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Key NorthWest Parrot Head Newsletter Winter 2006-2007

Proudly Serving Parrot Heads Since 1995

An Oasis for the Tropically Minded and Latitudinally Challenged
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Next Phlocking
Our next phlocking is from 4:00 pm to
6:30 pm (Happy Hour!) on January 27, 
2007 at Captain Ron's in Sherwood. Join
us as we celebrate another trip around 
the sun and a New Year to come!

Jimmy Buffett Concerts

The upcoming Jimmy Buffett concert dates
are as follows:

Note: "Land Shark Lager (see logo above!)
and Margaritaville Tequila Present Jimmy
Buffett and the Coral Reefer Band": 

-February 8, 2007 - Amway Arena (formerly
TD  Waterhouse Centre), Orlando, FL - 
Tickets On Sale January 13, 2007 @ 10:00 
AM EST Tickets: $26 - $126.00 

Club Web Page: www.keynorthwest.org
Tropical Times page:  www.tropicaltimes.net

Happy New Year from 
Key NorthWest!

Another Trip Around The 
Sun!

Ahoy there Parrot Heads!

Happy (60th!) Birthday to Jimmy Buffett and Happy New Year to Everybody!  We're back
from our cruise and ready for another phun year!  Here's what's going on!
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Join us Saturday, January 27 at 4:00-6:30 pm at Captain Ron's in Sherwood Phone:
(503) 220-1865 for the first phlocking of the New Year. We'll be hoisting a phew in 
honor of good friends both near and far and another successful trip around the sun!
It's Happy Hour from 4:00-6:30 pm so come over! Thanks to Sam and Jodi
McCracken for suggesting the location and making it happen!
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We are happy to report that our inaugural cruise was a great success.  Dozens of Key
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-February 10, 2007 - Tallahassee-Leon
County Civic Center Tallahassee, FL -
Fundraiser for United Way of the Big Bend  -
Tickets On Sale January 13, 2007 @ 10:00 
AM EST $39.50, $59.50, $85 and $125 (a
service fee may apply). 

"Before the  concert there will be a VIP party
called "Fins Up," featuring Jimmy Buffett's
new beer, Land Shark Lager"

Most shows are broadcast live on Radio
Margaritaville:
http://www.radiomargaritaville.com and Sirius 
Radio Channel 31. 

Full Concert Schedule: 
http://www.margaritaville.com/tour_dates.php

Jimmy Buffett News Items

Jimmy Buffett turned 60 on 
Christmas 2006.  Happy Birthday
Jimmy! 
He did a concert on December 22 as
"Freddy and the Fishsticks" in Aspen, 
CO at the Belly Up.  The setlist is
below as well as an article about how 
the show raised $65,000 for charity.
Jimmy was in St. Barts entertaining at
the La Plage on Baie St Jean on
December 27th. Jimmy started off with
a tribute to James Brown and then 
then he said a few words about turning
60. Catherine Zeta-Jones came on 
stage and they sang "No Women, No
Cry". Then Jon Bon Jovi stepped up to 
sing with Jimmy a few songs later. On 
New Year's Eve he ended up at the
Baz Bar at 2:30 am.
Jimmy's latest album "Take the
Weather With You" has been certified
gold for shipments of 500,000 copies. 
The album debuted at No. 1 on the
country sales chart last year. 
A new Margaritaville is being planned
for Pier Park Mall in Panama City 
Beach, Florida.
Jimmy was scheduled to perform at
Nancy Pelosi's inauguration in 
Washington, D.C.
Jimmy's now being sponsored by
"Land Shark Lager" - (see review
below)
Jimmy spoke to Steve Huntington on
Radio Margaritaville recently about his 
trip around the world to celebrate his

NorthWest Parrot Heads crossed the country to parts south and east, made new friends
and had a great time.  And that was even BEFORE we got on our ship, the "Enchantment
Of The Seas"!  We had our troubadour Tom Varley (and his mom!) on hand for musical
inspiration and it was truly a great time.

We sailed off with our new and existing friends to Ocho Rios, Jamaica and Georgetown,
Grand Cayman on the Royal Caribbean Enchantment of the Seas, starting from Ft.
Lauderdale.

We had a wedding on the beach in Jamaica, lots of singing, dancing, eating and even a bit
of drinking! In Ocho Rios, Jamaica some people climbed Dunn's River Falls and toured
Fern Gully, others went to Bob Marley's resting place and checked out and everyone
enjoyed Margaritaville on the beach.   Some headed down the waterslide and many
savored the food and beverages until we got back on the ship.  The wedding was a
wonderful way to celebrate both love and life and we wish the happy couple all the best!

On board ship we had two concerts in the evenings at sea, serenaded by our own Tom
Varley accompanied by numerous "Chicka-Chicka" girls and boys.  The weather was there
and the music inspired a warm glow over the whole group.

In Grand Cayman some of the crew went scuba diving, some toured the sights and we met
up at the newest Margaritaville which was universally deemed very worthy.  It is
conveniently located across from the cruise ship terminal.  There is a pool with waterslide,
a large bar area and a hot tub, located on the second floor of the Anchorage Centre.

Here are some photos of the place:
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60th birthday. He called in from the 
desert just outside of Timbuktu and
was heading to the Festival in the 
Desert in Mali. Jimmy mentioned he
played three shows in Bamako, Mali. 
He also visited the Cape Verde Islands
also spoke about his trip to St Barts.
Jimmy said he will be working but 
doing fewer shows in 2007 (including
some unique small shows).
According to StubHub, the ticket
re-marketer, in its first annual concert 
industry ticket report on sales activity
across music events during 2006, The 
Rolling Stones "A Bigger Bang" tour
was the biggest selling tour of the year 
in terms of gross dollars. Jimmy
Buffett's "Party at the End of the 
World" tour sold the most actual
tickets for a concert series. 
Jimmy came in at #2 for the most
requested event, and #1 for the most 
requested concert of 2006, according
to Ticketmaster.
Jimmy came in at #4 on the Sirius
Satellite Radio top ten Music Events of 
the Year. Every concert performance
from Jimmy Buffett's 2006 Party at The 
End of the World tour was broadcast
live on Buffett's Radio Margaritaville 
channel both online and on Sirius
Satellite Radio. 
Jimmy sang the National Anthem at
the New Orleans Saints-49ers football 
game on December 3. The Saints won
and are now in the playoffs, playing
Philadelphia this Saturday (1/13) at 
5:00 pm PT.

After the cruise many of us headed down A-!-A (Conchy Tonkin'!) to our sister city Key 
West during the Pirates in Paradise Festival!  

For a nice multimedia excursion, check out the slideshow put together by our cruise
photographer Kristina Wright at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uaFL6CCiANk. Kristina
is a professional photographer (Her web page is: http://www.bellanima.com) that joined us
on the cruise and in Key West. 

All in all we had lots of music, many many parties and loads of fun. There are loads of
great stories to tell.  In the meantime you can check out Kristina's photo essay of the
adventure to have a mini vacation and get a flavor of what it was like!  

The general consensus was that it was a blast and that we should do it again, so we'll start
planning the next journey shortly!  No good deed should go uncelebrated!

Cayman Margaritaville Review and Info

Here a review and some information about the newest Margaritaville:

Margaritaville makes it Cayman 
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Here's the Set List from the Aspen Show:

The Belly Up - Aspen, CO 
Freddie and the Fishsticks 
Friday December 22, 2006 

1 The Wino And I Know 
2 My Head Hurts, My Feet Stink And I Don't 
Love Jesus 
3 The Great Filling Station Holdup -> 
Midnight Rider 
4 Brown Eyed Girl 
5 Pencil Thin Mustache 
6 Boat Drinks 
7 Coastal Confessions 
8 Banana Republics 
9 I Will Play For Gumbo 
10 Gypsies In The Palace 
11 Jamaica Mistaica 
12 It's My Job 
13 Come Monday 
14 Why Don't We Get Drunk (and screw on 
Christmas) 
15 Changes In Latitudes, Changes In 
Attitudes 
16 Bama Breeze 
17 Cheeseburger In Paradise 
18 Window On The World 
19 Desperation Samba (Halloween In 
Tijuana) (Bill Payne -> Peter Mayer) 
20 Last Man Standing 
21 Weather With You 
22 Volcano 
23 Werewolves Of London 
24 Margaritaville 

Encore: 
25 Fins 
26 Southern Cross 
27 Beatles Medley: Mr Mustard, Polythene 
Pam, Bathroom Window, The End 
28 A Pirate Looks At Forty 
29 Dixie Chicken

Upcoming Events In Key NorthWest 

Grand Cayman, Cayman Islands: 

It has lifted the entertainment and tourism offerings of Jamaica and other destinations and
now Margaritaville has made its way to the shores of Grand Cayman, dropping anchor in
the capital, George Town. 

The Cayman Islands are usually known for their quiet atmosphere. Typically there are few
nightspots, hardly anything for youngsters to look forward to for a party, but according to
André Dixon, the chief operating manager for Margaritaville, "We are about to change the
culture of Cayman."  "Night-time entertainment is a problem in Cayman. You have to have
a special license to open until 3 a.m.," he said. Last Wednesday, a small contingent of
journalists from Jamaica took a trip to Grand Cayman to visit and share in the experience
of the newest hot spot in town. 

The new and spacious Margaritaville, said to be the biggest of all the locations, is
strategically located on Harbour Drive in the heart of the town, just across from where the
cruise ships dock. 

To access inside, persons have to make their way through the Margaritaville Trade Centre
(where clothing and souvenir items are sold) and head upstairs, where they are faced with
a pool and slide. 
Equipped with multiple dining areas, two bars, flat-screen televisions for luxury and
comfort, a small stage towards the centre and a balcony overlooking the town centre and
beachfront, Margaritaville invariably draws thousands of patrons each week. One any given
Wednesday, up to seven cruise ships call on the island and more than 7,000 guests pour
in. 

Jamming to vibes created by selector Anthony Chen, a.k.a. D.J. Tony Mental, who was
transferred from Montego Bay, guests can truly soak up the Caribbean lifestyle of simple,
laid-back, uninhibited fun. As such, it is not unusual to witness five-second beer-drinking
competitions and booty-shaking contests. Ian Dear, co-owner and director of Margaritaville,
says, "The reception has been great. Cayman has 2.4 million cruise passengers per year
and they are all concentrated here in George Town." Dear says the idea of establishing a
Margaritaville in Cayman and other parts of the Caribbean had always been in the pipeline.

"We always envisioned a collision expansion and for years we've been scouting in different
islands that have the traffic and appeal to our concept. One of our guides is the cruise
shipping and land-based tourism, along with a decent local based population to work with.
So after three to four years of searching, we visited Cayman and came up on the location,
right by the waterfront by the cruise-shipping terminal. So we took an office building and
turned it into this entertainment complex," Dear explained. 

Brain Jardim, co-owner and chief executive officer, added that they have made history by
establishing three Margaritavilles in one year. 

"We've done so much this last year. We opened a new one at the airport in MoBay
(Jamaica), one in Grand Turks and this one in Cayman. That's the most we've ever done in
one year. The opportunity just presented itself," he said. In addition, Jardim says they are
also looking at setting up the brand in other islands like St. Martin, St. Thomas and
Nassau. 

In the meantime, Caymanians continue to enjoy 'Ville'. And although the opening hours are
restricted to midnight on Saturdays because of church on Sunday, they are allowed to take
full advantage of Fridays. "That's the biggest party night and we go until 3 a.m.," Jardim
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Tom Varley and Oceanview  - Live in 
Concert Friday, January 12, 2007 at 
McMenamin's Edgefield - 2126 S.W.
Halsey St., Troutdale, OR 97060 - 7:00 pm 
21 and over - Free!

Beadhead is playing Saturday night,
January 13 at the Bethany Village Grill, 
4876 NW Bethany Blvd. #L1, Portland, OR 
97229 from 8:00-11:00 pm 

Here are some upcoming shows at the
Alladin Theater, 3017 SE Milwaukie Ave.,
Portland, OR 97202 Info Phone:
503-233-1994 Office Phone: 503-234-9694 
Ticketmaster Link for Online Tickets The 
shows below are All Ages, Doors open at
7:00 pm and Showtime is at 8:00 pm

Monday, February 19, 2007 -  Jake 
Shimabukuro - (Ukelele phenomenon that
played with Jimmy and the Reefers at 
several shows over the past couple years) -
Tickets $16.50 advance / $18.00 day of show

Tuesday, February 27, 2007  Todd Snider
Tickets $18.50 advance / $20.00 day of show

Friday, April 13, 2007 - Hapa - from Hawaii
Ticket Price: $22.50 advance / $25.00 day of 

said.

Cayman Margaritaville

Jimmy Buffett's Margaritaville continues the tour through the Caribbean, opening a new
location in the Cayman Islands. The old Anchorage Centre in central Georgetown on
Grand Cayman has been completely transformed into Margaritaville - a restaurant,
nightclub, water sports emporium with a water slide, upstairs swimming pool, a swim up
pool bar and spas. Brian Jardim, Chief Executive Officer of Margaritaville operations in the
Caribbean, calls it "a multi–layered entertainment experience.”
   
The latest Caribbean Margaritaville overlooks the Georgetown Harbor and will be a
fantastic stop for cruise ship customers and tourists to the beautiful island. However, the
goal, as with other Margaritaville locations, is to become part of the community.“We try to
adopt features of the area where we are to give it the flavour of the local experience,” Mr.
Jardim said. “It is absolutely a destination in itself, but we are very serious about the local
market,” he said. “Locals are a huge part of what we do, and we want to make sure they
feel very welcome. It will be quite unrecognizable from what is there presently,” he said.
“People are amazed when they see the drawings because they can’t see where the original
building used to be.” 

The design is modeled on Cayman Islands historical and colorful maritime traditions. The
restaurant and bar area is on the second floor,while the retail store is below. Balconies and
terraces offer a postcard view of the harbor and on the inside, the professionally
landscaped Anchorage Centre courtyard.

Margaritaville features an intimate nightclub with a top–of–the–line sound and lighting
system, and in another section, one of the largest bars in Cayman - designed to
accommodate different size groups. It is a must stop for long-stay visitors and residents
looking for somewhere different to go in the evenings.

Jimmy is obviously excited about yet another Margaritaville footprint in the 
sand. “As the imaginary world of Margaritaville becomes reality across more of the
Caribbean it particularly gives me a great deal of pleasure to showcase the culture and
work directly with the local people of the islands that have had such a huge effect on my
life and career,” he said. “Besides it’s a good excuse to do a little more bone fishing in the
Caymans."

"Look, I understand too little too late, I realize there are things you say and do you
can never take back, But what would you be if you didn’t even try. You have to try,
So after a lot of thought, I’d like to reconsider, Please... If it’s not too late... Make it a
cheeseburger."

- Lyle Lovett "Here I Am"

Jimmy Buffett likes cheese with his lyrics

By KEN HOFFMAN
Copyright 2007 Houston Chronicle

I've finally fixed a problem that has tormented me for years. How can it be a cheeseburger
... if there isn't any cheese on it? It's impossible.

That's why it's always driven me crazy when I pick up a Jimmy Buffett CD or read a lyrics
Web site and they've got the words wrong to Buffett's tasty song Cheeseburger in
Paradise. Even Buffett's own Web site, www.margaritaville.com, has the words wrong.

In the 1978 hit, Buffett plainly describes the blueprint for his favorite cheeseburger.

A big warm bun and a huge hunk of meat.
Heaven on Earth with an onion slice.
I like mine with lettuce and tomato, Heinz 57
French fried potatoes, a big kosher pickle and
A cold draft beer.

There's one more line that isn't so plain. For three decades, Buffett fans, even the most
devoted Parrotheads, thought he was singing ...  Medium rare with mustard be nice.

Even worse, whenever I go to a Buffett concert, I'm always sitting next to a guy in a shark
hat and hula skirt who insists on singing along, and loud, and he's singing about mustard,
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show

2007 Northwest Salsa Awards

Friday, February 2, 2007 Location: H20 - 204 
SW Yamhill Street, Portland, OR 9:00 pm
Salsa Lesson
Party until 2:00 am with Afincando
Admission: $10 cover - 21 and over

Saturday, February 3, 2007 Location: The 
Tiffany Center - 1410 SW Morrison Street,
Portland, OR
7:30 pm until 1:30 am Admission : $15 
advance, $20 at the door - 21 and over

Sunday, February 4 - Salsa workshops 
Location: Paradise Ballroom - 826 SE
Belmont Street, Portland, OR Workshops: 
1:00 pm (beginner/intermediate) and 2:45
pm (all levels) Admission: $10 per workshop
in advance, $15 per workshop at the door

Event Link: http://www.nwsalsaawards.com

Just up the Road, check this out...

Russ Chase Memorial Benefit Concert -
'Chase Away the Winter Blues Music Fest'

Renton, WA

Date: Saturday, February 10, 2007
Time: 2:00 pm to 2:00 am

Location: Carpenters Union Hall, Local 1797 
- 231 Burnett Ave., N Renton, WA 98055 
Click here for a map and driving directions.

Entertainers:
Dave Calhoun (Tacoma, WA), 
Gary Seiler (San Diego, CA), 
Hugo Duarte & Emily Hutchison (Wilmington, 
NC), 
Jerry Gontang (San Diego, CA),
 Eric Stone with Kyle Rife (Destin, FL/Seattle,
WA), 
Mark Mulligan (San Carlos, Mexico)
Rob Mehl (San Diego, CA), 
Biff Moss, Mr. Ukulele (Seattle, WA), 
Special guests: The Drunken Monkeys 
(Seattle, WA)

Trop-Rock entertainers from all over the
country will be playing. They are donating
their time and talents in order to benefit the 
Chase family and to commemorate the life of
Russ Chase.

Suggested Donation Range: $25 - $40, Free 
Dinner with a donation of $50 or more. Great
gourmet food will be served for $10 by Chef 
Joe Monahan of Class Act Catering

Contact: Cliff Miller, Ship's Captain, SS
PHoPS,  Email: UofM_PhD@yahoo.com
Phone: 360-393-2296

too.

Condimentally speaking, they're all wrong: the backs of his CDs, the Web sites,
http://www.margaritaville.com and especially the guy sitting next to me.  Buffett is not 
saying "mustard." It's impossible.

First, only Texans put mustard on burgers, and Buffett's not from Texas. And who would
put mustard and Heinz 57 on the same burger?

But even more compelling, if he's saying "mustard," then there's no cheese on his
cheeseburger. Buffett is a words guy. He wouldn't miss a critical ingredient like that.  He's 
saying, "Medium rare with Muenster be nice."  Muenster cheese. There, now you've got a
cheeseburger.

How do I know he's saying "Muenster"? One of my first newspaper assignments was to
cover Buffett recording an album in Miami. During a break, I asked him, "Why on Earth do
you put mustard on a cheeseburger?"

He said,"I don't." But you say mustard." I do? Where?"  "In Cheeseburger, you say medium 
rare with mustard." "No, I don't. It's Muenster." So there ... from Buffett himself.

Last week, I was messing with the Internet and clicked on Buffett's Web site. I wanted to
see if any 2007 tour dates were announced. It's been years since he's played Houston.
There were no concerts listed, so I went to the lyrics page to see if Cheeseburger in
Paradise was still wrong. It was. Then I did something that I've never done before — I
demanded a retraction. It felt good to be on the other side for once. About an hour later, I
got an e-mail from Coleman Sisson, Buffett's No. 1 computer wizard, lord master of
www.margaritaville.com and, it just so happens, a resident of The Woodlands. "We
corrected the lyrics page. Thanks. Glad to know you're still out there."

I know, I need to get a life.  (and another cheeseburger! - Editor)

©Freddy and the Fishsticks' show yields $65K for charity

Troy Hooper - Aspen Daily News Staff Writer
 
Wed 01/10/2007 09:00PM MST

Jimmy Buffett's songs aren't just the ones you know by heart. They are also the catalyst for
a $65,000 donation to charities that are close to his heart. 

The margarita master played to a sell-out audience last month at Belly Up Aspen and
rather than getting paid for his performance, he asked club owner Michael Goldberg to cut
a $10,000 check to the Aspen Valley Ski Club, another $10,000 check to Tipsy Taxi,
$5,000 to Lift Up in Aspen, $5,000 to Lift Up in Glenwood Springs and another $35,000 for
hurricane relief efforts in Mississippi. 

Buffett and his Coral Reefer Band performed at the Belly Up under the name Freddy and
the Fishsticks on Dec. 22, just before the musician's 60th birthday. It was Buffett's second
year in a row playing Belly Up and the second straight year that Goldberg returned the
favor with sizeable charitable donations. 

"He has fond memories here. Aspen is a deep part of his soul. He and (his wife) Jane were
married here and they used to own a house in Old Snowmass," said Basalt resident Mike
Mooney, who along with his brother, Tim, brought Buffett back to Aspen. The brothers have
both worked as managers for Buffett and his band. "He still loves the town and its spirit so
he chooses to come to Aspen to celebrate his birthday. ... The show is the best party in
Aspen." 
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Event Link: 
http://phopspresents.eventbrite.com/

Tiki Wiki - Mai tai-ing one on with a tiki
expert at a few favorite Portland spots.

BY KEVIN ALLMAN

Ask locals to name their poison, and you'll
get an earful about Brewtopia and Willamette
wines. But if your cup of cheer happens to be
classic midcentury cocktails with an accent
on tiki, you could do a lot worse than
Portland—or so says Beachbum Berry (né
Jeff Berry), whose first book, Beachbum
Berry's Grog Log (SLG Publishing, 96 pages,
$9.95), earned raves in The New York Times
and US News & World Report (which called
it "the tiki bar bible") and was followed by two
other volumes, Intoxica! and Taboo Table
(96 pages, $10.95 each). Recently, the Bum
came to town to spend two bleary days
touring the town's tiki emporia—a sort of
Sideways tour of PDX, except with mai tais
instead of pinots. Our tour winds through... 

Jake's Grill (611 SW 10th Ave., 220-1850). 
The Bum is impressed. Behind the bar is a
Barbancourt 15-Year Réserve du Domaine,
the Porsche of fine rums. Encouraged, he
goes for a challenging cocktail, the sidecar.
It's the World War II generation's version of a 
cosmopolitan: brandy, lemon juice and triple
sec, served in a martini glass with a sugared
rim. 

The white-coated mixologist begins with 
fresh lemon and orange juice
("Fresh-squeezed! And orange juice!" 
marvels the Bum), muddles it with a sugar
cube using a wooden pestle, adds the liquors 
and plenty of ice, and gives it a long shake
before straining it into a sugared glass with
the Jake's logo etched on its side. 

The Bum takes a long sip. "Really good," he 
pronounces. A second sip. "Perhaps the best
I've ever had. Better than any I've had in 
L.A., New York or New Orleans." 

(It was so good we went back the next day, 
only to be informed by the barkeep that we'd
forgotten to pay our tab. He is genial. We are
mortified.) 

We don't get past the maitre d' station at the 
Grill's sister restaurant, Jake's Famous
Crawfish (401 SW 12th Ave., 226-1419), 
once the Bum gets a gander at the plush
crawfish and other theme-park souvenirania
for sale. Instead, we head for Huber's (411 
SW 3rd Ave., 228-5686). The Spanish coffee

The fêted concert, which sold out minutes after tickets went on sale, commanded $250 for
general admission and reserved seating passes sold for $600. 

"It's an amazing evening and I hope it's annual. When someone like Buffett performs here
and has a terrific experience, then other artists who would otherwise be reluctant to play
our 450-capacity venue, as out of the way as Aspen is, are enticed to do so too," Goldberg
said. "It puts the venue and it puts the town on a national musical map. So if he's listening,
'come back.' For us, because of the financial nature of the show, it's a break-even evening
that I would do over and over again. It's a fabulous night for me, the community and
Buffett." 

Since the 1970s, Buffett and his band have used the Freddy and the Fishsticks alias to
play small venues. Now Aspen is the only venue where it is still used. 

Ellen Anderson, who runs Tipsy Taxi in cooperation with the Pitkin County Sheriff's Office,
said Buffett has been contributing to the program for ages. 

"No tax dollars are used for the rides so we depend on contributions, and Michael
Goldberg and Jimmy Buffett have been just wonderful friends to Tipsy Taxi," Anderson said
on Wednesday. 

"I would like to thank them and Tim Mooney on behalf of the whole community because
keeping people who have been drinking from getting behind the wheel helps all of us. We
all share these mountain roads." 

Buffett, known for classics such as "Margaritaville" and "Pencil Thin Mustache," was born in
Biloxi, Miss., and "because of his upbringing he likes to send money to that part of the Gulf
Coast," according to Mike Mooney. The specific Aspen charities that Buffett supports come
on the recommendation of his friends. 

Whether Buffett returns next December has not been determined. In 2005, he didn't
commit to the concert until 10 days before it happened. This time around, Goldberg said he
received six weeks' notice. How much notice is given doesn't seem to concern Goldberg.
He's just hoping Buffett returns. And so are the charities. 

A Pirate Looks at 60

"Jimmy Buffett's midlife crises".

By Jody Rosen - music box

Posted Tuesday, Jan. 9, 2007, at 4:41 PM ET

Jimmy Buffett turned 60 this past Dec. 25, a day he undoubtedly spent in a lower latitude,
in a meditative frame of mind, in close proximity to a tankard of Captain Morgan. At least
that was the case with birthday number 50, which, as recounted in his autobiography A
Pirate Looks At Fifty (1998), Buffett celebrated by piloting his private jet from the Cayman
Islands to Costa Rica to Colombia and drinking copiously, while contemplating "spirituality"
and his goals going forward: "Learn celestial navigation," "Swim with dolphins," "Start
therapy." Anyone who has heard a Jimmy Buffett record will know that therapy is totally
unnecessary. Buffett has been writing and singing confessional songs for three decades,
but he's never shown the slightest sign of discontentment—shrugging away the world's
sadness, and his own indulgences, with an amused "I know it's all my fault" while oozing
over to the bar for another round.

And who can blame him? Buffett is one of the music business' singular success stories. He
has parlayed an unlikely subject—getting shitfaced while cruising the Gulf Coast in your
power boat, basically—into a multimillion-dollar industry, a perennial place on Forbes' list
of highest-grossing entertainers, and the most passionate concert audience this side of the
Deadheads. (He also has written a couple of New York Times best sellers, operates a
chain of seaside bars, and has his own seaplane airport, Lone Palm. Take that, Mick
Jagger.) Buffett has done all this without altering his music one iota—indeed, without any
evident effort at all. He's a bard of hedonism, the sunbaked,
can't-be-bothered-to-stir-from-this-beach-chair variety. His songs are nudged along by lazy
rhythms and gentle country-rock acoustic strumming, and accented by the rounded ping of
steel drums—the universal sonic signifier of Caribbean languor. He takes the stage of
sold-out arenas and baseball stadiums in the same T-shirt and baggy beach shorts that he
wears aboard ship, and can't even bring himself to put on a pair of shoes. Does he even
own shoes?

I learned about the Buffett dress code the hard way, when I turned up wearing street
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costs more than our turkey lunches. But the
Bum is impressed by the cocktailship of the 
young barkeep, who does a fandango with
the 151 rum before setting it afire and 
dousing it with strong java. Most coffee
drinks taste like a Starbucks
whipped-Creamsicle, but this is a serious 
(and seriously delicious) concoction of booze
and beans, a Castilian stallion that could 
knock you on your ass if you're not careful.
Two Bum thumbs up. 

The Algonquin Room of North Interstate 
Avenue, a.k.a. the Alibi (4024 N Interstate
Ave., 287-5335), has long been a mecca for 
kitsch fetishists (and karaoke fans), but the
drinks, says the Bum, don't share the same
sterling reputation among the tiki 
cognoscenti. To test this theory, he orders a
mai tai, the classic invented by Trader Vic 
himself in 1944. 

The Bum is impressed with the Alibi's 
coconut-shell entrance, the vintage wahinis
on the wall, and the seashell-studded lamps, 
even if he isn't enthralled with the Pat
Benatar soundtrack. But then the mai tai and
the Alibi's signature drink, the 
"Kamonawannalaiea," arrive. 

The Bum tastes the Kamonawannalaiea and 
flinches like James Beard at the Olive
Garden. "It tastes like a watermelon Jolly 
Rancher," he says. "No. The wrapper from a
Jolly Rancher." The mai tai gets slightly
higher marks. "It's not as sweet. A proper 
tropical drink is not all about the sweet." But
he never gets past a few sips, and soon 
we're back on the MAX. Decor: 10. Drinks: 3.

The Space Room (4800 SE Hawthorne 
Blvd., 235-6957), a Jetsons-style oasis
among the piercing parlors of Southeast 
Hawthorne Boulevard, doesn't have tropical
drinks, but the vintage Saturn lamps over the
bar, says the Bum, make up for the 
terrestrial, not celestial, drinks menu. We
settle for two Irish coffees (good, but no 
Huber's) and some spins on the free
jukebox. The Bum approves of the bar's 
Sputnik-y charms, but Mars ain't Maui, and
the Space Room ain't tiki. 

Things perk up considerably at our last stop, 
the Jasmine Tree (401 SW Harrison St.,
223-7956), the ancient Chinese secret of 
Portland State University fratboys and
"honored citizens." Word on the street is that
JT is scheduled to go under the wrecking ball 
to make room for a high-rise development,
but according to Jasmine Tree manager Jim 
Chan, that is sometime off in the distant
future. "At least 2007," he says. In the
meantime, the older crowd whiles away a 
sunny day in a miasma of cigarette smoke
and bamboo paneling. 

The Jasmine Tree's mai tai arrives topped 
with a canned pineapple ring and
maraschino cherry speared, amusingly, with 
a tongue depressor. (Our mixologist from
Jake's would have cringed.) But the Bum is 

clothes at a Madison Square Garden concert on a chilly evening last September. I had
heard tales of Buffett's rabid fans, the Parrotheads, and was prepared for an onslaught of
Hawaiian shirts. But that was just the beginning of the Club Med-wear. I came up the
subway stairs to find a phalanx of men in their 40s striding down Seventh Avenue in plastic
leis and grass skirts. Headgear ranged from Carmen Miranda-style fruit baskets to baseball
caps topped with foam shark fins. Waiting in line at the Garden turnstiles, I stood next to a
fellow with a papier-mâché outboard motor belted around his waist.

Buffett sells a lot of records—his latest album, Take the Weather With You, topped the
country charts when it was released last October. But it's touring that has made his fortune,
and to really understand Buffett, you have to spend a couple of hours in a room with
15,000 people singing along with every lyric while batting giant inflatable sharks overhead.
"Parrotheads are known, to, um … begin their preparations early," Buffett said to cheers
shortly after taking the stage, and indeed, much of the audience was unmistakably blotto
well before the first steel drum sounded. Buffett sang a stately new song, "Here We Are,"
which marvels at the enduring, well-soused fellowship of Parrotheads: "Who would have
thought this game, this flame would still be burning?/ Who would have guessed that all
these blenders would still be churning? ... Here we are, with our fins up and our feathers
flashing/ Here we are, with our coconut shell brassieres, chanting." Video screens flanking
the stage played footage of the Parrotheads' famous parking lot antics. It looked like a
giant frat party—a Girls Gone Wild video, with the part of the 19-year-old co-eds played by
paunchy middle-aged men—but for Buffett, Parrotheads are heroic nonconformists, and
their bacchanals have vague spiritual overtones. In "Here We Are" he sings: "Here we are,
all the black sheep family outcast and a freak or two. … We're the offbeat Uncle Freds who
spill their wine on you. … We're the dreamy Deadheads who just like us and Dave
Matthews."

Parrotheads are as devoted as Deadheads and Dave Matthews fans—doubtless many in
attendance at the Garden had followed Buffett up the coast in their minivans. But
musically, Buffett has nothing in common with jam bands. He fronts a slick 12-piece group,
the Coral Reefers, and they breeze through the same songs, in the same way, note for
note, night upon night, year after year. Buffett has a knack for ingratiating singalong
melodies and sharply detailed lyrics, and he's ruthlessly single-minded. Few pop stars
have carved out so distinct a theme and stuck to it unwaveringly for so long, with such
fearless zeal for bad puns: "Last Mango in Paris," "Changes in Latitudes, Changes in
Attitudes," "Off To See the Lizard," "Floridays," "The Weather Is Here, Wish You Were
Beautiful," "Jamaica Mistaica," "License To Chill."

Buffett is not the first American pop singer to sell tropical fantasies. The tradition stretches
from Tin Pan Alley's Hawaiian ballads of the 1910s, to Bing Crosby's and Elvis Presley's
revivals of the theme, to '50s-'60s exotica and Don Ho, on down through Buffett to country
beach bum Kenny Chesney. But where the other performers have mystified the islands,
Buffett is unsentimental and journalistic. In admirable detail, his songs depict tourist traps,
where the locals exist only to pour your drinks and cheeseburgers in paradise are on the
menu. Buffett is unambivalent about this ugly Americanism—he's all for it. Buffett's music is
often hideously tacky, objectionable on both moral and aesthetic grounds, but you have to
give him credit for capturing a milieu and a mindset. He'll never get the respect given to his
generation's more celebrated troubadours, but he may prove more valuable to future social
historians as a chronicler of late-20th-century American folkways. Go to Bob Dylan and
Paul Simon for poetry and pretty tunes, but if you want to know how baby boomers ate,
drank, and screwed on vacation, reach for Boats, Beaches, Bars, and Ballads.

By all accounts, Buffett lives the life he sings about. For his fans, most of whom aren't
multimillionaires with large pleasure craft, the experience is vicarious: The closest many
will come to a Caribbean lagoon is a kiddie pool in the parking lot of a Jimmy Buffett
concert. Yet Buffett's songs are not so much about an escape to a place as a flight from
time. His true theme is the Me Generation midlife crisis. Buffett's tunes are sunny and
easygoing, but they have a desperate undercurrent: the hopeless hope that the party need
never end, that you can, as one song put it, "grow older but not up," remaining reckless
and responsibility-free deep into adulthood.

Two decades ago, in "Pirate Looks at Forty," Buffett cast his plight in mock-historical terms:
"Yes I am a pirate, two hundred years too late/ The cannons don't thunder, there's nothing
to plunder/ I'm an over-40 victim of fate." More recently, in the Parrothead anthem "Here
We Are," Buffett put it in starker terms. "It's the child in us we really value," Buffett sings.
That message has proven to be very good for business, and there's no reason to doubt
Buffett's sincerity. Somewhere right now—probably a very warm, palmy place—the pirate is
looking at 60 in the same way that he will look at 70, and, if his liver holds up, 80. Through
a boozy haze, with the blue ocean gleaming on the horizon just over the rim of a shot
glass, it looks awful lot like 18.
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unexpectedly effusive. "It's not sweet!" he
says. "It's almost watery." And indeed, under
the rum is a refreshing, sorta spring-watery 
taste that cuts the sweetness. 

What really excites the Bum, though, is a
triptych of cannibal tiki statues that he
recognizes as having come from the
Kon-Tiki, the long-shuttered bar at the
Portland Sheraton. The genial Chan, also the
bartender, confirms their provenance,
adding, "At one point, we were ready to
remodel the whole bar, but then tiki became
popular again." He shrugs. "Now we've had
tiki conventions in here—130 people, all
wanting me to make a Singapore sling at
once!" 

The Bum expends a whole roll of Fujifilm at 
the Jasmine Tree. He's found his Portland
Shangri-La. "This is what midcentury tiki was 
really all about," he explains, "a place where
a blue-collar guy could take his family and
dream about Hawaii for a couple of hours." 
By that yardstick, the Jasmine Tree is a
perfect tiki 10. 

Did someone say Happy Hour?  How
about Happy Day!  

Clock Blockin' - Almost every hour is 
happy hour in Portland - By Shoshanna
Cohen

Why be happy for only an hour? Portland 
bars invent so many creative, off-hours
happy hours that you could eat and drink (on 
a shoestring) all day long. With options from
Jell-O shots to breakfast specials and bloody
marys on weekends, remembering who 
serves what cheap and when takes a lot of
work. With our quick-reference happy-hour 
organizer, you can spend less time planning
and more time getting sloshed. 

7:00AM Spare Room 

The cruel world can be hard to face in the 
wee hours of the morning. The Spare Room
eases the pain with a dining room so quiet, 
peaceful and dim you'd think you were still in
the womb. Three-dollar breakfasts don't hurt,
either, and drinks are only $2 from 7 to 8 am. 
You'll like it so much you'll come back for the
nightly old-timer entertainment, like free
dance lessons (Thursday) and bingo 
(Monday). 4830 NE 42nd Ave., 287-5800.

Speaking of talking parrots - Parrot's oratory stuns scientists  

By Alex Kirby 
BBC News Online environment correspondent  

The finding of a parrot with an almost unparalleled power to communicate with people has
brought scientists up short. The bird, a captive African grey called N'kisi, has a vocabulary
of 950 words, and shows signs of a sense of humour. He invents his own words and 
phrases if he is confronted with novel ideas with which his existing repertoire cannot cope -
just as a human child would do. 
N'kisi's remarkable abilities feature in the latest BBC Wildlife Magazine. 

N'kisi is believed to be one of the most advanced users of human language in the animal
world.  About 100 words are needed for half of all reading in English, so if N'kisi could read
he would be able to cope with a wide range of material. 

Polished wordsmith 

He uses words in context, with past, present and future tenses, and is often inventive. One 
N'kisi-ism was "flied" for "flew", and another "pretty smell medicine" to describe the
aromatherapy oils used by his owner, an artist based in New York. When he first met Dr 
Jane Goodall, the renowned chimpanzee expert, after seeing her in a picture with apes,
N'kisi said: "Got a chimp?" 
 
He appears to fancy himself as a humourist. When another parrot hung upside down from
its perch, he commented: "You got to put this bird on the camera."  Dr Goodall says N'kisi's 
verbal fireworks are an "outstanding example of interspecies communication". In an 
experiment, the bird and his owner were put in separate rooms and filmed as the artist
opened random envelopes containing picture cards. Analysis showed the parrot had used
appropriate keywords three times more often than would be likely by chance. 

Captives' frustrations 

This was despite the researchers discounting responses like "What ya doing on the
phone?" when N'kisi saw a card of a man with a telephone, and "Can I give you a hug?"
with one of a couple embracing. Professor Donald Broom, of the University of Cambridge's
School of Veterinary Medicine, said: "The more we look at the cognitive abilities of animals,
the more advanced they appear, and the biggest leap of all has been with parrots."  Alison 
Hales, of the World Parrot Trust, told BBC News Online: "N'kisi's amazing vocabulary and
sense of humour should make everyone who has a pet parrot consider whether they are
meeting its needs. "They may not be able to ask directly, but parrots are long-lived, and a
bit of research now could mean an improved quality of life for years." 

Seals Find a Friend in Margaritaville: Jimmy Buffett's Restaurants Join the
Canadian Seafood Boycott 
  
December 12, 2006 

Jimmy Buffett—singer, songwriter, activist and successful restaurant owner—has long
been known for his involvement in environmental and humane issues. After learning of the
horrors of Canada's seal hunt, Buffett teamed up with the more than 330,000 consumers
and 1,000 restaurants who are protesting the hunt by joining the Canadian seafood
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Breakfast specials 7-11 am daily, dance 
lessons 7-8 pm Thursday, bingo 7-9 pm
Monday. 

9:00AM Joe's Cellar 

Joe's caters to graveyard-shifters and 
anyone else who needs a little help getting
through the morning with $1 off all cocktails: 
Well drinks, including bloody marys, are $2,
and a Bailey's coffee runs $3.75, a good deal
for what's basically a whole glass of Irish 
cream poured over a dropperful of weak-ass
coffee. 1332 NW 21st Ave., 223-8825. 7-10
am daily. 

11:00AM Silverado 

It doesn't take a genius to attract customers 
when you've got nekkid boys. Getting people
to come in before the boys get nekkid is a 
whole other story, which is why this gay strip
joint offers happy hour ALL DAY (9 am-8
pm). Pints from $1.50 ain't bad, but the fun is 
in the daily specials, like Wednesday night's
"Pucker Party," with free pool and $1 shots.
There aren't many grub discounts, but the 
mountainous platters of fried chicken and
spuds ($5.25) are big enough to dive into
and roll around in. 1217 SW Stark St., 
224-4493. Happy hour 9 am-8 pm
Monday-Saturday, 9 am-9 pm Sunday, 
Pucker Party 8 pm-2:30 am Wednesday. 

2:00PM Pambiche 

This Cuban restaurant sort of does what 
Chili's is getting at, except they do it right:
Sipping a pulpy sangria ($4) and soaking in 
the fruity colors and flavors of the Caribbean
during Pambiche's Hora del Amigo creates
an instant sense of beatific well-being. La 
merienda is Spanish for all kinds of sweet
and salty Caribbean snacks, like fried yuca
root, a welcome departure from French fries, 
and flaky guava empanadas, both $2.75.
2811 NE Glisan St., 233-0511. 2-6 pm
Monday-Friday, 10 pm-midnight 
Friday-Saturday. 

4:00PM Rialto Poolroom 

The Rialto is like a pop-culture 
representation of macho hustler culture:
seedy, but a little too slick to be believable. 
It's worth braving the very cool but totally
unhip pool hall/off-track betting parlor for
ex-ripe chef Spence Lack's upscale bar food, 
which at happy hour is happily affordable
and surprisingly healthy: A small but richly
flavored cup of soup, like Manhattan seafood 
chowder, costs $2, and oyster shooters are
50 cents each. Microbrew drafts and big-ass 
well drinks are $1 off. 529 SW 4th Ave.,
228-7605. 4-7 pm Monday-Friday. 

6:00PM Slabtown 

Living up to downtown and Northwest's 
hipness can be exhausting. Get real at
Slabtown, which is refreshing not only 
because of the absence of attitude, but

boycott. Buffett recently issued following letter declaring that his Margaritaville Cafes will
not purchase or serve Canadian seafood products until the Canadian government ends the
commercial seal hunt permanently.

To Whom It May Concern:

Many of you may know me as a singer, but I have also been involved in numerous efforts
through a variety of organizations to try and manage our planet in a more humane way.
Twenty-five years ago, I was honoured to have been appointed by then Governor Bob
Graham of Florida to serve as chairman of the Save the Manatee Club. Though we made
great strides in making people aware of the plight of the manatee, these creatures are still
in danger from political pressure and overpopulation. It is an ongoing effort, and
unfortunately manatees are not the only creatures in the crosshairs. About the time we
began our efforts towards manatee preservation, another effort to save other marine
mammals was underway. It focused on getting the Government of Canada to end its hunt
for baby seals. It seemed that these efforts were on the road to succeeding and that the
annual seal hunt in Canada was a thing of the past. Unfortunately, that is not the case.  

Over 300,000 seals were killed this spring. Thankfully, the Humane Society of the United
States is doing everything it can to see that this year is the last year of the seal hunt. The
seal hunt is certainly an emotionally charged issue, but my experiences over the years
have taught me that real progress in this effort needs to move past emotions and towards
solutions that can work for people on both sides of this issue. I would hope that this could
be the case with the seal pup hunt. In the meantime, the one thing we can do is to make
people aware of the problem. In our efforts for manatees in Florida, the move to legislation
was greatly accelerated by simply making people aware of the problem and then
responding with the question "What can we do to help?" Well, for starters, Margaritaville
Cafes will not be purchasing or serving Canadian seafood products until the Canadian
government ends the commercial seal hunt permanently. I do not look at this as one nation
telling another how to best manage its affairs. I view it as an effort to make humans more
humane in the way they manage the planet. We do not own the earth. We are landlords
and we simply need to do a better job, for all creatures on this earth. 

Thank you.

Jimmy Buffett 

So This Manatee Walks Into the Internet 
 
By JACQUES STEINBERG
Published: December 12, 2006

The skit, as scripted for the Dec. 4 installment of “Late Night With Conan O’Brien,” was
about absurdist college sports mascots that the host and his writers would like to see
someday. 

The Web site hornymanatee.com has its own sorts of shows.  James Lipton did the dance
of the manatee on “Late Night.” 

Among them were “the Boise State Conjoined Vikings,” who had been born locked at the
horns, as well as something Mr. O’Brien called “the Webcam manatee” — said to be the
mascot of “F.S.U.” — which was basically someone in a manatee costume rubbing himself
or herself provocatively in front of a camera (to the tune of the 1991 hit “I Touch Myself”).
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because it boasts one of the few happy-hour 
deals that really is one: The food and drinks
are cheap and generous from 4 to 6:30 pm,
so you can enjoy a PBR ($1.50) and an 
Altengartz bratwurst or mountain of nachos
(both $3) for less than a fiver. 1033 NW 16th 
Ave., 223-0099. 4-6:30 pm daily. 

7:00PM Berbati's Pan 

With three bars in a row (Berbati's is 
sandwiched between Shanghai Tunnel and
XV) offering sidewalk seating, it's an instant 
party in the warmer months. Bask in the
sunshine and ogle cute bike messengers 
while enjoying some of downtown's cheapest
and tastiest bar food, like $3 fried calamari
gyros and $1 fries. Wash down the salt with 
a $2 pint or well. 215 SW Ankeny St.,
248-4579. 5-7 pm nightly. 

9:00PM Olea 

Olea's selection of miniature desserts ($2 
each) at its innovative sweets hour are so
wee and darling you'll clap your hands and 
giggle like a little girl. The dairy-drenched
tres leches cake is like doll's food with
artistically perfect plating. Plus, the sweets' 
small stature means more calories (and
cash) reserved for booze, like the creamy
café marula ($8) or tangy Olea daiquiri ($7).
1338 NW Hoyt St., 274-0800. 8-10 pm
Sunday-Thursday, 9-11 pm Friday-Saturday. 

11:00PM My Father's Place 

This dad is no-nonsense: Glasses of liquor 
are topped off with just enough orange juice
or Coke for a little color, and the entire bar 
menu is fried. Normal happy-hour prices (25
cents off well and beer) aren't worth going
out of your way for, but nightly specials run 
until beer-thirty and offer some real steals,
like free pool (Tuesday), $3 bloody marys
(Saturday and Sunday) and $1 Jell-O shots 
(Sunday), the way to relive high school. 523
SE Grand Ave., 235-5494. Happy hour 5-7
pm weekdays, free pool 7 am-2:30 am 
Tuesday, $3 bloody marys 7 am-2:30 am
Saturday-Sunday, $1 Jell-O shots 7 am-2:30 
am Sunday. 

Rum Quotes From Wikiquote

"There's naught, no doubt, so much the spirit 
calms as rum and true religion." -- Lord
Byron 

"The chief fuddling they make in the island is 
Rumbullion, alias Kill-Divil, and this is made
of sugar canes distilled, a hot, hellish, and
terrible liquor". -- 17th Century account 

"Fifteen men on the dead man's 
chest-Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum!" --
Robert Louis Stevenson, Treasure Island 

"Don't talk to me about naval tradition. It's 
nothing but rum, sodomy, and the lash." --
Attributed to, and denied by, Winston 

Meanwhile a voyeur with a lascivious expression watched via computer.

Who knew that life would soon imitate art.

At the end of the skit, in a line Mr. O’Brien insists was ad-libbed, he mentioned that the
voyeur (actually Mark Pender, a member of the show’s band) was watching
www.hornymanatee.com. There was only one problem: as of the taping of that show, which
concluded at 6:30 p.m., no such site existed. Which presented an immediate quandary for
NBC: If a viewer were somehow to acquire the license to use that Internet domain name,
then put something inappropriate on the site, the network could potentially be held liable for
appearing to promote it.

In a pre-emptive strike inspired as much by the regulations of the Federal Communications
Commission as by the laws of comedy, NBC bought the license to hornymanatee.com, for
$159, after the taping of the Dec. 4 show but before it was broadcast. 

By yesterday afternoon hornymanatee.com — created by Mr. O’Brien’s staff and featuring
images of such supposedly forbidden acts as “Manatee-on-Manatee” sex (again using
characters in costumes) — had received approximately 3 million hits, according to NBC.
Meanwhile several thousand of Mr. O’Brien’s viewers have also responded to his
subsequent on-air pleas that they submit artwork and other material inspired by the aquatic
mammals, and the romantic and sexual shenanigans they imagine, to the e-mail address
conan@hornymanatee.com.

One viewer sent a poem. Mr. O’Brien asked James Lipton, the haughty host of “Inside the
Actors Studio” on Bravo, to read it on “Late Night.” It included the lines: “I want to freak thy
blubber rolls,” and “The product of our ecstasy will be half man and half a-’tee.” After that a
curtain opened, and Mr. Lipton gamely danced with the manatee character. Another viewer
wrote a song, which Mr. Pender, the band’s trumpet player, crooned to the character. Set
to the heavy metal band AC/DC’s “You Shook Me All Night Long,” it included the lyrics
“She had big black eyes/no discernible thighs” and “The waves start shakin’/the ocean was
quakin’/my pelvis was achin’. ”

Reached by telephone at NBC yesterday, Mr. O’Brien said he was stunned and
overwhelmed by the viewers’ response to what had initially been a throwaway line, and by
what that response, collectively, suggested about how the digital world was affecting
traditional media like television.

“We couldn’t have done this two years ago, three years ago,” Mr. O’Brien said. “It’s sort of
this weird comedy dialogue with the audience.”

He added, “I still have an abacus.”

Regardless, Mr. O’Brien and his staff are digitally savvy enough to seize an opportunity
when it presents itself, particularly in the aftermath of such Internet comedy phenomena as
“Lazy Sunday,” a filmed clip from “Saturday Night Live” that drew large audiences on the
Web last year, initially as a bootleg. After the taping of the Dec. 4 show, Mr. O’Brien said
the show’s executive producer, Jeff Ross, informed him of the problem, then asked him
whether he wanted to mute the mention of the site or buy the Web address.

“We didn’t want to take it out,” Mr. Ross said yesterday, “so we bought it.”

In explaining to the audience the next night what he and his writers had done, Mr. O’Brien
marveled, “For $159, NBC, the network that brought you ‘Meet the Press,’ Milton Berle and
the nation’s first commercial television station became the proud owner of
www.hornymanatee.com.”

Now, by clicking on “tour,” visitors to the site are drawn into a netherworld of mock-graphic
images with titles like “Mature Manatee” (with a walker of course) and “Fetish” (a manatee
in a bondage costume) as well as dozens of viewer submissions, including “Manatee &
Colmes,” a spoof of “Hannity & Colmes” on Fox News.

Mr. O’Brien said he knew he was on to something when, on Wednesday night, he was at a
Christmas party in the lobby of a friend’s building and a waiter approached him with a
platter of salmon and toast points. When Mr. O’Brien politely declined, he said the waiter
drew in close and whispered in his ear, “My compliments to the horny manatee.”

As he prepared last night’s show, Mr. O’Brien said he was planning to give the bit its first
night off, although he was confident it would soon return.

“We don’t want the entire show to be ‘Late Night With Horny Manatee,’ ” he said. “Though,
of course, it will become that eventually.”
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Churchill 

"Where I go, I hope there's rum" - Jimmy 
Buffett 

"But why's the rum gone?" - Johnny Depp as 
"Captain Jack Sparrow", The Pirates of the
Caribbean: The Curse of the Black Pearl 

"Rum's not drinking, it's surviving! - Robert 
Shaw as "Romer Treece" in the movie "The
Deep" 

New Year Recipes

Jerk Chicken Wings

5 pounds chicken wings
10 green onions, chopped
5 bay leaves, broken in half
4 garlic cloves, slivered
1/4 cup Green Jalapeño Pepper Sauce
1 tablespoon ground allspice
1 tablespoon Carribean Style Steak Sauce
2 1/2 teaspoons dried thyme
Salt and pepper to taste

Remove and discard bony tips from chicken
wings; cut wings in two at the joint. Place 
remaining ingredients in a food processor or
blender and process until a thick paste
forms. Spoon paste onto chicken and toss to 
coat. Cover and let stand at room
temperature for 1 hour, or refrigerate 
overnight, turning wings occasionally in
marinade.

Preheat broiler. Place half of wings on broiler
pan and broil 4 inches from heat for 10
minutes per side. Transfer to a serving 
platter. Repeat with remaining wings.

Makes 8 servings. 

"Mighty Margarita"

1 lime
Salt
Ice
2 1/2 tablespoons gold tequila

Tallahassee Newspaper Review of Land Shark Lager:

WWJD? What would Jimmy (Buffett) drink? 

Land ahoy! Lank Shark Lager is here. The Jimmy Buffett brew was unveiled Monday and
will be available in local stores next week.  So what is it?  First and foremost it is first-rate
marketing. We’ll talk about the actual beer in a minute, but let’s examine this coup by
Anheuser-Busch.

The big beer company’s new partnership with the popular musician abruptly ended
Corona’s relationship with Buffet. Corona was a major sponsor of Buffett concerts. Hello
No. 1 selling beer company in the world, goodbye No.l import in the U.S.

Ostensibly made by Margaritaville Brewing Co. in Jacksonville – where A.B. has a major
bottling plant – Land Shark Lager will presumably be the new sponsor for Buffett tours and
the flagship beer at his restaurants. I would expect it will be available at the Civic Center
next month when Mr. Margaritaville himself is the featured attraction.

It is available for the time being only in Florida. Even before it shows up in the beer aisles
next week they will be serving Land Shark Lager at Sharkey’s in Southwood starting
Friday.

Now, the rest of the story: 

Land Shark Lager comes in clear glass bottles that look a lot like Miller High Life, for a
point of reference. This is a big no-no, because clear glass is easily susceptible to
contamination via exposure to sunlight. However, this beer is so thoroughly pasteurized I’m
sure it can withstand more light exposure than most.  If you don’t know Budweiser makes
Land Shark Lager, you won’t learn it by studying either the bottle or the six-pack container.
Go to http://www.landsharklager.com and you can learn about the relationship.

But if you aren’t that ambitious you might be lulled into thinking you’ve stumbled onto a
new microbrewery’s product. You haven’t.  Land Shark Lager lacks taste and flavor. At
best, it qualifies as a lawnmower beer, a post-workout thirst quencher. It is, in short, a
typical big beer product.

Several of my colleagues in the newsroom tried it this week and none were impressed. The
kindest comment came from a sportswriter who said “it looked – and tasted – an awful lot
like Miller High Life. In other words, OK at best.”

But would Jimmy Buffett drink it? Who knows? Do his doctors still allow him to drink? If so,
then I’m sure he would.  That doesn’t mean I will. Yes, I tried it. It’s not my cup of beer. I
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1 1/2 tablespoons Grand Marnier
1/2 teaspoon Green Pepper Sauce
1 lime slice

Cut lime in half and rub rim of a goblet with 
cut edge of one half, then dip rim into a
saucer of salt. Fill goblet with ice. Squeeze 
juice from remaining half of lime into an
ice-filled cocktail shaker or pitcher and add
tequila, Grand Marnier, and  Green Pepper
Sauce; shake or stir vigorously. Strain into
goblet and garnish with lime slice.

Makes 1 serving. 

Chicken, Pork and Smoked Sausage 
Jambalaya

4 tablespoons vegetable oil, divided
3 pounds broiler-fryer chicken parts
1/2 pound boneless pork, cut into thin strips
1/2 pound andouille or smoked sausage, cut 
into 1/2-inch slices
1 cup sliced celery
1 cup chopped onion
1 cup chopped green pepper
1 clove garlic, minced
4 cups canned diced tomatoes, undrained
1 cup chicken broth
3/4 cup tomato paste
1 tablespoon Pepper Sauce
1 bay leaf
1/2 teaspoon salt
1 teaspoon dried oregano leaves
1 teaspoon dried thyme leaves
1/2 teaspoon ground allspice
1 1/2 cups uncooked rice

In 5-quart Dutch oven or saucepot, heat 2 
tablespoons oil over medium-high heat. Add
chicken and brown on all sides, about 10 
minutes. Remove chicken from pot.

Add remaining 2 tablespoons oil to pot and 
heat. Add pork, sausage, celery, onion,
green pepper and garlic; cook 8 to 10 
minutes or until tender, stirring frequently.
Stir in tomatoes, broth, tomato paste,
TABASCO® Sauce, bay leaf, salt, oregano,
thyme and allspice.

Return chicken to pot. Cover; reduce heat 
and simmer 10 minutes. Stir in rice. Cover.
Simmer 40 minutes or until chicken and rice 
are tender, stirring frequently and adding
additional broth if rice begins to stick to
bottom of pot.

want flavor, taste and maybe even complexity in my beer. This offered none of the above.  I 
admire the marketing. Even the label, a shark fin slicing through the ocean water, is pretty
cool. The product is an entirely different matter.

��	��������

From the medical news department:

Research: Moderate drinking good for men's heart

BEIJING, Jan. 3 (Xinhuanet) -- Excessive drinking is known to increase blood pressure,
however, a new research suggests that men with high blood pressure have a lower risk of
heart attack if they have a drink or two per day.

According to the research available Wednesday, small amounts of alcohol may act to thin
the blood while increasing levels of HDL ("good") cholesterol in such patients, resulting in a
protective effect.

The research was led by Joline Beulens of Wageningen University in the Netherlands who
at the time was a visiting scholar at Harvard School of Public Health.

In their study, the researchers tracked more than 11,700 men diagnosed with high blood
pressure who were between the ages of 40 and 75.  All the men in the study completed
initial and follow-up questionnaires between 1986 and 2002 that collected information on
their medical history, diets, and drinking habits.  Every four years participants filled out a
questionnaire including details of how often they drank beer, red wine, white wine and
spirits.

During the 16 years of the study, 653 of the participants had a heart attack, and in 279
cases, the attack was fatal. However, Beulens and her team found that moderate drinking
was associated with a decrease in the overall risk for heart attack.

Compared to abstainers, men with hypertension who drank about a drink per day were 32
percent less likely to experience fatal or non-fatal heart attack; men who drank between
one and two drinks per day had a 28 percent lower risk.

Spirits, followed by beer and wine, were the most popular option among those study
participants who drank. Moderate consumption of spirits also showed the strongest
association with lowered heart attack risk, the researchers said. 

"Men with hypertension that drink moderately -- one to two drinks a day -- do not need to
change those habits," Beulens said.  However she urged men not to have three drinks a
day, as this increases their blood pressure and risk of an attack.  Because the study only
looked at men the authors said it is impossible to say whether or not the findings also apply
to women. 


�
���

Well, that's it for now Parrot Heads.  We hope that you and yours have a phantastic 2007
and we get to see you around the "island" real soon!

As always, if you have any questions, comments, ideas or announcements, let us know at
(mailboat@keynorthwest.org). Details about our events and more are located on the club
web page calendar at (http://www.keynorthwest.org) which also includes the interactive
Northwest Regional Parrot Head Calendar!.

We hope you are doing well and we see you soon! 
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Makes 8 servings. 

Contact Us

Please feel free to forward this issue of the
Tropical Times along.You can subscribe by
email to: mailboat@keynorthwest.org. 

Key NorthWest Parrot Heads 

Mailing Address:  6107 SW
Murray Blvd., #212, Beaverton, 
OR 97008 

Email:
mailboat@keynorthwest.org

Phone: Key NorthWest Parrot Head
Hotline!: 
(503) 523-1700

Club Web Page:
http://www.keynorthwest.org

Club Membership Information:
http://tinyurl.com/f4tkl

Tropical Times Archive Editions:
http://www.tropicaltimes.net

We are members of

Happy Birthday Jimmy and Happy New Year everyone! Phins Up!!

Chris and Andrea Sloan  
Phearless Leaders
Key NorthWest Parrot Heads

Club Email: mailboat@keynorthwest.org
Club Web Page: http://www.keynorthwest.org


