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I’m handing this article 
in WAY too late for the 
Valentine’s Day issue. 

Back when I was working on the 
editorial layout for that journalis-

tic landmark, I remember openly 
deriding this fine publication’s 

editor for his loud proclamations of 
being hopelessly in love. As a dedi-
cated playa and heartbreaker and 
tomcat, I thought that love was for 

pussies and fools. I felt I had gradu-
ated past the whole pimply, kinder-

garten-level schoolyard tussling that defined 
the Love Experience.

I am here to openly apologize to the editor and 
to declare, pussy or not, that I am in love. Her 
skin is plaster-white, her hair is coal-black, and 

her eyes are as green as the Atlantic Ocean. And I want 
her next to me all the time.

Of course, “love” is a word fraught with more danger 
than either “fuck” or the “N” word. It is generally less haz-

ardous to threaten someone’s life than to tell them you love them. 
It changes everything. Knowing all this, I still said it.

A long time ago, before I ever met her in the flesh, we had a 
phone conversation where we both stated firmly that we were 
only looking for fun and didn’t want it to turn into something 
heavy. Both of us were jaded, self-absorbed, narcissistic ego-
maniacs with romantic histories that would make any poten-
tial lover feel less-than-trusting. Despite all that, it got heavy. 
Instantly.

I’ve held a lifelong belief that you can tell whether you’re going 
to fall in love with somebody after the first time you kiss them, 
and I knew the minute I kissed this girl. It can only go two ways. 
There has never, not even once, been a grey area. You can never 
learn or try to fall in love with someone. It either happens or it 
doesn’t. And it happened. Immediately.

We did Roman Empire amounts of fucking and Rick James lev-
els of drugs. The sexual compatibility helped, but it felt like some-
thing more than that from the start. I told my brother, “I can fuck 
a hundred girls and only have feelings for one of them. And this 
is the one.” I did dorky things such as 
forwarding her text mes-
sages to my email so 
I could save them. I 
kept a picture of us 

near my computer. I sent photos of us to my friends, 
nauseating all of them. I started working out. I used 

Crest Whitestrips. I counted the days until I’d see 
her again. But, wary of being hurt, I was afraid to 
tell her any of this.

We carefully sidestepped around the simple phrase “I love you” 
as if it were a landmine. But we couldn’t have dropped more hints…

HER: “I LOVE your cock.”
ME: “I LOVE your pussy.”

HER: “I’d go anywhere with you.”
ME: “Yep. I feel it. Do you feel it, too?”

HER: “I want you with me.”
ME: “I’m kind of smitten with you.”

HER: “I feel drawn to you.”
ME: “I’ve never wanted you to leave.”

HER: “I fell in love with your cock, and it just spread out 
from there.”
ME: “I LOOOOOOVVVE [ten-second pause] being with you.”

We’d stare into each other’s eyes for what could have been hours. 
And then one night I told her I’d mentioned to a friend how 
we’d been doing some serious dancing around the “L” word. In 
response, she said she’d told a friend she was falling in love with 
me. Without missing a beat, I pulled her close to me and said it:

I LOVE YOU.
And she said it back. And we’ve said it a million times since.
Both of us were sluts and cheaters, and now we’ve been eaten 

by the Monster of Love. The feeling floods and consumes my 
brain, and there ain’t much I can do about it. She’s coming over 
tonight, and I can’t wait to see her. I even miss her as I’m writing 
this. Moments seem empty without her. 
I suppose it’s embarrassing, but I 
don’t care. And that’s how I can tell 
I’m in love.

To an impartial observer, I can see 
where I’d sound like a pussy. But I don’t feel 
like a pussy. I feel quite virile and manly, 
especially when she tells me her snatch is constantly 
sore from my cock’s angry banging.

So I’m sorry, John. Neither of us are pussies. Or 
we’re both pussies. Take your pick. Either way, you 
still look a wee bit like a pussy in that picture where 

you’re kneeling in front of your 
girlfriend. But I under-

stand the feel-
ing, my friend. 
I understand.
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June  2007

Summer is upon us, and the City of Roses is in full bloom this month as the 
Rose Festival dumps its load of seamen on our shores in search of one 
thing…strippers. We think we have ya covered, boys. Portland’s finest adult-

entertainment empires will be rolling out the red carpets for the men in uniform 
and promising nights of debauchery that you won’t want to talk about out loud in the 
presence of the M.P.s. So consider Erotic City your guide to where you’ll be losing 
those nifty little hats this year. For the record, guys, trust me on this: Exotic dancers 
have been known to have competitions to see which one of them can collect the 
most sailor trophies (your hats) during Rose Festival. So if you’re gonna take an ass-
reaming from your C.O. for losing your hat, just make it sure it was worth it. (Special 
note: C.O. hats are platinum to the dancers.) So that’s about enough said, all ashore 
that’s cumming ashore….

IN THE CLUBS
Stop by Cabaret I (located within walking distance from the waterfront) for their 3rd 
Annual Rose Festival Party Wed., June 6th-Sun., June 10th. 
Over at Cabaret II you can celebrate the first weekend of 
Summer on Fri., June 22nd-Sun., June 24th in the new pool 
or hot tub, or maybe just on the patio near the mini bar! And 
for dear old dad, why not take him to either location on Sun., 
June 17th for a Father’s Day Party he won’t soon forget? 

Club 82 will be offering Rose Festival Military 
Appreciation Week Wed., June 6th-Sun., June 10th, which 
includes discounts with current military ID and a sailors’ limo 
shuttle sponsored by In Style Limousine (503-788-4467), plus 
live rock ’n’ roll bands Sat., June 9th. 

On April 29, Portland’s favorite fire performers, Ivizia and 
Firerotica, hosted one hot competition at Dante’s Cabaret. 
Fire dancers from across Oregon and Washington gathered to 
light up the stage for a chance to win the “Fire Entertainer of 
the Year” competition. The competitors amazed the crowd with new faces, tricks, and 
styles. The top prize of $500 was awarded to Eleven, who shocked the crowd with a 
flaming and sparking guitar. Very close behind was Alice, whose versatility in fire hoop, 
poi, and stage presence sent screams across the crowd. Michael Price came in third with 
an amazingly fluid staff and double-staff performance. Don’t worry if you missed it…this is 
a yearly competition. Get your ideas flowing, fire dancers. Get ready for the “Fire Stripper 
of the Year” competition coming in November. Need more details? Go to ivizia.com. 

Contest fever is burning up at the Dolphin I and II, as the Miss Nude Oregon 
Pageant concludes on Thurs., June 7th. Reserve your seats now to see the finalists 
compete for $4,000 in cash and prizes @ Dolphin II in Beaverton at 8pm. Later in 
the month, it’s time to bring it once again with The Dolphin Clubs’ first-ever Pole 
Dancer Contest Extraordinaire. They’ll be looking for the best in the West to compete 
for $1,000 in cash and prizes, national magazine coverage, and more. This event will 
be open to any female 18 and over. The six-week contest begins Thurs., June 14th @ 
Dolphin I and alternates every Thursday with Dolphin II until the culmination on 
Thurs., July 26th @ Dolphin I at 8pm.

Meanwhile at DV8, its Tim’s Rockin’ Birthday celebration on Sat., June 9th @ 
9pm, plus a Father’s Day Party Sun., June 17th with $10 lap dances for dad and $15 
for father and son—after all, nothing completes a male-bonding experience like a table 
dance with dad. Last but not least, stop by DV8 for the Mullet Madness Contest on Sat., 
June 23rd.

Dream On Saloon will continue their “Ad Girl Contest” on Sat., June 16th through 
Thurs., June 28th. The winner will receive $100 cash and will be featured in Dream 
On’s ad. (Dancers should come try a Friday-night shift with DJ Greg.)

Welcome to Hotties, Beaverton’s newest and only strip club and after-hours dance 
club, featuring a fun and exciting atmosphere with not only some of Portland’s finest, 

but also live DJs and club dancing every Thurs.-Sat. from 2am-6am, plus pool tables, 
video games, and Texas Hold ’Em CASH games. 

It’s time to get wet at Safari Showclub’s “Giant Hot Tub Party” on Sat., June 23rd. 
We’re talking customers and dancers in the same heated pool, kids! Currently featuring 
Sydney, and soon to be Kalissa Kane, one of Vivid Video’s newest adult contract girls 
appearing every Wed.-Sat. ... V.I.P. cabanas now available!

Stars Beaverton turns up the temperature with “Hot Island Nights” on Sat., June 
30th, where you can swim with the girls out on the patio while enjoying the Hawaiian 
buffet, then step inside for island rhythms performed live by Solidity. HEY, SAILORS…
FREE admission for those 21 and over with military ID throughout June!

Race on in to Jody’s for Wendy and Rachel’s NASCAR Sunday Schedule on Sun., 
June 10th @ 10am sponsored by Team Tanner with a free brunch buffet and NASCAR 
jacket giveaways! While in SE, pay a visit to the Pallas for the “Summer Beach Party” 
on Sat., June 23rd @ 9pm, where you can win a free BBQ grill and other prizes. Dress 
for the beach, and you might win $50!

Presley’s Playhouse of Salem will be showcasing a full lineup of erotic events 
this month, starting with Pimp and Hos Costume Party Sat., June 7th, with $50 each 
for best-dressed pimp and ho. On Sat., June 9th and Sat., June 30th, they’ll feature 

The Porcelain Twinz performing 
their erotic live sex show. Stop by on 
Sat., June 16th and check out Blaze, 
Oregon’s most erotic contortionist. 
Wrapping up the month on Sat., 
June 23rd, Presley herself will per-
form with a live python.

ELSEWHERE IN THE 
ROSE CITY OF SIN
Coming in July, Sheena’s G 
Spot is putting together a reunion 

for Sheena’s OG girls. This event will be reuniting some of 
Portland’s sexiest, smartest, and sassiest women for a wild party, featuring awards 
for best promotions, hottest show, and G-Girl of the Year, as well as prizes provided 
by Cathie’s.

Now open in Salem, Romeo’s V.I.P. Club will be offering you a choice of pole 
dancing or private dancing; it’s all up to you! Secret Rendezvous, now under new 
ownership, will be featuring daily specials from 9am-noon; call for details. Over at 
Sheer Sensations, Jessie’s back with a brand-new rack every Monday and Tuesday 
from 9am-4pm.

The Paris Theater is now open and providing Portland’s newest porn-theater 
experience.

Taboo Video will be sponsoring the “Fleet Party” at Ace of Hearts on Fri., June 
8th and Sat., June 9th from 9pm-4am, featuring half-price for those with military ID, 
plus the “Midnight Lube Wrestling Party” on Sat., June 23rd, sponsored by ID-Lube. 

Exotic Dancer Magazine invites you to get your Exotic Dancer V.I.P. Club Card, 
good for free admission and other discounts at over 750 adult nightclubs nationwide. 

OregonErotic.com is your source for anything adult and is offering free photo 
shoots and ads for dancers and lingerie models; check out their website for details.

Business opportunities are booming in the adult-entertainment industry. Blush 
Gentlemen’s Club (formerly Club Cabos) is looking for independent entertainers and 
has immediate openings, full-time or part-time, where you can set your own schedule.

Down South in Salem, Cheetah’s is now holding auditions. Also, any people 
interested in becoming an investor in Salem’s adult industry should visit their website 
www.cheetahsexotic.com for details.

That about wraps it up for this month, Portland. Be sure to show some love to the 
men in uniform; and to our men in uniform, make sure you do the same for all the 
lovely ladies the Rose City has to offer. Catch ya next month!

ELEVEN—“FIRE ENTERTAINER OF THE YEAR”
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This month I had planned to write a four-page feature about 
Australia’s sex industry, since I was supposed to have spent 
last month’s deadline way Down Under in Melbourne. An 

independent Aussie filmmaker was flying me there to act in 
his latest opus. As I boarded the first of a series of planes from 
Florida to Australia, the director still hadn’t decided whether I 
was going to play the rapist or the Jew.

After some quick scans of cheap-flights websites, my wily mind deter-
mined that it would actually be less expensive to first fly to Hawaii and 
board an Oz-bound plane from there. So I arranged with some friends on 
the Big Island for a fruit-filled three-day layover, frolicking amid pineapples 
and dried lava.

I am, according to most commonly embraced definitions, a bad man. I 
have two felony convictions and spent years in the Stony Lonesome. But I’d 
flown to Australia last year to speak on national TV about my crime. Customs 
detained me for four hours, but my charming mien, my irresistible scent, and 
a hastily written affidavit attesting to how I intended to think, speak, and 
behave while in Australia made them decide to grant me a green light. I spent 
six days in Melbourne without incident. So I figured I’d have no trouble get-
ting in this time.

My last night on the Big Island of Hawaii, I commented to a friend that it 
seems bad things always happen at 5:03PM on Fridays so you have to wait 
all weekend to begin untangling them. When I returned to Honolulu on 
Good Friday morning and tried to check in for a Melbourne-bound flight, 
I was informed that I’d have to “contact the Australian Embassy” before 
they’d issue me a visa. What was worse, I’d have to wait FOUR DAYS before 
I’d even be able to speak with anyone. Even though I went to Catholic 
school for 12 years and the only day they gave us off for Easter was 
EASTER FUCKING SUNDAY, the Australian Embassy felt the need to 
take a leisurely four-day weekend to commemorate Christ’s gory death 
and reputed resurrection. 

 So I tried to kill some time. I rented a moped 
and scooted my gay little ass all over 
southeastern Oahu. Then I snorkeled 
two days in a row. I took a bus up to the 
North Shore and stared at its legendary 
three-foot waves. Since no one threw any 

Pakalolo or Maui Wowie at me, it quickly 
became evident that the only remaining 
entertainment option was to get addicted to 

ice...NOT a good idea with my 
cardiopulmonary situation. 
Hawaiii quickly got boring 
for me. I’m not much of a 

tropical dude.
 After five days of waiting, 

the Australian authorities— 
which are located, for some reason, 

in Ottawa, Canada—informed me via email 

that they couldn’t process the electronic application which their goddamned 
website TOLD me to submit (it cost $20) and that I’d have to fill out a NEW 
application, this one costing $70. There was, of course, no mention of how 
long THIS fucking application would take to process, nor whether I’d have to 
wait out a four-day Didgeridoo Memorial Weekend or something this time. 

 I got tired of waiting for these faceless, droning, shrimp-on-the-barbie-
chewing bureaucrats to decide that maybe it wasn’t very likely I’d kill some-
one if they generously deigned to allow me passage through their hallowed 
nation’s portals. Maybe they would have stamped my passport after another 
week...or a month...of idle, stranded waiting. But I ran out of patience. If they 
can’t tell I’m a sweetheart merely by looking at me, then phooey on their 
stupid sunburned country.

 What’s most frustrating is that I STILL have no idea why they wouldn’t 
automatically issue me a visa, especially since they let me in last year and I 
didn’t kill anyone or commit any new crimes that they knew about. No one...
not at the Embassy in Australia....nor Honolulu...nor godforsaken Ottawa...
would utter a peep about the reason my visa was being denied. I mean, it 
PROBABLY had something to do with being a convict…maybe something as 
simple as a paper-pusher making a red mark near my name last year dur-
ing my first go-round with Australian Customs…but the WHOLE FUCKING 
CONTINENT down there is descended from convicts.

Everyone knows that Australia, tucked as it is somewhere in planet Earth’s 
posterior, was settled by The White Man as a convict’s colony. Very few know 
that England only started sending its convicts to Australia after the American 
Revolution, which interrupted a flow of po’-white convict labor that had been 
coming to our shores for six decades.

Yet the passage of time has made Australia forget its roots sumfin’ awful. 
Back when I used to publish a controversial magazine, it would routinely get 
seized by tight-assed Aussie authorities. Australia was the worst country for 
those kind of uptight, sphincter-squinched shenanigans.

Please, people. Ninety-eight percent of your continent is red dirt. And 
a similar quotient of you—those who aren’t the lowly, 
lamented aborigines—are descended from 
England’s dregs. There’s really no 
need for you to up ’n’ get an 
attitude with me. I’m a nice 
man, and now you’ve hurt 
my feelings.

NOTE: At press time, I’ve 
been informed that rapper 
and urban-youth hero Snoop 
Dogg was also recently denied 
entrance Down Under. I did a quick 
search, and m’nizzle has a felony convic-
tion for cocaine trafficking. I’m hold-
ing out hope that I remain the only 
white convict who couldn’t get 

into Australia. 



3636exotic magazine | xmag.com3636 exotic magazine | xmag.com

exotic magazine | xmag.comexotic magazine |  xmag.com

exotic magazine | xmag.comexotic magazine |  xmag.com

59



3636exotic magazine | xmag.com3636 exotic magazine | xmag.com

exotic magazine | xmag.comexotic magazine |  xmag.com

exotic magazine | xmag.comexotic magazine |  xmag.com

60

HOT MAMA  WEEK 
1: 	 HOT 

In this month’s column, I will be 
letting everyone know about some fly 
jointz that will be on and crackin’ this 

summer! There’s a new fashion company 
on the block that’s making some major 
moves in the industry. I also will let you see 
who won the last three Hot Mama Contests. 
Plus, I got another “Honey of the Month” to 
kick the summer off! Put yo lighter to the 
blunt and let’s roll…

First Up…“Material Girlz 
Clothing”
A couple of weeks ago, I had the chance to sit 
and chat with AJ, the CEO of this hot new clothing 
company. I asked him what inspired 
him to get into the fashion business, 
and he said, “I wanted to do something 
different and new.” Trust me when I 
say that there is nothing like this on the 
market! Clear Fashion is the name 
of his gear that’s out now. He has 
bikinis for dancers equipped with clear 
pockets strategically placed in all the 
right spots! To all my female readers 
out there, you can find Clear Fashions 
right now exclusively at Heaven’s 
Closet, located at 5429 SE 72nd Ave. 
AJ informed me 
that he is cur-
rently planning 
on getting his clothing into Cathie’s & 
Fascinations, which are two other popular adult-industry stores. 
Material Girlz Clothing was started about a year ago and 
is already becoming the talk of the town! AJ also said that they 
are planning to go nationwide with 
the marketing very soon! For more 
information on the flyest new clothing 
company in the town, log on to their 
website, materialgirlzlingerie.com.

“Ladies of the Industry 
Party”
Flawless Productions is at it 
once again! “Naomi’s Ladies of 
the Industry” is the party, The City 
Nightclub is the spot located at 424 
SW 4th Ave., spinnin’ da cutz is DJ 
George, and yours truly is hosting 
it—all on Wednesday, June 20th! 
Be there or hear about it! 
Sponsored by Exotic magazine 
and Heaven’s Closet.

Coming to the Stage
So far this year, I have seen some live-ass shows that have came to 
town such as The Game and The Marley Brothers. This month at the 
Roseland will be a couple more hot ones that are definitely worth 
checkin’ out! On Saturday, June 2nd, taking the stage will be Jayo 
Felony and one of my favorites, Spice 1. Also throwin’ down 
that night will be MAJR D, Syko, C-lim, and Mac & AK. If you dig 

the UFC-style fighting, be there on June 9th for the Rumble 
@ The Roseland brought to you by Caged Promotions. Then 
at the end of the month on June 30th, the Ambassador of 
the Bay, E-40, returns to the Rose City. Make sure to get 
your tickets in advance so you won’t be outside lookin’ in! 

Hot Mama Winners
These are the winners of the first three rounds of competi-
tion. The next contests are scheduled for Sunday, June 3rd & 
Sunday, June 17th. All dancers from all clubs are invited to 

enter the contest. If you or someone you know is inter-
ested in being the next “Hot Mama,” make sure you’re 

at the Safari Showclub on the dates mentioned above. 
Shout-out to my judges of the last round: Lady Pound, 

Cully Cull, Jazz of Heaven’s Closet, Meagan, Jocannon, and 
Tye Tye. The club is located at 3000 SE Powell Blvd. To sign up 

for the contest, you must bring picture ID and get to the Safari Club 
before 10PM. All contestants must be 21 & over. There will be several 
guest judges who will be scoring on a scale of 1 to 10. Contestants 
will be judged in the following categories: Stage Performance, Sex 
Appeal, and Crowd Response! The winner of each round receives 
cash & prizes, as well as a spot in the final round of competition. 
Good luck, and I look forward to seeing you there…

Honey of the Month
This month’s Honey is the highly intelligent 
and extremely sexy Nicole Ricca. Born in 
Jamaica, she now lives in the U.S. and has a 
bachelor’s degree in Fine Arts. She also enjoys 
modeling and has been in several music vid-
eos. Congratulations, baby, for being the June 
2007 Honey of the Month!

Whatz Crackin’ Sponsors
503girls.com still remains Portland’s #1 
adult website when it comes to getting the 
information you need, on the people and 
places you want to see!...Heaven’s Closet 
provides 
the honeys 
with the 

sexiest lingerie imaginable! Keepin’ 
it real hot and spicy! Thanks for 
the love, y’all!...Mike Walnum 
Photography is one of the best 
in the industry, capturing priceless 
moments as well as crystal-clear 
portfolio shots. To schedule your 
appointment, call (503) 936-4035. 
Mention this ad and you will 
receive a discounted price on 
your photos.

To contact me, hit me up on 
myspace @ myspace.com/
mrjmack, or check me out on 
whatzcrackin.com. 

Until next month, y’all keep it 
“Crackin’!”

One love,
J.Mack

HOT MAMA WEEK #1: SIYONNA

HOT MAMA WEEK #2: IESHA

HOT MAMA WEEK #3: HENESSY

HONEY OF THE MONTH: NICOLE RICCA
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Hot Mama Contest @ Safari Showclub
Sinferno Cabaret @ Dante’s
Barfly Anniversary Party @ Berbati’s Pan3

Wendy & Rachel’s Nascar Sunday Schedule @ Jody’s
Hedwig & The Angry Inch + Sinferno Cabaret @ Dante’s
Ours + April Bauer @ Berbati’s Pan10

Hot Mama Contest @ Safari Showclub
Father’s Day Party @ Cabaret I & II
Father’s Day Celebration @ DV8
Deacon X’s Fetish Night @ Berbati’s Pan
Two Cow Garage & Sinferno Cabaret @ Dante’s

17

Burlesque Puppets & Sinferno Cabaret @ Dante’s24

A Fine Frenzy @ Berbati’s Pan
Flyleaf + Kill Hannah @ Hawthorne Theatre4

11

18

25

Dirty Tuesdays @ Dante’s
StaticX + OT3P @ Roseland
Sparta + Straylight Run @ Hawthorne Theatre5

Dirty Tuesdays @ Dante’s
Johnny Cash’s Legendary Band: The Tennessee Three 
@ Dante’s
Tyrone Wells + Ernie Halter @ Berbati’s Pan

12

Dirty Tuesdays @ Dante’s
Trigger Renegade @ Berbati’s Pan19

Dirty Tuesdays @ Dante’s
Tall As Lions & Army Of Me @ Dante’s26

Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s
3rd Annual Rose Festival Party (6th-10th)
@ Cabaret I & II
Rose Festival Military Appreciation Week (6th-10th)
@ Club 82
Pretty Girls Make Graves @ Berbati’s Pan

6

Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s13

Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s
Naomi’s Ladies of the Industry Party @ The City
Copy + Panther @ Berbati’s Pan20

Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s27
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Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s
3rd Annual Rose Festival Party (6th-10th)
@ Cabaret I & II
Rose Festival Military Appreciation Week (6th-10th)
@ Club 82
Pretty Girls Make Graves @ Berbati’s Pan
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Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s13

Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s
Naomi’s Ladies of the Industry Party @ The City
Copy + Panther @ Berbati’s Pan20

Exotic Presents:  Xotica-Go-Go @ Dante’s27

Miss Nude Oregon Finals @ Dolphin II
Pimp & Hos Costume Party @ Presley’s Playhouse
Andre Williams & The Flash Express @ Dante’s
Brian Odell Band @ Berbati’s Pan

7

Pole Contest Extraordinaire (Week #1) @ Dolphin I
Rasco @ Berbati’s Pan14

Pole Contest Extraordinaire (Week #2) @ Dolphin II
Shearwater @ Dante’s
Dirt Jake Replicas @ Berbati’s Pan
AlexIsOnFire + Emanuel Fightstar @ Hawthorne Theatre

21

Pole Contest Extraordinaire (Week #3) @ Dolphin I
Trainwreck @ Dante’s
The National + The Broken West @ Berbati’s Pan28

The Cliks @ Dante’s
mewithoutYou / Piebald @ Hawthorne Theatre1

Fleet Party @ Ace of Hearts
Awol One + Josh Martinez @ Berbati’s Pan
The Queers + The Methadones @ Satyricon8

John Doe & His Rockin’ Band @ Dante’s
Reeble Jar @ Berbati’s Pan15

First Weekend of Summer Party (22nd-24th)
@ Cabaret I & II
Blue Skies For Black Hearts @ Berbati’s Pan22

School Of Rock + Charm Particles @ Berbati’s Pan
VNVNATION And One @ Hawthorne Theatre29

Jayo Felony & Spice 1 @ Roseland
BrakesBrakesBrakes @ Dante’s
Captured By Robots, Black Elk, Stovokor
@ Berbati’s Pan

2

Porcelain Twinz’ Erotic Live Show @ Presley’s 
Playhouse
Fleet Party @ Ace of Hearts
Live Rock ‘N Roll @ Club 82
Tim’s Rockin’ Birthday @ DV8
Doug Stanhope @ Dante’s

9

Ad Girl Contest (16th-28th) @ Dream On Saloon
Blaze - Erotic Contortionist @ Presley’s Playhouse
Voodoo Presents: INK @ Dante’s
Gifford Pinchot + The Ruby Doe @ Berbati’s Pan

16

Giant Hot Tub Party @ Safari Showclub
Summer Beach Party @ Pallas
Mullet Madness Contest @ DV8
Taboo Video Midnight Lube Wrestling @ Ace of Hearts
Presley with a Python @ Presley’s Playhouse
Telephone & Nikki Corvette @ Dante’s

23

Hot Island Nights @ Stars Beaverton
Porcelain Twinz’ Erotic Live Show
@ Presley’s Playhouse
Supernaut CD Release @ Dante’s

30
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• HELP WANTED •

Now Auditioning Dancers!
Southeast Portland’s Favorite Club

Sassy’s - Call 503-231-1606
Auditions Daily 12-4pm

Dancers Wanted
at Portland’s Hottest Clubs
Call for shifts at Club 205, Double Dribble,

DV8, Nicolai St. Club, Outlaws, Tommy’s 
503-772-1533

Boom Boom Room...
Classy exotic dance club on upscale SW Barbur Blvd.

Seeking top-quality dancers.
Call Kylee 503-407-5931

HIRING DANCERS!!
Female owned and operated.

Call 503-901-1101 or 503-261-1111
Make big money and have fun!! 18 yrs. and up.

AUDITIONS
for Dante’s Sinferno Cabaret & Vaudeville... 

Tuesday evenings 6pm-9pm @ Dante’s 
(1 SW 3rd Ave.) 503.226.6630 for more info

Lingerie Models In Salem?
CALL (503) 853-4575

Romeo’s V.I.P. Club is looking for
TOP MODELS!

Lodging and fees negotiable.
Training if needed.

DANCERS
18+, No Exp. Necessary, Auditions Everyday

Instant Cash $$$, Clean, Safe Work Environment
No Agency Fees, No Bullshit. Make Your Own Schedule!

Call 503-318-5939

Salem Stars Cabaret
NEW V.I.P. Room. NEW Shower Stage. NEW Manager

Congratulations Mack!
Call (503) 370-8063

OR message us at
www.myspace.com/starscabaret 

for audition times and details.
HELP WANTED!

Independent salesperson - Good second income!
Must be 21+ w/transportation. 
(971) 732-0395

Blush Gentlemen’s Club
The new upscale Blush is hiring 

beautiful, charming, highly motivated 
and reliable entertainers.

Call Lee (503) 236-8559

DANCERS & LINGERIE MODELS
Sick of the same ol’ shit? Tired of all the

drama? If you’re beautiful, determined and 
dependable, we have your $$$ waiting!

starline entertainment
503.909.2065

CLASSIFIEDS
for advertising information call 503.804.4479

Dancers needed!
Earn Great $$$ In Salem!

(503) 371-9011
BIG $$$

Waiting To Be Made @ 2 Of SE Portland’s 
Busiest And Finest Lingerie Modeling 

Establishments. Now Selectively Hiring 
Attractive, Motivated And Reliable Models.

Call Camille (503) 753-0668
attractive ladies 18 & over!!!

Think you might have what it takes for a lucrative dancing career? 
Consistently make up to $300 on a daily basis. We can help get you 

started and learn as you earn. Take advantage of our active advertising.
503.692.3655 Mon-Sat after 3pm

The Nile
is a new Eugene club that is currently seeking entertainers

18 & over to come earn some great money. 
We welcome walk-ins or feel free to call

541-688-1869

Tommy’s Too
NEW OWNER!

10335 SE Foster Rd.
Auditions Daily
Minors Welcome

(503) 774-5220
503girls.com WANTS YOU!

NOW HIRING NUDE MODELS & 
PROMOTIONAL GIRLS

Dancers & Lingerie models advertise your schedule for free.
We also build custom web sites. Call (503) 481-5012
Visit 503girls.com or myspace/503girls

Hot, Sexy & Responsible?
We want you! Busy lingerie modeling shop 

high quality clientele 
Lots of $$$ – Call 888-859-4100

Local Indie Movie Company
looking for young, hot, open-minded female 

model/actress 18-25 for nude horror and fetish 
films. Lot’s of fun! great work environment! 

great compensation! $300 per day minimum, plus 
food to have fun! no experience necessary!

call randall @ 503-270-1102 or
email: randall@fetishjobs.com 

• MISCELLANEOUS •

LOOKING FOR A WAY OUT??
Single male in search of a beautiful female 

to send back to school (?), spoil and travel with. 
Long-term relationship desired.

Strip Club For Sale!
Southern Oregon. Turnkey Operation.

$400,000 or Best Offer
(541) 660-0209

MOVIES
VHS @ $3 each, DVD’s @ $5 each

Trade your movies or scrap your jewelry.
Call cell @ (360) 901-2856 before 10pm. Herm

ADVERTISE HERE
503-804-4479

Presley’s Playhouse Cabaret
Dancers wanted

Now Open in south salem
ask about No House Fees

For dancers 21 & over
fetish, unique,

bizarre acts wanted
Limited Positions

(503) 507-5277

The Costume Lady
B u dget     D ancewear      
503.330.5154
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Since the Civil War ended, the victors who write American 
history have depicted the South as a bastion of ignorance, 
repression, and backwardness. 

The rest of the nation, even people 
who weren’t alive when the Civil 
War ended, feels free to stereotype, 
malign, defame, and put Dixie down, 
knowing that if Southerners com-
plain about it, the Feds will send in 
the National Guard to bust out the fire-
hoses and start spraying people.

The rest of the nation—AND DON’T 
YOU DENY IT—feels immeasurably 
superior to the South in all known indices of coolness.

The surest sign that a metropolitan area is “hep” 
and “with it” and “happenin’” and “rollin’ with the 
times” is if it bears all the classic marks of urban 
decay. You Yankees and West Coasters think you’re 
so “cool” and “fresh” and “keen” with your gang vio-
lence and your drug trafficking and your serial killers and your 
deviant sex.

Well, then, howzabout Atlanta? Where does it stand? Its met-
ropolitan area is America’s ninth-largest, but does it have all the 
hallmarks of a huge, hip American city such as NYC or LA?

CRIME— Is there lots of it, especially the weird, 
imaginative kind?

DRUGS—Are there lots of them, especially 
obscure ones you’ve wanted to try for years?

SEX—Does the city permit tasteless public displays 
of human sexuality?

The answer to all these questions is 
a resounding, drawl-inflected YES. As 
unofficial capital of the Dirty South, 

the “Big Peach” is EXTREMELY dirty. 

It’s not as stupid 
and backwards as 

you might think. 
It boasts all of 

the sociopathic dysfunction that distinguishes the coastal 
megalopolises.

Make no mistake—there are shiny, streamlined, 
futuristic, sparkling-clean parts of the 
city. There are also countless fine, God-
fearing, clean-living, simpleminded 
folks down here in “The 404,” AKA “Da 
Foh-Oh-Foh.” But they don’t tell the 
whole story. There is dirt here—lots 
of dirt. There are places in Atlanta 
where all you can see for miles is dirt. 
Wouldn’t you like to see it for yourself?

So come on down to the ATL. 
Experience its violent crime. Observe its drug culture. Indulge 
in its sex. It’s just as dirty as you are, Yankees—even dirtier!

Here’s a quick guide 
to the best CRIME, 
DRUGS, and SEX the 

city has to offer...

CRIME!
Atlanta has hella crime. It has a grip of 
crime. Its murder rate soars 520% above 
the USA’s average. It is more violent than 
tried-and-true urban hellholes such as 
Detroit, DC, LA, NYC, and Chicago. Don’t 
come preaching to us about crime—we do it 
better than any of y’all!

Here are some of the most sensational 
Atlanta true-crime cases of the 
past 100 years. After reading it, 
I’m sure you’ll agree that when it 
comes to crime, we got it goin’ on!

THE ATLANTA RIPPER—Presumed to be black 
for God-knows-what reason (some white 
people in Georgia are rumored to be a trifle 
racist), this serial killer preyed upon Atlanta’s 

ladies of the night a hundred years ago, 
slaying at least twenty of them. He was 
never caught.

WAYNE WILLIAMS—Convicted of the 
gruesome string of “Atlanta Child Murders” 
which terrified the town in the late 1970s 
and early 1980s. Twenty-nine of Atlanta’s 
black citizens, most of them children, 
were said to have fallen prey to the weird 
bespectacled loner who still denies any 
role in the killings.

The Clermont Lounge, where 
Atlanta’s old strippers go to die.

Willy Terry, AKA “Donkeyman”:
Nice package, pod’ner!

Baton Bob:
Couldn’t be gayer!
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ROBERT LEE BENNETT JR.—Atlanta’s “Handcuff Man” who 
systematically tortured, burned, genitally mutilated, and 
unfairly insulted gay male prostitutes during a reign of Homo 
Terror in the 1970s and 80s.

JOSEPH P. FRANKLIN—A white supremacist who claims to 
have shot Larry Flynt. He was convicted of murdering an 
interracial couple in Atlanta because, well, they were an 
interracial couple.

THE OLYMPIC BOMBER—AKA Eric Rudolph, he planted a pipe 
bomb that detonated during the 1996 Summer Olympics in 
Atlanta. He was suspected of bombing ATL-area abortion clinics 
because, I guess, God told him to.

KHALID ADEM—He went to jail a couple years ago for circumcis-
ing his own daughter.

BRENT MARSH—Recently convicted for running a crematorium 
but failing to cremate the bodies, instead letting them rot all over 
his premises.

BRIAN NICHOLS—The six-figure-earning churchgoing man who, 
during a 2005 court hearing on rape charges, was able to over-
power a deputy and fatally shoot his own judge, leading police 
on a thrilling, sexually charged manhunt in which crystal meth 
received passing mention.

EDWARD ELIOT KRAMER—Director of DragonCon Atlanta, he was 
convicted of molesting two teenaged boys and then appealing for 
a suspended prison sentence because he has a skin condition and 
requires daily oatmeal baths.

STANLEY STREET—An Atlanta cop who also happened to be a 
serial bank robber.

DAVID ALLAN FREEMAN—Another Atlanta cop—this one an 
“Officer of the Year,” even—who also happened to be a gang 
drug lord.

PIERRE CARLTON—He sneaked INTO prison to serve another 
man’s time.

CHAD BRANT HAGAMAN—Thirty-year-old schizophrenic who 
lived with his mother and one day heard voices commanding him 
to attack a fourth-grader with a hammer.

JUSTIN & JOSHUA MOULDER—Teenaged brothers who taped up, 
painted, and oven-baked a puppy to death last summer.

DRUGS!!
Atlanta is rumored to be a major drug-distribution 
center for the entire country. A friend of mine says 
that he heard it’s easier to score coke here than it 
is to bum a cigarette. Since I moved to da ATL a 
month ago, I’ve been offered GHB, Ecstasy, mes-
caline, opium, cocaine, hydrocodone, tons of weed, 
and chocolate-covered magic mushrooms. Because I 
have two strikes on my record already, I refused all of it.

SEX!!!
My bitch is from Georgia. 
Based on my extensive 
bouts of carnality with 
her, I will state as fact that 
Southern girls are simulta-
nously more obedient and 
kinky than women any-
where else. Here 
are some more 
highlights of 
Atlanta’s wacky 
sex scene:

DONKEYMAN—
Come rain or 
shine, he’s 
wearing speedos 
and flaunting his giant package along Ponce 
de Leon Avenue.

BATON BOB—He shamelessly exhibits his 
undeniably homosexual orientation while dressed as a super-gay 
cheerleader and mincing down city streets.

THE CLERMONT LOUNGE—Fleabag motel and hipster hangout fea-
turing a basement strip club with the oldest and skankiest erotic 
dancers in the industrialized world.

ZIRCONIA BISCAYNE—A government intern from the 1950s who, 
according to highly suspect rumors, is the South’s version of 
Monica Lewinsky. According to what is probably no more than 
urban legend, she was the first person, male or female, to orally 
pleasure both ex-President Jimmy Carter and the slain Rev. 
Martin Luther King, Jr. 

Notorious Atlanta “Lady of Pleasure” Zirconia Biscayne 
is rumored to have given both Martin Luther King, Jr., 
and Jimmy Carter their first blowjobs.

Baton Bob:
Couldn’t be gayer!

Atlanta has more bad 
neighborhoods than 
the entire West Coast 
combined.
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