Bubba Kush Bliss Kushbar $8

White Widow Rock Piles Chocolate Chip Cookies $30

Romulan Cotton Candy Super Silver Haze $20 per gram

Indulgence Lollipop $3 Purple Erkle Tainted Peanut Butter Cup $8 Grape Ape Bliss Potella $24
BREATH STRIPS. THAT'S frontier that has openedup in Californiain constant risk of arrest. younger generation, and there’s an  Pot clubs are known in the medical-marijuana world as “dispensaries.” Some look like old-
I H ‘ what Daniel is thinking recent years (because some of how Daniel Today, the word “pot”is no longer PC—  actual economy of it.” timey apothecaries, with glass cases of prescription bottles holding twenty to thirty varieties
& 0 0 0 0 0 1 0 2 0 about — taking some of operates may be illegal, his name and other

those gelatinous Scotch-tape thingies that
Listermint makes and putting oil made
from marijuana trim in them. There’s a guy
= who’s good at producing marijuana con-
centrates, and he figured out how to bind
oil to pullulan, the same carbohydrate gel
that Listermint uses for its strips. Now a

.. o« C e C g . . . of high-grade pot ranging from $35 to $100 for an eighth of an ounce. In addition to buds and
marjuana 18 .meihclne. Sch\yag 18 IF’W’ Daniel is p.roud of hl? business, which pre-rolled joints, you can find pot edibles: lollipops, candy bars, cookies, peanut butter, jelly,
grade medicine,” and chronic is “high- hasbranched into franchises as well as sup- muffins and even soda.

grade medicine.” Growers are “vendors.”  ply-side endeavorslike a grow house. “Look

Nor is Daniel a drug dealer —he is a“med- at Ford, or every company out there,” he a lot of pain. He’s thinking again. He’s
ical-marijuana provider.” In December, says. “Justbecause there’sastigmaattached dreaming about buying the kind of com-
there was even a medical-marijuana to pot doesn’t mean that we shouldn’t be mercial pullulan-making machine that
“cannabis cup” (a weed-tasting competi- able to run our business in an intelligent Listermint uses to make zillions of
tion) in a Hollywood warehouse across fashion.” Never a street dealer himself, he ~breath strips. The machine is $50,000.
from Amoeba Records. As Cypress Hill's  started out with a $50,000 loan from his  He can afford it. tors have a money-back guarantee — if they
B-Real performed, patients got stoned the  parents, and after that, he put the next don’t approve you for medical marijuana,
healthy way, with 100 percent natural cel-  $50,000 he made aside for future attorney FIRST STEP TO SECURING  it’s free!

lulose rolling papers and herbal pipes fees. In his late twenties, he has a univer- T H E medical pot is getting a Those who want to maximize their re-
filled with products like bubble hash, sity degree and worked in the business doctor’s recommenda-
made by extracting resin via ice. At one world before deciding against corporate tion, which is usually a Word document
booth, a NorCal “vendor” sold eighths of  life. Articulate and kind, with a mathemat- printed out from a computer (because
Kush, two dead bobcats splayed on the ical mind, he dresses conservatively so as  marijuana is a controlled substance, doc- which is only fair, since medical advisory
table next to his cash register; at anoth- not to attract unwanted attention from  tors are hesitant to write scripts on their boards have threatened some with sus-
er, a mustached guy in green hospital the authorities, and the effect is very An-  regular pads). More than fifty pot-friendly ~pending their licenses. The day I was at a
scrubs hawked pizza slices with a gram  drew McCarthy circa Less Than Zero. physicians in California are easily found Hollywood office, pretty much everyone
of weed inside, and “medicated BBQ “I always say, ‘Never compare yourself on the Web at addresses like Ganja was getting approved, about thirty pa-
chicken breast” for ten dollars each. “I've  to the mediocre — use the entrepreneurial Grocer.com or by phone at 888-POT- tients per day (a $4,500 haul). The phones
been astonished by the way medical mari-

drive to bring yourself to a higher DOCS, as well as on MySpace, Max were ringing off the hook, and the owner
juana has become a commercial busi-

level,” ” says Daniel. “The biggest prob- Racks postcards, radio stations and medi- had to grab some calls because the girl in
ness,” says Dale Gieringer, director of lem facing this industry right now is the

cal-cannabis giveaway newspapers. The the front couldn’t get them all: the Better
California NORML (National Organi- stoner mentality.” doctor’s visit costs about $150 and is usu-
zation for the Reform of Marijuana The 405 is now choked with traffic. He ally good for one year. Doctors prefer that ~ Contributing editor VANEssA GRIGORI-
Laws) and a Prop 215 author. “The  checks his cell: His assistant got her boobs

patients provide medical records for their ADp1Ss wrote about Daniel Pinchbeck and the
energy is in medical marijuana for the donetoday,andshe’s callingbecauseshe’sin  ailments, but a lack of paperwork is nota  “New Psychedelic Elite” in RS 1008.

details have been changed to conceal his
identity). Contrary to popular belief, med-
ical marijuana is not only for AIDS and
cancer patients: The health statute associ-
ated with Prop 215, the groundbreaking
law passed ten years ago, legitimizes weed
for those with any “illness for which mari-
bunch of people are selling the things, in juana provides relief.” There are a lot of
plastic baggies with a sticker reading FOR people who fall into this category, and
MEDICAL USE ONLY for five or six dollars a  business is good for those who make a liv-
strip. Most people recommend taking only  ing by serving them: compassionate care-
one, even though they don’t kick in for a  givers, freedom fighters, botanists in love
long time, because two will knock your with the art of growing, Long Beach
dick in the dirt for six to eight hours. homeys, Valley boys, Oakland thugs and
“Everything in America is controlled by even one savvy gal who wants her girl-
big corporations now,” says Daniel, breez- friends to sell medical marijuana while
ing down the Los Angeles 405 freeway, the wearing pasties. But as in any drug busi-
controlled climate inside the car the same ness, a criminal element persists — storage
balmy seventy degrees as it is outside. “But  lockers of product, safes of cash, hustlers
in my industry we can still get individuals trying to rob those lockers and safes, guns

. .o o together and innovate with good, old- to protect one from the hustlers, and the
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deal breaker (the state does not keep com-
plete records on the number of medical-
marijuana patients, but advocates put the
number around 250,000). The visit is not
covered by insurance, although some doc-

turns in medical marijuana often invest in
doctors’ offices, paying willing M.D.s
about fifty percent of each patient’s visit,

T T i

D
UNLIMITED REFILLS NO DR. AUTHORIZATION REQUIRE

JASON KING (MARIJUANA BUDS, 6); BOB BERG (KUSHBAR, COOKIES, POTELLA, PEANUT BUTTER CUP); MICHAEL PIRROCCO (SUPER

SILVER HAZE, LOLLIPOP)
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Business Bureau hoping to sign them up
for a database, a district attorney curious
about the specific nature of the ailment of
a patient in legal trouble, and two stoned
people asking for directions to the office.
“We spend a lot of time giving directions,”
he said, irritated.

A doctor’s note is the gateway to the
wonderful world of pot clubs, which
in the new lingo are called “dispensaries.”
In California — unlike the eleven other
states with medical-cannabis laws —
there’s some vague legal protection for
Amsterdam-style shops selling medical
marijuana. Usually named something like
“Compassionate Caregivers,” “Earth
Healers” or, less obscurely, “Kush Mart,”
these stores are like dying and going to
stoner heaven. They look like old-timey
apothecaries, with glass cases of prescrip-
tion bottles with twenty to thirty different
kinds of bud, nearly all of exceptionally high
quality, ranging from $35 an eighth to $100
for OG Kush. Any self-respecting dis-
pensary owner also sells hash, kief, jel-
lies, infusions, cones, clones, pot lol-
lipops (“Hydropops”), pot candy bars,
pot peanut butter, pot ice cream and at
least a half-dozen flavors of pot sodas —
sometimes sold out of a vending
machine. One store owner told me excit-
edly that when Nevada OKs dispen-
saries, he’s opening a club on the Vegas
Strip. We were talking in a parking lot,
and when he drove away he forgot a can
of soda on the roof of his car.

The legal basis for these businesses
hangs by the barest thread: In California,
the law is mum on wholesale marijuana
distribution (it is legal, however, for pa-
tients to possess a half-pound of weed).
More importantly, the federal govern-
ment still considers the possession and
sale of marijuana 100 percent illegal,
whether it’s sold from a dispensary on
Santa Monica Boulevard or by a sketchy
guy in a junior-high-school alley. “We
don’t differentiate between those who use
state law to dispense marijuana and those
who traffic in marijuana on the street,”
says Special Agent Sarah Pullen of the Los
Angeles DEA. “Marijuana is marijuana is
marijuana.” Only a handful of DEA agents

usually focus on medical marijuana in Los
Angeles, though, no match for the com-
mercial instinct of Americans. San Fran-
cisco regulates their clubs, and San Diego
all but invited the feds to shut down
theirs, but L.A. has been a free-for-all.
Around 200 clubs have opened in L.A.
County since a 2004 State Senate bill gave
some protection to the clubs, up from less
than a dozen in 2005.

On arecent Saturday night, patients are
filling the waiting room of Daniel’s most
popular shop. He has a stake in several Los
Angeles dispensaries. They’re all open

DANIEL EVEN
MET A FAMOUS
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seven days a week. He wants to help sick
people, and waives fees for those who
cannot afford their “meds.” Some stores
deliver, but Daniel doesn’t think it’s
worth it, once you figure in car insur-
ance and gas; some stores also pay sales
tax, but he doesn’t, yet, on the principle
that medicine should not be taxed. He is
proud to say that he has the best weed
selection of any store in L.A., with
dozens of strains up on the dry-erase
board every day, a nice color-coded se-
lection of indicas, sativas and hybrids,
with lots of Purps and many, many Kush-
es, the spicy-sweet, lemony-diesel, ag-
gro-lethargic bud that is all the rage in
the L.A. ganja-connoisseur scene.

A woman in an electric-blue sweat
suit buzzes him through three levels of
security: an armed guard, a man trap and
two alarmed doors. The security’s not
for the cops — it’s the robbers that

SIX HIGH POINTS

Forget Amsterdam. These pot-friendly spots are closer to home

CALIFORNIA

State Proposition 215 made
medical marijuana legal ten
years ago. L.A. has the most

ALASKA

dispensaries, though San
Francisco has the most
per capita.

MEXICO

Alaskan citizens have the right
to possess up to one ounce of
marijuana in their home for
personal use.

VANCOUVER

Known as “Vansterdam” for
its leniency. Medical marijuana
is legal, and possession of

up to fifteen grams is a minor
offense. You can even book
pot-themed tours.

Congress passed a law

MISSISSIPPI

The National Center for
Natural Products Research in
oxford is the only U.S. facility
federally licensed to cultivate
ganja for scientific research.

legalizing small amounts of
drugs, however the president
never signed it into effect. But
law enforcement tends to look
the other way when it comes
to small quantities of pot.

ONTARIO

A 2003 ruling made possession

But many people still believe
possession is lawful and law
enforcement is generally lax.

legal, though it was overturned.

MATTHEW SIMMONS/WIREIMAGE.COM

One of around 200 Amsterdam-style shops that sell marijuana in Los Angeles

Daniel’s worried about. He’s been
robbed more than once, but he notes
with a touch of pride that he’s never had
a “takeover robbery.” That’s when
thieves dress up as LAPD and pretend
they’re raiding the store, then hogtie the
clientele and steal everything in sight (in
the biz, they’re called “Ocean 420s”).
When a friend of Daniel’s had a takeover
robbery, the friend called the cops, and
the cops arrested him.

The back room is slightly hazy with
pot smoke, with Nine Inch Nails boom-
ing from the stereo and a stack of video
screens documenting the street, waiting
room and apothecary. On one wall,
there are several six-foot-tall, 3,500-
pound gun safes, each with a digital key-
pad and a gold wheel, like the safe in the
grow house on Weeds. The safes, which
are bolted to the ground, hold dozens of
pounds of pot, a fraction of the real in-
ventory, the remainder of which Daniel
says is stored in a secret location off-site.
When he opens the safes, I start to
laugh — shocked, nervous, titillated — be-
cause I have never, ever seen this much
pot, evenon TV.

In the apothecary, there’s the usual mix
of patients: Hollywood types in designer

jeans, an older woman who has pulled out
her glasses to read the dry-erase board and
a lanky dude gabbing excitedly about his
real estate scheme in Pacific Palisades,
where he’s living in the garage of a $2.6 mil-
lion house he wants to flip except the
foundation is cracked. There are sick peo-
ple here, and celebrities: Daniel even met
afamous rapper once, after the rapper got
medical. (It seems he suffers from anxiety
and stress.) In a corner, there’s a few cute
stoner girls, whom Daniel calls “shop-
pies,” like the blondes from a small town
down South (“probably a swamp”) who
introduced him to Tommy Lee at a restau-
rant one night — he gave Tommy a breath
strip, and Tommy couldn’t believe that
there was weed in the thing! He got
Tommy Lee stoned!

At the counter, a guy in a USC shirt is
talking to the goateed clerk (Daniel’s em-
ployees are paid approximately twenty
dollars per hour, plus a free gram per day).
With all the options, the customer — er,
patient — doesn’t know what to buy.

“The muffins look nice,” he says.

“They’re about agram and a half of hash,
which is pretty good,” says the clerk. Then
he points to the goo — superpotent pow-
dery hash mixed with honey. “This is what
you want,” he says. “This will definitely

get you medicated.”
F O R business, Daniel is not
having a very good
time. As in any covert industry, there’s no
one he can trust except himself, particu-
larly when it comes to buying pot. The
vendors can be a real pain in the ass, and
he’s up all night sometimes waiting for
them to drive down from Sonoma County
or their Inland Empire warehouses. (Ven-
dors usually carry one or two strains of
pot, as growing conditions are easiest to
manage with the same crop.) His cousin
used to do the buying — she’s got an amaz-
ing nose, and can even smell mold in a
nug in the bottom of the bag — but they
had a falling out, and his [Cont. on 82]

ALL THE FUN OF THIS
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