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​CHAPTER 1

[image: ]


It’s 7:45 PM on Friday at Monaghan University (or MU) in Milwaukee, Wisconsin. Tonight’s weather is 48F, partly cloudy, with a quarter moon showing, and as always in Milwaukee, it’s windy.

Q (a large, athletic rugby player whose real name is Lucas McQue) and his roommates, along with Lyn (Q’s girlfriend, a drop dead, gorgeous blonde) and her friends, and the girls from ‘Building of Bliss’ (or BoB) and their friends, arrive at the corner of Station Avenue and Franklin Street. They are waiting for the Hawthorne bus (an inter-campus bus) to arrive, which will take them to the Got A Match? concert at Bubba’s Bowl-O-Rama. The group spreads out on the sidewalk.

Q is a fifth year senior majoring in Engineering and Lyn is a senior majoring in Math.

Q surveys the area from the corner. Zip’s (a small mom and pop restaurant specializing in Vienna red hots) is 100 feet to the east, towards the lake, and Vincent’s Pizza is diagonal to the corner they are standing on. The competing smells get in his nose and make him hungry. He skipped dinner tonight, not intentionally, but that’s what happens sometimes when you go to happy hour.

Q: (to Lyn, as he points at Zip’s) There’s another good place to check out.

Q begins to go on about the Vienna red hots and he almost seems to be salivating, like Pavlov’s dogs.

Lyn: You really like this place.

Q: (as he squeezes her ass with one hand, his fingers getting between her thighs, whispering in her ear) A man’s gotta eat, you know what I’m saying.

It is dark out so no one could see him, at least that’s what he thought. Lyn knows exactly what he is talking about and she gets a chill in her body. She thinks she is experienced in intercourse, but she knows she is a novice when it comes to oral sex. Jack, her boyfriend from high school, was young and didn’t know what he was doing. Roger (Lyn’s ex-boyfriend), who liked having oral sex performed on him, did not like to reciprocate. It got to be a point of contention between the two of them, and just another reason why they broke up. She flat out told Roger, ‘if you’re not going to do it, then neither am I’. The only times they ended up having oral sex was when they were both drunk.

Minutes later, the Hawthorne bus comes to a stop right at the corner. The driver opens the door and the concert goers walk up three stairs into the bus. At the top of the bus, they present their student IDs and the driver waves them on. It is dark, and the driver isn’t paying close attention to who gets on the bus. Q guesses the driver’s age is in his late 60s. He has a light blue shirt, dark blue pants, and a tan jacket that has a name tag that reads Sperry Bus Company, and underneath that is his name, ‘Joe’. Lyn is the next to last person on the bus and Q is the last. Joe is taking special notice of Lyn as she climbs up the steps. Q asks Lyn to hang on and sit in the first seat. He wants to ask the driver if he would drive them three extra blocks past Hawthorne Hall to Bubba’s Bowl-O-Rama. Q sits in the seat next to Lyn and facing Joe.

Q: Excuse me, sir. Can you help us out?

Joe: Is that your girlfriend?

Q: Yeah.

Joe: If she was my girlfriend, I would drop to my knees every morning and praise the Lord for my good fortune.

Q: Yes, I’m a very thankful and lucky guy.

Joe: So what do you want?

Q: All of the people that just got on your bus are going to a concert at Bubba’s Bowl-O-Rama on Campbell Avenue and Allen Street.

Joe: I know the place. I bowl there.

Q: Would you drive us the three extra blocks to the bowling alley?

Joe: What’s your name son?

Q: Lucas.

For a moment, Lyn forgets Q’s real name, and thinks ‘who is Lucas?’

Joe: Let me tell you, Lucas. I’ll make a deal with you. I’ll drive you to Bubba’s, if your girlfriend sits next to me right here (pointing to the bus driver seat) for the ride.

Lyn: Hell no! I’m not doing that!

Lyn’s hands dig into the back of Q’s shoulders.

Q: Screw you, Joe! You must be high! That’s never going to happen.

Joe: I’m just messing with you! It’s a joke. You should’ve seen the look on your faces!

Q: Are you married?

Joe: Yeah.

Q: I think you should stick to your wife.

Joe: She’s no fun.

Lyn and Q stand up and walk towards the back of the bus and find a seat. Joe closes the door to the bus and heads towards Hawthorne. When the bus is a block from Hawthorne, Joe picks up the handset microphone.

Joe: For those going to Bubba’s, remain in your seats and the bus will drop you off outside the bowling alley.

The bus pulls in front of Bubba’s and everyone starts to exit. Lyn walks quickly by Joe and down the steps.

Q: (to Joe) You shouldn’t screw with people like that. My girlfriend almost had a conniption.

Joe: Sorry about that. Enjoy the concert. And don’t let her get away.

With that, Q gets off the bus and joins the crowd at the entrance. He hands Lyn her ticket.

Q: I’m really sorry about what happened on the bus.

Lyn: It’s not your fault. It’s the perverted, creepy bus driver. He looks to be the same age as my grandfather. Eww!

Q would learn over time that guys of all ages, sizes, etc. would make a pass at Lyn, and he will be standing next to her.

Bubba’s is a large bowling alley with 48 lanes, a rental shop, four bars, a game room with six pool tables and a large dance floor with a disco ball. The outside of the building is all brick, with windows spaced every eight feet apart. In each window is a neon beer sign. A neon red sign sits on top of the building which reads ‘Bubba’s Bowl-O-Rama.’ The ‘O’ between Bowl and Rama is shaped like an archery bullseye, with an arrow sticking out of it. Double doors in the front wall are the only entrance. The door attendant takes their tickets and they walk into the building. Their first impression is the bowling alley smell, a mixture of sweat, beer and foot disinfectant spray. A small stage with lighting and a sound system is up against the wall to their left. The bowling alley lanes are covered with a makeshift plywood floor, which has green Astroturf nailed to it. Got A Match? is the second concert held at Bubba’s this year. The other concert was the Wisconsin Polka Fest.

Dina and Camille are already in the bowling alley waiting for Lyn and Q. ‘Train in Vain’ by The Clash is playing from the speakers on the stage. Q scans the place looking for his roommates and BoB. He notices Lisa in the far right corner, away from the stage, waving her arms to get their attention. BoB is able to get three tables and six chairs. The chairs are cheap plastic with metal frames and the tables are equally cheap with plastic tops. Q raises his right arm to let Lisa know he sees her. Lyn also sees Lisa and waves back. The four of them walk towards the tables while dodging the people in the crowd. Lyn has already figured out Q and Lisa are good friends. They arrive at the tables.

Q: Thanks for getting some tables.

Lisa: Good, you’re here. You save the tables and I’ll go get some pitchers.

Lyn: Lisa, we’ll get the first round.

Lisa: OK, thanks.

Camille: What does everybody drink?

Lisa: Any beer except Blatz.

Camille: OK, we’ll be back soon.

Dina, Lyn and Camille walk over to one of the bars about 100 feet away. The three of them decided earlier in the day, on the ride to Q’s house, that they would pick up the first round of drinks. By doing so, they could order themselves mixed drinks, which they preferred. As they walk away, Q is fixated on Lyn’s butt. He thinks, ‘she’s unbelievable!’ Suddenly, Lisa backhands Q across the chest, snapping his brain back into reality.

Lisa: Lyn is stunning! One of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen in person.

Q: She is hot.

Lisa: Is she nice?

Q: Really nice, and easy to talk to.

The girls are coming back to the tables where Q and Lisa are. A female bartender is helping them by carrying a tray with three pitchers on it. Each girl is carrying a mixed drink with a little red swizzle stick in it. Q sees the bartender and goes toward her to remove two pitchers from the tray. Q and the bartender put the pitchers on the table. Also, the bartender leaves a dozen plastic cups on the table. Lisa and Q say thanks to Lyn and her friends. As soon as the pitchers are on the table, the other people from the bus grab a cup and pour themselves a beer.

Q: What have you ladies got to drink?

Dina: I’ve got a cranberry and vodka.

Lyn: Baybreeze.

Camille: The same.

Q thinks that each of the mixed drinks is probably the cost of one pitcher. Q pours himself a cup of beer and takes a drink.

Q: Miller Lite.

Lyn: You know your beer.

Q: When in Milwaukee. Do you drink beer?

Lyn: Occasionally. But I prefer vodka.

Q: Could I just have a little sip through your straw?

Lyn: Sure.

And she hands him the cup. Q takes a short little swig.

Q: I haven’t had a mixed drink in years. Is there much alcohol in there?

Lyn: Enough for someone my size.

It only takes three or four drinks for Lyn to get really buzzed. This is her second drink tonight. He looks at her as she puckers up her lips and sucks her drink through the straw, imagining her sucking on something else.

Q: You look beautiful. (and whispers in her ear) I love you.

Lyn: I love you too.

And they hold their drinks away from their bodies so they could come together and kiss. Lisa sees them kiss and thinks Q is hooked and ready to be reeled in. It also makes her sad, because she’s here alone and her boyfriend is 300 miles away.

On the other side of the bowling alley, where the stage is, the opening act is about to come on. There is scarce reaction from the crowd. The opening act is a local new wave band called ‘Squirmin’ Sherman’. The band isn’t really loud or very good. Q and Lyn release their kiss and face the stage. Dina and Camille are right next to them and he notices they are moving slightly to the music.

Q: (in a voice all three ladies can hear) Is everybody a dancer?

And all three of them nod their heads yes.

Lyn: Do you dance?

She knows what the answer will be.

Q: No, not really. I do know how to jitterbug though.

Lyn: How do you know that?

Q: Eighth grade graduation dance. Cindy Davis taught me.

Lyn smiles at that. ‘Squirmin’ Sherman’ winds up their set and the roadies take their equipment off stage. Lisa, Q and the rest of the group mill around the tables, drinking beer. Got A Match? roadies bring out the drum kit and the rest of the equipment. A large crowd of people press towards the stage. A local disk jockey from WNUT comes on stage and introduces the band. Got A Match? has a good sound system and light show. The first song comes and goes without Lyn and friends dancing. However, the second song gets them moving. Dina dances with Camille in a jitterbug style and Lyn turns towards Q with her hand out. Q takes her hand and they start to jitterbug. Q thinks ‘why didn’t I just say that I don’t dance’. He feels awkward as he hasn’t danced in years. ‘It’s a good thing it’s dark so no one can see me’, he thinks. The song ends, and they all take the next song off. Camille spots the disco ball spinning atop the dance floor on the other side of the bowling alley.

Camille: Come on, let’s go!

Camille and Dina head towards it.

Lyn: Are you going to go?

Q: No, you go with them. I’ll come over soon.

And Lyn walks quickly to catch up with them.

Lisa: (to Q) Aren’t you worried someone is going to hit on her?

Q didn’t really think of that.

Q: Guys have probably been hitting on her since middle school. I have total faith in her.

Lisa: This isn’t the Q I know. The one who has a jealous streak.

Q: Lyn is totally different from all the other girls. She’s got class and I know she won’t screw me around.

They both stand there for the next 15 seconds listening to the music as more of the group are hanging by the tables drinking beer.

Lisa: I’m headed to the dance floor. See you.

Laura and Harvey are seated at one of the tables. She stands up and yells at Lisa.

Laura: Hey Lisa! Wait up!

Laura: (to Harvey) Do you want to join me?

Harvey: No, not really.

Laura: You’re a party pooper. I hope you change your mind.

And she catches up to Lisa. Both of them head towards the disco ball and dance floor. Q is just standing there, listening to the band, and Harvey just finished his beer while sitting at the table. The two of them are at the farthest spot from the stage. Q looks to his left and right and sees 90% guys, a sausage fest, and knows he should move somewhere else.

Q: (to Harvey) Hey pud, come on, let’s stand over by the dance floor. If we don’t go over there soon, there’s going to be hell to pay.

Q didn’t believe that. He said it for Harvey’s benefit.

Harvey: I don’t wanna dance.

Q: You just have to look interested and dance when a slow song comes on.

Harvey and Q each pour themselves a beer and walk over to the dance floor. The dance floor is big, measuring 60 feet long and 40 feet wide, with a two foot diameter disco ball suspended from the ceiling. The floor is open except for a four foot high half wall, which separates it from the stage side. The dance floor is wooden tiles interlocked together and a foam suspension layer underneath. Q and Harvey reach the dance floor and place their beers on the half wall and look for their girlfriends. Lyn spots them and waves to them. The girls are in the far corner of the dance floor. Lyn lets Laura know that she sees Harvey. Lyn walks towards Q.

Lyn: I’m glad you came over. Do you want to dance?

A fast tempo song is playing. Q hops over the wall. Lyn didn’t expect that. She puts one hand towards Q as an invitation to dance, and then pulls him towards her friends. They start to jitterbug. He notices that Lyn is lightly perspiring. He’s pretty sure she’s been dancing nonstop. Q’s laughing because he can’t believe he’s doing this again. The band ends the song, and they talk to the crowd about how great Milwaukee is, which is greeted by a big cheer. They start the next song, which is a slow number. This is music to Q’s ears. He grabs Lyn by the waist and pulls her as close as he can. Her arms wrap around his shoulders, and her head presses against his chest. They just sway back-and-forth before he moves his head downward to kiss her. For the next 3 1/2 minutes, the two of them are in their own world. Q thinks about how good the sex is going to be later tonight. The band switches back to an up-tempo song and they release their grips. Q pulls down the bottom of his hoodie to try to cover his hard-on.

Lyn: Do you want to keep dancing?

Q: No thanks. I’m going to get another beer. Do you want a drink?

Lyn: No, I’m OK, I’ll be with Dina and Camille.

Harvey is also getting finished with his slow dance with Laura.

Q: (to Harvey) Let’s get a beer.

They both walk over to the nearby bar and order a Miller. The two of them take their beers and move next to the half wall. The girls are dancing about 30 feet away, when a tall, skinny guy with black jeans, a black Got A Match? T-shirt, Doc Marten boots, and long, black, frizzy hair walks out onto the dance floor. He’s carrying a silver and black bag with the Got A Match? logo on it, and he appears to be searching for someone. The song ends and the Got A Match? guy is maneuvering his way through the crowd. His head swivels left and right, and he sees the person he’s looking for and moves in that direction. He is headed right for the group of girls from MU. Lyn has her back to the Got A Match? guy and he comes right up behind her and taps her on the shoulder. Lyn turns around and takes a step back when she sees this guy dressed all in black.

Guy in black: I didn’t mean to scare you. My name is Rufus. I’m a roadie for Got A Match?.

Lyn just looks at him and the rest of the girls move closer to see what’s going on.

Rufus: The band sent me over to ask if you would like to attend a post concert party on their tour bus, which is just outside in the parking lot.

Rufus digs through his pocket to pull out an ‘all access’ pass attached to a lanyard and waves it in front of her.

Rufus: Just knock on the bus door and then show him your pass.

Lyn: Tell the band thanks, but no thanks.

Q and Harvey are watching all of this, but are too far away to hear anything. Rufus has a confused look on his face. No girl has turned down an invitation so far on the tour. A friend of Lisa’s, who is average looking but not a member of BoB, steps forward.

Friend of Lisa: If she doesn’t want the pass, I’ll take it.

Rufus looks the girl over and makes a sour face.

Rufus: Sorry, but no.

Rufus: (to Lyn) If you rethink things and change your mind, I’ll be to the left of the stage.

The bag that Rufus carries holds Got A Match? concert items including a T-shirt, fuzzy dice, a shot glass set, and pins. He gives them to the girls who accept the invitation, but doesn’t know what to give Lyn, if anything. Lyn turns and starts to walk away.

Rufus: I have a bag for you.

And he holds it out. She turns and reaches for it.

Lyn: Thank you.

Lyn and Rufus move in opposite directions. Lyn walks over to Lisa’s friend, who got rejected.

Lyn: Would you like this? (holding out the bag)

Friend of Lisa: Sure, what is it?

Friend of Lisa starts rummaging through the bag. She holds up a T-shirt.

Friend of Lisa: Cool!

Lyn thinks, ‘it doesn’t take a genius to figure out what goes on at the post concert party on a tour bus.’ She walks over to Q and kisses him.

Q: Is everything OK?

Lyn: Oh, Got A Match? invited me onto their tour bus for a post concert party.

It isn’t the first time she’s been picked out of a crowd.

Lyn: I told him my boyfriend is a lot hotter than any of the members of Got A Match?.

Q gets a smile on his face and hops over the wall again so he could grab her. The concert ends after one more song. As soon as this happens, the plywood covering the lanes and the stage start to be dismantled. Bubba’s plans to be open for midnight bowling tonight.

It’s 10 PM and Lisa spreads the word that they are leaving for Hawthorne in five minutes. Surprisingly, everyone listens and starts to gather their coats. People with beers chug them. Q grabs his rugby jacket and hands Lyn her leather coat. PD is the only other guy wearing a rugby jacket.

Lyn: Can anybody on the team get a jacket?

Q: You have to play and finish a season, which is basically a semester.
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Their walk to Hawthorne is uneventful and they get ready to board the 10:15 bus back to campus. Lyn looks at the bus with caution in her eyes, hoping that Joe, the bus driver, would not be on it. This time Q and Lyn are one of the first on the bus. When Lyn gets to the top of the steps, she sees that the driver is a woman. Sue is the name on her tag. They take the last seat on the bus and immediately begin to kiss. The bus drops them off at the same location they got on.

It’s 10:35 PM and half of the people getting off the bus are headed east toward Finks and Rod’s and the other half is headed towards Hoops. People say goodbye to one another and what a great time they had at the concert. Q and his roommates, along with BoB, are going to Hoops. Hoops is on the other side of the street, about a half a block up Station Avenue. As they cross the street, Q announces he’s going to ‘South of the Border’ for burritos. South of the Border is directly across from Hoops. Harvey and Laura are going to join them.

Q: (to Lyn) I need to eat something. Drinking on an empty stomach is not good.

All four walk into SOB, the acronym for South of the Border. SOB is a tiny place, smaller than Zips. It has a small window in the front wall with a green cactus neon sign in it. Paneling on all the walls makes it very dark and difficult to see. Three round tables with no chairs or stools are spread out in the dining area. A black counter at the back of the room is where you place your order. A dimly lit sign behind the counter lists all the menu items. The floor of the restaurant has red carpeting with various stains on it. Q opens up the solid wood door, and the girls plus Harvey enter in, and he follows behind them. Lyn looks around and has a look that says ‘I don’t wanna touch anything in here.’

Lyn: (to Laura) Have you eaten in here before? It looks kind of sketchy.

Laura: Once, when I was really drunk. I had the worst indigestion the next day.

Lyn: Are you getting anything?

Laura: Oh no!

Harvey: (to Q) Getting burritos?

Q: Yeah, the special without onions.

Harvey: Me too. Good catch on the onions.

Q and Harvey both order two specials with no drinks. The special burrito comes with every condiment that SOB has. It includes lettuce, cheese, green peppers, hot peppers, olives, ground beef, roasted red peppers, pickles, and chili sauce. The girls stand by one of the tables but don’t touch it. No one else is in the restaurant at this time. SOB does most of its business after midnight. The guys come back and stand with the girls.

Q: (to Lyn) Nothing on the menu interests you?

Lyn: I’d be afraid to eat it.

The food is prepared quickly and the employee behind the counter calls Harvey and Q. They pick up their meals, which are wrapped in paper, and served on a plastic tray. Q picks up one of his burritos. It looks small in his hand and he takes a bite. After four or five bites the entire burrito is gone. He picks up the remaining burrito and finishes it off in the same fashion. Lyn watches Q eat the burritos, amazed that he can finish them that quickly. She thinks he could polish off all the food in her family’s refrigerator in one sitting. Harvey finishes off his burritos, just not as quickly as Q.

Laura: (laughing) Keep your hands and fingers away from their mouths. You guys could be a carnival act.

Lyn laughs at Laura’s joke.

Q: I feel better now.

Lyn: (to Q) How do you stay so thin? You’d eat everything if it wasn’t nailed down.

Harvey: Ready to go?

They all move to the door. Q and Harvey dump their trash in the garbage can and place their trays on the counter. Harvey holds the door for everyone and now they are out on the sidewalk. They walk between two parked cars and cross Station Avenue, headed for Hoops. This time, Q holds the door open as they enter the bar. Hoops is maybe 3/4 full. In another hour, it will be packed. Since Q can see above the crowd, he can spot PD and the others in the back of the bar.

Q: I can see them back past the pool table. I’ll get a pitcher and bring it back.

Harvey: See you back there.

As he and Laura move past.

Q: (to Lyn) Do you want to go with Harvey?

Lyn: I’ll wait for you.

Q: Would you like a drink?

Lyn: Vodka and cranberry, please.

Q thinks, ‘maybe she’ll start drinking beer someday’. Q gets to the bar, with Lyn behind him. Suddenly, about 15 feet from Q, in the front corner of the bar, a small group of people break into song. The group consists of three guys and three girls. All of them are either 16 or 17 years of age and are drunk. One of the guys is wearing a Wauwatosa East football jacket.

Group: (loudly) Flintstones, meet the Flintstones, they’re a modern Stone Age family. From the town of Bedrock, they’re a page right out of history.

Lyn, who is right behind Q, turns to look at the singers. Her mouth opens and a ‘what the hell is going on?’ look comes across her face, soon replaced by a smile and laugh as she realizes what they are singing. Q turns around also. He thinks, ‘what the fuck’. Someone in the singing group drops a glass mug, and it shatters on the floor. This attracts the bouncer working at the front door, who is 20 feet away from the singers. As the bouncer reaches the group, the singing stops. The bouncer asks one of the guys for an ID. The guy squirms around in his jeans pocket and pulls out a ragged looking cardboard driver’s permit, and hands it to the bouncer. The bouncer takes a small pen light from his back pocket and shines it on the permit. He holds it closer to his face to get a better look. From the look on his face, the bouncer has determined that this is a fake ID.

Bouncer: (holding the ID) I’ll keep this. OK, everybody out. Time to go. Don’t come back until you’re 18.

The bouncer spreads his arms and points to the door. The singing group is silent as they follow one another to the door. The other bouncer opens the door and out onto the sidewalk they go. Back at the bar, Q flags down the bartender.

Q: A pitcher of Miller and a vodka and cranberry.

Bartender: House vodka OK?

Q: Sure, that’s fine.

Q: (talking to Lyn) That’s something you don’t see every day.

Lyn: They were actually singing in tune.

Q: (laughs) OK, choir lady.

The bartender brings back Q’s order, and Q pulls cash out of his pocket to pay him. He takes the vodka mixed drink and hands it to Lyn.

Lyn: Thank you.

The bartender also gives Q a half a dozen plastic cups in addition to the pitcher. He grabs the pitcher and the cups and walks towards the back of the bar.

Q: I see them.

Lyn is following closely behind. All she can see is Q’s back and some people to the side. After 30 seconds, Q and Lyn reach their destination. Dina is over by the pool table talking to a guy and Camille is with some of the girls from BoB. As soon as Q shows up with the pitcher, Lisa, Harvey, and Cherry refill their cups. The bar is loud and smoky, and the number of people starts to grow quickly.

Lisa: (to Lyn) Is this your first time in Hoops?

Lyn: No, I was here with Q a couple weeks ago.

Lisa looks at Q as if to say, ‘why didn’t you tell me’. He looks back with a slight shoulder shrug.

Q: Yeah, we played a tennis match at the Rec Center, then ate dinner at Beanie’s, followed up with a dance at Hoops.

Lisa: (Sarcastically) Sounds like he took you on the first class tour of Station Avenue.

Q: Hey, she wants to see the off-campus MU.

Lyn: It was very romantic. We danced right over there. (She points to a spot by the jukebox).

Camille had come into Hoops about 20 minutes before Q and Lyn arrived, and went over to the jukebox and looked for ‘Can’t Fight This Feeling’. There were already a lot of songs selected on the jukebox. Camille took a dime, placed it in the jukebox and selected G7. She doesn’t know when the song will play. By the time Q and Lyn reach the back of the bar, the song still had not played.

Q: Come on Lisa, you know I’m a romantic guy.

She is just about to respond, when ‘Can’t Fight This Feeling’ starts to play on the jukebox. Lyn and Q lock eyes and put down their drinks.

Q: Can I have this dance?

Lyn: Yes.

Q takes her by the hand and they walk over to the exact spot of their first dance. Q’s hands go around her waist, and Lyn’s hands are up around his neck. They are as close together as you can get. Lyn’s head is pressed against his chest. Just like the first dance, they kiss passionately for the last three minutes. It’s like the rest of the people in the bar do not exist. They finish their dance, release one another and walk back toward Lisa.

Lisa: That was quite a dance. I thought the bartender was going to throw ice water on you.

Lyn: I wonder who picked that song?

Camille walks over to Lyn.

Camille: You two look like you were made for each other in that dance. (As she winks at Lyn.)

Lyn: It was you! Thank you!

And they hug briefly.

Camille: (sighs) I remember when me and Mick would dance like that.

Camille: (to Q and Lisa) Excuse me for a moment.

Camille tugs on Lyn’s arm as she turns toward the ladies room.

Lyn: (to Q and Lisa) Excuse me too.

Dina sees Lyn and Camille walk to the ladies room, and interrupts her conversation with Cherry, who’s trying to put the moves on her, and she follows them over there. There are two other girls in the ladies room when Lyn and her friends show up. The ladies room walls are yellow in color and were probably painted white originally. The room has two stalls, two sinks, and two mirrors. The floor has brown tiles that are missing two of them, and the overhead light consists of three long incandescent bulbs which are not bright enough for the room. The two girls who were originally in the room have now left and Lyn and Camille occupy the stalls. Dina comes into the room and says ‘‘Hey” and Lyn and Camille answer back ‘Hey’. Dina checks her hair and makeup in the mirror. Lyn and Camille exit the stalls.

Lyn: Dina, that guy you are talking to is called Cherry Bomb. He’s supposed to be a sex fiend or something like that.

Dina: He told me his name is Derek, and seems like a nice guy.

Camille: So what are we going to do the rest of tonight? I can’t drink anymore. These BoB girls can put down the beer. I swear Anna Lane has had at least six since we’ve been here.

Lyn: I can’t drink anymore either, and I’m too buzzed to drive. We’ll have to call a cab.

Dina: I thought you would be staying with Q.

Lyn: You know, I thought so too. But I don’t want the first time we have sex to be some drunken moment. I want it to be special.

Dina: Awww, that’s sweet. He’s not going to be happy about that.

Lyn thinks about that and Dina is right. She’s gotten Q pretty revved up tonight, but she’s not changing her mind.

Camille: (checking her watch) It’s 11:30 now. Mick gets off work at midnight. He could pick us up at 12:30. I’ll give him a call.

Mick works as a short order cook at the Bayview Diner in Whitefish Bay. Today he’s working the 4 to 12 shift. Lyn and Camille check their hair and makeup and then everyone leaves the ladies room. There’s a payphone in the corner about 10 feet from the ladies room. All three walk to the payphone, and Camille picks up the receiver. She pulls a dime out of her jeans pocket, inserts it into the phone, and dials the number. Lyn and Dina are standing close by. The connection is made.

Diner: This is the Bayview Diner, we’ve got the freshest food, served 24 hours a day.

Camille: Can I talk to Mick DiGorgio, he’s a cook in the kitchen?.

Camille holds the phone with one hand, and the other hand covers her other ear.

Diner: Who?

Camille: (practically yelling to get over the bar noise) Mick DiGorgio!

Diner: OK, hang on.

The phone line goes quiet and then Muzak starts playing.

Mick: This is Mick.

Camille: Hey babe, it’s Camille. I’m over at MU with Dina and Lyn, and we’re too drunk to drive. Can you give us a ride home? We’re at Hoops bar near Franklin and Station Avenue.

Mick: Anything for you. What time?

Camille: 12:30.

Mick: That’s pretty tight. It might be a few minutes later. Are you going to be outside?

Camille: Yeah, we’ll meet you outside. Thanks, you’re the best!

Mick: See you then.

Camille hangs the phone up and turns to face the other two girls.

Camille: He can do it. He’ll meet us outside around 12:30.

Lyn now starts to think about how to tell Q she’s not spending the night. She walks over to him, where he is standing near the pool table, holding a beer and watching the game. They kiss as they meet and he takes his injured hand and holds hers very gingerly.

Lyn: You might want to get your hand checked out by a doctor.

Q: I don’t think it’s broken.

As he removes his hand from her grip and moves his fingers.

Q: There’s only two games left in the season, if it doesn’t get better after that, then I’ll have it looked at.

A few rugby MU players, wearing rugby jackets, enter Hoops, and make their way through the bar. They have already spotted PD, who is about midway into the bar, and stopped to talk to him. One of them grabs PD’s head with both hands and forcefully kisses PD on the cheek. They all laugh when this happens. One of the rugby players, named Danny Wilson, walks towards Q. He is 6 ‘1 “ tall and weighs 175 pounds, he plays wing forward on the loose head side of the scrum. He’s making his first A-side start tomorrow due to an injury to the starter. On scrum downs, he’ll be bound to Q’s left hip. As Danny gets closer, Q can tell he is drunk, maybe on Q’s level. Danny stands right in front of Q.

Danny: I got you man. I got you.

Q: Be ready to play tomorrow.

Danny: I’m fucking ready!

Q makes a fist with his left hand and, with his elbow bent, extends the fist about eight inches from his body. Danny makes a fist with his right hand and hits the top of Q’s fist in a forceful motion. Q is confident Danny would run through a brick wall in his first A-side start tomorrow. Danny leaves Q and heads to walk around the pool table. He’s full of nervous energy and probably won’t sleep much tonight. Lyn watches this like it’s some sort of science experiment, like who has the most testosterone.

Lyn: What does ‘I got you man’ mean?

Q: He’s just wound up. Danny is going to be right next to me during scrum downs.

She thinks, ‘I really gotta talk to him about rugby terminology.’

Lyn: What’s with the fist thing?

As she makes her own fist.

Q: I got your back.

Q puts his fist out and she taps it with her fist. She smiles at him when they do this. Lyn is just about to say something else when another rugby player, Barry, comes by. Barry is a sophomore scrum half. He’s a good player and will probably be the starter in his junior year. His physical appearance is that of a bowling ball at 5’8“ tall and 180 pounds.

Lyn: Hey Q, about...

Barry: Yo Q, what’s going on tonight?

Q: I’m just hanging out with Lyn.

As he looks at Lyn and smiles.

Barry: Cool.

Q puts out his fist and Barry taps it. And then he walks off into the crowd. As soon as Barry leaves, Mike Voss, another rugby player, appears. Mike rooms with Q, Harvey and PD on road trips. Mike is 6’1” tall and weighs 170 pounds with black curly hair that almost looks like an Afro. He’s very much into the ladies, but never seems to have much success. Mike spots Lyn standing next to Q. He totally ignores Q.

Mike: We haven’t been introduced.

He puts his hand out for Lyn to shake. Lyn reaches out and grabs Mike’s hand.

Lyn: Hi, I’m Lyn.

Mike: I’m Mike and I am in love.

As he brings Lyn’s hand up slightly so he can kiss it.

Q: OK Mike, time to put your dick back in your pants.

Lyn looks at Q like ‘what the hell?’ and pulls her hand away. Mike doesn’t give up.

Mike: (to Lyn) Do you have a sister or cousin who looks like you? Would they be interested in going out with me?

Lyn: Sorry, there’s no one.

Mike: That’s too bad.

Q: Move along. See you tomorrow morning.

Mike is still looking at Lyn as he walks away.

Lyn: All of your teammates are buzzed, including you, and tomorrow’s game is 12 hours away.

Q: (laughs) We’re just getting our game faces on.

It is getting close to midnight. Q’s mind is on having sex with Lyn. Q changes the conversation. He turns and faces Lyn directly.

Q: Are you staying over tonight?

She had somewhat prepared a speech in her head that she was going to use on Q, but that’s out the window now.

Lyn: Not tonight. But just hear me out.

Q immediately thinks, ‘what the hell is going on?’ He says nothing, but there is a look of disappointment on his face, as he shifts his weight from foot to foot.

Lyn: We’re both pretty buzzed. I don’t want our first time to be a drunken moment where we are fumbling around in the dark. I want it to be special for us. I want to be sober and remember everything that happens. Because I know it’s going to be really good.

Q: Did I say something or do something wrong?

Lyn: No, everything was great tonight. I’m not messing with you.

She pauses for a couple of seconds.

Lyn: I’m in love with you.

Q remembers telling Lyn a couple of weeks ago that he would wait for her, for whenever the time is right.

Q: (waits a few seconds) OK, whenever you’re ready.

Lyn smiles at him and he smiles back. She thought it was going to be more difficult and appreciates Q’s understanding.

Q: How are you going to get home? I don’t think it’s a good idea to drive tonight. Do you want me to call you a cab?

Lyn: No, Camille’s boyfriend, Mick, is picking us up outside Hoops at 12:30 and taking us home.

Q: What about your car?

Lyn: I have to work at the computer lab tomorrow morning at 9 AM. My sister will drive me to work and I’ll get my car afterwards.

Q looks at the clock by the bar and it is 12:20 AM.

Q: That’s cool that your sister will help you out.

He pours himself another beer.

Q: (to Lyn) Would you like a drink?

Lyn: No, thanks, one more drink, and I’ll be on the floor.

Q: What did you think of an off-campus Friday night?

Lyn: I had a lot of fun. I got to spend time with you. The amount of beer that people drink is amazing. Especially the girls!

Camille walks over to Lyn.

Camille: Let’s get Dina and head toward the door.

Lyn: She’s over by the Centipede machine.

Dina is standing with Cherry.

Camille, Lyn and Q walk over to Dina.

Camille: We’re heading to the door.

Dina gives Cherry a hug and the four of them walk towards the door. Q is leading the way through the crowd with the girls behind him. Lyn spots Lisa and says ‘goodbye’ and gives her a brief hug. Q has gotten the girls to the door and holds it open for them to come out onto the sidewalk. 12:30 AM on Station Avenue is prime time. The sidewalk is crowded with people.

Q: What does Mick’s car look like?

Camille: It’s a green Camaro.

Three girls, one of whom is laughing hysterically, cut right through the group. Next comes four guys who are heading in the direction of Beanie’s Chili chanting ‘Beanie’s, Beanie’s, Beanie’s’, like the toga chant in Animal House. Lyn thinks, ‘this isn’t anything like the east side bars.’ It seems that most people are drunk and the bars are still open for another one and a half hours. Q can see
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