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--She stands-in black high heels wearing a
neon pink bikini, nervously amoking a ciga-
rette while surveying the scene at the Land-
ing Strip Lounge in Romulus,

.Rock'n'roll musie pulsates throughout
the darkened bar as women perform their
seductive dance routines on top of tables in
front of faceless men. .

Thls Is her first night as a table dancer.
- [Her time to perform nude in front of men is
about to arrive. | -

She admits having some first night

Clady, not her real name, sald she's dofng
in order to pay for college. The Uneisa
cliche, but she sounds sincere. - -
worked as o waitress in a (topless)
bar,” aaid Cindy, 21. “I figure as long as I
keep mysclf respectable and only let it be a
Job, It will be all right.

Her story ls..all toc commen  among
female topless dancers, who sound more
like financtal analysts than the atercotypl-
cal squeaky-volced blond “bimbettes”

they're often painted.

THEIR SHAPELY bedies and youthful
faces have been turned into thelr own hold-

jitters. Any app er
clothes In front of men, though, is tost amld
the smoke and the strobe lights, and the
lure of money.

Ing where overhead s small and
the profit margin s great.

The money earned is phenomenal. Danc-
ers say some women can pull In $700 to

By JIil Hamilton
spocial writor

Paul Pirrinello, part owner of the Landing Strip Lounge, tooks out the
bullet-proof windows of his_office at the cars jammed into the parking lot
of the Landing Strip Lounge in Romulus.

Erotic and exotic dancers
shake 'em up at Danny’s

i
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clubs usually get down to business — starlng at women

— and they do it without fanfare.

something like this;

means “naked.”

'women are.

there the similarities ended.

grandmas llke to get their ya-yas out, too.

You may have seen one of the ads. A good-looklng
guy stares out at the reader. Under the picture it says

“Jervy — 'I dance llke the wind with unpredictable
passlon.’ Helght 6-foot, 1-tnch, Eyes, sweet hazel.”
—it's-an-nd-forDanny's, & new Tlub I WIRGSOF This
club is different than most. For one, it's for women
only. For another, It features nearly naked men danc-
ing. Theso men are exotic dancers. 1 think “ecxatle”™

1f anyone out there siill buys Into that moldy old
myth that women don't like sex, head over Lo Danny's
one evening and see for yoursel! just how uninterested

The, place is packed. On a recent weekend night,
thero had to be at least 100 women fliting the elub.

And the women customers looked completely regu-
lar. They looked like they could be a colleague. Alb
were dressed appropriately for a blg night on town, but

There were beautiful women, not so beautlful wom-
cn, fat women and allm women. There were cven. more——
than a few women who had heads of white hair. Yes,

leering to catch up on.

raked leaves inlo a Hefty bag.

Speedo-style underwear.

routlnes on the stage.

And everyone was having a good old time. When men
g0 oft to see cxotle femalo dancers, the mood in the

WHEN WOMEN Visit exotlc dancer clubs, they get
wild. After all, male exotic dancers
around for a short while. The wo:

So_how do womey react to the xight of a barely
“clothed ‘man writhing about on stage? They scream -
like banshees. They yell lke waltuses with toothaches.
They thrust money into the dancer's G-string llke

Or at least that's what was happening the night I
visited Danny's. The club is decorated like a regular
dance bar. Flashing lights, pink and red spotlights and
a disco ball are the prominent features.

©On the stoge a dancer wearing & tan Italian-cut busl-
nesy sult was gyrating to the sounds of Dece-Lite.

Soon, he was still dancing 1o Dece-Lite. But he was
only wearing a very, very Uny palr of ‘fluorescent,

The crowd loved It. Several of them put money fn
thelr- mouths and made-the dancers-kiss-them- full on——
the lips to get It. Later, other dancers would do their

Lockers line one slde of the wall in the dressing room where dancers get ready to perform at the Landing Strip Lounge in Romulus,

Bare facts: Money keeps them dancing |

$1,000 2 night at the higher class establish-
ments.

Many talk of countless vacations to the
Bahamas, driving Corvettes and investing
in real estate. The night time hours are not
the best, but welghed against only working
three nights a week, they're not clamoring
for a unlon. And burnout i certainly not a
problem.

All they need are the tools.

“(T look for) a girl nobody’s cver seen be-
fore,” said Paul Pirrinello, part owner of

* the Landing Strip'Lounge. “I want custom-

ers to sec a girl here that they haven't seen
at any other place.”

One wouldn't expect to sce Cindy at some
steip jolnt. Aside from the blkini and high
heels, she looks like the all-American glrl
with ber flowing blond hair and hig eyes.

She was'a jock" in high school where she

* was the captain of the volleyball squad and

played on the soccer team. Her parents
don't know ahe is a topless dancer.

Athleticism serves ber well on her intta-
tlon to the dance sorority. She knows when
it's time to perform.

CINDY PUTS out her clgarette and
wanders over to a booth where a bald-head-
ed, middle-aged man with glasses Is sitting.
She amiles, lights his cigarette and strikes

. up a conversation. B

While Aerosmith’s “Rag Doll” blares, she
ruffles her blonde mane and begins her
dance.

As Cindy starts, Heather, 21, wonders
whea she can qult.

Heather stands in a storage room at
Tycoons in Detrolt. In a black skirt and
white high heels to match, she looks like
any other woman en route to a nighiclub.

The mature, thoughtful tone of her voice
quickly belies ber youthful face. She's been
dancing for two years.

As she talks, her flance listens in. While
other dancers ramble on about lavish vaca-

“I qult this and got a job as a telemar-
keter, making $5 an hour,” Heather said. “1
bmuLdu‘t even pay my rent. I had to come

ack.” . .

Something s out of whack, Heather said
shaking her head. Her mother went to col-
lege and has a career.

Yet ‘Heather, who qult high school and
later went back for her G.E.D. inakes more
money than her mom only working three

* nights a week.

“IT'S DEGRADING a woman has 'to do
this,” she safd.

Heather started when she was 18 at an-
other Detrolt adult entertainment estab-
lishment. She auditloned at the club, dolng
one dance with her top on and another with
her top off. She felt comfortable with it.

Her parents, though, weren't. Thelr fear
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MANY WOMEN see this as a transitlona)
phase. A lot of the dancers attend college,
majoring in {lnance, busineas or marketing.

Debra of Southfield has been daneing for
1% years. She's majoring in accounting at!
‘Oakland Community College. She's hopes to
leave In a couple of years in order to open
an exclusive dress shop. She has no second|
thoughts about what she does.

“The money cures everything,” she szld.

Perhapa that reason, Plrronello said I's|
never difficult finding women wha want to|
dance. He has more than 100 women per-:
forming at hls club in Romulus, which was!
a regular “shot-and-a-beer™ bar before hel
started adult entertainment,

Despite inltlal protests from the commu-
nity, the Landing Strip continues to do a
booming business. .

The clientele ls dlverse, ranglng from
business to Those|

was dancing in would
lead to prostitution and drugs. As it turns
out, thelr warries were unfounded,
The blggest addiction !s the money, she
id

“I think there's a stercotype of dancers:
They all use cocaine. They're all whores
. . . That's totally out of It,” she sald.

Aslde from the money, Heather sald-she
cnjoys the music and the attentlon it brings.
But those are not enough to keep her danc-
ing for much longer.

Her flance agrees. The two met, ironical-
Iy enough, at a dance. Heather told him up
front that she was a topless dancer. He ac-
cepts it but doesn't like it.

When she eventually leaves the buslness,
he said they will walt awhile before they
get married. That way both can see If she
can really glve up the big money and atten-
tion table dancing once and for all.

“That will elther make it or break It," he
sald. “That was both our decislon.”

After she was inltlally Interviewed,
Heather no longer works at Tycoons. Her
former employer doesn’'t know her
but added her former mana-

tions, sporta cars and I Heather
talks about college, marriage and eventual.
1y ralsing a famlly,

lave only been
n have years of

ger. “She'll be back. Sooner or later, they
all come back.”

conducting business often bring in custom:|
ers, sometimes running 2 tab of §$1,000 on
American Express cards,

Others get cash advances on credlt cards;
to pay for $5 table dances,

Pirrinello said he runs first-class operi.
tion at Lthe Landing Strip Lounge. Manzge-|
ment for Tycoons and Trumpps, both ln De-|
tralt, and BT"s in Dearborn say they have|
similar standards.

PIRRONELLAQ said women at his place|
are checked for drugs and security at his
place Is tight. His offlce has bullet-proof|
windows along with closed circult televi.

“I've had jealous boyfriends wha'vel
threatened me over the phone,” he sald.|
"I've had jealous wives who've come In,|
who take beers and pour them aver our cus-|
tomers head.” .

Dancers themselves sometimes encoun-
fer unruly customers. Those people are usy-
ally dealt with quletly by rather targe door-
men, according to Plrrinello,

"I don't care who you are . . . George
Bush, don't touch my glrls,” Pirrinelio said.
“That's how 1 make my money."

room 1 usually very quict. The men who go to strip

Ploase turn lo Pago 4

Hot music, gyrating hips and G-strings are what guys with names like the King of Fan
Aaron market on stage and tables at Windsor's newest hot spot for women only, Danny




