Gilda Las Vegas & San Francisco May’09 Trip, started to write 26th May.
26/5, Good Start to the Trip. John picked me up before 7.30am to take me to Gatwick. Slow going because of heavy Rain. No problem checking in but no time for Breakfast. The Flight was Virgin 9.50 hrs travelling. This went quick  and on arrival I found the Shuttle outside to take me to the Bellagio. An incredible Hotel. You lose all sense of reality as Vegas is sucking you into Fantasia Land. The Room was huge and I took lots of photos.What Luxury! I have no idea how my Travel Agent managed to get such a great deal?I was tempted to use the Pool but had Buffet Dinner and played the Slots til I was cross-eyed. I won, I lost, I won, I lost. Leaving Vegas several Pounds lighter. Before the gambling I took a Taxi to the Mall to sort out my Sim Card. That should have been easy enough but nothing ever is. My Amex card showed expired. That was not possible as it was new. She could not do the transaction so I went to find the American Express Office . Fortunately in the same Mall. They checked and could not find anything wrong. They also phoned Lloyds TSB for me and passed me the phone. They confirmed Card ok and they  put it down to a system error, so back I went fuming by that time. The Girl behind the counter could not care less and finally checked at their end. She was told she needed the Shops own Merchandising code for them to check and authorise. She did not have a clue and asked me to wait for her Colleague to come back from her Break. More silent fuming on my part. When she finally arrived she did not have the code either and we were back at SQ one.IN the end I relented out of necessity and gave her my Mastercard instead of Amex as I was desperate for a Sim Card. Went back to the Hotel, little bit of small shopping. Usual Vegas Souvenirs. I decided to treat myself to the posh Buffet in the Bellagio. It cost $30.00 worth every Penny. Some gambling followed and I got back to the Room by 1am. UK time 8 hours ahead, so 24 hours of no sleep. Next morning a nice Breakfast, kept getting frustrated trying to program my phone. Entering details was easy but texting impossible. Getting the hang of it slowly but instructions are hard to follow on those Motarola. Even the Lady at the Hotel Business Centre was struggling with removing pre-dictive text. Well, at last I can phone the USA internally now. Also took a Taxi to the end of the Strip were Eleesha(Witham Friend) had forgotten her 2 Dresses while there a week before me. That was bad planning. I got the Dresses after the Security Guard gave me a hard time. Did some shopping in WallGreen(the USA Superdrug) People are everywhere on the Street, just like Oxford Street before Xmas. Walking at night on the Strip is amazing. The Lights are blinding. Each Hotel is a Mini City and impossible to describe. It was hard to walk alone as Edwin and I have been here 5 times and I still cannot understand that he is gone. The Loss is so real, I missed him telling me of for feeding the slots. Without him its hard to keep in control but I managed to finally stop gambling. Good job its mainly the 5 cents and 25 cents and occasionally the Dollar slots. So damage was limited. I was going to stay with Shakila in San Francisco but because I did not manage to phone in time as arranged we changed Plans and arranged to meet before my return. I phoned the Marriott in Santa Rosa to book an extra night. Half hour later Shakila called to confirm Plans. Before she left the UK many years ago we used to meet regular and she is a fantastic Singer and good friend. The Vegas Airport is so huge I only managed to make it to the Gate with 20min spare. Quite funny as John and I were saying on the Way to the Airport  “How strange that People are always late at the Gate, so now I know what that feels like. Not good! I got sidetracked buying stamps at the Airports Post Office  as the machines don’t have the Stamps I needed. I must to start to cut down on cards as it is always so expensive. Have not checked my emails as I did not want additional stress. Have fired off several emails when I got turned down for my Arts Grant. The Day before flying out, I went to Snighda’s  BQ Party  which was really nice. Not many People this time as short notice. The night before I was at Sudha’s and Shard’s 50th Anniversary Party, a grand affair! Met lots of our friends there who I had not seen in Ages. I hope to get a rest in Santa Rosa.I have been firing on all Cylinders including a quick 260 mile roundtrip on Sunday the 24th for 2 Skydives and than rushed back to the Party. Have previously skydived in Vegas but not this time. 

San Francisco Airport was easy as it was an internal flight only. Found the Shuttle Stop and paid 30 Dollars one way for a 2 hour trip. Saved 2 Dollars asking for a Senior ticket and found out later that their limit is 62. Ooops. After all that Sleep depravation I must have looked haggered enough for him not to ask for ID.  The Busride was very scenic and we also went over the Golden Gate Bridge. Now just crawling into Santa Rosa. Traffic suddenly heavy. Its sunny outside but I am cold from the AC. Have spent time getting to know my Phone better but still don’t like it but it is handy. Shakila phoned to ask how I was doing  and to re-confirm our later date.  Now picture this scene….. I wheeled the Computer Chair into the Bathroom and sitting comfortably while my aching feet are hanging in the hot Bath as my Feet are killing me from walking to the Mall and spending most of today there waiting for the Dress to be altered . Looked at other Shops as well of course. Now I must back track to yesterday. When I checked into the Hotel my American Express card was refused again “message expired”  I did my Nut but Reception was adamant that I could not check in unless my Card could be swiped. I was asked for an other Card  which I had but I was too bloody minded to give my Mastercard. She made her usual calls but end result is that I must phone Lloyds Tsb Uk , she refused to do that for me. So I used my Pay As You go  US phone as the Uk phone did not have enough credit. Of course it took ages, than I was told the system was down. I really blew my top as I was told previously that the Card was fine. I was of course transferred again and again and after a long long time I was told its ok and they gave the Hotel an authorisation code and finally I got into my Room. Now back to today. Got up early , was also woken up in the middle of the night with a phone call, no names mentioned and went to the Hotels Gym and outside Jacuzzi. Being dizzy but not blond I called maintenance as I could not find the switch to start it, well of course you have to press the correct button. Same thing happened when I tried to get the TV to work. Again Maintenance came to the rescue. After the swim I finally met my friends at Breakfast as they had arrived late the night before. It was my old friend of the past 50 years with his daughter and Partner. (he is widowed) they now live in Florida BUT HE LIVED IN Hawaii previous 30 years. I last went to Hawaii 2 years ago and experienced an Earthquake. His younger  daughter is getting married tomorrow , hence my visit. We all went to the Mall. They left after one hour and I stayed. American Express Episode 3 almost finished me off. The Shop where I tried to buy a Dress for the wedding had the Card declined also. Same thing all over, only this time I was talking to Lloyds 35 min including customary 10 min wait just to get a Person. Than we got cut off as I had used my 100 Dollar credit. So of I went to the T Mobile Shop, used Mastercard and topped up an other 100 Dollars. Back to the Shop and hey presto it worked.That was my green light to go mad and shop til I dropped. I think I will faint when the bill comes. My Feet have been soaking all this time while I have been writing and the Pain has gone. Now I need a massage! The Peculator is going and I am enjoying the Muffin. I sneaked from Breakfast. Now I get to unpack and retry everything . Had several calls today from US internally and UK. Lets see how long my 100 will last this time. It is just not the same to massage your own feet but these are desperate times.Despite the posh Name the Marriott does not give the customary Body lotion to their Guests, luckily I had the foresight to take some from the Bellagio. That reminds me. I did a dizzy thing  there blaming  sleep depravation. I had to use brut force to draw the Curtains there and thought , such a nice Place and such bad Curtains. Than the next morning I saw all these Buttons on the Wall. Yes, you guessed it. They were remote controlled Curtains. Well, next time I know. 
Day of wedding is here.. Early Gym, huge breakfast with my friends, than I checked my emails.Internet for the first time, 67 messages, I only managed half as Karim was waiting for me to go with her to the Mall. She is my Friends Partner) a large Lady. She wanted lots of things from the Mall and I was her personal Shopper running through each Rail finding her Size, helping her in the Dressing Room and telling her the time every few minutes as she was getting carried away and we had no time left. It was hard work but a great deal of Fun and we were rolling with laughter. One Lady took the last size of something Karim wanted and I managed to get it back. I passed the T Mobile shop and  as I had a voicemail message but did not know how to access it I asked and got help. God knows I tried. It’s the different Jargon here. The voicemail prompted me for a password but I could not type it in. Than the clever Girl in the Shop asked me for a 4 digit Number as a password. Finally it clicked. Why do they say word(meaning letters) when they want numbers? While we rushed around I saw this Dress for £26.00 and grabbed it without trying it on as no time left. Somebody better take me out, now that I have all these new Dresses. We found the Sun Glasses clip ons after trying 4 Stores as Naren had asked for them. Naren is my Friend and Father of the Bride.  Because we were so rushed and we split and Karim gave me the money for the Glasses as she went ahead to the next Store. I gave her the good news that the Glasses Clip ons had come up as reduced on the cash register so we decided to take a Taxi back with the money we had saved as we walked it there but no time now left. We told the Driver that he was getting the discount and he thought that was quite funny, than I told my Friend to give him a big tip as we still had money left over. All the time we were killing ourselves laughing, not sure why? Now I am getting ready and almost broke the coffee machine trying to remove the part that was non removable. After looking at it closer I finally figured it out. Out of necessity I have learned to use my phone. The Motorrola is really tricky. Anyhow I can get it to make calls and text. Brilliant! – to be continued:  ..later that Day/Night. …that was some wedding! Certainly unconventional springs to mind. The Cycle Rickshaws picked us up from the Hotel and ten min later we stopped at this private House  with a beautiful Garden. Each Guest got a Chinese Paper Umbrella, just as well as the Sun got fierce. Everyone mingled , snacked and had Drinks. Than the Ceremony. The Bride looked absolutely beautiful. The Couple met on the Internet. Amazing! Everything was different from any Wedding I have ever attended. Lots of homemade organic Food . Than a whole Roast Pig that had been buried and  cooked Than instead of a Cake, we got lots of individual. Than the Bride who is classical trained in Music and Dance gave us a  Hula Dance as she was born in Hawaii but her Father is Indian and the Mother was Chinese. Than came a professional Belly Dancer. Just simply amazing.! Lots  of  Hippies”  I got talking to Fred and he gave me a joint to smoke but its still in my Bag. I asked if I would get arrested  if I took it on the Plane and he said yes , so I had better not. I have never smoked Pot but the new me want to try it but I had no matches. I have no idea how to fit everything into my small suitcase? Taxi has been booked for 7.30am and luckily I am sharing it with Solanga, the Brides Aunty who is going Home, so we are also both on the same Shuttle Bus which is good. Said lots of good bye’s and ready to go home. I want to check my emails but they only have one Computer which is continuanly busy. Finally managed to get on the Computer and cleared emails. Much to my surprise it all fitted into the Case. I am a Genius. 
An other Alarm call for 7am and Taxi came at 7.30am. Than we boarded the Shuttle. Shakila phoned  to tell me to call her once we got over the Golden Gate Bridge. We met at the international Terminal at the Virgin Entrance. Jumped into Car. It was as if we had never been away. Good feeling. She had not changed a bit. Her Husband No 2 was a bit wild looking but incredibly nice. I took photos, so one of these days I will have them in my Bag. Long curly Hair. We walked around for a bit Down Town and had an excellent Lunch in a Vietnamese Restaurant. I bought more Cards and kept scratch my Head trying to remember who had asked me to bring back a stick of Rock. Gave up in the end torturing myself but found out on Friday that it was for Martin, a Guy who sits next to me in Computer Class. I finally decided not to take the joint on Board and gave it to him. He gave it a quick smell test and  he nodded approvingly. She gave me her new CD and we played it in the Restaurant. She really has the best voice for a gazal Singer and I am not a fan of some vocal style. We drove down the famous Lombard Street and I took photos once we reached the Bottom. It’s a big Tourist attraction as it is very steep and narrow and with sharp zick zacks. When I first saw it I could not believe that Cars would drive down there. Than back to the Airport. The 4 hours had gone too quickly. In the rest room I noticed that I had been walking around all day with my Top inside out. Why does nobody say anything? Finally with the usual delays Virgin Atlantic took of. I was ready to come home. Managed to write all my cards and mail them. …….. Now that was supposed to be the end but a Holiday does not end until you reach home, which proved a little difficult. Because of heavy Luggage I decided to take the Heathrow Express Bus to Stanstead, rather than Train and Tube to avoid Stairs. Usually I would have taken the Car but flight out was from Gatwick and back  into Heathrow because I arrived in Vegas but left from San Francisco. After buying my Ticket having struggled with the machine, they announced 10 min later that Shuttle was cancelled. I tried to get my Money back, but was simply told I had to write in, what nonsense!  A Woman who had overheard asked me to come into her Taxi as she was desperate to get her Plane from Stansted. I declined as I did not fancy paying half but she must have read my mind and said I am not to pay her, so I jumped into her Taxi but gave my spare Euros, not half but much less. Her Taxi bill was £202.00. I almost fainted. We had an interesting conversation as she was like me, very in depended and always away. Well, Vishnu and Jinney, bless him, picked me up after I phoned various friends.
Too tired after reaching home to do much. Next day, gardening, little unpacking, scanned through urgent messages and had to drive to Wimbledon for the Mehndi Night of the Year. Booked in to Holiday Inn Express. Met all my Indian Friends from London and had a great evening. Next day slept late and came back to sort myself out. Did not manage to do everything but most of it. Numerous urgent appointments. Than back again for the wedding following on from Mehndi night. Again a spectacular elaborate affair. Than in the Hotel Room I opened all my Birthday Cards and presents. Than next morning back home and straight for Lunch to Sogra. Finally home to do more Paperwork and to sort Photos which I had taken. Slowly getting the hang of how to burn Cds and to get them on Computer and reducing them. When I took them for printing to Morrisons I found out that my Mastercard had been blocked. That really was the final Straw! I stewed and stewed wondering if I should phone, knowing by now the procedure. At 10.35 pm I could not take it and picked up the phone. Big mistake!! I wrote everything down including waiting time and how many times I was transferred. The call ended at midnight precisely. I was given all sorts of advise, like why don’t I ask for an overdraft on my Visa, since nobody could help me and in the end I was back where I started with the advise that I should go to the bank and pay of my credit card bill early, not yet due. With both my credit cards blocked and me travelling tomorrow to Belfast looks like I have no choice. Oh yes, I did write a Complaint letter coming back from USA to Lloyds, posted registered and with copies to various People. Now I have to write an other one about the Mastercard. My Vodka Bottle is nearly empty , I should bill Lloyds for that as well. Went to a really nice Christening or Burse which was amazing. Lots of rituals I was not aware of and again met all my local friends and felt much better for it. Rekha, the Hostess had arranged also for a Birthday cake and luckily I only had to blow out one candle and not 62. Came home at 6pm and did serious House work til 2am. Than I was shattered but happy its all done. Now ready to do Battle with Lloyds TSB.  Update: on 4/8/09 I still have Call Centre Rage. We are being taken over by Robots or Human Androids. 
The End.. is it?(Excuse Grammar and past and present tense but I write as I talk when it is not an official letter) ……. See you all soon!






