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NIL-E - Alien Sex Montage - Betrayal

NEW

IM - OBSERVATORY (transitional)))


Talk with IM, Mann and NIL-E wound up at observatory, hamburgers, turns out she doesn’t like grasshoppers either


Really, she really seemed like a grasshopper type girl... from all you’ve said

GREEN ALIEN


(IM does Chinese basis in parking lot)... 

ALIEN SEX MONTAGE


IM does, Library Chick... & Library Chick... Pink Passion, Dr Dom (Only a $100 more... but he’s a cheap bastard... no no, tell me about it... now how do you work this thing... you just show me where... I’ve been a bad doctor... I need my motives called into question... okeydokey)

PURPLE TENTACLE BETRAYAL

UH OH!  HOUSTON WE HAVE A PROBLEM

PIZZA GUY - IM

IM - OBSERVATORY (transitional)

^^^ from previous

SHORT

GREEN ALIEN

ALIEN SEX MONTAGE

PURPLE TENTACLE BETRAYAL

UH OH!  HOUSTON WE HAVE A PROBLEM

PINK MISTRESS (transitional)

LONG

GREEN ALIEN


Alien Visitor 1 - Knock on the Door - Green alien, ride of his life, alters sighting (IM, I’m just going to give you two your privacy... soon... OK, I’m going.)  Sleeping together... I just thought it would take longer, you know, all night

Debrief at Office, Nellie comes... Oh... so how was that?


Nell - I can’t wait any longer


Mann - Guy’s right here


Nell - I don’t care,  he can join in... you can join in if you want to


Mann - Don’t you dare... wait out in the parking lot... smoke a cigartet


I don’t smoke


Maybe you should think about starting

Under the telescope, post coital...


I’m not going to be able to stop my sisters


You have imaginary friends, right


Yeah


Well... let’s just say that all of my sisters look like me... if it looks like me... sort of like, me... it is me

Dr. Dom


She sounds like a nutcase


(eyeing her)


Don’t get any ideas, I’m sure she wasn’t referring to me...


Turn around... Turn around...


This is going to hurt you a lot more than it’s going to hurt me

(Car lights, screetch, gravel)

IM -
Somebodies in a hurry.

Oh, right, time for one of her sisters...

(At door, green alien)

I’ve waited long enough (looks at IM) get rid of him

Outside

What am I supposed to do

Smoke a cigarrete or something

I don’t s,moke...

Or something

Oh, right yeah... probably help to explain later why I saw a green alien flying up in an unidentified (looks out window) ford Taurus/forester, VW bug

ALIEN SEX MONTAGE


Alien Visitor - Montage, where does she get the outfits, she must have a whole special effects department in that closet of hers, cyborg (Personal Pleasure Bio-Ware Driod, with fully function receptor sights), cat woman, triple breasted (how do you do that... I didn’t ask)... 


Pink blush, sparkling, I’m a horny schoolgirl from Sluticon Five... look, do you want you dick sucked or not


Silver, Silver painted shoulder, knee, and elbow pads, with fully functioning bio ports... perhaps, IM comments on this


Green, sparkly with fake antenats


Cat, body painted with fur cuffs and tail


Dog... can’t leave the dogs out or we’ll start a war, know how those Sirian’s are


Blue, fish gills, with head scarf, gold highlights (perhaps spice hunter), packing a saber, gun


Lay’ya (Space princess)

Freaky alien sex... smoke dope... in and out...

Sex... IM comes in... only for there to be knock on door... another alien... repeat... in and out... alien after alien...

Dr. Dom... clearly you’ve lost your mind... or found the woman of your dreams... but if you ask me, things have been going way to easy on you

What’s that supposed to mean

BING

Our time is through.

But what’s that supposed to mean.

(Sraightening skirt, etc.) I’m sorry, Mr. Mann, but I have prior commitments.  Our time is through.

PURPLE TENTACLE BETRAYAL

Tentacled Betrayal - Purple skinned, tentacles, reaching, switching, stealing data discs, mind blowing (I want the whole universe to know of our love, see our love), takes to telescope room, this is the only time she touches anything (multi tentacles), blindfold ?,  I’m sort of self-concious about my tentacles... once they see them, most boys run and hide

Purple tentacles


End montage, slow down, repeat from start, car headlights, Mann excited, Guy shruggin getting up


You look good tonite


Thank you,


(To mann) ready


Leads him to telescope, takes purple rubber rope (My tentacles) and ties him up, spread eagle, under telescope, guy looking in from window (wow) her reaching out with tentacle closing blinds


Comets bursting overhead, stars shifting, swirling, moons zipping around, comets at play, call back to those first exciting lectures


Guy -- so, I’m guessing it’s good (in reference to stars)


Nil-E, Leaving (he’s all your’s), drives away


Or, perhaps, NIL- you might want to give him this (hands some gadget to Guy, drives off)


Guy goes inside, unties Mann... Oh, she told me to give you this (and on the table a note, sorry... I had no choice)

UH OH!  HOUSTON WE HAVE A PROBLEM

NIL-E, interferes with observation of NULL-E asteroied, 

Null -E what does that mean?

I have no idea, I just made it up

No observation, no explanation, no exploration

That’s it, off limits government, top secret

But she’s the one who stopped us from looking at it

Oh, yeah... right... forgot... the conspiracy must be bigger than I thought

Debrief at Observatory... (I take an interest in your work, even if you don’t)  IM) well, you got real problems... security tapes, easy enough... nobody ever look at, don’t even have a tagged code at the gate, real 1940’s tech here... but the data, it’s all bad, the last week we’ve been looking at the same rock... it’s like someone... you know, someone, or something, or a whole lot of them, don’t want us to find behind NIL-E.  Why would she do that?  Why would she even care?  Time to turn the telescope, kill the feed (put on optical piece???)

Guy, observatory


Don’t know how to tell you this, but we are fucked... the data from that last... we doubled up, forgot to load a new stack of survey coordinates... same as last night


No... I’m sure I... she couldn’t have... she wouldn’t have


She did


The bitch


Let this be a lesson to you, never trust a space bitch no how appealing their rubber tentacles might at first appear... they only want you for your genetic record or to much with your research...


I’ll get fired over this


What?  Over this?  No one need know.  Just send the data... no one looks at it anyhow


Shit, we’re screwed


We’re?  So, anywatm what’s alien sex like, you can tell me... come on, I your IM, I’m your best bud, if you tell me... I’ll tell you about the Chinese take out girl... so young and tight...


(Mann, grimacing)


But you’d like her, knows what she wants... real demanding, going to be a high finance type, banker or something... you could do worse...(turning to computer) I think I’ve got a picture on here somewhere.... (worried) Oh, no, we’ve got a problem...

