Prologue: While looking for a good robot or freeze clip, I stumbled on an old series called 'Mork and Mindy'. Mork is an alien living on Earth with Mindy to learn what it means to be human. In this clip I found, Mindy is brought back to Ork (yes, the place Mork is from is Ork) for his "performance review". She gets "paused" while Mork speaks to his supervisor. He is insistent on replacing the real Mindy with a technology substitute, which Mork has to dissuade him from doing. Now that you know the backstory, here's my playful (and hopefully fun) short story based off that 17 second clip.

"This is not what I expected," Mindy says looking around like a small child in a candy store. Her "spacesuit", as she calls it, is nothing like what she would wear on Earth. It is a bright red, trimmed in silver, form-fitting, and seems to be made of something durable yet comfortable. She would be self-conscious of it, but Mork is wearing one just like it. She takes a quick glance to see Mork watching her as she marvels at the space station orbiting Ork, his homeworld.

Mork looks like any normal human. He has a full head of hair that comes to his shoulders, a slight build, and a friendly face. He walks confidently in his "space suit". The only difference in their suits is that his silver boots have a more basic heel, while Mindy's is an inch or two taller. Her brown hair is not much longer than his, and her female curves are not overly pronounced by an outfit she would never wear in public...or in private.

"Yes," Mork says kindly, "We have far exceeded regular needs that humans have not obtained yet, but we still like everything to be orderly and have purpose. Everything has a place, every place has a thing." Mindy sees other couples wearing similar suits as theirs, but she notices something that is not consistent.

"What's with the couples here?" She asks as a human-looking couple walk past them in silence. She takes her eyes off the numerous silver and gray buildings within the massive space station's habitat to question the noticeable missing sounds of conversations.

"Ah, yes," Mork replies while cutting his eyes around them, "We do not have relationships like humans, as we have evolved past that, which is why I was sent to Earth." He takes her hand to guide her around a corner down a different "street". He continues with, "The couples you see are either an Orkian with a pet, or an Orkian with a robot. We do not procreate like humans."

Mindy looks around to see a man walking with a woman who is attached to him with a cord or leash from their wrists. They both walk in silence. To her right, a woman walks with a man directly behind her matching her every step, almost as if they were the same person. Again, no conversation...no acknowledgement of each other. Every couple is either "leashed" or following uncomfortably close behind them in synchronization. No one seems to be talking to anyone, except her and Mork. It doesn't seem right, she thinks to herself.

He steers her into a building with a sign etched into the ground in front of the sliding doors. "Ork Labs?" she reads in question. Mork nods as they enter the building, "Yes, this is where I work and where we meet with my oh-so-hard-to-please supervisor." He turns to her and whispers as the doors close behind them. The foyer looks plain and basic and very, very quiet. He whispers to her, "It would be best if you did not say anything until we get upstairs, okay?" Mindy smiles unconvincingly and nods her reply.

Mork checks in with the guard who shows little to no emotion and basically ignores Mindy. The ride to a different level is quiet with others standing quietly in the elevator (or whatever the lift is called here). Mindy feels out of place now, as if everyone knows something she does not. They exit that confined space to get into another one, which seems to move differently than the other one, but she is not sure why she thinks that. Eventually, they walk into a room filled with gears, gizmos, and gadgets.

As the door closes she exclaims, "What a mess?!" Mork chuckles, "Yes, you know how organized I am in your house, so this should not become a shock to you." She smiles, "Be a shock, not become a shock...and yes, you are right, I should not be surprised." He walks her around, taking a few moments to describe his assignment and why they had to return here.

"My supervisor gets weekly reports from me, as I attempt to rediscover emotion for our advanced society. There is no funding for this experiment, so we have collaborated with the zoological lab. I will find emotions for my supervisor while building a robot that will act as a human would, so that it can be placed in the intergalactic zoo." Mindy starts to ask a question, but Mork adds with a smirk, "We cannot imprison a real person...remember, advanced society."

Looking around the lab, she finds it hard to believe this is advanced anymore than her dad's shed back home. "So, how close are you?" Mindy asks as she picks up an arm then places it back down. Mork laughs, as if he had a funny response, but then he becomes more serious, "Yes, well, not very. I have not been building a robot of you like I should have been. I've been too busy studying you." His kind words make Mindy blush, then she shakes her head to say, "So, how can I help you pass your test and stay on Earth?"

Mork makes a wild hand gesture, "By make believe!" He walks over to a screen and pulls up some numbers and scrolling symbols. "I have to show I have been progressing in my designs, but not be too complete yet. I need human-looking robots that show an improved functionality." Mindy stops looking at the symbols that mean nothing to her, asking the question she knows will determine how much work she has to do for him, "How many?" Mork shrugs, "Well, Stork was the best in my class, and he had 3. I believe I should have 5, especially since we are trying to fool them into thinking you are a robot."

Mindy clears her throat and looks at him with wide eyes, "I'm a robot?" Mork chuckles, "Yes. I had thought I could pass you off as a pet, but they have an extensive set of exercises to put you through for that test. They would be rather demeaning to a human, so it would be better to have you help me pass my mission test." Mindy shudders at running through hoops and chasing squeaky toys for some aliens, as they bribe her with "treats".

"So, we need 5 iterations of you. The first should not talk or have facial expressions, as those take time to construct. You could be wired into a controller." She puts down a small box she was holding and asks worriedly, "Wired?" He rushes to her side and grabs her arms, "No, not really...just to pretend. Nothing we do here will change you." Mindy looks at him questioningly, as she has gotten into trouble more than once with his antics on Earth.

He senses some emotion in her, so he adds, "This is the only way I can stay on Earth. We must convince them I'm working and progressing but not complete. I'm going good, but not gone great." Mindy would not admit how much she has grown to love Mork, an alien. She knows she is here to help him, and she would do anything for a friend, so why not do this for someone she loves?

"Okay, what do I need to do?"


The room is plain and basic like all other things. The two people in the room wear the same red suit with silver trim. The much shorter one looks to be younger by human standards, but the words he uses make it clear that looks can be deceiving. Mork stands, trying to contain his need to walk around and animate his words with hand gestures, like the humans do. Super the Supervisor just simply shakes his head from Mork's jerky movements in attempt to suppress his gestures, and makes a mark on his clipboard device. Mork has grown unaccustomed to being around other Orkians, so he will have to calm himself like never before.

"Let's move this along," Super says, "I only have so much time today." Mork nods curtly and walks smoothly around the console in the room towards a tube in the corner. "Right away, sir," he says with a smile that he hopes looks convincing, "Let me order up Mindy 1.0." Super looks down to make another mark with his invisible pen, "If she is the first, you do not need the 1.0 title." Mork stops with a flare, but tries to temper down his emotions, "Ah, of course, sir, but I was afraid I might get them confused with all of them looking alike." Super performs a heavy sigh, as if he uses that gesture often.

Mork waves at the silver tube in the corner, as it rotates around. Inside is...well, it is Mindy 1.0, sort of. Mindy stands there wearing an outfit that looks to be made out of trash bags. It is form-fitting, but her form does not look quite right. The most noticeable is that her chest appears to be larger on one side than the other. Her right shoulder is higher than her left. Her head is tilted to the left side, and you cannot see her eyes for the giant goggles on her face. Her mouth is shaped like she is perpetually saying "ah", and then there's...

"Her proportions are wrong, are they not?" Super says condescendingly.

Mork nods as he takes the controller from Mindy 1.0's palm. The wires run around to her lower back, attaching loosely to her belt. "Ah, yes, sir, nothing escapes your keen eyes. I realized after starting that the male and female humans do not have all the same equipment." Super makes a mark and says blandly, "The protrusion below the waist should not be there, and the protrusions above the waist should match in size." Mork chuckles, "Yes, sir. I did not want to assume they would be symmetric like us, but I should have guessed that."

Super shakes his head, "No, starting with no preconceived notions is a good thing. Proceed." Holding the controller, Mork says, "I can walk 1.0 out, but she does not do much else." Mindy extends her left arm with her left leg and clomps forward on giant 4 inch platform boots, making her tower over Mork now. She then jerkingly steps forward with her right leg and right arm. Left arm, left leg, clomp, right arm, right leg, clomp. "You can see that 1.0 does not have the proper rhythm to walking," Mork adds before Super can, "And the boots provide added stability, as she cannot stand on her own two feet with any degree of stability."

Super makes a mark, "Do not use 'her' or 'she', Mork. It is not real life." Mork smiles and then frowns but smiles again, "Oh, of course, sir, you could not mistake this obvious robot as a person." He slaps 1.0 on the arm and she wobbles back and forth unsteadily. At that, Mindy twitches her head several times like she might be glitching, never changing her facial expression. Super makes no remark to that and simply waves his hand, "Next."

Mork slowly "walks" Mindy 1.0 to the tube, draping the controller over her shoulder. "Now, sir, this might take a moment," Mork says as the tube rotates closed, "Mindy 4.0 will be controlling 1.0 out of the transport tube, then controlling 2.0 into the transport tube." Super makes no confirmation of that, but simply sits in his chair and stares. Mork opts to fill the silence, until Super says firmly, "Do not fill this void in conversation as a human might. Endure the silence, Mork." Mork smiles and nods, not realizing how human he had become over the past few years.

The awkward silence in the interrogation room is in stark contrast to Mork's lab elsewhere in the building. In fact, Mindy thinks as she stumbles out of the tube in the awkward boots, I don't even know where they are. The tube just opens and closes here, then I'm there and I don't even feel it moving.

Pushing those thoughts from her head, she quickly peels the suit off herself, along with the added pieces she had attached to her body to misshape it. The room is already a mess, so her dropped pieces do not alter its looks in the slightest. She quickly dons the light blue suit she found over in the back of the disorderly lab. She had seen it before when the Necrutons tried to attack Mork. Hopefully, she thinks, their conflict is over. I don't have time to find something else.

The blue leggings slip on tightly, as do the shiny silver boots. The top is more revealing than she would like, but there is a jacket to cover herself better. She puts her hair back in a tie to keep it off her face, and then she adds a different visor to cover her eyes again. She grabs another controlstick from a lab table and jogs to the transport tube. "I don't know how fast my android self would move," she mumbles, "But let's not take too long."

She enters the tube to have it close immediately on her. She clips the controller to her jacket as she adjusts her visor. The tube opens before she can put her hands down, so she keeps them beside her face. The visor must be for something bright, she reasons, as it really darkens the room. I wonder if Mindy 4.0 would have put Mindy 2.0's arms down before putting...nevermind, I'm just pretending here anyway.

"Here, sir," Mork says and takes the controller off her jacket, "Is Mindy 2.0. You will find improved movements here." Super looks at Mindy 2.0 and makes another mark of some kind. Mindy can see Mork moving the controller with it being concealed from Super's eyes. Mindy gulps mentally then begins.

She stiffly moves her arms down from her face at the same time. They stop at her waist and rotate outward slightly. They remain there, as she walks more gracefully forward. She twitches her head a couple of times to the left but otherwise maintains a straight, somewhat-smooth walk out of the transport tube.

"A Necruton warrior?" Super stands and walks over to Mindy 2.0 walking across the room. "You do know we are still at war with them." Mork nods his head and smiles, "Oh, yes, sir, I know, which is why I dressed 2.0 like this. She, uh I mean, it was the enemy for the longest time." Super makes some sort of noise that might be a snort or grunt. Mindy 2.0 stops in front of him so they do not collide.

He reaches up and unzips her jacket. He pushes it aside to look at her less-than-impressive chest. "Proper proportion...good. But, as I understand it, the human males prefer overly sized ones." Mork nods and chuckles, "Oh, yes, sir, the human male would relish the thought of injurying themselves trying to fondle something too large. But, Mindy 2.0 matches the real Mindy perfectly." I've never had a boyfriend complain, Mindy thinks to herself somewhat self-conscious, not that you bothered to ask me.

Satisfied with the response, Super starts to return to his seat but stops. "And the goggles?" Mork starts to walk over, but Super is already pulling them off. Okay, Mindy tells herself, all that clown training with dad when I was a kid better pay off. Super pulls the visor off to see Mindy 2.0's eyes crossed in wrong directions, as if she is staring at her nose. "Oh, hideous," Super says and turns away.

Mork comes over to block Mindy's face with his. "Well, sir, you see I was still working to...synchronize them. Mindy 2.0 still cannot see, yet." Super sits back in his seat dropping the visor on the console by him. "Stork had visual and audio by version 2, Mork." Mork can feel the heat coming from Super's words, but he keeps control and grabs the visor to put it back on Mindy's face, trying to make it seem like he was hoping to cover his failings. She can see her eyes going back to normal, as she cannot hold that eye posture for long, but Mork gets the goggles back on her with a subtle wink.

"Well, he was first in our class, so I would expect him to perform better," Mork tries to play the humble scientist here. Super needs to keep his distance from Mindy at all cost. "And as to audio, 2.0 can mouth the human alphabet, but no noise until 3.0, see?" Super looks up to see Mindy mouthing letters silently. He looks down, "Well, that is something of an improvement from your last one." Mork "walks" her around the room some more, giving Mindy a chance to show stiff-yet-more-realistic movements. Just a robot, she tells herself, as if her thoughts could be read by the supervisor, I'm just a plain robot. "Next."

Mindy 2.0 gladly moves to the transport tube, twitching her head a couple of times for effect. Mork clips the controller on her jacket. He winks at her again as the tube rotates closed. He decides to linger there as the tube rotates closed, knowing there is nothing to be said. Super likes the calm and quiet as do most Orkians, so Mork decides he needs to remove any chance of hurting his chances with his overactive mouth. 2 down and 3 to go, he thinks hopefully.


Back in the lab, Mindy hustles out of the tube as it opens. She flings her jacket off, the remote bouncing along the floor, as she unzips a boot from above her knee all the way down to her ankle, then hops on one foot with a boot in hand to the nearest table. "Okay," she breathes a sigh of relief, "Here's where it gets tougher." She puts her red spacesuit back on with the simple silver boots. She was just wearing this earlier, but it seemed appropriate now. This is the first working model, so plain is the game.

Taking much less time, she opts to put a silver baseball cap on her head to give herself a different hairstyle. I don't have much to work with in a lab, she thinks as she tucks loose ends behind her ears, so hopefully this will do. She steps into the tube and as soon as the tube door rotates closed, it reopens. To try and explain why her body is still moving, she walks into the back wall of the tube and continues to walk into the immovable object.

She can hear Super make some noise over the sound of her boots sliding on the tube floor, then Mork says, "Three, stop, turn around, and walk this way." Mindy stops trying to walk through the back wall of the transport tube then turns around. She walks out slowly, her arms by her side. She keeps a normal walk, as if she was trying to move quietly across the floor.

After a heavy sigh, "Three has preprogrammed answers to questions with some of her own," Mork states to the room, but mostly for Mindy's reminder, "So, don't be surprised if the answer does not match her vocabulary." Super makes another mark and says, "Mindy 3.0, how are you today?" Mindy replies in monotone, "I feel fine." After she says that, she smiles broadly then returns her mouth to a neutral position. Super, still not looking at her, asks, "What would a Gryzal say about the economic well-being of its capital?" Mindy replies in monotone, "Dinner is not ready yet." Mindy frowns as he looks up then puts her neutral face back on. "Facial expressions are not synchronized, but they are there," Mork adds quickly, then adds just as quickly, "Yes, sir, this one has the look and mannerisms of a human, and could pass for one in a short time period. I used this one a few times on those who came to the door to sell something." Super looks up with a questioning facial expression, "Humans walk up to doors and try to sell things?" Mork nods emphatically, "Oh yes, they do this all the time. They say it is how to 'make a living', but it seems quite impractical."

Super nods, "Show me." Mork laughs mockingly, "Well, sir, I would need a door and something to sell." Super stretches out his hand, pinches the air, and pulls his hand upward. In the middle of the room, a door comes up out of the floor. He then reaches into his "clipboard" and floats a disc to Mork. Super then crosses his legs and arms and waits.

Mork smiles his 'thanks' at him then turns around. "Thank you, sir. Okay, three, stand over here behind the door. I will knock and be a salesman." Mindy 3.0 follows the simple commands and stands behind the door in the middle of the room. Mork walks around to the other side of it. He then knocks three times on the door. Mindy 3.0 reaches to turn the knob but there isn't one there. She wonders if she should say something, but then she remembers she is a simple robot. What would a robot do? She continues to reach for a door knob that isn't there. She repeats the motion over and over again. After about the tenth time, Super extends a finger and Mindy finds she cannot move. I can't move, what did...did...

As her thoughts stop to match her body, Mork turns his head to see Super frowning. "Sir," realizing what is wrong, "Mindy has to have a door knob to turn. All the doors on Earth have them." Super continues frowning, "Three is not a real person, Mork, lest I remind you again. And, you did not specify the type of door either." Mork hangs his head, "Sorry, sir, no disrespect, I just assumed you would know, my mistake." 

Mork sees a door knob appear in its proper place. He looks around the door to see Mindy 3.0 still frozen. "My time is running short, Mork, as is my patience for your work." Mindy's body scrunches together like a giant hand had gripped her. She rises up, floating across the room, and is placed inside the transport tube like a doll. The door closes on her unaware, as Super says, "Show me the latest model. This process is...tiring." Mork is not sure if Mindy heard that or not, but he need not worry, as Super says, "Go prepare it while I answer these latest messages from the council. You had best be back with it before I complete my tasks." Mork bows hastily and leaves just as hastily. He had about 10 funny comeback lines, but he decided it might be best to save those for someone who might actually laugh at them.


The transport tube opens and Mindy stretches her body, arching her back and rolling her shoulders. "Ouch," she says as she shuffles out into Mork's lab, "I wasn't expecting whatever that was. I was...doing something, and then I'm here all sore."

Mork rushes into the room from the opposite door, "Oh, Min, you're okay? Super grabbed you like a weed in a garden." 

Mindy holds his hand and smiles, "Is that what happened? I'm just not sure how I got here."

Mork gives her a gentle hug, "Yes, but you are doing fantastic. I almost had to check whether you were an actual robot sometimes." He playfully pokes her cheek like it might not give under his finger.

She smiles back, "Oh, it is definitely still just human me, hoping you got good news and that I don't have to go back."

Mork pulls away from her and says with his signature grin, "I got good news and bad news for you then." As she crosses her arms in front of her, he continues, "The good news, Mindy 4.0 is not needed at all. The bad news: Mindy 5.0 is." Mindy stands there waiting for more explanation. Mork adds, "He seemed tired of seeing all my Mindy's, and he is ready to see my best one."

Mindy asks genuinely, "Do you think you will pass? He seems very stoic."

"Yes, yes," Mork says as he walks over to a counter of parts, "Stoic is the very description in applying for the Science Council."

She follows him to the workbench, wondering how Mork would ever be eligible for that position based on how he acts on Earth. "So, how am I to act now?" Her voice had a level of concern, in that maybe things were not going as well as Mork is letting on. He hands her the suitcase she had left on the edge of the long workbench to her. "I think it is time to just be Mindy," he says with a grim yet playful smile as only he can manage. She cannot help but gulp, as she looks in her bag for something to wear. 


Super sends off his final message as the door to the interrogation room slides open. Mork and Mindy 5.0 walk in. Super feels a level of satisfaction forming within him. Finally, he thinks, we see what this Mork can do.

"Sorry if I was late, but..." Mork starts his conversation with, but Mindy talks over him, "I simply could not find anything to wear. This is my first time not on Earth, so I really didn't know what would be proper, you know?" Before Super could answer, she continues on, "But then, I thought you might not know what people on Earth wear, so I went with something casual but nice."

She plays her hands out to show her full length skirt that looks like it might be made of denim. Her button-up shirt is cotton and though it is long-sleeve, she has rolled it up. A set of black suspenders hook to her waist and then travels over her shoulders. Her hair is full bodied and almost curly. Her shoes look to be tennis shoes, or perhaps casual loafers, but they are hard to see beyond her skirt.

Super puts his hands on his hips as he stands. "Nothing you wear would be appropriate for someone of my status, but I do appreciate the thought of showing me what humans wear." He looks her up and down and asks, "So, tell me, do you feel like a robot?"

Mindy chuckles as she casts a sideways glance at Mork, "Uh, no, I don't. I assure you I'm human. Mork did tell me that there are robots around here that look and act like real people." She notices him walking closer to her as she speaks. "That is a little scary to me, as robots back home are nothing more than toasters or refrigerators or the like."

He walks slowly around her, staring her up and down. "What's the capital of Zzarko?"

Mindy shakes her head, "Uh, I don't know. It is a city?" What kind of question was that?

He replies still strolling around her. "No, a planet...how many square roots will fit under the middle tier of pyramids?" His face continued showing no emotion.

Mindy's face scrunches together, "Uh, I'm not even sure what that means...should I know this?" Mindy is starting to fear that she is giving away her real self here.

He stops and puts his hand under his chin. "Mork, pause Mindy 5.0 for a moment." Mork nods his head and moves his hand in front of Mindy's face.

"What do you mean by..." Mindy stops speaking, holding her pose of hands extended out in disbelief. She holds her facial expression of confusion perfectly, as Mork turns from her to face Super.

"You did not put any advanced programming in it?" Super says with some disdain.

Mork responds promptly, "No, sir. I was under the impression the robot was to pass as a human, convincingly. No human would know the questions you asked, and if they did, they would be seen as an outsider...an alien." Mork steps slightly in front of Mindy to block his direct view of her face.

Super nods his head, "I approve of that logic. All others put full computational software in them, and then write a safety to prevent sensitive data from being released. However, perhaps not giving it any security information would prevent any compromises." For the first time, Super smiles...slightly.

Mork notices this and says, "Thank you, sir. This is my life's work, and I'm pleased that you find her, uh, it good." Mork smiles and keeps his hands close to his sides, trying to not give off too much emotion.

Super returns to the table with his device. "Mork, I'm passing you, and I'll put your idea to the Council for their discussion." As he writes, he adds before Mork can respond, "You can destroy all the others and I'll have this one put into the observational zoo."

"Thank you, sir, I'm so..." Mork says, but then changes to, "Wait, did you say this model? But I thought I could finish my work on Earth and return with my final work."

Super does not look up, "No, we can have this one copied and sent back with you. Eliminate the human female and replace her with Mindy 5.0. We are in desperate need of showing progress to the Governing Council. We need a new conquest in the observational zoo, as well as another foothold on Earth."

Mindy tries to hold her pose, but she cannot help but lose some of her facial expression. Fortunately, she is blocked somewhat from the Super, even though he is not looking. Replace? Eliminate? Mork never mentioned that was his real mission.

"But, sir, I cannot get rid of Min. We need to study her emotions more and the humans offer so much more to us." Super's raised hand stops him. "No, we need to do what we have always done, and at great speed. The recent conflicts and wars have pulled us from what matters: assimilating all culture to that of Ork."

Mork starts to protest, but then Super raises his hand like he would grasp a cup. "I can put your project into the transport tube right now and move on, but I'd rather it be a graduating agent from the academy doing it as proper protocols."

Mork turns away and looks at Mindy, seeing her face giving away her fear, but he knows what he has to do. "Of course, sir, I never meant to sound disloyal to Ork. I'll copy Mindy 5.0 and replace the real Mindy as planned." Mindy starts to move and protest, but Mork silently shakes his head at her. Well, I guess he has a plan and I trust him, so I'll play this out.

Super walks to the door. "I expect the exhibit to be updated before the end of the day, and the copied robot to be in place on Earth by the end of the week. Good day, and congratulations on passing." The door opens and closes, plunging the quiet room into an even greater silence. For the longest time, neither of them move, as if they are statues in a museum.

Finally, Mork reaches out and Mindy hugs him tightly. "Tell me you have a plan other than what your supervisor wants." Mork chuckles as he holds her close, "Yes, but you'll have to trust me, as I only see one way to get you out of here alive." Mindy pulls her face from his shoulder and asks, "And for us to, you know, be together?" Mork smiles broadly, "That was never in question."


"So, what does this machine do?" Mindy asks, as she wears a silver catsuit that covers everything but her face. She is standing in another tube-looking machine, wondering what Mork is trying to do over at the console. "Like a photocopier on Earth, this will do the same thing, kind of. When we build something unique, we can mass produce them with our dimensional copier."

Mindy looks around, unsure of how that would work. Will it make an exact copy of her? Will be a robot version of her? How will it know what is on the inside? Mork continues to adjust the settings on his screen across the plain room. "Of course, this one is designed for only making one or two copies, as it is made for highly complex objects." Mork looks up and smiles and says, "Say 'refrigerated dairy product'."

Mindy smiles at his phrase and starts to say something about it, when she is bathed in a purple light. She feels like her body was pressed thin like a piece of paper, then it was expanded back out in the shape of a box, and then she is back to standing in the machine. "Is it morning already," she asks in a confused manner.

Mork replies, "Nope, this is all," the purple light flashes again,"Just a dream." It flashes a final time, this time giving Mindy the feeling that she was turned into liquid and then poured back into her body. She wobbles on her feet, slightly. "Do I have to color inside the lines?" She asks in a childish voice.

Mork, looking at his screen, says, "Never, color any way you want. And that covers the physical, so all we need is some personality." Mindy looks to her left, noticing something at the edge of her vision. She sees someone else that looks to be wearing the same thing that she is. In fact, that person is the same height and size as her. If she looks closer, their face looks just like hers. She figures it is a mirror and starts to check her reflection, when she feels something new.

Her mind changes to a book with lots of pages. She can feel her thoughts writing themselves into an orderly story on many, many pages. The book is closed, stopping all her thoughts. Then the front cover is opened and the pages begin to rapidly turn. She sees her whole life "flipped through". She watches her first memories as a baby, then her childhood years, her teenage years, and then her meeting Mork. All her years with family and friends, some of who she even forgot she knew, came and go with each turn. Faster than possible, the book closes, leaving her mind unchanged and unworkable.

Seconds tick by, as Mork works on his screen. Mindy and her copy stand there unmoving. Finally, her thoughts are returned as they were, and she thinks, that has to be the strangest thing I've ever felt. It was like my life flashed before my eyes, but in storybook form.

"Hopefully, you enjoyed your trip down memory lane," Mork says with a flourish, "So all we have to do is: synchronize!" Mindy cannot respond as her right arm extends upward. In perfect mime, her copy does the same thing. Over the next few minutes, Mindy goes through a series of bends and stretches, as the copy follows her every move. She turns like she is cleaning the counter, she turns back to hang up some clothes, she grabs a steering wheel, and so many other tasks. Eventually, both Mindy and her copy stop moving, holding a pose like the Statue of Liberty.

"Done," Mork says, "Are you okay?" Mindy tries to respond, but her copy does instead, "Actually, I'm not sure. That was so strange." Mork walks up to the Mindy-copy and hugs her. "I'm sorry, but it was the only way." Mindy-copy replies, "I know, I know. It was just...weird." Mork breaks the embrace and takes her hand to help her out of the machine. Mork, Mindy screams in her mind, that is not me, that is the copy.

Mindy-copy looks over and says, "Incredible. It looks just like me." Mindy can only watch as her copy and Mork come over and stare at her. Mork! Mork! She screams. "Yes, it is a perfect copy of you. Well, almost perfect. She has robotic parts on the inside, not like your organic parts." Mindy feels her copy and Mork briefly touch her cheeks, like they are making sure she is really real.

"So, now what?" Mindy-copy asks. Mork leads her to the console. "Well, we send your copy to the zoo, and you and I can enjoy some vacation before returning to Earth. Happy ending." Mindy-copy smiles at Mork, and then as he turns to look at the screen, Mindy-copy turns to face Mindy. Mindy can see her copy staring at her menacingly now, then it winks. Oh no, Mindy realizes, it knows it is the copy and it is not saying anything. I wouldn't do that, would I?

Mindy disappears into the machine, as Mork says, "Gone. Off to captivity." Mindy-copy smiles again and says, "Your mission is complete here, so let's have that holiday, okay?" And holding hands, they walk out of the room together.


Later that day, Mork and Mindy-copy enter their "hotel" room. On Ork, they do not have hotels, so Mork explains that to Mindy-copy as they transport there. She is surprised by the bare nature of the rooms, and they have a definite human decor. She feels at home here, like she belongs here, in some way.

Mork waves at the wall to activate its features. Mindy-copy continues to wander around the rooms, feeling more and more at ease. When she walks into the bedroom, she is surprised to see another Mindy-copy standing there. "I wonder what version you are," she says in her perfect Mindy voice. This copy is wearing the spacesuit that the real Mindy was wearing earlier today. She seems to be in the process of talking, yet she makes no movement.

Mindy-copy walks over to look closer at her "statue". Why would Mork need another one here? She ponders that as she lightly touches "her" cheek. "Feels like human," she mutters softly. Mork walks in the room and says, "Ah, I see you have found Mindy...Mindy." He chuckles at his joke, as Mindy-copy smiles at him knowingly.

He walks up and puts his arm around Mindy-copy's waist. "You see, Min," he starts to talk as he steers her over to the windows. She looks out over a vast expanse of white nothing. She wonders what she should be looking at, but she is not sure. "I had to make sure everything went perfectly. I couldn't let them take you from me, no matter what. I would do anything for you." 

Before she can turn from the window to show her appreciation, the view changes to show her people standing in a well-lit hallway. They are wearing the normal clothes that people from Ork would wear. They walk and talk and point, like they can see her standing in front of the window. Unsure of what is going on, she turns to look at Mork next to her, only to see that he is not looking or even talking to her.

She turns her head further to find that he is looking at the "statue" Mindy, who is now moving towards him. Wait, what is going on? She tries to speak but she finds her mouth unable to move. In fact, she cannot move either. She can only stare as Mork and the other Mindy embrace in a hug. "It was the only way," he says, as she nods to him. "I figured that," she says softly, "And while it was scary at first, I trusted you."

Wait, that's the real Mindy, the Mindy-copy realizes. And if that is the real one, then this is not our "hotel", but...

Her eyes would widen if they could, but at the moment, she is frozen as a "statue" like the real Mindy was before. Mork takes the real Mindy's hand and leads her to the front door. Mindy turns back and asks with genuine concern, "What about...her?" Mork replies, "Her programming will reboot once we leave, and she will be a happy Mindy 5.0 here in the zoo." Mindy-copy screams internally, knowing her programmed plans of human freedom had been thwarted. She cannot be stuck here. She was made to be free like the real Mindy. She is...the door closes and her thoughts change abruptly...a human animal in the zoo. She begins to walk around the rooms, pretending to do human things, while those from Ork watch her in interest, only to move onto the next display after a few moments. She does not keep track of time, as it matters not to her anymore.

Mork and the real Mindy spend a few days on vacation, as he shows her things she has never seen before. They will return to Earth, back to their "normal" lives. Mork will continue to "spy" on humans, and Mindy will go about as if he is a "regular human" man. With his mission nearing completion, they can focus on each other and their future together.

