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NO, THANK YOU! Yeah, I said it. Everyone else is so 
damn thankful this month, I had to step back and just say no 
to thanking anyone or anything. Actually, I’ve got plenty to be 
thankful for, but at this particular moment in time, I think the 
only thing I’m gonna be happy about, is when this particular 
deadline is over. And then, I will simply thank myself for an-
other job well done.  

Until then, it’s time to kick off another fun-filled installment 
of Exotic’s longest-running column…EROTIC CITY!

First-confirmed sightings of this column were discov-
ered in June of 1995, when it replaced an event/news guide 
called T-Bar Notes—but since the pages were printed on 
papyrus back then, they were too difficult to scan and un-
available for viewing on Xmag.com. Erotic City’s debut,  was 

a quarter page “column” on the inside front cover— which 
showcased listings of wet T-shirt contests and cheap steaks 
specials showcased by the handful of clubs that were actu-
ally open, in a fledgling  strip city. In the Exotic of 1995, the 
only clubs a PDX strip club noob would recognize by name 
would be The Acropolis, The Dancin’ Bare, Club 205, Jody’s, 
Mary’s, Magic Gardens and Sassy’s.  Industry dinosaurs 
might remember names like Dooley’s, Mama Mias, Club Ca-
bos, CJ’s, Webb’s Pub, The Bank, The Backswing, The Cal-
ico Cat, Club 122 and The Kasbah. But these fallen purvey-
ors of poontang were unable to stand the test of time as we 
marched into the 21st century. By 1996, Erotic City was re-
placed on the inside cover by Carnal Knowledge (a personal 
rant by then publisher Frank Faillace) and bumped up to first 

a half page, and eventually a full page 
guide of event listings. 

I had just joined up with Exotic, as we 
marched into the new millennium, when 
I was first brought on to play delivery boy 
(though, I’m pretty sure, I was only hired 
because I had been falsely accused 
of roughing up the publisher of an Ex-
otic magazine wannabe). At first, it just 
seemed like I was the team mascot that 
had been kidnapped by the rival team. 
But, my duties and dare I say, responsi-
bilities, continued to increase. I was the 
sales guy, photographer, distribution de-
partment, and eventually, editorial con-
tributor by the end of 2000. My first edi-
torial assignment, was being given the 
honorable duty of the Gentlemen’s Club 
Events & News section of Erotic City, 
which had swelled to a full page. I con-
sidered it an honor to be writing for a 
magazine, even if I wasn’t credited for 

it. Not to mention, it’s more fulfilling than 
you can ever possibly imagine, to de-
liver hard hitting journalism, such as, 
“Even though Wildcats in Beaverton is 
the home of Kitty, Miss Nude Oregon—
take it from us, the place really sucks…
POPSICLES that is! You guessed it, this 
month brings us the return of The Great 
Popsicle Suck Off.”

Yep, that was some poetry right 
there, wasn’t it. I wrote that shit. I con-
tinued on this path for another month or 
two and begged until I got a half-page 
column called Tales From Spookyville 
(which you can still unfortunately read 
online—I’m not gonna tell you what 
month, find it yourself.) After a few 
months, one of the editors got in a fight 
with another editor, which indirectly led 
to me taking over Erotic City in its en-
tirety—which would simultaneously ab-
sorb my Tales From Spookyville col-

umn, as well.  Not only did this allow 
me to write about exciting things like lin-
gerie modeling shops and porn stores, 
but it gave me a few hundred words 
to spout off about other things which I 
deemed “topical” in the industry. Like, 
my drunken stripper girlfriend, person-
al battles with whatever drug problem 
I was dealing with, insulting clubs that 
threw me out for trashing their patio 
and other abusive behavior—while us-
ing the column like an axe to be grind-
ed against my enemies. Somehow, 
Erotic City swelled to a whopping 2 
pages! I continued to make Erotic City 
my personal equivalent to a Facebook 
status for three more years, before I fi-
nally burned out, blacked out and dis-
appeared to get myself clean in Seattle 
in 2004 (note: getting clean in Seattle…
not such a good idea). 

Viva Las Vegas took over Erotic City 
during this time, but after a year or two, 
I got pulled back into a joint-venture 
with Exotic in Seattle’s Underground 
magazine, where I penned a column 
called The Downlow, (a.k.a. Neurotic 
City) which was nothing but a Northern 
version of Erotic City. Viva eventually 
moved onto other endeavors soon af-
ter, and somehow, Erotic City became 
my cross to bear once more. Under-
ground failed after 4 years (as all things 
involving fun eventually do in Seattle) 
and I ended up back in the Rose City 
as Exotic’s editor. So wait, that means 
I have up to 12 pages to fill with what-
ever I choose? God help us all!

Erotic City was, is and will always 
be my first love in literary engagement. 
When I came back to Portland in 2009, 
I was determined to breathe some fresh 
air into the pages of Exotic, and Erotic 
City. I wanted to sharpen the edge of 
the content again. Statutory Ray had 
only been on board for about a year at 
this point, and his brilliantly-cynical wit 
along with a fresh take on old topics, 
was an inspiration to me. So, I guess 
right now would be my chance to call 
bullshit on my opening paragraph and 
bust out with exactly what I’m thankful 
for. I’m thankful to all our readers and 
advertisers that have kept us around 
for more than 20 years now. I’m thank-
ful to all the Exotic editorial contribu-
tors, past, present and future. Be they 
strippers, Macks, DJs, musicians, ston-
ers, junkies or porn store clerks— they 
all are a part of Exotic history. A histo-
ry that will be available online for the 
rest of time, or until the Internet dies—
whichever comes first. 

One last thing. Now that I’ve already 
sold out to the “theme” of this issue, I’ve 
got one more thing I just have to get off 
my chest, that just so happens to tie 
into the celebration of gluttony that is 
Thanksgiving. Portland strip clubs are 
truly unique in many ways. We have al-
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cohol, gambling, tasty food and full nu-
dity all in one place. There is not one 
single state in the country that can offer 
you this. But, seriously guys, just be-
cause you can get all these things in 
one place, doesn’t mean you should in-
dulge in all of them at the same time. 
My first day as a Portlander back in ‘98, 
it was my goal to try and visit every sin-
gle strip club in one day— I failed. Half-
way through my adventure, I walked 
into Jody’s, grabbed a cocktail and set-
tled into the rack with a stack of ones 
for the buxom beauty in front of me. 
She crawled up on the rack, straddled 
my shoulders with her legs and peeled 
off her panties. And, that was when 
it hit me…fish and vinegar. I backed 
away from the girl, both repulsed and 
confused, until I looked next to me and 
saw the redneck sitting at the rack, gob-
bling down a plate of fish and chips—
the lunch special of the day.

First, I would like to plead with the 
proprietors of all the fine clubs we 
have here in Portland. We appreci-
ate the great deals on filet mignon, 

but I think I’d rather breathe in the na-
sally-aggressive aroma of hot wings, 
while I’m watching a game at the local 
sports bar. Consider this; if it smells like 
dirty feet or moldy vagina, it probably 
shouldn’t be on your menu. Excessive 
use of vinegar, fish, blue cheese, gar-
lic, onion, cabbage, broccoli & brussel 
sprouts are a recipe for disaster, when 
combined with a side of poontang.

Lastly, and certainly not least, to the 
customers. Yeah, you, the guy sitting at 
the rack with the fish and chips—what 
the fuck are you thinking? The rack is 
also known as a tip rail, not a dining ta-
ble. It’s worse than crackers in bed. It 
baffles me, how frequently I see the oc-
casional buffoon drop his plate on the 
rack as he commands the dancer to put 
her finger up her ass for a dollar—all 
the while licking the Frank’s Red Hot 
Sauce off his fingers. Don’t be this guy. 
I’ll thank you later.

In the meantime, don’t miss the mo-
mentous conclusion to Miss Exotic Or-
egon 2014. There’s one more chance 
to qualify for the finals on Thursday, No-

vember 7th at The Kit Kat Club, where 
the last two finalists will be selected. 
Then, it’s on to the Wildcard Round at 
Mystic Gentlemen’s Club, where up to 
16 previously qualified entertainers, will 
get a second chance to secure the 4 
wildcard spots in the finals. And final-
ly, we’ll give you the ultimate reason to 
be thankful, when all of our finalists will 
come together for the Battle Royale of 
the finals at Dante’s on Black Friday, 
November 29th—where Miss Exotic 
Oregon 2014 will be crowned at last! 
You’re welcome!

NOVEMBER EVENtS
MON 4 – Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - 
Madden Football Finals
wED 6 – Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - 
Daisy Dukes Mechanical Bull Riding 
Competition
thU 7 – Kit Kat Club - Miss Exotic Or-
egon 2014 - Qualifier Round V - Join 
Exotic and help us choose the last two 
finalists and one more wildcard contes-
tant, to compete at the finals for $5,000 
in cash, $3,000 in prizes and the cover 
of Exotic’s January 2014 edition.
MON 11 – Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - 
Veterans’ Bash
wED 13 – Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - 
The Ms. Mystic Revue sponsored by 
Ciroc Vodka
thU 14 – Mystic Gentlemen’s Club 
- Miss Exotic Oregon 2014 - THE 
WILDCARD ROUND!!! Join Exotic and 
16 sexy wildcards, competing for the 4 
remaining spots in the finals for $5,000 
in cash, $3,000 in prizes and the cover 
of Exotic’s January 2014 edition.
wED 20 – Club 205 - Covergirl Dance 
Contest
SAt 23 – Pallas Club - The Pallas 
Showclub Reboot Party with special 
performances by 2-time Exotic Cov-
ergirl Jackie plus, complimentary VIP 
food served at 8pm
thU 28 – Stars Cabaret (all locations) 
- Free turkey dinners while they last 
(open at 4pm)
fRI 29 – Dante’s - Miss Exotic Oregon 
2014 - THE FINALS!!! Join Exotic for 
the biggest night of the year, as 16 final-
ists compete for $5,000 in cash, $3,000 
in prizes and the cover of Exotic’s Janu-
ary 2014 edition.
Torched Illusions (both locations) - 
Black Friday Sale 
SAt 30 – Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) 
- Date Night with wine, champagne & 
dessert specials, plus a couples’ mas-
sage giveaway
Cheetah’s - S&M Fetish Night featur-
ing Mistress Indica
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wED 6 – Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - 
Daisy Dukes Mechanical Bull Riding 
Competition
thU 7 – Kit Kat Club - Miss Exotic Or-
egon 2014 - Qualifier Round V - Join 
Exotic and help us choose the last two 
finalists and one more wildcard contes-
tant, to compete at the finals for $5,000 
in cash, $3,000 in prizes and the cover 
of Exotic’s January 2014 edition.
MON 11 – Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - 
Veterans’ Bash
wED 13 – Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - 
The Ms. Mystic Revue sponsored by 
Ciroc Vodka
thU 14 – Mystic Gentlemen’s Club 
- Miss Exotic Oregon 2014 - THE 
WILDCARD ROUND!!! Join Exotic and 
16 sexy wildcards, competing for the 4 
remaining spots in the finals for $5,000 
in cash, $3,000 in prizes and the cover 
of Exotic’s January 2014 edition.
wED 20 – Club 205 - Covergirl Dance 
Contest
SAt 23 – Pallas Club - The Pallas 
Showclub Reboot Party with special 
performances by 2-time Exotic Cov-
ergirl Jackie plus, complimentary VIP 
food served at 8pm
thU 28 – Stars Cabaret (all locations) 
- Free turkey dinners while they last 
(open at 4pm)
fRI 29 – Dante’s - Miss Exotic Oregon 
2014 - THE FINALS!!! Join Exotic for 
the biggest night of the year, as 16 final-
ists compete for $5,000 in cash, $3,000 
in prizes and the cover of Exotic’s Janu-
ary 2014 edition.
Torched Illusions (both locations) - 
Black Friday Sale 
SAt 30 – Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) 
- Date Night with wine, champagne & 
dessert specials, plus a couples’ mas-
sage giveaway
Cheetah’s - S&M Fetish Night featur-
ing Mistress Indica
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In November 2012, Nightline Investigates featured a look at the massive criminal busi-
ness that is child pimping, or sex trafficking in Portland. The beautiful city that we are proud 
to call home, is famous for having the “most strip clubs per capita” in the US and last year 
was determined to be the most promiscuous city by OkCupid, spawning the nickname 
“Whoregon”. Most anyone reading these words already knows these things, but the sensa-
tionalism of our city probably titillated Middle America. The Nightline segment opened with a 
familiar sight—shots of a 82nd Ave. street sign and high-heeled female figures walking down 
a dark street.  The concerned narrator continues, “On any given night, the street is littered 
with prostitutes…and strippers.”

In October, the Orego-
nian reported on the high 
number of sex offenders liv-
ing in Oregon, and this past 
summer, there were half a 
dozen ads that appeared 
on TriMet buses, with the 
woman’s scarred face and 
the words, “Sex work hurts.”  
Victim’s advocate, Esther 
Nelson, speaks on Nightline 
detailing horrific instances 
of gang rape, branding and 
abuse, to which the narrator 
quickly replies, “Why here?” 
Nelson answers, “Portland 
has over 100 strip joints and 
massage parlors... We have 
an exceptionally vibrant sex 
industry that’s considered le-
gitimate...The sex industry is 
actually built on the exploi-
tation of vulnerable people.” 
No, lady, McDonalds is built 
on the exploitation of vulner-
able people.

The danger of making 
sex work synonymous with 
sex trafficking, is that this 
leads people to believe that 
all strippers are being co-
erced, recruited, organized 
and managed by pimps. This 
narrow view pushes away 
any possibility of a toler-
ant or understanding of the 
adult entertainment industry, 
which some performers have 
worked so hard to achieve. 
A woman practicing pole 
tricks, is not synonymous 
with a child or teenager being 
forced to blow strangers.

While there is no univer-
sally accepted definition of 
sex trafficking, Wikipedia re-
gards it as “physical or sexu-
al coercion, deception, abuse 
of power and bondage in-
curred through forced debt.” 
Wikipedia is, however, kind 
enough to draw the distinc-
tion from stripping, described 
as, “which the performer 
gradually undresses, either 
partly or completely, in a se-
ductive and sexually sugges-
tive manner.”

I was curious as to 
whether Nelson’s sentiment 
was regarded by Portland’s 
law enforcement as the gos-
pel truth.  I reached out to 
someone who would know 
best, and spoke with De-
tective Brendan McGuire, 
of the Portland Police Bu-
reau, who works in the De-
partment of Minor Victims of 
Sex Trafficking.

Elle: In a city with so many 
legal and regulated adult 
businesses, do you feel 
that Portland officers would 
agree that there is a distinc-
tion between adult sex work 
and sex trafficking.
McGuire: I would say PPB 
officers are able to make the 
distinction between legal strip 
and dance clubs and sex traf-
ficking. As one gets more in-
volved in investigating these 
sexual exploitation cases, 
one begins to realize there is, 
however, definitely a link be-
tween forced prostitution and 
the adult entertainment in-
dustry in Portland. This link is 
not one of cause and effect. 
It does not involve clubs re-
cruiting juveniles to dance, 
or even knowingly allowing 
them to work there. It does 
not involve (generally) club 
owners/managers forcing ju-
veniles or adults to work as 
prostitutes or to push them 
into prostitution from strip-
ping. It does, however, of-
ten involve strip clubs (a cou-
ple are very well known for 
this) being used as recruit-
ing grounds where pimps 
find girls (generally adult) to 
work for them. Clubs are also 
often used in the “breaking” 
process for underage girls. 
Pimps will either get girls fake 
IDs to get them into a club(s) 
or, as in a recent case, a pro-
moter/booker got a 15-year 
old girl into working at a club. 
The stripping becomes a step 
in the process of “turning out” 
a girl or making her prosti-
tute. I can think of at least 4 

juveniles with active cases 
right now, that were at one 
time, stripping in local clubs.
Elle: So, the pimps are es-
sentially poaching an oth-
erwise legitimate and legal 
business.
McGuire: The environment 
of the legal adult entertain-
ment industry in Portland is 
one that gets exploited by 
pimps—who compel juve-
nile and adult girls into pros-
titution through force, fraud, 
or coercion. Because this in-
dustry thrives to the level it 
does here in Portland, this 
exploitation becomes an in-
creasing problem.”
Elle: How often or rare is a 
strip club ‘busted’ for having 
underage dancers?
McGuire: I don’t know of 
any clubs ever “busted” for 
having underage dancers. 
Clubs and lingerie modeling 
operations have been inves-
tigated as prostitution enter-
prises, but I don’t know of 
any cases simply involving 
underage dancers. While it 
is a concern, I feel the high-
er priority for focusing our 
limited resources is on the 
pimps profiting from these 
girls and the johns who pro-
vide the market foundation 
for the industry.
Elle: It’s been my opinion 
that law enforcement and the 
adult entertainment indus-
try could truly learn a lot from 
each other and cooperate for 
better community policing, 
since there are a few paral-

lels between our chosen pro-
fessions; working with people 
who are intoxicated, stressed 
or under duress, and often 
times finding it useful to de-
escalate and use conflict-res-
olution skills. What are your 
thoughts?
McGuire: In answer to your 
final question, I can see 
some benefit to the cooper-
ation you mentioned. I think 
the greater opportunity would 
be to see if we could come up 
with ideas to make the legal 
adult entertainment industry 
in Portland less prone to ex-
ploitation by traffickers.

It seems that, in the case 
of strip clubs and sex traf-
ficking, those few pimps that 
infiltrate an otherwise innoc-
uous business are unrelated 
to the customer sitting at the 
tip rail.  It is another exam-
ple of an extremist individ-
ual affecting an institution. 
Public schools and shop-
ping malls are not inherent-
ly bad because of the hand-
ful of gun-wielding maniacs 
who arrive with the purpose 
of killing innocent humans. 
Camp counselors molesting 
kids, doesn’t mean summer 
camp isn’t a worthwhile tra-
dition and a Jif salmonella 
outbreak doesn’t mean you’ll 
never again eat peanut but-
ter and jelly sandwiches. 
Pimps using strip clubs for 
their trafficking doesn’t make 
stripping the problem. But, 
until Americans realize the 
distinction, we will continue 
to see the fear mongering on 
dinner-time television.
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I was curious as to 
whether Nelson’s sentiment 
was regarded by Portland’s 
law enforcement as the gos-
pel truth.  I reached out to 
someone who would know 
best, and spoke with De-
tective Brendan McGuire, 
of the Portland Police Bu-
reau, who works in the De-
partment of Minor Victims of 
Sex Trafficking.

Elle: In a city with so many 
legal and regulated adult 
businesses, do you feel 
that Portland officers would 
agree that there is a distinc-
tion between adult sex work 
and sex trafficking.
McGuire: I would say PPB 
officers are able to make the 
distinction between legal strip 
and dance clubs and sex traf-
ficking. As one gets more in-
volved in investigating these 
sexual exploitation cases, 
one begins to realize there is, 
however, definitely a link be-
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the adult entertainment in-
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not one of cause and effect. 
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not involve (generally) club 
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veniles or adults to work as 
prostitutes or to push them 
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this) being used as recruit-
ing grounds where pimps 
find girls (generally adult) to 
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or, as in a recent case, a pro-
moter/booker got a 15-year 
old girl into working at a club. 
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right now, that were at one 
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Elle: So, the pimps are es-
sentially poaching an oth-
erwise legitimate and legal 
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McGuire: The environment 
of the legal adult entertain-
ment industry in Portland is 
one that gets exploited by 
pimps—who compel juve-
nile and adult girls into pros-
titution through force, fraud, 
or coercion. Because this in-
dustry thrives to the level it 
does here in Portland, this 
exploitation becomes an in-
creasing problem.”
Elle: How often or rare is a 
strip club ‘busted’ for having 
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McGuire: I don’t know of 
any clubs ever “busted” for 
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Clubs and lingerie modeling 
operations have been inves-
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prises, but I don’t know of 
any cases simply involving 
underage dancers. While it 
is a concern, I feel the high-
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limited resources is on the 
pimps profiting from these 
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vide the market foundation 
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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
ASSEtS 61  fOOD
2366 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 384-2463
Mon-Fri 11am-2am, Sat-Sun 5pm-2am
BLACk CAULDRON 68  fOOD
16015 SE Stark St | (503) 265-8929
Daily 8pm-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
CASA DIABLO VEgAN StRIP 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
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
fRONt AVENUE StRIP 67  fOOD
3075 NW Front Ave | (503) 471-9999
Mon-Sat 11am-1am
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
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
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
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
kIt kAt CLUB 69  fOOD
231 SW Ankeny St | (503) 208-3229
Daily 5pm-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 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
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
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
thE VIP ROOM 63  fOOD 18+
10018 SW Canyon Rd | (503) 297-5389
Mon-Wed 2pm-2am, Thu-Sat 2pm-4am, Sun 
7pm-2am
wILD ORChID 65  fOOD
15826 SE Division St | (503) 894-9219
Daily 1pm-2:30am
xPOSE 70  fOOD
10140 SW Canyon Rd | (971) 217-4880
Hours TBD
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
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
APhRODItE’S 168
10931 SW 53rd Ave | Ph coming soon
Daily 2pm-4am
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
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
CLUB xxx 167
3400 NE 82nd Ave | (503) 261-1111
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
fLESh 124
330 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 227-1527
Daily 6pm-3am
fROLICS 120
8845 NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 408-0958
Daily 24 hours
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

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
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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
ChEEtAhS xxx CABAREt M

3453 Silverton Rd NE / (503) 581-7343
18+ Juice Bar, Full Menu
Sun-Thu 7pm-2am, Fri-Sat 7pm-4am
EVA’S BOUtIqUE E

5530 Commercial St SE / (503) 763-6754
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 LINgERIE MODELINg L

3453 Silverton Rd NE / (503) 581-7343
Lingerie Modeling
24 Hours / 7 Days
VIxENS N

3815 State St / (971) 304-7082
Lingerie Modeling
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 
1113 Progress Dr / (541) 608-9540
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Novelties, Clothes
9am-1am / 7 Days

thE OffICE 
1 South Riverside / (541) 772-4079
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery
Mon-Fri Noon-2am, Sat & Sun 2pm-2am

N E w P O R t
SPICE VIDEO 
611 SW Coast Highway / (541) 574-6969
Videos, Magazines, Multi-Channel Arcade
24 Hours / 7 Days

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

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

R O S E B U R g
fILLED wIth fUN 
2498 Old Highway 99E S / (541) 957-3741
Novelties, Videos, Arcade, Toys, Magazines
Mon-Sat 9am-Mid, Sun Noon-Mid

S P R I N g f I E L D
B & B ADULt VIDEO 
2289 Olympic St / (541) 726-7317
Videos, Arcade, Clothing, Novelties, Viewing Room
24 Hours / 7 Days
BRICk hOUSE 
136 4th St / (541) 988-1612
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers, 1 Stage, 2 Cages
Mon-Sat 3pm-2:30am
CAStLE MEgAStORE 
3270 Gateway / (541) 988-9226
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Novelties, Clothes
Sun-Thu 8am-2am, Fri & Sat 8am-3am
CLUB 1444 
1444 Main St / (541) 726-7299
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers And 1 Stage
Mon-Sat Noon-2:30am, Sun 3pm-2:30am
ExCLUSIVELy ADULt 
1166 South A St / (541) 726-6969
Videos, Mags, Clothes, Novelties, Arcade
24 Hours / 7 Days
SPyCE gENtLEMEN’S CLUB 
1195 Main St
ShAkERS BAR AND gRILL 
1195 Main St / (541) 736-5177
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers
Noon-2:30am / 7 Days
SwEEt ILLUSIONS 
1836 South A St / (541) 762-1503
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery, 2 Stages
Mon-Sat Noon-2:15am

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

U M At I L L A
thE RIVERSIDE 
1501-6th St / (541) 922-4112
2 Stages, Full Bar, Lottery, Full Menu,
Tue-Thu 4pm-2:30am, Fri 11am-2:30am,
Sat & Sun Noon-2:30am, Closed Mon
Adult Entertainment: 6pm-2am
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I tenaciously tread a thin 
line, as I breach this next 
subject during a time of 
year when we tend to in-
dulge and treat ourselves 

to homemade goodies and 
objectively tasty beverages.  
A festive season, when any-
thing bacon often results in 
the owner of said bacon los-
ing their last piece to a doe-
eyed child.  But, as the author 
of this column, I must con-
tinue to be the bearer of un-
pleasant news each month. 
If you want happy rainbows 
and sparkly unicorns, I’m 
afraid you’ve come to the 
wrong place. It’s time to quit 
buttering up the intro with de-
liciously savory thoughts of 
pork fats and sweet treats 
and sum it all up for  you with 
one word that can deflate the 
cheer right out of your holi-
days…Monsanto.

Monsanto is a megalithic 
monster—spewing money, 
tragedy and global corrup-
tion. Every one of us, whether 
we realize it or not, have been 
supporting this monstrosi-
ty by innocently purchasing 
products they manufacture, 
without even realizing who 
or what our dollar is support-
ing.  Since 1996, Monsan-
to’s biotech has served and 
produced more than 2 trillion 
meals worldwide with well-
known distributors like Coca 
Cola, Betty Crocker, Nestle, 
Green Giant, and Frito Lay. 
I know that I have personal-
ly eaten products from every 
single one of these distrib-
utors my whole life and I’m 
sure the number of children 

with school lunches packed 
full of the stuff is staggering.

On Saturday, October 12, 
2013, 50 countries and 500 
cities gathered by the thou-
sands to permanently boycott 
GMOs (genetically modified 
organisms).  Why is this get-
ting so serious and sudden-
ly receiving so much atten-
tion so fast? Because we’re 
acknowledging years of be-
ing poisoned by corporations 
who are making money off 
the sales of these products. 
The American Academy of 
Environmental Medicine has 
warned the public to avoid 
genetically modified (GM) 
foods, stating “There is more 
than a casual association be-
tween GM foods and adverse 
health effects. There is causa-
tion.” A large number of stud-
ies and incidents have im-
plicated GM foods in a wide 
variety of health problems, 
including accelerated aging, 
immune dysfunction, insu-
lin disorders, organ damage 
and reproductive disruption. 
The (EPA) Environmental 
Protection Agency considers 
Glyphosate (a broad-spec-
trum systemic herbicide used 
to kill weeds) on its own to be 
relatively harmless and lack-
ing in carcinogenic effects, 
however, combined with any 
metabolic products, the re-
sults can cause death of em-
bryonic placentas and umbili-
cal cells in vitro even in very 
small concentrations. In short, 
not only is it affecting our bod-
ies now— it will continue to do 
so in the genetic makeup of 
our children.

The real kicker comes 
from GMO regulators, Nan-
cy Podevin and Patrick du 
Jardin of the EFSA (Europe-
an Food Safety Authority), 
who discovered the Gene 
VI. This extremely controver-
sial and viral gene is used 
in plants like corn and soy 
(just to name a few) and es-
sentially the primary danger-
ous element contributing to 
this whole mess of GMOs 
in the food chain. These vi-
ral genes incapacitate spe-
cific anti-pathogen defens-
es, and in doing so, execute 
their primary function to dis-
able the host, which in turn 
facilitates the pathogens in-
vasion. Being that some hu-
man and plant viral genes 
are interchangeable, this 
could cause either gene to 
become susceptible to viral 
fragments from one another. 
What it boils down to, is that 
accidentally inserting any vi-
ral gene into plant sources or 
food supplies, would cause 
potential harm to its constit-
uents. The lack of prolonged 
studies and involvement of 
farmers yielding GMO crops 
has not provided enough 
short-term evidence to take it 
off the market. However, sci-
entists warn that any product 
with such a huge uncertain-
ty is most likely going to yield 
toxic results in the long term.

It’s starting to sound a 
lot like we’re being experi-
mented on as human guinea 
pigs to me. Huge uncertain-
ties surround the outcome 
of testing on the products 
and foods we’re consuming. 
It really makes you question 
what else we’ve eaten, drank 
or absorbed, that is poten-
tially causing us harm. At this 
point, it becomes a matter of 
complacency. Do we stand 
and fight? Or, do we just put 
our heads down and drudge 
through the aisles at Winco—
listlessly throwing item after 
item into our carts. Take the 
time to stop and look at the 
label, look at the manufactur-
er of the product and actually 
take pride in the fact that we 
care about what happens to 
our bodies and our children’s’ 
future.  Do we let monstrous 
giants like Monsanto (the 
creators of controversial tox-
ic chemicals like Agent Or-
ange, Roundup and industri-
al coolants like PCB) become 
the top producers of our food 
chain? Do we let politicians 
in the White House who for-
merly operated and stood on 
Monsanto’s payroll, sit in the 
FDA, USDA and EPAs pock-
et? I’m sorry but if a dirty back 
alley hooker told me the dol-
lar bill in her ass crack tasted 
like cotton candy dipped in 
marshmallows, I wouldn’t eat 
it…would you?

Join the 241k on the March 
Against Monsanto Facebook 
page and keep up to date with 
how we take back control at 
Facebook.com/MarchAgain-
stMonsanto.

For more info on how 
to avoid food products with 
GMO’s, go to RealFarma-
cy.com for a printable list of 
Monsanto-owned food pro-
ducers or Buycott.com.
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I tenaciously tread a thin 
line, as I breach this next 
subject during a time of 
year when we tend to in-
dulge and treat ourselves 

to homemade goodies and 
objectively tasty beverages.  
A festive season, when any-
thing bacon often results in 
the owner of said bacon los-
ing their last piece to a doe-
eyed child.  But, as the author 
of this column, I must con-
tinue to be the bearer of un-
pleasant news each month. 
If you want happy rainbows 
and sparkly unicorns, I’m 
afraid you’ve come to the 
wrong place. It’s time to quit 
buttering up the intro with de-
liciously savory thoughts of 
pork fats and sweet treats 
and sum it all up for  you with 
one word that can deflate the 
cheer right out of your holi-
days…Monsanto.

Monsanto is a megalithic 
monster—spewing money, 
tragedy and global corrup-
tion. Every one of us, whether 
we realize it or not, have been 
supporting this monstrosi-
ty by innocently purchasing 
products they manufacture, 
without even realizing who 
or what our dollar is support-
ing.  Since 1996, Monsan-
to’s biotech has served and 
produced more than 2 trillion 
meals worldwide with well-
known distributors like Coca 
Cola, Betty Crocker, Nestle, 
Green Giant, and Frito Lay. 
I know that I have personal-
ly eaten products from every 
single one of these distrib-
utors my whole life and I’m 
sure the number of children 

with school lunches packed 
full of the stuff is staggering.

On Saturday, October 12, 
2013, 50 countries and 500 
cities gathered by the thou-
sands to permanently boycott 
GMOs (genetically modified 
organisms).  Why is this get-
ting so serious and sudden-
ly receiving so much atten-
tion so fast? Because we’re 
acknowledging years of be-
ing poisoned by corporations 
who are making money off 
the sales of these products. 
The American Academy of 
Environmental Medicine has 
warned the public to avoid 
genetically modified (GM) 
foods, stating “There is more 
than a casual association be-
tween GM foods and adverse 
health effects. There is causa-
tion.” A large number of stud-
ies and incidents have im-
plicated GM foods in a wide 
variety of health problems, 
including accelerated aging, 
immune dysfunction, insu-
lin disorders, organ damage 
and reproductive disruption. 
The (EPA) Environmental 
Protection Agency considers 
Glyphosate (a broad-spec-
trum systemic herbicide used 
to kill weeds) on its own to be 
relatively harmless and lack-
ing in carcinogenic effects, 
however, combined with any 
metabolic products, the re-
sults can cause death of em-
bryonic placentas and umbili-
cal cells in vitro even in very 
small concentrations. In short, 
not only is it affecting our bod-
ies now— it will continue to do 
so in the genetic makeup of 
our children.

The real kicker comes 
from GMO regulators, Nan-
cy Podevin and Patrick du 
Jardin of the EFSA (Europe-
an Food Safety Authority), 
who discovered the Gene 
VI. This extremely controver-
sial and viral gene is used 
in plants like corn and soy 
(just to name a few) and es-
sentially the primary danger-
ous element contributing to 
this whole mess of GMOs 
in the food chain. These vi-
ral genes incapacitate spe-
cific anti-pathogen defens-
es, and in doing so, execute 
their primary function to dis-
able the host, which in turn 
facilitates the pathogens in-
vasion. Being that some hu-
man and plant viral genes 
are interchangeable, this 
could cause either gene to 
become susceptible to viral 
fragments from one another. 
What it boils down to, is that 
accidentally inserting any vi-
ral gene into plant sources or 
food supplies, would cause 
potential harm to its constit-
uents. The lack of prolonged 
studies and involvement of 
farmers yielding GMO crops 
has not provided enough 
short-term evidence to take it 
off the market. However, sci-
entists warn that any product 
with such a huge uncertain-
ty is most likely going to yield 
toxic results in the long term.

It’s starting to sound a 
lot like we’re being experi-
mented on as human guinea 
pigs to me. Huge uncertain-
ties surround the outcome 
of testing on the products 
and foods we’re consuming. 
It really makes you question 
what else we’ve eaten, drank 
or absorbed, that is poten-
tially causing us harm. At this 
point, it becomes a matter of 
complacency. Do we stand 
and fight? Or, do we just put 
our heads down and drudge 
through the aisles at Winco—
listlessly throwing item after 
item into our carts. Take the 
time to stop and look at the 
label, look at the manufactur-
er of the product and actually 
take pride in the fact that we 
care about what happens to 
our bodies and our children’s’ 
future.  Do we let monstrous 
giants like Monsanto (the 
creators of controversial tox-
ic chemicals like Agent Or-
ange, Roundup and industri-
al coolants like PCB) become 
the top producers of our food 
chain? Do we let politicians 
in the White House who for-
merly operated and stood on 
Monsanto’s payroll, sit in the 
FDA, USDA and EPAs pock-
et? I’m sorry but if a dirty back 
alley hooker told me the dol-
lar bill in her ass crack tasted 
like cotton candy dipped in 
marshmallows, I wouldn’t eat 
it…would you?

Join the 241k on the March 
Against Monsanto Facebook 
page and keep up to date with 
how we take back control at 
Facebook.com/MarchAgain-
stMonsanto.

For more info on how 
to avoid food products with 
GMO’s, go to RealFarma-
cy.com for a printable list of 
Monsanto-owned food pro-
ducers or Buycott.com.
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When you think of the American 
Thanksgiving holiday, it probably con-
jures up images of turkey and pump-
kin pie, and stories of pilgrims having a 
massive feast with their new native pals 
on some cold winter day and not starv-
ing. Football games, stupid parade bal-
loons and myriad other traditions for the 
holiday that, unlike Halloween, is only 
marginally effective at keeping Xmas 
crap out of our faces.

While it might seem like a nice 
thought to sit and reflect on all the things 
going right in your life, the whole “giv-
ing thanks” concept is completely the 
wrong thing to do, in the face of what 
actually happens when we get down to 
business in late November. I think we 
should start calling it “Domination Day” 
and here’s my case for why.

NAtIONAL LEVEL
From a historical standpoint, (well, 

after those cold and hungry settlers 
had digested) it seems like there was 
a lot of destiny to manifest and the his-
tory of things for the next few hundred 
years was comprised of them assert-
ing dominance over the bulk of the con-
tinent. Even contemporarily, now that all 
this “being a country” crap seems to be 
locked-in pretty tightly, the fundamentals 
of how this country does business are 
pretty outstandingly dominance-assert-
ing. I’m surprised nobody’s yet tried to 
get a federal budget to build the world’s 
biggest mobile penis statue, with the 
goal of parking it next to other nations 
and peeing on them with an elaborate 
series of hoses and pumps. As a coun-
try, we get the joy of acting unilateral-
ly and rolling the fuck over anything we 
want, pretty much whenever we feel like 
it and for any reason whatsoever. Yeah! 
That’s how steak is DONE, bitches!

PhILOSOPhICAL LEVEL
So, then, what do the things peo-

ple actually do on “Thanksgiving” have 
to do with giving thanks? Outside of 

possibly some lip-service to the no-
tion, (usually before eating the biggest 
meal of the year) not much. Everything 
else is some kind of contest. The foot-
ball games are, of course, a struggle for 
dominance on the ol’ gridiron. Eating? 
I’ve known people to fast before din-
ner on Turkey Day, so they can cram 
as much crap down their gullets as is 
physically possible. Dominate the plate! 
Traffic is a race, and if you’ve ever tried 
to get a last-minute item at a grocery 
store, then that can be akin to all-out 
war. I swear, I’ve seen grown adults 
nearly come to blows over the last can 
of pumpkin pie mix. Thankful for what 
you got? Yeah, unless you need more, 
then it’s time to THROW DOWN!

CULINARy LEVEL
The eating truly defines the so-

called Thanksgiving holiday. If noth-
ing else, people usually eat on this day 
and they usually eat well. Even ho-
bos can get turkey, potatoes and gra-
vy at the various hoboterias in urban ar-
eas. The home game, though… that’s 
where this ish gets fierce. People go 
to extraordinary lengths to outdo oth-
ers, or at least themselves, in the kitch-
ens of the land. A struggle for dominion 
over every stomach in the household! 
Haven’t we all heard at least one high-
strung housewife complain that if some 
little thing isn’t just so—that it was all for 
naught? I know I have and my hands 
were too full to administer a pimp and/
or bitch slap at the time. But why would 
someone say such a thing? Because 
they are locked in some kind of conflict, 
real or imagined, with the clear goal of 
conquering dinner!

We also find that this is the time of 
year where things like the “turducken” 
come out to play. If you don’t know, 
that’s a chicken stuffed inside a duck, 
which is then stuffed inside a turkey. 
Now, if you try and tell me that’s not 
an extreme expression of man’s dom-
inance over the animal kingdom, I will 

tell you that you are gravely mistaken 
and possibly pee on you.

So, now that my case is outlined, I 
think we should start petitioning Con-
gress or something.

While we wait to get this business 
formalized, we shouldn’t be getting slop-
py. The stakes need to be raised again 
and again—as it’s good for the national 
character. That said, here’s an idea for 
those who want to step up not just to an-
other level, but another REALITY!

Yes, for those who truly want to win 
the kitchen competition for life, the me-
dieval French had a recipe for a se-
cret game changer that will make a tur-
ducken get up, start crying blood and 
run out of the room, leaving everyone 
at the table with a static scream locked 
on their faces.

They called it a “rôti sans pareil” - a 
“roast without equal” and it consists of:

“A good olive stuffed with capers and 
anchovies, marinated in virgin oil, then 
put inside the body of a garden war-
bler.” The hell? Warblers are tiny, oh 
wait, there’s more... we’re supposed 
to stuff that inside a finch, which is 
shoved into a lark, which is jammed into 
a thrush, which is crammed inside of a 
quail, which is smashed into a lapwing, 
which is forced into a plover, which is 
pumped into a partridge, which is stuck 
into a woodcock, which is wedged in-
side of a teal, which is shoehorned into 
a guinea fowl, which is squeezed inside 
a duck, which is rammed into a chick-
en, which is crushed inside of a pheas-
ant, which is loaded into a goose, which 
is placed delicately into a turkey, which 
is lubed up and savagely thrust inside 
of a bustard (which is something like an 
old world turkey and is also big enough 
to fit a new world turkey inside it). And 
then, as if there might be room for any-
thing else, the French recommend fill-
ing in the gaps with “figs, sausages or 
any good, savory stuffing.”

Me? I’d cover that whole thing in na-
cho cheese.

So, this year, perhaps do away with 
the notion of being thankful for what you 
have, and focus instead on what you 
don’t and how best to get it. See you at 
the dinner table.

Wombstretcha.com
Twitter: @Wombstretcha503

4 8  e x o t i c  m a g a z i n e   |   x m a g . c o m



 e x o t i c  m a g a z i n e   |   x m a g . c o m  4 9
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Since November is the time for 
us to give thanks, maybe now 
is the time to ask ourselves…
what are we thankful for, again? 
After a long brainstorming ses-

sion, filled with perky, pink nipples and 
clapping asses, the answer dawned 
on me—I’m thankful to be a stripper 
in Portland. I love stripping. I immerse 
myself in fake tits and fat asses. I count 
ones, drink vodka and cranberry and 
hate the smell of warm vanilla sugar.

This industry is my home.
But, what makes the stripping indus-

try in Portland so much better than in 
other cities around the US? 

There is a plethora of reasons, first 
and foremost, Oregon has better pro-
tection of freedom of speech than even 
the Federal constitution. Article 1, Sec-
tion 8 of the Oregon Constitution is of-
ten referred to as our “freedom of ex-

pression provision,” because it protects 
not only the right to speak of your be-
liefs and opinions, it also lets you per-
form and express yourself freely on 
any kind of platform which extends to 
arts as well as religion and politics. The 
federal constitution, on the other hand, 
more protects the political and religious 
rights and customs of citizens. There is 
a large and completely vague gray-ar-
ea in the US Constitution that allows for 
lawmakers to censor certain forms of 
expression as “obscene” and therefore, 
illegal. Oregon’s constitution, however, 
states “No law shall be passed restrain-
ing the free expression of opinion or re-
stricting the right to speak, write or print 
freely on any subject whatsoever; but 
every person shall be responsible for 
the abuse of this right.”  What does that 
mean exactly?  It means that, in Ohio, 
you could go to jail for selling hardcore 

porn—but in Oregon, you can’t even be 
charged with a crime. It means that, in 
Oregon, we can have strippers, fully-
nude, showing off their bedazzled butt 
plugs and no persnickety ass-hat in a 
suit can tell us otherwise. There is one 
rumor regarding this subject, abound 
in Portland that needs to be cleared 
up—it is NOT perfectly legal to walk the 
streets nude. I know, I know, “But, what 
about the NAKED BIKE RIDE!” Full 
public nudity (hitting the pavement with 
your balls in the wind) is only allowed 
in circumstances in which permits are 
acquired, or in instances of protest, I 
found this out the hard way recently, 
during a stern talking to with an Ankeny 
Alley police officer, after streaking with 
some coworkers downtown. Oregon is, 
however, a “topless state” and nipples 
can be shown freely at all times.

Why else is Oregon so fun to strip 

in? Patrons and dancers can drink to-
gether at the club! While you may le-
gally be able to marry your homosex-
ual-lover while smoking a doobie just 
across the bridge in Washington, you 
can enjoy a fully-nude lap dance with 
your Jameson on the rocks in your 
hand, here in Portland. Oregon hap-
pens to be one of the few states that 
allow alcohol to be served in strip 
clubs.  There are a larger number of 
states that allow drinking in the clubs, 
but most come with the stipulation that 
there cannot be full nudity where alco-
hol is served. I guess the theory here, 
is that greater nudity = greater tempta-
tion for wrong doing, so the poor sinner 
must choose between his or her vices. 
Oregon has no such provisions on the 
enjoyment of congruent indulgences. 
In fact, Oregon also does not have any 
specific contact laws. While the direct 
physical contact of nude-genitalia in ex-
change for money is considered prosti-
tution, Oregon has none of the 6-foot-
distancing rules that many states have 
on the books and laws are extremely 
liberal on what can happen between 
dancer and patron, when there is a thin 
layer of denim, spandex or polyester 
separating genitalia.  In fact, many lap 
dance rules found in the city, are strict-
er in individual clubs, than what is actu-
ally allowed for legally.

Oregon also doesn’t force their 
dancers to purchase permits or licens-
es, nor are we subject to background 
checks. One of the perks to stripping 
can be the anonymity. You make your 
money, the government isn’t privy to 
your every move and they don’t have 
their hands in your pockets before 
you’re even paid. As a stripper who 
makes undocumented cash every night 
he or she works, they can then decide 
exactly how and what will be report-
ed to the government (or if she wish-
es to have her profession documented 
at all). States that require registration 
and licensing (while possibly smarter 
and safer in some respects) can put 
a damper on our monetary and pro-
fessional freedom. This bureaucratic 
bullshit is exactly what makes danc-
ing while travelling so difficult some-
times. The first few days after you ar-
rive at your exotic dancing destination 
must be spent shelling out cash, stand-
ing in lines and filling out paperwork. In 
fact, there is much controversy current-
ly surrounding legislation in parts of the 
country that require strippers to pass 
STD checks (especially HIV) before 
being granted a license to strip. This 
gets hairy, because it implies that the 
strippers would be in danger of passing 
on these diseases which also assumes 
that these dancers would be engaging 

in prostitution, which is already illegal 
in these states—making the health test 
law extremely discriminatory.

Portland, Oregon is truly a Strip-
per Mecca. We are home to more strip 
clubs per capita than any other city in 
the US  and we rank 5th among the 
most tattooed cities (which means, if 
you like looking at INKED naked ladies, 
like myself, you’re in an even great-
er spot). You’re less likely to get has-
sled by picket lines and protests from 
the religious right because Portland is 
the LEAST religious city in the coun-
try, with only 32% of its citizens claim-
ing to identify belonging to a religious 
belief system (this of course does NOT 
include patrons of the 24-hour Church 
of Elvis, which would most certainly 
skew the scales).  Besides, if you’re a 
perv living in Oregon, you’re going to 
have to spend quite a lot of time in the 
strip clubs, because with the 3rd most 
rainy days of any other city, the titty bar 
is one of the only places that you can 
be certain to find women shed of their 
fleeces and scarves—warm and dry 
enough to expose their naughty bits. 
This is Strip City baby, and I’m damn 
thankful to be here.
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Mystic GentleMen’s club
Now hiring girls 18+
Open auditions daily

Noon-6pm or contact
John at (503) 803-1830

 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 daily

Call the club for an appointment out-
side those times (503) 227-3936

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
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
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
acRoPolis

Now hiring dancers 18 & over
All shifts needed (7AM - 2:30AM)

Call today!
Jim 503-810-2902
Tony 503-810-2893

tHe Pallas club and
dReaM on saloon

are now hiring dancers 18 and over.
For scheduling at Pallas Club,

call (503) 477-3448 and
for Dream On Saloon,

call Jersey (503) 422-3655.
now HiRinG

money-motivated dancers!
Call (503) 274-1900

wild oRcHid
Now hiring dancers!

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

saFaRi sHowclub
Top entertainers

Auditions daily • (503) 231-9199

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 danceRs
21+ for Pirate’s Cove and dancers

18+ for Assets, Glimmers, Nicolai St. Club-
house & Riverside Corral.

Call (503) 268-7429
inteRested in adult

FetisH ModelinG?
Please text or call (503) 896-6689

Competitive rates • Safe environment
Cash paid

danceR$ to be baRtendeR$
Part-time • Will train

Grand Cafe 832 SE Grand Ave
Portland, OR 97214

Interviews at 6pm daily!
(503) 230-1166

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

18+ for Assets, Glimmers, Nicolai St. Club-
house & Riverside Corral.

Call (503) 268-7429
XPose

Hiring dancers & staff
Call (971) 217-4880

   • MISCELLANEOUS •
wHeRe Hot Guys Meet

Browse ads & reply FREE!
Send messages Free!

Portland (503) 299-9911
Seattle (206) 877-0877
Use FREE code 3210

dunGeon sPace lease
Close-in SE Portland.

Large, ground-floor space in building
housing other adult business tenants.
2 restrooms, storage, available 12/1

(503) 577-5076

caM youR way to eXtRa
Money FoR tHe Holidays!

Expanding Portland company with inter-
national presence, has openings now for 
chat hostesses – free training available.
Work from home or our local studio – 

photographer on staff.
Text (503) 812-7136 or

email Images808@gmail.com

biG Money ....... no dRaMa!
No pole dancing nude for dollars, no 

movies your kids might see. 
No experience necessary.

Pussycats - 4 Portland locations
(503) 680-2337
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I am not an easy person to work with. 
Succinctly put, I am a loud-mouthed, 
judgmental, quick-triggered, obnoxious, 
easily-offended, quick-to-offend, no-fil-
ter, blame-happy narcissist who hates 
entitled scenesters for taking the exact 
same resources that I feel have been 
owed to me since birth. Former em-
ployers, roommates, probation officers, 
baristas and clients who share nothing 
in common, possess one explicitly-stat-
ed exception—the ability to agree that 
Ray is sort of an asshole.

Yet, here I sit, content with life and 
visibly unscarred from the damage 
typically associated with self-destruc-
tive thirtysomethings, residing in a city 
whose love for cocaine and donuts 
overshadows the narrowing window of 
cultural potential that exists only in hy-
potheticals and intentions. It is a mira-
cle I haven’t yet been on the news for 
something to the tune of “aggravated ar-
son,” or worse, started a family of chick-
ens and empty Pabst cans with a fugly 
hipster girl in Southeast. Why am I still 
alive? How am I able to pay rent? To 
whom do I owe at least ninety-percent 
of my taxable and federally-legitimate 
income? This industry and the people 
who inhabit it.

Now, before you get all smug and 
assume I’m talking about you, don’t. I 
need to make a clarification regarding 
the hangers-on, “friends” (quotes em-
phasized) of the owner (two letters off 
and wrong club, but nice try), summer 
strip camp transplants who go back to 
Michigan as soon as they are forced to 
work a mid shift, ex-club-DJs who as-
sume bikers and gangsters like Skrillex, 
pretty much any regular with an adjec-
tive for a nickname and ninety percent 
of dancers named after minerals not as-
sociated with weddings or anniversa-
ries.  You guys can skip right past this 
column, as you thumb through it in front 
the busy waitress station and/or empty 
tip rack you currently inhabit.

To the strippers (yes, I can use that 
word—I have a pole pass), bouncers, 
bartenders, barbacks, DJs and truly-ap-

preciative customers… thank you! Al-
though this column is typically reserved 
for scathing generalizations regarding 
the latest subsection of hipster Portland-
ers that pissed me off this week, I decid-
ed it would be best to roll with a genuine 
Thanksgiving theme this month. No, I’m 
not going to rape your daughters and 
slaughter your parents, after selling you 
a blanket made from small pox. Gonna 
save that shit for Christmas.

Dancers, thank you! For letting me 
refer to you as strippers, for allowing 
me to have meltdowns in the dressing 
room while you’re trying to count ones, 
for pretending that I didn’t just forget 
your request, for the twenty-plus-dollar 
tips you give me after a C-plus attempt 
at DJing and for giving more of an av-
erage fuck about my day than the peo-
ple I sleep next to. For those of you that 
I have slept next to, thank you for not 
being scandalous, back-stabbing, cock-
hungry, two-faced harlots, like the rest 
of the women in Portland. I’m not being 
sarcastic here, either. To those of you 
who were able to temporarily lower your 
self-esteem long enough to give the 
Raycoaster a few rides, you are among 
the most honest and patient women 
around. Most importantly, though, to the 
dozens of dancers who have helped me 
keep game face during breakups, dead 
friends and other inconvenient days, 
in which Ice Cube would have eaten a 
handful of hog before shooting his AK 
into a random crowd of girls that he 
wanted to dig out—thank you!

Security, thank you, as well! It has 
been a childhood dream of mine since 
well before I was born, to be given a mi-
crophone and a posse. You guys are the 
closest thing I have to this and I would 
estimate that about half of your shift is 
dedicated to cleaning up the messes 
made by shit DJs say and dancers do. 
Thank you for tossing out transplant art 
students who think it’s okay to touch the 
dancer, just because she shares the 
same genitalia. Thank you for making 
sure that the dancers capable of kicking 
my ass, don’t actually make it around to 

doing so. Thank you for keeping the na-
ked safe, the drunk functional and the 
clueless informed.

Bartenders, fuck you guys. I’m an al-
coholic and cannot take ownership of 
my own actions. Therefore, fuck you all.

Cocktail waitresses, cooks, bar-
backs and DJs, you guys deserve the 
biggest thanks for being the backbone 
of the most unappreciative crowds in 
town. Waitresses, thank you for finding 
creative and effective ways of using the 
edge of your tray to slice through intoxi-
cated crowds of entitled manchildren, to 
bring cans of Olympia to art students for 
tips smaller than those found in boxes 
of bris clippings. Cooks, thank you for 
not only catering to my specific bacon-
related menu amendments, but for ac-
tually playing good shit in the kitchen. 
There is something truly special about 
being able to step in the back for a few 
seconds of GG Allin or Alex Jones, while 
the rest of the establishment is forced 
to listen to Drake bitch about his prob-
lems over a fifty-thousand dollar beat. 
Barbacks, thank you for knowing how to 
change a keg while standing on one foot 
and handing three Red Bulls to two bar-
tenders at the same time. Yes, they’re 
all mine. Sorry about that. DJs, thank 
you for letting me into the club.

Last and least, thank you to Exotic 
magazine for putting up with an array of 
awkwardly-arranged, Oxford-comma-
laced, topically-inappropriate, egocen-
tric, may-as-well-be-Facebook-posts 
from a writer who still hasn’t met a sin-
gle deadline in over five years (I’m to-
tally kidding, other writers, they make 
me say this shit to be funny). Bryan and 
John are like the not-gay live-in room-
mates that I wish I had, or at least I 
did that one time I ate all the leftover 
acid from the Skinny Puppy show and 
couldn’t find the remote to change the 
channel away from Perfect Strangers.

Oh, and thanks to the Native Amer-
icans for not returning the favor just 
yet…

TalesFromTheDJBooth.com
Twitter @StatutoryRay
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