Recently, I was visiting my parents in St. Louis for Passover.  Obviously, most of the conversations centered around what’s the best thing to put on matzo to make it taste less like freeze-dried cardboard (melted cheese ended up narrowly beating out peanut butter).  But another favorite conversation was “So…  how serious are you and Marissa?” and I had no real answer.  I could have gone into details about how far we’ve gone physically, but that seemed inappropriate and insufficient.  I mean, my grandma’s cool and all, but still… it just didn’t seem right.  At the time, I think I went with something along the lines of, “We’re exclusively dating, but no ‘I love you’ yet.”  It was a sufficient answer to placate them, sure, but it left me feeling unconvinced that I’d conveyed the relationship as accurately as possible.

I felt the desperate need for an operational definition of ‘serious’ as it applies to dating and relationships.  I don’t think I’m alone here.  Purely for the sake of example, how nice would it be to be able to hold the following conversation, and have everybody understand?

“Hey, Jeff… so really, what’s the deal?  How serious are you and MMM?”

“Well, we’re a level 3 relationship right now.”

“Sure you are.  Next you’re going to try to tell me that you’re sober.”

“Okay fine… we’re a level 6.  But we’re lying to ourselves and everybody else, so don’t blow our cover.”

Easy, right?  So now all we need is some idea of how to define each of these levels.  And that, my friends, is what I’m here to provide you with today.   The basic idea is that with every new girl you meet, you start at level zero.  You move up a step when you can do any of the things listed in that level and not have the girl dump you like nuclear waste.  Simply put, if you can get away with what’s listed, you’ve reached that level. 

Level 1

Ask her to pay for a dinner.  Admit that you’re a dog person.  Let her drive.  Disagree on something.

If you haven’t surpassed Level 1 by the end of the second date, it’s time to cut your losses and move on.

Level 2

Admit that you own and like Madonna’s ‘Ray of Light.’  Fart silently in an enclosed place (like a car) so that she knows without a doubt that it was you, but don’t say anything so that you can see how she reacts.
This is a fun level.  You’re probably getting some action at this point, but can also comfortably drop her off early so that you can catch the game.  

Level 3

Mention in passing that you think some other girl is hot.  Refuse to cuddle because you “actually want to get some sleep.”  Fart really loudly in public.

This is the first plateau point.  Levels 1-3 tend to go pretty quick, but a relationship that’s basically just an extended hook-up can last on level 3 for a while. 

Level 4

Ask to borrow her toothbrush in the morning.  Go #2 at her place.  Fart really loudly in public, and then point at her so other people think that she did it.

If you can do these things and not get dumped, we’re approaching a serious relationship.  It’s probably exclusive at this point, so make sure that you actually like the girl.  

Level 5

Borrow her toothbrush without asking.  Get piss drunk and pee in her closet.  Ejaculate prematurely three nights in a row.

I’m one night away from testing out this level with Marissa.  Wish me luck!  

Level 6

Kick her cat hard enough that she’s only about 80% sure it was an accident.  Get piss drunk and pee in her bed.  Say something stupid like, “You do that just like my ex-girlfriend!”  

If you can do these things and not get dumped, it’s just about time for an “I love you.”  

Level 7

Forget your anniversary.  Fall asleep in the middle of sex. Give a kiss-on-the-cheek-hello to your ex-girlfriend in front of her.  Say something stupid like, “How come you always look so tired?”  

Plateau point #2.  This is where serious relationships stay for a while, up to years at a time. If you ever pass level 7, chances are that people have started to ask you whether or not you’re engaged. I’ve personally never passed it. 
Level 8

Discuss your Irritable Bowel Syndrome over dinner.  Yell out the wrong name in the middle of sex.  Borrow her car to go “job searching,” and have it totaled… in Louisiana.  

I suggest that there be a ring on the finger before you attempt to test out your arrival at this level.
Level 9

Get caught wearing her underwear.  Yell out her sister’s name in the middle of sex.  Say something stupid like, “You know, you’re looking more and more like your mother every day.  No, wait, baby!  Don’t be upset!  She’s really pretty hot!”

If you’ve arrived at this level and haven’t been dumped, then you’ve found yourself a keeper, my friend. 
Level 10

Accidentally, casually, say something that, when looked at in a certain light, could possibly seem like maybe it's slightly implying that she's gained a pound or two.

I know.  Scary to think that anyone could reach this level, isn’t it?

So that’s it.  Remember that just because you can do these things doesn’t mean that you should.  It just means that she’ll kick your ass to the doghouse instead of to the gutter.  If you’re unsure of what level you’re on, I suggest simply asking what her reaction would be to a certain situation.  Example:

“Honey, let’s say hypothetically… I mean, it’s not like I would actually do this, or anything… that I got so drunk I pissed the bed last night.  Would we still be together?”

“No, Glenn.”

So you’d know you were on level 5.  Simple.  I see no reason why this system shouldn’t work flawlessly, so help me spread the word.  Thanks guys.    
