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Have you ever gone to a “Warped 
Tour”?  I have. I actually got sucked into 
performing at one of these swinger events.  
Years ago, before I found Jesus, I was in 
a wrestling group called “Portland Organic 
Wrestling”.  We did our shows at a tiny and 
filthy club named Satyricon.  There are still 
a few people that act like they are famous 
due to this awful “wrestling” group, but I 
have given up.

I am now focused on shutting down 
the horrifying new style of music that has 
emerged called “emo.” These kids are 
stealing the KISS face-paint idea, mixing 
it with Insane Clown Posses Juggalo’s 
makeup and claiming to be cool. How is 
cutting yourself and not actually killing 
yourself cool? Stop being a pussy.

Many of you are wondering why I was 
talking about emos and the Warped Tour, 
but have you seen the schedule? This looks 
like a gigantic crying festival with a few 
anal rapes involved.  If you do not like anal 
rape, avoid this concert series of sodomy.

Blood on the Dance Floor is playing.  
One of the members has a rape convic-
tion, yet 12-year olds still worship him.  
All Time Low is playing, yet the guitarist 
was accused of murder. Chelsea Grin is al-
lowed to play, even though a girl dropped 
dead during their set earlier this summer. It 
is said that she was high on a new synthetic 
drug called Monster Energy. They say that 
she ingested over 64 oz. of this drug in just 
4 hours.  These bands are encouraging kids 
to get high on this drug and get in “the pit.”  
“The pit” is a circle where kids go, so the 
bands can take turns sodomizing them.  
This makes the kids feel like the bands ac-
tually care for them and aren’t just making 
music for the money. This whole festival is 
a nightmare.

When I went to my first Warped Tour in 
1995, it was punk bands that had something 
to say. Now, it is bands that cause people 
to die or kill themselves, like the Chelsea 
Grin girl. I have become disgusted by this 
new wave of suicidal music called EMO.  
The Warped Tour seems to have been taken 
over by it. Gone are the staples like Social 
Distortion, The Descendants, Reel Big 
Fish or The Mighty, Mighty Bosstones.  
Now we have bands that cry about being 
bullied, yet their fans by forcing kids to 

take drugs and have abortions. 
As a Christian and Republican, I will 

not complain about these awful fakes, but 
I will point out that they are evil musicians 
and deserve to be murdered in the most aw-
ful way. I am actually not sure that some 
of these people are musicians at all after 
looking them up on the Interweb Netsite 
called YouTube. There was a “band” 
called Falling In Reverse scheduled to 
play that had absolutely 0% talent. Also in 
the lineup, was a band called New Found 
Glory…HAHAHAHA. Gross vampires 
everywhere! Do we need more Twilight 
references? Also, that band is just awful.  
Taking Back Sunday? Sunday is God’s 
day! Go away, you emo whores! Of Mice 
and Men? You probably relate more to the 
mice than the men.

Last year, at the Warped Tour, I decided 
to start a poll. I wanted to see which new 
STDs people caught at this show. I have 
3,500 e-mails from people who have 
caught a disease because of this show, and 
that was from last year before Skrillex and 
the Emo bands became part of it. Cases 
of forced sodomy rose 743% during the 
weekend of this festival. Cases of forced 
abortion rose over 3,000% that weekend as 
well.

It turns out, that every year at the 
Warped Tour, there are 8,213 cases of preg-
nancy and over 15,000 cases of new STDS.  
Nobody reports this because Planned Par-
enthood has an abortion tent set up there.  
Planned Parenthood is destroying our 
beautiful white babies.

How can we combat this pure evil?  
Bands like Everytime I Die and Funeral 
Party are playing this festival in front of 
our white children. They might try to sui-
cide themselves after listening to a band 
called Miss May I or Pierce The Veil.  

The point of this article, was to show 
you that only people like Amy Grant, 
Michael W. Smith, Petra, D.C. Talk and 
Stryper are wholesome bands. If you do not 
want an STD or do not want to be reverse 
sodomized or do not wish to have a forced 
abortion, do not go to this festival because 
all of that will happen. For that matter, do 
not go to any music festivals unless Amy 
Grant or One Bad Pig is involved. Have a 
safe summer and praise Jesus.
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wed 1 - Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Tour De Tricycle - race 
through Stars for the cash prize & trophy
fri 3 - Eva’s Boutique - Ladies’ Night with fun & games, free gifts 
& educational adventures in erotic technologies
tue 7 - Lucky Devil Lounge - Tiny Tuesday Lube Wrasslin’ with 
Nik Sin
wed 8 - Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - World Cup Foosball Tourna-
ment with cash prize & trophy
thu 9 - Star Theater - Peter Murphy
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Tailgate Party
Sat 11 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Bikini Carwash
Rose City Strip - 3-Year Anniversary & Paris’ Birthday Party with 
drink specials, prizes & more
Sun 12 - Devils Point - 11th Anniversary Bash & 6th Annual Open 
Car Cruise-in with Car & Dog Wash from 2-7pm plus Stripparaoke 
from 9-close
Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Mystic Golf Tourney with stripper 
caddy auction
Sat 11 - Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Bikini Carwash
wed 15 - Club 205 - Covergirl Dance Contest
fri 17 - Pallas Club - Exotic Covergirl Hunt - Qualifier Round 1 - 
Three girls will qualify for the chance to be on the cover of Exotic 
magazine plus $500 in cash & $500 in prizes
Sat 18 - Dante’s - Hellzapoppin’ Circus Sideshow Extravaganza
Star Theater - Jamballa NW Bellydance Showcase
Doc’s - Doc’s Circus featuring the greatest tits on earth with carni-
val games, costume contests, activities & fun
Wild Orchid - Hot August Nights Party with BBQ, outdoor beer 
garden, bike & carwash 
thu 23 - Heat - VIP Appreciation Party - free food, specials & TV 
giveaway!
fri 24 - Star Theater - Exotic’s 19th Anniversary Party with live 
music, DJs & naked covergirl mayhem!
Dream On Saloon - Exotic Covergirl Hunt - Qualifier Round 2 - 
Three girls will qualify for the chance to be on the cover of Exotic 
magazine plus $500 in cash & $500 in prizes
Sat 25 - Stars Cabaret (Salem) - Metal Mayhem Outdoor Music 
Festival - The Road to Rock Fest with Wikid Sin, Neversleep, 
Wolfpussy, American Bastard, Maiden NW & more - 1pm, 21+
Stars Cabaret (Bridgeport) - ABC Party - Anything But Clothes 
with creative fashion geniuses in action
King’s Wild - Hot Bikes & Bad Girls BBQ - with bike run & hot-
test biker babe contest
Mystic Gentlemen’s Club - Bikini Carwash
fri 31 - Star Theater - Giggle & Blush Peepshow
Skinn - Best Girl-On-Girl Contest sponsored by Three Olives

wEEKLy EvENtS
MONDAyS
Rose City Strip - Metal Mondays with DJ Krista spinning only the 
truest of metal
Dante’s - Karaoke From Hell - sing with a live band
Cabaret - Monday Madness with extended happy hour until mid-
night
Stars Cabaret (Salem, Bridgeport) - Free Prime Rib with paid 
admission 6-9pm

tUESDAyS
Lucky Devil Lounge - Tiny Tuesdays with your host 3’9” Nik Sin
Safari - 80s & Disco Night
Club 205 - 2-for-Tuesdays with 2-girl shows
Habebi Hookah - Ladies’ Nights
Heat - Authentic Mexican menu plus IPA draft specials
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Ladies’ Night 7pm-midnight
Cabaret - Tijuana Tuesdays with Tequila specials & 3 tacos for $3
Devils Point - Soul Night
Dream On Saloon - Rock & Roll Night featuring topless bartenders

wEDNESDAyS
Pallas Club - Come see what you get for free every hour on the 
hour from 9-12 plus 2-for-1 private dances
Heat - Wild Wednesdays - drop in from 8pm - 10pm for wild beer 
specials
Devils Point - 80s Night
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Free poker tournament at 7pm
Safari Showclub - BBQ Night 6-9pm
Doc’s - Bacon & Boobs from 12-7pm
Stars Cabaret (Beaverton) - Free Prime Rib with paid admission 
6-9pm

thURSDAyS
Pallas Club - Come see what you get for free every hour on the 
hour from 9-12 plus 2-for-1 private dances
Heat - Double Trouble Thursdays with 2-girl shows & new Asian 
menu
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Taco Thursdays - all-you-can-eat for $2
Carnaval (Male Dancers) - Amateur Night

SUNDAyS
Dante’s - Sinferno Cabaret
Club Rouge - Throwback Absolut Industry Party with special 
prices on all Absolut flavors plus Absolut gear giveaways 
Pallas Club - Free pool all day & night
Jody’s Bar & Grill - Nascar Sundays 
Devils Point - World Famous Stripparaoke!
Carnaval (Male Dancers) - Stripper Sundays - free admission to 
all exotic dancers
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Here we are in August already, and summer is flying by us at 
an alarming rate. One of the season’s greatest traditions is the sum-
mer movies—filled with babes, explosions, guns, more explosions, 
and great one liners. They save potential Oscar-winning films for 
the Christmas release dates, but summer gets the wild ones. Here 
at the Guy Stuff testing center, we are unabashed fans of movies, 
especially movies for guys. Recently at the bar I work in, someone 
asked, “Why do you guys play so many movies featuring violence, 
guns and girls?” I honestly had to answer, “Because I don’t own 
Sleepless in Seattle, Dirty Dancing or anything of that type.”

I am going to list my top five guy movies and then some by cat-
egory. Please keep in mind, these are not my top movies of all time, 
but manly films and categories near to our hearts. In no particular 
order, here we go…
RESERvOIR DOGS: Quentin Tarantino’s first official film (he sold 
the script to True Romance for the funds to finance this one). I 
have been a fan of his since seeing this flick and everything that 
has come from him since.  A neatly-planned heist, by a group of 
professional thieves, that goes completely off fucking track. From 
the opening scene, while the gang is eating breakfast, to Michael 
Madsen’s crazy little dance while cutting off a human ear, down to 
Tim Roth fabricating his cool and entertaining cover story, the film 
is always firing on all cylinders. If you can, check out one of the 
extras of Chris Penn talking about Lawrence Tierney showing up at 
his house with lawn furniture. It’s pretty hilarious.
fROM RUSSIA wIth LOvE:  I am guessing most of us have grown up 
with Ian Flemming’s secret agent 007. Out of all of them, this is 
my favorite. It is the one, along with Goldfinger, that established 
many of the Bond traditions. While I have liked Pierce Brosnan, 
and one of Daniel Craig’s portrayals of 007, it is Sean Connery 
who I mentally picture as James Bond. Had some cool but realistic 
spy gadgets, iconic villains (Robert Shaw and Lotte Lenya), and 
über hot Bond girl, Daniela Biancha.
thE MAGNIfICENt SEvEN/SEvEN SAMURAI: The prototype for the 
men-on-a-mission/ensemble movie, with an all-star killer cast, in-
cluding one of the two all time kings of cool, Steve McQueen. Yul 
Brynner leads his rag tag group of experts into old Mexico to save a 
bunch of farmers from Eli Wallach’s group of bandits. So many ba-
dass future leading men on the edge of stardom, 
it is hard to pick stand outs. Every one of them 
brought their A-game. Magnificent Seven was 
based on Japanese director Kurosowa’s classic, 
The Seven Samurai. I always end up watching 
these back to back. 
thE BLUES BROthERS: They’re on a mission 
from God, don’t fuck with them. A near-perfect 
comedy, featuring an awesome soundtrack 
chock full of blues legends, a killer car chase 
through a shopping mall and pitch-perfect dead 
pan from Aykroyd and Belushi. One of the first 
two films allowed to actually film in Chicago 

since the 30s and almost the last. Even my dad, who I am pretty 
sure was born without a sense of humor, laughs at this one. 
PLAtOON: Oliver Stone’s first major studio film and arguably still 
his best. Casting a young, pre-tiger blood and winning Charlie 
Sheen as a recruit set down in the Vietnam war. He is molded by 
two top NCOs—played to the hilt by Tom Berenger and Willem 
Dafoe. Berenger especially is extremely badass as Seargent Barnes. 
Backed by a young, but up-and-coming stellar cast, Platoon is 
without a doubt, one of the best movies regarding the Southeast 
Asian war.

Now let’s move on to my picks of films, by categories. These 
are all top guy movies and would be on a top fifty list.
BESt fISt fIGht: The Quiet Man. The entire last part of the movie 
is a fist fight between the Duke and Victor McLaglen. This is the 
movie I put in when someone says I do not have a sensitive side. 
Runner up: Fight Club.
BESt ShOOtOUt: This goes out to The Way of the Gun. Just incred-
ible and pretty realistic gun handling and tactics. Runner up: Heat. 
BESt MOvIE CO-StARRING A fIREARM: Inspector Harry Callahan, 
and his Smith & Wesson Model 29 .44 Magnum, in Dirty Harry. 
The archetype anti-hero wields the “most powerful handgun in the 
world” (at the time) with expert precision. This movie (and the 
follow-up, Magnum Force) helped create a backlog on the Model 
29 that lasted for years. Runner up: Quigley Down Under, with 
the Sharps Model 1874 Rifle.
BESt yOU GIvE yOUR wORD, AND StICK tO It, NO MAttER whAt: The 
Wild Bunch. Another classic western, panned as extreme violence 
when it was released. This flick was easily one of director Sam 
Peckinpah’s best works. Runner up: Lee Marvin and Burt Lan-
caster in The Professionals. 
BESt CAR ChASE: Instead of a movie, I give you an actor, Steve 
McQueen! From driving a hunter green 1968 Mustang fastback 
through the streets of San Francisco in Bullitt, to chasing fugitives 
in a Trans Am with a combine through a cornfield in The Hunter. 
Runner up: The Dark Knight.
hOttESt BABE IN A GUy fLICK: I know this one is highly subjective, 
but here is my pick, Ornella Muti in Flash Gordon. Exotic, hot and 
from the number of lovers she has in the movie, pretty available. 
Runner up: Milla Jovovich in anything.

So for now, enjoy the rest of the summer movie season. Until 
next time, smoke ‘em if you got ‘em.
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Here we are in August already, and summer is flying by us at 
an alarming rate. One of the season’s greatest traditions is the sum-
mer movies—filled with babes, explosions, guns, more explosions, 
and great one liners. They save potential Oscar-winning films for 
the Christmas release dates, but summer gets the wild ones. Here 
at the Guy Stuff testing center, we are unabashed fans of movies, 
especially movies for guys. Recently at the bar I work in, someone 
asked, “Why do you guys play so many movies featuring violence, 
guns and girls?” I honestly had to answer, “Because I don’t own 
Sleepless in Seattle, Dirty Dancing or anything of that type.”

I am going to list my top five guy movies and then some by cat-
egory. Please keep in mind, these are not my top movies of all time, 
but manly films and categories near to our hearts. In no particular 
order, here we go…
RESERvOIR DOGS: Quentin Tarantino’s first official film (he sold 
the script to True Romance for the funds to finance this one). I 
have been a fan of his since seeing this flick and everything that 
has come from him since.  A neatly-planned heist, by a group of 
professional thieves, that goes completely off fucking track. From 
the opening scene, while the gang is eating breakfast, to Michael 
Madsen’s crazy little dance while cutting off a human ear, down to 
Tim Roth fabricating his cool and entertaining cover story, the film 
is always firing on all cylinders. If you can, check out one of the 
extras of Chris Penn talking about Lawrence Tierney showing up at 
his house with lawn furniture. It’s pretty hilarious.
fROM RUSSIA wIth LOvE:  I am guessing most of us have grown up 
with Ian Flemming’s secret agent 007. Out of all of them, this is 
my favorite. It is the one, along with Goldfinger, that established 
many of the Bond traditions. While I have liked Pierce Brosnan, 
and one of Daniel Craig’s portrayals of 007, it is Sean Connery 
who I mentally picture as James Bond. Had some cool but realistic 
spy gadgets, iconic villains (Robert Shaw and Lotte Lenya), and 
über hot Bond girl, Daniela Biancha.
thE MAGNIfICENt SEvEN/SEvEN SAMURAI: The prototype for the 
men-on-a-mission/ensemble movie, with an all-star killer cast, in-
cluding one of the two all time kings of cool, Steve McQueen. Yul 
Brynner leads his rag tag group of experts into old Mexico to save a 
bunch of farmers from Eli Wallach’s group of bandits. So many ba-
dass future leading men on the edge of stardom, 
it is hard to pick stand outs. Every one of them 
brought their A-game. Magnificent Seven was 
based on Japanese director Kurosowa’s classic, 
The Seven Samurai. I always end up watching 
these back to back. 
thE BLUES BROthERS: They’re on a mission 
from God, don’t fuck with them. A near-perfect 
comedy, featuring an awesome soundtrack 
chock full of blues legends, a killer car chase 
through a shopping mall and pitch-perfect dead 
pan from Aykroyd and Belushi. One of the first 
two films allowed to actually film in Chicago 

since the 30s and almost the last. Even my dad, who I am pretty 
sure was born without a sense of humor, laughs at this one. 
PLAtOON: Oliver Stone’s first major studio film and arguably still 
his best. Casting a young, pre-tiger blood and winning Charlie 
Sheen as a recruit set down in the Vietnam war. He is molded by 
two top NCOs—played to the hilt by Tom Berenger and Willem 
Dafoe. Berenger especially is extremely badass as Seargent Barnes. 
Backed by a young, but up-and-coming stellar cast, Platoon is 
without a doubt, one of the best movies regarding the Southeast 
Asian war.

Now let’s move on to my picks of films, by categories. These 
are all top guy movies and would be on a top fifty list.
BESt fISt fIGht: The Quiet Man. The entire last part of the movie 
is a fist fight between the Duke and Victor McLaglen. This is the 
movie I put in when someone says I do not have a sensitive side. 
Runner up: Fight Club.
BESt ShOOtOUt: This goes out to The Way of the Gun. Just incred-
ible and pretty realistic gun handling and tactics. Runner up: Heat. 
BESt MOvIE CO-StARRING A fIREARM: Inspector Harry Callahan, 
and his Smith & Wesson Model 29 .44 Magnum, in Dirty Harry. 
The archetype anti-hero wields the “most powerful handgun in the 
world” (at the time) with expert precision. This movie (and the 
follow-up, Magnum Force) helped create a backlog on the Model 
29 that lasted for years. Runner up: Quigley Down Under, with 
the Sharps Model 1874 Rifle.
BESt yOU GIvE yOUR wORD, AND StICK tO It, NO MAttER whAt: The 
Wild Bunch. Another classic western, panned as extreme violence 
when it was released. This flick was easily one of director Sam 
Peckinpah’s best works. Runner up: Lee Marvin and Burt Lan-
caster in The Professionals. 
BESt CAR ChASE: Instead of a movie, I give you an actor, Steve 
McQueen! From driving a hunter green 1968 Mustang fastback 
through the streets of San Francisco in Bullitt, to chasing fugitives 
in a Trans Am with a combine through a cornfield in The Hunter. 
Runner up: The Dark Knight.
hOttESt BABE IN A GUy fLICK: I know this one is highly subjective, 
but here is my pick, Ornella Muti in Flash Gordon. Exotic, hot and 
from the number of lovers she has in the movie, pretty available. 
Runner up: Milla Jovovich in anything.

So for now, enjoy the rest of the summer movie season. Until 
next time, smoke ‘em if you got ‘em.
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D A N C E  C L U B S
ACROPOLIS 1  food Lottery
8325 SE McLoughlin Blvd | (503) 231-9611
Mon-Sat 7am-2:30am, Sun 11am-2:30am
blush 3  food Lottery
5145 SE McLoughlin Blvd | (503) 236-8559
Mon-Fri 11am-2:30am, Sat 12pm-2:30am,
Sun 4pm-2:30am
BOOM BOOM ROOM 4  food Lottery
8345 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 244-7630
Daily 2pm-2am
BOTTOMS UP! 5  food Lottery
16900 NW St. Helens Rd | (503) 621-9844
Mon-Thu Noon-12am, Fri-Sat Noon-2am,
Sun Noon-10pm
CABARET 7  food Lottery
17544 SE Stark St | (503) 252-3529
Daily 2pm-2:30am
CArnaval Male Revue 61  18+
330 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 227-1527
Thur-Sat 8pm-3am
CASA DIABLO GENTLEMEN’S CLUB 46  food
2839 NW St. Helens Rd | (503) 222-6600
Daily 4pm-2:30am
Club 205 56  food Lottery
9939 SE Stark St | (503) 256-0527
Daily 10:30am-2:30am 
Club rouge 48  food Lottery
403 SW Stark St | (503) 227-3936
Daily 6pm-2:30am
DANCIN’ BARE 11  food Lottery
8440 N Interstate Ave | (503) 285-9073
Daily 11:30am-2:30am
DEVILS POINT 12  food Lottery
5305 SE Foster Rd | (503) 774-4513
Daily 11am-2:30am 
doc’s 9  food Lottery
4229 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 788-1500
Daily 11am-2:30am
DREAM ON SALOON 16  food Lottery
15920 SE Stark St | (503) 253-8765
Mon-Sat 11am-2am, Sun 1pm-2am
DV8 17  food Lottery
5021 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 788-7178
Daily 2pm-2:15am
Exotica International 18  food Lottery
240 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 285-0281
Daily 11am-2:30am
foxy girls 63  food
18935 E Burnside St | (503) 665-3773
Daily 2pm-2:30am
Golden Dragon 62  18+
324 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 274-1900
Mon-Fri 2pm-Sunrise, Sat & Sun 6pm-Sunrise
Glimmers Gentlemen’s Club 38  food 
Lottery
3532 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 234-6033
Daily 11am-2:30am 
Hawthorne Strip 19  food Lottery
1008 SE Hawthorne Blvd | (503) 232-9516
Daily Noon-2:30am
Heat Gentlemen’s Club 57  food Lottery
12131 SE Holgate Blvd | (503) 762-2857
Daily 10:30am-2:30am
HottieS 20  food
10140 SW Canyon Rd | (503) 643-7377
Mon-Fri 1pm-2:30am, Sat-Sun 4pm-2:30am
JIGGLES 22  food 18+
7455 SW Nyberg St | (503) 692-3655
Mon-Thu 3pm-2am, Fri-Sat 3pm-3am,
Sun 6pm-2am

JODY’S BAR & GRILL 23  food Lottery 
12035 NE Glisan  St | (503) 255-5039
Daily 7am-2:30am
King’s Wild 15  food Lottery 
13550 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 208-3506
Daily 1pm-2:30am
The Landing Strip 30  food Lottery
6210 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 281-3212
Daily 10am-2:30am
lucky devil lounge 47  food Lottery 
633 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 206-7350
Daily 11am-2:30am
Lure Exotic Lounge 2  food Lottery
11051 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 244-3320
Daily 11:30am-2:30am
MAGIC GARDENS 24  food Lottery
217 NW 4th Ave | (503) 224-8472
Mon-Sat Noon-2:30am Sun 6pm-2:30am
MARY’S CLUB 25  food Lottery
129 SW Broadway | (503) 227-3023
Daily 11:30am-2:30am
mynt’s Erotic Nightlife 55  food 18+
3390 NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 208-2496
Wed-Sat 8pm-6am
mystic gentlemen’s club 52  food Lottery
9950 SE Stark St | (503) 477-9523
Mon-Fri 9am-2:30am Sat-Sun 7am-2:30am
NICOLAI ST. CLUBHOUSE 27  food
2460 NW 24th Ave | (503) 227-5384
Mon-Fri 9am-2:30am Sat 11am-2:30am
THE PALLAS 28  food Lottery
13639 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 760-8128
Mon-Sat 11:30am-2:30am Sun 1pm-2:30am
PIRATE’S COVE 29  food Lottery
7417 NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 287-8900
Daily 2pm-2:30am
Pitiful Princess 60  food 
12646 SE Division St | (503) 954-1019 
Daily 11am-2:30am
RIVERSIDE CORRAL 31  food
545 SE Tacoma St | (503) 232-6813
Mon-Sat 10am-2:30am Sun 1pm-1am
ROOSTER’S 32  food
605 N Columbia Blvd | (503)289-1351
Mon-Sat 11am-2am Sun Noon-12am
rose city strip 10  food
3620 SE 35th Pl | (503) 239-1004
Daily 3pm-2:30am
SAFARI SHOWCLUB 33  food Lottery
3000 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 231-9199
Daily 11am-2:30am
SASSY’S BAR & GRILL 34  food Lottery
927 SE Morrison St | (503) 231-1606
Daily 10:30am-2:30am
shimmers gentlemen’s club 40  food Lottery
8000 SE Foster Rd | (971) 230 - 0047
Mon-Sat 9:30am-2:30am Sun 10am-2:30am 
Skinn Gentlemen’s Club 21  food Lottery
4523 NE 60th Ave | (503) 288-9771
Daily 10am-2:30am
Sky Club 66  food Lottery
50 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 223-1375
Showtimes: Thu-Sat 9pm-1am
Restaurant: Wed-Sun 11am-1am
SOOBIE’S 35  food Lottery
333 SE 122nd Ave | (503) 253-8892
Mon-Sat 11:30am-2:30am, Sun 4pm-2:30am
Spyce Gentlemen’s Club 49  food Lottery
33 NW 2nd Ave | (503) 243-4646
Sun-Thu 6pm-2:30am, Fri-Sat 3pm-2:30am
STARS CABARET Beaverton 36  food
4570 SW Lombard Ave | (503) 350-0868
Mon-Sat 11am-2:00am, Sun 4pm-2am 

STARS Cabaret bridgeport 50  food
17939 SW McEwan Rd | (503) 726-2403
Mon-Sat 11am-2am, Sun 4pm-2am
THE SUNSET STRIP 37  food
10205 SW Park Way | (503) 297-8466
Mon-Fri 11:30am-2:30am, Sat 4pm-2:30am,
Sun 5pm-2:30am
TOMMY’S TOO 39  food
10335 SE Foster Rd | (503) 774-5220
Daily 11am-2am
UNION JACKS 43  food
938 E Burnside St | (503) 236-1125
Mon-Thu 4pm-2:30am, Fri-Sun 3pm-2:30am
Vegas Nights 49  food 18+
10018 SW Canyon Rd | (503) 297-5389
Mon-Wed 2pm-2am, Thu-Fri 2pm-4am,
Sat 2pm-5am
Wild Orchid 65  food
15826 SE Division St | (503) 894-9219
Daily 1pm-2:30am
505 CLUB 45  food Lottery
505 NW Burnside Rd, Gresham | (503) 666-2286
Daily 11am-2:30am

businesses        
ANGELSPDX.COM 101
3533 SE 39th Ave | (503) 727-3580
Fri & Sat 8pm-4am
ADULT VIDEO ONLY STORES 102
Vancouver:  10620 NE 4th Plain Rd
(360) 253-2806 | Mon-Thu 8am-12am,
Fri-Sat 8am-1am, Sun 8am-11pm
ALL ADULT VIDEO 103
14555 SE McLoughlin Blvd | (503) 652-2004
Daily 24 hours
AREA 69 104
7720 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 774-5544
Daily 10am-2am
BLUE SPOT VIDEO 106
3232 NE 82nd Ave | (503) 251-8944
Daily 24 hours
Brittani’s SECRET RENDEZVOUS 136
12503 SE Division St #C | (503) 285-5058
Daily 24 hours
CASTLE MEGASTORE 108
9815 SW Capitol Hwy | (503) 768-9305
Sun-Thu 11am-10pm Fri-Sat 11am-11pm
CATHIE’S 109
8201 SE Powell Blvd #H | (503) 771-9979
Daily 9am-12am
club Fantasy 158
1232 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 445-6688
Daily 24 hours
EXOTIC NIGHTS BOOKS 114
5620 NE MLK Blvd | (503) 493-3944
Mon-Fri Noon-11pm, Sat 5pm-Midnight
Live Models: Mon-Sat Noon-11pm
FANTASYLAND (2) 116
5228 SE Foster Rd (503) 775-0094
Daily 24 hours
16014 SE 82nd Dr (503) 655-4667
Daily 24 hours
FAT COBRA VIDEO 118
5940 N Interstate Ave | (503) 247-DICK (3425)
Mon-Fri 6am-3am, Sat-Sun 24 hours
FROLICS 120
8845 NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 408-0958
Daily 24 hours
Habebi Hookah Bar 160
11652 SW Pacific Hwy | (503) 608-7203
Mon-Sat 5pm-5am, Sun 6pm-5am

HEAVEN’S CLOSET 122
5429 SE 72nd Ave | (503) 537-7286
Call for hours
Hot box 157
4589 SW Watson Ave | (503) 574-4057
Mon-Sat 11am-10pm, Sun 11am-9pm
HUNNIES 148
3520 NE 82nd Ave | (503) 254-4226
Daily 24 hours
LIBERATED WORLD 123
10660 SE Division St | (503) 257-6881
Daily 24 hours
LOVE BOUTIQUE 124
1720 SE 122nd Ave | (503) 252-2017
Mon-Thurs 10:30am-7:30pm,
Fri 10:30am-9pm, Sat 10:30am-8pm
MR. PEEP’S / Mr. Peep’s Too (2) 162
13355 SW Henry St | (503) 643-6645
20625 SW TV Hwy, Aloha OR | (503) 356-5624
Daily 24 hours
OH ZONE 126
6218 NE Columbia Blvd | (503) 284-4759
Daily 10am-3am
OREGON THEATer 127
3530 SE Division St | (503) 232-7469
Daily from Noon
PARADISE VIDEO 128
14712 SE Stark St | (503) 255-9414
Daily 24 hours
Paris Theatre 129
6 SW 3rd Ave | (503) 295-7808
Mon-Thu 11am-12am, Fri-Sun 24 hours
PASSIONATE DREAMS (2) 130
6644 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 775-6665
10518-B NE Sandy Blvd | (503) 252-5559
Daily 10am-4am
PEEP HOLE 131
709 SE 122nd Ave | (503) 257-8617
Daily 24 hours
The Pleasure Den 161
13560 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 208-3710 
Daily 10am-2am
Poppi’s Pipes 156
1712 E. Burnside St | (503) 206-7731 
Mon-Fri 10am-8pm, Sat 11am-8pm,
Sun 11am-6pm
SHEENA’S G-SPOT 137
8315 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 244-6666
Daily 24 hours
SILVER SPOON 139
8521 SW Barbur Blvd | (503) 245-0489
Mon-Sat 10am-7pm, Sun Noon-5pm
THE SMOKE SHACK 140
5030 SE Foster Rd | (503) 775-3646
Mon-Sat 8am-8pm, Sun 9am-8pm
SPARTACUS LEATHERS 141
300 SW 12th Ave | (503) 224-2604 | Mon-
Thurs 10am-11pm, Fri-Sat 10am-12am,
Sun Noon-9pm
Stiletto Lingerie Modeling 162
7827 SE Powell Blvd | (503) 568-4090
Daily 24 hours
TABOO VIDEO (4) 144
Downtown: 311 NW Broadway | (503) 227-
3443 Portland: 237 SE MLK Blvd | (503) 239-1678
Portland: 2330 SE 82nd Ave | (503) 777-6033
Vancouver: 4811 NE 94th Ave | (360) 254-1126
Daily 24 hours
torched illusions 149
17935 SW Tualatin Valley Hwy | (503) 848-8546
Sun-Thurs 11am-9pm, Fri-Sat 11am-10pm
X-OTIC TAN 147
8431 SE Division St | (503) 257-0622
Daily 24 hours
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Adult Shop F

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

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

2410 Mission St S / (503) 763-3556
Videos, Magazines, Multi-Ch. Arcade, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days
Bob’s Adult Books D

3815 State St / (503) 363-3846
Adult Books, Videos, 63 Ch. Arcade and Mini-theatre 
9am-2am / 7 Days
Eva’s Boutique H

5530 Commercial St SE / (503) 763-6754
Videos, Magazines, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days
Eva’s Boutique M

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

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

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

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

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

Stars Cabaret B

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

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

alban     y
�Adult Shop
3404 Spicer Dr SE / (541) 812-2522
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
24 Hours / 7 Days

as  t oria  
�Annie’s Saloon
2897 Marine Dr / (503) 325-2746
Beer & Wine, 1 Stage
Tue-Sat 5pm-2:30am

bend  
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

coos     ba y
Bachelor’s inn
63721 Edwards Rd / (541) 266-8827
1 Stage, Full Bar, Full Menu
Mon - Sat 4pm - 2am, Sun 6pm - 2am

cor   v allis   
Adult Shop
2315 9th St NW / (541) 754-7039
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, 
Arcade, Lingerie
10am-2am / 7 Days

eugene    
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

ger   v ais 
Last Chance Saloon
7650 Checkerboard Ct / (503) 792-5100
Full Bar, Lottery, 1 Stage
Mon-Sat Noon-2:30am, Sun 1pm-2:30am

klama    t h  f alls  
The Alibi
5711 S 6th St / (541) 882-0145
1 Stage, Beer and Wine, Lottery
Mon-Sat 3pm-2:30am, Sun 3pm-Mid

lincoln        ci  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

med   f ord 
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

ne  w por   t
Spice Video
611 SW Coast Highway / (541) 574-6969
Videos, Magazines, Multi-Channel Arcade
24 Hours / 7 Days

redmond     
Big T’s
413 SW Glacier Ave / (541) 504-3864
2 Stages, Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery, Pool
3pm-2:30am / 7 Days

rice     h ill 
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

roseburg      
filled with fun
2498 Old Highway 99E S  (541) 957-3741
Novelties, Videos/Rentals, Arcade, Toys, Magazines
Mon-Sat 9am-Mid, Sun Noon-Mid

spring      f ield  
B & B Adult Video
2289 Olympic St / (541) 726-7317
Videos, Arcade, Clothing, Novelties, Viewing Room
24 Hours / 7 Days
Brick House
136 4th St / (541) 988-1612
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers, 1 Stage, 2 Cages
Mon-Sat 3pm-2:30am
Castle Megastore
3270 Gateway / (541) 988-9226
Videos, Magazines, Toys, Novelties, Clothes
Sun-Thu 8am-2am, Fri & Sat 8am-3am
Club 1444
1444 Main St / (541) 726-7299
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers And 1 Stage
Mon-Sat Noon-2:30am, Sun 3pm-2:30am
Exclusively Adult
1166 South A St / (541) 726-6969
Videos, Mags, Clothes, Novelties, Arcade
24 Hours / 7 Days
phil’s clubhouse
1195 Main St / (541) 741-0402
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery, 2 Stages, Pool
Shakers Bar And Grill
1195 Main St / (541) 736-5177
Full Bar, Full Menu, Dancers
Noon-2:30am / 7 Days
sweet illusions
1836 South A St / (541) 762-1503
Full Bar, Full Menu, Lottery, 2 Stages
Mon-Sat Noon-2:15am

t h e  dalles    
Adult Shop
3506 W 6th St / (541) 298-1874
Videos, Magazines, Books, Novelties, Arcade, Lingerie
8am-2am / 7 Days

uma  t illa  
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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Summer at last in the Rose City. Takes for-fucking ever doesn’t 
it? Since we rarely get to enjoy the sun in the great NW, I highly 
recommend you take full advantage of making this one of your 
best summers yet! Have you ever wished you were single during 
the summers? Why wish. Do it.

Summertime is hot, sexy, drunk and furthermore…partially 
naked! In Portland, when the sun comes out, the clothes come off. 
It is so hard to tell if a bitch has a bangin’ body when she is cov-
ered up with goddamn snow pants and fucking Uggs! Men grow a 
NW Beer Belly in the winter and women stop shaving their legs. 
Fuck the rain and snow! You must take FULL advantage of living 
the hot, single life while you can in such a short period of time.

Join Ramblin’ in the quest for the Portland Summer Strange 
2012! I can’t break up with that bitch or dumb fuck for you…but 
come up with something! Here are my top reasons to stay single 
and sexy this summer.

Drink more, wear less. Not only do us assholes in Portland 
wear less in the summer, but we also drink more. There are more 
events, parties and time laying by the pool that just makes people 
in Portland wanna throw an extra few back. Having less clothing 
on, combined with too much to drink, is a recipe for some awe-
some summer strange.

Thank God for family vacations! During the summer, all the 
families and married folk are out wasting their summer away go-
ing to family resorts. This means a lot of single action. There are 
more single folks in the bar than those married dicks that just end 
up taking up space. Those crowded bars and restaurants you like 
will be full of unattached, hot prospects—rather than having that 
creepy married guy hitting on you all night.

Skinny-dipping. Who doesn’t love going to the river, hopping 
on a boat or heading to a pool party? Lots of parties involving 
water activities occur when the sun finally fucking comes out in 
Portland. Finding some hot, single people this summer is so much 
easier when you are looking for somebody in a bathing suit. Make 
those days by the water fun and the nights even better with a little 
skinny-dipping action. 

Fuck the holidays! During the summer, you don’t have major 
holiday events that you are required to be at. Your family will 
rarely force you to attend events that allow you more freedom! 
This is the time to get the fuck out there and enjoy some long 
weekends! Do as much away from your family as you can…hav-
ing the “your still single” conversation is always more exciting 
during the holidays after you got a bunch of fucking action over 
the summer.

Opportunity presents itself. When you are single and ready 

to mingle in the summer, there are always a lot of things to do. 
Whether it is a BBQ, outdoor concert or a baseball game, get the 
fuck out there and do something already. These events always 
bring out new people and more opportunity to get laid. 

Take advantage of outdoor activities. This is the summer to 
be adventurous. You have no relationship holding you back, so get 
out there and try something new. Learn how to water ski, jump on 
a raft or go pick up a golf club. You never know who you will meet 
while getting your pale ass out in the sunshine. Doing something 
different, for once in your fucking life, will be very attractive. If 
you haven’t taken a sex break during 18 holes, I highly recom-
mend it.

What happens on vacation, stays on vacation. Make the 
most of your summer vacation by actually getting some fucking 
out-of-town strange. Yes, you must get shit housed and a tan…but 
what good is that, if you don’t fuck some hottie in a bathroom bar 
in Vegas? Who doesn’t want to get a blowjob in a tent or get finger 
fucked in a swimming pool? Stop being a fucking loser and make 
that summer vacation one to remember. If you are unattached and 
on vacation without getting some, you have a serious problem.

You won’t be the only one! It is very common in the summer 
for folks to break up. Being the fun, single one out of the group al-
lows you more opportunity to entertain the recently single and hang 
out with single friends that you might not get to see the rest of the 
year. Single fuckers like to stick together. Drop those boring married 
friends and go find out how the other singles live in Portland.

Portland is the 4th most difficult place to find a date, so 
don’t make it hard on yourself. Summer is here and your style 
should be in high gear! Make sure you aren’t slumming around 
in socks and sandals or wearing those fucking skinny jeans that 
will make your balls sweat! Hit the fucking shops and get yourself 
some skin revealing, summer-appropriate attire that will get the 
attention your way, even in a city that is so hard to find a date. 
Walking around, looking like shit when there are women walking 
around in tube tops and men in shorts and tanks…is like a dating 
death sentence. 

 Summer is expensive. Don’t make things worse by having to 
pay for a significant other. Go out and spend all your hard-working 
dollars on Me, Myself and I. Go shell it out on your summer vaca-
tions, making it rain, long weekends with your buddies and buying 
shots for those dumb sluts like myself.

It is time to go enjoy the sun and cum before it’s too fucking late!
Can’t wait to be face fucked by me every month? Check out my 

blog ramblinbroad.com, follow on twitter at twitter.com/ramblin-
broad, or Ramblin’ Broad can be found on Facebook.
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was less than happy with my proposition).
The pageant went well and girls from 

all clubs and demographics turned Rouge 
inside-out like a prolapsed uterus. My 
personal favorite highlight of the night 
was the panel of judges: including a drag 
queen, two drunk regulars, two snarky 
strippers and Chops. I won’t spare you 
the gory details, as I just mentioned a pro-
lapsed uterus, but I did manage to catch up 
with the winner aka Little Miss Statutory 
2012, Layloni, who had this to say about 
the pageant, being a minor dancer and her 
dancing style:

My stage name is Layloni, I’m 19 years 
old and I currently work at Dolphin 1. I 
started dancin’ about three months after 
I turned 19 for some extra money. I think 
it’s a drawback in some ways, but it can 
also be a good thing because I can say, “I 
can’t talk to you unless you get a dance…” 
I don’t really think I have a style. I just 
get up there and have fun. Competing was 
scary. When I saw all the first girls, I was 
like, OMG what am I doing here? I didn’t 
have a plan and that made it worse. I think 
things will be pretty much the same when 
I turn 21, besides sitting in a cave for my 
shift.

Riding the “I’m the next Chris Han-
sen” ego trip, I decided to do something 
that rarely ever works: a second annual. 
The entertainment company I work for 
(1HRx) threw an event called Bacon 
Cup last year, during which local chefs 
entered their Frankenbacon creations into 
a loosely-organized contest that featured 
a few musical acts and a slightly boring 
format. On a whim, we “allowed” a few 
girls to wrestle in bacon last year. Although 
unplanned, this five-minute deviation from 
an otherwise food-centered event ended 
up being the only thing the crowd remem-
bered. “Is Bacon Cup going on this year?” 
“Yes,” I would reply, “and there will be 
six different restaur…” “WILL THERE 
BE BACON STRIPPERS AGAIN?!” The 
week after Lil’ Miss Jailbait Idol, I hastily 
put together Bacon Cup 2: Pig In The City, 
which had a tentative itinerary that read:

Band, bacon, band, bacon, band, 
bacon, STRIPPER WRESTLING (Danc-
ers: Giselle, Berlin. First song: “Beat It.” 
Second song: “Eye of the Tiger.” Time: 
11:48-12:01), band, bacon.

I think I was still booking bands until the 
week before the event, and if I’m not mis-
taken, it wasn’t until the day of the show that 

I got the phone call every producer wants 
to hear in the span of their show business 
career; “Hey Ray, Chris went ahead and 
bought like two giant cans of lard to grease 
down the kiddie pool with, should we just 
go with raw bacon for the strippers and is it 
cool if we use the lard?” Yes, it is very cool 
if we go with the lard. As of Sunday, July 15 
(a day after the event), there are currently 
4,800 hits on the YouTube video titled Strip-
pers Wrestling in Lard and Bacon. I’m still 
hunting down photos of the awesome, self-
heating bacon-walled oven that the Sausage 
Shack created, but alas, there are dozens of 
image results involving raw meat and, well, 
raw meat. I don’t know how much bacon 
has in common with Faygo, but I’m start-
ing to see the relationship. Third tip: give 
the people what they want, even if it means 
compromising every last bit of your original 
vision. Life is too short to play by the rules.

Statutory Ray is a Philadelphia-based 
journalist and former basketball player 
who recently relocated to the West Coast 
with his aunt. Read the full interview with 
Layloni, as well as an extensive photo es-
say of Bacon Cup, at talesfromthedjbooth.
com

Being a strip club DJ is epic. But in 
times of tight wallets and loose pussies, 
it doesn’t always pay the bills. By “the 
bills,” I’m not indicating that my esteemed 
employers do not provide me with a living 
wage but, rather, that I cannot afford seven 
ounces of weed a month and weekly trips 
to the steakhouse, if I don’t hustle a little 
on the side. Seeing as how I’m a convicted 
felon with a degree from Portland State, I 
already have two strikes against me in the 
jobosphere arena. Thus, it’s easier to roll 
with my status as a local D-list sleazeleb-
rity and live it up for all it’s worth, instead 
of buckling down and robbing a well-off 
meth addict or Tri-Met driver like anyone 
else in my position. 

If my math is correct, I was able to earn 
just over $1,200 by putting on two events—
neither of which featured segments from 
the chapter of my life titled “Things My 
Guidance Counselor Insisted I Do When 
I Grow Up.” The first event was inspired 
by Dick Hennessey, local entrepreneur 
and internet celebrity. Known mostly for 
his amazingly ballsy, full-window mobile 
advertisement and the event with which it 
is associated, the Vagina Beauty Pageant 
(now in its third year), Dick is the kind of 

dude I’ve wanted to be since I bought my 
first copy of The Chronic, a confident-but-
qualified pimp daddy. 

Hanging around Club Rouge one night, 
I ran into two owners who I will call Dean 
and Gene. I had known Dean for years, and 
had actually worked for him when the club 
opened, but Gene was a new face. Figuring 
that if a dude named Dick could pull off 
a Vagina Pageant and taking into account 
the amount of alcohol I had consumed that 
night, I half-jokingly suggested to Dean 
that he should let me put on an event, per-
haps something to do with live music or 
a theme night. Gene spoke up, “Are you 
the dude they call ‘Statutory’? Why don’t 
you do a Statch Pageant or something?” 
I considered keeping my mouth shut, but 
didn’t. “How about Little Miss Statutory?” 
Dean spoke up, “…that’s terrible. Let’s do 
it!” And it was born. 

This brings me to my first piece of 
unsolicited advice to anyone considering 
following in my footsteps: approach the 
owners of your potential venue while you 
are both drunk, then immediately send a 
text confirming the date. Call them back 
the next day and remind them that you’ve 
somehow arranged to take a month off of 

work and invested in a shitload of sponsors 
during the time since you last spoke.

Second tip: somehow take a month off 
of work and invest in a shitload of spon-
sors. If I were to throw an 18-20 year-old 
dancer pageant, what would these girls 
win? Dean generously offered to let me use 
five-hundred bucks of the club’s money, 
but I’m all about the big digits and sought 
out liquor companies, glassblowers, elec-
tronic cigarette manufacturers and shady-
but-talented photographers to fill the 
roster of prize providers for my lucky(?) 
winner—providing her with a legal-but-
immoral 21st birthday (hell, if the winner 
was only 18, she may not even be around 
by the time I would have to cough up the 
liquor).

I never approached a single sponsor in a 
desperate way, but instead, casually. “Hey 
man, nice to see you. Oh, me? Not much, 
just getting ready to host a recreation of To 
Catch A Predator, but with legal, naked 
teenagers and in a swank downtown club. 
If you want to give away some of your 
product, I’d be willing to push it through 
but I can’t promise anything.” Side note: 
this Jedi mind trick does not work with 
every potential sponsor (Chuck E. Cheese 
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If you consider yourself a Christian, 
don’t read this. Or any real patriarchal 
religion for that matter, because I’m 
about to take a huge, written shit all 
over your beliefs.

“I want to ask you, what does that tattoo mean?”
Oh boy.
He was referring to my inverted crucifix, I already knew it. Say-

ing that tattoo to me is like saying ‘that car’ in an auto lot—I have 
more than a couple. But for all of it, none of my tattoos receive more 
inquiries than the cross.

Still, I humored him. “Which one?”
He reached for my shin and tapped, “What does this mean?”
I sensed wariness. As a young Hispanic male, I expect he was 

a Catholic. My Hispanic side already knew better, but the bored 
stripper in me forged ahead.

“It means that I disagree with many of the major tenants in many 
major religions.”

“Christian? Muslim? Jewish? Catholic?”
I nodded, listening. “Yeah, all of those.”
He folded his arms, immediately defensive.
“Like what?”
A litany of notions ran through my head and I picked the last 

one.
“Well, I have a problem with the general idea in most of those 

that women are subservient to men. I think people are people and 
should be treated as such.”

This seemed to confuse him, but he bit. “But, Eve was created 
from Adam’s rib, yes?”

I tried not to laugh. “My dear, I don’t believe that for a minute.”
“So, where do you think we come from?”
The mood had suddenly turned sour.
“Honestly?” I sipped my tequila. “I believe in science and 

evolution.”
He started giggling. His friend chimed in.
This was clearly the punchline to the funniest thing that they had 

heard all night, because the two began laughing hysterically. “So, 
you think we came from monkeys?” They high fived each other.

Obviously, we weren’t going to be friends.
Within the same minute, one guy offered me some pot and snuck 

his fingers around my shoulder and began awkwardly rubbing my 
arm. He asked about lap dances.

It’s curious to witness hypocrisy in action. I suddenly wondered, 
what would Haysoos do?

You have heard that it was said, “Do not commit adultery.” But 
I tell you that anyone who looks at a woman lustfully, has already 
committed adultery with her in his heart.

— Matthew 5:21-22, 27-28
I have a question, does Jesus approve of lap dances? What about 

doing drugs? This is what I should have asked. Or perhaps there was 

good reason not to.
People who tend to believe that a human body was shaped from 

a bone of another human body, also tend to think that dinosaur 
bones are a hoax and that a virgin teen was magically impregnated 
by a grand wizard in the sky, only to give birth to what will one day 
become a zombie messiah. I love a great piece of fiction, but I don’t 
consider myself a follower of any messiah. While spirituality and 
religion have their places in all societies, it’s interesting to watch 
people shape their beliefs to fit their behavior. And these knuckle-
dragging idiots only reinforced my irritation with our species.

At this point, I should clarify that I have hardly any problem with 
good Christians. Those are the ones that I will never interact with 
when I’m dancing, for the simple reason that they abide by the rules 
that they prescribe to. In fact, people can rarely be pigeonholed and 
I should point out that there are a handful of religious types.

The Missionaries – These are the rare individuals that will enter 
into a strip club with the seemingly sole purpose of converting the 
lost souls that inhabit there. Common behaviors include littering 
dance rooms with bibles. It’s literally been known to happen.

The Good Christians – These are the folks that will never step 
foot in a strip club, and so I respect them for sticking to their guns 
and not giving in to temptation. Good followers. The ones who truly 
prescribe to shame and guilt, I will rarely cross paths with—espe-
cially not in a club environment.

The Hypo-Christians – Like the boys mentioned above, they 
sit upon a holy high horse, but don’t understand or differentiate 
between other people’s sinful behavior and their own. These guys 
are cheap tippers.

The Bad Christians – In this 
category are, prison inmates with 
cross tattoos, gangster who wear 
rosaries. They know what a sin is, 
but always have repentance to rely 
on for a ticket to Heaven. These 
guys are great tippers and they like 
to party hard. You probably get 
your cocaine from these dudes.

The Fanatics – These fuck 
sticks tend to spend their extra time 
outside of Planned Parenthoods, or 
making signs such as these:

If there’s one thing more ri-
diculous than ignorance, it’s egre-
gious over use of inappropriate 
apostrophes.

I excused myself from these 
kids on the couch. No great loss 
to my earnings, I’m sure. Standing 
back in the room, I purveyed the 
crowd. One of my former companions pulled himself from the low 
couch and lumbered down the hallway to the men’s room. His slop-
ing shoulders and loose arms swung pendulant. Yes, yes, I do be-
lieve we came from monkeys. Some of us less removed than others.

Elle dances at Lucky Devil Lounge Sunday, Tuesday and Friday 
evenings. Come tell her why she’s going to hell, or send your hate 
mail to ellelynnstanger@gmail.com
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from Adam’s rib, yes?”

I tried not to laugh. “My dear, I don’t believe that for a minute.”
“So, where do you think we come from?”
The mood had suddenly turned sour.
“Honestly?” I sipped my tequila. “I believe in science and 

evolution.”
He started giggling. His friend chimed in.
This was clearly the punchline to the funniest thing that they had 

heard all night, because the two began laughing hysterically. “So, 
you think we came from monkeys?” They high fived each other.

Obviously, we weren’t going to be friends.
Within the same minute, one guy offered me some pot and snuck 

his fingers around my shoulder and began awkwardly rubbing my 
arm. He asked about lap dances.

It’s curious to witness hypocrisy in action. I suddenly wondered, 
what would Haysoos do?

You have heard that it was said, “Do not commit adultery.” But 
I tell you that anyone who looks at a woman lustfully, has already 
committed adultery with her in his heart.

— Matthew 5:21-22, 27-28
I have a question, does Jesus approve of lap dances? What about 

doing drugs? This is what I should have asked. Or perhaps there was 

good reason not to.
People who tend to believe that a human body was shaped from 

a bone of another human body, also tend to think that dinosaur 
bones are a hoax and that a virgin teen was magically impregnated 
by a grand wizard in the sky, only to give birth to what will one day 
become a zombie messiah. I love a great piece of fiction, but I don’t 
consider myself a follower of any messiah. While spirituality and 
religion have their places in all societies, it’s interesting to watch 
people shape their beliefs to fit their behavior. And these knuckle-
dragging idiots only reinforced my irritation with our species.

At this point, I should clarify that I have hardly any problem with 
good Christians. Those are the ones that I will never interact with 
when I’m dancing, for the simple reason that they abide by the rules 
that they prescribe to. In fact, people can rarely be pigeonholed and 
I should point out that there are a handful of religious types.

The Missionaries – These are the rare individuals that will enter 
into a strip club with the seemingly sole purpose of converting the 
lost souls that inhabit there. Common behaviors include littering 
dance rooms with bibles. It’s literally been known to happen.

The Good Christians – These are the folks that will never step 
foot in a strip club, and so I respect them for sticking to their guns 
and not giving in to temptation. Good followers. The ones who truly 
prescribe to shame and guilt, I will rarely cross paths with—espe-
cially not in a club environment.

The Hypo-Christians – Like the boys mentioned above, they 
sit upon a holy high horse, but don’t understand or differentiate 
between other people’s sinful behavior and their own. These guys 
are cheap tippers.

The Bad Christians – In this 
category are, prison inmates with 
cross tattoos, gangster who wear 
rosaries. They know what a sin is, 
but always have repentance to rely 
on for a ticket to Heaven. These 
guys are great tippers and they like 
to party hard. You probably get 
your cocaine from these dudes.

The Fanatics – These fuck 
sticks tend to spend their extra time 
outside of Planned Parenthoods, or 
making signs such as these:

If there’s one thing more ri-
diculous than ignorance, it’s egre-
gious over use of inappropriate 
apostrophes.

I excused myself from these 
kids on the couch. No great loss 
to my earnings, I’m sure. Standing 
back in the room, I purveyed the 
crowd. One of my former companions pulled himself from the low 
couch and lumbered down the hallway to the men’s room. His slop-
ing shoulders and loose arms swung pendulant. Yes, yes, I do be-
lieve we came from monkeys. Some of us less removed than others.

Elle dances at Lucky Devil Lounge Sunday, Tuesday and Friday 
evenings. Come tell her why she’s going to hell, or send your hate 
mail to ellelynnstanger@gmail.com
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Canadians may look like Americans on the outside and have 
pearly white smiles, but on the inside, they are completely jealous 
of America. This is because, unlike Canada, the USA is not con-
trolled by the French and we aren’t forced to speak a sissy language 
and acknowledge pointless holidays and traditions like looking for 
mythical “flying bells” on Easter.

They can’t stand the fact that we are completely free from any 
outside influence and hate the fact that we have a better govern-
ment and stronger military. They even have the largest number of 
draft dodgers living there. During World War II, they surrendered to 
Hitler before they even sent any troops over to help out their moth-
erland of France.

If you really want to upset the snow Mexicans, just tell them 
how superior our military forces are over their moose-riding army.  
Remind them that both of the World Wars that were started by their 
French rulers, were won by the mighty American armies. We don’t 
have to buy our military equipment either—we make it with our far 
superior American brains.

Canadians want nothing more than to be just like us. They copy 
our TV shows, try to make their cities look like ours, try to speak 
the American language and even buy our American cars. They have 
even sent many horrible celebrities here to spy on us already.  Think 
about it. What use does Pamela Anderson have in America other 
than spying on us? Giving Hepatitis C(anada) to all of our greatest 
rock musicians? What about Keanu Reeves? No Keanu, I don’t want 
to take your drug pills and hop into a computer to play “Matrix” with 
you. Justin Beiber? Don’t even get me started on her.

When was the last time you heard somebody say “Hey, check 
out my cool Canadian-made car” or “Hey, I just got these awesome 
Canadian-made shoes?” Never! That is because they depend on us 
for all their goods and services. They are like America’s annoying 
little stepbrother wanting to look cool, so we give them our hand-
me-downs. We even let them join the League of Nations, just to be 
nice.

Take a look at their sports too. Hockey? Boring. Igloo building? 

Stupid. Moose racing? Lame. Even their favorite sport of figure 
skating is stupid and gay. Look at their flag. How lazy are these 
people?  Two colors and a wussy maple leaf? Ridiculous. Even the 
name of their country is pathetic. It means “village.” They even try 
to claim that they invented baseball, but we all know that baseball 
was created by the Union troops during the Civil War, not by some 
igloo-building maple sucker.

They brag about their universal health care, yet they are con-
stantly sneaking across our border to obtain the best health care 
known to mankind. If they love their health care plan so much, why 
does even the Premiere of their country come here to get medical 
attention? The obvious answer is that American health care is the 
best. We use Capitalism to inspire doctors to compete to give the 
best health care.

What scientific breakthroughs have they made? The Ricker 
curve? Seriously? How hard is it to know how to make fish have 
sex with each other to populate lakes and streams? That wasn’t even 
invented by a real Canadian either, it was created by a Chinaman 
who accidentally hopped on a cargo ship to Mapleland instead of 
America.

Due to Canada’s dependency on America to perform even day-
to-day tasks, they have developed an almost murderous hatred for 
us. The terrorists know this and they plan on 
exploiting that hatred. According to a recent 
report on alibaba.com, thousands of new 
terror mosques are popping up in eastern 
Canada. That is just a hop, gay skip and a 
jump to New York. Think about it. How can 
we racial profile somebody who looks just 
like us? We all know that terrorists have 
beards, almost Afro-Saxon colored skin, 
beady little eyes and a bomb strapped under 
their bathrobes, but Canadians look just like 
us. Canadians can just walk right over the ice 
border and we would just happily wave them 

across, knowing they don’t have the mental or physical power to do 
anything harmful to our much manlier race of human beings. If a 
bomb was planted in a local coffee shop, the last person you would 
suspect would be a light-skinned, blue-eyed, blonde-haired person.

We need to prepare for the icy terrorists from the north. We must 
be vigilant in detecting these frost bombers and report them on sight 
to your local authorities, or if you know the number to your state’s 
Homeland Security office, call them.

So, how do you spot a Canadian terrorist? How can we tell the 
difference between a Holy American and a soulless ice carver?  I’m 
glad you asked. Here are some tips on detecting a hockey suicide 
bomber.

tESt thEIR INtELLIGENCE. The average American has a 47 point 
higher IQ than a dull-minded beaver beater. If you believe you 
might have come in contact with a Canadian, ask them a simple 
question at first, something even an Afro-Saxon or pool-cleaning 
Mexican might know. If they pass this first test, up the ante to a 
Jeopardy-style question. My favorite one is “This was the greatest 
human being to walk the face of the earth.” The answer better roll 
of their tongue like muscle memory, and if they don’t immediately 
shout “Ronald Reagan” in an almost orgasmic fashion, you know 
to call the INS and tell them that you have a block of ice for them 
to pick up.

tESt thEIR SPEECh. Due to a lack of intelligence, Canadians are 
forced to learn simpler languages like French. They have a hard 
time pronouncing basic American English terms. A simple question 
to catch one of these sneaky bastards would be, “How far is it from 
your house to your workplace?” If they answer using “kilometers,” 
you have caught them red-handed. Remember, anybody who uses 
Celsius over Fahrenheit is a Godless Communist. You can also ask 
them to spell a word that starts with the letter “Z.”  Canadians don’t 
possess the ability to make the proper sound of the letter “Z,” so 
instead they say “Zed.” If you hear this odd sound roll out of their 
fancy, French surrender monkey mouths, you have a winner.

tESt thEIR POLItICS. Canadians, much like Obama, are Social-
ists. This test really only works at the office and should be done 
during lunch hours.  An hour before lunch, order a few pizzas—only 
enough to feed the top workers (I guarantee that none of them will 
be Canadian). When the whistle for lunch blows, invite the top 
workers into the lunch room. Almost like clockwork, someone will 
show up saying that it isn’t fair for you to have bought just enough 
for the top workers. They will even acknowledge that you purchased 
the food with your own money, but will insist that you either buy 
more pizzas or will tell everybody to split their slices in half so that 
everybody can have some. If this scenario happens, immediately go 
to your boss and tell him that your workplace has been infected by 
an ice terrorist.

If you do catch one of these Eskimos, don’t worry, they won’t 
put up much of a fight. Being from the direct bloodlines of the 
French, the natural response a Canadian has is to surrender at the 
first sight of conflict. Remember, Canadians might seem well-
mannered, wholesome and friendly on the outside, but on the inside 
they are jealous and have been reprogrammed by Muslim terrorists 
and wish to see all American babies dead. Be ever watchful for this 
new menace to our society and report them on sight.
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ment and stronger military. They even have the largest number of 
draft dodgers living there. During World War II, they surrendered to 
Hitler before they even sent any troops over to help out their moth-
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If you really want to upset the snow Mexicans, just tell them 
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Remind them that both of the World Wars that were started by their 
French rulers, were won by the mighty American armies. We don’t 
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the American language and even buy our American cars. They have 
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than spying on us? Giving Hepatitis C(anada) to all of our greatest 
rock musicians? What about Keanu Reeves? No Keanu, I don’t want 
to take your drug pills and hop into a computer to play “Matrix” with 
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Canadian-made shoes?” Never! That is because they depend on us 
for all their goods and services. They are like America’s annoying 
little stepbrother wanting to look cool, so we give them our hand-
me-downs. We even let them join the League of Nations, just to be 
nice.

Take a look at their sports too. Hockey? Boring. Igloo building? 

Stupid. Moose racing? Lame. Even their favorite sport of figure 
skating is stupid and gay. Look at their flag. How lazy are these 
people?  Two colors and a wussy maple leaf? Ridiculous. Even the 
name of their country is pathetic. It means “village.” They even try 
to claim that they invented baseball, but we all know that baseball 
was created by the Union troops during the Civil War, not by some 
igloo-building maple sucker.

They brag about their universal health care, yet they are con-
stantly sneaking across our border to obtain the best health care 
known to mankind. If they love their health care plan so much, why 
does even the Premiere of their country come here to get medical 
attention? The obvious answer is that American health care is the 
best. We use Capitalism to inspire doctors to compete to give the 
best health care.

What scientific breakthroughs have they made? The Ricker 
curve? Seriously? How hard is it to know how to make fish have 
sex with each other to populate lakes and streams? That wasn’t even 
invented by a real Canadian either, it was created by a Chinaman 
who accidentally hopped on a cargo ship to Mapleland instead of 
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Due to Canada’s dependency on America to perform even day-
to-day tasks, they have developed an almost murderous hatred for 
us. The terrorists know this and they plan on 
exploiting that hatred. According to a recent 
report on alibaba.com, thousands of new 
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jump to New York. Think about it. How can 
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like us? We all know that terrorists have 
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across, knowing they don’t have the mental or physical power to do 
anything harmful to our much manlier race of human beings. If a 
bomb was planted in a local coffee shop, the last person you would 
suspect would be a light-skinned, blue-eyed, blonde-haired person.
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be vigilant in detecting these frost bombers and report them on sight 
to your local authorities, or if you know the number to your state’s 
Homeland Security office, call them.

So, how do you spot a Canadian terrorist? How can we tell the 
difference between a Holy American and a soulless ice carver?  I’m 
glad you asked. Here are some tips on detecting a hockey suicide 
bomber.

TEST THEIR INTELLIGENCE. The average American has a 47 point 
higher IQ than a dull-minded beaver beater. If you believe you 
might have come in contact with a Canadian, ask them a simple 
question at first, something even an Afro-Saxon or pool-cleaning 
Mexican might know. If they pass this first test, up the ante to a 
Jeopardy-style question. My favorite one is “This was the greatest 
human being to walk the face of the earth.” The answer better roll 
of their tongue like muscle memory, and if they don’t immediately 
shout “Ronald Reagan” in an almost orgasmic fashion, you know 
to call the INS and tell them that you have a block of ice for them 
to pick up.

TEST THEIR SPEECH. Due to a lack of intelligence, Canadians are 
forced to learn simpler languages like French. They have a hard 
time pronouncing basic American English terms. A simple question 
to catch one of these sneaky bastards would be, “How far is it from 
your house to your workplace?” If they answer using “kilometers,” 
you have caught them red-handed. Remember, anybody who uses 
Celsius over Fahrenheit is a Godless Communist. You can also ask 
them to spell a word that starts with the letter “Z.”  Canadians don’t 
possess the ability to make the proper sound of the letter “Z,” so 
instead they say “Zed.” If you hear this odd sound roll out of their 
fancy, French surrender monkey mouths, you have a winner.

TEST THEIR POLITICS. Canadians, much like Obama, are Social-
ists. This test really only works at the office and should be done 
during lunch hours.  An hour before lunch, order a few pizzas—only 
enough to feed the top workers (I guarantee that none of them will 
be Canadian). When the whistle for lunch blows, invite the top 
workers into the lunch room. Almost like clockwork, someone will 
show up saying that it isn’t fair for you to have bought just enough 
for the top workers. They will even acknowledge that you purchased 
the food with your own money, but will insist that you either buy 
more pizzas or will tell everybody to split their slices in half so that 
everybody can have some. If this scenario happens, immediately go 
to your boss and tell him that your workplace has been infected by 
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If you do catch one of these Eskimos, don’t worry, they won’t 
put up much of a fight. Being from the direct bloodlines of the 
French, the natural response a Canadian has is to surrender at the 
first sight of conflict. Remember, Canadians might seem well-
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Mystic Gentlemen’s Club
Now hiring girls 18+.

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

Rooster’s
Dancers Wanted

No experience necessary. Easygoing 
environment, $5 shift fees

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

 all-new Boom Boom Room!
New look! New sound! New feel!

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

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

Stars Cabaret
1550 Weston Court NE

Salem, OR
(503) 370-8063 Auditions Daily

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

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

New Attitude! No Drama!
Lower Fees!

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

audition info at (503) 350-0868

Club Rouge is Hiring
Portland’s Top Entertainers

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

side those times (503) 227-3936

Pirate’s Cove and
Riverside Corral

Now hiring 21+ dancers for all shifts.
Auditions daily!

Call (503) 268-7429

Bottoms Up Is Auditioning!
Now auditioning 18 & over.

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

lucky devil & devils point
Now hiring talented entertainers 18+

Email pics and availability to
shifts@dancerbooking.com

Landing Strip
Now hiring fun, energetic dancers!

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

6210 NE Columbia Blvd
Portland, OR 97218

now seeking reliable
Entertainers, waitstaff, bartenders and 

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

(503) 998-4242

The all-New Stars
Cabaret Bridgeport

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

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

Devil Dancer Promotions
Booking 4 Casa Diablo & other strip clubs.
Wanted: Angelic faces with devilishly 

delightful bodies.
Make more $$$ than God!

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

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

CLASSIFIEDS
for advertising information call 503.804.4479

Webcam Models Wanted!
www.CandeeShopStudios.com

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

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

Male Dancers Needed
Work for a mostly exclusive female 

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

Now hiring dancers
Daily auditions from 1pm-5pm

For questions, call (503) 737-7180

The Pallas Club and
Dream On Saloon

are now hiring dancers 18 and over.
Call clubs or

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

 for scheduling

­­­• MISCELLANEOUS •

Gentlemen’s Club For Sale
Established clientele, video poker,

OLCC license, great location!
Contact PortlandClub1@gmail.com

Hypnox Photography
www.Hypnox.com • (206) 226-3853

ADVERTISE HERE 503-804-4479
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pect of thirty-something bohemianism is attractive, no one wants 
to be poor. In fact, indie rock bands and folk singers are making 
more money than ever on the mainstream charts. Those guys in 
the ripped t-shirt on the cover of your latest Pitchfork-sponsored 
CD purchase? Yeah, the drummer owns a yacht. Yet, this strive-to-
achieve attitude doesn’t seem to stretch northwest of Utah and the 
only logical explanation can be a level of social acceptance of (and 
reinforcement for) underachievement, underscored by some sort 
of twisted logic that facilitates the justification of such stagnation. 
Or, in Portlandspeak, “I’m on the list.”

Yes, I too am guilty of this phenomenon, but let’s be real 
here… Having a guest list at a five-dollar show is a Portland thing. 
Playing a show for drink tickets is a Portland thing. Getting a 
hookup because you know somebody on a semi-personal level is 
a Portland thing. Whereas, expecting a free show because you are 
so and so and work at that one place and know the owner is the 
epitome of a Portland thing. 

So, how does one draw correlation between guest list culture, 
a city of underachievers and an article written by a free paper? 
Simple, cognitive dissonance. This phrase has been used to 
explain, for lack of academic clarity, the phenomenon of ratio-
nalizing otherwise incompatible thoughts. When put in such a 
position, people who know they are inherently wrong are actually 
more likely to back up their errors with bullshit statistics and post-
behavior rationale (basically, saying “I meant to do that,” or “yes, 
I agree with Ron Paul on everything, even if it means I attend Klan 
rallies to support him”) than accepting or admitting to them. “Go 
get on food stamps” sounds like something a caricatured Obama 
would say on SNL, but it is literally what a newspaper (one that is 
owned by the husband of our next attorney general) told Portland 
readers to do. Was it satirical? Hardly a statistic cited in the Wil-
lamette Week piece argued that roughly a buck seventy-five goes 
back into the economy for every food stamp dollar spent. This 
claim completely ignores the fact that, out of every dollar loaned 
to a successful and expanding small business, seven dollars go 
back into the economy (and, of course, the notion that food stamps 
are funded by taxpayer dollars provided by folks who are unable to 
qualify for food stamps because they work full-time jobs). 

This “explain away your lack of integrity with skewed facts like 
you were running for Mayor of Failureville” attitude permeates 
throughout the city. Whether used to justify paying a performer 
in chicken strips because none of the other acts get paid, or to 
explain to one’s ex-wife why child support won’t be coming in this 
month regardless of how many new tattoos show up every time the 
couple goes to court (this is a true anecdote). I blame the demise of 
a booming alternative/bohemian economy to a general distaste for 
success mixed with a contagious entitlement complex and a really, 
really low bar. In fact, I often tell out-of-town acts that in Portland, 
you don’t have to worry about raising the bar, but rather, you’ve 
gotta avoid tripping over it. When a local paper that has seen a 
steady decline in help wanted ads encourages reduction of protein 
consumption and endorsement of public assistance alongside pay-
ing advertisements for bbq rib joints and employment agencies, 
you’ve gotta wonder if the writers in charge are, in fact, working 
for peanuts. 

“But look, these are some really kick-ass gluten-free peanuts 
and the guy who makes them is a friend, so I figured they’re a suit-
able replacement for a paycheck. Has anyone gotten an ad renewal 
from Ringside or Labor Ready? I haven’t seen either one come in 
this month…”

Statutory Ray is a misogynistic, self-centered DJ who totally 
forgot to mention you in his last column. Read more at tales-
fromthedjbooth.com

As a so-called “journalist,” I like to think of myself 
not only as a provider of information that may, under 
certain circumstances, be considered useful, but a con-
noisseur of such information when provided by other, 

more knowledgeable actual-called “journalists.” Whether as an 18 
year-old punk rocker kid looking for all-ages shows that would 
let me sneak in a flask, or a 22 year-old college graduate looking 
for a job that didn’t require a food handler’s permit, I’ve always 
found utility in the free weekly papers like Portland Mercury and 
Willamette Week. Hell, I’ve even picked up a Portland Tribune on 
more than one (but less than three) occasions. Yet, throughout the 
last decade, the freekly papers have become contextually focused 
on social nepotism (“Our Music Editor’s Band: An Exclusive 
Interview by the Drummer”), shoddy telephone-game investiga-
tions (“Does the Bartender at the Holocene Act Like a Bitch? What 
Three 86’d Patrons Have to Say”) and last-minute cover stories 
that are more reflective of an approaching print deadline than any 
sort of social relevance (“Getting Stoned With the Guy Who Owns 
the Doughnut Shop: A Five-Page Spread”). 

It thus comes as no surprise that I was shocked to read the cover 
headline on an issue of Wily Week: “How to Stop Being Broke.” 
Was the city of Roses actually going to receive a researched, use-
ful set of financial advice and job-hunting tips by an arguably 
established newspaper that once broke stories covering the Neil 
Goldschmidt scandal and police corruption? Would I be able to 
thumb through an extensive, informative guide and apply the les-
sons learned to grow my small business, or perhaps invest in a 
local startup with promising gains?

Of course not, as the piece (like anything else put into black and 
white print in this town) focused on strategies to live on the lowest 

possible income while still retaining one’s bohemian coolness and 
not getting evicted. Spanning a half-dozen authors and twice as 
many topics, the Week’s dozen-page story included the following 
“pointers” on how to avoid being broke: Take advantage of food 
stamps. Stop eating meat. Reduce consumption of alcoholic bever-
ages to drinking during happy hours. Take out a mortgage on your 
house. Incur debt with the goal of obtaining a higher credit score. 
Etcetera…

Now, it might not seem like a big deal to newly-transplanted 
art students, but Portland’s standard of living has declined steadily 
since the Decemberists started ruining the local music scene and 
years before the chick from Sleater-Kinney decided it was a good 
idea to cash in our town’s utter disregard for personal growth and 
measurable achievement by televising it nationally. For instance, 
take the change in economic climate. In 2002, during a semi-
decent post-Clinton economy, I applied at an AM radio station 
for the not-so-coveted position of assistant program director (an 
eight-hour-a-week job) and was subjected to three job interviews, 
a background check and roughly fifty qualified candidates with 
whom I had to compete over the course of a six-week trial. Two 
years ago, I applied to DJ at one of the most sought-after clubs in 
the Portland area and, after being hired, was informed that I earned 
the position due to my demo CD. “Did I beat out other applicants 
because it was a good recording, vocal delivery or song choices?,” 
I asked. “No, you were one of two people who dropped one off 
and the other guy just tossed a bunch of mp3s onto a CD,” my new 
boss replied.

If it’s so damn easy to fill spots for non-manual labor in this 
town, why the hell is everyone broke, without reliable transporta-
tion, unshaven, unwashed and gluten-free? Although the social as-
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