“Try me, Sugar” (Prologue)

[Slow, Instrumental music slowly fading in|
|Speaker's voice slowly fades in a little bit after the music|

"ILaugh| Aww, come on now~. Your shift’'s over already? | ain't even order yet." (Teasing)

"Ask the new guy huh? So he'll be manning this side of the bar? Wow, lucky me. The only one with no

drink. |Sarcasm|"

"So, they changed the schedule to help him out, huh? Can't be helped then."
"Alright, I'll see you around. Yeah, get moving man. |Chuckle|."

"Wait...the hell d'you mean I'll like him!? Hey, you-|sigh|...whatever."

|Bell on door jingles as it opens and shuts|

"New employee huh?" |Drift off at the end, as if you're getting dazed|"

(A little pause)

"O-oh huh? Oh, | am.. so sorry. Got a lil' distracted..there..."

"...0Oh, damn~. Well hello~. Where are my manners? Let me take my hat off. |Rustling|"

"Hi, My name's...(Insert your Reddit nickname or something, or your real name if that's what you
normally do-)~."

"Why don't you tell me yours?"

/[He leans on the counter, seeming to become increasingly more intrigued.//

"Oh dear~. Aren't you soft-spoken! How nice."

"Mhm. Your name's real fitting, you know that? Suits you well~."

"Oh my. Don't get so flustered over a little compliment like that. Which, by the way, you're welcome,

sugar~."

"|Flirty chuckle| I'm nice, so I'll let you change the subject this time. My day's been good, working hard

as always. |Slowly drift off| Even better, now that you're..."

"|Dazed| Uh-huh, a-anyway. Why don't you try making me a (Insert drink of choice or a drink that you're

interested in)? I'm sure that since you got the job, you know how to prepare that."



"Oh, 'course | know where it is. | come here at least 3 times a week. If you turn around, on your right,
second shelf."

"|Whisper to yourself| Damn...that waist."

"Hmm? Oh yeah. I'll take that tight ass, |quickly catch yourself| TALL GLASS."
"I'll take A tall glass, | said. My mistake, I've been a little out of it recently.”

"You don't gotta be scared. | swear | ain't creepin’, and | wouldn't do nothin' to make you uncomfortable
with me."

"l...I haven't, have |?"
"Good. Great actually. Wouldn't wanna make a shitty first impression."

"Oh, well 'scuse my swearing, sweetheart. Hope | ain't too vulgar for you."
"|Sigh| Another relief. | swear all the time. Helps me make sure | get my point across."

"|Short laugh| Well aren't you sweet~. You're just a little angel aren't you?”
“I'll forgive you for it'|Mocking|."

"You're quite playful now that we've chatted for a lil bit. | like that~."

"Oh...hey! Well, that was quick. Let's see how you did, newbie. |Rustling as he puts his hat back on|
ISippy sip|."

"Ain't too shabby. You make it better than your coworkers, sugar.”
"Love it. You've got a great eye. This stuff's got a perfect ratio."

"Look at you blush~! You might be turning that face away, but your body language has got you
exposed, darling."

"These are simple little compliments though...seems you're falling for my charm already, huh~?"

"|Chuckle|, that was a joke, sugar. Don't give yourself away by responding so fiercely! Though, | do like
that fire in those pretty eyes of yours. They really glow in these lights."

"Oh my, look at how you get so nervous...you straight, hun?"
"Oh- |Laugh| well! | wasn't asking your sexuality, sugar. That's a little bit of slang some of us use."
"l was asking if you were okay. |Chuckle| But...it's good to know you're open. Lets me know I've got a

chance with your sweet self."

"|Sip Sip| Mmm. | can go at this for hours. How about | try some other things?"



**** (Just some flirtatious compliments. Maybe a corny pickup line here or there. Corny size
comparisons maybe. (OwU MY HANDS ARE SO MUCH BIGGER THAN YOURS SO CYUUTEE).
Teasing, laughing. Whatever you want as long as it's flirty. Confident first date vibes y’know?)

"You are just...such a little sweetheart, sugar. |Tiny beeping of watch| Aww..shit. Damn it. I'm sorry,
honey. | gotta get back home and feed the dogs! It's been real nice talking with you, hun. Here, can |
see your hand?"

(A little pause)

|Chair squeaks as he stands|| Maybe a 1.5-second smooch on the back of the hand. Me being so
specific is sort of a joke.|

"Ha, I'll be back in a day or two."

“Oh..yeah I'm about (insert pretty tall size).”

"Don't let my height scare you away now."
"Yeah yeah. I'll see you 'round, sugar."

|Slow footsteps as he steps away.|

|[Music fades out for a time skip.||!Different! slow music fades in after a couple of seconds]|



