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Chapter 1

The beach road is very dark. It is late at night. 

Venus Vizzary, with auburn hair and red lipstick, age 22, stands at the side of the road with Gimy Boduck, age 30, a wired, long-haired surfer. 

Gimy says, “Who did you call?

“Lightman.”

“Who's that?”

“Lightman is a troubleshooting outfit. I found it on my Wildberry.”

[image: image]

––––––––

[image: ]


“Really? Let me see that.”

Venus pulls a hand held wireless device from her bag. Huge lights appear in the distance.

“There he is now.” 

Venus and Gimy watch the brightly lit dune buggy arrive. It has row upon row of spotlights sticking out all over, lighting the area all around. 

Lightman, in his early 30's, steps from the contraption. He has battery-operated lights attached to his helmet, shoulder pads, arms and legs.

“So, what's up?” he says.

“I dropped a contact,” Venus says.

Lightman shakes his head. “Oh, man. Okay, where?”
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She points to a small red scooter. “I was riding on the back of Gimy's scooter and it, like, flew out of my eye.”

“Yeah,” Gimy says. “We've been looking for it all along here. It's kind of dark.” He points down the road. 

Lightman goes back to the buggy and straps on some spotlights to his body. 

With a yank of a chain, he fires up a gas powered, hand held generator. 

He stands for a second, staring at Venus.

“It must have been down there,” she says, pointing down the road.

Lightman says, “Oh, yeah. Right.”

He walks slowly down the road with a powerful spotlight held in his right hand. Venus and Gimy follow him. He shines a light on something.

Venus says, “Wait. That's it.” She stoops to pick up her contact.

Gimy says, “Hey, thanks, man.”

Lightman says, “Are you her husband?”

“No,” Venus says. “We're just friends.”

“You got a credit card?”

“I'll pay for it,” Gimy offers.

“I don't know,” Lightman says. “She called, right? Venus?”

“Yeah, that's me,” Venus says. She hands him her card.

Lightman runs her card through his credit card machine and says, “So, can I call you some time?”

“About what?”

“Nothing. Just call you.”

“Wait a minute,” Gimy interjects. “Who are you? I don't know if I want you calling Venus.”

Venus says, “It's okay, Gimy. So, what's your name?”

“Lightman.”

“Lightman? That's your name?”

“Yeah. I changed my name. You know—just to be—kind of—more accurate.”

“Listen, Venus,” Gimy says. “I don't know—“

“Here's your card,” Lightman says.

“You got my number?” Venus says.

“I got your address.”

“Oh, yeah. Right,” she says. “Here.” She writes her number on the credit card slip and gives it to him.

Gimy says, “You supposed to do that? Ask people out like that? Does your boss know about that?”

“Gimy—“ Venus says.

“I am my boss,” Lightman says. “I didn't ask her out. I just asked if I could call her.”

He gets back in his buggy, waves, and drives off. Gimy gets on his scooter, which, compared to the buggy, looks insignificant.

“Come on,” he says to Venus. “Get on.”

Venus looks into the distance, watching the lights of Lightman's buggy disappear.

Chapter 2

A small apartment

Venus is putting on makeup. The doorbell rings. She goes to the door and opens it.

“Well, you’re here,” she says.

Lightman is standing on the front step with all his lighting contraptions on.

“Yeah, hi. Let’s go.”

“You always wear that stuff?”

“Never know when I might get a call.”

“You always on duty?”

“Pretty much.”

Venus gets in Lightman's fully lit dune buggy and they drive off. 

A casual Dennisport restaurant.

Lightman and Venus are looking over menus. They are getting strange looks.

“Do you always go out like this?” she says.

He’s still wearing a lot of lights.

“I don’t go out much,” he says.  

A weird looking guy in a fur hat, Dexter, in his twenties, comes over. He looks like he’s in a gang. He’s with his buddy, Jasper, age 18, with a shaved head and glasses—none too friendly looking.

“Are you Lightman?” Dexter says.

Lightman says, “That’s me.”

“Friend of mine lost a quarter in a machine.”

“Don’t handle vending machines,” Lightman says.

“Okay, his bike was stolen,” Dexter says, nodding to his friend.

“Call the police.”

“Alright, he lost his keys too.”

Lightman looks at Jasper.

“Yeah,” Jasper says, “I can’t find my keys. It’s dark.”

Lightman gets up from the table. “Okay, where did this happen?”

Dexter pulls Lightman out of the restaurant.

“Don’t do it, Lightman,” Venus says. “They’re setting you up.”

Lightman hesitates for a moment, and puts a fifty-dollar bill on the table. “You better get a cab.”

“I’m coming with you.” She grabs her coat and gets up.

“Suit yourself,” Lightman says.
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Chapter 3

In the street outside the restaurant. Route 28.

Lightman, Venus, Dexter and Jasper step off the curb.

“Okay, what's up?” Lightman says.

From the shadows, Mr. Outrageous, in his late twenties, freaky looking, emerges. He grabs Lightman and pushes him against a streetlight.

“So, Lightman, we meet again.”

“Cool it, Mr. Outrageous,” Lightman says. “You're wasting my time.”

“Grab him, guys,” Outrageous says.

Jasper and Dexter hold Lightman by the arms. Outrageous takes Lightman's headgear off. Lightman has goggles on, and frizzy red hair. Outrageous takes Lightman's goggles off.

Venus steps up, “Hey, what's going on? Cut it out. Leave him alone.”

“Who's this?” Outrageous says. “Supergirlfriend?”

“What's it to you?” Lightman says.

“It's crap to me, Lightman. Now, let's see what you can do without your glasses.”

Venus grabs Lightman and tries to pull him away. Outrageous stomps Lightman's goggles on the pavement, then smashes his helmet on the ground, busting all the lights.

“Come on Lightman,” Venus says. “Let's get out of here.”

“Let him go, guys,” Outrageous says. “He can't do nothing now.”

Outrageous puts the smashed up goggles in Lightman's helmet and hands it back to him.

“Can't do anything—“ Lightman says. “That's a double negative, Outrageous.”
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