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The following is a transcript of the segments broadcast on the Tom Leykis Show on February 14, 2003: 

07:44 

Tom:                 I am the highest power you’ll ever reach. 

Female:            You are the highest power 

Tom:                 You’re great. 

Male:                How many women you been with Tom? 

Tom:                 I don’t even know.  Well I’ve been single five times. 

Male:                And what does that mean, you’re out every Monday through Sunday banging broads or 
what? 

Tom:                 Yeah, pretty much. 

Tom:                 People worship me. 

Female:            I want to tell you about my dad who’s 60 years old and, um, he likes to date 19 year-old 
girls. 

Tom:                 Well who doesn’t? 

Male:                The ultimatum is no sex on Valentine’s Day.  Not even a hummer.  Like LeBron James.  
Like it makes no sense. 

Tom:                 That’s right. 

Male:                I mean he can get one from his mom and I can’t even get one from my girlfriend. 

Tom:                 I know. 

Male:                After two and a half years. 

Tom:                 I think after two and a half years your girlfriend owes you a hummer. 



Male:                I mean, but I think that’s -. 

Tom:                 Actually we can call LeBron James’ mom and see if we can work that out. 

Male:                Ah no.  Come on Tom.  That’s just, that’s not gonna help anything. 

Female:            Well I just wanted to give all us girls that are, you know, five or ten over, it’s no big deal. 

Tom:                 Yeah, well it’s a big deal to the guys, though, girls.  So, I know you girls love to say “You 
go girl.  Be proud of who you are.  Love your fat for what it is.”  But guys hate it, okay?  Just so you know. 

Male:                All you women out there listenin’ right now.  You know, you know, you’re all money 
whores. [Tom laughs]  If the guy’s got money, you’ll bang him. [Tom laughs]  If he doesn’t have money, 
you won’t bang ’im. 

Tom:                 Do you really think your husband, the first night you went out with him was listening to 
every word you said? 

Female:            Oh hell no!  He tried to figure out a way to get in my pants! 

Male:                I think there comes a point where, you know, after being with 200 women, you get tired of 
that foreign stinky smell on your finger. 

Tom:                 I never get tired of that smell. 

Male:                You don’t huh? 

Tom:                 Tell you what, especially if it’s foreign. 

Tom:                 Does your dad ever want to party with you and your friends? 

Female:            No. 

Tom:                 So none of your friends have done your dad? 

Female:            No. 

Tom:                 You have not the least bit of curiosity?  Like if somebody were gonna tell you what it was 
like? 

Female:            That would be really weird. 

Male:                How was he in the old sack huh? 

Tom:                 Or for that matter, how is the old sack? 

[…] 

Tom:                 I’ll be the millionaire and you be the floozy slut. 

Tom:                 Why did you have three sons without a father? 



Female:            You know why?  Because the father was so good. 

Tom:                 Who chose him?  Who chose him? 

Female:            You got to pay to lay, you got to pay to play, baby! 

Tom:                 There you go. 

Female:            You got to pay to play! 

Tom:                 All right.  And we know what you are.  You are a street walkin’ ’ho’ baby.  That’s what you 
are.  You’re a big fat ’ho’. 

Female:            Who? 

Tom:                 You. 

Female:            I’m a big fat ’ho’? 

Tom:                 Yes. 

Female:            Pray that nothing should happen to you and your kids be left fatherless and then the 
mother has to go off and take some – 

Tom:                 I don’t have kids ’cause I’m a responsible person.  Unlike you. 

Male:                That bitch needs to shut her mouth. 

Female:            No, no, no, you shut your mouth. 

Male:                [edited]-ing ’ho’. 

11:52 

Tom:     If you are not stuck with some bitch for Valentine’s Day, if you are not out Friday night picking up 
poo’ then you’re a foo’. 

[…] 

16:24 

Tom:     We’re all boozin’ together.  So come down here and hang out and booze with us on the way 
home from work.  You might win one of my ATM receipts and then get, you know the reward for having 
one of my ATM receipts.  With a six figure bank balance. Poon.  You’re absolutely right, Sir.  You’re 
absolutely right.  You’re gonna get laid with this bank balance.  Trust me.  This bank balance has done 
me okay.  And now, now that I have a girlfriend, now it’ll help you guys get laid okay?  That’s all you need 
to do. 

[…] 

23:30  



Gisella: I just wanted to let you know that you’re the biggest chauvinist pig I’ve ever heard.  [crowd yells] 

Tom:     Is that so? 

Gisella: Yep.  And you know what else? 

Tom:     What? 

Gisella: And you know what else? 

Tom:     How would I know?  You’re the one who said it to me. 

Gisella: I wish I was your wife so I could run you over with my Mercedes Benz.  I totally would. 

Tom:     Is that so? 

Gisella: Yep. 

Tom:     Boy, that’s clever, dear. 

Gisella: It sure is. 

Tom:     Yeah.  What do you boys think of Gisella here? [crowd yells and then chants “dump that bitch”] 

[…] 

Tom:     You don’t know the meaning of the word.  You’re another illiterate ignorant vagina calling in here 
[crowd cheers] and trying to tell me off.  You use big words, you don’t even know what they mean, do 
you, darling? 

Gisella: But would you like to go booze it up with me after? 

Tom:     No. 

Gisella: Why not?  [someone in crowd yells “Stupid bitch!”] 

Tom:     Oh what, you just called me up to get me all hot and bothered so that I would then eff you later 
on? 

Gisella: Of course, I am.  I am. 

Tom:     Oh really? 

Gisella: Yeah! 

Tom:     Well why don’t you come on down, darling? 

Gisella: All right! 

26:07  



[…] 

Tom:     Oh my god!  Ugh!  [to crowd] How many of you pussies will admit right now that you sent flowers 
today?  Come on boys. [crowd yells]  How many? [Tom says he did not send any because his girlfriend 
does not expect him to] Anybody who sent flowers today is a pussy.  […]  And by the way, I wonder how 
many of these pathetic chicks sent flowers to themselves. 

27:45  

Andrew:            All right, check it out, my brilliant professor, I got a story for you.  So I’m driving home with 
my girlfriend last night and we get into this argument.  I dump her ass, drop her off at home and then I call 
this booty call I’ve been working with.  You know, she’s a co-worker. 

Tom:                 Right. 

Andrew:            I tell her, all right, let’s go to Santa Monica, we’ll take a nice little walk down the beach.  
The first words that came out of her mouth “oh you’re so romantic, oh I wish more guys were like you.”  
Dude, I’m gonna take that to the beach and beat it up. [Tom laughs]  That’s my standard.  As soon as we 
get far enough from the pier, where it’s just darkness, I’m gonna take her to one of them lifeguard towers 
and just tear it. 

Tom:                 I love that! 

29:05  

Sergio:  Hey Tom, I just want to say to the boys out there that they better hook up with some ’ho’ tonight 
and just tack their ass. [crowd cheers] 

[…] 

Sergio:  But yeah, you know, I just think that Valentine’s Day is just totally overrated.  I just think there’s 
no need to spend money on the bitches.  If she doesn’t give it up when you at least take her for a drink, 
the hell with her. 

Tom:     That’s right.  Dump that bitch. 

Sergio:  That’s right.  Hey Tom, that’s about it.  Can you take me out with a screaming orgasm and a 
bitch? 

Tom:     Let’s see what we have here, Sergio. [audio clip of woman groaning & saying “yes”; at end of clip 
man says ‘bitch’] 

37:12  

Fred:     I just said, you know, “You’re not, I thought you were sensible and, you know, sensible and 
humane, but you’re just a money greedy bitch” and I hung up on her. [crowd cheers] 

[…] 

Tom:     Oh really!  The sister’s been waiting, warmin’ up in the bull pen, waiting for you!  So are you goin’ 
out with her tonight? 



Fred:     Yeah, I’m gonna go out with her tonight. 

Tom:     You know what?  I think you should take her sister and bang her so god damn hard. [crowd 
cheers]  You should plug her like a god damn leak, you know what I’m sayin’? 

Fred:     Yeah well, 19 years old and she’s fine as hell too, so. 

Tom:     Oh 19 years old.  Oh.  That’s terrible.  Yeah, I hate to see that happen. […]  Good luck and, you 
know what?  Do call us back and tell us if you banged that really hard. 

39:29  

Veronica:          I’m calling to tell you Happy Gold-Digging Whore Day. 

Tom:                 Happy Gold-Digging Whore Day.  

[…] 

Tom:                 What kind of person would ban people listening to the Tom Leykis Show? 

Veronica:          Um, fat old ladies who can’t get none. 

Tom:                 Fat old ladies who can’t none.  Exactly! 

[…] 

Veronica:          We don’t celebrate Valentine’s Day either.  We just do what we do every night.  You know 
what that is. 

Tom:                 Eff ’im hard, eff ’im good. [crowd cheers] 

Veronica:          Yes.  So I’ll see you later Tom.  I gotta get back to work, but have a good one. 

Tom:                 All right, Veronica.  Say “hi” to that god awful big fat bitch who runs your office for me, 
okay? [crowd laughs] 

[…] 

48:59  

Tom:     Many women will be crying in their beer because they didn’t get what they wanted for Valentine’s 
Day. 

[... 

Tom:     There’s a lot of women, a lot of women did not get flowers today.  Did not get, you know, roses or 
candy or phone calls or engagement rings and they’re gonna be out getting hammered.  And these 
women are available for you to exploit.  And I hope you boys are all gonna go out, if not here at the Pig ’n’ 
Whistle, I hope you boys will spread out and find these chicks and nail every one of them tonight. [crowd 
cheers]  Then dump them like the used Kleenex that they really are.  You know what I’m sayin’? 



[…] 

Laurie:  I went out last night by myself and got it. 

Tom:     Did you really?  Complete stranger? 

Laurie:  Yeah.  I did the Thomas Leykis 101. 

Tom:     What exactly did you do? 

Laurie:  Went to the bar, sat around, danced, talked, brought him home.  Sent him off in the mornin’. 

Tom:     Really? 

Laurie:  Yeah. 

Tom:     Look at you. 

Laurie:  Had my own condoms, everything. 

Tom:     Do you know his last, do you know his name? 

Laurie:  Uh, first name. 

Tom:     You don’t even know his last name?  I am so proud of you. [Laurie laughs] 

51:40  

Dina:     I just called you because I wanted to tell you I think I’m gonna piss you off.  I’m one of these gold-
digging whores you’re talking about. 

Tom:     A gold digging whore! 

Dina:     I am completely. 

Tom:     How so?  Tell the boys here how you are a gold-digging whore. 

Dina:     Okay, here’s the thing, boys.  See I’m really not the whore.  It’s my boys who’s the whore.  
Because I have a strap-on fetish and they let me give it to them every single time. 

Tom:     Really? 

Dina:     And I’m rewarded for it on Valentine’s Day. 

Tom:     How many of you boys would admit to having strapped, have a thing with a woman who strapped 
one on?  Anybody?  [crowd yells “no”] 

Dina:     It’s true.  They take it every time. 

Tom:     No man would ever admit that, come on. 



Dina:     Every time. 

Tom:     No man would ever admit that, yeah.  I’ll bet at least one man in this room has been with a 
woman who’s strapped one on.  Come on boys. 

Dina:     That’s why I have to call and admit it for them because it really does happen.  I show a little 
[bleeped word], a little ass and I get it. 

Tom:     Really? 

Dina:     And on Valentine’s Day they reward me for it every single time. 

Tom:     Really? 

Dina:     Yes.  And it pisses my girlfriends off in the office because they’re like, “First of all, you’ve got like 
four or five on the side that all know each other, that all take it from you and then they give you gifts on 
Valentine’s Day.” 

Tom:     Dina, let me ask you a question.  Now I’m not saying you would drive all the way from Orange 
County to the Pig ’n’ Whistle, but if you came to the Pig ’n’ Whistle, do you think there’s at least one man 
in this room who would go home with you and eff you hard? 

Dina:     Well, little twist on that.  There’d be about four or five, but I would give it to them. 

Tom:     You’d give it to them?  You think you could find a man in this room who would do that? 

Dina:     Four or five. 

Tom:     Come on.  Really? 

Dina:     One look at me, sweetie, and I get anything I want. 

Tom:     You are hard core.  Hard core. 

Dina:     [giggles] But it’s good Tom, it’s all good.  They like it, we all, we have a great time.  I’ve even had 
a threesome with two guys. 

Tom:     You had a threesome with two guys?  Listen to you. 

Dina:     I did and they both, they both took it and they both were completely man about it.  I mean there 
was no, you know, squirmish or anything, or freakin’ out.  I strapped it on.  I do a little dance for ’em.  I 
strap it on.  I have a really cute outfit that I wear and they love it.  I’ve had a couple guys that I’ve had to 
de-virginize, that it was their first time. 

Tom:     How many guys have you, how many guys have you, wait a minute, wait a minute, wait a 
minute.  How many guys have you strapped on one for?  How many guys? 

Dina:     I’ve had about, in counting now, about 36 that have taken it. 

Tom:     Thirty-six guys have taken it from you. 

Dina:     And I’m talkin’ about, you know, these are gym guys, guys that work out. 



Tom:     By the way, do you, like, sterilize that thing between uses? 

Dina:     These are beer-drinkin’, football-playin’ guys. 

Tom:     Football-playin’ guys.  Do you sterilize that thing between uses? 

Dina:     Oh yeah.  I take good care of my guys. 

Tom:     You do?  Okay.  Just makin’ sure. 

Dina:     Uh huh.  No, no, no, it’s all good.  It’s all healthy.  There’s no, you know, there’s no fucking that’s 
coming back on me.  It’s all good. 

Tom:     Very good. 

Dina:     But I gotta tell you, you know, as much as they give it to me, I give it to them too.  So I’m worth all 
the gold-digging crap that I get when, you know, when it comes to Valentine’s Day. 

Tom:     Dina. 

Dina:     So, baby, it’s good. 

Tom:     Sounds good to me, Dina. 

Dina:     Have a good one Tom, thank you. 

58:50 

Tom:     Now I’m gonna ask you boys a question here, okay?  How many of you boys left the bitch at 
home on Valentine’s Day, how many?  [crowd cheers]  That’s quite a few.  All of you listening, whether 
you’re at work or at home, if you’re looking for a place to hide out on Valentine’s Day, you just tell the 
bitch you, uh, you have a meeting and then come on down here and meet with the rest of us. 

[…] 

10:35 

Tom:     I’ll tell you what, boys.  I am going to be signing a rack within the next 10 minutes.  Right here on 
stage, I’m gonna sign a rack right here.  I know what you perverts are lookin’ for, I do. 

13:02  

Grace:  I’m one of those sluts, I must admit, but it’s fun. 

Tom:     So you did him.  And did he actually have that much money or did you ever find out? 

Grace:  No I never found out.  I called him again after that, he never called me back. [Tom laughs]  I think 
he already got what he wanted. 

Tom:     Of course.  He doesn’t have to spend any money on you. 



[…] 

Grace:  I love your show. 

Tom:     Thank you so much. 

Grace:  And you just preach what every girl wants to do in life, which is be a slut and make, don’t want 
their reputation to get ruined. 

Tom:     Exactly.  Don’t worry.  Your reputation won’t be ruined with us.  We love it when you’re a slut.  
Don’t we, boys?  

15:18 

Tom:     How many of you boys want me to sign a rack now?  How many? [crowd cheers]  All right.  I think 
I’m going to do that.  What is your name? 

Erica:    It’s Erica Grampet.  I’m a comic book character called Mother Grim. 

Tom:     You’re a comic book character? 

Erica:    Yes. 

Tom:     You look like a real person. 

Erica:    Yes I am.  But in outfit or I should say in costume I’m a comic book character called Mother 
Grim.  I brought a picture to show you if you’d like to see it. 

[…] 

Tom:     Well, you know what the boys want.  They’re lettin’ you know and you’re preparin’ to give it to 
them.  I can see that right now. 

Erica:    Now this is me as Medievila with blonde hair and Medievila is an evil seductress.  Mother Grim is 
the defender of the universe, but she’s also a vampire. 

Tom:     I see.  And they say “Show me your rack”, that’s what they say to that. 

Erica:    Yeah!  Can you sign my rack, Tom, and I’ll autograph my comic book for you? 

Tom:     Absolutely.  You boys want to see it?  You boys want to see her rack?  [cheers]  All right, you go 
ahead.  Let’s see.  Let’s get a look.  Here they come. [crowd cheers] Aw, she’s shakin’ them too.  Very 
nice.  Very nice.  And totally natural it seems.  Are these natural? 

Erica:    You know what, Tom?  They’re soft and squeezy.  Why don’t you let everybody in the audience 
guess whether or not they’re natural? 

Tom:     All right.  You boys want to see if they’re natural or not?  All right, step up to the  front there.  
Show these boys. [crowd cheers]  Yeah, let the boys test ’em. 

Erica:    What did you say, Tom? 



Tom:     The boys up front, they’re willing to test.  They gotta let us know if they’re real or not. Are you 
ready? 

Erica:    Should I let somebody test, Tom? 

Tom:     Absolutely.  Go ahead.  This boy right here, right here, this guy.  This guy right here, let him. 

Erica:    Should he come up on stage to test or should I …? 

Tom:     Uh, let’s see, how’re we gonna do this?  Yeah, no, you go right over to him and we’ll see what he 
has to say.  He’s gonna touch ’em right now.  Real or fake there, pal?  Are they real or fake?  What’s the 
deal?  Real or fa-, hey, hey, hey.  Real or fake?  Real? 

Erica:    Yeah, you got it. 

Tom:     Real.  I thought they were real.  I thought they were real.  What’s the cup size on those? 

Erica:    What? 

Tom:     What’s the cup size on these? 

Erica:    I’m a 34D. 

Tom:     34D. You like those, boys? [crowd cheers] 

[…] 

Tom:     Look at this.  She’s a living comic book character and she’s standing here with her top off.  Right 
here at the Pig ’n’ Whistle in Hollywood.  She’s signing the comic book for me right now.  Look at that!  
Give this girl a hand everybody.  34D.  Look at those.  Look at those. 

18:56  

Female:            I wanna have a threesome and he says “no”.  I told him I want to watch him have sex with 
another woman.  He told me “no”. 

Tom:                 Maybe he’d like to watch you have sex with me. 

Female:            [laughs] Maybe. 

23:53 

Tom:     Valentine’s Day.  We have all the boys hiding out from those bitches who have a gun to our 
heads.  You know the deal.  […]  [to someone at bar]  I like that shirt, “Don’t be a pussy”.  Very nice.  Very 
nice. 

24:23  

Tom:     All the guys say how fat these chicks are and how they need to work out or whatever, yeah. 



Bob:     Oh yeah, what you say is exactly true.  You can see the facial expressions on these girls who 
think they’re nines and tens and fifteens get chopped down to nothin’ and it’s great once you say it.  Once 
you chop ’em down, they are down to a zero. 

Tom:     I love that.  I absolutely love that.  I have to see that show, I haven’t seen it yet. 

Bob:     Oh yeah, you know, like last night for example, he told the blonde there that she had too much of 
a gap between her legs and her jaw dropped because nobody’s ever told her that before. 

Tom:     You know what?  No chick can have too big a gap between her legs as far as I’m concerned. 
[Bob laughs, crowd cheers]. 

Bob:     Yeah.  Hey, Tom, I wanna pass somethin’ along. 

Tom:     Yes, Bob? 

Bob:     I preach your Leykis 101 to all the boys so they don’t have to share their pensions with these 
crazy bitches who, uh, marry ’em. 

Tom:     That’s what happens when you get divorced.  You know, it doesn’t matter if you’re married ten 
years, 20 years, they get half of your pension.  They’ll go after it.  And they can go after it. 

Bob:     And they know that.  They know firemen and cops can’t get out of it.  So that’s why they spread 
their legs for us. 

Tom:     Firemen, cops and, by the way, military people as well. 

Bob:     Yeah. 

Tom:     After our boys are out there defending us in Iraq and whatever, they come home, these bitches 
are banging somebody else, then they’re gonna get half the pensions of the men who defend our country. 

Bob:     Yeah.  That’s what they do. 

Tom:     So the idea is, especially if you’re in the military ’cause I know a lot of you boys get married 
young, do not marry these bitches.  Just eff them.  So they can’t take your pension.  What’re you doin’? 

Bob:     That’s right, Tom. 

[…] 

Tom:     Say “hi” to the boys down there at LAPD will you, Bob? 

Bob:     Yes sir. 

Tom:     Thank you very much.  We got the law enforcement community.  They are big supporters of the 
Tom Leykis Show.  You know why?  Because they’re 99% men and they know what it is to be a man.  
And any man who would run into a building like the World Trade Center or a burning building, that’s a real 
man, okay.  These are not pussies.  These are the real men.  You know what?  That’s why they listen.  
Bottom line. 

27:11  



April:     I gotta tell you, Tom. 

Tom:     Yes? 

April:     I agree with you a 100% of the time and there is nothing like a big bank roll or an ass-[bleeped 
word] that can spread some legs. 

Tom:     Here we go.  You’re absolutely right about that, April. 

April:     You know, I am so proud of you today, Tom.  All of those guys out there that that aren’t puttin’ up 
with those bitches’ [bleeped word].  Payin’ some money for some bitch to be on Valentine’s Day, that is 
such crap. 

Tom:     Absolutely.  Well these boys here have guts.  Any of the men who are not here are complete 
pussies.  These are the men who have guts! [crowd chants “pussies”] 

April:     That is what I’m sayin’, honey! And you know what is so funny? 

Tom:     These are the men with guts! 

April:     I have told every single guy, my brother, my friends, every single guy I’ve ever met to listen to 
you, Tom, and not put up with some girl’s [bleeped word].  Just get as much poon as you can, baby. 

Tom:     That’s right.  Then toss ’em to the curb.  Kick ’em thru the uprights. 

April:     Hell yeah.  ’Cause you know what?  These bitches don’t deserve it. 

Tom:     Crumple them up like a Kleenex and toss ’em.  Right. 

April:     That’s what I’m sayin’, Tom.  You’re the man. 

[…] 

28:50  

[…] 

Jayme:  Tom, I’m wondering if you have a, uh, gushing orgasm for me? 

Tom:     A gushing orgasm? 

Jayme:  Nice and wet. 

Tom:     Well, let’s see.  Brad, do you have anything moist there, whaddya have? 

[…] 

37:14  

Tom:     This could be one of the most disgusting things you’ve heard all day.  Hello. 



Terry:    Hi Tom. 

Tom:     Hi Terry. 

Terry:    Well you had a topic earlier in the week about something that makes you, like, drop your 
significant other, like, in a snap. 

Tom:     Yes.  Yes. 

Terry:    Well I found out that my previous boyfriend used to give himself b.j.s to completion. 

Tom:     Noooo. [Terry laughs]  I’ll bet he could do, I’ll bet he could do a thousand crunches, right?  At the 
gym.  That’s a man who’s in shape.  A man who can give himself a b.j. 

Terry:    Well, you know, he didn’t think any problem, you know, with it.  And I thought there was a 
problem because, you know, I can suck a watermelon through a garden hose and I couldn’t complete 
him. 

Tom:     But he could do it.  He could get the job done. 

Terry:    He could do it, yeah.  I was no competition to him. 

Tom:     He knew, he knew what he liked. 

Terry:    That’s it. 

Tom:     And he gave it to himself. 

Terry:    Yes he did.  He thought it was natural and even went on the Internet to do a survey to prove me 
that it was all natural and there was nothing wrong with it. 

Tom:     This would make me feel so gay.  [Terry laughs] Givin’ myself a b.j. and then finishing myself off.  
Oh my god. 

Terry:    He said he hadn’t done it since high school, but I’m kinda thinkin’ he did. 

Tom:     Are you kiddin’ me?  Any time you come home from work late he’s doin’ it, what are you kiddin’ 
me? 

Terry:    [laughs]  Needless to say I dropped him. 

Tom:     Oh I bet you did. 

Terry:    It was a little too much for me. 

Tom:     Oh my god.  Were you shocked?  Were you freaked out? 

Terry:    I was.  Talk about a red flag.  I said “What?  You’re just kidding me right?”  I knew there was a 
problem, but I didn’t think it was because, you know – 



Tom:     Wait a minute, wait a minute, wait, wait, wait.  You said that you knew there was a problem.  How 
did you know there was a problem? 

Terry:    Because in all the b.j.s I’ve ever given, I was always told that I did really well. 

Tom:     Oh, and he didn’t like the way you did it or you couldn’t finish him off? 

Terry:    I could not finish him off. 

Tom:     So what, when you couldn’t finish him off, did he say “Wait a minute, let me handle this”? 

Terry:    No, but that’s probably why he had to go to the bathroom. 

Tom:     Oh, he told you he had to go to the bathroom? 

Terry:    Yes. 

Tom:     Yes.  I see.  And then he went in there and rolled up into a little ball. 

Terry:    Yep. 

Tom:     Oh, my god. 

Terry:    It was too much, Tom.  But I had to call and tell you about it. 

Tom:     Oh, my god.  So what were the results of the little poll on the Internet?  Did he, uh, tell you? 

Terry:    He said that five women got really horny at the thought. 

Tom:     Uh huh? 

Terry:    And about ten men said that they wished they could do it.  And you know what Tom? There’s 
probably no doubt, but to completion?  I don’t know. 

Tom:     Are there any guys in here wish they could give themselves a b.j.?  [crowd yells ‘no’]  There’s one 
in the back.  There’s one, one guy.  Get him!  [laughs]  One guy out of this whole crowd.  One guy wishes 
he could give himself a b.j. 

Terry:    He just told me that it was all natural and that I was the one who was the freak. 

Tom:     Well, all natural?  Yeah, well. [Terry laughs] As natural as any other b.j. I guess. 

Terry:    No kidding.  I just wanted to make sure that it was not natural and I’m sure that, you know, it 
would probably save men a lot of money. 

Tom:     Well it’s natural if you weigh about a 130 pounds, it’s natural, okay, but [Terry laughs] the 
average guy couldn’t do that if he wanted to. 

Terry:    [laughs] It’s too much, Tom. 



Tom:     Oh boy.  All right.  Well, my guess is any guy givin’ himself b.j.s, abused as a child.  You know 
what I’m sayin’? 

Terry:    That’s what I’m talkin’ about. 

Tom:     His uncle showed him how to do it, you know what I’m talkin’ about? 

Terry:    [laughs] That’s exactly what I’m talkin’ about. [Tom laughs]  All right, Tom, thank you very much. 

41:12  

Crystal: Okay, I have a question. My man and I, we been together for nearly ten years. 

Tom:     Yes? 

Crystal: Um, we’re gonna be getting married this March and he wants to get a pre-nuptial agreement. 

Tom:     Uh huh? 

Crystal: Okay, I don’t have a problem with that, but he wants to cap my earnings at $100,000 a year. 

Tom:     Why does he want to cap your earnings? 

Crystal: Like, not my earnings, like, my support from him.  Like vaginimony or whatever it’s called. 

Tom:     Uh huh? 

Crystal: He wants to cap it at a 100,000.  No matter how much he makes. 

Tom:     That’s very generous.  I’d give him, I’d give ya a lot less than that. 

Crystal: Well.  And also – 

Tom:     You know, you know what would be in my pre-nuptial with you?  Zero. 

Crystal: Zero?  Oh, no. 

Tom:     I mean what am I, what is he paying for exactly?  He’s paying to rent your vagina?  What is, what 
exactly is he paying for? 

Crystal: No, but, you know, I been with him for a long time, blah, blah, blah. 

Tom:     So what?  And he’s been with you for a long time.  Why don’t you pay him for servicing you all 
the time? 

Crystal: Servicing me?  That’s not equal over here, Tom. 

Tom:     What do you mean it’s not equal? 

Crystal: It’s not equal? 



Tom:     What’s not equal? 

Crystal: The service.  But that’s not what I called about. 

Tom:     No, no, no, no, no.  We’ll get to what you called about when we’re done with this. 

Crystal: Okay, okay, go ahead. 

Tom:     I mean, what is it?  You think he should pay you more than a 100,000 a year if you get a 
divorce?  For what exactly? 

[…] 

Tom:     Wait a minute, though.  He, that has nothing to do with child support.  We’re talkin’ about 
vaginimony. 

[…] 

Tom:     He’s already getting the benefits. 

Crystal: Right, right. 

Tom:     Brad, Brad, are you ready to bleep me here? ’Cause I’m gonna say somethin’.  Are you ready to 
bleep me?  All right, he’s ready to bleep me.  All right, now listen to this. He’s already getting the benefits 
with this, Crystal.  He gets to [edited word] you every night.  [crowd cheers] 

Crystal: That’s true, that’s true. 

Tom:     What more, what, why, what benefit would there be to marry you? 

Crystal: I don’t know.  That’s, but, see I’m arguing the same point you are. 

[…] 

Tom:     Tell you what.  I wouldn’t marry you in a million years if you made demands like this. 

Crystal: My demands?! 

Tom:     Yes! 

Crystal: I’m not, what, you think I should support him if we get a divorce? 

[…] 

Tom:     But, he’s nuts to marry you!  

Crystal: Huh? 

Tom:     He should just, Brad are you ready again? 

Crystal: Oh goodness. 



Tom:     Okay.  He should just tell “You, [edited] you, I’m not gonna marry you!”  [crowd cheers] 

Crystal: Oh.  But do you think that’s fair that if I cheat I get nothing? 

Tom:     Yes it is [?].  Yes it is fair if you cheat you get nothing.  He’s the one making the money.  I don’t 
care what your potential earnings are. 

Crystal: Right, right. 

Tom:     The real earnings are, he’s the guy makin’ the money.  And he’s paying for the exclusive rights to 
your vagina.  That’s it. 

Crystal: Yeah, but if he cheats, shouldn’t I get something and –? 

Tom:     What, are you paying for the exclusive rights to his penis? 

Crystal: Well, I – 

Tom:     You’re paying nothing.  You’re paying nothing, nothing.  He’s the one with the money. 

Crystal: Yeah, right now. 

Tom:     Take it or leave it.  He’s crazy to marry you. 

[…] 

51:48 

Tom:     I do not go out into to the crowd and ask anyone to bring their rack up here.  No, no.  I don’t go 
into the crowd there.  You have to come up here.  If you wanna get signed, you have to come up here. 
[crowd cheers]  I don’t go begging for it.  I, I never have.  People want me to go out and find people to 
sign.  No, I don’t do that.  It doesn’t work that way.  You come to me.  I’m the one with the radio show.  
You are the one in the audience.  That’s how it works. 

52:22  

Mike:    Tom, I just wanted to tell you that in honour of your Valentine’s Day show, I dumped my bitch last 
night. 

Tom:     You dumped your bitch on Valentine’s Day!  Congratulations! 

Mike:    Yeah, I told her that the thought of being with her on Valentine’s Day made me sick. 

Tom:     Really? 

Mike:    So anyways, do me a favour right now and blow that bitch up. 

Tom:     I’ll blow that bitch up baby!  Here you go! [audio clip of explosion] 

[…] 



59:00  

[…] 

Tom:     Well the point is that you, look, whoever does that job is gonna be the hottest chick on planet 
earth.  She’s gonna be hot and – 

J.R.:     Oh yeah, definitely. 

Tom:     And she’s gonna speak English and Spanish fluently. 

[...] 

12:30 

Tom:     This hour, we’re gonna, we got a lot of stuff comin’ up here.  We’re gonna be signing some racks 
this hour.  I’m going to be giving away some of my very own personal ATM receipts this hour.  Now boys, 
please stop pointing out girls in the crowd to sign. I, you have to get them to come up here.  I do not go 
into the crowd.  I do not go out and sign.  You get them to come here.  I don’t go there.  I am the 
professor.  I host the show.  I have the money, power and fame.  So, uh, I do not go after anybody.  I do 
not ask for permission.  I don’t, and none of that stuff.  None of it.  So if you get her to come up here, 
that’ll be just fine. 

14:21  

[…] 

Tom:                 And do you have a nice ass? 

Michelle:           Um, sort of.  Depending on what pants I wear. 

Tom:                 Depending on what pants you wear?! 

Michelle:           Well, if I wear tight pants, yes.  If I wear like blue jeans, it’s all right. 

Tom:                 The better the Spanish, the fatter the ass.  That’s what we were finding.  I don’t know 
what the deal is. 

Michelle:           I don’t know.  But it’s the white part of me. 

Tom:                 Oh that’s it.  It’s the white part of you? 

Michelle:           Yeah. 

Tom:                 There you go.  Lousy ass. [Michelle laughs] I’m a white man with no ass.  I’ll be the first to 
say I’ve got no ass, for christ’s sake, no ass. 

Michelle:           That’s okay. 

Tom:                 No ass at all.  That’s okay with you? 



Michelle:           Yeah, that’s fine. 

Tom:                 Okay.  No, you gotta be born down close to the equator to have a nice ass.  I don’t know 
what it is about that. 

Michelle:           I know, I know. 

Tom:                 The closer you are to the equator, the nicer your ass.  That’s just the way it is. 

Michelle:           Yep. 

16:55  

[…] 

Tony:    Thanks to you guys, I went home and got some poon last night from a complete stranger. 

Tom:     No!?  No!?  Really? 

Tony:    I swear, Tom. 

Tom:     And she thinks she was with Deen. 

Tony:    She thinks she was with Dino.  Well, technically she was with Dino, just not the right one. 

Tom:     [laughs]  I can laugh.  It’s Dino who missed out on that poon. 

Tony:    Oh, he would have loved it, Tom.  She was an L.A. 8, not close to a 10, but I’ll settle for an 8. 

Tom:     I’ll bet you will.  Well, the price was right. 

Tony:    That’s right, Tom.  Didn’t spend any money. 

Tom:     Sounds good to me, Tony. 

23:36 

[…] 

Natasha:           And I’m a sex therapist in case you don’t know.  And I produce videos that teach you how 
to be a better lover.  Right?  I mean, do you really know if your, your girls orgasm or not?  Do you really 
know? 

Tom:                 The question is do they really care? 

Natasha:           They do.  Because at the end of the day, if do you care, and you put in the time, you’ll get 
back a lot more. 

Tom:                 Yes. 

Natasha:           Right? 



Tom:                 Exactly. 

Natasha:           I mean, like how long do you last?  They say the average American male only lasts 
between seven and 11 minutes.  That sucks, you guys.  [crowd yelling] 

Tom:                 The boys are out of control. 

Natasha:           Okay, tell you what.  This guy in the front.  Answer me honestly.  Do you know where a 
woman’s G-spot is?   Be honest!  Be honest!  Be totally honest. [crowd yells] 

Tom:                 He’s trying to show her where the G-spot is. 

Natasha:           Okay.  Upper front wall.  Okay, tell you what.  I’m gonna give you, I’m gonna give you a 
present that’s gonna change your life, all right?  It’s called the Incredible G-Spot video.  And it’s gonna 
show you how to give any woman a G-spot fusion orgasm during sexual intercourse.  It will rock her 
world.  I mean it’s phenomenal.  It’s phenomenal. 

Tom:                 How do you do that? 

Natasha:           Well, okay, there’s this technique that, um, I invented and it’s called a “fusion-gasm”, all 
right? 

Tom:                 Uh huh? 

Natasha:           And it’s where you stimulate a woman’s C-spot.  And we’re lucky ’cause do you know that 
your unit has 4,000 nerve endings and our C-spot has 8,000. 

Tom:                 Really? 

Natasha:           So you stimulate a woman’s C-spot the way I tell you to and, you do circles and figure-
eights around it, okay?  And then you, when you have knowledge of where the G-spot is, you stimulate 
the G-spot and you go back and forth and back and forth until she has the big O culminating from both 
areas.  It’ll be the most intense orgasm she will ever have.  She will love you.  And you know that oral sex 
thing you’ve been begging for?  She will do it over and over and over. [laughs]  It’s amazing. 

Tom:                 Well, you know, these boys are here, these boys are here.  They’re hiding out.  It’s 
Valentine’s Day and they were trying to get away from whoever they were with today.  You know that. 

Natasha:           I know.  But so when they’re, you know, when they hook up with their special ladies or 
whatever, or if you have a one-night stand and you really want to do something different and be the best 
that she’s ever had.  You know, ’cause, I mean, let’s face it.  When you make love, you don’t wanna 
suck.  I mean, you don’t wanna be the worst lay she’s ever had, you wanna be the best, right? 

Tom:                 You want her to suck, that’s what you want. 

Natasha:           [laughs] Yeah.  Well, the videos show her how to do that, too. 

Tom:                 Really? 

Natasha:           Well I have, okay, so I have another video.  [crowd cheers]  And this one’s called Secrets 
of the Sexual Surrogate and Sandra Margo, she’s a hottie.  She was, um, she was in Playboy and she 
was, uh, she, she, okay – [crowd yells] 



Tom:                 All the boys want a video. 

Natasha:           They do.  They’re reachin’ out. 

Tom:                 They all have their hands out. 

Natasha:           Well, incidentally, I gotta give myself a free plug, of course. 

Tom:                 Of course. 

Natasha:           You can see all my videos by joining Love Teacher.  Love teacher dot com.  It’s a video 
site, adults only.  It’s very graphic, okay?  [crowd cheers]  But this woman, this woman puts a camera the 
size of this Sharpie and it’s a camera, though, and she actually puts it right on her G-spot and she shows 
you a G-spot orgasm from arousal to climax.  It’s the hottest footage you will ever see.  Do you know 
where a woman’s G-spot is? [crowd cheers]  I want to give it to a loser. [laughs]  I mean, you know, if they 
know, I mean. 

Tom:                 Oh come on.  We gotta, we gotta have losers in here. 

Natasha:           Can you pick one out? 

Tom:                 Who’s the biggest loser in this room? 

Natasha:           Who’s the worst lay in the room? 

Tom:                 Who sucks in bed? 

Natasha:           I can’t, I can’t tell.  I mean, I can, but I want to be nice. [Natasha & Tom laugh] 

Tom:                 Well, give it to him. 

Natasha:           Okay, I’m gonna close my eyes.  I’ll give it to you. 

Tom:                 Ah.  There he is, the worst lay in the room, right there. 

Natasha:           Yeah.  Now that video will teach you how to give a woman, um, there’s the palm 
technique and there’s also the MMO where you’ll learn how to have a male multiple orgasm.  That way 
you can be selfish. 

Tom:                 That’s good. 

Natasha:           A man can learn how to have one orgasm after the other without the release and keep 
goin’.  You know what I’m talkin’ about?  [crowd yells]  Now I have to show you?  I do show you, at my 
website, you can see it all there.  I’m serious.  Oh oh.  Oh oh. 

Tom:                 They want to see right now. 

Natasha:           Oh no. 

Tom:                 You gotta go to the website. 



Natasha:           Oh oh.  You have to go to the website to see all that.  It’s very graphic, you’ll love it. 

Tom:                 Otherwise LAPD will be in here.  They won’t like that. 

Natasha:           Yeah, we’ll get in trouble. 

Tom:                 Absolutely. 

Natasha:           We’ll get in way too much trouble. 

Tom:                 Absolutely.  Now, you know, a lot of boys think that, you know, and this is why guys really 
freak out about Valentine’s Day.  It’s like that whole idea that they’re gonna have to perform. 

Natasha:           It’s a “have to” thing. 

Tom:                 Tonight.  Yes.  And they’ve got that performance anxiety going on that you hear so much 
about. 

Natasha:           You mean the, where, trigger happy? 

Tom:                 Yes. 

Natasha:           Okay, see, with this technique I’m talking about, you guys, it’s a hand trick okay?  So, say 
this is your unit.  All right, you’re making love and you squeeze it right before, they call it the point of 
inevitability, all right? 

Tom:                 You can [? – inaudible due to CD glitch] disgusting things you might do with that box. 

Natasha:           [??- inaudible due to CD glitch] ridge.  I’m using technical terms, all right? 

Tom:                 Yes. 

Natasha:           And then, you know, you just, you actually give it, you breathe in very deeply. Like a very, 
very deep breath and that allows it to, you to balance out your energy, your tumescence, to balance out 
and actually have an orgasm without a release, so you can keep going and then each orgasm you has, 
have is even more intense.  Have you had any, has anybody ever had a male multiple orgasm here 
ever?  It’s amazing. 

Tom:                 Really? 

Natasha:           Yes, it really is.  It really really is.  You can see it at Love Teacher dot com.  Look it, 
they’re all like “show me, show me”. 

Tom:                 They’re ready right now. 

Natasha:           No and here, okay, I have some more, can I give out these other two gifts? 

Tom:                 Of course. 

Natasha:           Okay, so what you are, you know when you’re with a chick or whatever and she’s gonna 
go downtown on you?  I got something that will make you taste really good.   All right?  I can’t say it 
’cause it’s got a bad, bad, nasty name. 



Tom:                 It’s called “cash”. 

Natasha:           [laughs]  It is green.  All right, I’ll give it to you.  Okay.  And here’s one more thing.  This is 
so that, uh, the G-spot orgasm I’m telling you, you guys, if you want to rock a girl’s world and really do 
something she’s never had done before, give her a G-spot orgasm ’cause less than 40 percent of women 
have had one.  You know where the G-spot is, don’t you, Tom? 

Tom:                 Yes I do.  I have been there. 

Natasha:           And, um, seriously, this, you know, they also, there’s such thing as female release and 
that comes from the G-spot, all right?  And we, this toy is, is, uh, this will find any woman’s G-spot, okay?  
Don’t be intimidated.  It’s a toy that you use with her so that she can find the G-spot and then the next, 
when you’re with her it’s that much better. 

Tom:                 Then once she finds it she’ll use it on her own later on when you’re not l     ookin’. 

Natasha:           But it’ll make her hornier in the long run, so that’s a good thing.  It’s a good thing. 

Tom:                 Well that’s all right. 

Natasha:           Okay, the blonde dude. 

Tom:                 The blonde dude, he’s gonna get it. 

[…] 

37:55  

[…] 

Tim:      Tom, you’ve taught me a lot.  There’s this one girl that I was with for a month.  [crowd chants 
“pussy”]  And, um, when I was with her, she, um, she started talking about marriage and then one night 
she was talking about having sex and I didn’t have any protection with me.  She didn’t have anything.  I 
said “What if you have a baby?”  She said “That’s okay” and so I kicked her ass to the curb. 

Tom:     Good for you!  You kicked her ass to the curb!  You’re learning! 

Tim:      I haven’t talked to her, I haven’t thought about her, nothin’. 

Tom:     Good for you.  Now, Tim is good.  He’s a recovering pussy like many of our listeners. He’s a 
recovering pussy.  And we’ve gotta give Tim some support here because Tim is recovering from being a 
pussy.  The chick had no, uh, birth control.  He had no condoms and then she said “Oh don’t worry if I 
have a baby, that’s fine”.  He kicked her ass to the curb.  Perfect!  [crowd cheers] 

[…] 

Tom:     Tell you what we’re gonna do.  You two hold on.  We’re gonna get the phone number for Tim’s 
brother and we’re gonna get the real truth.  We’re gonna find out if Tim has been banging his ex.  That 
bitch.  The bitch who treats him like crap.  We’re gonna find out if he’s been banging her, comin’ up. 

47:09  



[…] 

Eric:     I don’t know what Tim’s told you, but I do know this.  That girlfriend that has been the, uh, cause 
of all his grief, he’s basically kicked her, kicked her to the curb, instructed her not to call him anymore and 
since then he’s got a new girlfriend.  Or he had a new girlfriend.  She ended up wanting to marry him 
within a matter of about four or five weeks and he kicked her to the curb as well. 

Tom:     Very good.  He’s learning!  That’s great!  Finally he’s learning to be a real man.  That is so great. 

[…] 

48:55 

[…] 

Tom:     The mike isn’t on, but we’ll turn it on.  As soon as we can here.  Try it now. 

Mari:     Hey. 

Tom:     There it is.  It’s workin’ now. 

Mari:     There it is.  Reminds me of somethin’. 

Tom:     Oh, reminds her of something.  Look at that, she’s always thinking, that Mari.  The cameras are 
goin’ and Mari hasn’t even taken anything off yet. 

Mari:     I know.  Before we start, I’m gonna whip these bitches out.  You know, I like to call them my 
bitches.  I have to give a big shout out to the Oakland PD.  They have, they love Tom Leykis. 

Tom:     Is that so? 

Mari:     Yes.  And I love Oakland PD. [Tom chuckles]  I have a special interest in Oakland PD. 

Tom:     Is that, oh I love that.  The law enforcement community’s always been very good to the Tom 
Leykis Show. 

Mari:     Just gonna give a shout out, a special shout out to Nightstick [crowd yells]. 

Tom:     By the way, for people who can’t see this, Mari is wearing a great outfit.  She didn’t even have to 
take it off.  It’s just spectacular.  The boys are takin’ pictures before she takes anything off and she has 
got a world-class ass that she is showing to the crowd right now.  These boys are outta control.  They’re 
boozin’ and Mari is about to show them what makes her famous. [crowd chanting “take it off”]  Mari has 
no problem takin’ it off for us.  Here they come.  There they are [crowd cheers]. 

Mari:     It comes off.  There’s no cleavage. 

Tom:     There are Mari’s bitches right there everybody.  There they are.  Take a look.  Oh look at the 
flash bulbs going off.  You’d think this was the Super Bowl.  Look at this.  That’s the Super Bowl of 
breasts.  Look at that. [audio clip of cameras clicking]  East is playin’ west here.  Look at that.  These are 
amazing breasts.  And if you didn’t come down and hang out with us today, you’re really missing the two 
best breasts of the day.  Look at these.  [clip of cameras clicking] Unbelievable.  And Mari is just soaking 
up the attention. [crowd chants word that gets edited]  Oh no, we can’t say that on the air, so uh. 



Mari:     Yeah, come on now. 

Tom:     Then we’ve gotta stop the broadcast.  And we do mean broadcast.  Well I’m gonna sign these.  
You know it’s been so long, but, you know what? It never gets old, Mari.  Never gets old.  Never gets old. 

Mari:     They move now.  He’s been signing them since before they didn’t even move. 

Tom:     Yes I got them when they were brand new.  But take a look.  Show these boys what I just did.  
Take a look at that, boys. [crowd cheers]  Get a photo of that, huh?  Look at that.  Oh boy, I’ll tell you 
what.  All this adoration, it’s unbelievable. 

Mari:     They wanted to sign my butt, but I’m not wearin’ underwear today so I can’t. [crowd jeers] 

Tom:     Oh yeah, that would be wrong.  That would be so wrong.  The boys would like to see her ass, 
though.  Look at that.  Mari, the boys want to see your ass.  Oh my god.  You know what?  People hear 
me describe this stuff on the air, they think I’m makin’ it up. Look at this body.  Look at this woman.  Look 
at this. [crowd cheers]  And she comes down and whips it all out any time we ask it.  We don’t even have 
to ask.  She comes down.  It’s incredible.  Scott is putting the mike a little closer to Mari there.  Actually he 
just wants to get his hand close to her breasts I think is what it is. [they laugh] 

Mari:     [laughs] Actually I invited myself today. 

Tom:     Well, and, you know what? It’s just ’cause we failed to invite you.  How did we make that 
mistake?  I don’t know. 

Mari:     It’s Valentine’s.  You can’t be nice to girls on Valentine’s. 

Tom:     Absolutely.  That’s right. [Mari giggles]  You had to come down here and do it yourself.  
Absolutely.  All the boys want to get closer.  Look how these boys are standin’ on chairs, they’re standin’ 
on walls. [crowd & Mari cheer]  They can’t get enough.  Oh my god, that’s the best.  The best.  Well, what 
can I say?  That’s as good as it gets.  Well Mari, uh, thank you.  I hesitate to say thank you because I 
know, have you boys taken enough pictures?  Have you seen enough? [crowd yells “no”]  No.  No. 
[laughs] 

Mari:     They’re reachin’ out. 

Tom:     They’re reachin’ out. 

Mari:     You can’t touch this. 

Tom:     Can’t touch this.  It’s Hammer time, baby. [Mari laughs]  All right.  Speakin’ o’ Oakland, here we 
go.  Okay, well.  Boys, thank you for giving Mari your undivided attention. 

Mari:     Thank you. 

Tom:     And Mari, thank you for stopping by. 

Mari:     And Happy Valentine’s. 

Tom:     Thank you so much dear.  Oh it’s Mari with an “i” everybody.  There she is.  Give Mari a big hand 
everybody. 



53:34  

Male:    My mom grew up, she went to a Catholic high school and there was a picture in the yearbook of 
the girls who were gonna go off and become nuns.  And I tell you, by modern standards, you would look 
at that picture and go “dyke, dyke, dyke, dyke, dyke”. 

57:22 

Tom:     And there’s even more rackage here at the Pig ’n’ Whistle in Hollywood.  You should’ve been 
here.  And you can still get down here and hang out with us.  Tell the entire country and the entire room 
here what your name is.  What is your name? 

Nancy:  Nancy. 

Tom:     Nancy.  Talk right into the microphone like you’re performing fellatio on it, okay?  Right up against 
it.  Don’t do that thing that women do. [talking from far away] “Yeah, my name is Nancy.”  Yeah, get right 
in there, okay? 

Nancy:  Nancy! 

Tom:     Nancy!  All right Nancy very good.  And Nancy, where do you live Nancy? 

Nancy:  Simi Valley. 

Tom:     Simi Valley.  You came all the way from Simi Valley.  Which is not exactly around the corner.  
You came all the way from Simi Valley to be at this broadcast today and tell the boys here why you’re 
here. 

Nancy:  Will you sign my rack? 

Tom:     Of course I will.  Would you like me to see, would you like to see me sign her rack?  Would you 
like to see that, boys? [crowd cheers]  These boys are getting outta control.  You gotta show the boys the 
whole thing.  I can’t just sign your cleavage. Oh [laughs] [crowd cheers]. 

Nancy:  You know what?  You wanna know what size they are? 

Tom:     What size are these breasts? 

Nancy:  32D. 

Tom:     32D.  Now are these the real thing or enhanced or what’s the deal here? 

Nancy:  Whaddya think? 

Tom:     Uhhh, they feel like the real thing actually.  If they are enhanced, it’s a good job.  There you go. 

Nancy:  Do you wanna know how old I am? 

Tom:     How old are you? 

Nancy:  Forty-two. 



Tom:     She’s 42 years old.  Show the boys what I did.  Show them my signature.  They want to take 
pictures.  Show them.  There you go.  Look at all this attention on Valentine’s Day.  Oh yes. 

Nancy:  And I have an 18 year old daughter. 

Tom:     And you have an 18 year old daughter?  Why isn’t she here? 

Nancy:  She lives in Illinois. 

Tom:     We’d sign her rack if she was here, I’ll tell you what. 

Nancy:  You would want to, believe me. 

Tom:     Is that so?  All right.  Well, next time maybe.  All right.  Well thank you so much for comin’ down.  
Good to see ya.  Thank you so much.  By the way, that’s the second time I signed that rack today.  I 

signed it in the back, in the VIP area. She washed it off so she could come out here and do it again in 
front of the crowd. […]  Once the drinks started kickin’ in here.  

 


