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ALL THAT GLITTERS

dds are you've heard of,
and maybe even read, one
of the most famous literary
depictions of Sin City around,
“Gonzo" journalist Hunter S.
Thompson's Fear and Loathing
in Las Vegas (the inspiration for the 1998 film of the
same name, starring Johnny Depp and Benecio del
Toro). And while that semi-autobiographical tale of
surreal, psychedelic events that unfold during a trip
made by journalist Raoul Duke and his attorney
is perhaps the most well-known work about the
underbelly of the neon city of light, it certainly isn't
the only one worth checking out.

A string of fiction and noniction works have
shown up on bookseller’s shelves recently, exposing
Las Vegas in ways both expected and unexpected,
all told by Vegas insiders. One of the stand-outs
is a debut work of fiction by local underground
personality, P. Moss, whose 148-page collection of
short stories, Blue Vegas, came out this February.

Opening with “Performance Art,” set in the
raucous, lewd atmosphere of a seedy dive bar, Moss
immediately satisfies the reader that the collection
is aptly named, because Blue Vegas is a fictional
look at a morose and warped Sin City, from the
author’s unflinchingly straightforward perspective.
Moss, the man behind off-Strip bars, the gritty
Double Down Saloon (4640 Paradise Road, 702-
791-5775) and South Seas-inspired Frankie’s Tiki
Room (1712 W. Charleston Blvd., 702-385-3110),
knows his way around the “neon shadows” of Sin
City—after all, he’s been observing it change for
more than 20 years now. In Blue Vegas, Moss
shows that those observations haven’t been idle,
as he dutifully examines the home of the Rat Pack
and boundless buffets, all through characters that
boldly embody the unsavory, hidden facets in
Vegas' neon-jeweled crown.

The hallmark of the collection lies in each story’s
idiosyncratic twists: In “Unconditionally,” a lesbian
pair are caught in the act by one of the women'’s
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senile, cowboy husband and his favorite pet chicken;
In “Down at the End of Lonely Street,” an old hippie
in a dive bar turns the tables on an entitled, rich
kid wallowing in selfindulgent doldrums; and in
“Beautiful Stranger,” a married, suburban couple
role-playing as a hooker and a john in a casino end
up mistaken for the real deal by hotel security. It's
in these twists—all of which challenge the reader
with the absurdity of everyday life in Sin City—that
Blue Vegas shines. The collection is definitely not a
celebration of the new, sleek Vegas glamour that has
replaced the urgency and vaguely lawless charm of
the old days, but where's the fun in reading about
PR-processed, squeaky clean accounts anyway?

The book has been a hit with locals and P. Moss
regularly schedules signings around fown to satisfy
fans’ need to meet the man behind Blue. In honor
of his work, Attack Ships on Fire will debut their
song dedicated to Moss, “Clam Daddy,” during a
show/book signing featuring Moss at the Double
Down Saloon, July 31. —NS



