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>>text and the single girl


ASK ANY GIRL WHAT SHE WANTS FROM A MAN, AND she’ll say that beyond diamonds and morning sex, she needs to be understood. We want guys to appreciate us, to listen to us, to just fucking get it—without having to hold their hands as we explain every thought and feeling. We don’t have time to spell it all out, and if we do make the effort, our audience had better be captive and worth it.

And as life zooms by, a single girl’s revolving-door relationships become the norm—which makes the whole “appreciateme” deal more complicated than we’d like. Forget biological clocks. Our own schedules make it tricky for us to effectively reach a soul mate’s heart. Especially since women live and date in a world where 1) we’re busy; 2) guys are busy; and 3) messages get lost in a busy whirlwind of translation—all of which inhibits clear understanding between the sexes. Pair this with scientific data that says men and women speak different dating languages, and our search for a real connection feels more like we’re all playing grab-ass in the dark.

Thank Cupid that the Technology Gods have rescued us from mucked-up love lives by inventing so many new ways to help us share what we mean, feel, and want! Or, um, have they? Email, text messages, PDAs, and instant messages intend to better bond our randy global village—and in many cases, they’ve been successful. And with cash in hand, we’ve eagerly integrated various channels into our dating repertoire. But herein lies the obvious glitch: We’ve anxiously done so without a gatekeeper … and sometimes in lieu of real-life encounters.

By the time this book lands on your nightstand, infinitely more gadgets will have reared their wireless heads—along with oodles of phone numbers, emails, and IM addresses they’ve helped reap and store. Who can blame you for getting sucked in? Tech inundation is enough to confuse and tickle anyone’s libido, since there’s something undeniably wild about flirting in a limitless world that lacks rules, boundaries, or watchdogs. But with such mystery comes an unwieldy free-for-all in the techno-relating department. And when you stop to think about it, this means the only dudes who have the ability to piece together our various thoughts and identities are hackers, IT experts, and postmasters who return misdirected or salacious emails.

And I don’t even think the last one’s a person.

>>move over, miss manners …

On any given night, you can have dinner with family, text message tomorrow’s date, catch your boss’s call, and return quick emails from pals you met online—all within minutes and with little public scorn. Insulting? Um … Poor form? Probably. Not that we have any real clue, since even the most primo cell reception can’t reach Emily Post for etiquette advice on this one. And when it specifically comes to dating, we’ve never been told how to properly communicate text, timing, or tone in any new medium. Part of the problem is that once a girl thinks she’s perfected the art of intimately connecting via tech, some well-intentioned Brainiac invents cooler, faster, sleeker ways to challenge her MO. It also doesn’t help that both sexes are racing ahead with the Brainiac—minus any sense of propriety that might help us fill in emotional gaps.

Enough is enough. In our quest to understand and be understood, The Joy of Text will establish hard and fast rules to help you better navigate your love life via technology. Short of an online shopping spree to Agent Provocateur, I can’t think of a more powerful way to penetrate a man’s multiple channels than to massage his contraptions. The trick is to write with ease, confidence, insight, and more than a little sass. Language is a very powerful force, and when we techno-relate with others, we have the privilege of manipulating it to our advantage. We also have the chance to massively fall short with a slip of the Send button, moments too soon. But tech mishaps are bound to occur; they’ll simply happen less frequently once you’ve finished this book,

Throughout The Joy of Text, we’ll discuss how to date, mate, and techno-relate with the men of your cyber dreams. Mentally bookmark the following stumpers, which we’ll address in future chapters: Should you judge a man by his typos? How do you craft an attractive online profile? Can you spin a mistake? And are booty-call blockers and self-destructing text messages necessary gimmicks—or passing fads, better replaced by good, old fashioned self-restraint?

These are the questions that fry a girl’s brain.

>>when your fingers do the talking

Effective communication is as much about listening as it is about talking. This doesn’t mean you have to blab over the Internet with Skype to hear someone’s voice and pay attention to his words. Listening is about concentrating on language (yours and his)—and how it’s used. Specific tech trends will come and go, but once you learn how to behave within and despite these movements, your listening savvy will easily translate to future mediums. Go on, take advantage of text. Words beg to be used, abused, or ignored altogether. You’re the one in control of how you techno-relate with others. A virus-free computer and healthy sex drive are simply a means to developing these relationships.

As you know, we live in a world of instant-gratification. People, places, and things demand our constant attention—and wow, do we give it up. And so the logic goes: If bosses and friends insist upon 24/7 accessibility, why can’t the boys play too? They can—but be careful not to allow professional and personal habits to overlap in weird ways. Just because you’re a genius with one audience doesn’t mean you’re a pro with another. Practice makes couples. The secret is to match online and off-line communication within context. Here, learn from one of my mistakes. 

>>face the facts

When I worked for a high-profile Internet company, my peers and I were squished into a limited loft space. Though we sat shoulder-to-shoulder, everyone used IM as a primary means of communication for quiet and efficiency. Twelve hours a day, I received direction from meticulous supervisors, gossiped with friends who sat within earshot, and doled out instructions to anxious underlings—using abbreviated language, real time, and an oversized screen. I’m not a huge fan of most emoticons, but when I wanted to express apathy or boredom, I often clicked on the familiar yellow face whose tongue wags to the right. Yep, you know the one …

Cut to a first date at an overrated Cajun restaurant. I’d been a long-suffering employee all day, but pulled myself together in hopes of a long-pleasuring night. During cocktails, I impressed with animated expressions and name-game banter. Yet when our waitress droned on about specials, I totally zoned out. She stuck around for an appetizer order, so my date asked if I thought the soup sounded good. Instead of responding like a mature, articulate woman, I instinctively made droopy eyelids and slipped my tongue to the side.

“Did you just make an IM face?” he whispered. The man was confused, embarrassed, and more than a bit disgusted by my response. Oops, I said. I guess I did, I said—though it was entirely subconscious. Nobody laughed but me. Soon after our exchange, my date asked for the check—and I never heard from him again. 

Alone in bed that night, I couldn’t stop thinking about my lame evening. Not because I repulsed my date. Instead, I marveled at the extent to which technology had become such an integral part of my life. Because I spoke to peers and friends all day on IM, the apathy face snuck its way into my off-line vocabulary. My mimicked expression was accidental (and one I never repeated in person), yet the IM icon had, in fact, become a kind of text I used as a substitute for live words. And like any other mode of communication, I realized that successful techno-relating relies heavily on using the right language, at the right place and time. Online and off.

Though The Joy of Text will obviously not advise you to mimic emoticons or scream “LOL!” when a wanker invites you back to his pad, it will dispense tips on how to perfect your techno-moxie to build relationships. Consider it a user’s manual that helps others understand how you’re programmed. You’ll also learn how to explain (or explain away) perks and quirks in your personality, intentions, interests, and attitude as you relate with men—while sussing out their best and worst qualities en route. If given the choice, would you ever settle for a slower and less efficient computer, phone, or BlackBerry than your needs command? Of course not! So don’t short-circuit your love life either—especially when an upgrade is just pages away. 
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 >>the online meet market

REMEMBER HOW EXCITED YOU WERE THE FIRST TIME you posted your profile on an online dating site? That was in 2003, when the trend was at its popularity peak and the New York Times wouldn’t stop praising the “Who knew?” success stories. You probably took it pretty seriously, too. Today you have at least five friends who are married or in long-term relationships from pairing their like-minded profiles. And even if you now graze in tech-free pastures, you still know a bevy of singles who subscribe for the hell of it or voyeuristically entertain options with a volley of emails. I mean, who seriously pursues BigJon28 unless he promises a really good time?

More people than you think, actually. According to fans, the major coup of online dating is that it replaces the awkward first step of asking a guy to spell out his interests when you actually meet. And look at that: The info even arrives in a polished marketing pitch, formatted in a predictable grid of photos and one-liners. But while this very major step intends to make that first date easier, it also leaves room for preliminary judgment, skewed expectations, and false pretenses. If you’re doubtful about whether online dating is your deal, ask yourself this before logging on: Would you rather figure out a man’s best talking points for yourself? Do you think there’s something pleasantly mysterious about meeting in person, and then deciding whether you’re interested? When I think about some of my best dating experiences, I question whether we’d have been drawn to each other on paper. After all, a guy’s most adorable qualities are often those he doesn’t see in himself—never mind being able to summarize them in 250 words or fewer.

Now this isn’t to say that online dating is a total bust, because companies like Match.com and Jdate.com have the numbers to prove otherwise, especially as users get older and hope to settle down. There are approximately ninety million U.S. singles over age eighteen, says the U.S. Census Bureau—and according to a 2005 survey conducted by Match.com, 63 percent of them are open to online dating. Lavalife.com, which claims core users between twenty-five and thirty-four years old, insists that the site’s singles trade more than 1.3 million messages a day. With that said, online dating has surely become yet another way to meet singles, and since it’s hit mainstream status, this avenue’s officially shook its desperation stigma. However, what I find most interesting is that singles who lived, canoodled, and shagged their way through the boom now mix and match their online dating agendas (if they’re still logged-on). They’re customizing needs—and enjoying every minute. 

Look. If you’re in the market for a serious relationship, you’ll find one online if you search long and hard enough; similarly, if you were in the market for a pair of snakeskin Jimmy Choos, you’d stop at nothing to locate the perfect pair. Determination, repeated attempts, and a whole lot of chutzpah are the foundation for successful online pairing. And while these sites may help people find mates, my hunch is that they don’t help them meet more quickly among twenty- to thirtysomethings, who love to reinvent ways to make the Internet work for them. Because online dating is now yet another way—rather than the latest, greatest way—to meet new people, your success rate here is as much of a gamble as it would be with blind dates, work intros, common interest groups, religious functions, and fated happenstance. Online dating has altered the meet-and-greet landscape tremendously—but it certainly doesn’t have the cachet it once did, because it’s now just part of a greater fold. If you were a fussy dater before the Internet, you’ll scrutinize profiles on a page as carefully as you do real people in a bar. If you’re a hot floozy with more notches on your belt than Lindsay Lohan, you’ll do the same number of men online. If you’re a shut-in who never leaves her apartment, your hermitlike instincts will eek out thru hesitant text. My hope is that should you decide to post an online profile, you’ll walk the line between wow and real—so there are few surprises and disappointments when and if you finally meet your mate in person.

True compatibility is derived from in-person and online chemistry, as well as shared interests—and by the end of this book, you’ll be that much closer to achieving and recognizing each when a great man pops into your life, no matter how you find him. If you’re determined to meet a winner online, don’t limit yourself to general dating sites. It’s my educated guess that those on which you’ll most naturally thrive are niche sites that speak to lifestyle, cultural, or religious interests; community sites in which dating is secondary to mingling; and common interest sites that promote face time at club-oriented events. Your image, culture, and hobbies already target those who share your priorities. Compare these scenarios to the difference between shopping at a department store or specialty boutique. We’re a culture of customization. If you can find denim shops that sell jeans to compliment your body’s curves, you should expect nothing less from dating destinations that flatter your rambunctious love life.

>>what’s a girl like you doing on a site like this?

The median ages, interests, funding, acquisitions, ancillary programs, and sheer popularity of dating and community sites are constantly in flux—which is why you’re getting the quick and dirty version of the most talked-about venues (at least, as I’m typing this). You don’t need me to tell you that public opinion is subject to switch on a dime; both the beauty and the beast of technology is that it’s never constant. The Internet is an open forum for change, discussion, and reinvention. This also means that while the following list will tout my opinions about various sites, you don’t need to use the venues as they were myopically intended.

For instance: Are you into an indie rocker from Consumating.com, but want your friends to quiz his cred before you agree to a long night of cheap whiskey? Take your conversation onto MySpace.com and share your playlists through iTunes. Want to road test the social skills of a Dungeons & Dragons sexpot on Geek 2 Geek (gk2gk.com) before you’re seen together in public? Take it immediately off-line, and meet for a latte under the pretense of exchanging twenty-sided die. If you’re not sure whether you’re down with the online scene at all, you wouldn’t be the first to create multiple aliases with sitespecific photos just to learn the types of men you bait—and decide later if you want to nibble back, and how aggressively.

In such an unpredictable dating, mating, and relating culture, the most I can do is tease with a few online options, and leave the process up to you. Think of this meet market as a “Choose Your Own Adventure” tale in which you’re the irresistible protagonist who deserves nothing more than a Knight in Shining Plasma. The only thing I ask is that you please approach each experience with discerning judgment and a fair degree of caution, as not every man treats Internet dating with the wide-eyed optimism you do. The last thing I need to hear is that you’ve been sold to a Kazakhstan moneybucks as his private dancer.

[image: Image]Consumating.com: Designed for the international hipster contingent, this dating and community site uses one-word tags versus normie profiles—as the site says, “to identify your interests without having to fit into any rigid stereotype.” Daters search profiles by combining tags to create a perfect date, make friends with asymmetrical hair, or tap their inner manic depressive. Weekly questions and a popularity contest shoot for deliberate irony. If I could tag this site, I’d opt for the words “clever,” “narcissistic,” and “meds-ASAP.” But the design is fun, and if you’re in on the jokes, the user experience is so simple that you can’t help but want to crash the party.

[image: Image]Craigslist.com: Craigslist personals are downright creepy. I know one woman whose ex-boyfriend used them to meet prostitutes, and another whose C-date took her to a peep show and then peed into her empty soda bottle. Find roommates, a wine rack, or an international event here if you must. But a man who isn’t a con artist, freak show, or stalker-in-waiting? Not a chance.

[image: Image]eHarmony.com: Using his patented Compatibility Matchmaking System™ relationship expert Dr. Neil Clark Warren’s site couples men and women based on years of research about what he says will make for a satisfied couple. By the looks of this site, it helps to be attractive, middle-aged, and a fan of dating within your race. You can’t argue with success, but you should be serious about settling down. These mature grown-ups are in it for the long haul.

[image: Image]Friendster.com: As one of the first community sites to emerge in the midst of the online dating boom, Friendster provides an option for those who want to meet new people, get busy, or both. With over twenty-four million members, you can connect with current friends, make new ones, share info, organize events, find dates, and reconnect with kids from your past (without the hassle of Google and IMDB searches). Invite chums to join your network; they’ll invite their pals, and before you know it, your network will expand to 903,382 “friends” you may never meet. Bonus incentives like classifieds, personal radio stations, blogs, horoscopes, and video and audio elements are a plus. Sharing files, grabbing photos, and making matches encourage constant interaction. Dating is a by-product of the Friendster community, so you look less forlorn trolling for singles here than on a dating site. The coupling option is indirect and thus less stigmatized, plus most members are on it to kill time at work; you might as well try for some action during your nine-to-five.

[image: Image]gk2gk.com: That’s Geek 2 Geek, for those who traded bottle-cap glasses for contacts. Not that it matters how well you see, since this site doesn’t let members post photos. Evidently, geeks don’t care about vanity—though they do feel the need to convince visitors as to why they make great partners, thanks to a Top 10 list. If you fetishize socializing loners and giving Trekkies a makeover, these faceless nerds are for you. Then again, if you’re out to beam a Captain Kirk look-alike (and who doesn’t love William Shatner), Trekpassions.com will meet your needs more specifically. This dating site for sci-fi lovers proves that just about anyone can get laid online. Your biggest threat? If there’s a stranger who can hack your Dell, he’s hanging here.

[image: Image]JDate.com: Mazel tov if you fit the religious/cultural profile! One of the most successful sites on the web, JDate drives home the realities of how niche dating leads to true love. If you’re not one of the tribe-. Check the unaffiliated box, toast to interfaith dating, and get it on with a mensch.

[image: Image]Makeoutclub.com, Impersonals.com: When someone says their interests are swim meets and witchcraft, should you take it seriously? Of course not, it’s alt-irony again! Makeoutclub speaks to “Indie rock kids, punks, hard-core kids, painters, photographers, writers, musicians, programmers, and record collectors” in a much less commercial sense than MySpace. Create a profile that doubles as your private webpage to list interests, post photos, update your blog, and run your own message board. Meanwhile, Impersonals is still small enough to maintain niche credibility with users. Proceed with caution: When skimming photos on artsy sites, angled and cropped shots could be an aesthetic statement or an effort to conceal cutting scars from angsty teen years.

Match.com: With fifteen million members in 240 countries, this site claims that over sixty thousand new singles register a day. In fact, the site estimates that more than two hundred marriages or engagements of members or former members occur each month. Match is a really great starting point for online dating exploits, since it corners the market on mass America. However, this is also why some users consider it the Wonder Bread of matchmaking venues. If you prefer the texture of a complex five-grain in the morning, you might want to spread your blueberry jam elsewhere. 

[image: Image]Meetup.com: With over two million subscribers, Meetup isn’t a dating site. It’s a community site that encourages people with like-minded interests to host and attend events in person, which happens to increase the potential for amour. Because you’re actively connecting online about off-line interests, your single-minded intentions become secondary Meetup speaks to everyone: from Burning Man fans in NYC to moms in Palm Beach to graphic designers in the Bay Area.

[image: Image]MySpace.com: Ideal for discovering new music, posting original shorts, and reading some of the tawdriest blogs on the net. In 2006, the site claimed over fifty million registered profiles and 170,000 new members daily—most of whom design their own pages, upload photos, and link to an extended network of friends. They post videos, artwork, songs, and poetry, and liberally sling flattery and insults in the name of self-expression. The site leans young (25 percent of users are under eighteen)—and unlike Friendster, where dating is a subtle thread, MySpace oozes more raw sexuality than a contagious STD. It’s also a happy playground for “influencers.” So if you want to score with a trendy kid, get ready to fight off the Cougars who can’t help but lick their chops.

[image: Image]Spring Street Personals: Nerve Personals and The Onion Personals fall under this corporate head. Four years ago, Spring Street attracted the likes of literary thinkers with a provocative edge. They still invite pretty faces, but now they also tout cliché monikers and canned profiles. Blogs and networks are a nice, albeit clunky, update. What was once forward is now flat. Or maybe I’ve read so many euphemisms on the Web that once-clever vocab can’t help but sound manufactured.

[image: Image]True.com: Did your starter marriage go bust? Still jilted from falling for jailbait? With over six million users nationwide, True’s determined to reduce rising divorce rates through verified scientific compatibility testing that stands by its methodology, findings, and algorithms. Yes, algorithms. The site even runs criminal background and marriage screenings on every member!



[image: Image]I could go on …

… but I m going to stop before my eyes start to cross. As long as singles have access to a keyboard there will be more online dating, special interest community network, and plain old scary hook-up sites than you have time to join between set-ups and chance encounters Though general sites like yahoot Personals and AmericanSingles are effective, your best bet is to target vour search with lifestyle priorities, personal interests, and religious cultural affiliations Like JDate or ChriatianSingles Community networks like Facebook arid Tribe are bookmarkworthy, too Recognize what’s most important to you in a mate and then zero in on a site that sends you on the most direct path to finding it just because your best friend’s banging a drummer on MySpace doesn’t mean you’ll have the same lurk—or even want the same assets from a man So be confident, strategic, and selective about your needs The best reason to online date is to preselect an otherwise blind encounter One girl’s tarnished hipster is another’s geriatric moneybucks 
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