











8.1 Night on the Town... Confrontation at the Desert Inn...
Drug Frenzy at the Circus-Circus
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Saturday midnight... Memories of QOQ

this night are extremely hazy. : DON'TN-.-;G-\..‘AMBLE

All I have, for guide-pegs, is a

pocketful of keno cards and ﬁg

cocktail napkins, all covered m |’3“ﬁ“ﬁ
with scribbled notes. Q W NEVADA
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I was not entirely at ease O SN-E"LIFE!

drifting around the casinos 4
on this Saturday night with : :

a car full of marijuana and
head full of acid.
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We had several narrow escapes: ¢
at one point I tried to drive Agout You, BuT

the Great Red Shark into the ‘;u';?uér;f-fs

laundry room of the Landmark f ¥ Bl
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Suddenly people were screaming at
us. We were in trouble. Two thugs
wearing red-gold military over-

coats were looming over the hood.






