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DATING

split


BOOK (hands, observer, cut quad, what I don’t understand, what’s not to understand)
SMILE - QUAD

Hello, Chinese Girl (you know her) & Pink Passion (library, huh... I am so going to nail her)  Hey, too bad you don’t have children, she could be the babysitter (wife, scene... no children... but I... this really is an compromising... so how am I supposed to earn that $1.50 an hour, I do so need to buy a new dress for the prom)

HELLO - CONVERSATIONAL (montage)


Cut back to present, water fountain... just start talking, this is the one I come to, best... (refilling bottle)... OK, maybe try some other places


Nowhere with Chinese, Pink Passion library, I like it, go for what you know... who you know, but live a little,m get into the real world

DR. DOM - DATING SEQUENCE


It’s just not going as I planned


Tell me about it...


In office, massaging feet, stops at knees, that would be crossing a boundary, Mr. Mann... and you haven’t paid for that... maybe after you prove yourself... let’s see this book of yours... not till... foruth date... maybe more... problem is, you haven’t found someone whose interested in you that much, and that you yourself are interested in... Shrug, have you tried the internet, whip... I told., you , you haven’t paid for that... besides, you never taken me out to diner... it’d be a conflict of interest, ethical thing, not that you’d know about that.. but thank’s for asking


In dating, meets at lecture, movie theater (Dr. Dom, I didn’t know you enjoyed... I enjoy a good love story.  I hope this won’t interfere with out professional... not at all, you’ll continue to kneel (put me on a pedestal) and I’ll continue to demand that you do... the ticket, and I’ll take a small popcorn... I don’t share, oh, and a soda).


Movie is about Mann’s life, longing for an existential conflict that does not exist.  Put this into Dr Dom’s mouth.

Getting and giving massage, foot back, not wearing any panties...

DATING INTERNET


Cursory of different ads...


Dr Dom’s Website... teamed up with the Priscilla Pink chick... you know about that


Dr. Dom has a website... she makes a killer schoolgirl

really don’t want to deal with this (dr Dom, no this)

((CRAZY GIRL))

Been corresponding with her like forever... she almost feels like a collegue... collegue, student, subordinate, what’s the difference, ask her out, tag that ass... um, you know, figaturively speaking

IM - SMILE - DATE - Internet

IM INTERVIEW 

LIFE WITH GUY (IM)

WE NEED TO GET YOU LAID (transitional)

BOOK

SMILE - QUAD

^^^ from previous

SHORT OUTLINE

WE NEED TO GET YOU LAID (transitional)
BOOK
SMILE - QUAD

HELLO - CONVERSATIONAL (montage)

DR. DOM - DATING SEQUENCE

DATING INTERNET

CRAZY GIRL (transitional)


NIL-E #1 - RESTAURANT

# # # LONG OUTLINE # # #

WE NEED TO GET YOU LAID (transitional)



(IM, fucking student)


Oh, excuse me


Hi, prof


Sure, you don’t want to join...


We’ve been over this... I was just letting you know... Off, to the obvsertory....

Again...

Everynight?

(Running after, pulling on pants, standing by door, (you’re coming back, right) torn, goes with guy (give me a lift))

Ride to summit (past, guard shack, twisty road, overlooking valley (this would be a great place to take a date).

So what are you doing, anyhow, long walk back... and I’m not letting you take my car

I could call a cab (staring at stars) hitch a ride on a UFO, they’re real, you know.

I know someone you should meet

Really?

No.

Oh, anyhow, I’m your new assistant... dusty

(Takes dest, next to Guy, sets up computer...)

SO what’s next?

Nothing really.  Try not to fall asleep.  It’s all automated.  Hardly ever have to do anything.

Sounds cushy.

It is... too cushy to leave, it’s been my downfall.

Say it again, only with a smile

It really is a great job... no end of grad students would love to have it... but it’s dead end, no research coming off of this thing

What are you doing

Survey of the asteroids... you know, some are round, some are... well, roundish... like snowflakes, no two are the same, and we’re catoluging them all.  And my part of this grand enterprise is to make sure no one runs off with the telescope in the middle of the night

Other: Goodnight, Guy

And that’s it, we’re all alone now.

(Car driving away.)

It sort of depressing.

Maybe you should see a shrink?

You think I’m crazy?

No, I think you’re depressing to talk to... let me see that book

(indicates desk)

Cut Quad, maybe from Observe, hand book there

BOOK


Perhaps work rules backwards, wife spoiled you, she was fucking your brains out every which way, you expect that now, see a girl and its all you think of (that’s all you think of too), yeah, different with me, anyhow that was the old deal, the new deal is that you don’t care about getting laid (but I do)... just pretend you don’t... and to help you out, you’re going to agree not to fuck anyone for the 3-4-6th date... and that way if you pick up a stray coed or two along  the way, you wife will have no reason for jealousy... she doesn’t need a reason .... Once again, your own fault 

See, smile, hello, talk... then talk again... you ever talk to anyone again?

No.

Well, that’s what you’re supposed to be doing.

I don’t want to talk.

But you want to fuck?

Yeah.

Well, talking is the keep to getting into those young girl’s knickers.  No one’s going to suck your dick unless they think they’re going to feel better about themselves after they’ve sucked your dick than before, so get in the habit of making girls feel better about themselves... don’t even say, it.  Fuck what you really think... make them feel better about themselves and they’ll come running back for more... for more dude

BOOK REVIEW (total fantasy... I can’t blow you till a month from now, can’t you make an exception for me... Maybe we can just talk about how good it would feel to give you a blow job... and then walking down quad)


BJFL (Blow Jobs For Life... a guide to getting laid).... you like blow jobs, right.  Well, hell, I don’t know, maybe you’re into anal probes... look, it doesn’t matter, substitute whatever you want

IF A BOOK


THE GUIDE

Hello

10 day, 100 week

Conversation

1 day, 10 week

Talk Again

1 week

& Again, & Again, & Again

The coffee date, walk in park

All deciding, want to talk again

And then, do you want to go on date

Dates 1-3

Eating Out

Eating at your place

Eating at hers

F-Fest

Do you want an exclusive for the next month, year?

Rules

No Marriage

Separate Money - checking accounts, no commingling of assets

Moving in... is a 12 month (lease hold) commitment

Birth Control


Walking down Quad, smiling


Guide Book, work it out real time, big part of movie (2 words entries?  I’m not really big on typing... I have to hunt and peck, OK?  Besides, Ben Franklin had this system of self improvement, you know wrote down words like Frugality, Humility, and shit like that on a sheet of paper, used it as a mmenomic... As I recall, chastisy was on that list of his,, hence the need for an updated version, this one is, you get if you want to make a game of it, 1 smile, 5 hello, 25 for 5min conv, 50 for a half hour?  What for an hour?  You loose 100points... and you got to get 1000 week... or you got to admit you’re over the hill and don’t really want to get laid)  It’s really small writing, it’s a really small book,  Not really much of a writer


Smile, Hello, Conversation


Repeat, Repeat, Repeat


Dinner Out, Dinner your Place, Dinner her place


Fuck her ever loving brains out


(will this really work, it’s the wisdom of the ages, now if you’ll excuse me, I’ve got a date (you’ve got a date), I’ve got a date... and you’ve got a class to teach... shit!)

IM: introduce, rules, why


Smiling, Hello, Conversations: why, to prove he can do it... for fun, because he’s lecherous... because at some point, his wife takes over

SMILE - QUAD

Walking in Quad


This has been working out for you


You just need to get laid


Look at yourself... no not your clothes, nobody cares abou that, look at your face... Smile dude.  Look, you did the research on IM, we both know that, so I owe you.  I did a little research on my own, her


BJFL - little black book


BJFL


Blow Jobs for life


Smile?


Turn the page


Really small writing


It’s a really small book


That one’s pretty easy, just smile, all the time at everyone


Here’s you boss


I hate him


Easy to smile imagine him getting his ass reamed


(Bending over, taking it)


Boss - Jones... are you feeling alright 


He does sort of walk


Yeah


So smile everyone all the time, chicks dig happy guys, just imagine what you’d be doing to them... or their girlfriends... or naked


(video corresponding, naked chicks here and there)


Yeah, I guess it’s no so hard


So next, lesson.  Say hello


Hello.  Fine hello


No, no.  Like to everyone, give it a try


Hello, hello, hello


Students giving him the weird look, (naked, as if), aren’t you a professor, yeah, yeah, whatever, ignoring him,


This is your campus right, you’ve been here longer than anyone, so act like you own the place... ladies, gentlemen, dogs...

(scratching behind ear, Frisbee landing)

Toss it back

(Figuring out how, holding it wrong, IM takes from him, hand to girl)

Girl - thanks

(Staring at naked)

Say, you’re welcome

Um, yeah.  The pleasure’s all mine

And from there you just try to strike up a converstation, pass the time fo day.  Try to smile all the time, say hello to everone or at least 50-100 people a day, and strike up at least one conversation.

Student: Oh, hey.  I was wondering test...

IM: Boudaries dude, tell her to come to your office hours...

So, does she count

Only if you want to loose your job... but hey, I got to go

(Chases after girl, guy nodding, practices, smiling, hello... talking to girl at water fountain, the (water good today?), giving him weird look

(Smile, Hello, Conver)


Smile (fast) (going to get laid, imagine her down on her knees, and the fact that she’s looking away (she’s already ceded dominance to you, you’re the man, Hello, no no let her go she in one of your classes) (Smile, be happy, chicks dig happy guys who are enjoying life, no one wants to be with a sad or angry dude, so just be happy (what if I’m not) fake it, pretend that every girl . every guy too for that matter, is the one for you, lighting up your life, you spending that moment (under dressing them with eyes... perhaps sex scene, girls going at it, smiling, taking off tops), just do it none stop, so it comes naturally, it’s your default setting (like some nervious ching chun guy who smiles and nods even though he’s as nervous as hell and doesn’t know what the fuck you’re talking about (IM becomes chang, and nods and smiles vigorously, one, and does it) yes, sir, yes, sir... oh, look at the tits (they’re not real), and you care about this?


Walking down quad, throwing frisbee, that’s all it is, looking for the in, being friendly, being open

Hello, now say Hello, to the nice girl, the nice boy, the cute puppy dog, throw the frisbe (just hand it to the girl)

Hello (got me that job, right)


Hello, no need for reply, you’re friendly, you’re a professor, I feel like a creep, you are a creep, but no worries


Conversation (we having a test? Meaningless question from student.  Just remind her you have office hours, some of the cooler teachers sit in a bar... you might want to think about it)

Smile / Hello (& then suggest, maybe off campus, broaden your horizons) 
Smile / Hello / Conversations (a year goes by)


All the girls in the quad know Guy (Hi Guy, Hi, Hi Guy, you’re fucking my brains out... I mean, taking me out tonight, right guy?)

Easy for you, you don’t exist

(and yet all the girls love me, yet you, who do exist, might as well not, pity... such a waste... hi, guy)

Besides, I’m in their class... and they’re way out of yourse

HELLO - CONVERSATIONAL (montage)


Montage, around campus, hitting on younger girls, embarrassed dean watching, lunch room, office hours, classroom, you should come to my office hours (Prof is getting creepy)


IN Office with IM


After coed leaves (I thought this had something to do with my grade?)

(I got to go, you might want to try it off campus)


Converstation (bounces, ideas off, situations)


(at telescope, late at night)


Striking out... not striking out, learning we’re to meet girls.  Hell, you can’t expect a girl in a rush, shopping in a supermarket after work, desperately trying to put a hot meal on the table for her family to give you the time of day.  All you can really do in that situation is make her day brighter, say hello, practice small talk, make her feel desirable... in a non creepy way, and then move on.  She doesn’t have time for you (what’s the point).  She might know someone, someone else might be watching on, or if nothing else, it just gives you practice... and you my friend are out of practices.  What we’d put in that book (1 day, 10 week), then you just got to go were people have conversations... wherever you see two people talking (counter at restaurants, facalty meetings, clubs, churches, and social club... just go to one a night.  I don’t have time.  Make time)

In Office, Conversation Debrief IM & Guy


Flashback - to end of last year, coed, throwing herself, “is there anything... anything I can do.”  Get an A on the final, “NO.  Anything... like, extra credit.”  Should have just done her


Besides, if you’re gong to count her, might as well, count a stripper (flashback) or a call girl (leaning into car)... yeah, chickened out on that one too  (it was just research... I was having a conversation... and then I was driving away quickly ) as pimp walks over

((See dating debrief first))

One in the real world to get a feel, one at home, play acting, to keep the money in the family

Psychiatrist (not much different from an escort, but not as detrimental to your image if you get caught)

Shop girl (there’s a reason girls get these (hold these) jobs preferentially)


Church (grandmother of imaginary friend)


Restaurant (lady with book (ask if she likes it, suduko, how do you do that)


Bars (orange juice... straight up)\


Haircut (from shop to shop to shop, go in one, get out, go in next get a shave)


Massage, pedicure, manicure, 


(A fair number of the people Guy meets are played by his wife... to which IM says, You really got to get over her if you want to be a player)


Lectures (I actually work here


Discussion groups (Hi, my names


Golf (looking around, all alone... not really anyone to talk to, here)


Yoga (this is harder than it looks


Quilting (strangley relaxing)

Pirate (argh)


Bird Watching (butterfly collecting, grasshopper)


Movie Theater / Play (Like to play, make believe, the fantasy

DR. DOM - DATING SEQUENCE

IN AND OUT FROM DR DOM TO ROLES WIFE PLAYS

((( Proposed Outline )))

DR DOM’S OFFICE (back from trip)

DEBRIEF - Story thus Far (dating)

RECOMMENDATIONS
DATES

DEBRIEF 

SET UP WITH SISTER (real psycho)


Can’t date myself... conflict of interests... but wouldn’t your sister... shut up, worm... she has a website, if you’re interested... a website??? But I must warn you, more severe, than I am... severe

SISTER - PINK NUN (ribbons in library, school girl, Kim Lee)  Oh, god help (black nun, blue nun), perhaps library girl... didn’t we meet once before (library) SHUT UP WORM!!!  Oh, yeah, baby!

TO IM - OBSERVATORY for INTERNET

For dates, Guy is the waiter, all same resturaunt, the kitchen

Girls, I think I’ve eaten here before... Yeah, my last date took me here... good food, crappy service, almost non existant (hey, I heard that)

Guy, and yet, you keep coming back

Happy to report, both kinds, white and red

Mannequins are in resturant as other patrons, Chez Pretense

As Mann, fucking date, Guy says, I trust the service was to your satisfaction tonight ma’am.

Half the fun, none of the risk (fake dating)... that’s what wigs are for

Boundaries have to be crossed now and again so you can see where the line is... Why am I not surprised to hear you say that... Got to cross the line every once in a while  (why date) Dr Dom


Dr Dom, what are you looking for


Something with a little upfront


Why not surprised to hear you say that


Dr. Dom.


He says he’s going to get me laid.


And you need help with this.


I need your help with this


(massaging back) a little lower... lower... lower...


Told your shrink about us?


What’s the use, if you don’t tell her everything... so about this getting laid


I made you a book


Smile, Hello, Conversation... Intro, Montage


Just practices, 1 meaningful converstation every day with someone new


And this is going to get me laid


Girls don’t fuck guys they’ve never met... it’s basic shit.  Dude, how old are you and you don’t know this?


Just give me the book.

xxx


Why is he dating? bored, to prove he can, increase interpersonal skills, platonic, friendship, just to meet (can go to the friends column and then simply ignore all the same sex replies) gist for the mill

X

Recruit Imaginary Friend... need to get you laid

Dom (I see you’ve accomplished a lot, since my wife left me... went to explore... follow her muse... Jospeh, whatever you want to call it... yes... I need to get laid... are we back to that... yes... maybe you should follow this IM friend of you’rs advice... really... you said he made you a book... it’s really small, it he, small... he doesn’t like to write... why not give is a shot (been massaging leg, buzzer goes off, I’m sorry, that’s all the time we have... I’m sorry, your hour is up))


Friend explains book, walk in quad, hitting on chicks

DATES

INT. KITCHEN CAFÉ - NIGHT

Guy dressed as waiter, drying off a glass with a towel.  Mann sitting at table, picking up menu, putting it down, fidgeting.

GUY

First date?

MANN

Yeah.

GUY

Nervous?

MANN

A little.

GUY

So who are you meeting?

MANN

I don’t know.  Blind date.

GUY

You want to be careful with those.  Oh, look out.  Here she comes.

Nellie enters dressed as a biker chick (leather, chains, studded hat, sunglasses), pushes Guy out of the way, sits down at Mann’s table, back to wall.

NELLIE

So, this is you.  Pathetic.  I need a beer.

(beat)

Make that two.

Nellie sits down again.  She is wearing a black cape and has fake vampire fangs in her mouth making it hard to talk.

NELLIE

I want to suck

(beat)

your blood.

(beat)

Oh, don’t worry.  They’re not real.

Nellie takes fangs out.

NELLIE

See, they come out.

(to Guy)

I’ll have the blood.

Nellie dressed as a witch, with a pointed black hat.

NELLIE

Fine, eye of newt then.

Nellie as a zombie.

NELLIE

Brains?

(beat)

Look, they don’t have to be fresh.

Nellie as hippy chick.  Peace sign on face, leather fringes.

NELLIE

Carrot juice, then.  With a hemp chaser and if you got somehing a little more powerful, you might as well throw it in there as well.

Nellie as farmer’s daughter: straw hat, checkered red shirt, hayseed in mouth.

NELLIE

As long as it’s organic.

Nellie as nurse: white dress, hat.

NELLIE

And no hormones.  You would not believe what hormones do to your body.

Nellie as a Jeanie in a harem outfit, shaking breasts.

NELLIE

Of course, it’s not all bad.

So anyway, you know the drill.  Your wish is my command.  Yada, yada.

(beat)

Unless you want something to drink.  ‘Cause obviously that’s not going to happen.  Can I get some service, here!  Please!

French Beret, spits out. Fake french accent.

You’se calls this coffee

Nellie is wearing a gray coveralls.  She is covered with grease.  She holds a wrench in one hand and a beer in the other.  After chugging it down.  She slams it onto the table.

NELLIE 

Ahh!  Now that hits the spot.

(beat)

So, what type of rig do you run?

Nellie is wearing a slutty white mini-skirt Logan’s Run type dress, hair done as princess Liea.

NELLIE

But is it fast?

I need something fast.

Nellie as Natashia, a Russian spy in fur coat, gloves, and dark sunglasses.

NELLIE

But discrete.

Nellie is wearing a wedding dress, reading from a Russian to English dictionary.

NELLIE

It simple matter, for to the Green Card, I marriage, yes?

Chinese girl

NELLIE

Bouncy Bouncy.

Long time.  You like.  You see.

Nellie in harem outfit, shaking her breasts again.

NELLIE

Really?  I already did this one?  Are you sure?

In billowy white dress covered in pink bows, white a shepard’s crook.

NELLIE

OK.  I’m Little Bo Peep and I’ve lost my sheep.  Care to help me find them.

(beat)

No?

Fine.  Whatever.

Nellie throws the crop away.

NELLIE

As God is my witness, I will never play dress up again.

Pounding fist on table,

Natasha

Nyet!  Nyet!  Nyet!

(beat)

All I really want to know is, is it safe?

Under bright light, interogation

Cop

I’ll ask the questions here.

Tied, up

Gangster

I’m just saying, it’s an offer you can’t refuse.

Mafioso, Pinstrip suite (A offer you can’t refuse... sliding under table)

Djinn 

(your wish is my pleasure to fulfill

Natasha

we have ways of making you talk)

Vampire

Oh, yeah, they come out.

But where’s the fun in that.

At table, reading from Bible, 

Now behave, not until we’re married.

I thought I made that clear

GUY

Yeah, I can vouche for that.

Chinese

You make honest woman of Young Ho, you give her green card


Ballerina/Gymnest (I can put my legs around my neck


Indian Girl (dot forhead, did that hurt?)



Church (Bible Thumper)


Cultist


X-mass present, wrapped in cellophane, under tree (so, do you come here often)


Girl Scout, so are you going to buy some cookies or not mister, you’re starting to creep me out.


GI Joe


Sheriff (


Gangsta Rapper


Nun/Angel (When you know you’re just not going to be getting any... those angels are the biggest sluts)


Beret (spit out, youse calls this coffee) 


Princess (Miedeval... I used to getting my way, so what did you bring me Dragon’s egg, horn of Minataur...)


Cowgirl (eating beef jerky, hello pardner),

Indian (how), 

biker chick (leather halter, want to go for a ride),

Farm girl, (daisy duke shorts, haystraw in mouth, my father plowing the fields... I think you should do some plowing of your own)  


Student (


Hippy (bell bottoms, peace sign, try anything once, that’s what I say (not the wisest of ideas)


Goth/Emo (lifting shirt, want to see my tattoes, pierced tits, fake)


Tomboy (butch, open your mind, butch, thrusting action with fist, could be fun... for me or you... what the hell do I look like)

I think my last boyfriend took me to this place


You’re the one who said I should get a friend... friend, not a fuck buddy... first you don’t like guy, now you don’t, I never said, I didn’t like guy...


Not really so much to get laid... you know, the sex, as knowing I could get laid, get the sex... and not just by paying for it, or dating some ugly chick, but going for the gold, getting it, (ringing the brass bell, so to speak), or knowing I could and walking away (why would anyone do that)

Shrink (lying back on couch, hot female, tighly wound shrink, probably Nellie, tight, sado- dominitrich, in and out flashes of sado)

So, the first question is always, why are you here?

I guess, I’m a little unhappy.

Whip. Say Mistress Jugendorph, first

What

Whip

What

Whip

Mistress Jugendorph

That’s better... and you are unhappy

Because...

Whip

Mistress Jugendorph... I don’t like this game

Nobody cares what you like worm...

(into montage, with guy being put through the wringer my Mistress Ballbreaker, nardcruch, Dr. Dom.,, Dr. Dom perhaps start of it all, lying back on couch, slap with whip, hand, tassle of rope, confessor, Leather Nun, Blue Nun, Black Dragon, start is done online, Or as I like better these days as lying back in observatory, staring at sky, beating off.  Dr Dome is a psychotherapist, believes in psychic release, very dominant in her field (Guy to Mann)

Tell, Dr. Dom what you have tried, (in head hold)

Church, IM, grandma, sitting next

You tried to pick up on your grandmother... (Oh, god)

Resturaunt, Bar, Bookstore, Singles Meet.. speed dating

That’s good, tell Dr. Dom why she should go out with a worm such as yourself.)

I have a good sense of humor

(Looking down at crotch)... puny, insignificant, repulsive sense of humor... where else...

(On wheel of death, rack of torture)

faculty parties

Boring

Strip clubs

Whip!  Animal, vermin, parasite (nelli on the stage)

I’m sorry, I’m sorry


I even tried, talking to a prostitute


Whip


It was just to talk... I swear


You’re either a liar... or you’re stupid...


I’m both... I’m both... I’ve been a bad boy Dr Dom.  I’ve been a bad boy.


Lick my boots.


(Dr. Dom perhaps black dress, austere, but refined, rich, elegant, in control, sophisticated, as a woman would dress if she was dressing, Leather Nunish, Black Nun, Sister’s of the Unmerciful, black highlighting a cross... or fertility symbol, broken fertility sybom, vagina, opera glasses (for the inspection... now where is it supposed to be again... Oh, now I see it... disappointing)  perhaps bouncing off tits (Oh, you like)))

Back at Observatory

So how did it go with Dr Dom


Let’s just say... I won’t be going there again


We’ll you can always...


I’m not taking any more of your useless advise


I’m just saying, many men supplement their search for sexual satisfaction on the internet.  Oh, here we are.  Dr.  Dom, has her own site... $45 for a private... consultation (gives odd look).. but then maybe you already know that.  You’re going to get fired if the university finds this stuff... your fate is my fate and all that crap, are you sure, you know what you’re doing...


My laptop, my feed.  I’ve got my tracks covered...


(Looking over,)

What is this shit... halters.  Girls prancing around like horses.  You need help

(takes computer)

I’ll be doing a little research, you compose an internet add...

Don’t i need...

No, here (tosses, pad of paper)

And I don’t want to see anything about domintrixes, cross dressing goats, freak tentacle alien sex, or anything... just keep it simple.  Say hello, try to engage them in conversation... and keep it going... that’s what it all about

Did you really have a personal consultation with Dr Dom

Yes

And how did you find it...

Disturbing... but she wasn’t the weirdest I met on the internet, not by a long shot.

(perhaps has a thing for Nasty Pornstars “Nasty”)

Internet Add Montage (perhaps all Nelli, under various guises, or then, maybe Nelli, here and there.  Nelli, or not at all... keep it straight.)

Weird Ad Titles, and the women he meets

Cowboys

Knight in Shining Armor

And you met all of these off the internet?

Half, some I met wandering around town?


(Short coffee shop, montage)

You must have been really busy.

Not really.

No?

There’s busy and then’ there’s busy.

{{

Scene explaining no kissing, the date, plan

Smile, hello, talk... again... again... again... wild sex.

  Coffee Shop, perhaps with Dr. Dom.

And then after that, Nellie...

 }}

Campus Hello’s... coeds, a bit of wifey mixed in


Dr Dom... need to get off campus more... seems like you’re trolling for sport


Like


What, you want me to give you a list


Yeah, that would be nice


Wifey Converstation Montage (farmers daughter, etc.)

DATING INTERNET

Guy, be what you is and not what you is not

Hey, did you know Dr Dom has her own website... Kinky stuff

Maybe you should just try the internet (downloading porn as he says this)  Tons of freesites, we are.  Do a search, you do know how to use google, now if you’ll excuse me, the babysitter has just arrived at the fraternity house)... just remember, it’s just like in person, smile, say hello, and engage them in converstation, the question isn’t whether you want to spend the rest of your life witht hem, the question is whether you’d rather be talking with them or me... the internet, you say (whoa, Willing Wilma, Martha May I... maybe I’ll get a job as the pizza delivery guy), most guys augument their search with internet (Hey, I’m a IM, fantasy’s all I got)... so let’s do a search, what you into, big tits, small?  Anal?  No, no, not really part of the equation, after all, since you made me up, you haven’t made me go to the bathroom once (then I’m thinking you must really be blocked up)  that is so not cool, no... um, excuse me (you do not want to go in there), you’re not doing that on the observatories feed (no no, you bought me a roaming card for my birthday, best $50 a month you ever spent)


Internet Montage

- (he writes, sends emails, smiles, hello, chats it up, coffee) Time passes, sun goes up, sun goes down, moon goes through the phases, seasons pass (snow on the peak), school starts and IM is there enrolling??? Sure to get an A (or perhaps this ends in observatory) IM & talking


PERSONAL ADS



Somewhere 18 & Death (Somewhere between 18 & death seeks same for LTR, specific upon inquiry, welcome correspondence from any and all... with a view towards romance.)



Seeking Alien (Astronomer)



Knight in Shining Armor



Kevin 4.0


RESPONSES - Generic?  And Specific


Observatory, IM


Just use the internet,... Hey did you know Dr. Dom has her own website... it’s very revealing


Dr Dom, leaning back, pad of paper, at her knees


Adept conversationalist... Personaly, I always like the witty ones... playful ones


You read the personals


What, don’t you.


Observatory, listing off the various ads, any hits


One, sometimes two...


Various dates with internet chicks


All he was interested in was my body


Sultry, big girl, licking lips (come back to again)


So are you divorced, separated... or just cheating on your wife, 


Drama department... you like costumes, right


Real dates, with other girls


How about that crazy one


Crazy one


You know, NIL-E, you’re always going on about her conspiracy theories... MX nothing but a government conspiracy to wash money, pay of the Mafia... that sort of shit... 

I don’t know... she’d never posted a picture

She’s got one now... and she’s hot

CRAZY GIRL - (transitional)

IM to Frank

Internet -- should go out with Crazy (Nil-E)... I know why you like her, you crazy just like her... yeah, aren’t you the one who started majoring in physics because you wanted to invent a time machine, then switched over to astro to work on the Seti program... hey, no everyone’s a genius

Astronomy... still places left, maybe I’ll enroll, I know, I’m going to enroll, sat out last year... only pretended to be a student, I’m going to do it this time... ah, some of the professors are really lax on attendance... I’m not...... and thus you will give legitimacy to my transcript...how long you’


Not well, lot happy, chat it up a lot, but not closing... it’s been, I’d like to get laid, I need to get laid... What about the crazy (that’s not nice), she’s a nutcase, believes in withcraft, UFO;s, aliens among us, governement consipiracy... so she probably believes in true love as well... who knows, maybe you’ll get lucky) (Gone all summer, not available, back in town, she’s student, or faculty (that could be even worse), ask her out... how old is she, doesn’t say, could be anything (Hey, wouldn’t it be great if you could work these things in reverse, you know, talk with someone you like and then decide tits, waiste, wether they liked slow dancing or anal... you’re so crude... i wonder if she’s looking to get laid, give it a shot)


Coffee, no, she’s online, ??, buy her dinner... that’s a campus hangout... buy her dinner... besides, that way you’ll skip through those stupid half dozen coffee dates (they were your idea)


Why did you go with... um, a large (so few, I thought I’d stick out... in most things, bigger is better, how was I to know)


Alien terraforming earth, more CO2, at least there’s a plan (not with these guys)

((( END )))

