[bookmark: _GoBack]ME:  
Hi,  If it will make it to Wheeling, IL and the floors are solid, I'd like to see it tomorrow.  I'll bring cash.
When can we meet?

Dan

SELLER:  Okay. If I'm not misinterpreting your message phrasing here, you do know that this is still the crook county we who reside within it, and the state of illinois, where driving an unplated, unregistered and uninsured vehicle, no matter how lovely, is frowned upn by law enforcement, right?

And that is not diminished at all by the current insanities being foisted upon the CPD by the usual political knuckleheads, yes?

So, yes, floors are solid, she runs well enough to make the run to Wheeling, the clutch is set to release quite low to the floor, as my late brother-in-law, to whom I gave her for his daughter, my niece, had some work done on her before he passed suddenly from a 2nd heart attack. That really doesn't matter on this, as driving her, as I maybe misunderstand you to mean, isn't an option that makes any sense.

Maybe I misunderrstand your intentions.

ME:  Hi,  I'm sure I can take it around the block without getting busted.  Come with me and bring the title and we won't have any problem.  I have insurance.  If I'm driving it, it's insured for liability.  And once I purchase it and have the title I'll have no problem getting it back home without plates.
SELLER:  Well, Dan, that's disappointing. Apparently your skills have made you careless. Or you just are in a nonsensical mood. Your confidence is not persuasive. But, hey, if you pleased yourself in this effort, after all, that's what really matters. Right?
ME:  Hi,
I'm confused.  I'm proposing nothing radical.  Can I start the car and go back and forth 10 feet to satisfy myself it runs and stops?  And can I idle it to make sure it doesn't overheat?  That should be enough to allow me to decide to purchase or not.

SELLER:  Well, Dan, you had 3 options, where you put yourself:

1. Return and try a different angle.

2. Reply with a heartfelt...  Fuck you, asshole .....and be satisfied with that.

3. Do not reply at all and forget about it.

You chose option #1.

A bit cheesy version of it, but not implausible to think it might float.

Here's the things:

1. No, she doesn't overheat, whatever you imagine that I might imagine you mean that to mean.

2. Yes, she runs just fine, but, as we who know know, that's never fine enough for us, we always want her to run better. Though this can lead one to madness, the tinkerings, the minute adjustments, the yearnings for ever superior parts and performance.

3. As an affecianado, you would know these things. You would not be thinking, let alone doing, anything but trailering her to that safe, cozy garage of your choosing and gleefully poring over every square inch of her until you were satisfied that you know what you want to do for her, to make her your own.

4. Thus, your urgent tone is not pleasing. Nor is your concept of confidence in winging it like a jazzman who can't quite stay in the key. 

5. The internet is as the world is, demanding thought before action.
  



