
Favorite Film Scene

The Airport Hangar Scene — The Silence of the Lambs
Hannibal Lecter:  Tell Me, Senator:  Did You Nurse Catherine Yourself?
Senator Martin:    What?
Lecter:                    Did You Breast-Feed Her?
Paul Krendler:      Now Just A Minute…
Lecter:                    Toughened Your Nipples, Didn’t It?
Krendler:               You Son-Of-A-Bitch!
Lecter:                    Amputate A Man’s Leg And He Can Still Feel It Tickling.  Tell Me, Mum, When Your
                                Little Girl Is On The Slab, Where Will It Tickle You?
Martin:                   Take This… Thing Back to Baltimore!
Lecter:                    Five Foot Ten, Strongly Built, About A Hundred Eighty Pounds; Hair Blonde, Eyes Pale
                                Blue.  He Said He Lived In Philadelphia But He May Have Lied.  That’s All I Can 
                                Remember, Mum, But If I Think Of Any More, I Will Let You Know.  Oh, And Senator,
                                Just One More Thing:  Love Your Suit!
[Ed Note:  What Incredible Writing By Screenwriter, Ted Tally!  And Hopkins’ Performance Is Of Another World.  Best Uber-Creep, Ever.] 
Favorite Television Commercial

Dot Com-Era Super Bowl Ad By E*TRADE
Opening Scene:         Trim Handsome Young Man Bouncing On Trampoline In Front Of Mansion
Female Voiceover:     Johnny?  Johnny?!!
Next Scene:                Johnny Runs Up Grand Staircase, Opens Door To Master Bedroom Suite.
Next Scene:                The Lady of the Manor Is Lying On Red Velvet Heart-Shaped Bed With Big Inviting Smile.                                     
Lady:                           Johnny, It’s Time To Do The Bunions.
Johnny:                       [Squeak]. Oh, Great. 
Lady:                          Between The  T-O-E-S, Johnny.  (Husky Come Hither Voice)
Johnny:                      [Squeak, Cringe]. I Know.

E*TRADE Tagline:  BE YOUR OWN SUGAR BEAR 
Copyright © XXXX&X Xxxxxxxxxxxxx Xxxxxxxxx.  All Rights Reserved, Hannibal.  (Ed. Note:  E*TRADE Throughly Scrubbed This Ad From the Internet Many Years Ago.  Too Bad As It Was Wonderfully Creative Ad Work!)                                         


