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MAKING OF GUY

LIBRARY


Pink Passion introduced in element (library)


Switches to Pink Wife for a shag

INTERVIEW - MONTAGE


Pink Passion/Chinese (basis characters)... cat fight...

Guy walks in... shows why others no good, I’m the one, you know it, I know it

INTERVIEW - GUY (SLIDE SHOW)

LIFE WITH GUY (IM)


IM meets Chinese Girl (I can see why you’d like to live with her... neat, clean, and Ho Sin... out of this world

((WE NEED TO GET YOU LAID.., observatory, eating chinese))

IM - Creation - Research - Interview

ENDS THROWING STAG PARTY WITH SELF

DR. DOM CALLS - YOU NEED TO GET A FRIEND

^^^ from previous

LIBRARY

INTERVIEW - MONTAGE

INTERVIEW - GUY (SLIDE SHOW)

LIFE WITH GUY (IM)

# # # LONG FORM

LIBRARY - RESEARCH

Look at book, stare at girl, imagination sequence


Stacks... on account of (big tits) the book stacks, I guess


Maybe I should just blow you (NIL-E as Stacks), (cut to office/library)


Pink Ribbon, real library, coed (can I help you) looking in stacks, back to House, Pink Nun (will that be all... you library card will not work here... foot on desk... pink stockings... licking toes)

Library Research (for a friend... yeah, I don’t want to mess this up... It’s a friend Al, not a research project, you live you life... and I’ll also live your life and don’t you forget it.

Girl in library is perhaps The Blue Nun, Dr Dom’s sister... whips, violence, etc

INTERVIEW - MONTAGE


Right, so that’s that, clip board in hand... open door, let the first one in...


Monster in the Closet


Fag, coming out of the closet

Next year roommate, imaginary (MONTAGE) interviews, best of the best grad students (and current student, big breasts, I could suck your dick, take my picture, lift if from MySpace (I’ know you’ve looked),

Harry guy, Surfer, stone, total geek (one per house is a enough), freshman (try the dorms)



Bernie (died in a car crash... no wait, airplane... stop!  You can’t kill off you’re imaginary friend.  I’m not a ghost.  I’m not based on anybody real.  Any just so we’re all on the same page, I’m not gay (i did) same page?  (sure)

xxx


Fantasy sequence (young girl, Well hello professor. Hello, stream of girls, kissing, loving on, naked in the morning (I made you toast... It’s my mother’s recipe.  Cereal... panties hanging in bathroom)


It wouldn’t work. I decided on an imaginary friend.


An imaginary friend?


Yes, I did research on the subject


Are you serious.


I’m an acadmemic, it’s what we do


Did you publish a paper...


Not yet, maybe you could help me...


(In library) looking at books taking notes,

finally, I’d learned all I need to know, it was time to start the interview process


You’re kidding me, right?


(Interview, montage)


Old, grad students


Girls


A few...


But, it didn’t work out


IM friend interview


Montage

(girl, this is discrimination... I’ll sue), 


Geek... no, no geeks


Jocks... sorry, not anybody, who looks like they could kick my ass


Might as well get these rules out of the way


IM - Guy... No chicks... and then no sex, interesting clarification there, glad I won’t have to worry about dropping the soap in the shower... What’s this? Vegetarian


Don’t want to get eaten in my sleep


Worry about that a lot, do you?


Just seems like a good idea


Setting up, projector, mind if I...

INTERVIEW - GUY (SLIDE SHOW)


Saw your ad, crumpled, back pocket, read, ... put an ad, in an imaginary paper... not at first, did a little research first

RULES OF IMAGINARY FRIENDS 




1#
Can’t die (life of my own, you life own, don’t have to nurse maid me across the street... I’m a grad student.  You forget about me for a week, just assume I went on a ski trip or something (you like skiing) no, but I do like going on ski trips (scene in lodge, shaking head return)




2#
Allies (don’t benefit from your death, nor you from mine.  I’m not trying to take over your body, eat your soul, or any of that crap.  The world’s a lonely place and even imaginary friends need a friend... understand.  We’re buds, don’t make it more than it is  (OK)




3#
No Sex (Ew!  Nothing nada, no double dates, no nothing.  Because you’d get bored.  Class scene, how many girls in your classes, and how many do you fantasize about?  Well, one or two.  Liar (if only she was prettier.  You’re a sick bastard, you know that... I can learn a lot from you.)

(Imaginary friend seriously, checked out books, wrote a report, slide show MONTAGE presentation)


(IM, messy, belligerent, not carring, perhaps, IM giving Guy head)

It won’t work.

Stay out of this.

Sex... you’ll tire.  Number one rule.  First off, it’s just plain creepy, what are you going to do

(Blow up doll, dinner, bathtub, sleeping together)

It’s creepy, alright, and second, you’ll tire

Girl:  I have friends

You’ll tire.  You need a guy, non confrontational, no threat, hell, I’m not even half you age...

I’m not that old

We won’t be in the same dating pool

So, you’ll be having sex

Duh.

And you’ll be happy to know I’m a vegetarian, so won’;t be eating, you in your sleep, honest, non-violent, not a psychopath

Slide show, clicking through fast,

What else is there... happy, go lucky... oh, yeah, can fend for myself... I’m potty trained...

Never really considered that

Here’s the thing

(Movie short, billy, imaginary friend, pink rabbit, mommy give him an icecream cone, forgets rabbit, rabbit gets mad, eats billy, holds grudge, whatever...  Guy with hot bunny getting icecream, IM by himself 

What?  Am I invisible here?  But no, I can take care of myself

(IM, gets icecream, makes bunny balloon for kid, and hits on the girl’s mom... I can take care of myself)

Hit by a car, no problem... so just go on with your life, we’ll interact here and there, if you forget aobut me for a week, no worries, I’m probably off skiing... or in Vegas

You ski

(Hot tub)

Let’s just say, what happens in Vegas, stays in Vegas.


Self reliant, intelligent, able to hold his own in a conversation... see, here’s the thing, we all know you’re not the most mentally stable...


(look)


You’re going to forget about me, OK.  Dr Death


Dom


Whatever, Dr. Dom, calls on the phone, a cute girl walks by, you’re going drop everything


Montage


Leave at observatory


Ice cream cone, 


Park, sailing away (on kite string)


Happens all the time, more IM fatalities occure ever year due to mismanaged, imagination... etc.  So, I can’t die from your negligence... I’ll always make it home on my own


(in door dripping wet from rain)


But those would be rules for anyone...


Trust me, I’m the one you want.  I can get you laid.  I’ve got a way with the ladies.

LIFE WITH GUY (IM)

Morning coffee, two in shower, brushing teeth, close door on toilet,  strike a match when you’re done...

Chinese girl, you’re right, she is hot... having coffee with Chinese girl, got to go... off to work

IM GUY - Living Together/Off to Work

IM GUY - Typical Night at Telescope

IM GUY - Boffing chicks in room

IM GUY - Chinese Waitress

IM GUY - Having Coffee

LIFE WITH GUY


MOVING IN


MORNING (Night/Routine)


CHINESE PLACE (ever ask her out)


OBSERVATORY (eating chinese, we need to get you laid, don’t look at me when I eat (Chinese girl) makes me nervous)

WE NEED TO GET YOU LAID (transitional)

BOOK

QUAD - SMILE

Mann, if you’re going to leave the bathroom like that, I’m going to have to charge you rent

Guy, yeah, good luck with that... and don’t even think about trying to evict me, some of my best friends are ghosts

Mann, is that a threat

Guy, relax... (monopoly money), I found this in the room, help yourself, (briefcase full)

Guy mucking about with rules in kitchen???


Guy moves in


Ending with, we need to get you laid.

I put together a little book for you (you did), well, actually you did, but we both agreed I’d take credit, Oh, right


(GuY/IM Montage, making coffee, showers-- (Sorry, sorry), taking a shit (You’re just going to have to wait... Number 1 or 2, go out back (I’m not doing that) then use the kitchen sink) and finally bringing girls home, 

Want to share?


 I thought you said no sex?


Yeah, you’re right, it’d only get freaky.  Well, don’t let me keep you up.


(Guy, being kept up, by sounds of love)

I promised I’d get you laid

Chinese, Some Chew, Ding Dong, it red sacue Mister, you want or not... you want the suckee suckee, five dollar extra...

I miss my wife, opens shirt, why?

# # # WE NEED TO GET YOU LAID (transitional) # # #

 BOOK

QUAD - SMILE



Guy has to pay rent????

