EASY)STREET

. www.easystreetbar.com
Are YOU on Easy Street?

Darts — Pool — Liquor — Beer
Open 12:00 — 2:00 am daily

Monday and Thursday $2 Beer 12-7
Monday thru Frlday 3 Wells, 2-7 pm
Tuesday: *2 Schnapps,
Wednesday: $1 Puckers all day
Friday: $2.25 Rock ‘N Ritas 2-7
Saturday: $2.50 Screwdrivers 12-4
Sunday: $2.50 Bloody Marys Noon-4 pm

112 Hwy 3, North, League City, TX

Our crew welcomes you!
Vicki, Raelynn, Kate,
Stephanie & Ramona

(281) 338-1134

Live music:

Friday Nov 20 — Curtis King
Saturday Nov 21 — Curtis King
Friday Nov 27 — Full Throttle
Saturday Nov 28 — 2nd Wind
Friday Dec 4 — Full Throttle
Saturday Dec 5 — Dave Miley
Friday Dec 11 — Curtis King
Saturday Dec 12 — Curtis King
Friday Dec 18 — 2nd Wind
Saturday Dec 19 — 2nd Wind
New Year’s Eve — 2nd Wind

1419 N Gordon ALVIN TX

www.RendezvousClub.us
281-756-8460
Open 12-2 7 days a week

Every Thursday Karaoke with Roger

daily til 6pm, Mon-Fri

Pool big screen TV internet jukebox

Sandy, Annette, & Jeanine
welcome you!

&9 =] 92 Tuesday ladies night / $2 Bloody Mary Sundays 12-5

promote your web site or busingss with
GATOR PRESS PRINTING

High Quality Plastic Coated e
Business Cards - |d

s S
frctoiuest

Amateragy & Massope wTican.
707930 238 070
e

DESIGN & dELIVERY INCLUDED
Call Gator: 832 472-0580

ABOUT THIS PUBLICATION

Nightmoves is published monthly just
south of the Mason-Dickinson Line.
Due to the nature of the club business,
all listings are subject to change.

The paper comes out around the mid-
dle of every month. Advertisers Dead-
line is the 5th of each month.

BOOK SAFELY: All of the bands listed
in this paper are known professional
and experienced entertainers. We do
not accept amateurs.

Type & Gripe)
Factor

Published by the Type & Gripe Factory
Please do not contact us about anything unless it’s really important. We’re way too busy to fuck around.
PHONE: 832.472.0580 FAX: what is this, 1982? Send an email.
TWITTER: As if we don't already have too much shit to keep track of...
REAL MAIL: TGF CO. 2722 Oak Park, Dickinson TX 77539
EMAIL: gator@gatorpress.com WEB: www.GatorPress.com
BE OUR ENEMY ON MYSPACE: myspace.com/gatortx

BAR TALK

The water in this art of the state is not fit to drink. To make it
palatable, we addw iskey. By diligent effort, | have learned to like it.

By Gator

Here are some words of advice about how to
act at the bar. Of course, the people who
really need this advice most are a bunch of
ignorant non-reading bastards, and they’ll
never read this, so fuck ‘em.

Have your money and order ready. The bar-
tender is waiting on you. Everybody else is
waiting on them. Don't jam us all up by not
knowing what the fuck you're drinking, or act-
ing all astonished that you have to come out
with some cash.

Don't whistle at the bartender. You whistle
at dogs and taxis, not people.

Don't wave money. Wow, a whole fucking
dollar! I guess the bartender might break a leg
hurrying to get over there.

Don't yell out the bartender's name. There's
something disturbing about hearing your name
called out, turning around and seeing a com-
plete stranger. That's one of the reasons strip-
pers use stage names.

Just make eye contact. We see you, and we'll
get to you before the guy right next to you
waving money and whistling. Remember, this
isn't insulin we're passing out here. If you
really need the drink that bad, you've got a
problem to address, Jack. The meek shall in-
herit the bar.

Don't say ""make it strong!"* or ""put a lot of
liquor in it" So, you're one of the rare drink-
ers that like their drink strong! This insults the
bartender, by accusing them of pouring weak
drinks. This is also the best way to get a weak
drink.

Don’t treat the bartender like a moron.
Don't give an ever-expanding order. You want
a Bud. They go get it. They come back and
now you add a Margarita. Okay, no prob. They
come back, and (oh yeah!) now you want a
shot of Tequila, too. We’re smart enough to
remember all three, and get the all at the same
time.

Don't order high-maintenance drinks when
the bar is busy. Example: "Lemme get an
Alabama Slammer, a Red Snapper, two Kami-
kazes, a Buttery Nipple and a Flaming Cajun
Bloody Maria.", usually followed by a tip
smaller than your penis.

These drinks might be fine by themselves, but
there are multiple steps involved with making
each one. You may get them this time, but
you'll probably be waited on last the next time
they see you approach the bar.

Don't assume the bartender knows you're
in the band. Yeah, you're gonna be really fa-
mous, but you're not there yet, pal. Tell them
you're in the band. By the way, if you are in a
band and get free/reduced drink prices, feel
free to tip, as most bartenders are also in
bands! Oh, and by the way, their band will
smoke your band!

Don't assume the bartender knows you.
You are one of a thousand faces, and when
you point at an empty glass or a beer bottle
that's invariably facing away from them, your
attempt at a shortcut backfires. Tell 'em what
you want.

Don't apologize for being a loser. Don't
apologize for not tipping. Acknowledging that
you suck is not the same as not sucking. Oh,
and don't say "I'll get ya next time." They
know all about you.

Don't put chump change in the tip jar. They
don't want that crap in their pockets any more
than you do. They don't have anything smaller
than quarters. Have you ever ordered a drink
that cost $3.77?

Don't order beer snob beers, then act all hurt
when the bar doesn't carry your latest stupid

If aliens are of a higher intelligence, why do they abduct the dumbest people?

berry-wheat pale harvest ale. No, don't ask
them to special-order it.

Don't bitch about being carded. It's the
law, they don't make the law, and it's not up
to them, so play along nicely. You don't want
the terrorists to win, do you?

Tipping is not a city in China. If you can't
afford to tip, you should not be at the bar.
You should stay home inside your cardboard
box, drink cheap wine, and sing the blues.
Strangely enough bad tippers are seldom the
poor broke slob - he'll fork over his last quar-
ter. It's usually the dickhead with the $10
drink who stiffs the bartender.

More of the same...

Flirty Behavior: Hitting on the bartender is
a family tradition. There's nothing wrong
with trying to flirt with a hot chick - my wife
does it all the time! But here are some lame
ploys you ought to avoid:

Making roses out of napkins. 1f you want to
give her flowers, get some real ones - even if
you have to go pick them from somebody's
yard. If you must present the bartender with
such an object, make it out of a $5 or $20
bill - this way it won't end up in the trash
can, and she will actually appreciate it. And
forget those stupid fucking boats, rings, or
bow ties made out of dollar bills - every bar-
tender | ever met hates those things, because
it takes three Chinamen a month to unfold
one of them. Many bartenders toss them into
the trash or leave them in the tip jar for the
next bartender to rassle with.

Trying to stuff money down the bartenders
clothes is insulting. If they wanted that kind
of action, they'd be a stripper. It also clues
them in that you are a creep.

Asking the bartender to show their boobs is a
pretty dumb move. It really makes you look
like a weirdo. And yet it happens all of the
time. Usually the moron will add insult to
injury by offering a $1 tip as bait.

Best advice: if you are interested in the bar-
tender, simply play it cool. Like getting a
drink, make eye contact. She will notice that
you are a man of distinction by your decent
behavior. If she's interested, she will find a
way to let you know. It's as simple as that.

Now some advice for bartenders:

For the patron who keeps asking for your
phone number, give him this number: (713)
866-6249. This is the "Rejection Hotline".
When he calls, a pre-recorded message will
explain in a nice way that you are not inter-
ested. Put that number in your phone - it's
hilarious and very helpful.

For the dude who wants you to pull up your
shirt, turn the tables and ask him to show you
his pecker. If he actually does it, you can
either make fun of him (Damn, I've smoked
joints fatter than that!) or you can have him
arrested for indecent exposure.

For the pseudo-hooker chick who is using
your bar as a place to pick up sugar-daddies
to support her drug habit: Right in front of
her latest victim, tell her (loud enough for all
to hear) that "this is a bar, and it is for people
who drink - not for people who smoke crack.
You can sit here if you want to drink, but I'd
better not catch you doing dope in my bar!"
If this doesn't scare the guy off, you need to
kick them both out - they're trouble.

Be nice the first time you have to get on to
someone, but if that doesn't work, switch
immediately to "bitch mode". When you are
behind the bar, you are the queen and they
are the unruly peasants. Nobody is allowed
to fuck with the queen.

GATOR




