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ENDING - Placeholder for Time Being

NEW

((PINK MISTRESS (transitional)))


Dr. Dom - in the end, choose or loose


IM Betrayal, helps Pink... Dr Dom asked... she’s hot... and a lot more sensitive than you ever let on.  Besides, it’s just a game.  Oh, and by the way, you’re in check.


What does IM want?  More of a life

Why betrayal? No choice, love for Dr Dom

Why still friends? Because it’s not real

I got a promotion... tapes, fucking student in your office, parking lot (herself)... you’re a sick fuck... great leverage... I got a promotion... and we, I, want you to show me what you were hiding, what’s behind that asteroid... show me that Alien bitches base... or I will break your balls Mr. Mann, i will break your balls... every last one of them

IM- she sounds mean... so what are you going to do?

MAKING UFO FILM


UFO’s are not real.  Just a game.  Nothing Serious.

UPLOADING FILM


To Internet, to college data banks


Really, why not?  Hoakes used to be traditional... all in good fun... I mean, if you can’t tell the difference between a car coming down a highway and a UFO, you probably don’t deserve a job in the astronomical field

THE UFO FILM


Cheap, cars highway, streetlight echo, planes in sky, meteor, to basement, smoke machine, wife, looking around, carrying off

RESOLUTION - PINK MISTRESS


You think this is some kind of joke... you’ll never be anything more than what you are... you’re finished, you had your chance

RESOLUTION - NIL-E


Down in garage, fiddling... light sky, NIL-E, walking down stairs, like the first time... in the desert... newspaper clipping... you’re my man... the only one for me Alfred, call me Al

RESOLUTION - IM GUY w/ Dr. Dom


Never knew parents


What does he want?  Sex, fun, party, with a capital P.

What does he get?  Dr. Dom.

Circle of life for IM?  The empty sex, good looking supermodels, centerfolds, Internet models... so empty meaningless... that’s it, let it all out.  It makes you feel, cheap, used.  IM... It’s degrading, you are going to degrade me... I’ve been a bad boy.

POST CREDIT ROLL


IM answering questions, press conference

NIL-E, headset in pocket, coat... shsh... come back here, I want to show you something... Mr.  Mann. 

(END)

UH OH!  HOUSTON WE HAVE A PROBLEM

PINK MISTRESS (transitional)

^^^ from previous

SHORT

PINK MISTRESS (transitional)

MAKING UFO FILM

UPLOADING FILM

THE UFO FILM

RESOLUTION - PINK MISTRESS

RESOLUTION - NIL-E

RESOLUTION - IM GUY


POST CREDIT ROLL

(END)

LONG

PINK MISTRESS (transitional)


INCLUDES IM BETRAYAL???


She said she’d stop believing in me... every time some one stops believing (to camera) and imaginary friend somewhere dies, you believe, don’t you... that’s tinkerbell... you know what, we need more faries in our lives... maybe next time


I could stop playing along... and then where would you be, so it’s not even me or her... it’s just me... give me what I want... or else... your divorce fantasy might just come through... Mr. Mann

Eastern, mats on floor, Dr. Nil on pedestal, legs crossed... very serious, the sex... everybody fucks, Al... may I call you Al...

Nell...

Dr. Nil

It’s not so much the movies, unauthorized

But I...

I’m the one talking here... your job is to kneel, look petulant, maybe imagine your life without even this dead-end job... what would you do then... You have to choose sides... declare you alliance... What is more important... your job or this girl...

She has the tapes... get them from her... you can lick my toes now if you want to...

Home, car in driveway, show house, his house, garage in back, runs to door, it’s open, she’s gone... packed


Runs to Dr. Dom’s office, up stairs, through house... she’s not there


Looks through rolodex, finds her number, dials

Nell

I think you have the wrong number (goes to hang up)\

Dr Dom

Who is this?

Alfred... Alfred Mann, Mr. Mann...

Ah... We don’t have a meeting scheduled for today... I believe your next consultation is in...

Fuck the consultation, I need to talk to you.  This last... the data’s gone... I am so fucked... What did you do with it

Am I to infer you are having some relationship problems

YES!

If you’re going to sleep around Mr Mann, you’re going to have to expect to get screwed

I’m serious

So am I Mr. Mann.  I’ll talk to you next week (boarding plane)

But...

I’m afraid you’re going to have to deal with this on your own.  I’ll talk to you next week.

PINK MISTRESS (transitional), sets up problem, job or NIL-E, her and Dom when to same sorority... space sisters have nothing on us... we want that research... and we want it tonite... your job depends on it (hits in crotch), job?  What she going to do if you don’t come through, I don’t want to find out

Dr Dom next


Front door


I didn’t think


I’m not hear as your therapist. I here as your boss... I finally convinced the boss that Astronomy should be a subset of Humanities

But you’re only an assistinat professor

Whips him) Don’t tell me what i am.  I’m an assistant professor in the anthropology department... I’ve got a day job... that trumps a crummy old night

Hey

Shut it

Ow.

You should be fired, you would be fired

What?

We have tapes

IM shrugging

You didn’t

He did

I had no choice

If you please

IM sets up projector (film of Mann, jerking off, being indecent, hitting on coeds)

IM no choice, she threatened not to believe in me... well, what was I supposed to do, besides she’s your therapist...’s sister... you’re sick dude, I love you, but you need help

Small matter to get you fired... Why did you forge tonights data... instead of surveying asteroid N-I-L--E like you were supposed to, you repeated last nights... Why?

IM - vigoriously shaking head (no, don’t tell her)

Dr Dom glares... (I’ll have your existence revoked... I want that film on my desk by first thing tomorrow morning...)

Dr. Dom leaves... Mann & Guy back to garage, in dissary

Dom - you won’t find her here... we already checked... by dawn

Only thing in any semblance of array is picture on wall...


Nellie at Door

DR Dom’s Sister (Pink Nun) as Dean, I got a promotion (from librarian)

I’m hurt, you never called, don’t even remember my name... and this thing with the aliens, squids... Ick!

Dr Dom shows up.... for his own good... ties him to bed (leaves)

Nil-E... so what part of your program are you working now (tape off mouth) 

Still tied, pictures, briefcase, Nil-E spreads over bed, 


These... these are good... you saw these with the scope


I won’t tell anyone... you can escape, by the time they find me, you’ll be long gone


So... I’m supposed to leave you here?


Yes!  No!  You could take me with you.


To the stars...

Starting to explode (tapes, internet records, photos)... dean’s office (perhaps his wife... I didn’t know this was a Catholic school... Catholic, don’t make me laugh... the church is nothing but our pawn... and as for you you insignificant wretch... down on your knees)

MAKING UFO FILM


I saw a UFO once... ripping across the sky... a real one... not the type you see by the road... cars in the distance... a faulty camera lens... hallucination... to much to drink... or that you awake from in a cold sweat (probe)... I’ve seen those too, but those I was able to shake off, disbelieve...


They’ve got support groups... for those who have seen... so they can get together, compare notes, hold each others hand, and say yes, I believe, you’re not crazy... I saw that too


A light pillar... ice in the sky


Advertising blimp... lighting the night sky


Once someone even told me the UFO they’d seen turned out to be a streetlight (Ferrari racing by)... seen out of the corner of their eye


The point is, for a moment they believed... because they wanted to believe... in something, in anything, in the possibility... of love...

You’re really going to betray NIL-E, well, she is your wife... but you’re really going to do it

Holding model, no one’s going to believe it

UFO - Commentary on other sightings (faulty camera’s, lights on hills, drugs)


Desert roads, 


Lens,


Advertising blimps


Gliders... no proportion, birds, hawks owls, plastic bag


I don’t know what’s going on... what? Are you expecting me to keep track of the plot... dude, that’s your job, you say this and that’s the way it is... you’re wife’s an alien, Chinese waitress, psychotic psychitrist, whatever... and now you’re showing me photos and asking me if they’re real?  They look real enough to me... Maybe we should just feed them through the data lines and see if anyone notices


YEah, what the fuck

VO
Time was when faking data was a time honored academic institution, like hazing the freshman, cheating on your exams, or stealing the opposing teams quarterback right before the big game (hey... where’s chuck)...


So Faking data... no different from the Nasa walk



You’ve been hanging out with that crazy woman too much


And loving every minute of it

Montage, in back woodshop, taking models off wall, photographing, putting together something on photoshop, printing out images, stuffing into envelope

Tosses envelope onto IM’s desk in observatory

Nice photos.

What are we going to do with them?

Hey, it’s near the end of the movie, why don’t you just go into VO again... shouldn’t we be going to VO soon

VO: But VO doesn’t solve everything 

What’s this?

Look

(Close up, martian home)

Nice... put these together yourself?

Yep.

So what are they for

Nil-E’s base... in the asteroids

OK... once again, so what are they for... I mean, that’s a lot of work... just to burn in a parking lot... destroy the evidence... so what’s the plan

I was hoping you’d know

Sorry, not part of my job...

I though you took an interest

The rules, dude, I don’t interfere with your sex life, you not with mine... you got to decide... but if you wanted a hint

Yes

It’s late in the movie... maybe it’d be a good time to break out that voice over... explain the tumbling thoughts in your mind

Give the pictures to Nihli... to Dr. Dom (Save my job) didn’t sound very romantic and I was sick of being under her boot heel

(OW!  Boot heel, on ground)

So what to do... give the pictures to NIL-E, I’d get fired in theory, someone else would do the survey of NIL... and then I looked on the schedule...

“Bad weather last night”

Reeks of plot manipulation... but I was going to take it... I’d feed the pictures into the data tonight

I’d be a celebrity... international...

(press conference)

You’d be a fraud

(Come to arrest him)

(IM on talk show, Dr Dom interviewing, so you were roommates with Alfred Mann)

You’d like that, wouldn’t you...

It’s not my fault you can’t control your daydreams... look, no one pays attention to the data from the scope anymore, if you don’t read it, no one will... add the pictures, don’t add the pictures

VO, I added the pictures...

Observatory

IM - but it was just a game... tell me it was just a game

Al - research is all here... normal night


(Basement, scale model, toy...

What are you going to do

Relook at NIL-E... see what’s there

Basement, photograph sequence, makes fake plates


Mann -- so what do we do


Guy - dude, this is your game not mine... don’t ask me... I lost track of the rules a long time ago... I think I’m going to make some popcorn and watch a movie... want to join me


No... I think I’ll work in the back for a bit... and then go to sleep... something tells me, it’s going to be a long night

IM  What are you going to do?

I don’t know.

We’ll think of something.

Sorry, like to stay and help, but I got a hot date with a cheerleader... she thinks I’m on the football team... so if the door’s a rocking, don’t bother knocking

What does that mean?

I don’t know.  Listen, you want me to have cleverer dialogue, you’re going to have to come up with it... Oh, I’m going to be late... for class... Doc.

Oh, right... can I catch a ride.


Arrives late, class, Student, need to see you after (are you in my class)

 (in office, lecture hall, young slut takes off shirt, walks provocatively , 

In class... young slut?  (shirt off, but everyone knows... I mean, that’s how you met your wife)

Set up by wife (thumbs up as she leaves)

Wife enters, As Dr. NIL (No hope for passing MY class if you haven’t studied... shall we go to my office

UPLOADING FILM

Back yard gardening

I was hoping I’d find you here...

And who am I supposed to be now...

? I don’t know ?  I uploaded the pictures... memorialized in for all time... like an anniversary present...

That was last month... you forgot

Birthday

Not even close...

Just look at the pictures

(spread)

OK... you’re good with a camera

Oh, wrong set

(Original space craft landing in desert, so long ago)

THE UFO FILM


Black and white, cheesy, paper moon, wife waiving back yard, smiling, kisses, packing up, car lights, UFO crash, taking home 

RESOLUTION - PINK MISTRESS


PINK MISTRESS BALLISTIC (you’re finished, finished, nothing but a two bit, hack, second tier... nothing ... close door in face)

RESOLUTION - NIL-E


NIL-E (thank you... starship to the skies)... but whatever happened to?

Went to a lot of trouble for you today...

Don’t play hard to get... come with me... to the stars... you’ve proved your worth... you’ve given everything up for me... not let me give it up... for you

(suitcase full of panties)


Nellie Comes Clean

(Nelli, comes clean, tells how she took over Nell’s body during a dig, in the alps, something)


Not a lot of room in spaceships... like submarines, you learn to do a lot of sharing, not have any secrets... someone else will look eventually... we’ll be gone...


She really was a behemoth... nice, but she thinks you stopped writing to her... eh, we can do that from outer space



So what happens now...  Well, we’ve got our Eve, we just need an Adam... It’s not so bad, no so bad... no so bad (turns to crystalline eyes, kiss)


Come with us... be with us... flash of light and they are gone


Final scene, so how does this work... you just let through whoever you want, I want to be bigger... bigger, muscles grow, fur on chest, (ravage me) rowls... so what if I want another one...

Who will water the plants?  (Mike can do it.)  He’s not real, honey.  (The kid down the street.)  Oh, right.  That Mike.


Space ship, two at end, taking off in room, crashing landing, switches to basement... desert, sky (that is to say lovers in room switch to lovers in basement... nothing a walk downstairs can’t handle)

After all that, no one’s going to believe you’re real, talking to Nel, flashback to crash)


Nel: that’s why I love you... you think of everything... my hero... my protector


Why can’t I love you simply because I do


No one’s going to believe that


I do

Pictures fading into reality

Alone, Meteor, falling into desert, tracking down... finding... wrechage alien... flashing lights... cops, military... hiding...

And now you’ve blown my cover

No, no... nobody will believe those pictures... it’s the perfect hoax, the hoax of a hoax (the military will never do anything now, you’ve become a human (Drink potion) well, the serum probably didn’t come in a test tube

Go on... where does that leave us now

I don’t know, That’s as far as I’ve gotten, here, I guess.


I’ll have to think about it... have you talked to Dr. Dom about it


I don’t trust her


CIDC agent, sent to keep an eye on you, probably hypnotizes you, powers of persuasion and all that... tell her things you don’t want to


Yeah, I like that


All the more reason to keep the meeting... 2pm... you’ll want to show here these

RESOLUTION - IM GUY


IM comes home with date (do you really have your own porn site, Naughty nell, Nasty Nell, Notorious Nell, take your pick... I like it Nasty)... turn into real, and boff it up, perhaps middle aged version, bald, overweight, (dressed fifties preppy) sort of has been girl, dressed modern schoolgirl slut... have fun, then cut to them doing interview thing, clip board, different outfits  (so are you a school girl or a porn star, well, I want to be a porn star when I grow up... right now it’s just a hobby)


FRAT HOUSE -- Pink... Dr Dom, Young, with IM, house... bar, pole, maniquins in full swing, music pounding, Christmas lights... time to party

Old couple, sneaking into house (got to be quite, parents upstairs), liquour, pouring, refilling with water (sneaky) Into his room, got to be quite, parents upstairs)

POST CREDIT ROLL


IM press conference


Credits roll... He is interviewing undergrads for the position of assitant (verbal communication is very important... mmm, like that) papers in air, kicking back


Tour of house, past Dr. Dom’s library, space control bedroom (I’m glad you’re coming with me this summer, so what are you going to put in the basment when we get back?  , what’s going to go in the basement (thinking space cateena... bar, breakfast nook looks like coffee house, patio... maybe King Tut’s Tomb... Josh the Mighty  (Joint Occult Serendipitous Historical Archeological Dig... JOSH-AD) (Joint Occult Selective History - Arch Dig)  JOSEPH (Joint Occult Selective Enrichment (JOSE) Program... (ran off with Jose)  JOSEPH ( Joint Occult Society for the Enrichment of Philosophical History)

Tour of house, bottom level, got to be bar

Alternate Ending


IM with Dr Dom, it always bugged me that I didn’t know who my parents were... never knew them better... never felt like my mother was there for me


There, there... I’m there for you...


(pull back, in chains) 

Dr Dom


Confrontation... freedom


As leaving... so, next week... I’ve think we’ve put these alien among us anxieties to rest... perhaps we should start on your fear of fairies... (photo of her) fairies, darling, you’re not the only one who knows how to work photoshop, you know...

Final scene, I’m glad IM’s happy, Shirley... cut to spaceship, now my Space Lord what did you have in mind tonight (the works, triple, cats claws, tentacles) I live to serve, and for you (How do you go about having two) I thought you’d never ask

Oh, yeah.  Oh, yeah.

(((END)))

