Mulder looked up from his desk. Scully stared into his eyes. Something came over them. It was love. Scully took off her clothes and pushed all the things off Mulder’s table. She lay her self across the desk as Mulder unbuttoned his shirt.

"Mulder!"

"Hmph."

"Mulder!"

"Huh, what?" Mulder opened his eyes.

"Asleep at your desk again?"

"Oh, yeah, right. Sorry."

"Come on, let’s go get some coffee."

"Ok, I’ll just get my coat."

"You don’t have a coat."

"Meh."

Downstairs the night had darkened the halls. Outside was a gusty wind, breaking through shop fronts and picking up unsuspecting cows.

"Jeez, what the hell?"

Someone was walking up to them. She was wearing a long cloak, dragging along the ground. 

"Can we help you?" Asked Mulder.

"You certainly can." Said the woman, as she stabbed both agents in the neck with a syringe.

A shocking stench hit their nostrils with such power, that Mulder gagged. It was really bad, as if someone hadn’t worn socks with their shoes. This sounded familiar to Scully. Memories came back to her of her childhood, when a girl had waved her shoes in front of her face to torture her. How Scully hated that girl. She sat trying to remember her name, while Mulder ate a piece of dust.

"So you’re awake, eh?" A figure immerged. It was the woman.

"Who are you?" Yelled Mulder.

"Oh, she knows." She pointed to Scully.

"What? How? Move in so we can see your face." The woman walked up to them. Light showered her face and suddenly Scully realised.

"You!"

"Me!"

"Tangice!"

"Yes, I’m glad you remembered my name."

"Oh I remember a lot more than that!"

"Hehehe, yes, you hated my stinky feet. You got me expelled!" 

"Good!"
"Not good. Not now. You’re going to die!"

"What?"

"You heard me!" At that moment, Mulder’s chair leg snapped and he went tumbling over. His hand knocked over a glass of water. The water trickled across the floor to an electric cable, which Tangice happened to be holding onto. Now the room smelt of burnt hair. 

"Well, that was…different, to say the least."

"Yes, Mulder, it certainly was."

"Let’s go get some coffee."

"Ok, I’ll just get my coat."

Outside a figure walked towards them. 

"Lookout!" Mulder pulled Scully out of the way and in doing so had to land on a sharp piece of metal.

"Hey, do you guys know where the bus stop is?"

"Oh…oh, yes, it’s across the street and past that newsagency."

"Thanks."

"Our pleasure."

"Ow, my ass."

