Rueben:
You’re going to have to pick.

Charles:
No way.  There’s been no commitment.

Rueben:
No, not because its not fair.  Because you can’t run with two women.  You’re not the type.  

Charles:
I’d like that not to be true.  I mean it could be though.  I never tried, you know?

Rueben:
It’s Okay.  I’m not the type either.  You need a certain type of ruthlessness that I just don’t think you capable of.

Charles:
I can be ruthless.

Rueben:
Not this kind.  You’re like eat the last piece of pie ruthless or I’m going cheat at monopoly ruthless - Not ruthless like “Sarah, get on your knees while Vicki holds the camera.”

Charles:
Oh c’mon. I don’t think I need to be directing porno to take two girls out on the same weekend.

Ruben:
Look, I’m not saying you couldn’t do that.  You could do that, no sweat.  But you like Sarah.

Charles:
Yeah.

Rueben:
And you like Vicki.  I mean who wouldn’t like Vicki.

Charles:
Yeah, Okay. So?

Rueben: 
So, since you like them both, it’s not going to work.  Not for you.

Charles:
What.

Rueben:
Its just dosen’t work out that way, you know? Not for you.

Charles:
See, I was fucking with you the whole way.  I like Sarah.  I like Vicki.  And then for some completely unmentionable fucking metaphysical reason that means its not going to work out.  I’m still buying it actually, at this point, still buying it.  And then you say, “not for YOU!”

Rueben:
Yeah, that’s right.  

Charles:
Well, why the fuck not for me?

Rueben:
Don’t get excited.

Charles: 
I’m not getting fucking excited, I just want to know why you don’t think I an handle dating two women, that I like, and who like me for a fucking change.

Rueben:
Charles, Sarah and Vicki are like two halves of the right girl for you.

Charles: 
Oh Christ.

Rueben:
See, you really don’t want to hear this.  I don’t know why I try and answer your questions.

Charles:
No, no, go ahead. It seems like you’ve put a lot of thought to this.

Rueben:
I have.

Charles:
Okay, then go ahead.

Rueben:
I’m not kidding.  I’ve put some thought to this.

Charles: 
You go then.

Rueben: 
I really have.

Charles:
Let me hear it.

Rueben:
Okay, so imagine Vicki and Sarah are really one woman.  You could handle this woman.  You might even marry this woman if you didn’t fuck it up.

Charles:
Goddamn it.

Rueben:
Are you listening? You’re not listening.

Charles: 
All right, I am fucking listening.

Rueben:
Okay, so Sarah comes along and she’s really nice, and hot, but uber-nice.  She’s baking you brownies.  She’s doing your fucking laundry. By the way, you know she folded the boxers you’re going to wear when your with Vicki, how does that make you feel?

Charles
Oh c’mon!!

Rueben:
All tight, anyway.  After four dates, all I know is she’s over here cleaning our shower while your in your room on the goddamn playstation.  She is the fucking mother Teresa of dates.

Charles:
Okay, true.

Rueben:
Now cause you’re an awful fucking bastard, and you tell your licencious roommate all about your fuck-life, I can also say that Sarah gives, and I quote, “the worst fucking head ever.  Before this girl, I didn’t think blowjobs could be bad.”

Charles:
She is getting better.

Rueben:
Listen to yourself, man.

Charles:
No really, its better.  

Rueben:
Well better than the “worst head ever” is good.  Is she still making the horse noises.

Charles: 
C’mon!

Rueben:
Fuck c’mon.  Is she still making the horse noises?

Charles:
I guess sometimes.

Rueben: 
See, now that’s what I am saying.  This girl has got good qualities.  But she also has some really insurmountable shit.

Charles:


