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A Word from the Author
For seventeen years, I have been a server at a popular Vancouver strip club. Throughout the years, I have always wondered what a girl’s motivation was for taking her clothes off for a living. Is it out of desperation? Can they truly enjoy dancing naked in front of strangers? Is it the money? The attention? What road do these women travel to end up on that stage? 

Although I’m not a dancer, I feel that it is my duty to bring these women’s stories to a broader audience. During the course of this project, I asked my questions and lent an ear, all without judging or scrutinizing. I feel honoured to be entrusted with this confidential information, and to be able to act not only as their storyteller, but also as a confidante and friend. My mission is to do these women justice by helping them find their voice.

This book will open your eyes, as it did for me. I apologize in advance for the vulgar language and vivid explanations. The stories are written here as they were told to me. You will quickly realize that the stories are not sugar coated, and you may find, as I did, that some weigh heavy on your heart. That being said, I encourage you to keep an open mind and refrain from judging these women. They are wonderful human beings just making a living. 

The main question that couldn’t be answered, by myself or the dancers I interviewed, was about judgment. Why are people (especially other women) so focused on judging and criticizing strippers?  It’s easy to judge this profession as a whole and not take into account the individual paths that a person takes to get here. Dancers pay taxes (like the rest of us) and most of them work six and sometimes seven days a week. They do make a good living, but in my opinion, they deserve to make the big money. I definitely don’t want to do their job! 

Most people are convinced that every dancer has ‘daddy issues’ and comes from a broken family. This is far from the truth. As the reader, you have a front row seat to see exactly why these women made the choices they did. It is important for people to realize that ‘strippers’ are just like everyone else. Yes, some of them have an alcoholic father or come from a broken home, but this is also the case in the general population. Many of the girls in this book have parents that are still happily married. In this life, each person is ultimately responsible for making decisions about what they will do, and those decisions sometimes can’t be tracked. Do they end up homeless, wandering the streets high on drugs, or accomplish something with their life such as becoming a doctor, car salesman, teacher, or even an exotic dancer.

In the end, you will come to realize that each woman has walked her own unique journey. They arrive from different roads but have all ended up at the same destination - a tough business, full of long days, late hours, rough customers and most of the time, living out of a suitcase. 

For privacy purposes, I have chosen to keep the dancers’ names (and stage names) confidential by substituting them with the names of flowers. I feel that it is my responsibility to keep stage names and private information confidential because it’s too easy for an unstable individual to hunt down a girl through their agency’s website. Also, using an alias allowed these women to be totally open and give us their insider secrets. 

You will find that some of the stories have been written by the girls, and the rest of them were written by me after I interviewed them. During my interviews, I spent many long hours chatting with these women (my longest interview was over four hours long!) and later transcribed our conversations, but the girls had complete control of what was published. During the editing process, some information ended up being pulled by the girls or the editor to protect their privacy. 

I’ve been asked how I picked the girls for the book. It was based simply on which girls happened to come through our bar that week. I also contacted girls I knew who were retired, with families of their own. Some of them chose to participate, but most declined, mainly for their family’s sake. Frankly, most of the retired girls I talked to were happy to leave this world in their past.

I hope this book helps you to better understand the exotic dancing industry - and the women working in it - in a positive way. I look forward to you learning about these remarkable women as much as I enjoyed spending time with them and putting this unique book together. It’s been an incredible journey!

All the best,

Romana

“Be yourself; everyone else is already taken”

- Oscar Wilde

