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NIL-E - SCENE / CUM-CRASH to Front Door

EXT. OUTER SPACE - Night

Stars fill the sky

SFX: techno pop music

House goes flying by, Xmass lights, yellow, two story

Sparks fly off the house, like a comet.

In the upper window, Nil-E bobs up and down to the music.

INT. MASTER BEDROOM - NIGHT

SFX: Music way loud

Window surrounded by xmass lights, stereo speakers.

Nil-E bopping up and down

The room is sparsely furnished, minimalistic lecturn/control, desk with flashing lights, star deck, mission control

Behind control, a tangle of wires, a spark, lights pop

Chain of Xmass lights pop

Nih-E turns around concerned.

Under her, around a nest of blankets, Mann thrusts upward.  (Maybe eating her out)

Cuming, convulsing, caught in the moment, unable to speak or move, as mann thrusts from below, Xmass lights explode around.

The room tilts sideways

Nih'E Gasps, unable to speak.

The room spins, amid sparkin lights,

EXT. MANN'S HOUSE - DAY

The house falls from the sky, ala Wizard of Oz.

Lands in it's spot among a suburban neighborhood, dust billows out ward.

Paper lands on front porch.

Paper boy passes a pair of women walking a dog.

NIL-E (OS)

Oh, fuck yeah

Cut to Mann getting out of shower, her getting dressed, 

DD - You've got some green...

Mann unwraps towel to dab at green

DD - I'm late, I've got an early morning

Mann - It's Saturday

DD - Yes, and I'm working... go figure

Cut, office

DD - Is my 8, oclock here yet?

Looking inside

DD - Oh, good

(Maybe Guy is replaced by a Mannequin and coffee machine at this juncture)

Guy - handing her a cup of coffee, points to Mann

Mann is naked

DD - You'll have to reschedule Mr. Mann... I don't see naked men

Mann and Guy exchange a glance

DD --  on a professional basis

Man and Guy wipe heads in relief

DD - Guy, Mr. Mann is late

The clock reads 8:05

DD - , Mark him as a no show and charge him for the full hour.  

DD departs, down stairs

Mann (calling after) - but you were late too

DD - You know the rules Mr Mann

In kitchen, entering columns in THE BOOK, tapping, stamping book

Mann - At least join me for a cup of coffee

Pointing to cafee, with mannequins

Mann - my treat

Heads raises cup of coffee in her hand, without looking back, for front door, past pole dance, drunk mannequins, passed out on floor

DD - you're not in a position to be treating anyone, Mr. Mann

Mann - What does that mean

DD - Read the Book Mr Mann

Insert - Alien Sex Play 1,000, Meeting Dr Dom 250, No show Cancellation Fee 50, etc

CREDIT DENIED

Outside, Mann at door, old ladies with dog watching as Guy holds DD car door open for DD (or Limo, who knows, maybe driving a Taxi)

Mann - Credit denied, what does that mean

DD - it means, that from now on you're going to have to pay for play, Mr. Mann.  It means that in this little game of Tit for Tat, you've been found a little lacking, Mr Mann.

The old ladies snicker, as DD pulls car out behind them

Mr Mann undoes his towel

Mr Mann (to ladies) -- so let's just be clear, that's not what she meant

DD - Very becoming, Mr Mann.  Very becoming.  You do remember that there's a faculty meeting tonight.

Mann - oh, yeah.  YES.  Yes.

DD - try not to embarrass me. Mr Mann.

(shaking head as drives off)

DD - try not to embarrass me

Mann still showing off to ladies, who smile

Mann - Given any thought to putting up that sign I made over your door.  As our sister sorority, we could get together for... ice cream mixers, tea socials, and... panty raids?

Points to sign over (I tappa Kegga) his door

DD - 

