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SOME VERY BRIEF AFFAIRS

T I M  P E T E R S

1. FIRST ENCOUNTER 
The Subject perceives the presence of the 

Other.  The Other has breached the threshold 
of the Subject’s consciousness.  The Other 

may or may not yet arouse strong feelings in 
the Subject.  The Other, however, stands out 

and belongs to the category of potential 
mates for the Subject.  They make eye con-
tact.  The Subject looks at the Other, then 
looks again.  The Subject is intrigued and 

would like to know more.

2. CASUAL INTERACTION 
Either by pure chance, or by human 

machinations, the Subject and the Other 
are brought into a proximity allowing for 

conversation.  They talk.  The Subject 
enjoys the conversation and what the 

Other contributes to it.  Eye contact is fre-
quent and sustained.  Body language is in-
viting and comfortable.  The Subject feels 
compelled to talk with the Other again.  In 
subsequent conversations, the Subject acts 

and speaks in a manner that is uncom-
monly generous and playful, and enjoys 

doing as such.  The Subject begins think-
ing about the Other. 

3. FORMAL INTERACTION 
An invitation is offered by the Subject or 
by the Other to meet in a more intimate 

and quiet setting.  The invitation is readily 
accepted.  They are going on a date.  The 
consciousness of the Subject is obsessed 
with the Other, with visions of both ag-

gressive sexual congress and soothing pa-
rental embraces, as well as more complex 

scenarios of long-term courtship, mar-
riage, domesticity, and child-rearing.  The 

Subject is in a euphoric state, despite 
memories of past erotic experiences that 
began similarly but then terminated acri-
moniously.  The Subject knows that such 

dissolution could occur again, but does not 
care.  In preparing for the date with the 

Other, the Subject thoroughly bathes, ap-
plies perfumes, and grooms the pubic 

regions with particular care.  

4. EROTIC INTERACTION 
Formal Interaction transitions into sexual-
ized bodily contact.  The Subject is granted 
access to the private chamber of the Other 
or vice versa.  The Subject and the Other 
bare their garments.  They penetrate one 
another and enjoy the sacred sensations 
that are stimulated by such penetrations.  
The Subject and the Other rest alongside 
one another, their limbs coiled together.  
They inquire into each other’s more pri-

vate proclivities and desires, as well as the 
potential for future Interactions.  The Sub-
ject may feel both the satisfaction and the 
depression from having accomplished a 
difficult goal, from having seized an elu-

sive object. Promises are made.  

5. R E P E T I T I O N  
The Subject and the Other continue to 

have Casual, Formal, and Erotic Interac-
tions.  They are becoming a couple.  Pat-
terns emerge as to their conversations, 
bodily gestures, and erotic preferences.  

These behavior patterns are reiterated on 
explicit and implicit schedules.  They com-

municate when not together with tech-
nologies that may be current and/or 

charmingly antiquated.  They may exter-
nalize their bond via gifts or via possessing 
one another’s personal effects.  The Sub-
ject, however, is becoming disenchanted 
and is no longer obsessed with the Other.  
The Erotic Interaction loses its intensity 

and immediacy for the Subject.    

6. C O N F L I C T  
The Other complains that the Subject is 
less than fully present, about which the 
Subject equivocates.  The Subject is now 

feeling suffocated by and uncomfortable in 
the presence of the Other. The conscious-
ness of the Subject is occupied by unflat-

tering thoughts about the Other.  The Sub-
ject fixates on annoying personality traits 
and physical features of the Other that the 

Subject was once content to ignore or to 
elaborately rationalize as being of value.  
The Subject finds the Other to be deeply 
flawed and unworthy of attention.  The 
Subject may make derisive comments.   

During Erotic Interactions, the Subject en-
visions previous Others or fantastic 

Others.  

7. A V O I D A N C E  
The Subject tells obvious lies to the Other 

in order to avoid Casual, Formal, and 
Erotic Interactions.  The Subject’s at-

tempts to physically avoid the Other may 
become humorously absurd.  If the Subject 

and the Other happen to be near one an-
other, the Subject avoids the Other’s gaze 
and refuses to acknowledge previous In-
teractions.  The Other is hurt and disap-

pointed but still strongly desires the Sub-
ject, and the Subject knows it.  The Other’s 
desire is now as if a very foul odor for the 
Subject.  The possessions each received 
from the other may be returned or de-

stroyed.  Promises are broken.  

8. RECONCILIATION 
The Subject successfully avoids the Other 

for an extended period of time.  It is all 
over.  The Subject feels liberated, invigo-
rated, buoyant.  The Subject’s hostility to-
wards the Other dissipates.  However, the 

Subject may soon feel guilty, confused, 
and lonely.  There is nostalgia for the In-
teractions that were good.  If the Subject 

and the Other happen to have an Encoun-
ter or Interaction, the Subject becomes in-

trigued and aroused, but also  weary.  

L.
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NOTES
T hey  ended  w i t h  
s o  muc h  doub t ,  

s o  muc h  
d i s appo i n tmen t .  

I met L. at a campus bar, at a mixer 
between my fraternity and her sorority.  We 
were 18 years old.  We were arrested in the 
bar by an undercover police officer and 
brought to a squad car together.  We were 
issued underage drinking tickets, then released.

L. and I went to my fraternity house and 
smoked marijuana together from a bong.  We 
discovered that we lived in the same dormitory, 
three floors below each other.

We walked back to our dorm and, after 
some playful teasing and talking, spent the night 
together.  We did not have intercourse, but it 
was the first time I received oral sex.  

I bumped into L. on my way to the 
cafeteria the next day as she was returning from 
class.  She was wearing glasses and pajamas.

I had a speech communication class with 
her neighbor in the dorm.  I told the neighbor I 
was interested.

L. and I went on a date to an off-campus 
Italian restaurant for Valentineʼs Day.  I noticed 
during dinner that I had up until that point in my 
life been holding my fork the way a child does, 
with my first curled over it.  I tried to position my 
hand more elegantly, as L. seemed to be staring 
at how I held my fork.  

We began seeing each other.  She 
wanted me to read a novel that was an apology 
for Catholicism.  I refused.

I became annoyed with her and with how 
often she became drunk and then shrill and 
belligerent.  I first became obtuse and stubborn, 
and then began avoiding her.   

We spent several more nights together 
over the next few months, but were no longer 
dating.  I treated her poorly and allowed her to 
come into my dorm room while very drunk so 
she would perform oral sex on me.

We intermittently and rather fondly stayed 
in touch over the following years.  The summer 
after graduation, I typed her a letter on my 
antique typewriter, which she had always found 
charming.

I met B. in gym class.  She was extremely 
pretty and shapely.  I was a sophomore and she 
was a freshman.  One of my classmates knew B. 
from marching band and so at times she would 
stand by our group of friends as the many 
classes waited to take attendance.

This classmate of mine had been boasting 
that B. was slutty, loose, that she liked being 
made a sexual object.  He would ask her to 
bend over for us and she, right there in the 
gymnasium, would very erotically and quietly 
bend over.

One day I was egged on and - this was 
unusual for me to be so bold - I tapped B.ʼs 
bottom as she was bending over.  She didnʼt act 
offended.  This seemed to make her intrigued 
with me.

B. and I began chatting online, then 
planned a date to see a childrensʼ fantasy film.  
Luckily, we lived in adjacent subdivisions and 
the movie theater was only a mile from our 
homes.  It was autumn and only brisk at night.

I walked to her house, where she 
introduced me to her parents.  We went to the 
movie, then we stopped in a row of pine trees 
on the way home to be intimate with each 
other.  I tried to put my hand down her pants 
but she didnʼt let me.  

We went on a couple more dates.  There 
was going to be a day off from school that was 
yet not a national holiday, so my parents would 
still be at work.  I had visions of B. and I naked 
together on my parentsʼ living room couch.

However, some of my classmates began 
making fun of me for dating B.  This made me 
very self-conscious and nervous.  In hindsight 
they were surely only jealous, but I lost all 
desire for B. and told her while chatting online 
that we needed to take a break.  B. and I have 
never spoken since then.

Prior to that year, when I was still a 
freshman, I had boasted to friends about how 
wonderful it would be as sophomores to date 
the younger freshmen.

I met J. at a dance club in downtown 
Chicago.  I was drunk on whiskey and taking 
Ecstasy for the first time.

I saw J. on the dance floor and found her 
very attractive.  I am usually timid and clumsy 
when out at night, but that evening I felt an 
exaggerated confidence.  I sidled up next to her 
and asked her to dance.

We chatted and she gave me her card.  
She was a Vice-President at a corporate 
investment bank.  She was also the mother of 
two girls and divorced.  I had only just 
graduated from college (the same university 
where J. had studied) and was living with my 
parents in the suburbs.

We began writing bilingual (she was born 
in Mexico) emails and then hand-written letters.

I was infatuated with J. and felt she could 
initiate me into the kind of complex sexual 
relationship I still had not yet experienced then. 

We went on several dates in Chicago, 
and spent a day together on the campus of our 
alma mater, but J. was very busy and kept her 
distance from me.

I made by hand very elaborate and 
charming gifts for her - a little book with an 
essay on love, a wooden box to keep my letters 
in.  She was both delighted and annoyed by 
these efforts. 

I left the country for a year.  When I 
returned, I had already had a complex sexual 
relationship with an Argentine girl.  I still 
desired J., but I was no longer desperate.

One day that summer, J. and I were 
chatting online and she said she was strongly in 
the mood for sex.  We slept together that night, 
after which she said she had changed her mind 
about our dating.

We continued sleeping together, but I 
found our sex to be emotionally evasive.  I lost 
my desire to spend time with her, and we 
stopped calling one another.

I still deeply enjoy having conversations 
with her, however.

I met E. at the television news show we 
were both working at in Washington, D.C.  I 
was a Desk Assistant - an intern, essentially - 
and she was an Assistant Politics Editor - a few 
rungs up on the corporate television ladder.

When I first saw her I noticed her 
backpack, whose strap was an old General 
Motors seat belt she had sewn to the bag.  She 
was fair-skinned, with blond hair, which is not 
my type.  I prefer dark hair and dark eyes.

One day, E. was working at the desk next 
to mine.  We began talking.  She had studied 
Creative Writing at college, which I had briefly 
studied.  We had a nice conversation.  She was 
very smart.

We continued conversing over the 
following days.  I noticed E. staring at me and 
at one point bending over right in front of me 
and exposing her cleavage.  

We rode the same bus and trains home 
from work, as we lived in adjacent 
neighborhoods north of downtown Washington.  

E. and I got coffee one Sunday afternoon 
and talked for several hours.  She invited me to 
her apartment for dinner the following week.  I 
brought expensive cupcakes for dessert.

I embraced her by the stove after we ate.  
It was late and I was nervous to walk home 
alone at that hour.  I spent the night and we had 
intercourse.  She was worried about what would 
happen dating as coworkers.  I was worried 
about what would happen breaking up as 
coworkers.

At that time, I was so depressed and glum 
from both the internship and the winter weather, 
that E.ʼs desire quickly felt constraining and I 
lost what modest (however optimistic) attraction 
I had originally felt for her. 

I began avoiding her and we stopped 
talking.  It was extremely awkward to be near 
her at the studio and on the commute home.  I 
soon quit my job as an intern and decided to 
return to Illinois.  E. and I got dinner before I 
departed, but havenʼt spoken since.

B. J. E.
T hey  began  w i t h  

s o  muc h  j oy,
so  muc h  

con f i dence .
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PRINT FILM AND T.V.What are the rhythms of human desire?  

Why do some of our desires burn for so long, 
while others are extinguished so quickly?

Letʼs consider this excerpt from “Chaos” 
by James Gleick1:

Are there couples whose desire converges 
like in the leftmost function and therefore, after 
a certain amount of time, feel the same desire 
for each other at every moment of every day?  
That sounds much too robotic, too programmed.

What about the second or third functions, 
the periodic functions?  Are there couples like 
this, who with perfect regularity will feel desire 
and then aversion for one another?  That also 
sounds too constant, too predictible.

What about the chaotic function?  With 
very sudden changes from desire to aversion, 
with no predictability, but yet periods of 
regularity within all the wild ups and downs.  
That sounds like a sensible model of desire.  

Moreover, a chaotic function is a fractal, 
so its structure repeats at all scales.  That means 
with regards to desire and time, that in any 
interval of time - a minute, an hour, a day, a 
month, a year, a lifetime - the wild patterns of 
desire and aversion will repeat themselves.

Think of how you can be in bed with your 
beloved when suddenly you say something 
annoying and she (for example) turns her back 
to you in disgust and says sheʼs going to sleep, 
but then you apologize, rub her arm, sweet

talk, and then start kissing her neck and the 
flame is lit once more.

Or think about an afternoon together.  
You go out the door feeling OK with one 
another.  You go to a movie, you both enjoy it 
and are happy to have seen it with each other.  
Youʼre warming up, being more tender, 
affectionate.  But then at dinner something 
comes over your beloved, he becomes forlorn, 
distracted.  It bothers you.  You begin bickering, 
then part ways with bitter words, both of you 
feeling lousy until the next day when you will 
apologize to one another and make passionate 
love as a gesture of forgiveness.

Or think about a month together - the 
extended fights and arguments, the hours of 
intense love-making, all the idle peaceful 
chatting, all the quiet meals together, that entire 
range of aversion, indifference, and desire.

And then of course, think of a year 
together, the busy months, the winter months, 
when spirits are low, when thereʼs not enough 
time, but then that vacation here or there, when 
you did nothing but be happily bored and 
content with each other.  Or those breakfasts on 
Sunday mornings in the summertime, or those 
walks in the evening in the fall.  How balanced 
and harmonious it all seemed.

Finally, then, think of a lifetime - the years 
when you were young and dating, then when 
you moved in together to an apartment and it 
was just the two of you.  Then the first child 
came, then the second and the third.  Then the 
kids became older and more independent.  Then 
they left the home and it was just you two again 
in a house that was uncomfortably large and 
quiet.  Then you retired and there were 
grandchildren to take care of, and then the 
grandchildren grew up and there were 
great-grandchildren.  

You and your beloved will recall with 
fondness and frustration the strange attractor of 
your love around which both of your existences 
orbited until, impervious to the gravity of life 
and desire, your hearts resign, and you both 
converge inexorably towards the steady state of 
nothingness, towards death.

1. Accessed at: http://www.gravityassist.com/IAF1/Ref.%201-63.pdf


