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So I went out with that girl I met last night.

What? You met a girl last night?

No, I mean... remember that girl I mentioned
before? The one I met at the cemetery?

Oh. Yeah.

What?

Well, clearly something about the evening left
you cold. The trailing-off thing you just did.

I guess. I mean, it's just that …

…the artifice of the whole "dating" thing was
ridiculously clear to me the whole time.

What do you mean?

I mean, the whole thing is like a job interview.

Dude. everyone's already made the "first
date as job interview" observation.

Well, yeah. But it's true. You're asking each
other questions and sure, sometimes its just
casual, at least, that's how you're trying to
make it seem, because for the most part you
like the other person, or at least you want to
like them. But every once in a while you slip a
question in, or they do, that's got more weight
to it than the others…

…and that's the one, you know? That's the
question that shit weighs on. If you get one of
those questions wrong - and make no mistake,
man, there's right and wrong answers here -
then it's trouble.

I really think you're overthinking this.

I went out with her last night. 

Oh, cool. How'd it go?

It went pretty well, I suppose. I mean, we had
a nice, pleasant conversation and all… 

But …?
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Whatever. I was on a roll and shit there, and
you fucked me up.

Jeez. Sorry. 

So I thought you liked this girl,
anyway? I mean, what's with all
this whining if things went well?

At the end of it, even if she liked me, she does-
n't really even know me. She was on a date
with some guy who looked like me, but has
none of my faults.

At least as far as she knows.

Right. By the time anything close to my real
personality starts coming out, it'll be our sec-
ond date. If that were to go well, then I think
it'd be something to get excited about.

So, aside from all that, things went
well, then? What happened?

Then I ate her brains.

I dunno. I just put so much effort into the
whole thing that it was kind of draining. I spent
more time picking out what I'd wear than I
have in months.

And everything I said was really carefully cho-
sen. I had to mentally scan all of my stock sto-
ries and anecdotes to make sure they didn't put
me in anything even remotely resembling a
negative light.

the end
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