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Summary: Talk show host Willow Weaver interviews  
five women about their encounters with Special  
Agent Fox Mulder. 
************************************************************ 
 
An Interview with the Mulderbabes 
by Susan  
~~~~~~ 
 
Willow: For years, Special Agent Fox Mulder has had  
numerous encounters with women while working on various  
cases. Tonight we've assembled a panel of five of those  
women so that they can discuss their impressions of the  
studly agent. Welcome, ladies. Phoebe, let's start with  
you. What can you tell us about Fox Mulder? 



 
Phoebe: He's an intelligent bloke, in fact, one of the  
most brilliant investigators I've ever worked with. 
 
Willow: That's very high praise, but what I'd really  
like to know is if you two ever did anything more than  
just investigating together. 
 
Phoebe: It was long ago, but we did share one night atop  
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle's tombstone on a misty night in  
Windlesham.  
 
Willow: Hmmm, that sounds reckless...and HOT. Was it? 
 
Phoebe (wiping the sweat from her brow): Well, let's  
just say that Agent Mulder knows how to use his body  
as brilliantly as he does his mind...and I did love  
playing with both. It's a pity though... 
 
Willow: What is? 
 
Phoebe: For some reason, he didn't seem to enjoy me  
playing with his mind as much as he enjoyed the way  
I toyed with his body.   
 
Jade Blue Afterglow: At least you got to touch his body.  
All I got to do was sit in a room with him...and his  
partner. 
 
Willow: Oh?  You didn't get the chance to experience 
Agent Mulder's physical charms firsthand, Jade? 
 
Jade: No. Sadly, I only got to be interrogated by him. 



 
Willow: And how was that? 
 
Jade: He tried to keep his eyes on my face the entire  
time, but I could tell he wanted to look a little lower... 
if you know what I mean. I have to give him credit though.   
Even when I uncrossed my legs to give him a little peek,  
he didn't flinch. 
 
Willow: So, you're saying he had a lot of self-control  
then? 
 
Jade: I was impressed with him, yes. I was also turned  
on by him. That luscious bottom lip of his is ripe for  
the tasting. 
 
Sheila: Well, let me tell ya, ladies, I got a taste of  
that bottom lip, and boy, was it sweet! The man can kiss. 
 
Willow: Excuse me, but I thought you were married now, 
Sheila. 
 
Sheila: Oh, I am, very happily. Actually, it was Agent  
Mulder and his partner Agent Scully who got me and my  
wonderful husband Holman together. 
 
Willow: So, this kiss between you and Fox happened before  
you got married then? 
 
Sheila: Yes. He had done something incredibly heroic for  
me, and I kissed him to say thank you. 
 
Willow: Oh? What did he do? 



 
Sheila: He fought another man who was harassing me. 
 
Willow: That sounds rather manly of him.   
 
Sheila: It was, and he was so shy and sweet about it.   
He really is quite adorable, and like I said, he's a  
GREAT kisser. 
 
Bambi: Although I can't speak as to what kind of kisser  
he is, I do agree with you on his heroic abilities. 
 
Willow: How so? 
 
Bambi: There was an explosion, and he saved me. 
 
Willow: That must have been terrifying. Tell me about it. 
 
Bambi: Well, it was late at night, and we had driven to 
the ALT-FUELS, Inc. warehouse to go see a Dr. Eckerle to 
discuss a possible connection between cockroaches and 
methane gas. 
 
Phoebe: Cockroaches? What filthy creatures. 
 
Bambi: On the contrary. They're absolutely fascinating.  
They're so beautiful and so honest. 
 
Willow (looks at Bambi with eyebrow raised): So anyway, 
getting back to your story. 
 
Bambi: When we got there, Agent Mulder went inside the 
building, and I stayed in the car because he wanted to 



check first to make sure it was safe for me. 
 
Sheila: That's sweet. 
 
Bambi: Yes, it was. The next thing I knew he was running 
out of the building past the car yelling at me to get  
down. Two seconds later, the whole building blew up. 
 
Jade: Sounds like one of my virtual reality games. 
 
Bambi: There was nothing virtual about it. Glass went 
flying everywhere, but thanks to Agent Mulder's quick 
thinking, I didn't get one cut on me. 
 
Sheila: Like I said, he really is a hero. 
 
Willow: Yes, he is. Now Detective White, I understand 
you met Agent Mulder while he was investigating a case  
in your town, is that right? 
 
Det. White: Yes, that's correct. 
 
Willow: And from what I read, you were actually so turned  
on by him that you jumped him in his motel room.   
 
Det. White: Yes, I did, although I'm still not sure I  
understand exactly why I did it. I normally don't throw  
myself at just anyone. 
 
Willow: Well, he is rather attractive and from what these  
other women are saying, he's also intelligent and sensitive. 
Could that be why you felt the need to take off your shoes  
and jacket and climb on top of him in his motel bed? 



 
Det. White: Possibly. 
 
Willow: Come now, Detective. Admit it. You thought he was 
hot, didn't you? And he listened to your theories and he 
agreed with a lot of what you had to say. You wanted him  
so you went to him that night, didn't you? 
 
Det. White: Okay, okay, I admit it. As soon as he mentioned  
something about helping him solve the "mystery of the horny  
beast," I knew I had to have him. 
 
Willow: But you didn't "have him", did you? 
 
Det. White: No, his partner Agent Scully interrupted us.   
Come to think of it, she was the source of a lot of our  
problems.  
 
Phoebe: Ahhh, Agent Scully...yes, she was a bit of a  
problem for me as well. The moment I met her, I could tell  
she didn't like me. 
 
Jade: Well, that's not surprising, considering the way you  
used her partner.   
 
Phoebe: That's not true. 
 
Jade: Oh? From what I heard, Agent Mulder described you as 
being a "mind-game player extraordinaire." 
 
Sheila: I heard that too. How could you do that to such a  
sweet man? 
 



Det. White: Yeah, Phoebe. Agent Mulder may have his faults,  
but he didn't deserve the kind of treatment you dished out.   
 
Bambi: I agree. Despite his rather strange theories about  
alien civilization possibly perfecting the extraction of  
methane fuel from manure, he seemed like a pretty decent  
guy. 
 
Willow: Okay, ladies, let's not gang up on Inspector Green  
here. 
 
Jade: Why not? She deserves it. 
 
Det. White: I agree, Jade. She doesn't appreciate Agent  
Mulder for who he is the way we do. Right, Bambi? Sheila? 
 
Sheila: Right, Detective. And I definitely don't think she   
appreciated just what a GREAT kisser he is either. 
 
Willow: Well, as much as I'd like find out just what 
makes Agent Mulder's kissing technique so great, I'm  
afraid we've run out of time, ladies. Join us next week  
when we choose another hunky FBI agent to dish about.  
This is Willow Weaver saying so long until next time... 
 
(Sheila, Jade, Bambi, and Detective White all smile at  
the camera graciously and wave goodbye, while Phoebe  
slinks off the stage.) 
 
 
~end of interview~ 
 
 



*I just had the biggest blast writing this! <g> If this  
interview made you laugh at least once (but hopefully more),  
please let me know. touchstone98@tx.rr.com 
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