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NIL-E RESTAURANT #1

NIL-E #1 - RESTAURANT

NIL-E -- BIG ENTRY

NIL-E -- HOW DOES THIS WORK

NIL-E -- MANN (TYPICAL)

NIL-E -- ABOUT HERSELF (ONLY NOT)

IM - DEBRIEF


I was hoping you’d be able to tell me MX was a host, Mann, what a waste of money that was.

DR. DOM


And what do you think, massaging, being nice... oddly (why being nice), mean then (hurt back, Ow!)... just answer the question... I’m going out with her again

NIL-E - Date #1 at Restaurant

DATING INTERNET

CRAZY GIRL (transitional)


NIL-E #1 - RESTAURANT

^^^ from previous

SHORT

NIL-E -- BIG ENTRY

NIL-E -- HOW DOES THIS WORK

NIL-E -- MANN (TYPICAL)

NIL-E -- ABOUT HERSELF (ONLY NOT)

IM - DEBRIEF

DR. DOM (transitional)

LONG

NIL-E -- BIG ENTRY

Weird, I think I’ve been here before... doesn’t the service suck

It’s under new management

Time so Hard to tell

Pink Grasshopper


She’ll have a strawberry daqueri... and if you’ve got one of those plastic (gottcha)

NIL-E (the girl he’s been staring at in telescope here and there, library, observatory, after wife, same actress)


Hello, Alfred?


Nellie?


It’s NIL-E


Just like your screen name


Yeah... so can I sit down


Yeah, yeah.  Of course, can I get you something to drink.


(Complicated health drink order)

Guy, surly, if its not on the menu, we don’t serve it.  No substitutions... oh, and we’re out of the pork, chicken, and steak... what does that leave... I don’t know, read the menu

Time so complicated, different all over this planet... weird

Yeah, I guess that takes some getting used to

So, what do we do... Wiater... looking in book, mandarin, fake language (what?) oh, right... a Pink Grasshopper, it’s supposed to be a local specialty (i haven’t the slightest idea... waives off)


Waiter, (Leading into, you again, almost didn’t recongnize you, going as humans tonight are we)

NIL-E -- HOW DOES THIS WORK

Book, looks at, so can’t we just start by fucking like rabbits... if we don’t like each other, what’s the harm in that

Drink arrives... Ahhh... Nothing like a Pink Grasshopper... I hope it doesn’t contain any real grasshoppers, I’m a vegetarian you know

Can’t I just get a sample... one little itsy bitsy sample... to see if I like the taste

NIL-E... so how does this work


We talk


Talk?  About what?


I work at the observatory


What observatory?


Pointing, the hill


There’s an observatory up there?  A big one?


No


Don’t kiss on the first date.


Or the second?


Not really?  I’m waiting for that someone special... we should order...


You should tell me about that someone special


Someone special... that’s why I’m interested... go through them all... but than Mann, A. Mann... save me a lot of time

So, this is my first time at this.  How does it work?


Different people...


How do you work it?


Well, if I meet a girl around town, we do coffee a few times


And then


Dinner.


Dinner?


Dinner... first out, you know, for a couple of hours, get a feel, for a longer term, a converstation


(reaching across) To figure out if the chemistry is right, the desire is there.


Yes, exactly.


And if it’s there.


We do dinner again, only my place


Your place?


It’s never actually gotten that far.


Oh,


And then if that goes well, we do dinner at her place.


So, I should cook something... Is it a test


No just to see how the other lives


The other half


Something like that


And then?


We, um...

NIL-E -- MANN (TYPICAL)

Tell me about yourself, Mann?  Typical?  Everyman?

So, if I was to fuck you... it would satisy my need... have no desire for anyone else on the planet?

I could safely move on... close that door behind me

Stars are so sexy... and asteroids, oh... oh

Mann?  Typical?  Ordinary?  Representative?

NIL-E -- ABOUT HERSELF (ONLY NOT)

Me, you want to know about me?  I thought you’d never ask, starts to unbutton blouse...

Not here...

OK...  Where?  That big telescope it’s so phallic and stars so turn me on... each one like a bolt of electricity shooting through me

What do you want to know?
We should order?

Waiter!

Oh, I’ll have another of these... maybe not so pink...

And how are you set up for locust salads?

Ma’am... if it’s not on the menu

Did I say it wrong

(Pointing menu, pecan, blue cheese... and locust salad

The good ones look like dates... nice and juicy

I better get a big tip

Speaking of big tips, Mr Mann, what can a girl look forward to in that department with you... hopefully... you’re packing a little more than the next guy....   


Nellie talks about herself (00, Oh, that, I just didn’t want to give out any information... love me for who I am... just so you know, I said a Peruvian love chant, as I was getting ready, so you don’t stand a chance)Associate professor, just started, field work


Oh... I just got on in the anthropology department, assistant professor... I’m a shoe in for tenure... female, insider, full a few strings... give the head of the department a blow job... kidding... but you’re cute, I would, but you had some kind of rules?


Fuck like rabbits (reading from book)


Um, yeah.


I can hardly wait, let’s get this show on the road.  Waiter.

Anthropologist... only that’s my cover, really more interested in humans... Oh, what am I really, a little of this and a little of that

IM - DEBRIEF

Debrief - Telescope/Office Hours
 (why would she lie (maybe no lie, maybe just Null-Set), some guys do that, great job, millions, physically fit, so why would she lie about her looks... wants someone to love her for her mind, takes all types you know.) (respects my mind, ideas, space travel, ufo’s... exactly, but who, you know, isn’t crazy themselves.  It is a little hard.)


Observatory


She’s not as weird as I thought she’d be


So... cause I’m not clear here, is that a good thing or a bad thing

Obervatory, IM


And that’s it... no kiss goodnight, no nothing


I like to take it slow


Shit dude, no wonder you’re not getting any... Oh, wait, I forget, how are things going with that Dr. Death

DR. DOM.


Dr. Dom... so it’s your place next, yeah, that’s the agenda, out in public, my place, her place


And then you bang the shit out of her and toss her to the wolves... how many times have you done this


Um... she’s the first one I’ve wanted to, you know, get this far with...


Then you should clean the house

Dr Death, interview


And what do you plan on this next date


Just dinner... why does everyone expect more


(he says as massaging her thigh, feet)

