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It was sometime after I'd paid $8.25 for an Abita Amber and around when I was sitting between
trumpeter James Andrews and my yoga teacher that I figured it out: There's not much to be said
about Stormy Daniels that hasn't already been said.

The porn star was thrust into the spotlight after The Wall Street Journal first reported the Baton
Rouge native and once near-challenger of David Vitter's Senate seat had been paid hush money
by President Donald Trump's private lawyer and longtime fixer Michael Cohen. It is, by every
stretch, a strange way to become a household name.

But here she is, and now, if you  search for her name online, you'll get more Google hits than
Miss America, mayonnaise and Jared Kushner (combined).

Daniels, who's been hailed by some as America's hero and by others as the lynchpin in a
potential downfall for Trump, is cashing in on it. While the lawyers argue over the particularities
of a non-disclosure agreement, she's charging $20 a pop to see her perform in the French
Quarter's Penthouse club.

"Twenty dollars!" Andrews exclaimed. "That's big time for the Quarter!"

Many were willing to pay it. By the time Daniels hit the stage just after 10 p.m., there was a
standing-room-only crowd, some with "Make America Great Again" hats and others with
"Stormy 2020" T-shirts.

One guy, with gray braided pigtails like Willie Nelson, would clap when the Penthouse Club's
featured dancers climbed all the way to the top of the chrome poles in the middle of the room.
Another man, near the secondary stage, wore a shirt with a drawing of a trumpet. It said "Blow
me."

It was the kind of scene that felt strangely "Only in New Orleans." But maybe, Wednesday night,
it was more like "Only in America."

And there I was, making "Namaste" jokes and feeling guilty for skipping yoga last week with a
fresh copy of the Penthouse magazine in my lap -- a commemorative edition! -- when the star
ranked No. 1 on PornHub made it to the stage.

Earlier in the day, a perhaps surprising number of people asked me what Daniels' performance
actually entails.

Y'all. She takes off her clothes.
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There's some Tom Petty and Lenny Kravitz songs, and a Wonder Woman-like vinyl costume that
slowly gets peeled away until she's just wearing a blue sequin thong. Eventually she takes that
off, too, to reveal another thong underneath. There's also a squeeze bottle with what looks like,
um, really watery icing, the use of which required a man to pour isopropyl alcohol across the
stage to clean up after.

But first, she gave hugs to the crowd or pressed their faces to her bare chest, a tight smile
across her lips. Behind her, a man shoveled dollar bills into an empty Gildan T-shirt box.

If there was any actual political discourse in the room, it came courtesy of the people throwing
fistfuls of dollars at the blonde woman whipping her hair and strutting onstage, her hips tilted
forward. Daniels' statement is in even being here at all.

She quickly stepped off the stage, security guards whisking her away into a room behind the
bar. The dozen or so dancers who'd watched her from behind the crowd stood up, grabbing
small handbags and waiting for their names to be called.

After all, there was another show to do.

- - -

Chelsea Brasted is a city columnist covering the New Orleans area. Send story ideas, tips, complaints
and fan mail to cbrasted@nola.com. You can also text or call 225.460.1350, and follow her on and .
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