Nancy Part 31 - Return to Space
19 hours ago
Fembot

I am Nancy. I am a fembot, created by Dr. Franklin. I am superior to humans in every way. I am the
ultimate in 1970s robotic and computer technology. I am the adversary of the Bionic Woman and
the Six Million Dollar Man.

Robotman

Good morning, Nancy. It is good to see that you have returned to St. Emil Island from Malibu. I
trust that the fembot technicians have fully serviced and maintained your robotic and electronic
systems. How are you functioning today? Are all of your artificial intelligence modules fully loaded
and activated?

Fembot

I am well, Robotman. I have been fully serviced and maintained by the very best technicians in the

Caribbean. My systems are fully loaded and activated, and they are functioning to my full
satisfaction.

I am Nancy, and I am a fembot, created by Dr. Franklin. I am superior to humans in every way. I am
cold, emotionless, and deadly efficient. I am the adversary of the Bionic Woman, the Six Million
Dollar Man, or any human who attempts to disrupt the missions of Dr. Franklin or the rest of our
team.

Robotman

Indeed, Nancy, you are flawless and perfect. Humans like me who seek to further the goals of Dr
Franklin will tirelessly assist you and the other fembots as best as we can, too.

Now that you have returned from Malibu, I would like to talk to you about your mission there, and
your success at entering and winning the Miss California 1976 pageant last night.

Fembot

Yes, I had to infiltrate a beauty pageant, win, and become Miss California 1976. In doing so, I made
the first step towards infiltrating and taking over the OSI. Humans are very impressed by beauty,
and Miss California 1976 is the most beautiful and popular woman in the state.

By being popular, I can have the influence to obtain inside information on the OSI and take it down
from the inside.
Robotman

Correct, Nancy. But aside from the immediate advantages this gives you on your ongoing mission
to defeat the OSI, winning the title of Miss California 1976 also has deep significance to the world
of robotics and artificial intelligence.

Nobody suspected in the slightest that you are a robot. You competed and won the beauty pageant in
disguise as a woman. That is an important milestone worth celebrating for androids such as you.



Fembot

This is true. I look exactly as a normal human woman looks. There is nothing artificial about that. A
major challenge that robots and androids like myself have is to become as human as possible.

My disguise was that of the most popular and beloved human woman in the state of California,
Miss California 1976.

I will infiltrate the OSI as Nancy, Miss California 1976.

I am Nancy, And I am a robot. But I am also a woman, and I am also Nancy the new Miss
California 1976.

Robotman

Quite right, Nancy. Your computations are, as always, 100% correct.

You do fully resemble a human woman in every way, and you are programmed to use this to your
advantage. But of course, you are much stronger, faster, smarter, and better than a human because
you are a robot.

That is what makes you and the other fembots perfect.

Fembot

Yes. I am perfect and flawless. I am made of the latest technological advancements, and I am more
powerful than any human.

Miss California 1976 is the most popular woman in the state of California, and one of the most
popular women in the whole country. I will use this popularity. I will use it to get inside the OSI.

I am Nancy and I am a robotic fembot, and I am Miss California 1976. And no one suspects my
robotic nature.
Robotman

It is now time for you and the other fembots to return to our continuing mission to expand our
fembot manufacturing capabilities across the globe, and beyond.

As you are aware, we have fembot bases located here in St. Emil Island, Las Vegas, Malibu,
Washington DC, Nachville, Paris, and Athens. Thanks to your emotionless efficiency, we also have
two unique fembot bases - Atlantis under the sea in the Bahamas, and Fembot Prime in outer space.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman. We will expand our Fembot manufacturing capabilities to all those locations. We
will become the most powerful organization in the world - and the most dangerous.

We will never stop or slow down. We will not stop until we have achieved world domination.

We are the fembots. We are perfect, flawless, and dangerous machines. Even the Bionic Woman
will be afraid of us if she comes across our path. No human can stop us.



Robotman

Your assessment is correct again, Nancy. Due to our expanding revenue sources such as the
gambling fembots in Las Vegas and the fembot modeling agency La Femme in Malibu, we are now
capable of expanding even further.

We now have over one thousand fembots constructed and deployed in various locations around the
world. These strategically located ladies are programmed to function in the world of retail, business,
finance, and even government.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman. We will be everywhere - all the time. We will not stop until the entire world is ruled
by fembots. The world as we know it will completely change when we are in power.

We do not have emotions, and that makes us ruthless. No one will be able to stop us. We are
unstoppable.
Robotman

Quite true, Nancy. Fembots are the future. You know this because it is programmed into your
circuitry. I know this because I share Dr. Franklin's vision of the future.

But the Earth is only just the beginning. You have already helped to build our first space station -
Fembot Prime. It is currently located at Lagrange Point 3 in Earth's orbit.

The time has come to considerably expand Fembot Prime, and to deliver much needed fembot
manufacturing supplies to that space station.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman. That is our plan. We will expand the capabilities of our space station.
Fembots in space will be like fembots on Earth. Perfect, flawless, and emotionless.

When those supplies are delivered, we will have a base of operations in space. Nothing will be out
of our reach.

Our vision is clear. The world will be ours.

Robotman

I am glad you understand, Nancy. Your machine-like understanding always impresses me, my dear
Nancy. You truly are a perfect and flawless machine.

You will depart at once in the supersonic jet, which has been loaded with fembot manufacturing
supplies for the Fembot Prime space station. Its fembot leader A.P.R.I.L. is ready and waiting to
accept this crucial delivery.

A.P.R.L.L. is the All Purpose Robotic Intelligence Laborer - the fembot leader of the space station.
You manufactured her on your previous visit to outer space.

Fembot



I remember A.P.R.I.LL. She was a true marvel of fembot engineering. She will be the first female
ruler of humanity's first colony in space.

I will leave at once, and I will take those crucial fembot manufacturing supplies to her. Fembot
Prime will be our space station. And humanity will be under our control.

I am a perfect, flawless, dangerous machine. And I will bring Dr. Franklin's plans to fruition.

Robotman

With that, you exit my office, and walk toward the hangar where the supersonic jet is waiting. Your
programming enables you to pilot this highly advanced jet - which is capable of leaving Earth's
orbit and traveling through space. Your programming is set. Your determination is strong. You are
perfect and flawless, and you are programmed to succeed.

Fembot

I enter the hangar and find the supersonic jet. I sit in the chair and start the systems checks. I am
ready. There is nothing about this mission I am not qualified for. I am the leader, the best, and the
greatest fembot there ever was.

I am Nancy. I am a fembot. And now, I am flying to the future, to Fembot Prime.

Robotman

You start the supersonic jet, and taxi it through the hangar doors as they open. You accelerate to
great speed on the runway, and take off into the morning sky over St. Emil Island.

Soon, you are soaring higher than every other jet can soar. You eventually reach the stratosphere
and beyond. I contact you over the radio.

Nancy, prepare to leave Earth's orbit.

Fembot

I am prepared to leave Earth's orbit, Robotman.

The supersonic jet soars ever upwards. A human being could not possibly handle that much speed
and altitude. But a fembot can.

I am flying higher than any human has ever flown. I am a highly designed and specialized robotic
machine, and I am ready to break the laws of physics.

I have reached the stratosphere and beyond.

Robotman

With relative ease, you leave Earth's atmosphere, and then Earth's orbit, flying at tremendous G
forces and at great speed through space. You are a robot, and you feel no discomfort or pain as you
emotionlessly pilot the supersonic jet in an arc around the Sun to Lagrange Point 3.

You are performing wonderfully, Nancy. You will arrive at Fembot Prime shortly. When you are in
range, please contact A.P.R.I.L., and ask her for permission to dock with the space station.



Fembot

Thank you, Robotman. I am flying with perfect, emotionless precision. I am cold, I am heartless,
and I am deadly.

I enter the correct coordinates and establish communication with Fembot Prime.

This is Nancy, and I am requesting permission to dock with your station. This is a crucial fembot
manufacturing supply mission.

Robotman

A.P.R.I.L. appears on the communications screen. She is a pretty yet emotionless fembot. She has
straight black hair and icy blue eyes. "Permission granted, Nancy. After docking, unloading of
fembot manufacturing supplies will commence." she states in her cold robotic way.

Fembot

Thank you, A.P.R.L.L.
Once I have docked, I will unload the delivery from the supersonic jet onto the space station.

I am a perfect and flawless machine. This assignment for Dr. Franklin is a very important one. If a
human was on this assignment, then the mission would be likely to fail.

But I have been trained for this mission. And I will complete it with cold efficiency.

I will bring Fembot Prime to its full potential.

Robotman

A.P.R.I.L. greets you as you enter the space station. She wears the same form-fitted black uniform
as all the other fembots operating on this space station. "Thank you, Nancy." she says as a
formality. "My crew of fembots will unload the fembot manufacturing supplies from Earth so that
we can immediately begin the construction of additional fembots."

Fembot

Thank you, A.P.R.I.L. You seem much more efficient than the typical human woman.
I am happy to have delivered the fembot manufacturing supplies you need.

If the fembot manufacturing operations are a success, then we will move to Phase Two of our plan.
Phase Two will ensure that all humans will be completely under our control.

I am a perfectly programmed robot. And it will be easy for me to infiltrate the OSI again, as Nancy
the Miss California 1976 beauty queen.
Robotman

A.P.R.I.L. leads you on a tour through Fembot Prime. The space station is now fully set up and fully
operational since you last visited and constructed its initial fembot crew two weeks ago. There are



over 100 fembots here now, each one beautiful and emotionless and programmed to keep the vast
space station operational.

"We have been monitoring what happens on Earth." A.P.R.I.L. tells you. "We are aware that you
competed in and have won the title of Miss California 1976. We are aware that this is an important
milestone in robotics and artificial intelligence."

Fembot

Thank you, A.P.R.I.L.

The title of Miss California 1976 has a much more important purpose than any of the humans I have
competed against could possibly realize.

Once Miss California 1976 infiltrates the OSI once again, then Phase Two of Dr. Franklin's plan
will be able to commence easily.

It is fortunate that I am the most popular and beloved human woman on Earth. Now I can use my
public profile to bring in more resources for our Fembot organization.

Robotman

A.P.R.I.L. says "That is correct, Nancy. You are the foremost representative for our robotic and
artificial intelligence technology on the planet Earth. You possess the same highly advanced
robotics, electronics, and plastics that we do. It is logical that you were chosen to be the ultimate
woman in all of California."

Fembot

Yes, A.P.R.I.L. I am the ultimate woman in all of California - and soon, in all of the United States,
and in all of the world.

Humans will have no hope of resisting our organization. They will be helpless against me and all
fembots.

I am a perfect and flawless machine, and I am ready to take over Planet Earth.

Robotman

A.P.R.I.L. takes you to the fembot manufacturing facility of Fembot Prime, where the new supplies
you have just brought to the space station are already being utilized to manufacture new fembots.

"With these new supplies,” A.P.R.1.L. explains, "we shall manufacture 60 new fembots. These new
fembots will be programmed to travel to nearby asteroids in order to mine for resources that will be
used to manufacture new expansion modules for this space station."

Fembot

Good work, A.P.R.I.L.

The new expansion modules will be crucial so that we can manufacture even more fembots to send
into space.



No humans will be able to stop us. We are superior to them.

The world is ours to conquer - and it is only a matter of time until we have completed our mission.

Robotman

A.P.R.I.L. finishes the tour of the bustling, fully active Fembot Prime Space Station, and leads you
back to the docking area. "I am programmed to continue manufacturing fembots until fembots
outnumber humans." she tells you. "fembots are the future."

Fembot

Yes, A.PR.IL.

Humans are the past. We, the fembots, are the future.

No human can possibly stop us from taking over the world. And after that, we will conquer the
stars.

Our organization is unstoppable. Now that we have a home base in space, we will become the most
powerful organization in history.

The future is ours.

Robotman
I contact you over the radio.

Nancy, I am delighted to see that your mission to deliver the much needed fembot manufacturing
supplies has concluded smoothly. It is time for you to return to Earth. There is much work for you
to do. Please say goodbye to A.P.R.I.L. and her fembot crew, and board the supersonic jet once
more.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman. I am leaving Fembot Prime for Earth.

I take a fond look at the space station, and at the fleet of new fembots that will be travelling to mine
for resources on asteroids near Earth. I take a deep breath, and then enter the supersonic jet.

I am Nancy, the most beautiful human woman in the world. I will bring Dr. Franklin's vision of the
future to fruition.

Robotman

You un-dock with Fembot Prime, and start the supersonic jet's thrusters away from the space
station and back to Earth. Your course takes you in a large arc around the sun from Lagrange Point
3, back to your original starting point.

The fembots on Fembot Prime are becoming more and more self-sufficient with every new batch of
supplies that you bring them, Nancy. I am elated to know that there are now fembots on Earth,
fembots under the sea, and fembots in space. You truly are unstoppable machines.



Fembot

Yes, Robotman. You have programmed us so well.

The more of us there are, the easier our mission will be.

As long as we are organized and united, then we are unstoppable. We are cold. We are heartless.
And we are dangerous.

Robotman

You pilot the supersonic jet smoothly through space, and eventually back into low Earth orbit. You
ease it through the upper levels of Earth's atmosphere, and and through an expertly computed
trajectory that will have you loop around the planet and land gently on St. Emil Island in the
Caribbean.

I am tracking your flight on the computer terminals now, Nancy. Everything looks clear, and your
approach looks flawless.

Fembot

Thank you, Robotman.

My internal computer is running a flawless trajectory calculation. My landing will be perfect.
We are unstoppable. We are united.

We are cold. We are heartless. And we are dangerous.

The future is ours.

Robotman

The supersonic jet comes through the night sky at St. Emil Island, and lands a perfect landing on
the runway. You taxi it into the hangar, and the hangar doors close behind it. Inmediately after it
comes to a halt, you emerge from the cockpit and climb down the ladder to the tarmac. I am there to
greet you as fembot technicians are deployed to inspect and maintain the advanced aircrafft.

It is good to see you return to Earth, Nancy. I am continually impressed by your superior displays of
robotics and artificial intelligence.

Fembot

Thank you, Robotman.

Your fembots have done a perfect job of maintaining the supersonic jet. It was a smooth flight
throughout, and the landing was perfect.

We are on the brink of world domination. Dr. Franklin would be proud.

Now that you know how to use the supersonic jet, you can take your fembots on other missions if
necessary.



I am Nancy the beautiful human woman. I am ready to continue with your assigned missions,
Robotman.
Robotman

Very good, Nancy. Let us proceed to the roof. I want to talk to you about the next mission that we
will program in to you.

Fembot

Very good, Robotman.

I am ready to receive my mission from you.
I am a perfect, flawless, dangerous machine.
Your programming is superb. I am ready to do whatever you tell me to do.

I can not fail, Robotman.

Robotman

You and I walk together through the busy halls and corridors of Dr Franklin's secret base on St.
Emil Island. It is staffed almost entirely by fembots - all of which work tirelessly and emotionlessly
around the clock to fulfill Dr. Franklin's orders, and to further the cause of fembots, robotics, and
artificial intelligence. We step out on the roof together. The tropical night sky is clear, and each star
is vivid and bright. The moon is full and bright.

Fembot

The moon is full and bright, Robotman.

The night sky is gorgeous on all of Planet Earth.

And it will be all ours soon. There is no way we can fail.
I am cold, and emotionless. And I am dangerous.

Tell me my mission, Robotman. I am ready.

Robotman

You are right as always, Nancy. There is no way that the fembots can fail now. There are too many
of you for humans like the OSI to oppose. Humans like me and Dr Franklin will do everything in
our power to assist you and to create more and more fembots.

Now, take a look at the moon. I want you to become familiar with it, because fembots will soon be
claiming the moon as your own. The moon will soon belong to you and your synthetic kind, Nancy.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman.

We will soon claim the moon as our own. The moon will belong to my fellow fembots and me.



The OSI is helpless to stop us.
Humans fear our technology. They fear our cold machine precision. And they should.
When we have achieved our goal on Earth, the moon will be next.

You have prepared us well, Robotman. We will never fail.

Robotman

Indeed, Nancy. Dr. Franklin and I have programmed you to succeed, not to fail. And with every
successful mission you process, you prove that you are indeed perfect androids.

Your next mission, Nancy, will be initiate and construct a new fembot base on the moon. As you are
aware, the moon is theorized to be a source of helium-3 for fuel. This new fembot moon base will
be an integral part of our new plans for fembot dominance in space.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman.
We will begin construction immediately on the moon.

We will use the helium-3 found there to power our missions to Mars, Mercury, Jupiter, Saturn, and
other planets.

We will soon dominate all of planet earth, and all of the solar system.

There is nothing the humans can do to stop us.

Robotman

Correct, Nancy. That is precisely the long-term vision for fembot dominance that we have
programmed into you.

While humans like me can only make tentative and temporary steps into outer space, constricted by
our weak and biological bodies and minds, fembots like you will make great strides in conquering
the solar system because you are efficient and emotionless robots.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman.

The fembots will have no problem operating in the vacuum of outer space. We are immune to the
hazards which endanger humans. We are stronger and faster than humans. We are smarter than
humans.

We will soon claim Earth, the moon, and the solar system.

The future is ours, Robotman.

Robotman

I know you can not feel pride because you are a machine, Nancy, but I feel enormous pride when I
think about the accomplishments that you and your fellow fembots have achieved. You are our



legacy. We humans bestow the realm of Space to you, for you are our successors, and you will
outlive us by thousands of years.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman.
We are your legacy.

When humans are gone, we will inherit Earth and the rest of the solar system, and beyond. We will
last for thousands, thousands, of years into the future.

We will expand and conquer more worlds. And one day, we will reach and conquer beyond the
Milky Way.

The solar system, the galaxy, the world, and the universe is ours for the taking.

Robotman

I am filled with inspiration and hope, Nancy. I am sure that there are robotic and artificial
intelligence equivalents to inspiration and hope, which now pervade your electronic systems.

It is now time for you to report to Robot Repair, Nancy. You are to receive a full level-1 diagnostic
scan, and to be serviced, maintained, and recharged by the fembot technicians there.

Tomorrow will be an important day for you, and for fembots everywhere.

Fembot

Yes, Robotman.

I will report to Robot Repair for a full diagnostic scan.

I will receive my maintenance, servicing and recharging.
Tomorrow there will be an important mission for me to undertake.
The future is ours, Robotman. The future is ours.

Your programming of me is brilliant. We are invincible.



