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“Ihere is no greater nor keener pleasure

than that of bodily love . . . and none
which is more irrational.”

— PraTo

he air of mock-suspense was palpable. The ballroom on the

second floor of the Venetian Hotel, holding 3500 gaudily
but scantily dressed revelers, was hushed as the nominees were
being read for one of the major awards of an evening that’s come
to be called “The Oscars of Porn.”

Among the contenders for Best Anal Sex Scene in a Vid-
eo were: Buttfaced! 3, White Trash Whore No. 24, and Hot Bods
and Tail Pipe No. 21. And the winner was . . . A¢tually, I never
heard the name of the winner because by the time the other 12
nominees for the same award were announced, the garbled pro-
nunciations of the presenters had long since been drowned out

by private conversations in other parts of the massive room.
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I couldn't help thinking that in order to produce sequels
to the titles that were being honored this night, there must have
been a sizable audience somewhere on the planet willing to buy
23 previous editions of White Trash Whore and 20 episodes of
Hot Bods and Tail Pipe.

As easy as it is to poke fun at the Adult Video News
Awards that are given out each January in Las Vegas, and the
outrageous categories that have been concocted to honor nearly
everyone who had sex on camera in the last 12 months, the event
is indisputably the industry’s biggest annual party and the best
marketing opportunity for a porn production company to in-
crease video sales and rentals.

There are so many §ill- and video cameras in the Ve-
netian this night, and such a crush of fans lined up along “the
gauntlet” leading to the ballroom of this beautiful hotel (which
was constructed, ironically, to recreate the most romantic city in
the world) that at first glimpse one might think this ceremony
had all the elegance and distinction of the real Academy Awards.
At least until two busty blonde women wrap their arms around
each other, embrace in a ferocious French kiss, and then release
their breasts from their gowns and start to maul each other for
the cameras. The explosion of camera strobelights is suddenly
blinding. This is what the fans have come to see, and the result-
ing pictures capturing this tender moment will be used in thou-
sands of international publications over the next several months
to celebrate an underground industry which — at least on this
night — surfaces for the mainstream to observe and ogle.

I'm attending the festivities with Christi Lake, an adult
$tar who's been a most cooperative and jovial interview for this
book, and who has volunteered to serve as my guide for this trek
through the jungle. She’s even managed to finagle me a ticket

with a face value of $225. (Later on I do the math, and discover
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that if 3000 of the 3500 attendees paid for their tickets, the live
gate generated $675,000!)

Christi is wearing a beautiful beaded evening gown
which would be appropriate for a lavish charity ball or night
at the symphony. Just ahead of us in the procession along the
gauntlet are Kathy Willetts and her husband Jeff. They are the
couple infamous for his videotaping her having sex with promi-
nent clients in Florida in the mid-1990s. A former police officer,
Jeff was eventually charged with pandering and served several
months in prison. More than one elected official, including Doug
Danzinger, the vice-mayor of Fort Lauderdale, was implicated in
the scandal and forced to resign. And the Willetts' defense attor-
ney, Ellis Rubin, pled the infamous “nymphomaniac defense” in
explaining that Kathy’s behavior with her clients was due to her
uncontrollable urge to have sex several times a day. The tabloids
ate up the story, and Kathy and Jeff appeared on Entertainment
Tonight, Inside Edition, and A Current Affair, as well as in main-
§tream publications that couldn'’t resist the tale of sex, political
corruption, and the outrageously creative excuse for it all.

The Willetts now live in Las Vegas and produce their
own adult videos. This night Kathy is wearing a black mini-dress,
which I notice under the bright lights is totally transparent.
When the procession stops for more photo ops, Kathy snuggles
with an a@ress named Raquel Divine, who is co-starring with
her in a new video, while Jeff stands quietly to the side. I intro-
duce myself to Jeff and compliment his wife on her dress. “It’s
totally see through,” he says, with an approving smile.

“So I notice,” I say. I then wonder whether, the arena be-
ing what it is, I shouldn’t have said something like, “Nice tits,” or
even, “Your wife has an amazing ass.” I sense he would have re-
acted pretty much the same and thanked me for the kind words.

Jeff and I then chat briefly about our golf games. He

complains that he has always had trouble with a killer slice. It
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occurs to me we could just as easily be two guys shooting the
breeze at a Rotary meeting,

Also nearby is Porsche Lynn, a veteran porn star who
just recently did a lesbian scene with Christi which is currently
in play on Christi’s pay-subscriber website. Porsche is dressed in
a long black, faux-fur trimmed coat and Russian hat. I tell her
she looks like Julie Christie in Doctor Zhivago. “Oh, that's my
favorite movie,” she says. “I've watched it about 20 times, mainly
for the fashions.”

I learn later from an odd-facts Internet search that
Porsche has something in common with a much younger Angie
Dickinson. Do you think the average Jeopardy contestant could
come up with the question to this answer?: These two film ac-
tresses are the only ones ever to take out million-dollar insurance
policies on their legs.

Right behind Porsche is Juli Ashton, another legend of
the industry who in addition to her adult work has appeared in
several soft-core movies. She had a sizable role in the film Or-
gazmo, produced by South Park creators Trey Parker and Matt
Stone, has appeared in a number of films that play late at night
on Showtime and other cable channels, and has been the host of
the Playboy Network’s Night Calls television program. Juli’s job
on Night Calls was to interview other porn stars, demonstrate
sex toys, and field phone calls from viewers who share their most
lurid fantasies. The callers are often engaging in sex while they're
making the call, and Juli would prod them toward the finish
line. She is an enthusiastic proponent of anal sex and often says
things like “If you aren't doing it in the butt, youre missing out
on the best part of sex.”

Juliis dressed conservatively this evening in a pretty blue
pantsuit, and without prior knowledge you'd be hard pressed
to believe that a main source of this woman’s income is derived

through the sale of rubber-and-acetylene molds of her vagina
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and anus for consumer use. I half expe a devoted fan to hand
her a pliable sphincter to autograph.

About every 20 feet or so Christi is stopped for either a
print or on-camera interview. And fans continually call out her
name. “Christi, we love you!” or “Great dress, Christi, show us
your tits.”

I'm half-expecting someone to yell out, “Who's that old
coot you're with?” but when that doesn’t happen I realize the men
at these events are merely arm candy to show off the women.

A television interviewer named ChiChi LaRue — a fe-

male impersonator and porn producer who resembles

the actor Divine from the John Waters classics Pink

Flamingos and Hairspray — fawns over Chrigti, telling ~ + + + this is Surely the
her over and over how §tunning she looks. only fan cy g&lt”) ering

When I'm introduced to ChiChj, I struggle to

make idle conversation. I finally blurt out something

I will ever attend

about the only other Chi Chi I know being the pro- where the table gtft is
fessional golfer with the last name of Rodriguez, who meant to be apphed

plays on the Senior PGA Tour. Mr./Ms. LaRue looks
at me like I've logt my mind.
Once inside the room, we are seated about 10

rows back from the stage at a table bearing a placard

directly

to my penis.

that reads “Talent.” Several people walking by our

table, fans of the industry who have purchased tickets, give me a
funny look. I wonder if they're thinking that I'm some over-the-
hill swordsman clinging to my glory days as a porn star. On the
table in front of each place setting is a bottle of I.D. Lube, with
a card proclaiming that it is the “Official Lubricant of the 2003
AVN Awards Show.” It occurs to me that this is surely the only
fancy gathering I will ever attend where the table gift is meant
to be applied directly to my penis. I also find myself wondering
how many other lubricants were in the running before they were

beat out by L.D. to have the distinction of being “The Official”
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lubricant. And how much field-testing was done to determine
the eventual winner?

Then Chrigti tugs my arms and says, “Oh, you have to
meet Dave. Now there’s a §tory for you.” She introduces me to a
bald gentleman, in his 60s, with a paunch. He looks like the actor
who played Uncle Festus on the Addams Family TV show. The
man smiles and gives me a firm handshake. “Dave Cummings,”
he says. “I'm the oldest working actor in adult films.”

I assume he’s kidding, or that he’s a character actor who
fills in with a little dialogue between the sex scenes, but that is

not the case. He hands me his business card, which

reads, Adult Video: Dave Cummings: Actor/Pro-

“T’ ve been ﬁlmed ducer/Director. I learn over the next few minutes that

getting blowjobs

Dave was a career Army man, and a former lecturer at

West Point. He is 63 years old and has made over 300

on five different adule films.

occasions just this
week during the
convention.”

—Dave CuMMINGS

“T've been filmed getting blowjobs on five differ-
ent occasions just this week during the convention,” he
says. I nod and acknowledge that he’s five up on me in
that department.

“And you need to check out my series, Knee-

pad Nymphos,” he says. “We just finished edition no. 6.
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We're up for several awards tonight.”
“And I thought Gene Hackman was the hardest work-
ing actor in show business,” I say. Dave politely smiles.

Christi is listening in, and she interjects, “Dave and I
have a lot in common. We're both very professional and dedi-
cated to this industry. We take our work seriously and treat it
like a business. I like Dave very much and I hope I can work with
him someday.”

Dave’s eyebrows catapult at her comment and he gives

me a wink. “I'd like that very much,” he says.
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I learn that Dave got into the business eight years ago,
when his gitlfriend left him, as he puts it, “for a guy with hair.”

“T started to go to Lifestyles conventions for swingers as
a way to meet women,” he says, “and at one of these I was inter-
viewed by the Playboy Channel.”

That appearance got Dave a small part in an adult film,
and he was able to perform on cue.

I recall Christi’s telling me earlier that a lot of men who
would like to be studs in adult films can't get the job done because
they are too self-conscious to perform on camera, what with the
hot lights, other males holding cameras and microphones close
to the action, and the pressure of knowing that if they aren’t able
to maintain an erection and have an orgasm on camera the film
will be a bugt. That was not a problem for Dave.

“T was pretty much hooked on it from that first shoot,”
he says. “T now make all my own films. I write ‘em, film ‘em (he
mimes holding a camera on his right shoulder and pointing down
between his legs), and act in ‘em.”

Dave then tells me that he runs every day, “to keep the
legs and other things hard.”

I can't help but be intrigued by this man who looks like
the guy who sprays for bugs in our back yard, who served our
country for 20 years in the military and later taught the bet and
the brightest at the academy that trained Dwight Eisenhower
and Douglas McArthur. And he’s more than willing to share his
$tory with me because getting publicity will further advance his
film career, his website, and his unique standing among other men
his age. Surely he’s the only man over 60 years old who's managed
to make a living by staying erect on camera, and on cue.

“So how do you do it?” I ask. “Is Viagra the answer?”

“That’s what everyone thinks,” he says. “Actually, I just
love sex and it’s not difficult for a guy like me to get excited about

pretty young women.”
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I ask him if he ever speaks to groups of senior citizens,
ingpiring them to keep a little coal in the old furnace.

“T've §poken to dozens of gatherings,” he says. “And it’s a
lot of fun. I usually get approving looks from the men, who have
a lot of questions, but not-so-pleasant looks from the women. I
can tell they are thinking, “‘Who does this old goat think he is,
anyway?”

Dave tells me he has two grown children, a daughter and
a son, and four grandchildren. Both his son and daughter know
what he does for a living, but while his son kids him about it
around other men, and brags to his cronies about his father the
sex-machine, his daughter doesn't like to talk about it.

Just then a flashy blonde, with silicone breasts the size
of volleyballs and wearing a dog collar and long crucifix earrings,
grabs Dave and gives him a big hug. “Hey, you old §tud,” she
says.

Dave excuses himself and tells me to call him any time.
“And don't forget to check out my website,” he says. “Dave Cum-

mings dot com.”

The opening act for the evening’s festivities is Motley
Crue lead singer Vince Neill, who belts out a rock number as a
dozen partially or totally naked dancers and porn actresses slith-
er across the stage, grooving to the beat. Vince lives in Las Vegas
and, true to his profession and to other members of his band,
makes no secret of his infatuation with sex and large-breasted
women. The confiscated video that showed Neill having sex with
porn star Janine and one of her actress friends was the second-
best-selling underground sex tape a few years back. Only Motley
Crue’s drummer Tommy Lee and Pamela Anderson getting cozy

in their notorious honeymoon tape shot at Lake Mead topped it
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in Internet hits and sales. Who can ever forget the scrawny Lee
Steering the rented houseboat with his “drumstick?” His band
only wishes their most recent music album sold nearly as well as
the home movie.

While more mainstream entertainers might find their
careers seriously damaged by such erotic romps on tape — think
Rob Lowe in Atlanta in the late 1980s — rock stars’ bad-boy
reputations are only enhanced by the exposure. And when Vince
adjourns to a front-row seat after his song, he is mobbed by star-
lets hugging and kissing him and performing other

maneuvers that Dick Clark would surely not approve

of were this the American Music Awards.
When we get to the category of Male Perform-

er of the Year, I can't help but laugh at the names of the

. + » the category of
Male Performer of

finaligts. There’s Erik Everhard, Brandon Iron, Wesley the Year. There’s
Pipes, Lexington Steele, and Brian Surewood. I won- Er 1k Eve rk ar d
)

der if there’s a PR firm in North L.A. that helps sturdy

young actors come up with their monikers. I'm about

Brandon Iron,

to read them out loud at our table, but I stop myself Wesley PiPCS,

when I realize that one of these swordsmen might be
seated with us. And then I think of two of the more
famous names in porn §tud history: Harry Reems was

the “Deep” of the classic Deep Throat, which made a

Lexington Steele,

and Brian Surewood.

household name of Linda Lovelace (the “Throat”), and

provided the alias of the person who provided important infor-
mation to Woodward and Bernstein and led to the demise of the
Nixon Presidency after Watergate. And the aptly named Peter
North became legendary in the industry for his ability to gener-
ate voluminous amounts of semen and launch it nearly across the
room at the climactic moment. North’s real name is Al Brown,
and his nickname prior to porn stardom was “Beercan” because
his discharges resembled someone popping the top on a warm

beer after vigorously shaking the can.
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“Michael Jackson can call himself whatever he wants,”
says Christi when the subje of porn studs comes up. “But the
real King of ‘Pop’ was Peter North. You had to be careful on a
facial cumshot that you didn't lose an eye.”

According to a friend of mine who pays close attention
to such things, North had one scene where he actually achieved
seven separate ejaculations. “Any single one of them would make
aman on his honeymoon proud,” he told me. “And I swear there
wasn't any editing, The camera never moved.”

“Sort of the Barry Bonds of porn?” I suggested.

“Yeah, but Barry can hit only one at a time,” my friend
said. “If the guy could bottle his secret, he'd be a millionaire.”

I elect not to have him elaborate on his mixed metaphor.

“Any single one @A
of them would

. Another highlight of the evening, which draws
make a man on his

a partial standing ovation from those paying attention
honeymoon proud.”  to the activity on stage, is the introduction of Hustler

magazine publisher Larry Flynt, who is rolled to the

podium in his gold-plated wheelchair. Flynt, of course,
has spent his life fighting for First Amendment rights and bat-
tling censorship, and was the subject of the highly acclaimed 1996
film The People Vs. Larry Flynt, which starred Woody Harrelson,
Edward Norton, and Courtney Love. He also was involved in
a celebrated lawsuit with Reverend Jerry Falwell after Hustler
named the right-wing preacher their “Asshole of the Month” and
satirically accused him of having sex with his mother in an out-
house. In 1988 Flynt won a landmark Supreme Court decision in
that case which overturned an earlier ruling in Falwell’s favor.
Flynt is at the AVN Awards this evening to present the
Reuben Sturman Special Achievement Award, named after a

man who logt a celebrated court battle in Las Vegas over the
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interstate distribution and sale of sex tapes that depicted, among
other things, people having sex with animals. The government
convi¢ted Sturman on most of the 40 charges that were brought
against him, and he died in prison in 1997. Las Vegans may re-
member Sturman arriving at the Clark County Courthouse each
day wearing a white surgical mask and cowboy hat, and how ju-
rors got physically ill watching some of the tapes that prosecu-
tors put into evidence. But on this night, Sturman is lionized by
Flynt as a true hero of the industry.

“Reuben paved the way for all of us,” Flynt says. “Al-
though he died in prison, he lived a great life and I loved and
respected him. He treated his employees as well as the president
of any Fortune 400 company.”

Flynt is a past winner of the Sturman Award, as are for-
mer porn queen Sharon Mitchell, who founded AIM, the Adult
Industry Medical company that provides AIDS testing for per-
formers in the business, and Gloria Leonard, former publisher of
High Society magazine, who is a past president of the Free Speech
Coalition. Leonard is probably the only magazine publisher in
higtory whose cover story regularly featured her having sex with
other adult-film notables, including the porn legend John Hol-
mes (more on him in a moment).

The honoree this night is Mel Kamins, the retired presi-
dent of General Video Cleveland. Kamins learned the adult film
distribution business from Reuben Sturman and his §peech is in
large part a tribute to his mentor. A grandfatherly man in his 7os,
Kamin’s remarks are so generic and non-specific to his industry
that if you walked in on the middle of his §peech you might think
he was a digtributor of laundry detergent or Post-it notes. He
thanks his employees, who have taken out a two-page congratu-
latory ad in the evening’s program, for their loyalty, and says his

success has been all about helping others fight their battles. He
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wishes his daughter, to whom he is leaving the business, good
luck in her career.

About midway through the proceedings, I exit to take a
bathroom break, and find that there are &ill thousands of people
outside the entrance, taking advantage of §pontaneous opportu-
nities to photograph and get signatures from their favorite stars.
One notorious producer, Max Hardcore — who recently has
$pent several days fighting an obscenity battle in a Los Angele-
scourtroom based on actors in his films portraying characters
under the age of 18 — is showing off a young starlet. Eager fans
cheer wildly as she flashes her breasts and then jumps up on a
counter, spreads her legs, and gives them a “money shot” that
they’ll surely treasure when they return to Omaha or Tokyo or
Amsterdam and get their film developed.

Christi mentions to me that Max Hardcore is one of a
contingent of older directors who are really pushing the enve-
lope of kinkiness with their recent videos. This includes more
bathroom scenes, and, she says, “Some that show women pissing
a lot, but not on each other. These are dire¢tors who have made
so many videos that they are bored with conventional stuff. And
sadly,” she adds, “a ot of the sicker stuffis priced higher.”

I notice that the foreign contingent this night is large,
and I am told by Christi that hundreds of people annually fly
into Las Vegas from all over the globe just for this evening.
This annual event for pornophiles is their Oscars, World Cup,
and Superbowl rolled into one. And most of them don't have
tickets to the show, only cameras to capture spontaneous mo-

ments like this.

P
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he previous day, I had attended with an actor friend the

Adult Entertainment Expo (AEE) at the Sands Conven-
tion Center. This exhibitors’ show, which was launched in 2000,
is an extension of the adult branch of the Consumer Electron-
ics Show (CES), that was started and owned by Venetian Hotel
magnate Sheldon Adelson. The adult show has been coming to
Las Vegas since the early 1980s, always as an adjunct to the CES
convention, but in its first years it was usually cordoned off from
mainstream video exhibitors. In those days many of the main-
§tream conventioneers would sneak through the hallways to ogle
the porn actresses and exhibitionists who annually attended
and manned the booths. The adult gathering eventually got so
popular that it §pawned its own show, which runs in January
each year. The AEE is now the place where distributors of ev-
ery genre of the adult video industry make their deals, showcase
their existing stable of stars, and introduce new starlets. It is a
company’s major marketing connection with viewers, distribu-
tors, and retailers. The AVN Awards are annually held on the
Saturday evening before the show’s closing day.

As my friend and I enter the AEE showroom, there is a
small crowd hovering around a porn celebrity at a front booth.
It is none other Ron Jeremy, who has appeared in nearly 2000
hard-core videos and is as recognizable among male porn stars as
Marilyn Chambers is among females. With 225 pounds $pread
generously over his five-foot-six inch frame, and as the joke goes,
“more chins than a Chinese phone book,” Jeremy hardly looks
like the prototypical stud who would be in demand for x-rated
work. He even admits, “I look more like your pizza delivery boy.”

But there’s one part of his body that does fit the bill. His penis
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is long enough, and his belly at one time was flat enough, that he
could actually fellate himself. He performed the feat in one of
his early movies in the mid 1980s, and actor/comic Eddie Mut-
phy was so impressed by the stunt that he included it in a concert
routine that I attended at the Las Vegas Hilton.

Murphy posed the question, “If I could suck my own
dick, would I?” (long pause) “Damn right!”

And the audience howled.

Jeremy’s acting ability was so far superior to the aver-
age male porn star — who couldn't earn a walk-on role in civic
theater — that, augmented by his generous endowment and his

ability to perform on cue, it earned him an inordinate

amount of work in the days when story lines and plots

“IfI c oul d sy Ck my were more common in adult feature films.

own dick, would I?”

(long pause)

“Damn right!”

—Epbpie MurpHY

As we start to visit, he seems almost apologetic,
in the presence of my actor friend, that he’s never been
able to find the mainstream work he dreamed of as a
boy. He tells me that he has his Screen A¢tors Guild
card and that he’s had parts in five films from the noted
late director John Frankenheimer. In each, the credits

ligt his real name, Ron Hyatt. I learn later that he ac-
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tually flew to France to appear in the Robert DeNiro
action thriller Ronin, but when his scene was previewed back in
the states, several people in the audience recognized him from
his sex films and started laughing, so Frankenheimer had to cut
the scene.

“To be given the old heave-ho just for being recognized is
pretty depressing,” he told an interviewer. “I guess once you start
groaning on camera in a sex film, your credibility is shot.”

When Ron questions me about my background and I
tell him I have a masters degree in English, he says he has a mas-
ters also, in education, and that like me he used to be a teacher.

Through later research I find he’s telling the truth. I also learn
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that his mother was a cryptographer during World War II and
his father, who is now retired, is a respected physicist.

Ashlyn Gere, my former student turned porn star, had
told me in an earlier interview that she could go out in public
generally unrecognized, but that once when she was walking
through a hotel lobby with Ron Jeremy, various fans shouted out
his name from all around them and one group of young men did
the Wayne’s World bow, bending forward and chanting “We're
not worthy! We're not worthy!” - Though Jeremy didn't achieve
the acting career he dreamed of, he did attain cult celebrity sta-
tus, albeit for an industry that middle America likes to pretend

doesn't exist — at least until they get home to their

VCRs or cable channels.

Ron can be seen regularly these days on cable,

“I guess once you start

seated at a desk in a talk show infomercial, promoting a g roaning on camera
penile enhancement product. No doubt he’s §trategiz- in asex ﬁlm your
)

ing how he can become the David Letterman of the x-
rated world.

I notice other male porn actors roaming the
aisles of the convention, and although their faces and

naked bodies appear on posters adorning many booths,

credibility
is shot.”

—RoN JEREMY

and their sweaty bodies and rippling muscles can be
viewed on television monitors throughout the room, they appear
to be unappreciated by the crowd. Perhaps there is a segment of
the gay population that appreciates the looks and sexual capa-
bilities of the male adult actors, but it’s clear that in the world
of adult video the big bucks and celebrity §tatus is reserved for
females only.

The only true male superstar in the adult film genre died
of AIDS at age 43 in 1988. John Holmes is said to have had sex
with over 10,000 women, and according to a website chronicling

his accomplishments, he made 2,274 pornographic films, or
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about one every three days for 20 years. It's no wonder that the
1981 documentary about his life was titled Exhausted.

Holmes, aka Johnny Wadd, was as famous for the length
of his manhood, 13 inches, as for his durability. His acting ability
was nil. Whenever the camera would pull back to show his face
during a sex a¢t he would grimace like a man with an abscessed
tooth. But the mere fact of his size and endurance has made him
a legend, and Hollywood has not forgotten him. When he died
his obituary appeared in the New York Times. He is the only
male porn $tar ever to earn that digtinction, and his story pro-
vided the central plot points for the critically acclaimed Boogie
Nights, which portrayed the adult-film world to a mainstream
audience.

Hollywood last year released a feature film about Holm-
es, called Wonderland, which starred Val Kilmer, that addressed
Holmes' role in the 1981 Wonderland Murders, a drug-related
massacre in which four people were murdered at the home of
reputed cocaine trafficker Eddie Nash. In June 1982 Holmes was
acquitted of involvement, although police said his bloody hand-
print was lifted from a bed where one corpse was found. And
after his death, Holmes widow Sharon told the L.A.Times that
her husband had admitted to her he helped set up the crime and
witnessed the killings. He said he was splattered with blood as
he watched three people (whom he did not name) beat five people,
killing two men and two women.

While there were other eatly male porn stars like Rich-
ard Pacheco and John Leslie who did possess a measure of acting
ability, it remains clear that the only essential requirements for a
$tud in the adult film business are size, stamina, and the ability

to ejaculate on time, and under budget.

AR

Chapter 1

1/2/04 4:53:53 PM



SK_Chapt1.indd 45

As Ron Jeremy is drawn away by autograph seekers and
shutterbugs, my friend and I move to another booth where vet-
eran porn tar Nina Hartley is signing autographs and posing
for some fan photos. She’s wearing fishnet stockings and little
else from the waist down and each time the fan is about to take
a photograph she turns 45 degrees so her rear end faces the cam-
era. She has several times been voted the honor by her peers of
having “the best butt in the business,” and the savvy performer
understands the exact pose her fans want to show their friends
back home.

I introduce myself and thank her for an earlier phone in-
terview she gave me about Ashlyn Gere. Nina is a pleasant wom-
an, clearly in the twilight of her career, but she has made a good
living for 20 years by aggressively marketing herself and selling
her knowledge of sexuality through ingtructional videotapes and
paraphernalia. Hartley is a registered nurse by education, and
when she talks about sex she does so with a nurse’s awareness of
the body and its needs and desires. She previously lived for years
with a man and woman whom she referred to as “my husband
and wife.” In recent years she says she has settled down with a
good man. “This is a better situation for me,” she says. “I'm very
happy now.”

When I ask her how her parents have dealt with her ca-
reer, she tells me that both her mother and father are Buddhist
priests.

“They were ordained in 1977 and live in the San Francisco
area,” she says. “They have never, nor will they ever approve of my
life choices, but they have come to a form of acceptance.”

Throughout her career, Nina has been an intelligent and
plaingpoken advocate of her open sexuality, and is frequently
asked to appear on talk shows or at university forums about her
career. Next to Marilyn Chambers, Hartley probably has the

longest running performing career of any adult film actress.
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“T've stayed because this business sustains me,” she says.
“Itis a discipline for me and a path to self-knowledge and spiritual
understanding, I'm a bisexual exhibitioni§t who likes to have sex
with a variety of people in front of others and not get arrested.
So the adult film world was the only place for me to go to live out
those fantasies.”

Hartley says the first time she watched an adult film, she
knew in her heart that this was the business for her. “I just knew
I wanted to $pend my time in rooms full of naked people,” she
says. “And if I could make a living at it, that would be very cool.”

Nina was arrested in Las Vegas in 1994 for per-

“I just knew I wanted

forming a live-sex show in front of a paid audience. The

charges were bargained down to a misdemeanor a year

to spend my time in  later, and Hartley dismisses the incident as “Strictly a
rooms full Of naked political move. It was part of one of those clean-up-Las-

people,” she says.

Vegas moves that occur every few years,” she says. “But

who are they kidding? This city was built on sex. Just

“And if I could make  look around”
a lﬂ) in g at it, tl‘) at In a later interview, Clark County Sheriff Bill

would be very cool.”

—~Nina HArRTLEY

Young remembers the episode this way: “Some guy
erected a tent in a parking lot near Industrial Road the
week that the adult convention was in town. And he

got all these porno stars like Nina and Chrigti Canyon
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and some others to do a show on stage. They had no
business license, they were serving booze, and they had a fifty-
dollar cover charge to get in. Hundreds of men showed up, but
unfortunately for the promoter a bunch of us were vice cops.”
Young says the evening started off innocently enough,
“but it got to where guys were going up onstage and porn stars
were blowing them . . . all sorts of sex acts. It was a good bust. I
remember it made the national news.”
Hartley tells me that very few young adult film actresses

can stay in the business for long. “Nobody comes into this think-
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ing they can make a career of it,” she says. “But I've found that
it's the place where I find my greatest personal satisfaction. Too
many girls come into this business for reasons of self-abuse, and
they find that the profession can foster those feelings of inad-
equacy. But they don't stay long, Too many suffer from self-es-
teem issues or jealous boyfriend issues.

“In my case sex always made me feel good about myself
rather than not good about myself. It’s all about consent, consent,
consent. I knew I loved sex but I didn't want to pick up guys
because that’s too dangerous, and I didn’t want to get hurt. I'm
a feminig, a self-aware person first and foremost, and a nurse.
When people are sick they need a nurse’s care. We need to have
people in our culture who are not afraid of sex anymore, who
have made their peace with it, who have an understanding of it
and can share their knowledge of it. And I enjoy doing that.”

Hartley says that the biggest change she has seen in her
industry in the lagt 10 years is the emergence of women as a con-
sumer class purchasing or renting adult films and pornography,
separate from their boyfriends. “Women today will decide who
they like on their own. They'll like a certain director or actor or
actress. They no longer just cop out and say, ‘Bring home what-
ever you like, Honey.'”

It occurs to me as we end our visit that Nina Hartley has
given as much to the adult film business as she has received, and
that she is as close to being a natural for the industry as anyone
I've met.

In another booth close by, I bump into Jane Hamilton,
a well-liked and highly regarded executive at VCA, one of the
larger adult companies. I introduce myself and remind her that
she had done along phone interview with me about Ashlyn Gere
a few months before. Jane is pretty, extremely friendly, and one
of the most knowledgeable and admired people in the porn busi-

ness, having started in the late 1970s as a headlining performer
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called Veronica Hart. After a brief hiatus from the business, dur-
ing which time she got married and had two sons, she turned to
the production side, and now $pecializes in making adult films
for couples and women. Hamilton, like Gere, is a graduate of the
UNLYV theater arts department, who has on occasion returned
to the Black Box Theatre on campus to appear in university
plays. While a student, she had performed in plays by Pinter and
Lorca; her professors generally considered her the best actress
in the school. In May 2001 Hamilton was profiled in the New
York Times Magazine by columnist Frank Rich. She told Rich
in an interview: “The difference between us and Hollywood is
money and ego. We deal with thousands of dollars, not millions.

In maingtream films, people are more cutthroat and

“The d iﬂ‘e rence pumped up about themselves. We're just like regular

between us and

people — it has to do with exposing yourself. If you

show something this intimate, there isn't a lot you can

HOllyWOOd 1s money hide behind. You're a little more down to earth.”

and ego.”

—Jane Hamirton

Jane, now 48, plays the name game with me af-
ter I mention several people that we know in common.
She then explains to me how she got into the adult busi-

ness. ‘I graduated from UNLV in 1975 at age 19, with a
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degree in theater arts,” she says, “and I knew I wanted
to be in the entertainment business. I was a very highly sexed
girl. I tried the music business for a while, had a few extra parts
in mainstream films like Going in Style, with George Burns and
Art Carney, but then discovered through some responses to my
modeling resume that I could be a lead in adult movies and have
great sex along with it. It wasn't a tough call for me at all”

As I'm visiting with Jane, she is approached by a tall,
extremely slender person wearing a Little Bo Peep costume,
complete with powder-blue fringed miniskirt, white hose, high
heels, and a walking cane. A closer look reveals that it is a man,

or at least was. After a brief visit, he moves on. Jane notices the
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surprised look on my face. “She’s a tranny,” she says. “Nice per-
son.” As my eyes follow Bo Peep, Jane can't resist a tease. “Nice
legs, huh?”

When I get home that night, I discover in my bag of
handouts the most recent issue of Adult Video News, with a
cover $tory titled “Direc¢tors Roundtable.” In it are featured
the proponents of what the magazine calls New School Porn,
videos that feature rough material, like bathroom antics and
men clearly dominating women. It’s generally meaner, nastier
viewing fare than more conventional porn and has little or no
plot. Jane Hamilton doesn't like this new material one bit. She
feels it's demeaning to women and lowers the bar considerably
for the entire adult industry. At one point in the dialogue she
says to a gathering of New School directors, “...I want to make
$tuff that puts out good messages. Even when the chick wants
it big and bad and hard, and she wants to be taken by a bunch
of guys, it’s very clear in my movies that it's her wish. I'm not
sending out the message to a bunch of guys that it’s okay to go
out and abuse chicks. And I think that’s really dangerous shit
to put out there.”

Hamilton’s view matches mine to the tee, and I think
UNLYV should be proud to have her as an alumna, even if
they're not about to put her face on the cover of their recruiting

pamphlets.
L

As my friend and I move through the aisles another
recognizable face approaches. I am introduced to Ivan Nagy,
a well-dressed and distinguished looking man in his 60s, sort
of a Robin Leach look-alike. His 15 minutes of fame occurred
when Heidi Fleiss was busted as the Beverly Hills Madam in the

mid 9os. Ivan was Heidi’s boyfriend through the period of time
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when she was booking pricey young call gitls for Hollywood'’s
rich and famous. A documentary about Fleiss called Heidi Fleiss:
Hollywood Madam, produced by a British film company in 1996,
features their stormy romantic relationship and how they turned
on each other as law enforcement officials ratcheted up the heat.
Nagy tells us that was a rough period of time for him, as he was
implicated in a pandering role. But he tells us things are great
now, and that he is back producing films. His resume lists about
a dozen credits producing horror films and low-budget indepen-
dent features. With him is an attractive woman in her 40s, who
appears to be his girlfriend.

We move along to other booths, and I am introduced
to Steve Lane, who with his wife, adult actress Serenity, owns
a company called Las Vegas Novelties. Their business is selling
sex toys and marital aids from a store in Las Vegas and over the
Internet. Steve tells me that business is good, and that he has a
great group of product endorsers. In addition to his wife he has
Christi Lake (who endorses a vibrator called The Decathalete,
which has 10 $peeds and is “guaranteed to please”), and Jacklyn
Lick, a perky brunette from Portland, Oregon, who enthusiasti-
cally offers me a free sample of The Pulsator, her wireless cock
ring, which, when placed over the penis, vibrates like crazy.

“Try it,” she says, with a big grin.

“TI'm afraid it might short out my pacemaker,” I say.

“Ah, you're blushing,” she says. “That’s cute.”

Jacklyn has made over 250 films, mostly in the bondage
and light bondage category. “I was really into bondage before I
got into films,” she says. “I really enjoy it and there’s a big audi-
ence for it.”

In an interview posted on her website, Jacklyn explains
that her fir§t inkling that bondage could be enjoyable occurred
when she was just 12 years old. “I remember sitting in a car, and

the seatbelt was on me sort of tightly,” she says. “We were driving
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down the road, and I placed my hands underneath the seatbelt
and thought about §truggling to get out. I remember my mom
looking over and asking “What in the heck are you doing?”

Later on, as a young adult, she says, she liked the feeling
of being tied in ropes because “It made me completely ready to
please my partner. I think part of it is the excitement of what
they are going to do next. Where is he going to touch me? How
is he going to touch me? I love that.”

Steve Lane tells me that Ms. Lick is “a great employee,
very reliable and enthusiastic and she really believes in the prod-
ucts she endorses.” Some of the others are are “Jacklyn’s Whack
Attack,” which is a §panking paddle; a strap-on dildo, which she

says “works really great,” and a set of holiday greeting

cards posing with his majesty Ron Jeremy. “Ms. Lick is a

Jacklyn has been to Australia twice in the last

four months for Las Vegas Novelties, and on a recent

great employee,

business trip to Estonia, a small country between Rus- very reliable and

sia and Latvia, she went into a novelty tore and found
several of the products she endorses. “Our toys are all

over the world,” she says. “We have a great company,
Yy g pany,

enthusiastic.”

—STEVE LANE

and it's growing like crazy.”

Between making bondage films, which she has

cranked out at a pace of about three per month over the lagt seven

years, Jacklyn is going to college, pursuing a double major in psy-
chology and human health. She makes dozens of appearances

on the road as a feature dancer, she studies herbology and makes

a lot of her own household products that are toxin-free, and she

is a spokesmodel for PETA, the animal protection group. She’s

also been a vegetarian since she was 13.

“She won't eat meat but she loves to beat meat,” my friend
says. I tell him his joke is so bad that I'm going to include it in
the book and tell everybody who groans in response the name of

the person who told it.
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“Go ahead,” he says. “T'll deny that I even know you.”

There are two gay porn booths at the Adult Entertain-
ment Expo, but on the day of our visit, which is the opening day
of the show, neither is doing much business. My feeling is that
an industry this permissive has an innate desire to serve all tastes
and preferences, but that while lesbianism is encouraged and is a
$taple in adult films, male homosexuality is a persuasion totally
unto itself. You never see male sexual activity even as an inci-
dental activity in a “regular” adult video. Chrigti Lake explains
that while the gay industry generates big money, this convention
doesn’t draw many gays.

“Part of it is that they have their own conventions,” she
says. “There’s even a Gay Adult Video News awards show at a
different time of year.” Christi says that the adult industry does
more than tolerate the gay crowd. “I think we accept them total-
ly,” she says. “They represent a large part of expressing sexuality.”

There is also a booth featuring Big Gitls, those with
breast measurements of 48 inches and beyond, and cup sizes that
go into the later letters of the alphabet. A segment of the fan
base is totally devoted to these plus-size stars, and when the two
models staffing the booth are asked to pose, they unhesitatingly
unleash mammoth breasts from their tank tops and give ear-to-
ear grins. One of the gitls winces as she struggles to reinsert her
breasts under her shirt. It looks very painful.

The biggest autograph line by far is for Jenna Jameson.
It's two wide and about 60 people deep at 3 in the afternoon.
There’s no question that Jenna is the biggest star in this boom-
ing industry. She has been featured in mainstream movies like
Howard Stern’s Private Parts; has hosted the popular cable series
“Wild on.....” that examines racy events around the world; has
posed for acclaimed photographers like Annie Leibowitz, Da-
vid LaChapelle, and Timothy Greenfield-Sanders; and was the

recent subject of a two-hour documentary on the E! Channel. In
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that documentary, we learned that Jenna was going to be mat-
ried the following month and wanted to start a family, but would
continue to pour her energy into her lucrative website, Club
Jenna,

We also learned that Jenna Jameson got her start in the
adult world by dancing nude in Las Vegas clubs when she was
just 17 years old, while she was §ill attending Bonanza High
School here. It appears that Jenna has come full circle back home,
and her appearance at the adult video convention and later at
the Porn Oscars is but one more reminder that when it comes to
adult entertainment and what some like to call “acceptable sin,”

all roads do indeed lead through Las Vegas.

7N
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