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[ like my steaks rare— blood red in the middle. I like my

mashed potatoes thick, and creamy, and swimming in gravy.
And I like Bally’s Steakhouse.

From the cleep green lampshades just the color of money,

to the l)urguncly leather armchairs the color of the Ace of
Hearts, they hit every detail dead-on. So when I saw them
written up in Town & Country, my taste buds couldn’t resist.

I ordered a prime porterhouse.

And when it came, it was Ligger than most towns in Texas.
It was drizzled in bourbon maple butter—rich, and sweet,
and completely unique. The butternut squash was enough
to convince even a meat—ancl-potatoes guy like me. And the

banana cream pie was guaranteecl to be the best I ever tasted.

You deserve to live. On your next trip
to the Strip, treat yourself and someone
special to Baﬂy's Steakhouse.

Baﬂy’s Steakhouse

Stealzs, Cllops, Seafood...
And Perfect Banana Cream Pie.




