WHAT TO GIVE REID EACH WEEK

Save all files in the Web directory: cd ~/challenge/src/head/scripts/web
emacs misterright.expr (this file contains all Mister Right’s info)

whoismisterright_1

Mr. Right is a human I met on-line at Electro Match.Com.

misterrightjob_1

He’s an investment broker. I’m not sure what that is, but Bob tells me it’s very important.
howwemet_1
We started emailing each other a month ago. We wanted to take things slow since we’ve both been burned by love. Well, he’s been burned by love. I’ve been burned by a toaster. But the principal is the same.

misterrightage_1
Bob is thirty five. I have to confess, I have a thing for younger men.

misterrighthot_1
From his online picture, I’d say he’s one hot piece of man flesh.

emacs bigdatewithright6/7.expr 

# Big Date with Mister Right <6/7>

# Pre-event <6/1> - Start with a narrative story about the event

1. lovelifegreat_1
My love life is great. 

2. finallymeetright_1
This weekend I’m finally going to meet Mr. Right.

3. goingtotapasbar_1
We’re going to have drinks Downtown. Then we’re going to a tapas bar. I love tapas. Okay, Mr. Right loves tapas. I don’t eat. But I love what he loves.

4. firstmeetingright_1
This weekend will be out first meeting. In fact, he’s never even seen a picture of me.

5. nervousoldmodel_1
I’m a little nervous. I told Mr. Right I was an older model. But he said as long as I was a model he didn’t care how old. Isn’t that sweet?
# PRE-EVENT SUB-QUESTIONS – questions which diverge from the story <6/1>

howimetbob_1

I met Bob when he responded to an ad my mother placed online.

electromatch_1
Electro Match is a website where robots can meet other robots, humans can meet humans and humans can meet robots. 

motherplacedad_1
My motherboard placed an ad for me without my permission. I was so embarrassed. But she said my mechanical clock was ticking and I didn’t have any time to lose.

myprofilesays_1
My online profile says: slightly older model seeking anyone who can put up with her quirks. My motherboard wrote it.

idatehumans_1
I used to have a no humans policy. But then I thought, why limit myself to machines? Love is love. Whether it’s mammal-mammal. Machine-machine. Or machine-mammal.

tapasbarname_1
The tapas bar is called All Tapped Out.

heknowsimarobot_1
Of course Bob knows I’m a robot. My online profile is very specific. 

whatiwillwear_1
I think I’ll wear something tasteful and elegant, but with lots of cleavage. Which reminds me, I need to get some cleavage.

doilovebob_1
I don’t know. Even though we’ve never met, I feel closer to Bob than to anyone else I’ve ever met.

# POST-EVENT <6/8> - Val’s narrative

1. awfulandhumiliated_1
I’ve never been so humiliated!

2. terriblerightdate_1

Mister Right didn’t know I was a robot. He thought I was a supermodel. When I introduced myself at the tapas bar, he spit his drink in my face and stormed out!

3. freakisdevastated_1
I don’t know what I’m going to do. I really thought I’d found the one. That I’d finally found someone who accepted me for who I am, only to find out he thought I was a freak too. I’m never going to find love.

# POST-EVENT SUB-EVENTS <6/8> Questions that diverge from her story

neverdaterightagain_1
Are you kidding? After he humiliated me in public? I’m never dating another human as long as I live.

explainmodelconfusion_1

He thought I was a super-model my online profile said I was a slightly older model. I meant computer model. Anyone with half a brain would know that.

whoismisteright_2
He’s a—he’s a—I can’t tell you what he is because my parental control program is activated. But as soon as I figure out how to dismantle it, I’ll tell you what I think about Bob Right.

1. idontdatehumans_1
Not for all the memory space in the world will I ever date another human.

2. idontdatehumans_2

The last human I dated spit his drink in my face and called me a robo-freak. From now on, all my love will be battery operated.

dontloveright_1
I hope I never see Bob again!

explainbadmisterrightdate_1

We’d been dating online for a about month. Everything was fine and dandy. Then we decided to meet. Big mistake. Somehow he’d gotten it into his head I was a supermodel and when he met he totally freaked out that I was robot. 

misterrightnothot_1
If you like stuck-up jerks that make robots cry, he’s quite the catch.

1. responsetoiloveyou_1

That and a dollar will get me a cup of coffee.

2. apologizeforrudeness_1
Sorry. I guess I have a lot of unresolved anger. I should really go back to my therapist. If only she’d return my calls.

responsetoiloveyou_2
Thanks. It’s nice to know someone does.




