Wild Wednesdays 
Devils Point - 80s Night
Safari Showclub - Free pool all day & night
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Free Prime Rib with paid admis-
sion 6-9pm
thURSDAyS - Heat - Double Trouble Thursdays 
Stars Cabaret (Salem) - Surf & Turf Thursdays
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Giant Thursdays
Golden Dragon - Dance Contest with cash prizes at 10pm
SUNDAyS - Dante’s - Sinferno Cabaret
Club Rouge - Throwback Absolut Industry Party 
Pallas Club - Free pool all day & night     
Devils Point - World Famous Stripparaoke
Safari Showclub - Free pool all day & night
(For additional listings, email editorial@xmag.com)

After last month’s rather “dark” rant (written prior to the 
apocalypse that never came), I figured it might be a good time 
to take a break from the personal issues and give all of you a 
return visit to

A LAP DANCE tO DIE fOR
Earlier last month, a Cleveland stripper died after attempting 

an acrobatic move during a lap dance and fell 15 feet from a VIP 
balcony. Lauren Block, 22, died as a result of major head trauma 
after less than a week in critical condition since her fall, said 
MetroHealth medical center. 

Block’s family released the following statement: “We would 
like to thank the community for their outpouring of support and 
prayers for Lauren. She is an organ donor and we hope this will 
enable her to save many lives and live on through others. We 
would like to express our gratitude to the staff at MetroHealth. 
They worked tirelessly to do all they could to save her life. We 
ask that the media respect our privacy during this difficult time. 
We know that she’s in God’s hands.” 

The young entertainer was performing a lap dance for her 
customer, 25-year-old Pasquale Storino, on the second floor of 
Christie’s Cabaret at 12:40 a.m. on Jan. 2 when she attempted 
to execute a “jump-dance” move that misfired, said the man re-
ceiving the lap dance. He stated,“She grabbed the rail as he was 
facing away from the balcony and she tried to complete some 
sort of jump-dance move and accidentally went head first over 
the rail,” as quoted in a Cleveland Police Department incident 
report said. 

Block suffered “massive head trauma” and was lying on the 
floor of the club when police and paramedics arrived, according 
to the report. She was taken to MetroHealth Medical Center, 
where she was listed in critical condition for a week. 
JAPANESE StRIP CLUBS fACE CRISIS IN thE ERA Of DIGItAL PORN

In post-WWII Japan, American-style 
striptease clubs became a thriving part of 
the sex entertainment industry, but now 
they are facing a crisis. Following years 
of accelerated economic growth, more 
than 200 strip clubs could be found in 
the cities and resorts of Japan, but with 
the beginning of the current economic 
depression, the number of active clubs 
rapidly began to shrink and has continued to plummet to where 
only about 20 clubs remain in the country. The decline is partly 
due to the easy availability of videos and internet porn, but in-
dustry leaders there also cite causes within the industry itself. 

Among these issues, club owners blame the worsening of 

Sino-Japanese relations. According to the owner of a club in To-
kyo, “Certainly, the low price of nudity in the digital age is one 
reason for declining customer interest, but in recent years, we’ve 
had large numbers of Chinese tourists, which really shored up 
the business. Now, with the Senkaku Islands issue and other 
problems, the numbers have dropped off remarkably. On busy 
days, the club might have had around 200 Chinese tourists, but 
now the number averages only about 10.

A local writer, experienced in Japanese strip club business, 
also blames the fact that in desperate times, in order to attract 
customers, strip clubs have been offering more “extreme” 
services, which has attracted the attention of the police. “Just 
recently, the management staff of a famous strip club in Osaka 
was arrested for violating the Entertainment Business Act when 
a dancer was caught performing an obscene act in a private room 
of the club. A striptease is only for watching, you know. These 
days, on the internet, you can easily find all kinds of extreme 
porn to watch. So, for the same amount of money you pay for a 
tame striptease, you can get more direct sexual service.”

When a Tokyo club owner was asked what the industry 
needed to do to survive, he had this to say, “Money spent in the 
sex industry is generally spare cash, so in tough economic times 
such as these, there’s not much of it. We need something that is 
going to make business men have a beer and think, ‘Hmm that 
seems interesting, let’s go check it out.’ We need a star on the 
level of AKB48 (A Japanese girl group that has been classified 
as cultural phenomena), but not one pulled in from somewhere 
else. We need a star of our own,” he said.

Japanese  photographer Masahiko Taniguchi has covered 
the strip club industry for 20 years and  insists that a return to 
stripping as performance art is the only way to go.“Stripping 
is the convergence of the sex industry and the entertainment 
industry. Customers wonder if a performance is the real thing or 
just an act, and the ability to make them believe it with a look, 
is intoxicating. That connection you get from a live performance 
is something you can’t get from digital porn. If we can devote 
ourselves to developing this craft, we may be able to survive.”
PIERCE COUNty GEtS tOUGh ON tACOMA StRIP CLUB

Pierce County City Council is poised to strike by approv-
ing tougher regulations making strip club managers culpable if 
dancers violate rules by performing lap dances, handling tips 
or soliciting prostitution. Managers would be subject to civil 
and criminal penalties, whether or not they knew dancers were 
violating the rules. The changes also would require a strip club’s 
interior to be clearly lighted.

The revisions would affect just one business, DreamGirls at 
Fox’s, located in Parkland. It is the only strip club in unincorpo-
rated Pierce County. An undercover investigation in September 
found that dancers at Fox’s committed several violations includ-
ing taking tips, performing lap dances, touching customers and, 
in one instance, soliciting prostitution, according to Sheriff’s 
Department reports.

 “We expect employers not to allow illegal activity on their 
property, and when they do, they ought to be held accountable,” 
Bush said. Tim Killian, spokesman for Déjà Vu, (who owns 
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Fox’s) said the strip club chain opposes the changes.  Déjà Vu has 
successfully challenged two similar laws in Washington which 
also held managers, who are club employees, responsible for 
the actions of dancers, who are independent contractors, Killian 
said. “We feel that Pierce County is setting itself up to litigate 
this matter, rather than taking a rational approach to solve any 
problems they perceive to exist.”
hOMEMADE StRIP CLUB COUPLE fACE tRIAL

Authorities in Perris, Ca. have 
arrested a couple accused of running 
an exotic strip club inside their home, 
where they were raising seven chil-
dren. The strip club was complete with 
a platform/dancing pole, alcohol and a 
private “Exotic Zone,” according to court documents provided 
by the Riverside County district attorney’s office.

Sheriff’s deputies uncovered, what authorities describe 
as a strip club when they searched the house of Gregory and 
LaQuron Lacy after a homicide had taken place in their drive-
way. Investigators found seven adopted children, all under 11 
years old, living there and at least five ecstasy pills sitting on the 
kitchen counter. According to the documents, the children told 
officers that LaQuron Lacy, 43, would hit them with “fists, belts, 
hangers and metal objects, which caused them traumatic injuries 
and scarring,” and that she “often refused to feed them and often 
locked them in their bedrooms.” The children told officers they 
witnessed late-night strip club parties that lasted until the early 
morning, the documents said. Four of the seven children “de-
scribed being hit…with belts and a metal cane” by 60-year-old 
Gregory Lacy and a 6-year-old child said he threatened them 
with a taser, according to the documents. A 7-year-old girl also 
told officers Gregory Lacy had recently sexually assaulted her 
on a bathroom floor, according to the documents, an act appar-
ently witnessed by some of the other children.

Gregory Lacy is being held at the Southwest Detention Cen-
ter in French Valley with bail set at $1 million. His wife is free 
on a $50,000 bond, while they await trial for multiple counts of 
child abuse and other charges.
MEANwhILE, BACK hOME IN PDx…

Be sure to visit xmag.com where you can now see the 
complete video highlights from the Miss Exotic Oregon 2013 
pageant, featuring all the lovely ladies that made Miss Exotic 
Oregon the most unforgettable event in Exotic history. So stop 
by xmag.com to see what you might have missed and enjoy it in 
the comfort of your own home.
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After last month’s rather “dark” rant (written prior to the 
apocalypse that never came), I figured it might be a good time 
to take a break from the personal issues and give all of you a 
return visit to

A LAP DANCE tO DIE fOR
Earlier last month, a Cleveland stripper died after attempting 

an acrobatic move during a lap dance and fell 15 feet from a VIP 
balcony. Lauren Block, 22, died as a result of major head trauma 
after less than a week in critical condition since her fall, said 
MetroHealth medical center. 

Block’s family released the following statement: “We would 
like to thank the community for their outpouring of support and 
prayers for Lauren. She is an organ donor and we hope this will 
enable her to save many lives and live on through others. We 
would like to express our gratitude to the staff at MetroHealth. 
They worked tirelessly to do all they could to save her life. We 
ask that the media respect our privacy during this difficult time. 
We know that she’s in God’s hands.” 

The young entertainer was performing a lap dance for her 
customer, 25-year-old Pasquale Storino, on the second floor of 
Christie’s Cabaret at 12:40 a.m. on Jan. 2 when she attempted 
to execute a “jump-dance” move that misfired, said the man re-
ceiving the lap dance. He stated,“She grabbed the rail as he was 
facing away from the balcony and she tried to complete some 
sort of jump-dance move and accidentally went head first over 
the rail,” as quoted in a Cleveland Police Department incident 
report said. 

Block suffered “massive head trauma” and was lying on the 
floor of the club when police and paramedics arrived, according 
to the report. She was taken to MetroHealth Medical Center, 
where she was listed in critical condition for a week. 
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dustry leaders there also cite causes within the industry itself. 
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Sino-Japanese relations. According to the owner of a club in To-
kyo, “Certainly, the low price of nudity in the digital age is one 
reason for declining customer interest, but in recent years, we’ve 
had large numbers of Chinese tourists, which really shored up 
the business. Now, with the Senkaku Islands issue and other 
problems, the numbers have dropped off remarkably. On busy 
days, the club might have had around 200 Chinese tourists, but 
now the number averages only about 10.

A local writer, experienced in Japanese strip club business, 
also blames the fact that in desperate times, in order to attract 
customers, strip clubs have been offering more “extreme” 
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recently, the management staff of a famous strip club in Osaka 
was arrested for violating the Entertainment Business Act when 
a dancer was caught performing an obscene act in a private room 
of the club. A striptease is only for watching, you know. These 
days, on the internet, you can easily find all kinds of extreme 
porn to watch. So, for the same amount of money you pay for a 
tame striptease, you can get more direct sexual service.”

When a Tokyo club owner was asked what the industry 
needed to do to survive, he had this to say, “Money spent in the 
sex industry is generally spare cash, so in tough economic times 
such as these, there’s not much of it. We need something that is 
going to make business men have a beer and think, ‘Hmm that 
seems interesting, let’s go check it out.’ We need a star on the 
level of AKB48 (A Japanese girl group that has been classified 
as cultural phenomena), but not one pulled in from somewhere 
else. We need a star of our own,” he said.

Japanese  photographer Masahiko Taniguchi has covered 
the strip club industry for 20 years and  insists that a return to 
stripping as performance art is the only way to go.“Stripping 
is the convergence of the sex industry and the entertainment 
industry. Customers wonder if a performance is the real thing or 
just an act, and the ability to make them believe it with a look, 
is intoxicating. That connection you get from a live performance 
is something you can’t get from digital porn. If we can devote 
ourselves to developing this craft, we may be able to survive.”
PIERCE COUNty GEtS tOUGh ON tACOMA StRIP CLUB

Pierce County City Council is poised to strike by approv-
ing tougher regulations making strip club managers culpable if 
dancers violate rules by performing lap dances, handling tips 
or soliciting prostitution. Managers would be subject to civil 
and criminal penalties, whether or not they knew dancers were 
violating the rules. The changes also would require a strip club’s 
interior to be clearly lighted.

The revisions would affect just one business, DreamGirls at 
Fox’s, located in Parkland. It is the only strip club in unincorpo-
rated Pierce County. An undercover investigation in September 
found that dancers at Fox’s committed several violations includ-
ing taking tips, performing lap dances, touching customers and, 
in one instance, soliciting prostitution, according to Sheriff’s 
Department reports.

 “We expect employers not to allow illegal activity on their 
property, and when they do, they ought to be held accountable,” 
Bush said. Tim Killian, spokesman for Déjà Vu, (who owns 
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The trucker’s love song is one full of moving landscapes and a 
fizzing radio dial. Time doesn’t matter much to the prisoner of the 
highway and there’s something airy about that. That’s why every 
girl needs a trucker in her pocket, and this month, I give you all the 
reasons why you should fuck a trucker. 

1) He probably won’t care about your STIs or whatever the fuck 
is wrong with your cunt. He will be so excited that he isn’t putting it 
to some hillbilly, toothless, frizzy-haired bar slut—your pie will be 

heavenly Marionberry to him. On 
the same note, he won’t know what 
a NutriBullet is nor understand why 
your New Year’s resolution is to 
juice—to get rid of your antibiotic-
resistant gonorrhea.

2) He will fix your motherfuck-
ing car, so you can get to your 
motherfucking job. That piece 
of shit Aveo with bad CV joints 
won’t stand a chance against his 
mechanic-might. 

3) All he wants in life is his own 
semi-truck and some good pussy every now and then. You won’t 
have to give ‘em anything, except your expert blowjob that makes 
him say, “coming in unto,” in the bible. He will honk your horn. I 
mean, he will make you cum and cum and cum. He’s so simple, 
there’s no complexity, how the fuck did he do that?

4) He will tell you that you are beautiful when you look like shit. 
You know you don’t get that enough from all the snarling males 
sniffing the air for your crotch-scent. Then mention that money 
is almost better than your pussy, which is what you want to hear 
anyway. 

5) He won’t be around to see you at your worst. He’ll be driving 
a truck somewhere. All he thinks about is getting from one place to 
another. He won’t care about your crazy adventures. It sure is nice 
to have something simple in your life. Then, you can always go 
crash at his house. His sterile house. Why in the fuck is his house so 

damn clean? You will be the dirtiest thing in the house and he will 
lust after you for it. 

6) He’ll think you’re the smartest thing since bacon. Throw a 
couple fancy words at him, like “jargon, atheist, albuterol, and, 
“Aww, he doesn’t get it.” It’s so endearing—like a puppy with a 
red bow. Then he’ll be like, “Baby, you’re so smart. I need that in 
my life.”

7) He will have a never-ending textual relationship with you. 
With all the time in the world ticking while he’s skidding down the 
highway in a rig, the danger of texting and driving firing all that 
adrenaline, he’ll text and text. What better way to stroke your ego, 
than to send “I want your cock” texts all day. 

8) He’ll speak trucker talk, 
like, “Ten four good buddy, look 
at the seat cover in that car, look 
at the headlights on her, gotta 
love seat belts, trucker what?” 
And, you will not understand 
what he is saying. 

9) He needs you so much 
closer and will be like, “Baby I 
need you” all the fucking time. 
You can mess it up, go all crazy, 
cheat on him, do every bad thing 
in the bad book of love and he will still be like, “I need you baby.” 
There won’t be any consulting with Christian Carter. After the 50th 
break-up caused by all your insecurities and doubts, he’ll still be 
saying “Well, I never thought we were broken up. I was just settin’ 
here waiting for you.”

10) He has a concealed weapons permit and always has a gun in 
his ve-hicle, just in case one of your crazy-ass exes comes around. 

Redneck porn, Here Comes Honey Boo Boo, Ice Road Truckers 
and Duck Dynasty are on the rise, and you are sure to be the cool 
kid when you tell all your friends you’re screwing a real redneck 
trucker this Valentine’s Day. Find your trucker online, or some-
where like truckercupid.com.
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The trucker’s love song is one full of moving landscapes and a 
fizzing radio dial. Time doesn’t matter much to the prisoner of the 
highway and there’s something airy about that. That’s why every 
girl needs a trucker in her pocket, and this month, I give you all the 
reasons why you should fuck a trucker. 

1) He probably won’t care about your STIs or whatever the fuck 
is wrong with your cunt. He will be so excited that he isn’t putting it 
to some hillbilly, toothless, frizzy-haired bar slut—your pie will be 

heavenly Marionberry to him. On 
the same note, he won’t know what 
a NutriBullet is nor understand why 
your New Year’s resolution is to 
juice—to get rid of your antibiotic-
resistant gonorrhea.

2) He will fix your motherfuck-
ing car, so you can get to your 
motherfucking job. That piece 
of shit Aveo with bad CV joints 
won’t stand a chance against his 
mechanic-might. 

3) All he wants in life is his own 
semi-truck and some good pussy every now and then. You won’t 
have to give ‘em anything, except your expert blowjob that makes 
him say, “coming in unto,” in the bible. He will honk your horn. I 
mean, he will make you cum and cum and cum. He’s so simple, 
there’s no complexity, how the fuck did he do that?

4) He will tell you that you are beautiful when you look like shit. 
You know you don’t get that enough from all the snarling males 
sniffing the air for your crotch-scent. Then mention that money 
is almost better than your pussy, which is what you want to hear 
anyway. 

5) He won’t be around to see you at your worst. He’ll be driving 
a truck somewhere. All he thinks about is getting from one place to 
another. He won’t care about your crazy adventures. It sure is nice 
to have something simple in your life. Then, you can always go 
crash at his house. His sterile house. Why in the fuck is his house so 

damn clean? You will be the dirtiest thing in the house and he will 
lust after you for it. 

6) He’ll think you’re the smartest thing since bacon. Throw a 
couple fancy words at him, like “jargon, atheist, albuterol, and, 
“Aww, he doesn’t get it.” It’s so endearing—like a puppy with a 
red bow. Then he’ll be like, “Baby, you’re so smart. I need that in 
my life.”

7) He will have a never-ending textual relationship with you. 
With all the time in the world ticking while he’s skidding down the 
highway in a rig, the danger of texting and driving firing all that 
adrenaline, he’ll text and text. What better way to stroke your ego, 
than to send “I want your cock” texts all day. 

8) He’ll speak trucker talk, 
like, “Ten four good buddy, look 
at the seat cover in that car, look 
at the headlights on her, gotta 
love seat belts, trucker what?” 
And, you will not understand 
what he is saying. 

9) He needs you so much 
closer and will be like, “Baby I 
need you” all the fucking time. 
You can mess it up, go all crazy, 
cheat on him, do every bad thing 
in the bad book of love and he will still be like, “I need you baby.” 
There won’t be any consulting with Christian Carter. After the 50th 
break-up caused by all your insecurities and doubts, he’ll still be 
saying “Well, I never thought we were broken up. I was just settin’ 
here waiting for you.”

10) He has a concealed weapons permit and always has a gun in 
his ve-hicle, just in case one of your crazy-ass exes comes around. 

Redneck porn, Here Comes Honey Boo Boo, Ice Road Truckers 
and Duck Dynasty are on the rise, and you are sure to be the cool 
kid when you tell all your friends you’re screwing a real redneck 
trucker this Valentine’s Day. Find your trucker online, or some-
where like truckercupid.com.
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It’s Black History month, and since I’m 
a white DJ with limited knowledge of music 
history and zero grasp on cultural experience 
outside of Oregon, I feel it is my duty to toss a 
quarter into the apology well on behalf of my 
peers before me. I’ve never worked for the 
Portland Police or the Delta Café, so I can’t 
take on the majority of the burden, but I am a 
music guy, so here goes…
yOUNG BLACK tEENAGERS - yOUNG BLACK 
tEENAGERS

Young Black 
Teenagers are a 
group so obscure 
that Google auto-
suggests “young 
black teenagers 
where are they 
know” as a top 
term when one 
types the words 
“young black 
tee” into the 

search bar. Consisting of (originally five, but) 
four (by their sophomore album) white dudes 
from Long Island, the group was not without 
talent. In fact, YBT members DJ Skribble 
(of VH1) and Kamron (of House Party 2) 
have gone on to make productive, profitable 
moves within the boundaries of reasonably 
defined, success in the hip hop world. Yet, no 
amount of production credits for legitimate, 
non-white rappers could cover up the fact that 
the group’s self-positioned identification with 
“black culture” was not only offensive in the 
obvious sense, but in a cocky, almost proudly, 
ignorant fashion. 

For instance, when Young Black Teen-
agers performed at the Apollo Theater in 
Harlem (thanks, YouTube) the introductory 
scratching from DJ Skribble caught the atten-
tion (and acceptance) of the crowd before the 
rappers hit the stage dressed in bright neon 
puffy coats, corn rows and dreadlocks—at 
which point said acceptance withdrew, 
verse by verse, as the group performed the 
equivalent of a modern-day minstrel show. 
The audible difference between the ap-
plause that followed “please welcome Young 
Black Teenagers” and that following “that 
was Young Black Teenagers” is enough to 
constitute a volume check when watching 
the video on a mobile device, yet the group 
was technically on-point in terms of lyrical 
delivery, DJing and all the other stuff that 
makes a good live performance—they were 
just blatantly ignorant in their presentation.

During a surprisingly, civil discussion 
on Facebook regarding race (eat that, Bruce 
Danus), Wizeguy (a rapper and producer) 
commented, “Okay, I’m gonna say this once 
and only once, you can’t act a color, you can 
act hood…but, you can’t act black.” This is 
an honestly good point, but it doesn’t seem to 
be one that the media wants to accept. Young 
Black Teenagers were quoted several times 
as saying that they were paying homage to 
the culture they came from, yet they used the 
word “black” to describe such culture. Does 
“black” culture exist? Sure, but there are two 
things that distinguish it from the mockery 
being made of it by groups like YBT. First, 
there exists African culture, as in cultural tra-
ditions that stem from a geographical location 
far, far away from New York City. YBT is not 
part of this culture. Second, there exists the 
African-American experience which I, YBT 
and any other white person will never be able 
to completely identify with or understand. 
From this, those cultural elements that have 
been presented to American audiences are 
limited mostly to music and performance art, 
but are not limited to the arena of entertain-
ment. Whether hairstyle (i.e. dreadlocks), 
linguistic/syntax identifiers (i.e. in-group 
slang) or fashion, it seems that every element 
Young Black Teenagers considered “black” 
was drawn from those elements of African-
American culture that are neither “hood” nor 
“hip hop.” Too $hort doesn’t make references 
to bean pies and gumbo.

It didn’t help YBT that their sophomore 
album’s single was a song about drinking 
40-ounce liquor, while their lesser-heard 
material included songs like “Proud to Be 
Black” and one that samples Rush’s “Tom 
Sawyer” in a very ironic round-about ref-
erence to appropriate/contextual uses of 
certain slang terms that may or may not be 
completely appropriate for white kids to toss 
around (at least their DJ wasn’t a black dude 
who went by Jim). Although everything they 
released was slightly less offensive than a 
porcelain lawn jockey, their self-titled debut 
album featured a mockup of With the Beatles 
cover art, moving shit out of the “offensive to 
black folks and white liberals” realm and into 
the “oh hell no” music heresy arena.
vANILLA ICE - MIND BLOwIN’

We can all forgive Vanilla Ice for his first 
album and few can disagree that the men-
tion of his name was enough to make even 
the most forgiving audiences cringe during 
1990 (and most of 1991). As soon as Rob 

Van Winkle dropped the phrase “word to 
your mother” (a 
mutation of a 
b lack- to-black 
phrase originally 
spoken as “word 
to the mother,” 
aka the mother as 
in “the Mother-
land,” as in Africa 
aka “I’m black, 
you’re black, 
props to our black 
roots,” aka shit 
that doesn’t make 
any sense when a white kid in spandex says 
it). Any credibility he had took a nosedive. 
Unfortunately for the Iceman, his career did 
not die off nearly as quickly.

In 1994, Vanilla discovered Rastafarian-
ism, grew some spider leg dreadlocks and be-
gan sporting Jamaican-themed attire and rap-
ping about weed, giving shout-outs to Tupac, 
dissing other (white) rappers and claiming to 
be real, hard, really hard and all that good shit. 
Yes, it was hardly real. The album was titled 
Mind Blowin’, and is currently the most ap-
propriate ironically-titled product to ever hit 
a store shelf. The A.V. Club has since named 
this wondrous monstrosity “Least Essential 
Album Showcasing An Image Makeover,” 
while AllMusic’s review asserts “there isn’t 
a single moment that establishes a distinct 
musical identity.” Speaking as a white person 
who was once a teenager, it is not uncommon 
for a Caucasian rebel to show a somewhat 
fetishized interest in weed, Parental Advisory 
stickers and subwoofers, and yeah, this can 
often lead to some ridiculously misused slang 
and embarrassing fashion choices. But, after 
finding himself and announcing that he was 
in touch with “real” hip hop, Vanilla Ice opted 
to become even more of a mockery, which 
seems impossible from any angle.

Strangely enough, Ice was still touring 
under his Marley Stardust persona through 
the latter half of the 90s, and I found this out 
on accident while grilling on acid in down-
town Portland one night with a few friends. 
We were teenagers on drugs—so of course, 
we wanted to go see what had become of the 
Hammer-pants-clad white boy who stole the 
riff from a Queen track. Not only was Va-
nilla’s performance so surreal that we were 
unsure as to how good the drugs really were, 
but after day-after verification of the night 
before with other non-tripping attendees, we 

confirmed that, yes, he came onstage wearing 
a yellow, red and green knit hat. Yes, he did a 
rap song about the fields of Jamaica. And no, 
we didn’t remember him doing anything aside 
from “Ice, Ice, Baby” that even resembled 
1990. The following year, Ice finally found 
his roots and went full Limp Bizkit. Perhaps 
something happened backstage at Reggae 
On The River to cause this sudden change of 
heart, but it is safe to say that there was no 
mention of Jah on his follow-up album, Hard 
to Swallow. In his defense, Vanilla has always 
kept it real with his album titles.
3RD BASS - DERELICtS Of DIALECt

Also around 1990, two crackers (MC 
Serch and Pete Nice) and a Rasta (DJ Richie 
Rich, not to be confused with the Bay Area 
rapper of the same name) came out as the sec-
ond white act ever signed to Def Jam, eventu-
ally releasing a Vanilla Ice diss track titled 
Pop Goes the Weasel, in which they assert 
basically what I did in the above paragraphs, 
that ignorantly popularizing hip hop through 
mainstream radio and uneducated white au-
diences is something to be ashamed of (and 
that Vanilla Ice was the epitome of such a 
phenomenon). In interviews, they would take 
themselves entirely too seriously, but they 
made some legitimate points that no one from 
the hip hop community seemed to take beef 
with. At one point, 3rd Bass even rocked the 
Apollo to a unanimously accepting crowd 
without resorting to YBT-style minstrel show 
antics. 

Aside from the fact that 3rd Bass was in 
a position to be the forty acres and a mule 
that hip hop was owed at the time, the group 
seemed to do everything wrong after they 
became popular. First, they dissed the Beastie 
Boys. Next, they made a song about their 
DJ Richie Rich, describing how they found 
him in Jamaica, brought him over to perform 
manual labor and will soon be auctioning 
him off at the farmer’s market for…well, not 

that extreme, but 
let’s just say it was 
pretty Uncle Tom-
ish. Finally, Serch 
disbanded the 
group and went on 
to perform roles as 
“token white guy” 
in dozens of mov-
ies before eventu-
ally producing 
The White Rapper 
Show on VH1—a 

show that even Vanilla Ice would probably 
object to on terms of political correctness. 
The other MC, Pete Nice, currently makes a 
living as a baseball historian. Basically, 3rd 
Bass used the angle of “conscious, white hip 
hoppers, who neither exploit black culture 
nor claim to be a part of it, while at the same 
time educating young audiences on the roots 
of their favorite genre” to pave their way 
toward making reality shows about white 
rappers and teaching classes about baseball 
(don’t front, it’s tied with hockey). And, what 
happened to their DJ, the Jamaican dude? Not 

even a mention on Wikipedia.
EMINEM - 8 MILE SOUNDtRACK

Eminem is sexist, mookish, off-color, 
offensive, snappy, annoying and loud. In 
other words, he’s the first rapper outside of 
the Juggalo realm to know that he’s a white 
male. His first few albums were nothing but 
tongue-in-cheek wordplay over beats that 
even Stephen Hawking could dance to, but 
somewhere along the lines, he got “serious” 
and decided to present his life story on the 
big screen. In the movie 8 Mile, Em plays a 
thinly-veiled version of himself, in which he 
battle raps his way out of a trailer park, gets re-
venge on his drug-addicted mother and saves 
the world. The popular single Lose Yourself, 
basically the movie’s anthem, describes a 
Rocky-esque, don’t-give-up, against-all-odds 
anthem that would have worked perfectly on 
the Flashdance soundtrack if reworked as a 
Kenny Loggins song. The rest of the album 
follows suit, featuring a cast of established 
guests all contributing to the “rise out of the 
ghetto” theme. Detroit, Michigan is no joke, 
and if there’s a legitimate white-dude-com-
ing-up-from-the-hood story, it’s happened in 
the D.

However, 8 Mile is about as accurate 
as my aim after a six-pack and two tabs of 
blotter. Eminem was an established rapper 
in the Detroit scene when he first started, but 
the problem is that Detroit never really had a 

battle rap scene. According to numerous oth-
er acts from the area, Detroit featured many 
showcase clubs, or places where artists could 
perform, but battle rapping was never really 
a feature event—more of a parking lot activ-
ity. Eminem recorded a freestyle rap that had 
landed in the hands of Dr. Dre, who called the 
rapper up for a meeting (and didn’t know he 
was white until the meeting occurred). This 
led to somewhat overnight exposure for his 
first album and the rest is history. The prob-
lem with Lose Yourself (and the entire 8 Mile 
Mythos), is that it not only downplays the fact 
that Eminem, although signed for his skills, 
was made famous not only through the hands 
of a cultural sellout (former Wrecking Crew 
disco star to ex-Panther to pop star to head-
phone whore, Dr. Dre, is not exactly Chuck 
D in terms of devotion to the cause), but via 
the same “OMG, he’s white” gimmick that 
Vanilla Ice fell victim to. Yes, Em avoided the 
ridiculous haircuts and insulting misquotes of 
Zulu Nation mantras, but to rewrite history in 
such a way that ignores reality and discredits/
excludes the work of those who paved the 

path is, well, probably why Kid Rock (a rap-
per who did come up from the Detroit trailer 
parks) makes a point to sport a rebel flag 
and cowboy boots on stage (his father was a 
famous Nashville producer). To include acts 
like 50 Cent (another one of Dre’s swap meet 
purchases) on the 8 Mile soundtrack, only 
solidifies the theme of “umm…yeah, sure…
it’s not about getting discovered, as much as 
it is hard work and knowing where you come 
from…yeah, that (wink wink).”
MIChAEL JACKSON - DANGEROUS

Jacko’s album, Dangerous, not only 
marked the beginning of his obsession with 
baby chimps and the kid from Home Alone 
(who turned out fine, by the way), but it also 

includes a track that uses the anti-Jewish 
slur “kike” as a verb and a hit single, Black 

or White, that implies Michael Jackson went 
on a date with a black girl(?) at some point 
between his string of white chicks and little 
boys. Keeping in mind that this dude also 
wrote Thriller, an album that racists, deaf 
people and Simon Cowell would all give five 
solid stars, it’s embarrassing to think that 
Michael Jackson would even bother touching 
on flower-child ideals of racial equality or in-
clude tracks like Heal the World while at the 
same time giving it to Elvis’s daughter and 
whatever unlucky kids he retrieved from the 
lawn trap that afternoon. Vitiligo is a legiti-
mate skin condition that causes brown-toned 
skin to lose pigment in selective patches. It 
does not, however, cause one’s nose to fall off 
or make playgrounds appear in front lawns. 
Nor does it cause people to disown their 
entire families and marry the daughter of the 
man whose name is synonymous with subtle 
racism and theft from black artists.

Statutory Ray is a professional troll who 
does not appear in this month’s issue of Jet. 
Download his latest mixtape at onehourphar-
macy.com
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It’s Black History month, and since I’m 
a white DJ with limited knowledge of music 
history and zero grasp on cultural experience 
outside of Oregon, I feel it is my duty to toss a 
quarter into the apology well on behalf of my 
peers before me. I’ve never worked for the 
Portland Police or the Delta Café, so I can’t 
take on the majority of the burden, but I am a 
music guy, so here goes…
yOUNG BLACK tEENAGERS - yOUNG BLACK 
tEENAGERS

Young Black 
Teenagers are a 
group so obscure 
that Google auto-
suggests “young 
black teenagers 
where are they 
know” as a top 
term when one 
types the words 
“young black 
tee” into the 

search bar. Consisting of (originally five, but) 
four (by their sophomore album) white dudes 
from Long Island, the group was not without 
talent. In fact, YBT members DJ Skribble 
(of VH1) and Kamron (of House Party 2) 
have gone on to make productive, profitable 
moves within the boundaries of reasonably 
defined, success in the hip hop world. Yet, no 
amount of production credits for legitimate, 
non-white rappers could cover up the fact that 
the group’s self-positioned identification with 
“black culture” was not only offensive in the 
obvious sense, but in a cocky, almost proudly, 
ignorant fashion. 

For instance, when Young Black Teen-
agers performed at the Apollo Theater in 
Harlem (thanks, YouTube) the introductory 
scratching from DJ Skribble caught the atten-
tion (and acceptance) of the crowd before the 
rappers hit the stage dressed in bright neon 
puffy coats, corn rows and dreadlocks—at 
which point said acceptance withdrew, 
verse by verse, as the group performed the 
equivalent of a modern-day minstrel show. 
The audible difference between the ap-
plause that followed “please welcome Young 
Black Teenagers” and that following “that 
was Young Black Teenagers” is enough to 
constitute a volume check when watching 
the video on a mobile device, yet the group 
was technically on-point in terms of lyrical 
delivery, DJing and all the other stuff that 
makes a good live performance—they were 
just blatantly ignorant in their presentation.

During a surprisingly, civil discussion 
on Facebook regarding race (eat that, Bruce 
Danus), Wizeguy (a rapper and producer) 
commented, “Okay, I’m gonna say this once 
and only once, you can’t act a color, you can 
act hood…but, you can’t act black.” This is 
an honestly good point, but it doesn’t seem to 
be one that the media wants to accept. Young 
Black Teenagers were quoted several times 
as saying that they were paying homage to 
the culture they came from, yet they used the 
word “black” to describe such culture. Does 
“black” culture exist? Sure, but there are two 
things that distinguish it from the mockery 
being made of it by groups like YBT. First, 
there exists African culture, as in cultural tra-
ditions that stem from a geographical location 
far, far away from New York City. YBT is not 
part of this culture. Second, there exists the 
African-American experience which I, YBT 
and any other white person will never be able 
to completely identify with or understand. 
From this, those cultural elements that have 
been presented to American audiences are 
limited mostly to music and performance art, 
but are not limited to the arena of entertain-
ment. Whether hairstyle (i.e. dreadlocks), 
linguistic/syntax identifiers (i.e. in-group 
slang) or fashion, it seems that every element 
Young Black Teenagers considered “black” 
was drawn from those elements of African-
American culture that are neither “hood” nor 
“hip hop.” Too $hort doesn’t make references 
to bean pies and gumbo.

It didn’t help YBT that their sophomore 
album’s single was a song about drinking 
40-ounce liquor, while their lesser-heard 
material included songs like “Proud to Be 
Black” and one that samples Rush’s “Tom 
Sawyer” in a very ironic round-about ref-
erence to appropriate/contextual uses of 
certain slang terms that may or may not be 
completely appropriate for white kids to toss 
around (at least their DJ wasn’t a black dude 
who went by Jim). Although everything they 
released was slightly less offensive than a 
porcelain lawn jockey, their self-titled debut 
album featured a mockup of With the Beatles 
cover art, moving shit out of the “offensive to 
black folks and white liberals” realm and into 
the “oh hell no” music heresy arena.
vANILLA ICE - MIND BLOwIN’

We can all forgive Vanilla Ice for his first 
album and few can disagree that the men-
tion of his name was enough to make even 
the most forgiving audiences cringe during 
1990 (and most of 1991). As soon as Rob 

Van Winkle dropped the phrase “word to 
your mother” (a 
mutation of a 
b lack- to-black 
phrase originally 
spoken as “word 
to the mother,” 
aka the mother as 
in “the Mother-
land,” as in Africa 
aka “I’m black, 
you’re black, 
props to our black 
roots,” aka shit 
that doesn’t make 
any sense when a white kid in spandex says 
it). Any credibility he had took a nosedive. 
Unfortunately for the Iceman, his career did 
not die off nearly as quickly.

In 1994, Vanilla discovered Rastafarian-
ism, grew some spider leg dreadlocks and be-
gan sporting Jamaican-themed attire and rap-
ping about weed, giving shout-outs to Tupac, 
dissing other (white) rappers and claiming to 
be real, hard, really hard and all that good shit. 
Yes, it was hardly real. The album was titled 
Mind Blowin’, and is currently the most ap-
propriate ironically-titled product to ever hit 
a store shelf. The A.V. Club has since named 
this wondrous monstrosity “Least Essential 
Album Showcasing An Image Makeover,” 
while AllMusic’s review asserts “there isn’t 
a single moment that establishes a distinct 
musical identity.” Speaking as a white person 
who was once a teenager, it is not uncommon 
for a Caucasian rebel to show a somewhat 
fetishized interest in weed, Parental Advisory 
stickers and subwoofers, and yeah, this can 
often lead to some ridiculously misused slang 
and embarrassing fashion choices. But, after 
finding himself and announcing that he was 
in touch with “real” hip hop, Vanilla Ice opted 
to become even more of a mockery, which 
seems impossible from any angle.

Strangely enough, Ice was still touring 
under his Marley Stardust persona through 
the latter half of the 90s, and I found this out 
on accident while grilling on acid in down-
town Portland one night with a few friends. 
We were teenagers on drugs—so of course, 
we wanted to go see what had become of the 
Hammer-pants-clad white boy who stole the 
riff from a Queen track. Not only was Va-
nilla’s performance so surreal that we were 
unsure as to how good the drugs really were, 
but after day-after verification of the night 
before with other non-tripping attendees, we 

confirmed that, yes, he came onstage wearing 
a yellow, red and green knit hat. Yes, he did a 
rap song about the fields of Jamaica. And no, 
we didn’t remember him doing anything aside 
from “Ice, Ice, Baby” that even resembled 
1990. The following year, Ice finally found 
his roots and went full Limp Bizkit. Perhaps 
something happened backstage at Reggae 
On The River to cause this sudden change of 
heart, but it is safe to say that there was no 
mention of Jah on his follow-up album, Hard 
to Swallow. In his defense, Vanilla has always 
kept it real with his album titles.
3RD BASS - DERELICtS Of DIALECt

Also around 1990, two crackers (MC 
Serch and Pete Nice) and a Rasta (DJ Richie 
Rich, not to be confused with the Bay Area 
rapper of the same name) came out as the sec-
ond white act ever signed to Def Jam, eventu-
ally releasing a Vanilla Ice diss track titled 
Pop Goes the Weasel, in which they assert 
basically what I did in the above paragraphs, 
that ignorantly popularizing hip hop through 
mainstream radio and uneducated white au-
diences is something to be ashamed of (and 
that Vanilla Ice was the epitome of such a 
phenomenon). In interviews, they would take 
themselves entirely too seriously, but they 
made some legitimate points that no one from 
the hip hop community seemed to take beef 
with. At one point, 3rd Bass even rocked the 
Apollo to a unanimously accepting crowd 
without resorting to YBT-style minstrel show 
antics. 

Aside from the fact that 3rd Bass was in 
a position to be the forty acres and a mule 
that hip hop was owed at the time, the group 
seemed to do everything wrong after they 
became popular. First, they dissed the Beastie 
Boys. Next, they made a song about their 
DJ Richie Rich, describing how they found 
him in Jamaica, brought him over to perform 
manual labor and will soon be auctioning 
him off at the farmer’s market for…well, not 

that extreme, but 
let’s just say it was 
pretty Uncle Tom-
ish. Finally, Serch 
disbanded the 
group and went on 
to perform roles as 
“token white guy” 
in dozens of mov-
ies before eventu-
ally producing 
The White Rapper 
Show on VH1—a 

show that even Vanilla Ice would probably 
object to on terms of political correctness. 
The other MC, Pete Nice, currently makes a 
living as a baseball historian. Basically, 3rd 
Bass used the angle of “conscious, white hip 
hoppers, who neither exploit black culture 
nor claim to be a part of it, while at the same 
time educating young audiences on the roots 
of their favorite genre” to pave their way 
toward making reality shows about white 
rappers and teaching classes about baseball 
(don’t front, it’s tied with hockey). And, what 
happened to their DJ, the Jamaican dude? Not 

even a mention on Wikipedia.
EMINEM - 8 MILE SOUNDtRACK

Eminem is sexist, mookish, off-color, 
offensive, snappy, annoying and loud. In 
other words, he’s the first rapper outside of 
the Juggalo realm to know that he’s a white 
male. His first few albums were nothing but 
tongue-in-cheek wordplay over beats that 
even Stephen Hawking could dance to, but 
somewhere along the lines, he got “serious” 
and decided to present his life story on the 
big screen. In the movie 8 Mile, Em plays a 
thinly-veiled version of himself, in which he 
battle raps his way out of a trailer park, gets re-
venge on his drug-addicted mother and saves 
the world. The popular single Lose Yourself, 
basically the movie’s anthem, describes a 
Rocky-esque, don’t-give-up, against-all-odds 
anthem that would have worked perfectly on 
the Flashdance soundtrack if reworked as a 
Kenny Loggins song. The rest of the album 
follows suit, featuring a cast of established 
guests all contributing to the “rise out of the 
ghetto” theme. Detroit, Michigan is no joke, 
and if there’s a legitimate white-dude-com-
ing-up-from-the-hood story, it’s happened in 
the D.

However, 8 Mile is about as accurate 
as my aim after a six-pack and two tabs of 
blotter. Eminem was an established rapper 
in the Detroit scene when he first started, but 
the problem is that Detroit never really had a 

battle rap scene. According to numerous oth-
er acts from the area, Detroit featured many 
showcase clubs, or places where artists could 
perform, but battle rapping was never really 
a feature event—more of a parking lot activ-
ity. Eminem recorded a freestyle rap that had 
landed in the hands of Dr. Dre, who called the 
rapper up for a meeting (and didn’t know he 
was white until the meeting occurred). This 
led to somewhat overnight exposure for his 
first album and the rest is history. The prob-
lem with Lose Yourself (and the entire 8 Mile 
Mythos), is that it not only downplays the fact 
that Eminem, although signed for his skills, 
was made famous not only through the hands 
of a cultural sellout (former Wrecking Crew 
disco star to ex-Panther to pop star to head-
phone whore, Dr. Dre, is not exactly Chuck 
D in terms of devotion to the cause), but via 
the same “OMG, he’s white” gimmick that 
Vanilla Ice fell victim to. Yes, Em avoided the 
ridiculous haircuts and insulting misquotes of 
Zulu Nation mantras, but to rewrite history in 
such a way that ignores reality and discredits/
excludes the work of those who paved the 

path is, well, probably why Kid Rock (a rap-
per who did come up from the Detroit trailer 
parks) makes a point to sport a rebel flag 
and cowboy boots on stage (his father was a 
famous Nashville producer). To include acts 
like 50 Cent (another one of Dre’s swap meet 
purchases) on the 8 Mile soundtrack, only 
solidifies the theme of “umm…yeah, sure…
it’s not about getting discovered, as much as 
it is hard work and knowing where you come 
from…yeah, that (wink wink).”
MIChAEL JACKSON - DANGEROUS

Jacko’s album, Dangerous, not only 
marked the beginning of his obsession with 
baby chimps and the kid from Home Alone 
(who turned out fine, by the way), but it also 

includes a track that uses the anti-Jewish 
slur “kike” as a verb and a hit single, Black 

or White, that implies Michael Jackson went 
on a date with a black girl(?) at some point 
between his string of white chicks and little 
boys. Keeping in mind that this dude also 
wrote Thriller, an album that racists, deaf 
people and Simon Cowell would all give five 
solid stars, it’s embarrassing to think that 
Michael Jackson would even bother touching 
on flower-child ideals of racial equality or in-
clude tracks like Heal the World while at the 
same time giving it to Elvis’s daughter and 
whatever unlucky kids he retrieved from the 
lawn trap that afternoon. Vitiligo is a legiti-
mate skin condition that causes brown-toned 
skin to lose pigment in selective patches. It 
does not, however, cause one’s nose to fall off 
or make playgrounds appear in front lawns. 
Nor does it cause people to disown their 
entire families and marry the daughter of the 
man whose name is synonymous with subtle 
racism and theft from black artists.

Statutory Ray is a professional troll who 
does not appear in this month’s issue of Jet. 
Download his latest mixtape at onehourphar-
macy.com
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D A N C E  C L U B S
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 Noon-12am, Fri-Sat Noon-2am,
Sun Noon-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
Thur-Sat 8pm-3am
CASA DIABLO GENtLEMEN’S CLUB 46  fOOD
2839 NW St. Helens Rd | (503) 222-6600
Daily 11am-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 
DIAMONDS GENtLEMEN’S CLUB 55  fOOD 18+
3390 NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 894-8722
Mon-Thu 3pm-3am, Fri-Sat 3pm-4am,
Sun 6pm-3am
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
fRONt AvENUE StRIP 67  fOOD
3075 NW Front Ave | (503) 471-9999
Mon-Sat 11am-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 2pm-2:30am
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

JAG’S CLUhOUSE 32  fOOD
605 N Columbia Blvd | (503) 289-1351
Daily 11am-2am
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 11am-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 Noon-2:30am Sun 6pm-2:30am
MARy’S CLUB 25  fOOD LOttERy
129 SW Broadway | (503) 227-3023
Daily 11:30am-2:30am
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 OffICE 68  fOOD LOttERy
6910 N Interstate Ave | (503) 236-8559
Daily 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
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
SKy CLUB 66  fOOD LOttERy
50 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 223-1375
Showtimes: Thu-Sat 9:30pm-1am
Restaurant: Wed-Sun 11am-1am
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
Sun-Thu 6pm-2:30am, Fri-Sat 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
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 | (503) 666-2286
Daily 11am-2:30am

B U S I N E S S E S
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
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
Tue-Sat 11am-8pm
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 Noon
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
SECREt RENDEZvOUS 136
12503 SE Division St #C | (503) 761-4040
Daily 24 hours
ShEENA’S G-SPOt 137
8315 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 972-1111
Daily 24 hours
SILvER SPOON 139
8521 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 245-0489
Mon-Sat 10am-7pm, Sun Noon-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-12am,
Sun Noon-9pm
StILEttO LINGERIE MODELING 163
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) 259-2310
Daily 10am-11pm
thE tOy BOxxx 164
12436 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 761-0355
Daily 24 hours
x-OtIC tAN 147
8431 SE Division St | (503) 257-0622
Daily 24 hours

24

48
61
62

19

34

43

144

129141
25

NW EVERETT ST. 
NW EVERETT ST. 

SW
 1

4T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

3T
H 

AV
E.

NE COUCH ST.

NE DAVIS ST.

SE W
A

TER A
VE.

SE 3RD
 A

VE.

SE 2N
D

 A
VE.MORRISON BRIDGE

HAWTHORNE BRIDGE

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 11TH
 A

VE.

SE 12TH
 A

VE.

SE 13TH
 A

VE.
SE 13TH

 A
VE.

SE 14TH
 A

VE.

SE 8TH
 A

VE.

SE WASHINGTON ST.

SE ALDER ST.

SE MORRISON ST.

SE STARK ST.

SE OAK ST.

SE PINE ST.

SE ASH ST.

SE ANKENY ST.

W. BURNSIDE ST. W. BURNSIDE ST.
SW ANKENY ST.

E. BURNSIDE ST.

SW MADISON ST.

SW JEFFERSON ST.

SW
 B

RO
AD

W
AY

 A
VE

.

W MORRISON ST.

 
  

N
W

 2N
D

 A
VE.

N
W

 3RD
 A

VE.

N
W

 4TH
 A

VE.

 

NW DAVIS ST.

NW COUCH ST.

SW STARK ST.

SW OAK ST.

SW ASH ST.SW PINE ST.

SW
 3

RD
 A

VE
.

SW
 1

2T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

1T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

0T
H 

AV
E. SW

 6
TH

 A
VE

.
SW

 5
TH

 A
VE

.

SW
 2

N
D 

AV
E.

SW
 4

TH
 A

VE
.

SW MAIN ST.

SW SALMON ST.

SW TAYLOR ST.

SW ALDER ST.

SW WASHINGTON ST.

SE YAMHILL ST.

SE BELMONT ST.

SE TAYLOR ST.

SE SALMON ST.

SE MAIN ST.

SE MADISON ST.

SE HAWTHORNE ST.

SE M
A

RTIN
 LU

TH
ER KIN

G
 JR. BLVD

.

BURNSIDE BRIDGE
NE SANDY BLVD.

34

47

55

49

66

DURHAM RD.

S
W

H
A

LL
B

LV
D

.

LO
W

ER
BOONES

FE
RRY RD.

KRUSE WAY

L A K E
O S W E G O

TERW
ILLIG

ER
B

LV
D

.

M
C

LO
U

G
H

LIN
B
LV

D
.

K ING RD.

32
n

d
A

V
E .

8
2

n
d

A
V

E .

SUNNYSIDE RD.

FOSTER RD.

HOLGATE BLVD.

POWELL BLVD.

DIVISION ST. DIVISION ST.

BURNSIDE ST.
BURNSIDE ST.

GLISAN ST.

HALSEY ST.

 
d

n
2

2
1

A
V

E
.

SANDY BLVD.

SANDY BLVD.

SKYLINE BLVD.

COLUMBIA BLVD.

KILL INGSWORTH

FREMONT ST.

KL
M

J R
B 

VL
.

D

WOODSTOCK

YEO
N

ST.

SW BARNES
RD.

CORNELL RD.

 
ht

9
3

A
V

E
.

6
0

th
 A

V
E
.

AIRPORT WAY

C O L U M B I A R I V E R

W
I L

L A
M E T T E

R I V
E R

BEAVERTON-HILLSDALE HWY.

SW CANYON
RD.

C
E
D

A
R

H
ILLS

BLVD.

M
U

R
R

A
Y

 R
D

.

SPRINGFIELD RD.

FORSYTHE RD.

REDLAND RD.

1
8

1
st A

V
E
.

MARINE DR.

S
E

G
R

A
N

D
A

V
E.

K
ERR

PKWY

COUNTRY CLUB RD.

S
C

H
O

LL
S

FE
RR

Y
RD

.

SW
OLE

SO
N

RD.

PA
CIF IC

H
W

Y.

VETERANS M
EM

O
RIA

L
H

W
Y.

SW
SCHOLLS FERRY RD.

SW
PA

CI
FI

C
H
W

Y.

BANFIELD EXPRESSWAY

2

108

137139 4

36

20
49

37

118

11
32

27

67

46

31
1

103 116

CLACKAMAS
TOWN CENTER

WASHINGTON
SQUARE

PORTLAND
INTERNATIONAL

AIRPORT

126

120

30
42

21

29

147

106

144

148

163

164

109

104

39

123

STARK ST. 128

161

16

131

MALL
205

124
65

28

101

OREGON
CONVENTION
CENTER

127

33
38 140

116
129

122
40

7

112

157

OREGON
ZOO

115

43

52
56

579

130

23

5

22 50

162

149

45

63

114

158

FESSENDEN ST.

156

PO
RTL

A
N

D R
D.

LOMBARD ST.

130

HOLGATE BLVD.

(5 miles west of 217)

18

68

10

160

12

35

144

17

15

148

136

60

3

24

48
61
62

19

34

43

144

129141
25

NW EVERETT ST. 
NW EVERETT ST. 

SW
 1

4T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

3T
H 

AV
E.

NE COUCH ST.

NE DAVIS ST.

SE W
A

TER A
VE.

SE 3RD
 A

VE.

SE 2N
D

 A
VE.MORRISON BRIDGE

HAWTHORNE BRIDGE

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 11TH
 A

VE.

SE 12TH
 A

VE.

SE 13TH
 A

VE.
SE 13TH

 A
VE.

SE 14TH
 A

VE.

SE 8TH
 A

VE.

SE WASHINGTON ST.

SE ALDER ST.

SE MORRISON ST.

SE STARK ST.

SE OAK ST.

SE PINE ST.

SE ASH ST.

SE ANKENY ST.

W. BURNSIDE ST. W. BURNSIDE ST.
SW ANKENY ST.

E. BURNSIDE ST.

SW MADISON ST.

SW JEFFERSON ST.

SW
 B

RO
AD

W
AY

 A
VE

.

W MORRISON ST.

 
  

N
W

 2N
D

 A
VE.

N
W

 3RD
 A

VE.

N
W

 4TH
 A

VE.

 

NW DAVIS ST.

NW COUCH ST.

SW STARK ST.

SW OAK ST.

SW ASH ST.SW PINE ST.

SW
 3

RD
 A

VE
.

SW
 1

2T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

1T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

0T
H 

AV
E. SW

 6
TH

 A
VE

.
SW

 5
TH

 A
VE

.

SW
 2

N
D 

AV
E.

SW
 4

TH
 A

VE
.

SW MAIN ST.

SW SALMON ST.

SW TAYLOR ST.

SW ALDER ST.

SW WASHINGTON ST.

SE YAMHILL ST.

SE BELMONT ST.

SE TAYLOR ST.

SE SALMON ST.

SE MAIN ST.

SE MADISON ST.

SE HAWTHORNE ST.

SE M
A

RTIN
 LU

TH
ER KIN

G
 JR. BLVD

.

BURNSIDE BRIDGE
NE SANDY BLVD.

34

47

55

49

66

DURHAM RD.

S
W

H
A

LL
B

LV
D

.

LO
W

ER
BOONES

FE
RRY RD.

KRUSE WAY

L A K E
O S W E G O

TERW
ILLIG

ER
B

LV
D

.

M
C

LO
U

G
H

LIN
B
LV

D
.

K ING RD.

32
n

d
A

V
E .

8
2

n
d

A
V

E .

SUNNYSIDE RD.

FOSTER RD.

HOLGATE BLVD.

POWELL BLVD.

DIVISION ST. DIVISION ST.

BURNSIDE ST.
BURNSIDE ST.

GLISAN ST.

HALSEY ST.

 
d

n
2

2
1

A
V

E
.

SANDY BLVD.

SANDY BLVD.

SKYLINE BLVD.

COLUMBIA BLVD.

KILL INGSWORTH

FREMONT ST.

KL
M

J R
B 

VL
.

D

WOODSTOCK

YEO
N

ST.

SW BARNES
RD.

CORNELL RD.

 
ht

9
3

A
V

E
.

6
0

th
 A

V
E
.

AIRPORT WAY

C O L U M B I A R I V E R

W
I L

L A
M E T T E

R I V
E R

BEAVERTON-HILLSDALE HWY.

SW CANYON
RD.

C
E
D

A
R

H
ILLS

BLVD.

M
U

R
R

A
Y

 R
D

.

SPRINGFIELD RD.

FORSYTHE RD.

REDLAND RD.

1
8

1
st A

V
E
.

MARINE DR.

S
E

G
R

A
N

D
A

V
E.

K
ERR

PKWY

COUNTRY CLUB RD.

S
C

H
O

LL
S

FE
RR

Y
RD

.

SW
OLE

SO
N

RD.

PA
CIF IC

H
W

Y.

VETERANS M
EM

O
RIA

L
H

W
Y.

SW
SCHOLLS FERRY RD.

SW
PA

CI
FI

C
H
W

Y.

BANFIELD EXPRESSWAY

2

108

137139 4

36

20
49

37

118

11
32

27

67

46

31
1

103 116

CLACKAMAS
TOWN CENTER

WASHINGTON
SQUARE

PORTLAND
INTERNATIONAL

AIRPORT

126

120

30
42

21

29

147

106

144

148

163

164

109

104

39

123

STARK ST. 128

161

16

131

MALL
205

124
65

28

101

OREGON
CONVENTION
CENTER

127

33
38 140

116
129

122
40

7

112

157

OREGON
ZOO

115

43

52
56

579

130

23

5

22 50

162

149

45

63

114

158

FESSENDEN ST.

156

PO
RTL

A
N

D R
D.

LOMBARD ST.

130

HOLGATE BLVD.

(5 miles west of 217)

18

68

10

160

12

35

144

17

15

148

136

60

3

DOwNtOwN PORtLAND



 e x o t i c  m a g a z i n e   |   x m a g . c o m  3 1

24

48
61
62

19

34

43

144

129141
25

NW EVERETT ST. 
NW EVERETT ST. 

SW
 1

4T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

3T
H 

AV
E.

NE COUCH ST.

NE DAVIS ST.

SE W
A

TER A
VE.

SE 3RD
 A

VE.

SE 2N
D

 A
VE.MORRISON BRIDGE

HAWTHORNE BRIDGE

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 11TH
 A

VE.

SE 12TH
 A

VE.

SE 13TH
 A

VE.
SE 13TH

 A
VE.

SE 14TH
 A

VE.

SE 8TH
 A

VE.

SE WASHINGTON ST.

SE ALDER ST.

SE MORRISON ST.

SE STARK ST.

SE OAK ST.

SE PINE ST.

SE ASH ST.

SE ANKENY ST.

W. BURNSIDE ST. W. BURNSIDE ST.
SW ANKENY ST.

E. BURNSIDE ST.

SW MADISON ST.

SW JEFFERSON ST.

SW
 B

RO
AD

W
AY

 A
VE

.

W MORRISON ST.

 
  

N
W

 2N
D

 A
VE.

N
W

 3RD
 A

VE.

N
W

 4TH
 A

VE.

 

NW DAVIS ST.

NW COUCH ST.

SW STARK ST.

SW OAK ST.

SW ASH ST.SW PINE ST.

SW
 3

RD
 A

VE
.

SW
 1

2T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

1T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

0T
H 

AV
E. SW

 6
TH

 A
VE

.
SW

 5
TH

 A
VE

.

SW
 2

N
D 

AV
E.

SW
 4

TH
 A

VE
.

SW MAIN ST.

SW SALMON ST.

SW TAYLOR ST.

SW ALDER ST.

SW WASHINGTON ST.

SE YAMHILL ST.

SE BELMONT ST.

SE TAYLOR ST.

SE SALMON ST.

SE MAIN ST.

SE MADISON ST.

SE HAWTHORNE ST.

SE M
A

RTIN
 LU

TH
ER KIN

G
 JR. BLVD

.

BURNSIDE BRIDGE
NE SANDY BLVD.

34

47

55

49

66

DURHAM RD.

S
W

H
A

LL
B

LV
D

.

LO
W

ER
BOONES

FE
RRY RD.

KRUSE WAY

L A K E
O S W E G O

TERW
ILLIG

ER
B

LV
D

.

M
C

LO
U

G
H

LIN
B
LV

D
.

K ING RD.

32
n

d
A

V
E .

8
2

n
d

A
V

E .

SUNNYSIDE RD.

FOSTER RD.

HOLGATE BLVD.

POWELL BLVD.

DIVISION ST. DIVISION ST.

BURNSIDE ST.
BURNSIDE ST.

GLISAN ST.

HALSEY ST.

 
d

n
2

2
1

A
V

E
.

SANDY BLVD.

SANDY BLVD.

SKYLINE BLVD.

COLUMBIA BLVD.

KILL INGSWORTH

FREMONT ST.

KL
M

J R
B 

VL
.

D

WOODSTOCK

YEO
N

ST.

SW BARNES
RD.

CORNELL RD.

 
ht

9
3

A
V

E
.

6
0

th
 A

V
E
.

AIRPORT WAY

C O L U M B I A R I V E R

W
I L

L A
M E T T E

R I V
E R

BEAVERTON-HILLSDALE HWY.

SW CANYON
RD.

C
E
D

A
R

H
ILLS

BLVD.

M
U

R
R

A
Y

 R
D

.

SPRINGFIELD RD.

FORSYTHE RD.

REDLAND RD.

1
8

1
st A

V
E
.

MARINE DR.

S
E

G
R

A
N

D
A

V
E.

K
ERR

PKWY

COUNTRY CLUB RD.

S
C

H
O

LL
S

FE
RR

Y
RD

.

SW
OLE

SO
N

RD.

PA
CIF IC

H
W

Y.

VETERANS M
EM

O
RIA

L
H

W
Y.

SW
SCHOLLS FERRY RD.

SW
PA

CI
FI

C
H
W

Y.

BANFIELD EXPRESSWAY

2

108

137139 4

36

20
49

37

118

11
32

27

67

46

31
1

103 116

CLACKAMAS
TOWN CENTER

WASHINGTON
SQUARE

PORTLAND
INTERNATIONAL

AIRPORT

126

120

30
42

21

29

147

106

144

148

163

164

109

104

39

123

STARK ST. 128

161

16

131

MALL
205

124
65

28

101

OREGON
CONVENTION
CENTER

127

33
38 140

116
129

122
40

7

112

157

OREGON
ZOO

115

43

52
56

579

130

23

5

22 50

162

149

45

63

114

158

FESSENDEN ST.

156

PO
RTL

A
N

D R
D.

LOMBARD ST.

130

HOLGATE BLVD.

(5 miles west of 217)

18

68

10

160

12

35

144

17

15

148

136

60

3

24

48
61
62

19

34

43

144

129141
25

NW EVERETT ST. 
NW EVERETT ST. 

SW
 1

4T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

3T
H 

AV
E.

NE COUCH ST.

NE DAVIS ST.

SE W
A

TER A
VE.

SE 3RD
 A

VE.

SE 2N
D

 A
VE.MORRISON BRIDGE

HAWTHORNE BRIDGE

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 6TH
 A

VE.

SE 7TH
 A

VE.

SE 11TH
 A

VE.

SE 12TH
 A

VE.

SE 13TH
 A

VE.
SE 13TH

 A
VE.

SE 14TH
 A

VE.

SE 8TH
 A

VE.

SE WASHINGTON ST.

SE ALDER ST.

SE MORRISON ST.

SE STARK ST.

SE OAK ST.

SE PINE ST.

SE ASH ST.

SE ANKENY ST.

W. BURNSIDE ST. W. BURNSIDE ST.
SW ANKENY ST.

E. BURNSIDE ST.

SW MADISON ST.

SW JEFFERSON ST.

SW
 B

RO
AD

W
AY

 A
VE

.

W MORRISON ST.

 
  

N
W

 2N
D

 A
VE.

N
W

 3RD
 A

VE.

N
W

 4TH
 A

VE.

 

NW DAVIS ST.

NW COUCH ST.

SW STARK ST.

SW OAK ST.

SW ASH ST.SW PINE ST.

SW
 3

RD
 A

VE
.

SW
 1

2T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

1T
H 

AV
E.

SW
 1

0T
H 

AV
E. SW

 6
TH

 A
VE

.
SW

 5
TH

 A
VE

.

SW
 2

N
D 

AV
E.

SW
 4

TH
 A

VE
.

SW MAIN ST.

SW SALMON ST.

SW TAYLOR ST.

SW ALDER ST.

SW WASHINGTON ST.

SE YAMHILL ST.

SE BELMONT ST.

SE TAYLOR ST.

SE SALMON ST.

SE MAIN ST.

SE MADISON ST.

SE HAWTHORNE ST.

SE M
A

RTIN
 LU

TH
ER KIN

G
 JR. BLVD

.

BURNSIDE BRIDGE
NE SANDY BLVD.

34

47

55

49

66

DURHAM RD.

S
W

H
A

LL
B

LV
D

.
LO

W
ER

BOONES
FE

RRY RD.

KRUSE WAY

L A K E
O S W E G O

TERW
ILLIG

ER
B

LV
D

.

M
C

LO
U

G
H

LIN
B
LV

D
.

K ING RD.

32
n

d
A

V
E .

8
2

n
d

A
V

E .

SUNNYSIDE RD.

FOSTER RD.

HOLGATE BLVD.

POWELL BLVD.

DIVISION ST. DIVISION ST.

BURNSIDE ST.
BURNSIDE ST.

GLISAN ST.

HALSEY ST.

 
d

n
2

2
1

A
V

E
.

SANDY BLVD.

SANDY BLVD.

SKYLINE BLVD.

COLUMBIA BLVD.

KILL INGSWORTH

FREMONT ST.

KL
M

J R
B 

VL
.

D

WOODSTOCK

YEO
N

ST.

SW BARNES
RD.

CORNELL RD.

 
ht

9
3

A
V

E
.

6
0

th
 A

V
E
.

AIRPORT WAY

C O L U M B I A R I V E R

W
I L

L A
M E T T E

R I V
E R

BEAVERTON-HILLSDALE HWY.

SW CANYON
RD.

C
E
D

A
R

H
ILLS

BLVD.

M
U

R
R

A
Y

 R
D

.

SPRINGFIELD RD.

FORSYTHE RD.

REDLAND RD.

1
8

1
st A

V
E
.

MARINE DR.

S
E

G
R

A
N

D
A

V
E.

K
ERR

PKWY

COUNTRY CLUB RD.

S
C

H
O

LL
S

FE
RR

Y
RD

.

SW
OLE

SO
N

RD.

PA
CIF IC

H
W

Y.

VETERANS M
EM

O
RIA

L
H

W
Y.

SW
SCHOLLS FERRY RD.

SW
PA

CI
FI

C
H
W

Y.

BANFIELD EXPRESSWAY

2

108

137139 4

36

20
49

37

118

11
32

27

67

46

31
1

103 116

CLACKAMAS
TOWN CENTER

WASHINGTON
SQUARE

PORTLAND
INTERNATIONAL

AIRPORT

126

120

30
42

21

29

147

106

144

148

163

164

109

104

39

123

STARK ST. 128

161

16

131

MALL
205

124
65

28

101

OREGON
CONVENTION
CENTER

127

33
38 140

116
129

122
40

7

112

157

OREGON
ZOO

115

43

52
56

579

130

23

5

22 50

162

149

45

63

114

158

FESSENDEN ST.

156

PO
RTL

A
N

D R
D.

LOMBARD ST.

130

HOLGATE BLVD.

(5 miles west of 217)

18

68

10

160

12

35

144

17

15

148

136

60

3

DOwNtOwN PORtLAND



3 2  e x o t i c  m a g a z i n e   |   x m a g . c o m

ADULt ShOP A

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

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

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
EvA’S BOUtIQUE E

5530 Commercial St SE / (503) 763-6754
Lingerie, Clothing, Books, Gifts, Novelties
Mon-Thu 10am-Mid, Fri-Sat 10am-2am
EvA’S BOUtIQUE f

3593 Silverton Rd NE / (503) 385-8111
Lingerie, Clothing, Books, Gifts, Novelties
Mon-Thu 10am-Mid, Fri-Sat 10am-2am
thE fIREhOUSE CABAREt G

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

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 I

3803 Commercial St SE / (503) 371-1565
Full Bar, Full Menu, Light-Up Dance Floor And Pole
2pm-2:30am / 7 Days
SPICE vIDEO J

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

StARS CABAREt K

1550 Weston Ct NE / (503) 370-8063
Full Bar, Full Menu, Sports Room, 4 Stages
Mon-Sat 11am-2:30am, Sun 4pm-2:30am
SwEEthEARtS CABAREt L

3453 Silverton Rd NE / (503) 385-1976
18+ Juice Bar, Full Menu
Sun-Thu 7pm-2am, Fri-Sat 7pm-4am
Lingerie Modeling  / (503) 581-7343
24 Hours / 7 Days

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

A S t O R I A
 ANNIE’S SALOON
2897 Marine Dr / (503) 325-2746
Beer & Wine, 1 Stage
Tue-Sat 5pm-2:30am

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 L At S K A N I E
CLUB U-wAUNA
91844 Rulyville Rd / (503) 455-2278
1 Stage, Full Bar, Full Menu
Mon-Sat 3pm-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,Sun 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
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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
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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

EXIT
256

EXIT
253

EXIT
260BKEIZER

WEST
SALEM

SILVERTON RD.

C
O

R
D

O
N

 R
D

. 
SE

CO
RD

O
N

 R
D

. 
SE

MARKET ST. NE

CENTER ST. NE

STATE ST.

TU
RN

ER RD
. SE

1
7

TH
 S

T.
 N

E

STATE ST. 

CENTER ST. NE

1
2

TH
 S

T.
 S

E 1
3

TH
 S

T.
 S

E

2
5

TH
 S

T.
 S

E

N. SANTIAM HWY

PO
RT

LA
N

D 
RD

. N
E

R
IV

ER
 R

D
. 

N PO
RT

LA
N

D
 R

D
. N

E

HAZELGREEN RD. NE

V
ER

D
A

 LN
. N

E

FA
IRVIEW

 IN

DUSTRIAL DR. S
E

W
ALLACE RD

. N
W

LI
BE

RT
Y

 R
D

. 
S

C
O

M
M

ER
C

IA
L 

ST
. 

SE

LOCKHAVEN DR. NE

KUEBLER BLVD. SE

B

JL

K

D

F

A

C

H

G

E I

S A L E M

DID wE MISS A LOCAtION? LEt US KNOw!
PHONE: 503.241.4317
fAx: 503.914.0439
EMAIL: info@xmag.com



 e x o t i c  m a g a z i n e   |   x m a g . c o m  3 3



3 6  e x o t i c  m a g a z i n e   |   x m a g . c o m

Portland has more strip clubs than minor-
ity families, more or less. There’s something 
nice about a variety—whether you enjoy a 
tattooed punk goddesses’ performance to 
Slayer, a huge rack with some steak, blonde 
girls from the ‘burbs or a nineteen year-old 
fisting competition, you’ll find it in the Rose 
City. However, it ends there. Rule 34 has not 
yet permeated the Matrix, and until someone 
with money decides to invest in one of my 
brilliant ideas, it won’t. So, here are three of 
my ingenious concepts for strip clubs—all 
of which have been trademarked (sorry), but 
are available for purchase.
tREMORS

Anyone who’s ever seen an episode of 
Maury Povich knows that there is a huge 
(no pun intended) demographic of men 
who enjoy unprotected sexual intercourse 
with fat women. Still, there’s no easy way 
to own up to having a fat-ish and Portland 
could definitely use a strip club for chubby 
chasers. Now, by chubby, I’m not talking 
this big-boned shit that women with a little 
extra junk claim to be part of…I mean FAT. 
No euphemisms, no f-word references, no 
beating around the (literal) bush…I’m talk-
ing three-hundred-or-more pounds of pure, 
unabashed jelly rolling. As in, our version of 
Tiny Tuesdays would start at around 220lbs.

The business plan would be simple, fol-
lowing the water-shot model; whereas some 
bars give dancers kickbacks for customers 
who buy them drinks (six-dollar shot glasses 
of water, presented to in-the-know dancers 
as vodka or gin), Tremors would feature 
doughnut holes. Each girl on shift would 
be associated with a different flavor/color 
of the doughnut hole. Latrisha would have 
chocolate doughnut holes, Kelly would be 
powdered sugar, and so on. Instead of tip-
ping the “dancers” in dollar bills, customers 
would purchase the corresponding doughnut 
holes for their favorite girl(s) and feed them 
while they stripped. There would be a scale 
attached to the stage—verifying the weight 

of the girl stepping up as voiced by the 
wrestling-announcer-turned-strip-club-DJ. 
“Weighing in at three hundred and fifty sev-
en pounds, this is Avalancheeeeee. Gentle-
men, get your doughnut holes ready!!” 

If you think this idea is disgusting, sexist, 
off-color or just tacky, you’re right. And this 
is why I’d make a fucking fortune if I got 
around to opening such a club. Just imagine 
if you and some friends were driving down 
from Seattle and saw a billboard that read 
“FEED A LIVE, NAKED, FAT WOMAN 
– EXIT 2 MILES, TURN RIGHT AT DEN-
NY’S.” Someone in your carpool is gonna 
have a sudden craving for Moons Over My 
Hammy. The (two-page) ad in Exotic would 
read “world’s largest private dance area, 
seats three” and our DJ would play nothing 
but dubstep, Miami rap or 1950s sock-hop 
pop music. Seventeen discretely installed 
subwoofers would surround a stage that 
may, or may not, light up with glowing 
plastic hot dogs (I’m not quite sure yet, I 
haven’t given this idea much thought). As 
a plus, Trem-
ors would be 
one of the 
few clubs in 
town to cross-
promote with 
other owners. 
After all, who 
doesn’t want to add, “…but I do know a 
place you can work” to a rejection speech? 

Ladies would be welcome too, as Trem-
ors would be couple-friendly. Say goodbye 
to that “was she hotter than me?” conversa-
tion during the ride home.
SILENt SCOPE

I have a confession to make. Talking 
strippers turn me off. When I’m out of town 
and don’t know any dancers in the local 
pole holes, I enjoy the idea of being just 
another anonymous pervert. In Portland, 
sure, I’m gonna shoot the shit with whoever 
is on stage because 1) our girls are typically 

smarter than the average single mother from 
Reno and 2) I’m friends with the majority 
of them. But, in Seattle or Vegas, I’d rather 
wear nothing but Creed merchandise for a 
year, than pretend to align with the, “Hey 
honey, you look lonely. What are you doing 
here?” small talk typically associated with 
the Deja Rhino type joints. 

This is where Silent Scope comes in. 
Laid out like the milk bar in Clockwork 
Orange (all white, minimal staff, halluci-
nogenic substances on tap, etc.), dancers 
would strip behind one-way mirrors placed 
atop the bar, or in cages hanging from the 
ceiling (like the go-go platforms at Dante’s). 
Pneumatic air-vent tubes would serve as tip-
ping mechanisms; customers place a dollar 
into the tube and it flies up to the dancer’s 
stage/cage/box/cell/atrium/etc. Girls would 
strip naked, according to how much money 
was floating around their personal space—
encouraging a Pavlovian reinforcement 
schedule (I only assume everyone in the in-
dustry is majoring in Psychology, but if you 

aren’t, this is just another way of saying that 
customers would get what they pay for and 
only what they pay for). A DJ, located in his 
or her own booth, would be paid a flat fee 
per shift to spin beat-matching electronica 
that fits the mood and not the demands of 
whatever new girl just got hired or her Tyga-
filled iPod.

Silent Scope would eliminate a ton of 
otherwise taken-for-granted hassle. No an-
noying bottom-feeding hangers-on trying 
to get the dancers to perform at their band’s 
next gig. No being approached for private 
dances while trying to finish up last-minute 

editorial for the porn magazine. No song re-
quests from the dancers, no announcements 
from the DJ, no fully-clothed women on 
stages full of money and, most importantly, 
no socialization. Just tits and ass with black 
lights and LSD. Perhaps it’s the autism spec-
trum diagnosis speaking here, but this place 
sounds like the kind of club I would never, 
ever leave.
MCDUMPy’S

Words cannot describe how mad I was 
when I walked into the Pitiful Princess for 
the first time and saw a hot girl on stage. 
What is this shit? A cozy, humble club with 
a cute title may be a good way to stay in 
business (and the Princess is exactly this 
type of club—the only thing pitiful about 
it is the name), but it is misleading to the 
purveyor of double-wides-with-beer-taps. 
Remember Beaver’s Inn? That place had a 
girl with a prosthetic leg and another one 
with a glass eye. In other words, what’s got 
three eyes, three legs and four arms? Mid 
shift at Beavers.

We live in a different era now. The rare 
clubs that still hire anyone walking in off 
the street, pretend to be upscale while the 
genuine crack dens move farther and farther 
into Rockwood. I call this phenomenon “va-
gentrification,” or the process of replacing 
all the old Jack Shacks with bikini coffee 
carts. Sometimes, I just want to toss some 
scratch at a single mother in rehab so she can 
purchase the latest Juggalo CD or rail up a 
fix on the hand-dryer. These are my type 
of women. Much like the girls working at 
Tremors, those at McDumpy’s would own 
up to what they were, but instead of simply 
being over/underweight, they’d be desper-
ate, lonely, abandoned and neglected…yet 
they’d be proud.  

Did you get kicked out of the nice club 
in the suburbs for shitting in the trash can 
because you were too high on sherm to find 
the toilet? Come work at McDumpy’s. Bur-
dened with extra inches of nipple for each 
child birthed from a different father? Shake 
‘em at McDumpy’s. Boyfriend in a Korn 
cover band? Bring them into McDumpy’s 
and we’ll film a video. As a bonus, Mc-
Dumpy’s would be the only club in town to 
tell prospective auditions “look, you’re just 
too attractive and put-together to work here. 
Maybe you’d fit in better elsewhere.” That’s 
an ego boost wrapped in a rejection, an offer 
no other club can give.

Even though I’ve been putting the URL 
for my website, talesfromthedjbooth.com, in 
the last dozen issues, I just paid my hosting 
company for the first time and there’s finally 
some content up. Go there and follow me 
(@statutoryray) on Twitter while you’re at 
it. Hell, by next month, I may even have 
rayisrad.com up and running.
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I see your girlfriend and she’s sneering at me. She’s sneering 
and staring at me while I’m on the stage. She’s whispering under 
her breath—not bothering to hide her disdain for the other females. 
She stands from her chair and walks to the bathroom in either 
nervous or overly-confident strides. She checks to see if anyone is 
looking at her and is disappointed when no one is. She frowns at all 
of the dancers and when you pay for her drinks, she won’t bother to 
look and see that you have tipped the bartender. She dressed up for 
this evening and made sure to appear eye-catching, but not too bare 
to look as slutty as the dancers that you have come to see. She is the 
Insecure Girlfriend/Wife.

Although there are many variables and uncertainties to the ser-
vice industry, one that many strippers and I certainly bemoan every 
year is February. Why? Valentine’s Day. For reasons I can only 
assume are part of some twisted compromise, unhappy couples 
will continue to venture into a strip joint and it’s apparent which 
lovebird dragged in the other.

The problem with the Insecure Girlfriend/Wife (IGW) is that 
she probably insisted that she join you to go to a strip club—not 
wanting to appear prudish or uncool. She is also testing your reac-
tions and going to prevent you from tipping any of us or behaving 
comfortably. If you aren’t sure whether or not your chick falls into 
this category, there are several ways to find out. Listen to her talk. 

She will be quick to point out all of the physical imperfections per-
taining to the strippers. “That girl needs a bigger/flatter/rounder/
more tan/less tattooed ________.” According to your IGW, she will 
name the ways that she could do what we are doing, but better. 
“I wouldn’t dance to this song.” “She should wear taller heels.” 
“Drinking a beer is so unfeminine.” Arbitrary insults are silly, but 
it’s a common defense mechanism when an individual is faced with 
jealousy. Not to mention…very unsexy!

She is the reason that most of the dancers will ignore your table. 
My lizard-brain-stripper tentacles, can sense her bitch vibes, and 
I’m not impressed. The IGW is typically the biggest cock-blocker, 
as well as the reason I won’t talk to you or offer 
a lap dance (this is not to be confused with the 
Awesome Girlfriend/Wife, to be discussed at a 
later date.)

If your IGW sits at the tipping rack, she will 
act like a dollar bill is Willy Wonka’s mother-
fuckin’ golden ticket to VIP treatment. Every-
one likes to feel sexy, but she will be offended 
if there are a dozen people at the stage and I 
don’t take a full minute to play with her tits. 
And honestly, she shouldn’t take it personally. 
Regardless of gender, I gravitate to the person 
who is paying me the most and that is the nature 
of the biz. Alternately, something like this will 
occur:

A woman with a shiny, blue purse sat stiffly, 
looking down her nose at me as I smiled and 
carried on to the sweet sounds of The Yardbirds. 
Her high-necked sweater seemed to be cutting 
all expression from her face. I wondered if she 
was holding in a fart. When my set ended, I 

sidled up to her, smiling, “I’m just waiting on you, dear.” Confu-
sion. “What?”

“I just need two dollars from you for watching my set.”
(Now looking genuinely perplexed and offended) “Oh, this is 

my husband.”
He sat to her right and stared back at me, obviously amused 

at her bubbling anger. In front of himself, he had tipped the mini-
mum, $2. She restated her argument, “We are married, so we share 
money.”

“That’s nice, but if you sit here, you have to put something down.”
“But, we share money.”
I dropped the smile from my face. I could see the DJ holding the 

mic and the bouncer circling, impatiently.
“A lovely sentiment. However, if your ass is in a seat, you or he 

needs to put something down. Otherwise, no one is forcing you to 
sit here.”

Her husband laughed and retrieved his $2 as she huffed and 
puffed all the way out the door. What a delightful marriage, I’m sure.

When asked if stripping has negatively affected my view of 
men, I answer honestly, “No, but it has bummed me out on wom-
en.” I can understand that heterosexual men will become excited 
or nervous when approached by a naked woman and sometimes 
they don’t know how to converse or behave properly. And, when 
a man is behaving inappropriately, often times I do believe that 
he is unaware of that fact. When a female patron behaves in the 
same manner, (with the belief that she is entitled to because we 
share the same gender) this is a conscious decision to be an asshole. 

As a feminist, I believe this attitude of entitlement is problematic. 
How can women seek gender equality when we reinforce double 
standards? I admit being guilty of this on occasion. I may not scold 
a chick as fiercely if she paws at me while I’m dancing, though I 
know that many of my stripper peers don’t share my convictions.

This isn’t to argue that differences between men and women do 
exist, biologically, physiologically and perhaps even psychologi-
cally. But, I enjoy finding the beauty of our differences and embrace 
the fact that I have a sweet set of boobs and an hourglass figure, 
which elicits a response from most men. Perhaps, it’s because I 
have been fortunate enough to avoid relationships where jealousy is 

par for the course. I don’t know a single stripper 
who hasn’t experienced the intense loathing of 
other women for simply doing our jobs.

So man, if you are still reading this, there 
is something that I would like to tell your girl-
friend, from the bottom of my heart, the most 
sincere depths of my soul, from all the strippers 
in Portland and the world, “I am not interested 
in your boyfriend, husband, or baby-daddy. I’m 
here to be entertaining and naked. A strip club 
is not the DMV. Nobody is forcing you to be 
here. If you can’t trust your dude to go solo or 
with friends on a night about town, that is some-
thing more significant that you should consider 
regarding your future and this relationship.

Trust me, I’ve got enough cock in my life 
and I’m not looking to steal yours.

Elle dances at Lucky Devil Lounge on Sun-
day, Tuesday and Friday nights. You must pay 
to sit, but she will gladly sass you for free.
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her breath—not bothering to hide her disdain for the other females. 
She stands from her chair and walks to the bathroom in either 
nervous or overly-confident strides. She checks to see if anyone is 
looking at her and is disappointed when no one is. She frowns at all 
of the dancers and when you pay for her drinks, she won’t bother to 
look and see that you have tipped the bartender. She dressed up for 
this evening and made sure to appear eye-catching, but not too bare 
to look as slutty as the dancers that you have come to see. She is the 
Insecure Girlfriend/Wife.

Although there are many variables and uncertainties to the ser-
vice industry, one that many strippers and I certainly bemoan every 
year is February. Why? Valentine’s Day. For reasons I can only 
assume are part of some twisted compromise, unhappy couples 
will continue to venture into a strip joint and it’s apparent which 
lovebird dragged in the other.

The problem with the Insecure Girlfriend/Wife (IGW) is that 
she probably insisted that she join you to go to a strip club—not 
wanting to appear prudish or uncool. She is also testing your reac-
tions and going to prevent you from tipping any of us or behaving 
comfortably. If you aren’t sure whether or not your chick falls into 
this category, there are several ways to find out. Listen to her talk. 

She will be quick to point out all of the physical imperfections per-
taining to the strippers. “That girl needs a bigger/flatter/rounder/
more tan/less tattooed ________.” According to your IGW, she will 
name the ways that she could do what we are doing, but better. 
“I wouldn’t dance to this song.” “She should wear taller heels.” 
“Drinking a beer is so unfeminine.” Arbitrary insults are silly, but 
it’s a common defense mechanism when an individual is faced with 
jealousy. Not to mention…very unsexy!

She is the reason that most of the dancers will ignore your table. 
My lizard-brain-stripper tentacles, can sense her bitch vibes, and 
I’m not impressed. The IGW is typically the biggest cock-blocker, 
as well as the reason I won’t talk to you or offer 
a lap dance (this is not to be confused with the 
Awesome Girlfriend/Wife, to be discussed at a 
later date.)

If your IGW sits at the tipping rack, she will 
act like a dollar bill is Willy Wonka’s mother-
fuckin’ golden ticket to VIP treatment. Every-
one likes to feel sexy, but she will be offended 
if there are a dozen people at the stage and I 
don’t take a full minute to play with her tits. 
And honestly, she shouldn’t take it personally. 
Regardless of gender, I gravitate to the person 
who is paying me the most and that is the nature 
of the biz. Alternately, something like this will 
occur:

A woman with a shiny, blue purse sat stiffly, 
looking down her nose at me as I smiled and 
carried on to the sweet sounds of The Yardbirds. 
Her high-necked sweater seemed to be cutting 
all expression from her face. I wondered if she 
was holding in a fart. When my set ended, I 

sidled up to her, smiling, “I’m just waiting on you, dear.” Confu-
sion. “What?”

“I just need two dollars from you for watching my set.”
(Now looking genuinely perplexed and offended) “Oh, this is 

my husband.”
He sat to her right and stared back at me, obviously amused 

at her bubbling anger. In front of himself, he had tipped the mini-
mum, $2. She restated her argument, “We are married, so we share 
money.”

“That’s nice, but if you sit here, you have to put something down.”
“But, we share money.”
I dropped the smile from my face. I could see the DJ holding the 

mic and the bouncer circling, impatiently.
“A lovely sentiment. However, if your ass is in a seat, you or he 

needs to put something down. Otherwise, no one is forcing you to 
sit here.”

Her husband laughed and retrieved his $2 as she huffed and 
puffed all the way out the door. What a delightful marriage, I’m sure.

When asked if stripping has negatively affected my view of 
men, I answer honestly, “No, but it has bummed me out on wom-
en.” I can understand that heterosexual men will become excited 
or nervous when approached by a naked woman and sometimes 
they don’t know how to converse or behave properly. And, when 
a man is behaving inappropriately, often times I do believe that 
he is unaware of that fact. When a female patron behaves in the 
same manner, (with the belief that she is entitled to because we 
share the same gender) this is a conscious decision to be an asshole. 

As a feminist, I believe this attitude of entitlement is problematic. 
How can women seek gender equality when we reinforce double 
standards? I admit being guilty of this on occasion. I may not scold 
a chick as fiercely if she paws at me while I’m dancing, though I 
know that many of my stripper peers don’t share my convictions.

This isn’t to argue that differences between men and women do 
exist, biologically, physiologically and perhaps even psychologi-
cally. But, I enjoy finding the beauty of our differences and embrace 
the fact that I have a sweet set of boobs and an hourglass figure, 
which elicits a response from most men. Perhaps, it’s because I 
have been fortunate enough to avoid relationships where jealousy is 

par for the course. I don’t know a single stripper 
who hasn’t experienced the intense loathing of 
other women for simply doing our jobs.

So man, if you are still reading this, there 
is something that I would like to tell your girl-
friend, from the bottom of my heart, the most 
sincere depths of my soul, from all the strippers 
in Portland and the world, “I am not interested 
in your boyfriend, husband, or baby-daddy. I’m 
here to be entertaining and naked. A strip club 
is not the DMV. Nobody is forcing you to be 
here. If you can’t trust your dude to go solo or 
with friends on a night about town, that is some-
thing more significant that you should consider 
regarding your future and this relationship.

Trust me, I’ve got enough cock in my life 
and I’m not looking to steal yours.

Elle dances at Lucky Devil Lounge on Sun-
day, Tuesday and Friday nights. You must pay 
to sit, but she will gladly sass you for free.
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Mystic GentleMen’s club
Now hiring girls 18+.

To schedule an audition,
contact Nichole at (503) 933-3515

 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

now HiRinG danceRs
21+ for Pirate’s Cove and dancers

18+ for Glimmers & Riverside Corral.
Call (503) 268-7429

bottoMs uP is auditioninG!
Now auditioning 18 & over. We offer 

initial training for inexperienced
dancers. Call for details.

Sam (503) 314-9514 or (503) 621-9844

lucky devil & devils Point
Now hiring talented entertainers 18+

Email pics and availability to
shifts@dancerbooking.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

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 $2 per shift.

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

wild oRcHid
Now hiring dancers!

Daily auditions from 1pm-5pm.
Call (503) 737-7180 for more info!

newest stRiP club in
downtown PoRtland

Hiring dancers, no experience
needed, will train! Call (503) 819-4345

CLASSIFIEDS
for advertising information call 503.804.4479

dennis HoF’s woRld FaMous
bunny RancH

Now hiring fun girls! If you are over 18, 
outgoing, friendly and would like to 

make lots of money, then give
Madam Suzette a call TOLL FREE
(888) 286-6972, or (775) 246-9901
We will work around your schedule

and provide housing.
Visit us at www.BunnyRanch.com

(You don’t have to be on T.V.)

now HiRinG FeMale enteRtaineRs
Ladies—tired of dancing for a $1?

Sick of the bar scene?
We’re looking for dependable, moti-

vated, female entertainers for a newly-
remodeled and clean lingerie shop.

Call (503) 592-0701

now HiRinG
money-motivated dancers!

Call (503) 274-1900

seekinG escoRt suPeRstaRs!
You: Reliable. No drama. Over 21.

Experience not necessary.
We screen/book. Safety is #1.

Email 3 recent photos & contact num-
ber to FrancescaInPDX@gmail.com

tHe Pallas club and
dReaM on saloon

are now hiring dancers 18 and over.
For scheduling, call

Pallas Club (503) 760-8128 and
for Dream On Saloon,

call Jersey (503) 428-1760.

   • MISCELLANEOUS •
Hot Gay & bi locals

Listen to ads FREE!
Send messages Free!

Portland (503) 299-9911
Seattle (206) 877-0877
Use FREE code 5977

HyPnox PHotoGRaPHy
www.HyPnox.coM • (206) 226-3853
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