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Six miles from Carson City, the capital of
a state known for sin, stands the Moonlite
Bunny Ranch, one of Nevada’s most
famous brothels. It is located in a surreal,
deserted-looking small town called
Mound House on U.S. Route 50, where
sex is the sole attraction. No fewer than
four bordellos call it home. The Bunny
Ranch, actually an oversized trailer with
a fake Victorian front—literally a façade
of grandeur—is the town jewel. Made
famous by the HBO documentary series
Cathouse, the establishment vaunts itself
as a sort of Magic Kingdom of erotic
thrills: a Disneyland of sex, inhabited by
about 30 “hot and sexy” Cinderellas,
minus the princess dress and, of course,
the innocence.
A prostitue arrives for work, passing the sign at the entrance of the Moonlite Bunny Ranch, a legal brothel owned by Dennis Hof, in Lyon County, one of the fews counties in the USA which permits legalized prostitution. Each prostitute
from out of state works and sleeps in one of the brothel's 30 rooms during the entire duration of her stay. The local ones are allowed to go home after their shift. The Moonlite Bunny Ranch was featured in HBO reality TV show "Cathouse:
The Series" between 2005 and 2007.
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The doorbell chimes, the girl who answers
rings a little bell—customer!—and a bevy
of women in sexy underwear and spike
heels hurry into the lobby to welcome the
new visitor.
This is the sacrosanct tradition of the
lineup, or presentation of the prostitutes,
a crucial moment with winner-takeall stakes. The girls form a semicircle,
following rules carefully formulated by
Madame Suzette, a.k.a. “Mom,” who runs
day-to-day operations. The customer
must have more than enough to choose
from—blondes, brunettes, small breasts,
large breasts, black, white, young, notso-young (the eldest is a grandmother,
the youngest 18)—explains Suzette, who
rules this temple of sex with an iron hand.
On the menu? A variety of options,
ranging from the highly popular “half and
half” (fellatio followed by penetration) to
the “neopolitan” (an orgy with a blonde,
a brunette, and a redhead) to the “Viagra
party,” which prolongs the pleasure. The
competition is fierce. One by one, Coco,
Kitty, Britney, Sabrina, Logan, Abbey,
Sunny, Brooke, Alexis, Heidi, Air Force
Amy, and the rest of the company whisper
their names to the customer. The rules
stipulate that during the lineup, flirtatious
gestures are forbidden—no winking, no
rolling the hips, not even a suggestive
smile.

Prostitutes line up for a client (foreground) who is standing with manager Madame Suzette at the Moonlite Bunny Ranch, who likes to say that she "manages the girls with an iron fist and a velvet glove", is called "Mom" by the
prostitutes.
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Sex is big business here. The brothel’s
controversial owner, Dennis Hof, who
bought the place in 1992 (the “ranch”
celebrated its 53rd anniversary in 2008),
went from marketing time shares in San
Diego to marketing sex in Nevada. It is
the only state in America where brothels
are legal—but only in counties with
fewer than 400,000 people. Ironically,
in overpopulated Las Vegas, where
prostitution is everywhere, it’s against the
law. In a country known for its puritanism,
Nevada has always distinguished itself
as the libertine state. Blame it on the
Gold Rush. In 1860 Nevada had only one
woman for every 65 men, and prostitution
quickly became a lucrative business. In
gold-mining towns (now ghost towns)
such as Gold Field, some 500 women
were reportedly selling their favors.
Currently the state has about 30 legal
brothels.
A marketing genius, Dennis Hof is neither
embarrassed nor close-mouthed about
his business, a style that has made him
quite a few enemies. And not just social
conservatives: George Flint, for one,
the president of the Nevada Brothel
Association, doesn’t approve of all the
media attention Bunny Ranch draws.
“In the interest of our business Dennis
Hof should keep a low profile, because
basically the state of Nevada, which
controls our destiny and has tolerated us
so far, doesn’t want us to make noise,” he
insists.

Dennis Hof surrounded by three of his working girls at his Moonlite Bunny Ranch, a legal brothel he bought in 1992. Called 'Daddy' by the girls, Hof likes to think of himself as 'America's Pimp Master General'.
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And Hof definitely makes noise. “I have
changed legal prostitution from something
associated with guilt and shame to a
job that brings glamour and fame,” he
claims when asked about Cathouse,
the popular TV series that has garnered
him unprecedented attention and a long
waiting list of bunny wannabes. Recently,
when Hof heard about a young woman’s
decision to auction off her virginity to pay
back her student loans, he applauded her
enterprise and jumped at the opportunity
to host the transaction. The prize will be
consummated at the Bunny Ranch.
The girls, as independent contractors,
set their own prices, but they give a 50
percent cut to the brothel and must pay
for their room and board if they don’t
bring in enough money. Hof, nicknamed
“Daddy” or “Big D” because of his
corpulence, calls them “working girls.”
“They are professionals who pay taxes
rather than streetwalkers,” he says. Big D
also teaches “his girls” that selling sex is
no different from selling burgers, except
much more profitable.
Air Force Amy, one of the oldest working
girls at the ranch (she won’t say her age
but appears to be in her 50s), started
giving blow jobs on the street at 15 and
later joined the Air Force (hence her
working name). “I stayed there for five
years, left with an honorable discharge
and went straight back to prostitution,”
she says.

Air Force Amy, a prostitute, counts her earnings with the cashier at the Moonlite Bunny Ranch. The brothel takes a 50 percent cut.
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working girl talking to a customer in the parlor.

A working girl negotiating prices in her room with a potential customer.

A customer partying with two working girls in the VIP room.

Time is money, so a stopwatch is used to clock the time each prostitute spends with clients.
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Brooke Taylor, 27, the star of the Bunny
Ranch—and Dennis’s official girlfriend,
although monogamy is not part of the
equation—is an attractive blonde from
Illinois who previously made $750 a
month as a social worker.“I’d rather sell
dicks than big Macs,” she confirms. “So
many men, so few who can afford me,”
reads one of the display pillows in the
well-appointed room she shares with
Bella, a Yorkshire terrier cosseted with
Louis Vuitton accessories. Her technique
for negotiating the price with her clients,
young or old, expensively dressed or
down-at-heels? “Always expect them to
carry 5,000 dollars.” She jokes that she
wants to retire early and perhaps become
a lawyer. “After all, I know how to fuck
people.”
Many girls at the ranch have been
sexually abused. “I have never been
raped, but I was sexually abused
once,” admits Brooke, who declines to
elaborate. “The next day I went online and
googled ‘Bunny Ranch.’ I wanted to be
empowered. Now I feel like I control my
sexuality.”

Brooke Taylor, one of the working girls, shares her bedroom with a Yorkshire Terrier named Bella, and likes to play the French horn in her free time, at the Moonlite Bunny Ranch. Brooke is also the girlfriend of owner, Dennis Hof.
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Most of the girls under 30 wound up at the
Bunny Ranch thanks to the small screen.
Call it the “Cathouse effect.” Madame
Suzette, who drives a baby blue jaguar,
claims to get a thousand applications a
month. “Demand has exceeded supply,
and working here has become chic,” she
claims. Coco, 24, an attractive brunette
from Texas and the mother of two, left her
marketing position in the corporate world
because prostitution is “less stressful.”
For much of the time, the job is to sit
around and wait. While she’s at the ranch,
for weeks at a time her husband takes
care of their children back in Texas.

A working girl talking to Madame Suzette, the manager of the Moonlite Bunny Ranch. She likes to say that she "manages the girls with an iron fist and a velvet glove", and is called "Mom" by the prostitutes.
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The days are endless. Slaves to sex, the
girls work seven days a week, typically
for 12 hours straight, 14 on Fridays and
Saturdays. On especially slow days (and
there are many), they while away the time
lolling on the salon’s banquettes with their
laptop computers, overspend at Victoria’s
Secret on the Internet, work on their
knitting, or trade gossip. Others retreat
to their rooms to watch television. Some
girls spend hours, even days, without a
client. Entertainment is scarce. Mound
House, the small town where Bunny
Ranch is located, doesn’t offer a lot of
options. On Wednesday nights several of
the girls get together for a few drinks at
Dick’s, the only night club, owned by none
other than Dennis Hof.

Shelly, a prostitute, takes a cigarette break in her bedroom while waiting for customers. A majority of the working
girls are smokers and the kitchen is the only smoke-free room in the brothel.

A working girl struggling to stay awake in the kitchen. Prostitutes work between 12 and 14 hours a day, often
seven days a week.

Two working girls killing time while waiting for customers in the parlor of the Moonlite Bunny Ranch.

Wednesday night is "Bunny Girls' Night" at Dick's, a night club located across the highway from the Moonlite
Bunny Ranch. The night club is also owned by Dennis Hof, owner of the Moonlite Bunny Ranch.
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Every Thursday at three in the afternoon
Dennis and Suzette preside at a tea
party with obligatory attendance for all
the girls (who are excused only if they
are occupied with a customer). The girls
are requested to wear hats. ‘Daddy’
and ‘Mom’ introduce the new recruits,
lay out the agenda for the week, and
reward the most productive workers with
beauty products, sex toys, or coupons
redeemable at the nearby mall.
It is also scolding time: “Robes are
forbidden in the parlor. I counted 12 last
night,” notes Madame Suzette. Dennis
expresses his displeasure at the casual
garb some of the girls were wearing
the previous night. “Guys come here to
see sexy girls. They don’t want women
who look like housewives.” The doorbell
chimes, the bell rings. The girls are let off
without a sermon this time…saved by the
bell.

Tea time at the Moonlite Bunny Ranch. Every Thursday at 3pm, the working girls are having tea with their bosses Madame Suzette and Dennis Hof to go over some work stuff. Attendance is mandatory unless a client is in sight.
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Britney Angel, a prostitute, stands in the hallway of the Moonlite Bunny Ranch.

Prostitutes are subjected to weekly medical visits to check for signs of STDs, and are checked
for HIV once a month. The girls have to pay for their medical expenses.

The kitchen is the only non-smoking room in the house, where girls are allowed to eat at anytime
of the day and food is always available, because of their work schedule.
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Britney Angel, a prostitute, is getting ready for an outdate.

Prostitutes enouraged to keep fit and stay in shape by going to the gym.

Every Thursday evening prostitutes have an opportunity to buy new 'work clothes' from a salesman who comes
to the ranch to sell outfits to the girls.

Each prostitute has to apply for a work permit issued by the County Sheriff's Office.
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Two of the working girls walk down the hallway of the Moonlite Bunny Ranch.
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