II'I ngpﬂ Arrrgh! 200 Man makes the classic mistake of going onatangent

g |_{E I'I Having fired one

I A offinthe dunnies,
200 Man’s feeling a bit more at ease
and is soon redling out conversational
winners left, right, and centre. She's at
least vaguely amused and doesn't notice
when abit of food flies out of his mouth
and into her drink.

e '..{ = Pn She'simpressed by the rental,

(s ¥ € and 200 Man resists the
temptation to quip, “If you were a car door, I'd slam you
allnight long!”. Good thing, boo, because she informs
him that they're on their way back to her place

GE-I'IEI M1 Asourblonde
. " hottie literally

IE ] 3PI‘I What's this? They

P can'twait until
they're inside and upstairs, and starl
tonsil wrestiing right there onthe
doorstep. That's what you call a
successiul mission!

draqs 200 Man inside, he fightsthe
Eg I'I 200 Man skillfully recovers by asking if she thinks cruelty to fluffy dogs
¥t about whether or not Wolfmaother really are just a blasphemous Led

urge tosay something extremely
l A tswrongand blam! The chemistry's back ontrack and she's soon stupid/offensive/outrageous and
smlllen with 200 Man's boyish charm. Things start to make a move towards the door. ruinthe deal

.rennelmnu off. Unsurprisingly, her attention wanders over to another bloke.




