Disposable Disposables 5

Okay... Not a lot happens. Not a problem, not a problem. Mage-pop star goes AWOL, meets this
strange woman into Zero Population Growth, tries to settle a score with old friend and possible
lover who is found murdered... that all’s just setup. What does our hero do when he’s alone in
that motel. Except when he gets cornered by the room service woman, not a lot. Therefore, we
have to go inside the man. Inside his brain or imagination or whatever. Do you know what? He
doesn’t masturbate, because he’s too paranoid to jerk of and ...um... maintain his concentration.
His fantasies aren’t sexy. They’re about being arrested.

Although that can admittedly be very sexy, come to think of it.



