
HER NAME IS RIO 
If it weren't for the singing, dancing and bottle jug-
gling, the Rio's bevertainers could easily look as 
though they took a wrong turn on the way to the 
bedroom. Their uniforms look like they came 
straight out of a Victoria's Secret catalog. "We 
thought it would be appealing to guys," said Meg 
DeAgostini, wardrobe supervisor for Dick Foster 
Productions. According to DeAgostini, the design 
team's original concept emulated a little cocktail 
dress, but the result had the bevertainers "too cov-
ered." Taking a little more fabric off and adding 
lace provided the "feminine allure" they sought. 
Bevertainer Jennifer Lynn couldn't be happier with 
the final design. "I loved them right away," she said. 
And surprisingly, the side lace sections covering the 
hips, she says, act as the saving grace of the cos-
tumes. "They accentuate the best on all the girls," 
she said. 

This scanty lace number doesn't intimidate Rio bevertainer 
Jennifer Lynn one bit.  
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Ultra-Revealing  
 
LAS VEGAS' COCKTAIL SERVERS TAKE EXPOSURE TO THE NEXT LEVEL  

By XAZMIN GARZA  

REVIEW-JOURNAL  

They balance trays amid turbulent crowds, keep dozens of drink orders in line and never fail to charm 
healthy tips out of you. They're your cocktail waitresses and, aside from standing on 3-inch heels all night, 
they master their duties donning uniforms that could fit in a small evening bag. That alone deserves a gratu-
ity. 
 
Here's a look at some of the cocktail uniforms around town that keep the patrons staying just a little longer 
than they'd planned. 

Contact fashion reporter Xazmin Garza at xgarza@reviewjournal.com or (702) 383-0477. 


