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“So, what have you got for me?”

Jay stepped through the door, his camera case strung over his shoulder. He held up the tape.

Tommy nodded towards the TV. “Put it in.”

“It’s kind of rough—“

“Put it in.”

“What about editing?”

“I’ll tell you if you need to edit.”

“There’s a big lull in the beginning,” Jay said. “Let me at least take a look and cut out some of the dead air.”

“Jay,” said Tommy. “The most important thing in this business is output. You need to make more stuff before you can better stuff, understand?”

“Yeah—“

Ahem!

“I mean, yes, sir.” 

Tommy took the tape and shoved it in the VCR. The TV screen turned blue, then blinked to life. On screen was young woman wearing a flowered skirt, sitting in the middle of a warehouse, a white screen set up behind her.

“You ready to start?” Jay’s voice asked from behind the camera.

“I’m ready,” said Walter. He was sitting off screen wearing a suit and tie, like a news anchor. “You ready, ma’am?”

“Ready,” she giggled.

“Would you for the record state your full name?”

“Guadalupe Hidalgo Rivera,” she smiled. “But you can call me Lupe.”

Tommy asked. “Is that her real name?” 

“Yeah, speaking of editing,” Jay said. “I’ll bleep out her name.”

“She looks cute,” Tommy said. “Where’d you find her?”

Jay bit his lip.

“Where’d you find her?”

“I thought you didn’t want to discuss the details.”

“Right, right,” Tommy said. “Sorry, I don’t know what I was thinking. Still,” he said. “She’s a good choice—very pretty.”

Walter, shuffling through his index cards off screen, continued to question her. “Where do you live?”

“I live in the City with my grandmother.”

“Your grandmother,” Walter nodded. “Does she work for Regal Chewing Gum?”

“No,” she chuckled. “If she did, she hasn’t worked in a long time.”

“Do you work for Regal Chewing Gum or have any connection to the company?”

“No, not at all?”

“What about your family.”

“No,” she said. “I don’t have much family aside from my grandmother.”

“No one?”

“No one.”

“I’m sorry to hear that.”

“Nice little detail,” Tommy said. “Did you get more of this?”

Jay gave him a look. “You think this is good?”

“It’s perfect. Little setups like this are why we hired Walter in the first place. He knows how to draw out all the little things that give videos a sense of realism. I mean, this girl has no idea what’s about to hit her,” Tommy said. “You have to let the audience know that she’s about to get blindsided.”

Jay’s brows furrowed. “Right...”

“By the way,” Tommy added. “How’d you get her to sit for you?”

“Details, remember?”

“I know what I said, but I can’t help it. She’s way better than most of the girls we get for these things. I have to know. How’d you get her to sit for you?”

“Audition,” Jay replied. “We put an ad in the paper that we were filming a commercial.”

“Did anyone else respond?”

Jay shook his head. “We got lucky.”

“Now, Lupe,” said Walter. “We’re going to ask you a few questions about what kind of gum you chew and what brands you like—“

“Well, that’ll be fast because I don’t chew gum at all.”

“That’s perfectly fine,” Walter said. “You’re welcome to say that, but we’re also going to ask you to try a piece of Regal Chewing Gum’s new brand of chewing gum and ask you how it tastes. Do you mind chewing gum?”

Lupe shook her head. “That’s fine by me.”

“Atta girl...”

There was a bit of patter between Walter and Lupe. Jay kept mental notes about what to cut, but every time he turned away from the screen, he saw Tommy’s fingers gripping the arms of his leather armchair. Jay shook his head. The shot was so staid and flat. He wished he had a second camera for more angles, but unless Tommy was willing to spend the money, Jay was out of luck

“Well, Lupe,” Walter continued once the formalities were done. “You’ve told us so far that you’re not much of a gum chewer, but would you be willing to try our new brand of Regal Chewing Gum?”

“Sure, I’ll try anything once,” Lupe said.

Walter snapped his fingers and the production assistant brought out a foil wrapped cube sitting on a tiny white tray.

“This is it?” Lupe chuckled. “It’s so tiny.”

“What do you think so far?”

“Well,” she chuckled. “It’s...shiny.”

“Anything else?”

“I’ve never seen gum come in a cube like this. You guys aren’t going for the stick shape? That’s how most gum comes, isn’t it?”

“Most of the time. Do you think that’s better?”

Tommy leaned over. “Walter’s really good at this. He keeps talking—really sells the idea that this is an actual commercial. I want to use him for the rest of the videos.”

“He does...well.”

Lupe nodded. “Square gum is a little better. It’s different.”

Tommy leaned over again. “He does it for the right price,” he laughed.

“You ever had square gum before?”

“No, but like I said, I’ll try anything once. You know that saying how toast tastes better when you cut it diagonally?” Lupe asked. “Maybe gum tastes better when it’s a cube. Who knows?”

“She’s good,” Tommy muttered. “So good.”

Underneath that flowered dress and those frameless glasses, there wasn’t much to Lupe. She had plain looks and was pushing forty. That was partially why Jay chose her. She would make a good contrast—a beautiful before-and-after. Perhaps she was little heavy, but that meant that no one else was going to take her. None of the customers would worry about her weight. Some would probably like it. 

Lupe unwrapped the foil to reveal a cobalt blue cube. “Is this gum?”

Walter replied. “Yes, what do you think?” 

“It’s...blue,” she giggled. “That’s a real intense shade of blue. I like it.”

“What do you like about it?”

“I like that it’s really dark. It makes me feel like there’s a lot of flavor inside.”

“What kind of flavor do you think it is?”

“Blue,” she laughed.

Walter chuckled. “Seriously, what flavor do you think it could be?”

“I don’t know, blueberry? This isn’t some kind of Wonka gum, is it?”

Tommy howled.

“You know what happened in that movie,” she smiled.

“Trust me,” Walter said. “That’s not going to happen, here. Still, any thoughts on the flavor?

“It’s not blueberry?” Lupe asked. “Can I sniff it?”

“Absolutely.”

“I just want to make sure. I know you don’t want footage of some weird lady sticking the gum near her nose.”

“Sniff away. Follow your instincts.”

“Hmm,” Lupe sniffed. “That’s...interesting. It’s fruity, almost like blackberries.” She looked up at Walter. “Is that the flavor?”

“Maybe,” he said. “What else?”

“I don’t know, but this gum is really interesting. It’s got this really intense smell. I can’t quite figure out what fruit it is, but I will say one thing: it smells really good.”

“You want to try it?”

Lupe looked up. “Right now?” 

“Help yourself.”

“Okay,” Lupe said. “Here goes nothing...” She lifted the cube to her mouth. “Do you want me to say something else? You want another take?”

“Sure,” said Walter. “Give us a few options.”

“I really like this girl,” Tommy said. “Are you sure that we can’t get her for anything else?”

Jay gave tommy a look.

“What?”

“She’s booked,” Jay said. “Upstate.”

“Damn,” he sighed. “Too bad they can only try the gum once.”

Lupe put the gum back in the foil. She lifted it up. “Here it goes!” she paused. “How was that?”

“Great, just give us one more.”

“One more...one more...oh...” She said. “Here comes the airplane.”

Walter laughed.

“Too silly?”

“No, no! That was great! Now, go ahead, chew the gum!”

“With pleasure.” She dropped the cube in her mouth. Immediately her eyes widened. “Hey, this stuff...”

“What do you think?”

“It’s not bad. It’s great, actually. It tastes a little sour—kind of tangy, you know, but it’s still so juicy!”

Walter asked, “What do you mean by ‘juicy’?”

“You know,” she said, working her jaw. “You know, it’s like...it’s like the thing’s full of juice. It’s like...it’s hard to explain, but it’s like the juice is inside the gum. Every chew just makes it burst out.”

“It bursts out?”

“Yeah, it bursts out! It’s like a chewy blue sponge soaking in juice,” she giggled. “How’s that for a tagline?”

“Perfect,” said Walter.

“Director, write that down!”

Jay heard his own nervous laughter in the background of the tape.

Walter asked, “Well, since we’re on the subject, what do you think the slogan should be for a gum like this?”

“Oh man, give me a second,” she said, still chewing. “This thing is so juicy, I feel like I’m about to drool—that’s not a slogan, by the way,” she laughed. “Please don’t kick me out.”

The microphone was picking up the sound of her chewing and smacking her lips. The way the sounds presented themselves, it was as if Lupe really did have a mouthful of juice. She stopped to swallow every few seconds, still talking but trying not to drool as the gum produced a mouthful of juice with every bite.

“A mouthful of juice in every bite,” Lupe said. “How about, juicy to the last chew? Nah, that’s a rip off. The juiciest! Juicier than...than my abuela’s gossip,” she chuckled. “That one’s no good.”

Walter reassured her, “You’re doing great, Lupe. We’re getting a lot of great lines right now.” Walter asked the assistant,” How long have we been chewing?”

“Three minutes.”

He asked Lupe, “Is the flavor still there?”

“Oh yeah, it’s still got lots of flavor.”

“Still juicy?”

“Oh, totally! In fact,” she swallowed. “The gum is even more juicy than when I started. I don’t
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