THE WEEKLY WASH & RUBDOWN 
Issue Eleven (Double-Down), 3rd Edition

Editor’s Note:  ♫ Who’s going to Vegas?  I’m going to Vegas.  Who’s gambling in Vegas? I’m gambling Vegas.  Who’s missing thumbs?  I’m missing thumbs. ♫ 
MUSIC

Quote:  
VERUCA: Who says I can't? 

MR. SALT: The man with the funny hat. 

VERUCA: I want one! I want a golden goose! Gooses, Geeses, I want my geese to lay gold eggs for Easter 

MR. SALT: It will, sweetheart. 

VERUCA: At least a hundred a day 

MR. SALT: Anything you say 

VERUCA: And by the way . . . 

MR. SALT: What. 

VERUCA: I want a feast 

MR. SALT: You ate before you came to the factory. 

VERUCA: I WANT A BEAN FEAST 

MR. SALT: Huh, one of those. 

VERUCA: CREAM BUNS AND DONUTS AND FRUITCAKE WITH NO NUTS SO GOOD YOU COULD GO NUTS 

MR. SALT: You can have all those things when you get home. 

VERUCA: No, now! I WANT A BALL I WANT A PARTY PINK MACAROONS AND A MILLION BALLOONS AND PERFORMING BABOONS AND-- GIVE IT TO ME 

MR. SALT: Later. 

VERUCA: (elbowing Mr. Salt in the stomach) Now! I WANT THE WORLD I WANT THE WHOLE WORLD I WANT TO LOCK IT ALL UP IN MY POCKET IT'S MY BAR OF CHOCOLATE GIVE IT TO ME NOW I WANT TODAY I WANT TOMORROW I WANT TO WEAR 'EM LIKE BRAIDS IN MY HAIR AND I DON'T WANT TO SHARE 'EM
-willy wonka & the chocolate factory

Pickup:  Bob Dylan “Lily, Rosemary, & the Jack of Hearts,” Jan & Dean “Dead Man’s Curve,” TooL “Prison Sex”
Frisbee Anyone:  Kenny “the Roaster” Rogers “The Gambler” (it’s not even your f**king song Mate!), Frankie “Old Blue Eyes” Sinatra “Luck be a Lady” (no luck be f**king full house aces over queens), Marc Cohn “Walking in Memphis” (it’s one of those Kevin Bacon connections)
LITERATURE

Quote:  

“This is wrong.  It arouses contempt in the cop-heart.  The thing to do-when you’re running along about a hundred or so and you suddenly find a red-flashing CHP-tracker on your trail—what you want to do then is accelerate.  Never pull over with the first siren-howl.  Mash it down and make the bastard chase you at speeds up to 120 all the way to the next exit.  He will follow.  But he won’t know what to make of your blinker-signal that says you’re about to turn right.”

-Hunter S. Thompson Fear and Loathing in Las Vegas
Indulge:  Of course: Fear and Loathing in Las Vegas the Good Doctor.  Bringing Down the House Ben Mezrich, C’mon! A Dollar?: How to Get the Best Price for the Shirt off Your Back  Jeff Comeau (soon to be published)
Burn:  101Things for Kids in Las Vegas: A Complete Family Guide, A Commonsense Guide to Your 401(K) (Bloomberg Personal Bookshelf) Mary Rowland, But I’ll Need My Knee Caps for Later: How to Speak Concisely with Pit Bosses Jeff Comeau (published posthumously) 
MOVIES
Quote:  
Lucas (Luke) Jackson: I can eat fifty eggs. 
Dragline: Nobody can eat fifty eggs. 
Other Prisoner: You just said he could eat anything. 
Dragline: Did you ever eat fifty eggs? 
Lucas (Luke) Jackson: Nobody ever eat fifty eggs. 
Other Prisoner: Hey, Babalugats. We got a bet here. 
Dragline: My boy says he can eat fifty eggs, he can eat fifty eggs. 
Other Prisoner: Yeah, but in how long? 
Lucas (Luke) Jackson: A hour. 
Other Prisoner: Well, I believe I'll take part of that wager.

- Cool Hand Luke
You Better:  Rounders, Swingers, Con Air
You Better Not:  Leaving Las Vegas (great movie, not really the pick-me-up I need before heading out there.  You could say the same thing about Rounders.  But I’m more likely going to “drink” out there since I suck metaphorical sack when it comes to gambling.  I’m pretty good at drinking.  What are my liver odds?  Since it’s solidified in the last year or so I’m going 20 to 1.), 3000 Miles to Graceland, Viva Las Vegas
TELEVISION 

Quote:  “What happens here, stays here.”
Must See:  Celebrity Poker, Reno 911, Sesame Street (The Count will help you out)
Mustn’t See:  Mohegan Sun Blackjack, Cops in Las Vegas, World Series of Poker
COMPANIES/PRODUCTS
Endorse:  Bicycle Cards, Rusty Nails, Buffets
Ban:  Celine Dion, Siegfried & Roy, Red Bull
PLACES

1.  Airport- To get me there
2.  Lounge- To get me through
3.  Street- To get me home
WEBSITES

Add to Favorites:  www.westernunion.com, http://pbskids.org/sesame/number/, http://sports.espn.go.com/espn/page2/story?page=simmons/040409 
Spam:  http://www.afm.mb.ca/mainhome_22.asp?contentID=112, anything to do with Las Vegas Escorts, www.pawnplace.com
HOBBIES

Picking Pennies out of the Urinals, Sleeping as much as possible, Believing I’ll be safer in the desert than the Tropicana
JOKE

A man came home from work one day to find his wife sitting on the front porch with her bags packed. He asked her where she was going and she replied "I'm going to Las Vegas." 

He asked her why she was going and she told him "I just found out that I can make $400.00 a night doing what I give you for free". 

He pondered that then went into the house and packed his bags and returned to the porch and with his wife.

She said "And just where do you think you're going?" 

"I'm going too!!" he replied. 

"Why?" She asked. 

"I want to see how you are going to live on $800 a year"! 
STORYTIME
THE Caterpillar and Alice looked at each other for some time in silence: at last the Caterpillar took the hookah out of its mouth, and addressed her in a languid sleepy voice.

"Who are you?" said the Caterpillar. This was not an encouraging opening for a conversation. Alice replied, rather shyly, "I -- I hardly know, sir, just at present -- at least I know who I was when I got up this morning, but I think I must have been changed several times since then."

"What do you mean by that?" said the Caterpillar sternly. "Explain yourself!"

"I can't explain myself, I'm afraid, sir," said Alice, "because I'm not myself, you see."

"I don't see," said the Caterpillar.

"I'm afraid I can't put it more clearly," Alice replied very politely, "for I can't understand it myself to begin with; and being so many different sizes in a day is very confusing."

"It isn't," said the Caterpillar.

"Well, perhaps you haven't found it so yet," said Alice; "but when you have to turn into a chrysalis -- you will some day, you know -- and then after that into a butterfly, I should think you'll feel it a little queer, won't you?"

"Not a bit," said the Caterpillar.

"Well, perhaps your feelings may be different," said Alice; "all I know is, it would feel very queer to me."

"You!" said the Caterpillar contemptuously. "Who are you?"

Which brought them back again to the beginning of the conversation. Alice felt a little irritated at the caterpillar's making such very short remarks, and she drew herself up and said, very gravely, "I think you ought to tell me who you are, first."

"Why?" said the Caterpillar.

Here was another puzzling question; and as Alice could not think of any good reason, and as the Caterpillar seemed to be in a very unpleasant state of mind, she turned away.

"Come back!" the Caterpillar called after her. "I've something important to say!"

This sounded promising, certainly: Alice turned and came back again.

"Keep your temper," said the Caterpillar.

"Is that all?" said Alice, swallowing down her anger as well as she could.

"No," said the Caterpillar.

Alice thought she might as well wait, as she had nothing else to do, and perhaps after all it might tell her something worth hearing. For some minutes it puffed away without speaking, but at last it unfolded its arms, took the hookah out of its mouth again, and said, "So you think you're changed, do you?"

 "I'm afraid I am, sir," said Alice; "I can't remember things as I used -- and I don't keep the same size for ten minutes together!"

"Can't remember what things?" said the Caterpillar.

 "Well, I've tried to say `How doth the little busy bee,' but it all came different!" Alice replied in a very melancholy voice.

-Lewis Carroll alice in wonderland
RANT

I’ll have plenty to rant about when I return.

Here’s a preview:

“Oh my god!  My first born!  Those monsters!  What have I done?!”

COMMENTS

Ditto.
QUESTION
Red or Black?
INVITE

New arrivals every week.  Bless you.  Send money.
