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he’s the “Cherry Pie” girl from the Warrant music video, the
blonde on roller skates who haunted the wet dreams of the MTV
Generation. She dated a who’s who of rock royalty, including
Tommy Lee, Dave Navarro and Matthew Nelson—and married Jani
Lane. By some miracle, she survived—and she’s as smoking-hot as
ever. The unsinkable Bobbie Brown stopped by HUSTLER to talk about
starfucking, losing Jani Lane and landing her latest gig.

HUSTLER: What was the Sunset Strip scene really like back in
the day?
BOBBIE BROWN: Awesome! A nonstop competitive party up and
down the Strip. You were either a fan or a somebody. Right after I did
the “Cherry Pie” video, people would come running up to me
screaming, “You’re my Cherry Pie!” And my boyfriend [Matthew Nelson]
would yell back, “No she’s mine!” I wasn’t famous famous, but people
treated me like I was.
What drew you to rock guys?
I was in their videos. I didn’t go to the clubs and say, “Oh, I’m gonna
go find Sebastian Bach!” I ended up doing jobs and videos, and we
would meet.
What did you think of the groupie scene?
I was entertained by it, but I was also appalled at the extremes
groupies would go to just to meet the bands. They would do anything.
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Bobbie with Jani Lane in 1989

The bands had a system. They called it a “Pussy Pass.” If the girl’s
backstage pass had a P on it, she blew everybody just to get
backstage. Kinda sad.
Of all the rockers you dated, who was the best lover?
Tommy Lee, hands down. I didn’t have sex with Dave [Navarro].
He was...weird. First night I met him he answered the door to his
house buck naked carrying a baseball bat. He said, “I’m downstairs
fucking this chick. But let me put a video on for you, and I’ll be right
back.” He put on a video of himself jerking off and then went
downstairs. I was horrified the whole time but tried to act cool. He
came back a little later, still naked with his bat, a feather boa and a
hand puppet. This was obviously during the drug years.
I was in love with Tommy. Sex is always better with somebody
you’re in love with.
You started out as a beauty queen. How did you become a
music-video vixen?
In high school I tried out for Miss Teen Louisiana. I got that and
went to the nationals. Came in second there. Then I got a call from
L.A. Flew out there and met with agents. Signed to an agent who set
me up with an audition for Star Search, and I booked that. I won 13
episodes in a row. Then Jani Lane saw me on Star Search and
booked me for the “Cherry Pie” video. The rest is history.
What do you remember about the shoot?
That Jani had a male camel toe. His pants were so tight, I
couldn’t focus on anything else. He was super-nice, and all the
bands’ wives were bitches except for one—Kathy, who befriended
me. Jani was super-nervous, and it was obvious that he cast me in
the video just so he could date me. He sent me flowers on the set all
day—dozens and dozens of flowers. But nothing happened because
I had a boyfriend at the time, Matthew Nelson.
I didn’t date Jani until five months later when Matthew’s band
started to do well. He got a big head and started acting shitty. He
broke up with me on our trip to Hawaii. I called my friend Kathy and
told her, and within two minutes Jani Lane called me. He pursued me
and was very charismatic, kind and sweet. He went on Howard
Stern’s radio show and said, “I just wanna marry Bobbie Brown,”
which was flattering.
Jani once said he could shoot himself in the head for writing
“Cherry Pie” because that song was all people focused on. Do
you have similar regrets?
Of course not. That’s why I’m here today. I know he had a time
when he was like, “Screw that video!” But I also know he didn’t feel
that way when he passed. He was grateful for the success that song
brought. But “Cherry Pie” wasn’t the song that most guys who want
to be known as a songwriter want to be remembered for.
Your acting career was a mess. What happened?
Fear of success. Fear of failure. Trying to please Mom. She was a
pageant mother. I fucking hated that shit. I was miserable. I had to
be hung by my neck at the chiropractor to be taller. I had to sleep
with 300 rollers in my hair every night. I rebelled against it. My mom
would never let me have my own ideas and thoughts. That’s why I
think sabotage came into play when I got to L.A. I didn’t want to be
what my mother wanted. I came out to L.A. and was a big fuck-up.
The video and acting jobs just sort of landed in my lap, and I was very
lucky. I sabotaged everything that I got. I regret that now.
Jani Lane died in 2011. When was the last time you spoke to
him?
Three weeks before he passed, he called me and asked if he
could move into the back bedroom of my apartment. He was trying
to file for divorce from his most recent wife. I guess he was still
struggling with his alcoholism. I said, “What are you talking about?

Fuck no!” I thought having him in the building would be
weird, and my boyfriend wouldn’t dig that. Last time he
called I didn’t pick the phone up. I look back and think
maybe I should have.
What do you miss most about Jani?
I’ll miss arguing with him and then pretending like
we were never arguing. It was a love/hate relationship.
I’ll also miss his striptease act. He could blow some of
these women out of the water. I’m not shitting you. He
would be dipping low and air spanking. Sometimes it
would go on for 20 minutes or more. No pole or
alcohol necessary.
You end your emails with a quote: “They may
not remember what you did or what you said, but
they will never forget how you made them feel.” Is
that your mantra?
It’s not something I spurt out at people. But when I
said it for the first time, I thought, That’s exactly how I
feel! I guess it’s my motto, but I don’t have it tattooed
on my ass.
For more Bobbie Brown, check her out on Fuse’s
Ex-Wives of Rock and watch for her book Sex,
Drugs and Cherry Pie.

“Now that’s the way to carry a bride across the threshold!”

“Enjoy your stay, sir. The minibar is fully stocked—
including antibiotics.”
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