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THIS IS A NIKKI DEEP PRODUCTION 

DEDICATION

My mom is my rock, my, strength and the reason I’m fucking iconic. 

Because she was. 

She was a Queen that never took any shit. 

Ever. 

She was strength and sovereignty. 

Loosing her hit hard. But she lives inside of me. She gives me a spark when I’m ready to give up and let go. 

She’s a true angel.and I miss her and I love her so much it hurts. And the way she loved me. I’m truly grateful and proud to be able to say that she was my mom. 

I love you Mommy ♥️

Disclaimer:

All consensual adult activities described are legal in the jurisdiction where they occurred. Help and support lines are written for you in the end of the book. You can also Google them. Read with caution.  

CHAMPAGNE AND  RUSSIAN  ROULETTE:

Is the art of turning ambition into elegance, and survival into style

”Run from what’s Comfortable.

Forget Safety. 

Live where you Fear to live. 

Destroy your Reputation— Be Notorious.”

Nikki Deep and the debut book Champagne and Russian Roulette — Queen of Strip

”My lips taste like sin and victory —Champagne in one hand, destiny in the other.”

There are nights that taste like gold and danger. Nights when the room spins slower, and every decision feels like a coin toss with fate. 

This chapter isn’t about survival — it’s about seduction, risk, and the hunger to feel alive.

She built her empire on instinct, heartbreak, and the sound of corks popping at midnight. Every choice was a gamble — every man, a loaded chamber. 

But in that exquisite chaos, she found her power. 

Because some women don’t just play the game.

They own them.

“I don’t toast to luck — I toast to danger. Because I never miss.”

There’s a moment every woman knows — the one where she realizes she’s both the storm and the calm after it. 

She wrote Champagne & Russian Roulette for that moment.

For the women who sip elegance while tasting danger, who smile through chaos and make pain look poetic.

Because sometimes survival isn’t quiet. 

Sometimes it’s sequins under neon lights and laughter that hides the sound of breaking glass. 

It’s the art of staying soft in a world that worships the hard.

“There’s an elegance to destruction when it’s done with intention.”

Those nights, she didn’t chase peace. 

She chased pulse. 

I wanted to feel the universe breathe against my skin — to see if I could outshine it, outlast it, outlove it. 

I was the girl who poured champagne like gasoline and lit the match with a smile.

Russian roulette isn’t always about bullets. 

Sometimes it’s about choices — the ones that make your heart race because they remind you you’re still alive. 

It’s falling for a man who feels like danger wrapped in velvet. 

It’s standing in a room full of liars and still being the truth that burns.

“You don’t lose yourself all at once — it’s sip by sip, kiss by kiss, dare by dare.”

In those nights, I learned that control and chaos are twin sisters — and I was born fluent in both their languages. 

I could play the saint and the sinner in the same breath. 

I could command silence without ever raising my voice.

And when the music stopped, when the lights faded, when the mask slipped — I found her. 

The woman beneath the glitter. 

The one who never needed saving, only remembering.

“Maybe power isn’t about never falling apart.

Maybe it’s about learning how to rebuild — with lipstick still on and your glass still half full.”

So here’s to the women who gamble with their hearts and bet on their own magic.

Here’s to the ones who know that every toast is a trigger, and every dream costs something.

Because life — real, messy, magnificent life — will always be a game of champagne and Russian roulette.

“The most dangerous games are played between a woman and her own reflection.”

QUEEN OF STRIP 

SEX AND SMOKE IS A FINE LINE TO WALK 

It’s the shimmer before the burn. 

The art of holding fire — without letting it consume you. 

It’s danger dressed as elegance. 

It’s temptation with a business plan. 

It’s power wearing perfume and heels that echo like prophecy. 

To walk that line is to live on your own terms —unapologetic, untamed, unforgettable. 

Because some women were never meant to be safe. 

They were meant to be seen. 

Felt. 

Remembered. 

Sexy.

The legend begins here

Note from Nikki:

I’m not just a stripper

Not just a dominatrix

Not just an escort

I’m a fucking CEO.

”Every time a man calls me ’Domina,’ he thinks he’s submitting. But really, I’m reminding myself I survived men who tried to destroy me.”

MY SHOUT-OUT AND SILENT THUNDER

”Life isn’t given, it’s taken. And I take it every damn day.”

From juvie at fifteen to thrones built with champagne money — this is my journey. 

This book isn’t a milestone. It’s my crown, carved in ink. 

My shout-out and my silent thunder.

It’s not about validation. It’s liberation.

Because babe, I’m not working — I’m living. Unapologetically. Luxuriously. Free.

Walking into the club with stilettos hidden in my bag,a robe on – feeling like a goddess. 

As soon as I come in get my ritual right away, a vodka Redbull. Every single night—not once have my night started without it. 

To be sitting there laughing with the girls is my job. Drink, gosh and talk smack about men. Love, love, love. 

All the sudden the DJ drops my track — it’s stage time. I walk up and the robe slips off, I hear my song, feel the pole and when I move — I move like it’s my destiny. 

I’m upside down, taking my brah off — my signature move.

The music and the vodka are boosting me. I’m a goddamn queen. 

I’m not a victim anymore. 

I’m not a prisoner anymore. 

I’m completely free and I fucking love it. 

I’m killing it on stage. I feel the switch and I feel it the rush! 

Omg it’s such a rush. It hits you like lightning –it’s just a bang. AND YOU’RE ALIVE! 

The high stays the intire night. I’m drinking champagne with the girls  and I’m killing it on stage. Here I don’t have a problem in the world. Working in a nice club right by the ocean with nice people, I feel like the luckiest girl in the world. And I probably am. 

Couldn’t love life more. 

No job in the world compares to the high of being on that stage, under those lights, owning every look, every step and every spin. It’s all I ever dreamed of, just so much more. 

Because the time I slept in stairways addicted to heroine, the time I was beaten, broken and scared of my life every single day. The time I couldn’t afford furniture sitting on my floor searching every job for those with no ”education” and got rejected month after month. I mean how could I even imagine ever having this amazing feeling in me. I’m so blessed❤️. 

I’m so glad I started my Queen’s Calendar that took me places that literally was dreams. That I found ways to make them happen. For that I’m forever grateful. Because nothing compares to the high I get to feel 6 nights a week. 

And if you think that’s dirty, check yourself seriously. Check your fucking self. 

It’s not only art and sacred. It’s judging another women trying to find happiness in the world. 

I could never judge another female for escaping abuse and then build the best life she could. Ever! 

I’ll clap for each and every woman doing what they love. For every woman that is saying enough with the violence, now it’s my time to shine. I’ll clap every single step of their way. Because that’s what a real confident woman does, no forget that. That’s what every fucking women should do. Enough tearing other women down. Enough with judgment — just fucking enough.  ”Often people who criticizes you — are the same people who don’t know the price you paid to get were you are” 

For me this is how life looks like when you’re completely free. Dancing and drinking champagne. Traveling and just stay wherever you want for as long as you want. 

I’m not working, I’m living. 

Still getting paid enough to visit the Luis Vuitton store, right down the stairs from my apartment, twice a week. Smelling that fresh leather. 

Not a care in the world. Not a worry. Nothing but prosperity. I’m fulfilled. 

I thought those were just fancy words before. Now I feel them — can you ask for more than that? 

Those are the absolute ultimate feelings. 

Pole dancing, stripping and hustling — that’s my craft. My joy. My revolution.

And no one gets to write my story or make my choices into something it’s not. 

”Sex for money? Yes. Style for life? Absolutely.”

You call it taboo? I call it freedom and abundance.

Funny how they call it “fitness” when rich girls do it in gym clothes, but “sin” when I do it under lights. 

Let’s be real — pole dancing isn’t your weekend workout. 

It’s a profession.

So don’t judge the hands that master it. 

Don’t call it dirty when you cheer for it on Instagram. That’s straight up hypocrisy. Pick a battle girl. Do it without tearing other women down. Pick a battle worthy of attention, how about having a voice for women getting beaten, every day in their own homes. Use your voice were it does good instead of harm. 

This is my debut book, but it’s not only a book for me. It’s my real life. 

I have left the most traumatizing experiences out. Maybe one day I’ll be ready to write about them. But not right now. 

Maybe you’ll think these stories are traumatizing enough. But from everything I’ve been experiencing these stories are actually not the ones bothering me so much as the others. 

But fuck yeah I’m traumatized. In the chapter about my kidnapping that happened over ten years ago, I remember writing about sleeping under the lights because I didn’t want the darkness to swallow me. And when I’m okay I’ll sleep in the dark again. Ten years later and that day has not  happened yet. 

And I can’t really see a future when I’ll be okay sleeping in a dark room again. 

To the backstabbers — your names are forgotten.

Your karma is not.

I built this life. I made it mine. This is my legacy. My scream wrapped in silk and strength.

This is me.

This is Nikki Deep.

This is a Queen.

#Shoutoutsilentthunder.

“Friends will judge. Enemies will envy. You? You’ll just slay..”

––––––––
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The Queen’s Art of Taking Charge 

”You don’t dominate the world. You simply design it.”

A manifesto of feminine command.

A Queen doesn’t play fair, because life wasn’t fair to us. We’re always been the second choice, the second best. But not anymore. 

Now it’s time to take what’s ours. If that means cheating, lying and breaking every fucking rule there is. So be it. 

Because were not here for you to look at. We’re not here to look cute. We’re here to take over. To take what is ours. 

Now let’s do whatever’s necessary to get what we deserve. Fuck the rest. Let it burn to the ground while you watch it, sipping champagne and toasting to your dream job. Let the rest figure their own shit out. 

We’re boss bitches. And we’ve deserved to be bosses. 

Can the rest of you say the same?! Then step aside before I make you. You don’t fuck with women. We’re smarter, play dirtier, more dangerously and we don’t let shit slide. 

This is our time.

LET’S BEGIN 

This isn’t just mindset — it’s embodiment.

The Queen’s Art of Taking Charge teaches you how to live powerfully, love boldly and walk through life like a woman who knows her worth — then doubles it.

Your feminine side doesn’t make you soft — it makes you sharp.

Your ambition isn’t arrogance — it’s sacred.

This is not a book about becoming perfect. It’s a book about becoming powerful.

A guide for every woman ready to be her own boss, her own brand, her own empire. This is your permission slip to own it all — Your life, your mind, your money, your body and your soul.

Be the CEO of your life.

Taking charge doesn’t mean being hard (if not necessary)— it means being in control. It’s living proudly with compassion for yourself. It’s knowing that no one else gets to dictate your peace, your pace, or your power.

“Her peace became her power, her discipline became her support, and her life—her masterpiece.”

Through fierce storytelling and unapologetic truth, Nikki teaches the art of feminine command: The mindset that turns insecurity into influence and uncertainty into unstoppable self-belief.

Stop scrolling for inspiration. Become it. 

Stop waiting for the right time. Make every day feel right. 

Take charge right now. Let confidence become your default setting.

This isn’t theory — it’s transformation.

You’re so much stronger, more powerful and intuitive than you ever could imagine. 

No negative thoughts. 

The Queen’s Calendar shows you how take what you want —then you collect.

After collecting you start with your next big win, the next big goal. 

Make all the  steps — collect it. Again and again and again. Never stop dreaming never stop executing. Never ever stop elevating. 

You don’t wait for something outside of you to tell you when the time is right. You simply take charge and without hesitation you start. 

The fear and anxiety will be there in the beginning. Trying to trick you into backing out. But you’ll fight harder. 

Have your affirmations ready to shut down the doubt. A mantra that works for you. 

If you got the voice in your head saying ”I can’t.” and ”I could never.” You simply reframe into ”I can.” and ”I will.”  

And when the negative voice in your head is making you question yourself—shut it down! When that voice shows up —  scream louder. 

Your mind is yours. You’ll learn a lot more about this later on. 

”Manifest it. Attract it. Work for it and collect it.” That’s your new motto, mantra and life rule. Bitch stop acting like prey. Be the predator who hunts even on a full stomach and plays with the kil, just because you can. 

It’s your way to slay your path and build everything you’re meant to have. 

Each chapter in this book is a lesson in leadership and liberation —A blend of psychology, sensual energy, and feminine fire.

Think like a CEO. 

Move with purpose and power. Don’t do anything half-hearted or sloppy. When you’re making the impossible look easy – you’ve won.

THE FIVE LAWS OF TAKING CHARGE

	STOP WAITING FOR PERMISSION AND START GIVIN YOURSELF THE AUTHORITY 


No one’s coming to do it for you. You learn to do everything yourself.

The day you stop asking “Am I ready?” and start saying “I’m doing it anyway,”—that’s the day you start taking charge and when you begin doing everything you want. 

The year of taking charge begins TODAY.

Confidence isn’t granted. It’s claimed.

	RECOGNIZING MANIPULATION AND TAKING BACK CONTROL 


Power isn’t about dominating—it’s about discerning.

When someone tries to twist your emotions or make you doubt your worth, remember: awareness is your weapon.

You decide what gets your energy, and what doesn’t even get your attention.

	LEARN TO TURN DOUBT INTO DIRECTION AND FEAR INTO FOCUS 


Fear is not the enemy; it’s the flashlight showing you where to go next.

Use it. Channel it.

Every time you act despite it, you rewrite your story from hesitation to evolution.

Courage is being scared but choosing to go through with it anyway. 

	COMMAND RESPECT IN RELATIONSHIPS, BUSINESS AND EVERYDAY LIFE 


Respect starts with how you treat yourself. Always. 

Set standards that reflect your worth—and never lower them to fit small minds or cheap offers.

The energy you bring into a room teaches others how to treat you long before you even speak.

	BECOME THE POWER AND LEARN TO PROJECT IT 








Walk into any room and take charge without saying a word  That’s presence—silent power. It’s the calm that comes from knowing who you are and not needing to prove it.

True confidence doesn’t perform—it radiates. You don’t chase attention; you shift the atmosphere. You stop chasing and starts attracting. 

Now it’s time to be powerful.

To take charge.

To take space.

To take what’s yours.

The world doesn’t need more women waiting to be chosen —It needs women who choose themselves.

”A Queen never looses a single game. She makes the dealer reshuffle.”

Balance, harmony, and success are built — not begged for.

This book is your blueprint for success —To start your business, claim your freedom and build a life that’s 100% yours.

Stop asking for permission. Start leading your life.

Be decisive, intuitive and fucking untouchable.

Becausebabe, that’s the true art of taking charge.

Final Note: To every woman who ever dimmed her light to make others comfortable —This is your moment to rise, rule and take your crown. 
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