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FOR MORE INFORMATION: 
 

www.dwightslade.com 
 

e-mail:  
Dwight@dwightslade.com 

 
REPRESENTATION: 

Barb North 
Brooks Forest Entertainment 

(818) 347-5098 

 
 

   

COMEDY CLUBS  
• Cobb’s  San Francisco, CA • Comedy Castle Detroit, MI 
• Comedy & Magic Club Hermosa Beach, CA • Stanford’s Kansas City, MO 
• Improv Hollywood, CA • Comedy Connextion Lansing, MI 
• Punchline San Francisco, CA • Cracker’s Indianapolis, IN 
 Sacramento, CA • Laff Stop Houston, TX 
• Rooster T. Feather’s Sunnyvale, CA • Funny Bone Boise, ID 
• ACME Comedy Co. Minneapolis, MN • Rumor’s Winnipeg, MB 
• Tulsa Comedy Club Tulsa, OK • Joker’s Dayton, OH 
• Capitol City Comedy Club Austin, TX • Funny Bone Boise, ID 
• River Center Comedy San Antonio, TX  St. Louis, MO 
• Comedy Underground Seattle, WA  South Bend, IN 
• Yuk Yuks Vancouver, WA • Comedy Off Broadway Lexington, KY 
 Calgary, AB • Charlie Goodnight’s Raleigh, NC 
• Comedy Works Denver, CO • Harvey’s Portland, OR 
    

TELEVISION    
• “Comics Unleashed” Syndicated  
• “Premium Blend Comedy Central  
• “Best of the US Comedy Arts Festival” HBO  
• “50 Cutest Child Stars – Countdown” E! Network  
• “Just For Laughs” CBC Telvision  
• “Mental Engineering” PBS  
• “Good Time Café” Arts and Entertainment  
    

FILM    
• Inconceivable Fertile Films “Noah”  
• Lacking Lewis W Films “Lewis” (lead)  
• Superhero Talent W Films “Paige” (co-lead)  
• ASL Dirt Poor Films “Mitch”  
• My Way Home* Go Lightly Films “Steve Barnett” (lead)  
* - Winner Platinum Award 2001 Houston International Film Festival 
 

CONCERTS    
• Dave Chappelle  Opening Act   
• The Bob and Tom Show Comedy All Stars National Tour   
• Jay Leno - Saturday Night Live Tour Opening Act   
• Jerry Seinfeld - HBO Tour Opening Act   
• Jeff Beck - “Who Else Tour” Opening Act   
• Lynyrd Skynyrd - 2004 Opening Act   
• Seattle International Comedy Competition 2002 Winner   
    

COMEDY FESTIVALS    
• Montreal Just For Laughs Festival 2002, 2005, 2006  
• Glasgow Comedy Festival 2004, 2008  
• Edinburgh Fringe Festival  2003, 2005, 2006  
• US Comedy Arts Festival 2002  
    

TALK RADIO    
• The Dave and Dwight Show KXL Newsradio 750   
• The Bob and Tom Show Repeat Guest   
• The Tom Leykis Show Guest   
    

 

FACTS: 
 

Marital Status:  
Divorced, but looking… 

Children:   
2 

Body type:   
Quite Impressive, really 

Astrological Sign:   
Aries 

Occupation:   
National Supervisor:  Humor 
Distribution Coordinator 
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Edinburgh comedy 
 
Dwight Slade 
DOMINIC MAXWELL AT  THE TRON 

 
DWIGHT SLADE knows how to introduce himself to a British crowd. 
“I’m from the US,” he says, pushing back his shoulder-length hair, 
“and I’m sorry.” But really, of all the comics plying their trade this 
month, Slade has nothing to apologise for. Playing as part of the 
Tron’s Laughter Masters Series — week-long showcases for West 
Coast ringers: last week Scott Capurro; next week David Crowe — 
Slade makes his rivals look like boys doing a man’s job.  

Slade started his career aged 12, in a double act with his schoolfriend 
Bill Hicks. Thirty-one years later, he has that mix of polish and 
aggression that is the domain of the superior American stand-up. His 
context is political — a smooth pre-show announcement promises to 
run “50,000 watts of censorship” through Slade should he utter words 
such as “Bush”, “al-Qaeda” or “any reference to Janet Jackson’s teat” 
— but his focus is personal.  

There are two kinds of people, he says — the shameful and the 
shameless. The shameful are people like him, stuck with years of 
unexpressed feelings swimming around inside them. The shameless 
go on Jerry Springer shouting “You can’t judge me just ’cos I’m 
banging my sister!” They shout into their hands-free units. They chat 
behind you at the cinema as if other people were just figments of their 
imagination.  

Which makes shameful Slade fantasise about violent vengeance. 
Forty-three, recently divorced and living in Oregon, he feels the dark 
monkey of his id on his shoulder. “If I had a gun, I’d use it all the 
time,” he gleams. “I’d use it like a LIGHTER.” Dressed in pinstripe 
trousers, nice blue shirt and tie, he looks like Terry Gilliam’s junior-
executive younger brother. But booming into the mike, he makes his 
ideas vivid with sound effects. Screwing up his face, he becomes the 
boobies he mocks, imbuing their blinkered chunterings with an almost 
loveable simplicity of self-regard. He performs easily but with total 
commitment.  

Many British comics either apologise for introducing anything weighty 
or instead boast about how unashamed they are of being intelligent 
(which amounts to the same thing). It’s a very middle-class hang-up, 
this fear of being labelled middle-class. No such worries for the 
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Texan. He introduces weighty themes directly, then moves fast into 
the gags that reinforce them.  

His set loses some momentum towards the close, as he drifts away 
from the shameful/shameless schism.  

Some of his references — stock-car racing on the radio, anyone? — 
don’t travel. But he is out on his own in his sensitive cynicism, in his 
unapologetic pissiness. For once, the billing is about right: this is a 
masterclass.  
l Box office: 0131-226 0000 

Copyright 2005 Times Newspapers Ltd. 
This service is provided on Times Newspapers' standard Terms and Conditions . Please 
read our Privacy Policy . To inquire about a licence to reproduce material from The Times, 

visit the Syndication website . 
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by Frank McAveety 

MAIN EVENT 
GUEST REVIEW 

 

     IT’S criminal. No, not Dwight Slade’s sub-
Jon Bon Jovi hairdo, but the fact that he plays 
to a crowd of 50 while much lesser comic tal-
ents with television exposure play to hun-
dreds. Slade, a contemporary and friend of 
America’s greatest ever comedian Bill Hicks, 
deserves a bigger stage and audience.  
     The congregation - some Hicks’ devotees, 
some just curious - were treated to a comedy 
tour de force. Slade blasted through an hour-
plus of coruscating comedy, ripped through 
the heart of suburban dreams, and took a 
driller to corporate America and its political 
class. 
     Often uncomfortable, often challenging, 
but always funny, Slade took his little guy ob-
servations into the very heart and soul of 
American life. Even when his cultural refer-
ences occasionally went over the head of his 
audience, his skills, honed in the sweaty com-
edy circuit of Houston and LA, took us back 
to the centre of what his point was. Riffing 

from Hicks on occasion, Slade’s pinpoint ac-
curacy on the absurdity of the American 
dream had the audience captured as he 
stripped bare the consumerism of the Wal-
Mart and the Starbucks coffee culture. His ob-
servation about morning coffee obsessives 
even had the glamorous young couple nearby 
in near convulsions. 
      Slade’s range of targets was rarely missed 
as he mused over Bush and America’s role in 
the world, and his take on how he would be a 
"benign tyrant" is unmissable. Never again 
will you be able to see a pierced tongue with-
out his vivid image in your head.  
     His crash-and-burn finale and take on dan-
gerous driving stunned the audience, and as 
we faded away I asked Dwight if he will come 
back. "Well, if Scotland’s minister of culture 
can help me …” 
      It would be criminal if the rest of Scotland 
didn’t share in his comic genius. If there’s a 
promoter out there who believes in the sacred-
ness of pure stand-up comedy they should in-
vite him back. Dwight deserves it, and Scot-
land deserves it more.. 
Until 26 August. 
  

 Frank McAveety is Scotland’s minister for 
culture, tourism and sport 

COMEDY 

Dwight Slade 
 
 
 EDINBURGH COMEDY ROOM, 
THE TRON (VENUE 9) 
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     Reporting from the trenches on the 
human condition, standup comedian 
Dwight Slade scored laughs at the 
Rivercenter Comedy Club last week 
with blunt and unapologetic riffs on 

Julia Roberts to silly 
observations on life 
in the slow lane in a 
four-cylinder car. 
   Slade restores 
one’s faith in com-
edy as the great 
equalizer, when, at 
his cerebral best, he 
becomes the voice of 
the little man look-

ing for a little justice and just maybe a 
little payback, for life’s daily mundane 
zingers and humiliations 
    He also bravely tiptoes, jumps, sa-
shays, dances and frumps for the enter-
tainment of strangers in exhibits of hi-
larious physical humor that conjure 
images of Paul Lynde Dick Van Dyke 
and Jim Carey.  Mostly he succeeds, 
though the 37 year old comic is not 
afraid to elicit long, uncomfortable si-
lences from his front-row brethren. 
    Slade looks half his age, and indeed, 
as he’s prone to joke, this long-haired 
blond dude does look like he could 
have sired teeny boppers the Hansons 
of MMMBop fame. 
    Without giving away too much of 
one clever bit, Slade pantomimes a sui-
cide scene while driving and listening 
to the car radio.   The song pushing his 
to such desperation?  Eric Carmen’s 
“All By Myself.” 
    Just when the laughter subsides, 
Slade blows away the radio for real 

when Percy Sledge’s “When A Man 
Loves A Woman” comes on.  About 
half of Slade’s act recycles the best 
material off his latest CD, “Shut Up,” 
including “I Hate The Rich,” “Traffic,” 
“Quad 4” and “Fired!” 
    There is no mention of the late 
comic Bill Hicks (Slade’s boyhood 
friend and teen-age comedy partner), 
but Hicks’ explosive, sarcastic and un-
compromising voice sometimes 
emerges in Slade’s performance.  It’s 
there in the side to side shake of the 
head, when Slade, almost in disgust, 
makes like he’s at the end of his rope. 
   Hicks was brilliant at this (and cer-
tainly much more profane) as he pon-
dered nuking an audience and still get-
ting paid.  Slade is not afraid to tell his 
audience that a joke bombed or blurt 
that they’re too stupid to get it—not so 
much angry as impatient.  But such 
tension only served to set up the 
laughs. 
   On the prospect of only being able to 
afford a four-cylinder car:  “Just cas-
trate me now,” Slade joked. 
   We learn his Dodge Neon is good for 
slicing deli meats.  “I should have 
known better than to buy a car named 
after an inert gas,” he said.  On actress 
Roberts:  “She has the face of a horse.”  
On his numerous job terminations:  
“I’ve never been laid-off; never been 
downsized; never  been let go.  All I 
ever hear, ‘Fired!’” 
   Slade debated the whole concept of 
sex on a beach; acknowledged a poor 
work ethic; and described the economi-
cal family benefits of LSD. 
   “I’m not advocating drugs, but 
you’ve got to admit they will help you 
escape.  Acid is cheaper than a Disney 
vacation. 

SLADE 

EXPRESS-NEWS STAFF WRITER 

BY HECTOR SALDANA 

Comedian appealing 
to ‘everyday people’ 

Encore 
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Comic Slade lives in a state of weirdness 

     If there ever becomes a title of “official 
state comedian,”  Dwight Slade’s cheesy 
grin just might be found next to the West-
ern Meadowlark and Douglas fir in the 
Oregon Blue Book. 
     Slade, a veteran stand-up comedian, re-
cently put out a CD of comedy dedicated to 
his home territory.  “Weird State:  A Co-
median Talks About Oregon.” 
     “With Bob Packwood, Tonya Harding, 
the spotted owl, legal suicide, the OCA and 
no self serve gas, Oregon is a great place to 
be a comedian.”  Slade says. 
     Slade, who started out with comedian 
Bill Hicks when he was just 13 years olds 
in Houston, has a beefy resume.  It in-
cludes appearances on Comedy Central and 
HBO, opening slots for Jay Leno and Jerry 
Seinfeld and a third place finish at the 1995 
San Francisco Comedy Competition. 
     He moved with his parents to Klamath 
Falls in 1978 and ended up in Portland af-
ter a stint in Los Angeles.  “Why should I 
live in Los Angeles to fulfill my creative 
desires when I can be just as miserable and 
frustrated in Portland?” Slade jokes. 
     The material contained on “Weird 
State” definitely won’t play in Peoria, or 
even Seattle, for that matter.  It’s geared 

of The Oregonian staff 

By KYLE O’BRIEN 

Dwight Slade leaves no 
moss-covered rock  
unturned on “Weird State.” 



 

Slade: No area of the state 
 escapes the comic’s needling 
 
for the enjoyment of those in and 
around the Beaver State.  New-
comers may have a difficult time 
grasping some of the localized 
jokes.  But those who have lived 
here at least a year will catch on 
quickly and bust a gut. 
     Weighing in at 49 minutes, 
Slade’s CD, produced by Har-
vey’s Comedy Club, leaves no 
area of Oregon unjabbed.  From 
Lake Oswego to Northeast Port-
land, from the coast to the desert, 
it’s statewide. 
     Albany gets hit hard.  “Some 
people get real defensive when 
you joke about the paper mills in 
Albany.  They say, ‘Hey that’s 
the smell of money!  Well, yeah, 
if you keep your cash in your 
butt.”  Even quiet Eastern Oregon 
takes a punch.  “You ever drive 
through Eastern Oregon,  
(thinking) ‘Gee, I wish I could 
turn.’ “ 

     Slade’s humor can be barbed, 
but his edginess is what makes 
him funny.  “Our college mascots 
are the Ducks and Beavers.  Two 
of the easiest animals to kill on 
earth.” 
     This is not a CD for the whole 
family.  Slade peppers his mate-
rial with profanity that could 
make Grandma’s ears hurt and 
leave kids asking “Mommy, 
what’s that mean?”  But hey, it’s 
funny, so just get earplugs for the 
easily offended and plop in the 
disc. 
     “Oregon is where I live and 
where I’ll die; buried in a myrtle-
wood casket at the Enchanted 
Forest.” 
     “Weird State” can be found at 
all Music Millennium and Tower 
stores.  Slade’s next Portland ap-
pearance is at Harvey’s on Dec. 
17. 

Continued from Page E1 



Wise Guy 
DWIGHT SLADE EXPLAINS THE 

ROLE OF BITTERNESS IN THE 

LIFE OF THE STAND-UP COME-

DIAN 
By Caryn Brooks 
 

D wight Slade, age 32, nice head of hair, 
nice tinge of bitterness, is a comic.  He’s 
been at it on the Portland scene for about 
12 years, making a living out of making 
jokes.  Comedy is no hobby for this 

guy—it’s not something he does at the urging of his frat 
brothers after gulping down a few microbrews.  No, com-
edy is something he travels to podunk small towns to do.  
It’s something he leaves his wife and baby to do.  Under-
standably, he gets a bit frustrated with the scarce media 
coverage his craft receives.  He once wrote to The Orego-
nian, after the newspaper profiled a police officer who 
does stand-up comedy on the side, with a request:  “I have 
seen pieces on a man who teaches stand-up comedy, the 
elderly woman/comedian. The young boy/comedian and 
the TV anchorman/comedian… How about an article on a 
comedian/comedian?” 
    Portlanders will get a chance to catch some comedian/
comedians as Harvey’s Comedy Club celebrates its Third 
Anniversary with a week of shows featuring local comedy 
commandos Slade, Dave Anderson, Robert Jenkins, Art 
Krug and JP Linde.  All five comedians will perform 
every night, taking turns in the headlining spot.  Wil-
lamette Week recently spoke to Slade about the life of a 
comedian. 

WW: Is Portland a good place to be a comic? 
Slade:  With Tonya Harding, Bob Packwood, the spotted 
owl, no self-serve, legal suicide and the OCA, what do 
you think? 
 
Are the hecklers in Portland different than hecklers 
elsewhere? 
There aren’t any hecklers in Portland, because everyone’s 
so politically correct they don’t want to interrupt you.  
They’re so polite.  
 
Even when they’re drunk? 
Well, those are the people from Scapoose. 
 
What’s you best heckler dunk shot? 
I’ve stepped on bugs with more intelligence tha you; Take 
that thing out of your mouth, we can all hear you; I don’t 
come down and slap sailor’s dicks out of your mouth 
when you’re trying to work;  Another reason for mothers 
not to smoke during pregnancy; 250,000 sperm and your 
ran the fastest. 
 

Is there a bar where all the comics hang out in town? 
There used to be, but now it’s an AA meeting.  The Blue 
Moon is sometimes frequented by comics and The Leaky 
Roof Tavern used to be the big hang-out. 
 
Is there such a thing as an angry young comic? 
I think angry turns into bitter at about 30.  
 
Do you think that happens with most comedians?  They 
hit 30 and wonder what they’re going to do with their 
lives? 
It comes from seeing Tony Danza continue to dominate 
the comedy market, while I have to perform in Walla 
Walla next week.  That’s where the bitterness comes from. 
 
Musicians get to break guitars, all you guys get to do is 
break watermelons a la Gallagher.  Does the fuel your 
angst? 
Funny you should bring up Gallagher and bitterness in the 
same question.  I think Gallagher should do his next 
Showtime Special in Somalia for a little reality check. 
 
True or false, stand-up comedy has bone the way of 
Rubik’s Cubes, “Baby On Board” signs and Kajagoo-
goo? 
Yes and no.  It’s more likely gone the way of the Lite 
Brite, which is to say, you still wouldn’t mind playing 
with it once in a while, but it really is out of vogue.  The 
problem with comedy is that people were attracted to the 
flash of it and they don’t understand there’s a real craft, 
and, in very rare instances, there’s and art form there.  
 
I don’t think comedy is popular as an outing, but come-
dians are popular—they’re starring in all the sitcoms. 
The reason it’s not popular is that it’s not made as special 
as it should be by the press.  What have we seen in Port-
land?  All the attention is on the amateurs.  I love the 
Fallen Angels, but I can only take so many articles on 
them. 

 
Where will Mr. Dwight 
Slade be in 10 years? 
By that time Ramblin’ 
Rod should have had 
his third bypass and I’ll 
take over.  
 
Do you wash all your 
clothes ins cold water 
of do you do your 
whites in hot? 
I’m married, so I don’t 
have to worry about 
that. 
 
If you got your own 
sitcom, what would 
you call it? 
I have some ideas, but I 
would not be so bold as 
to call it The Dwight 
Slade Hour.  It certainly 
wouldn’t be my first 
name or my last name. 
 
Who would be a dream 
guest star? 
Dick Van Dyke.  He’s 
one of the most brilliant 

guys around. 
 
Of course you’ll get your million dollar sponsorship shot.  
What’s the product? 
I’d be the poster boy for Trojan: “Don’t let this happen to 
you.” 
 
Speaking of sit-coms, you once opened for Jerry Sein-
feld in 1987.  Did you see greatness there, or just really 
big teeth. 
I saw a guy who owes me $10 for parking.  We had a 
great time.  We went around the whole Starry Night look-
ing for dead bodies. 
 
Who would you rather have sit on your lap and play your 
ventriloquist dummy, Ellen Degeneres or that woman 
who danced with Bruce Springsteen and is now on 
Friends? 
Aren’t they the same?  It would be neither.  It would be 
Herve Villechaize.  
 
He’s dead. 
Well, that would make it even funnier. 

A heckler’s heckler, Dwight Slade stand up to the scant attention paid to per-
formers of his ilk. 

NIGHTLIFE PREVIE W 

Dwight Slade, 
Dave Anderson, 
Robert Jenkins, 
Art Krug, 
J.P. Linde 
HARVEY’S COMEDY CLUB 

436 NW GLISAN ST. 

8 PM TUESDAY-SUNDAY, 

SEPT. 5-10.  ADDITIONAL 

10:30 PM SHOW FRIDAY AND 

SATURDAY 

$6; $8 FRIDAY AND SATUR-

DAY, 241-0338 
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Comedy at a crossroads 
By ALLISA GOLD     

 
For four American comedi-
ans, the decision to fly to Is-
rael to perform their stand-up 
routines was no joke. Gary 
Gulman of Dane Cook’s Tour-
gasm, Craig Robinson of 
NBC’s The Office, and pro-
fessional comics Dwight 
Slade and Avi Liberman have 
now joined comedic forces to 
benefit Jerusalem’s Cross-
roads Center, an intervention 
program and community cen-
ter targeting at-risk English-
speaking teens. 
   Liberman, who was born in 
Israel, conceived the tour 
(now called Crossroads Com-
edy) during a visit to Jerusa-
lem six years ago when child-
hood friend and Crossroads 
director Caryn Green jokingly 
suggested that he perform for 
the teens served by the cen-
ter. Violence from the second 
intifada was at its peak at the 
time, and it occurred to Liber-
man that a group of American 
comedians would be able to 
provide a safe night out for 
Israel’s harried English-
speaking families. 
   With the help of a Los An-
geles promoter, Liberman 
rallied his colleagues and 
returned to Israel a year later 
with three of his peers, a 
small stipend, and his big 
idea. After their first show in 
Ra’anana, when a young girl 
approached Liberman to 

thank him for giving her a 
reason to laugh for the first 
time in more than a year, he 
knew he had to continue his 
mission. Now in its fifth year, 
the Crossroads Comedy tour 
will add a second round of 
shows beginning in Decem-
ber. 
   Liberman makes an effort to 
bring a range of comics here, 
not only to appeal to a wide 
audience, but also to create 
prominent emissaries of Is-
rael, both Jewish and non-
Jewish. 
   The Jerusalem Post spoke 
to Robinson, who recently 
appeared in the hit film 
Knocked Up, while he was 
exploring the flea market in 
Old Jaffa. So far, the trip has 
been an eye-opening experi-
ence for the comic. Though 
he had not seriously consid-
ered coming to Israel before 
receiving Liberman’s invita-
tion to perform, his short stay 
has already transformed him 
into a devoted shwarma fan 
and a Zionist with plans for a 
return trip. “After being here,” 
said Robinson, “I will be a 
Zionist now. I am for Israel, 
and for the life of Israel.”  
   The Crossroads Center, 
which serves 30 to 60 young 
people daily, was started by 
Green, a social worker and 
American immigrant, who 
observed the dangers faced 
by at-risk English-speaking 
teens in Jerusalem who are 

often homeless and drug-
addicted. Although there is an 
existing network of social 
services that cater to young 
people, Anglos are often pre-
vented from receiving the 
help they need because of 
language barriers. Cross-
roads gives these teens a 
viable alternative to life on the 
streets, providing outreach to 
troubled young people, a 
drop-in center that provides 
both recreation and support, 
a crisis center with counseling 
and rehabilitation, educational 
services, and various support 
groups. 
   Thanks to an anonymous 
donation to cover expenses, 
the entirety of every NIS 100 
ticket will go to Crossroads 
this year. 
   The remainder of the 
Crossroads tour can be seen 
at the following locations: 
Ra’anana’s Yad L’banim on 
June 26 (tickets: 09-761-
0549), Jerusalem’s Yellow 
Submarine on June 27 
(tickets: 02-624-6265), and 
Efrat’s Cultural Center on 
June 28 (tickets: 02-624-
6265). 
Doors open at 8 p.m. DWIGHT SLADE 

Funny for a cause, (Ancient Monkey)  
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Performance 

Stand-up comic Dwight Slade performs at 
Rooster T. Feathers. 

BRIAN MCCONNEL 

Laughing 
at life’s  

absurdities 
COMIC JUSTICE FOR THE EVERYMAN 

By Jon Matsumoto 
Special to the Mercury News 

 Like many a stand-up comic, Dwight Slade has keen 
observational skills and an ability to find the broad truths in 
everyday experiences. 
 "Minor indiscretions are often symptoms of much larger 
cultural cancers," says the Portland, Ore., stand-up, who plays 
Rooster T. Feathers in Sunnyvale tonight through Sunday 
 "Let's say you're on a airplane, and you're sitting in an 
aisle seat," he continues in a telephone interview. "A guy who 
is putting his [bags] into the overhead bin is rubbing his rear 
end on your shoulder. That's not just a minor annoyance. It's a 
symptom of a shameless culture of people who are not aware 
of their surroundings. They don't have proper boundaries." 
 Slade says his act has a lot of that "common man seek-
ing justice" sensibility about it. He's angry, but not to the 
extent that he can't laugh at life's absurdities and inequities. 
 In conversation, Slade comes across as cordial and ap-
pealingly down to earth, a quality that perhaps comes from 
having made a living in stand-up comedy for the past 20 plus 
years without becoming a top-rung star. 
 After successful appearances at the Aspen and Montreal 
comedy festivals, Slade landed a one-year development deal 
for the 2003 TV season with Warner 
Bros. However, when it came time to 
pitch his ideas to network executives, the 
fortysomething comic found the industry 
was far more interested in reality and 
game shows, rather than sitcoms, the 
form that had made Jerry Seinfeld, Ellen 
DeGeneres and Ray Romano household 
names. Slade predicts the pendulum 
eventually will swing back. 
 "Hollywood is running scared right 
now," he says. "They see the popularity 
of `American Idol' and YouTube, and 
they're scared of being creative. Every-
body thinks that the way to go is to do a game show or to air 
crazy stuff that looks like it was on the Internet. But people's 
taste for reality TV will burn itself out. Eventually, people are 
going to want to have well-written, talented comedy instead." 
 Slade was born in Seattle, but his family moved around 
during his childhood years because of his father's job with 
Shell Oil. While they were living in Houston, Dwight became 
friends with Bill Hicks, who would go on to a career in com-
edy before an early cancer-related death in 1994. As teens, 
the two boys spent hours creating comedy routines together.  

They eventually landed a regular gig at a Houston-area com-
edy club, despite being underage. Their partnership ended 
when Slade's father packed up the family once again to return 
to the Pacific Northwest. 
 In Oregon, Slade earned a degree in science from Port-
land State University, but stand-up comedy remained his pri-
mary interest, even though his parents weren't pleased about 

that. "I had three older brothers," Slade 
says. "One was a doctor. Two worked in 
petroleum. Then I come along and want to 
do stand-up. If I had ... told them that I was 
gay, they would have been happier. But 
once they saw my name in the paper, and I 
did the Jerry Lewis Telethon, they thought, 
`Well, I guess it's a real business.'" 
 Today, Slade spends about half the 
year performing throughout the United 
States. A single father, he spends the other 
half at home with his 18-year-old daughter 
and 15-year-old son. He also appears once a 
week on a talk radio show hosted by Lars 
Larson on Portland station KXL. 

 Next month, Slade will be part of a comedy tour of Israel 
benefiting a non-profit organization that helps runaway teens. 
He also hopes to go to Iraq to perform for American troops, 
after performing for U.S. soldiers in Afghanistan last year. 
 "I really enjoyed being around the troops in Afghanistan," 
he says. "They are wonderful, wonderful people doing a really 
hard job and doing it really well. And this is coming from a 
left-wing, anti-war guy. They're really happy to have people 
from America ... in their camp and on stage, talking about 
drinking, women, driving. It makes them feel normal again." 

Dwight Slade 
With Tony DiJamco and Dan Aric 

 
Where:  Rooster T. Feathers, 157 W. El 
Camino Real, Sunnyvale 
 
When:  8 tonight, 8 and 10:30 p,m, Friday-
Saturday, 8 p.m., Sunday 
 
Tickets: $12 Thursday and Sunday, $15 
Friday-Saturday 
 
Call: (408) 736-0921 



IT’s a mark of how predictably 
safe comedy on the Fringe has 
become that Dwight Slade’s 
first night at the Tron is a sell-
out. 
   Hitherto unknown on these 
shores, his UK debut has been 
buoyed by a wave of hopeful 
hype.  Slade, you see, was a 
close friend of the late great 
Bill Hicks who, even ten years 
after his death, remains the fin-
est American comedian to hold 
a mic stand since Woody Allen 
turned to the movies. 
   That’s a hell of a burden of 
expectation for one man to 
carry—especially when you 
consider that Slade has been 
caught out in the power cuts in 
the United States and has been 
bounced around airports for the 
last 72 hours. 
   The bad news is that anyone 
expecting a sort of Bill Hicks 
Mark 2 will be going home 
disappointed.  The good news 
is that Slade is his own man 
and one of the slickest purvey-
ors of purely enjoyable stand-

up to hit town this year. 
   There are similarities with 
Hicks, to be sure.  Both men 
grew up on Austin, Texas and 
there are times when Slade’s 
voice is eerily similar to his 
contemporary—particularly 
when he’s angry—and thank-
fully Slade has a great deal to 
get angry about. 
    The frustrations of Micro-
soft products, traffic and, of 
course, airline travel are all 
pinpointed with refreshing vit-
riol.   
    This is far less revolutionary 
agenda than Hicks.  Slade is, 
comparatively, playing safe—

but he’s winning.  He’s mining 
universal irritations and hitting 
his mark every time.  These 
gags may look fresh but 
they’re delivered with all the 
practiced panache of a man 
who knows his material inside 
out. 
   The great thing, however, is 
that Slade obviously still takes 
as much delight in his act as 
his audience. 
   While Hicks saw himself as a 
preacher, wanting to change 
the way people thought, Slade 
is first and foremost an enter-
tainer.  His primary aim is to 
gain your laughter.  To this 

end, there’s more than a touch 
of Jim Carrey’s less punchable 
mannerisms in Slade’s mim-
icry but, as with the anger, it’s 
balanced by a welcome profes-
sionalism that always wins the 
audience’s approval. 
   Slade may not be remarkably 
original but he is remarkably 
enjoyable nonetheless—and 
proof that “slick” isn’t a dirty 
word. 
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Dwight Slade, unlike the eastern 
seaboard of the United States 
last weekend, is full of energy.  
It’s something of a miracle, 
given that the biggest shortout 
in the history of the world 
forced him to spend an extra 29 
hours in JFK en route to his first 
gig outside the US.  Perhaps it’s 
simply the adrenalin charge 
post-gig augmented by the lurid 
purple T-shirt he was forced to 
buy in Chicago O’Hare that is 
creating a charge in the room.  
Perhaps its just me.  The very 
recent memory of the most elec-
trifying, old school, a-man-
and –his-microphone set I have 
seen at this year’s festival and 
it’s still fizzing and crackling in 
the mind. 
   It wasn’t good enough for 
Dwight Slade, however.  “It was 
a little off,” he begins before 
worrying about the cultural ref-
erences.  “I knew it was going 
to be a problem and I was sur-
prised they went along as much 
as they did .  When it’s coming 
out of your mouth you realize 
that most people won’t get it 
and that you want to substitute 
it for another more familiar 
word but it’s too late.”  Eddie 
Bauer and Olive Garden are all 

Dutch to me but his show was 
excellent.  “Hmm.  A little 
slack,” is his considered opin-
ion.  He sounds like a craftsman 
considering an object he has just 
created.  He sounds just like Bill 
Hicks. 
   There is more than one reason 
to think of Hicks when describ-
ing Dwight Slade.  The first is 
the biographical fact that in 
Houston, Texas, in 1976, two 
14 year-olds sat next to each for 
their first Spanish class of their 
sixth grade and got talking.  For 
the next 18 years, bar a six 
month period in which they 
sulked at each other, Dwight 
Slade and Bill Hicks collabo-
rated, firstly in their youth as a 
double-act, but later during their 
adult lives helping each other 
out on their separate acts.  They 
had a special friendship. 
   “It developed into one of 
those rare relationships when 
you are a kid of just complete 
immersion in another person , 
where nothing else matters, 
girls, school, parents.  It just so 
happens he was an exceptional 
person.  I look back at it from 
an adult perspective and I real-
ize how unusual and valuable it 
was.  Even at the time I knew it 
was special.  There was some-
thing different about the fact 
that we were thinking of run-
ning away to L.A. at 14 to be-
come stand-up comics.  When I 
met Bill, it was like holding on 
to a rocket.” 
   As it happens, Hicks’s life had 
the trajectory of a rocket, burn-
ing with rage and passion and 
extinguishing all too soon at the 
age of 32 when he died from 

pancreatic cancer.  Slade in an 
entirely different proposition.  
Not only is he still alive, but his 
comedy glows whereas Hicks’s 
briefly burned magnesium 
bright.  Slade is a master of 
physical comedy whereas Hicks 
was in the Lenny Bruce, lone 
poet mould.  One gets the im-
pression, in fact that the only 
moments where Dwight Slade 
sounds similar to Bill Hicks are 
because Hicks learned to aug-
ment his intense monologues 
with light slapstick from Slade. 
   With his boyish good looks 
and his knockabout humour, 
Slade has more in common with 
Jim Carrey than Hicks.  His tar-
gets are not the Bush family and 
Saddam Hussein but the world 
of McJob’s and tiny minded 
American suburbia, much like 
the excellent Maria Bamford 
who preceded him at the Edin-
burgh Comedy Room.  His 
scope is unabashedly modest 
but all the more familiar given 
that British comics seem reluc-
tant to mine this rich seam of 
modern life.  Excellent , too, is 
the ire directed a the software 
developed by Bill Gates.  Cer-
tainly there was a sense that 
Slade was still searching for 
those all-important cultural ori-
entation points required for a 
stand-up but it was astonishing 
watching a great one do it on 
the hoof. 
   Yes, there was scope for im-
provement but yes, this was still 
brilliant. 
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Bright spark from the blackout 



welcome topic. 

      Slade balances his calendar 
with appearances at America’s 
top comedy clubs like The Im-
prov, Funny Bone and Catch 
A Rising Star.  He has ap-
peared on Comedy Central and 
HBO and toured with the 
Friends of the Bob and Tom 
Tour. 

      He also finds time to work 
on acting with appearances in 
t h e  S h o w t i m e  m o v i e  
“Inconceivable and the inde-
pendent film “My Way Home.”   

      If your next event needs 
that something extra to make it 
memorable, don’t hesitate to 
call upon the talent of Dwight 
Slade. 

Put Some Funny Business Into 
Your Next Event With The Humor 
Of Dwight Slade 

Engagements For Businesses 

Comedian/Humorist Dwight 
Slade turns a typical event into 
a hilarious one. 

A Funny Thing Happened At Your Next Event! 

SOME OF  THE COMPANIES THAT 
HAVE USED  DWIGHT SLADE: 

CAREER 
HIGHLIGHTS 

•Opening Act For Jay Leno 
•Opening Act For Jerry Seinfeld 
•Appeared on HBO’s “Best of The 
US Comedy Arts Festival” 

•Appeared in the Showtime movie 
“Inconceivable” 

•Starred in the Independent film 
“My Way Home” 

•Appeared on Comedy Central’s 
Premium Blend 

•Five Star review at the Edinburgh 
Fringe Festival in Scotland 

• BP Petroleum 

• Anhauser Busch 

• GTE 

• Fire Marshals Association 

• Financial Women Interna-
tional 

• Northwest Pipe 

• Miller Nash Law Office 

• NDP Software 

• Land O’ Lakes 

• Rosboro Lumber Company 

• Oregon Petroleum Marketers 

Association 
• Good Samaritan Hospital 

• RV Kuhns and Associates 

• Associated Pulp Industries of 
America 

• Governor John Kitzhaber:  
Campaign Kick-Off 1998 

• Multnomah Athletic Club 

• Rotary Club International 

• West Coast Paper Products 

• Phi Delta Theta Fraternity 

• Solid Plastics Manufacturers 

• Oregon Humane Society 

• Roger’s Cable System 

• Shilo Inns 

• Red Lion Inns 

• Key Bank 

• George Morlan Company 

• Good Sam Hospital 

• Sedgewick James Insurance 
Brokers 

• Oregon Council of Carpenter’s 

• Nome Arts Council 

• Oregon Auto Dealers Assoc. 

A partial list of the clients Dwight has performed for. 

     To add life to your next 
event, plan on utilizing the tal-
ent of comedian/humorist 
Dwight Slade. 

      Slade is able to add that 
finishing touch to a well 
planned event by letting loose  
a hilarious and tasteful mono-
logue that is appealing to all 
ages and backgrounds. 

      Full of energy, utterly origi-
nal and always TV clean, 
Dwight Slade is able to turn a 
normal after dinner event or 
keynote speaker presentation 
into a memorable one with his 
distinctive stand-up and im-
provisational style.  No show is 
ever predictable or mundane. 

      Dwight has spent over 
twenty years entertaining audi-
ences all over North America.   
He has provided entertainment 
for some of  America’s top busi-
nesses as an entertainer, 
speaker or imposter.   

      Dwight talks about things 
everyone can relate to.  As the 
father of two children, his ma-
terial on families is always a 

On  The Web: 
www.dwightslade.com 

 

E-mail: 
dwight@dwightslade.com 

OTHER 
INFORMATION 

BOOKING 
INFORMATION 

 

Dwight Slade 
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