
Day 0 – Travel to Las Vegas [Friday 21-Jan-2011] 

We got up around 4AM and hit the road just before 5am. Our flight was scheduled for 7:55am. 

As it was snowing in the morning, Lilli checked the flight schedule and it was on-time, at least 

according to the web site for JetBlue. 

 
Isabella is waiting in the car for us as we’re getting ready to leave for the airport 

 

The trip to Logan Airport was an emotional rollercoaster. The weather was bad and the speed 

dropping to 20mph more than once. It took us two hours to get into the airport, when it would 

normally take us 55 minutes at this time in the morning. We unloaded from the car and said good 

buy to Isabella. 

 

There was no line to speak of at the check-in desk and we go through and over to the gate in no-

time. I could see that the snowing had picked up even more. I wondered if it would really depart 

as scheduled. They claimed it would. 

 



 
Our plane, to the right, sitting at the gate with the snow coming down 

 

Even though we boarded on time, I did not get the greatest of vibes. I looked out of the window 

and could see the plow trucks come by.  

 

 
The snow kept piling up outside the plane as we looked out 

 



They then decided we were good to go, but we had to get the plane deiced. Since there was a log 

jam over there, we were stuck at the gate for a while. We eventually got over to the deicing 

machine. 

 

 
Deicing the plane (the first time) 

 

When they were done with the deicing, Logan announced that they had closed the airport, at least 

for 20 minutes, so that they could plow the run-ways. We sat there more than 20 minutes and 

then had to be deiced again. When we finally took off, we were almost 3 hours late. But at least 

we got on our way. 

 



 
Each seat had 20+ channels of satellite TV to choose from. I watched the Colbert Report. 

 

There was a single bus that took us to the car rental area. I am already pre-disposed to being in a 

bad mood with car rental companies since they nickel and dime you to death. You always end up 

paying 2-3x more than they quite. It’s like the cell phone company. But we finally had our car. 

We used our GPS from home in the car to find our way to the hotel (the Mirage). We checked in 

and dragged our bags up to our hotel room. We *really* need to get a baggage cart to pull this 

stuff. The distance to drag in the Mirage was very long. After getting all that taken care of we 

headed out on the strip. It was 3pm by the time we got outside. I walked in a T-shirt. It felt quite 

nice outside. 

 

We first stopped for lunch at Margueritaville. We got a nice table with a view on the 3
rd

 floor. 

We had some frozen margueritas and then a giant nacho “volcano”. It tasted quite nice. 



 
Lilli dips into our nacho volcano 

 



 
A view of our hotel in the sunset 

 

 
Lilli looks out of the window of our hotel room, at the Strip, as the dusk sets in 

 

Lilli and I walked up and down the strip a bit to catch general sights. The place was clearly 

coming to life as soon as it started to get dark. 



 
Las Vegas is full of these sorts of imitations, this one of Venice. 

 

 
Next door to us, we had Treasure Island, complete with a fake ship 



 
Looking at the Las Vegas Strip from an overpass 

As we got back to the hotel, their casino had finally lit up and the tables were busy. The vast 

majority of gaming is done on video machines. One thing that stands out is how much people 

smoke indoors. 

 


