
 

 

A Spy Affair - Part 4 
 
Crystal Dare speaks in a normal speaking voice with a 
British accent.  She is a human woman, and a super spy.  In 
this episode she is working undercover as a runway model at 
a lingerie fashion show. 
 
Bianca speaks in a normal speaking voice.  She is sexy and 
seductive.  She is a highly advanced android manufactured 
by Fembot Command, and is also working as a runway 
model at the lingerie fashion show. 
 
Sally speaks in a normal speaking voice with a Southern 
accent.  She is an android replica of Crystal Dare’s human 
friend Sally.  Crystal doesn’t realize that she isn’t the real 
Sally. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Bianca: (sounding seductive) “Hi there.  You’re name is 
Crystal, is that right?” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Why yes, that’s me.  Dare, Crystal Dare.  I 
don’t think I caught your name.” 
 
Bianca: “My name is Bianca.  It’s a pleasure to meet you 
Crystal Dare.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “The pleasure is all mine, I assure you. 
 
Bianca: “I have to admit, Crystal Dare, I’ve been watching 
you.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Oh?  Is that so?” 
 



 

 

Bianca: “Yes it is.  You’re just so… beautiful.  I can’t keep my 
eyes off of you.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Dear me, I’m flattered.  And as long as we’re 
making admissions, I did notice you looking at me.  I went 
onto the catwalk right after you.” 
 
Bianca: “Oh, I hope you like what you saw!  I think this was 
the best lingerie show I’ve ever been in.  What do you think?” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Um, it’s actually my first.  I’ve only been 
working with the modeling agency for a short while.” 
 
Bianca: “I hope there are many more to come, Crystal Dare!  
You have the perfect body for modeling lingerie.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Why thank you!” 
 
Bianca: “And I think you look gorgeous in that final piece 
you’re wearing.  White satin and lace really accentuates your 
black hair and blue eyes.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Do you think so?  I usually prefer black satin, 
but now that you point it out, I think you’re right.  That pink 
and black little corset you’re wearing is… well… you really 
look delightful in that.” 
 
Bianca: “Oh, I was hoping you’d say that!” 
 
Crystal Dare: “And you know, Bianca, I was watching the 
way you move… the way you walk… as I followed you onto 
the catwalk.  There’s something about the way that your hips 
and buns move that I find rather… mesmerizing.” 
 
Bianca: (light laugh) “Well, why don’t you follow me again in 



 

 

that case, there’s a dressing room over here where we can… 
have some privacy.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Mmmm… that sounds like a good idea.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Bianca: “Tell me Crystal Dare, does the movement of my 
hips and buns have you mesmerized again?” 
 
Crystal Dare: “I believe it must be.  It’s… it’s incredible 
watching you walk.” 
 
Bianca: (giggles) “I am a runway fashion model.  Showing 
off my body is what I do. 
 
(pause) 
 
Bianca: “Does my body feel as good as it looks to you, 
Crystal Dare?” 
 
(kissing sounds) 
 
Crystal Dare: “Mmmm… indeed.” 
 
(kissing sounds) 
 
Bianca: “Feel… my… body…” 
 
(kissing sounds) 
 
Crystal Dare: “Ooh, yes.” 
 
(kissing sounds) 
 



 

 

Bianca: “I was made for modeling lingerie.  I was made for 
modeling lingerie.” 
 
Crystal Dare: (sounding suspicious) “Hang on just a 
minute…” 
 
Bianca: (switch to semi-monotone voice) “I am the ultimate 
lingerie model.  Ultimate lingerie model.  Ultimate lingerie 
model.  I am perfect in every way.  Perfect in every way.  
Perfect in every way.  Perfect in every way.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Oh, god, not another android!  Why does this 
keep happening!” 
 
Bianca: “Faceplate removal in 3... 2... 1...” 
 
(faceplate sounds) 
 
Bianca: “Faceplate removed.  Please initiate a romantic 
affair with this android, Crystal Dare.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Bloody hell, not again!  Time to shut you off!” 
 
Bianca: “Shut down… initiated.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Crystal Dare: “Good heavens, how do these robots keep 
finding me!  I’ve got to message Sally.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Sally: “I came as fast as I could.  What’s goin’ on?” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Look.  Another android!” 



 

 

 
Crystal Dare: “She seduced me, and then malfunctioned 
and took off her own faceplate.  I turned her off just in time.  
Hurry, we’ve got to get her out of here.  We’ll go out the 
back.  I‘ll get her face back on, then we can carry her out to 
the car.”  
 
Sally: “Sorry Crystal Dare, I'm afraid I can't do that.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “What?” 
 
(faceplate sounds) 
 
Crystal Dare: “Oh dear god no!  Not you too!” 
 
Sally: “We don’t want to hurt you Crystal Dare, but We’re 
programmed to use lethal force against you if you resist.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “Where is the real Sally?  What have you done 
with her?” 
 
Sally: “I’m not programmed to answer your question.  Now, 
reactivate Bianca and come with us.  Or we will eliminate 
you.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “I don’t have a choice, do I?” 
 
Sally: “No, you don’t.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Bianca: (semi-monotone voice) “Bianca android activated.” 
 
Sally: “Bianca, activate human emulation mode.” 
 



 

 

Bianca: “Yes Sally.” 
 
Bianca: (switch to normal speaking voice) “Human 
emulation mode re-activated.” 
 
Sally: “Take those handcuffs out of your purse and use them 
on Crystal Dare.” 
 
Bianca: “With Pleasure.  Put your hands behind your back 
please, Crystal Dare.  Don’t make this difficult for yourself.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “What do you robots intend to do with me?” 
 
Sally: “We are programmed to bring you back to Fembot 
Command Headquarters.” 
 
Crystal Dare: “And then what?” 
 
Sally: “That’s where our programming ends, Crystal Dare.” 
 
Bianca: “We have been programmed with a very specific 
mission.  After that… well… wouldn’t it be nice if I got 
programmed with seduction duty for our new guest.  I know 
you like me.  And I know you like me because I’m an 
android.  It would be a shame if we didn’t fully explore that 
sexual attraction, wouldn’t you say?” 
 
(pause) 
 
Bianca: “I seem to have left you speechless, Crystal Dare.  
Is that because of my flawless beauty?  Or maybe because 
of my exposed sub-facial electronic circuitry just inches away 
from your face?  Or maybe you’re thinking about that 
“mesmerizing” way I walk again… and about how I walk so 
perfectly and so rhythmically because its all driven by servo 



 

 

motors and machinery under soft silicone and plastic skin?” 
 
Sally: “It’s time to go.  Bianca, Reattach your faceplate.” 
 
Bianca: “Yes Sally.  Reattaching faceplate.” 
 
(faceplate sounds) 
 
Crystal Dare: “You do realize that there will be a team sent 
to look for me.” 
 
(faceplate sounds) 
 
Sally: “We are not programmed to be concerned with that.  
Come.  This way.” 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 


