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A.N.N.
(Artificial Nurse and Nanny)

Nina was ready. She’d stuffed all her belongings in the garbage bag they’d provided. She didn’t own much, so the bag wasn’t all that heavy. She’d wrapped it around her wrist and while she waited she twisted the bag around, making it spin back and forth.
She stared out the window to see if they were here to pick her up already, still no one. She paced back and forth through the hallway and was getting more and more nervous until finally a fancy car drove up to the building and a woman got out. Her hair tied up in a tight bun and her heels tapped first on the pavement and then on the linoleum of the hallway.
She examined Nina for a moment. First her eyes darted around Nina’s face and body and then she gazed at the garbage bag.
‘Are you Nina Maggliovi?’
Nina nodded.
‘I see.’ The lady said. ‘Where is... like... someone in charge? Or can I just take you away and that’s it? I guess the paper work has been signed already, but yet I expected some sort of formal goodbye or something.’
‘I had some sprinkles in my oatmeal this morning.’ Nina said. ‘That was kind of a festive farewell.’
The lady laughed for a moment. ‘I see.’ She mumbled. Then almost apologetic she pointed towards an office door. ‘I’m still going to check if there’s someone in to make an official handover or something. I mean, you could be anybody, you could have heard about Nina being accepted into the program and just wanting to take her place. For all you know I could be anybody. I mean...’ She shrugged for a moment and then went into the homeless shelter. A moment later she came back with Grace a social worker who mostly seemed annoyed to be distracted.
‘Yeah, that’s Nina. Okay bye.’ Grace said before returning back inside.
The lady had a look of surprise on her face as the door shut close in front of her. Nina approached the woman she put a hand on her elbow. ‘Don’t worry.’ She said. ‘That’s how it goes here, Grace is probably worried about people stealing the bed linens when she’s not there.’
The lady now looked at Nina. ‘Well, I mean, that level of disinterest, like she didn’t care at all. Is everybody here like that?’
Nina shrugged. ‘Some more so than others, you’ll get used to it.’
The lady put her hand on Nina’s shoulder. ‘I won’t have to, and you can forget about it too, because that’s not how we do things where you’re going.’ She guided Nina outside and helped her to hoist her garbage bag in the trunk, she made a little comment about how demeaning and humiliating it was to stuff everything in a garbage back and why they didn’t provide some bags or suitcases.
‘Budget cuts.’ Nina said. ‘In there you’re already lucky to find bed without fleas, that doesn’t smell like puke and alcohol, and that nobody has died in.’
The lady laughed shrill. ‘Well we’re privately funded, so you don’t have to worry about that with us.’
Nina leaned back in the seat and her head resting against the window. She liked the humming of the engine and she liked that her whole face started trembling as she leaned against the side of the car. Or maybe that was just because she hadn’t traveled in cars all that much. Sometimes she would get in the car with a guy but then not much driving happened.
Nina smiled, she still couldn’t believe that she was actually driving away from her old life and leaving her life on the streets behind. When she’d first heard about this program, she thought it sounded too good to be true and after her social worker had put her application together and send it in, Nina forced herself to forget about it, she told herself that she would never hear anything from them ever again. She just wasn’t the lucky type.
She was abandoned at a very young age, she didn’t even know who her parents were. She grew up in orphanages and group homes all around town and she’d never won as much as a coloring contest. Other girls got adopted, other girls got to live with their Nana’s or some other family members, other girls got to go back home after their parents fixed themselves and got their lives back on track. Yet Nina stayed right were she was until she turned eighteen and she was tossed out of the system and condemned to a life on the streets. 
When her social worker tracked her down and told her she was accepted into the program, she didn’t believe it, she thought someone was playing a prank on her. Yet now she was here, she was in the car and it was actually happening.
Nina stared at the woman behind the wheel, the shimmering pearls in her ear, the fancy business suit, the dark red lipstick. ‘You don’t look like a social worker at all.’ Nina said.
‘I’m not a social worker,’ the lady said. ‘I’m a scientist. Also these are not my regular clothes. I thought I’d look nice an presentable when picking you up.’
‘Why are you a scientist?’ Nina asked.
‘Why?’ The lady said. She clacked her tongue a few times. ‘I mean.... why... that’s an interesting question. I guess because I’m curious, and then I was really good at math, so that helped, and then... well now it’s kind of obvious off course, I love my job, it’s the best job in the world.’
‘But why do you work at a program for the homeless?’ Nina said. ‘Why are you picking me up, why not let a social worker pick me up?’
The lady briefly glanced sideways. ‘You’re a curious little busy body aren’t you?’
‘I guess.’ Nina said.
‘Anymore questions?’ The lady asked.
‘Is it true there’s free food, free clothes, free showers? Is it true that everybody gets their own room?’ Nina asked. ‘Or do we sleep in bunk beds in a dormitory?’
‘No bunk beds.’ The lady said. ‘Everybody has their own room, except for me and Carl maybe.’ She smiled.
‘Who’s Carl?’ Nina asked.
‘Music!’ The lady reached for the car radio. ‘You like music don’t you? Let’s listen to music, and the best thing is you can sing as loud as you’d like.’
She put on a song that Nina didn’t know and started to belt along. Now and again the lady was a bit out of tune, but it wasn’t all that horrible. She looked happy, and despite her business suit she didn’t look like a business woman at all.
‘What is your name even?’ Nina asked halfway through the song.
‘They haven’t told you?’ The lady asked. ‘My name is Magdalena Angela Brenda Robertson, my husband calls me Maggie, but the girls call me Ma’am or Mrs. R and some choose to call me Mommy. Don’t tell them, but those are my favorite. However that’s not mandatory. Do what makes you feel comfortable.’
For a moment it was quiet and then the lady started singing again. Nina stared out the window. It was a long drive, there were gray industrial areas, and then there was a meadow with cows and waving wheat in the field behind them, they crossed a large bridge over a wild river with white foamy patches on top of the waves.
Eventually they stopped for lunch. The lady ordered her a Big Mac and Nina happily ate her burger and her fries, although she was kind of jealous of the children who got a happy meal and who were playing around in the ball pit. She’d never had the opportunity to do that as a kid and now that finally someone took her to the McDonald’s she was already 22 years old, way too old for a happy meal and the ball pit.
Nina asked if it was far still and the lady said they were already more than halfway there, but they’d still had to drive a few more hours. After lunch Nina was staring at the landscape whizzing past and she must have drifted off, because she woke up when they came to a standstill and the car door slammed shut.
Groggy she rubbed her eyes. The lady had walked around the car and now opened Nina’s door.
‘Ah, you’re awake,’ she said. ‘Good, my back is a little sore, so I was dreading having to carry you inside.’
Nina got out of the car and looked at the imposing building in front of her. It looked like an old castle, dark gray bricks, Gothic windows, some scary statues on the roof.
‘Where are we?’ Nina asked, still a bit groggy. She yawned and tugged on her sleeve to get a wrinkle out of her cardigan.
‘This is the NIFUW,’ The lady said.
‘What’s the Nifuw?’ Nina asked.
‘Didn’t your social worker explain?’ The lady asked while opening the trunk of the car. ‘It’s the Neurological Institute For Underprivileged Women.’ She said. ‘Here’s were I do my research, here’s where you’re going to live for the next few years.’ The lady got the garbage bag out and then she grabbed Nina’s hand and pulled her into the building.
The hallway was large and empty.
‘Settle in first or tour first?’ The lady asked. ‘Let’s go settle in first.’ She carried Nina’s garbage bag and climbed the big stairs while she explained that the bed rooms were upstairs. Some doors had drawings or crafts on them. One of the other women apparently was named June and had a coloring of her own name stuck to the door, one other one was quite a good drawer and had a picture of a cute Manga girl stuck to the door.
The lady put a key card against an empty door and she opened the room. ‘And this is were our little Nina will sleep,’ she said. She put the garbage bag in the middle of the room and then she briefly patted Nina on the head. ‘Now get settled. I’m going to check in with my husband and the other girls, see what’s up, let them know you’ve arrived and I’ll come pick you up in... ‘ she looked at her watch. ‘let’s say an hour and I’ll give you a tour of the facilities, deal?’
Nina nodded and a moment later the lady was gone, the door fell shut and Nina was alone. It wasn’t the room she’d imagined, but it was nice anyway. The room was quite small but the colors were cheerful. Blue linoleum on the floor, yellow doors to the cupboards and the wardrobe. The bed was slightly raised, but it wasn’t quite a bunk bed yet, it had a rod all around, maybe so she wouldn’t fall out of it when she was tossing and turning at night, and the sheets smelled like washing powder. Beneath the bed were some cupboards, she opened them, and discovered it wasn’t storage. The space beneath the bed was filled with tubes and cylinders and metal and there were all sorts of wires and buttons.
Nina didn’t quite know what she was looking at. She closed the cupboard doors again and opened the wardrobe. There were already clothes hanging in her wardrobe. White blouses and blue checkered skirts. Knee socks. Black shiny shoes with a little strap across the instep. Curiously she took off her own worn down shoes and she slid her feet in the dress shoes. They were a perfect fit.
Proudly she walked back and forth in the room, she kept the shoes on and then opened her garbage bag. She put her faded pajamas onto one of the shelves, and also two more cardigans, a summers dress, and some cotton panties, and that was everything she owned.
And then there was Bobo of course. Technically he belonged to the state, it was a stuffed dog that belonged to the first orphanage she went to, but each time she transferred she smuggled it with her, and when she was tossed out of the system she took Bobo with her to the streets, as long as she could remember Bobo had slept in her arms. Bobo had soothed her and kept her company, she put the dog next to her pillow.
She crumpled up the garbage bag and put it in the little bin under the sink, there was no toothbrush here, maybe there was another bathroom where they were supposed to brush their teeth, or maybe she was supposed to bring her own toothbrush? She would have to ask the lady.
There was nothing left to do for now. Her bag was unpacked, and that’s about it. She had no idea how long it took her to unpack, but she figured it couldn’t have been more than ten minutes. She walked to the door and wanted to explore, meet the other girls, find the shower area, the living room with the TV and the magazines, maybe take a look in the pantry to see what kind of food they stocked here.
The door didn’t open. She tugged on the handle wriggled it up and down, back and forth, she pushed against the door and pulled on the door, but nothing moved or opened.
‘Hey,’ she yelled. Banging her fist on the door, the lady must have accidentally locked her in here. ‘Help I’m stuck here.’ She yelled again, but nobody came to her rescue. She kicked the door and then a mechanical voice sounded.
‘Please don’t panic.’ It said.
Nina looked around to see where the voice came from.
‘I’m not panicking,’ she said, ‘That lady, Mrs Robertson, accidentally locked me in. Who are you anyway?’ The robotic voice kept quiet.
‘Hey Mister Robot.’ Nina said.
Still nothing.
She kicked the door once more.
‘Please keep calm and somebody will be with you shortly.’ The robot voice said.
‘Okay.’ Nina said. She sat down on the chair next to the desk and waited for someone to come and rescue her. It felt like she was waiting for hours, she once more kicked the door, to get the robot voice to talk to her.
‘Keep calm, you are safe here.’ The robot said this time. Yet he didn’t answer to any of her questions, maybe it wasn’t a robot, maybe it was more like those toys where you had to push the belly so it would repeat a prerecorded phrase, maybe kicking the door would trigger those prerecorded phrases.
She remembered the tech that was stored beneath her bed and opened the cupboards underneath once more. She looked at the lights as she kicked the door, there were indeed some green lights turning red for a moment.
On hands and knees she examined the tech beneath her bed. ‘Mister Robot, are you in here?’ She asked.
‘What is our little Nina doing?’ The lady said as she walked into the room.
Nina crawled out from under the bed. ‘There’s a robot here,’ she said. ‘There lives a robot here under my bed and whenever I kick the door he talks to me.’
The lady laughed, she took a quick look around the tech underneath the bed and then closed the cupboard doors.
‘So you’ve met ANN, we mostly just call her Annie thought, it humanizes her a bit.’
Nina stared at her.
The lady chuckled and pinched her cheek. ‘Annie is our Artificial Nurse and Nanny. She’s gonna take care of you when me and my husband are busy, she’s going to keep you safe and sane and healthy, and she’s helping me with my research.’
‘That’s just... weird.’ Nina said.
‘You think so?’ The lady asked. ‘You know what I think is weird, that we live in a country that doesn’t care about the homeless, the people in the shelter they know nothing about you, they don’t even know your name, they don’t care if your healthy, they don’t care if you come or go.
‘Well...’ Nina said hesitantly. She knew the lady was right, but still she felt the impulse to stick up for the social workers in the shelter. ‘I mean Grace is maybe a bit curt, but there are nice ones as well.’
‘I’m sure there are.’ The lady said. She looked at her watch again. ‘I’m sorry. It’s a bit late already, let’s have dinner first and do the tour after dinner.’ She took Nina downstairs and then they entered a dining room that felt really warm and welcoming. It didn’t resemble the white and cold industrial dining hall of a soup kitchen at all. Instead there was a nice table cloth and there were flowers and mood lighting.
‘So quick introductions, everybody this is the newest addition to our little family, she arrived just a few hours ago. Say your name sweety.’
‘I’m Nina.’ Nina said.
‘Let’s go around the table.’ The lady said. ‘This is my husband.’
‘Carl.’ He said, he was wearing a checkered shirt with some spilled tomato soup on the collar. He was already balding, but his eyes were twinkling with boyish mischief. ‘Nice to meet you Nina.’ He said.
The lady now pointed to the next girl.
‘I’m Andrea.’ She said.
‘I’m Sandy.’
‘June.’
‘My name is Olivia Waterberger.’ The fourth girl said haughty.
‘I’m Pauly.’ The last one said, while twirling a little curl around her finger.
Nina sat down and had already forgotten the girls names again. Carl ladled out a bit of tomato soup into her bowl and warned her about the soup being hot.
It didn’t taste like tomato soup at all, at least it didn’t taste like the salty water they got at the soup kitchen on Sunday’s. This was thick and amazing and there were lots of meatballs and noodles.
‘This is delicious.’ She said a bit surprised.
‘I’m glad you like it.’ Carl said.
They were having dinner almost as a family, yet there was something going on that Nina couldn’t quite put her finger on. Maybe she just wasn’t used to family dinner. She silently ate her soup and listened. Carl and the lady were asking questions, they asked the girls how it was going. There was a cordial atmosphere, people were politely chatting, mostly small talk, yet something was off.
It was only when desert was being served when she figured out what it was. There was only ever one person talking at the same time. In the shelter people were always screaming and fighting and bickering, and there would be several conversations going on at the same time, but here there was only the one conversation and everybody waited their turn to speak. She looked at the girl sitting directly next to her. She had beautiful curls and she seemed to only have eyes for either Carl or Mrs. R. She wasn’t talking or whispering, she was eagerly awaiting Carl asking her a question, then she would quickly swallow her pudding and with red cheeks she would politely answer the question.
When dinner was over Mrs. R finally took her on a tour around the facilities. When they were with the two of them again Nina dared to ask.
‘Are the other girls real?’
‘Off course they are.’  Mrs R. said. ‘Why wouldn’t they be real?’
‘So they’re not robots like Annie?’ Nina asked.
The lady titled her head for a moment. ‘No,’ she said with a secretive smile. ‘No they are not. But I guess I know what you mean, they’re interactions tend to be a bit mechanic, they lack spontaneity. I should look into that.’
‘Why?’ Nina asked.
‘Well, why not?’ the lady asked. ‘Okay. Here’s the kitchen, the pantry.’ She took Nina all over the house. Nina was getting disoriented quickly, she’d already forgotten were the dining room was again. There was some sort of classroom, a creative space and a living room where all the others were watching TV right now. 
Nina was a bit disappointed when she saw they were also watching stupid cartoons. She didn’t want to watch Sponge Bob, she wanted to watch real shows, like So You Think You Can Dance or an actual movie. She sighed, the living room was nice though, the couch was enormous and there were lots of pillows and blankets, and there was even a little table shoved into the corner for when they wanted to play boardgames.
Mrs R. also showed her the offices where she and Carl worked, she explained that it was forbidden for Nina to come into this hallway all by herself. That whenever she wanted to be here she had to be accompanied by either Carl or by the lady herself. In the hallway was also a laboratory, an atelier, something Mrs R. called a central control room, but she didn’t allow Nina to take a look inside, then there were two therapy rooms.
‘Usually we try to let Annie do the therapies so you’re comfortable in your own bed, but sometimes a girl need a little bit more hands-on management, or even a completely personalized treatment program, or sometimes I need to gather some data for my research, or sometimes I just want you close to my lab and my atelier, so then you’ll be laying here.’ The door closed before Nina could take a good look at those therapy rooms, all she saw through the slid of the closing door was a blue leather chair.
‘And then there’s the examination room, whenever you girls have some complaints or whenever Annie tells me that one of you is falling ill I can give you a quick check up there.’ She mumbled. She put her hands on her hips and tilted her head a little bit. ‘Oh yeah, and then upstairs you already saw, there’s a shared bathroom and a shared shower area, and then some private rooms, you’ll see later, and that’s about it.’
‘Okay,’ Nina said.
‘Why don’t you go watch TV with the other girls?’ The lady asked.
Nina nodded. She was happy the lady brought her all the way back to the living room, because she wasn’t quite sure whether she could’ve found it on her own. She sat down on an empty spot at the couch and stared at the telly.
The girls were nothing like the other women in the shelter. They were kind and considerate. When she made a little comment about that, one of the girls started nodding.
‘Yeah,’ she said. ‘Before I came here I was in a shelter like that, I’m so glad I’m here, we’re get treated a lot better and everyone is so nice.’
‘Especially Mrs. R.’ Someone else said.
‘Yeah and Carl.’ Another girl chimed in.
‘They’re the best. I just feel so grateful that they’ve taking me in and they took the time to care for me and educate me and teach me stuff.’
Nina asked some more questions but she didn’t have much faith in the answers the girls gave. They seemed to spew the same unbelievable rumors that people had been telling her for the past few weeks. It was nice here, but in the end it was still an group home for homeless women, right? This wasn’t a holiday and they wouldn’t suddenly be treated like princesses. Nina felt a bit suspicious.
‘But don’t Carl or Mrs R. have any annoying qualities?’ She asked. ‘Why do they take us in? What do they want in return?’
The girls shrugged and shook their head.
‘I know something annoying.’ The girl with the beautiful curls said, while suckling on a strand of her own hair. ‘Carl doesn’t like it when Mommy sings. That’s a bit confusing, because Mommy thinks it’s annoying when Carl is joking about her being out of tune and Carl thinks it’s annoying when she’s making that noise. So then I don’t know what to think.’ The girl said.
The other girls all nodded agreeable.
Around nine a clock they all got a bit restless.
‘It’s getting late.’ Someone said.
‘Yeah, let’s go.  Someone else chimed in.
A moment later the young women all got up, they folded the blankets they put the pillows back on the couch and then they went upstairs. Unsure what to do Nina followed them, they went into the hallway with bedrooms and everyone patiently stood and waited in front of their own door.
‘What’s happening?’ Nina asked.
‘It’s almost bedtime.’ The girl standing in front of the June door said. Nina assumed she must be June. She had red wispy hair and a cute dimple in her cheek. She was hopping from one foot onto the other, while she anxiously kept an eye on the end of the hallway.
‘It’s time for my medicine and then I need to go to bed.’ 
‘Excuse me?’ Nina said filled with disbelief. ‘You want to go to bed at nine? Don’t you want to stay up late, watch a movie or something?’
‘Sometimes we get to stay up late.’ June said. ‘I don’t mind staying up late.’ She was shaking her head. Almost as if she needed to convince herself that she honestly didn’t mind staying up late.
‘Look at my girls all ready for bed.’ Mrs. R. said when she came round the corner. ‘Who first?’
‘Me. Me,’ June said while raising her hand high up in the air.
‘How about you Pauly?’ Mrs. R. asked.
‘Usually I’m the last one,’ The girl with the beautiful curls said.
Pauly, Pauly, Pauly. Nina repeated the name a few times so she would remember it. June asked her what she was doing and then June helped her to remember the rest of the girls names.
One by one Mrs R opened the doors for them and the girls all went inside their own room. Nina also went into hers.
‘Don’t accidentally lock me in again.’ She said to Mrs. R.
‘Why?’ Mrs R. asked. ‘Were you planning on sleepwalking? All the more reason to keep you safe.’
Nina shook her head. ‘But what if I have to go to the bathroom.’
‘Just tell Annie, she’ll fix you up.’ The lady patted her on the head. ‘Now go get yourself ready for bed and in a moment I’ll come to tuck you in.’
‘I don’t have a toothbrush.’ Nina said.
‘Why didn’t you tell me sooner?’ The lady asked. ‘I will check the pantry, but I can’t whip up a toothbrush out of thin air off course. If you’d told me earlier I could’ve gone to the shop or ordered some online. Just... get ready for bed, we’ll figure it out tomorrow.’
The lady left and the door fell close. Nina ran over and pulled on the door handle, just to check if it was locked or not. She was effectively shut in.
She kicked the door again.
‘Don’t panic.’ The robot voice said again.
‘Are you Annie?’ She asked.
‘What do you need my child?’
‘I don’t know.’ Nina said.
‘Are you not feeling well?’ Annie asked. ‘I scan no physical irregularities.’
‘What?’ Nina said.
The robot repeated itself, but Nina chose to ignore it. With a bit of water she rinsed her mouth, and she tried to brush her teeth with the side of her index finger. She splashed some water in her face and in her armpits.
‘Annie?’ She asked.
‘What do you need my child?’
‘How can I get to the shower area?’ She asked.
‘If you need a wash I can help you with that.’ Annie said.
‘How?’ Nina asked.
‘Please rephrase the question.’ Annie said. ‘I don’t understand.’
‘How can you help me take a shower?’
‘If you need a wash I can help you with that.’ Annie said again.
Nina just washed up over the sink. She put on one of her faded pajamas and then lied down in the bed. The mattress was way softer then she was used to, and her duvet cover and pillow where so nice and fluffy. She wanted to jump on the mattress and then a moment later she did. It bounced really well, but apparently Annie didn’t like it.
‘Calm down.’ She said. ‘Don’t panic.’
‘I’m not scared.’ Nina said. ‘I’m just testing the mattress.’
‘Please lay down and somebody will be with you shortly.’ Annie said.
‘No.’ Nina said. She just kept on jumping and jumping.
Until eventually Mrs. R walked into her room and she hastily sat down on her butt.
‘So.’ Mrs. R said with a cheeky smile as she walked into the room. ‘What red cheeks you have.’ She reached for Nina’s face and cupped her chin. ‘You had fun jumping on the bed, didn’t you? Although Annie must have thought you were having some panic attack or something. My phone is flooded with warnings.’ She quickly flashed Nina the phone screen.
‘Sorry.’ Nina said.
‘Don’t worry, you’re new here.’ The lady kissed her own fingertips and then pressed those fingertips against Nina’s forehead. ‘Okay Annie?’ She said up into the air. ‘Create new patient.’
‘Patient?’ Nina asked.
‘Voice print confirmed creating new patient file, enter name.’
‘Nina Maggliovi.’ The lady said. ‘Age 22, arrived today.’
The lady entered a lot of data, age and length and blood type Nina could understand, but there ware also words that sounded like gibberish to her. Like her attachment style, personality structure and her developmental levels. Annie stored everything and said affirmative.
The lady closed the file and then said that Annie needed to line up the SARE program 1 and 2 and then the OBI level 1 program, and that afterwards Nina needed to sleep till 8:30 the next morning. 
‘What’s that?’ Nina asked. ‘What’s happening? Why am I a patient? What are those programs?’
‘SARE is the Safe Attachment Regressional Education program,’ the lady said. She sat down on the edge of Nina’s bed and gestured with her head that Nina had to lie down. ‘Like I told you this afternoon, this is the Neurological Institute For Underprivileged young Women, remember?’
‘I guess.’ Nina said.
‘Well a lot of the women here, including you, have had quite the difficult past, they were abandoned, they grew up in orphanages, and now they’re suffering from attachment issues. Those issues if left unattended can have a rippling effect throughout your whole life, which we are trying to avoid off course. We here have developed a neurological solution, called SARE, that will hopefully fix that. Don’t worry about it too much. It’s just some low level introduction tonight so you’ll brain can get a taste of the type of therapy we’ll do here. Tomorrow we’ll start for real.’ 
‘But I’m not crazy.’ Nina said.
‘Of course you’re not crazy.’ Mrs R. said.
‘So I don’t need therapy.’ Nina said.
Mrs R. started chuckling. ‘Sweetheart, it’s not that kind of therapy. Therapy isn’t even the right word, it’s more like ‘aroma therapy’ that’s not real therapy either right, that’s just a spa treatment, think of this as a spa treatment for the brain.’
‘I... but...’
‘Are you scared?’ Mrs. R asked.
‘Maybe. I don’t know what to make of it. I don’t know what to expect.’
Mrs. R. smiled. ‘It’s hard to explain,’ she said. ‘But there’s absolutely no need to be afraid, I promise you Annie will take good care of you, she’ll monitor you and keep you safe. It may be a bit new and confusing, but I promise you it won’t hurt. And if you don’t like it and if it doesn’t make you happy then tomorrow Annie won’t run those programs, deal?’
‘Deal.’ Nina said hesitantly.
‘Okay, nighty-night. Sweetheart.’ Mrs R. said while standing in the doorway. ‘Annie commence evening routine and night watch.’
‘Affirmative.’ The computer said.
The door fell shut, the metal rod around her bed started trembling and rising up to the ceiling, as the ceiling was dropping down.
‘What’s happening?’ Nina yelled out as she saw her bed turned into a cage, a cage with hatches and metal bars.
‘Error. Garment Detected.’ Annie said. ‘Please remove garment now.’
‘What?’ Nina said. ‘What garment?’
‘Please remove garment now, you’ll have ten seconds or I’ll have to destroy the garment. 9. 8.’
Confused Nina tugged on the jacket of her pajama. ‘Do you mean this?’ She said. ‘Annie? Do you mean my pajama? Why do I have to take my pajama of?’
‘1. 0. Destroying garment.’  Annie said. Robot arms seemingly appeared out of nowhere. They held her wrist and pinned her down on the bed while another robot arm was cutting the pajamas of her body.
Nina tried to scream and struggle, but the robot arms were way stronger than her, they kept her in place.
‘Don’t panic.’ Annie said. ‘Remain calm.’
‘Well that’s easy for you to say.’ She said snarky towards the computer. ‘You’re a robot, you don’t have any clothes to begin with.’
Not only did the mechanic arms destroy her pajama, they also cut the panties right of her body, until she was completely nude.
‘Commencing Safe Attachment Regression Education 1 now.’ Annie said.
Yet the moment the robot arms let her go. Nina jumped up. She stood on the mattress and she pulled on the metal bars surrounding her bed, she pushed against the lowered ceiling and tried to find a way out of here. She was screaming and kicking.
‘Error. Patient positioned incorrectly. Please lie down.’ Annie said.
‘You lie down.’ Nina yelled at the computer.
‘Please calm down, there’s no need to panic.’ Annie said.
Nina ignored the computer. She found a little lever that seemed to move a little bit, maybe she could open the cage like this, or maybe she could destroy this whole contraption altogether.
‘Please assume the correct position in ten seconds.’ Annie said. ‘9, 8, 7.’ 
‘Or what?’ Nina yelled. ‘You’re gonna make me?’ As the computer was counting down, she was getting more and more frightened, she didn’t know what would happen at zero, but there might as well come more robot arms that pinned her down. As the computer counted down from 3 to 2 to 1, Nina hasted herself to lie down.
‘Thank you,’ The computer said. ‘Now commencing SARE 1.’
Since the countdown stopped Nina got up again, but no sooner did she push herself into a sitting position or the countdown began all over again.
‘No.’ She said. ‘Annie no. Annie stop. Annie terminate program.’ She said.
‘Unauthorized voice print.’ The computer replied and the countdown continued. Just in time Nina laid back down again, but when she got up for a third time the computer said.
‘Patient Nina Maggliovi is unable to remain in position, injecting 3 mg of muscle relaxer now.’ 
A moment later she felt one of the robot arms pushing against her bicep. ‘Annie cancel muscle relaxer.’ She said.
‘Unauthorized voice print.’
A little sting in her upper arm. ‘Ouch.’ Nina yelled. She rubbed the sore spot, she saw nothing, but her arm did start to feel heavy and tingly. She moved her fingers and made a fist. Yet the tingling glow was spreading quickly, she could almost feel it shooting up and down her spine, a strange tingling itch in her neck. She tried to scratch, but she was already unable to lift her right arm, she had to scratch with her left arm, which was getting increasingly heavy and unruly now too. Her knees started to give out and she sank with her face forward into the metal rods surrounding her bed.
The robots arms gently lifted her and placed her in the bed, in the right position. ‘Now commencing SARE 1’ the computer said.
A hatch in the ceiling slid open and a monitor appeared. There was a ball of light bouncing back and forth on the screen. A voice sounded, it wasn’t the computer voice it sounded more like Mrs R, a soft melodic prerecorded version of Mrs R.
‘Follow the light with your eyes, keep focusing on the light and you’ll notice you’re getting more and more relaxed.’
‘Are you hypnotizing me?’ Nina asked.
Nobody answered though. The voice just kept talking and the ball of light kept on bouncing, although it’s tail seemed to get longer and longer. Nina wasn’t even sure whether that was just how her eyes reacted to the light or whether that was baked into the little movie she was forced to watch.
Well she wasn’t actually forced to watch, she could also close her eyes and stop looking. She squeezed her eyes close and tried to drown out the voice talking to her. Maybe she should sing a song, or make some noise so she wouldn’t be able to hear the voice.
She sang twinkle twinkle little star, but then the voice said she was getting sleepy and she needed to close her eyes, so in protest she’d opened them widely.
There were now two little balls of light on the screen, twirling and spinning around each other, their tails creating a big spiral that filled the entire screen. It was mesmerizing in a way. No, she shouldn’t look. But she shouldn’t close her eyes either. She wasn’t sure what to do.
‘Just relax.’ The voice said. ‘Allow yourself to feel better and better, allow yourself to relax and listen to my voice.’
‘No.’ She said stubborn, she would feel worse and she wouldn’t listen.
‘You know listening to my voice makes you feel good and you want to feel good, don’t you? The more you listen to my voice the better you feel and the better you feel the more you want to listen to my voice and feel even better and to sink even deeper.’
Nina couldn’t pinpoint exactly when she started listening to that voice, but she did notice it was getting harder and harder to resist, those swirling spirals kept her captive and those melodic words were just so irresistible.
And as the words commanded her to do so, she sank deeper and deeper and deeper into that hypnotic trance.
‘Now go back in time, regress back, imagine you are just a little baby. Suddenly the screen in the ceiling changed, the spirals disappeared and the face of Mrs R was hanging over her.
‘Who’s my little baby?’ She said. ‘Is Nina my little baby, Mommy loves you sweetheart, you’re loved.’ She reached into the crib and tickled Nina on her tummy.
Nina actually felt those fingers prodding into her stomach. When she looked down she saw that the robot arms had tickled her. She was confused, she was here in a cage, but at the same time she was a baby in a crib and Mrs. R was hanging over her, pretending to be her mommy, saying all these cooing things, telling her how loved she was and how safe she was.
According to the screen she was now lifted out of her crib and put on a changing table. Her own mattress wobbled as if she was indeed being carried and put down somewhere else, and then she was hoisted into a diaper, on screen at the same time as in real life.
Eventually Mommy sat down in a chair and held her in her arms, she was softly rocking her back and forth and telling her she would get a little bottle, a bottle of milk laced with medicine and those medicines would help her regress, those medicines would help her grow attached to mommy.
Nina was almost so enchanted by the little movie she was watching that she’d only vaguely registered it was a robot arm shoving the nipple in her mouth, and tilting the bottle so the milk would spill out over her tongue.
She knew it was a robot arm, but at the same time she felt like an actual baby in the arms of Mrs R, being rocked and caressed, being told over and over again how loved she was, how welcome and how wanted she was, how safe she was and how much she could trust her mommy.
She closed her lips around the nipple and started suckling. The milk didn’t taste like milk at all. It was sweet and syrupy and it had a somewhat bitter aftertaste. Soon she could feel the medicine starting to work. Her thinking became fuzzier and younger. She felt more and more helpless, more and more dependent on her mommy, but there mommy was, telling her it was okay, telling her she could trust her mommy, telling her she could just surrender and let go.
Her chest filled with such a warmth, with such a faith in her mommy. What happened next all happened in a haze. Mommy was playing with her and hugging her and telling she was safe. And all the while Nina felt amazing.
‘Now commencing SARE 2.’ The computer said and while her mind was still fuzzy and inebriated, Nina still registered Annie’s voice. The screen above her turned black and then the next movie started, again it started with the single bouncing ball of light, eventually becoming two balls of light, and after a while their tails turned into swirling spirals once more.
‘Now imagine you’re alone.’ A voice said. ‘You all alone, no mommy around.’
The voice kept talking and talking and she got a horrible scary feeling. She felt so empty and alone. It was such an intense feeling she couldn’t even regulate her feelings, she started crying and a moment later the light turned on. Well not the light in her room, but the light on the screen. Mommy was now hanging over her crib telling her she had a nightmare. Mommy was soothing her for a moment and then told her goodnight and disappeared. Almost immediately Nina felt lost again. It was like a wave, there was this intense dreadful feeling of loneliness and anxiety and then mommy would appear and everything was alright again. Over and over and over again the same thing seemed to happen, until Nina already started crying when Mommy told her night-night.
The screen went black again and Nina started crying, yet no matter how hard she cried mommy didn’t appear.
‘Now commencing Obedience Imprint, OBI 1.’ Annie’s mechanic voice said. Nina started to cry a little bit harder. She realized she was just in a cage and Mrs. R wasn’t her mother, she was just the scientist of this strange shelter slash neurological institute. But maybe if she cried long enough and hard enough Mrs. R. would still barge into her room to sooth her.
‘Calming down Nina Maggliovi with 12% sedative gas.’ The computer said.
One of the robot arms placed a silicon breathing mask over her face. A soft hissing came from it, and a lukewarm breeze was blowing against her upper lip. The mask smelled rubbery, and the gas was sickeningly sweet. It was hard to focus though, she was feeling sleepy and drowsy and it was hard to keep her eyes open.
‘Nina sufficiently calmed down.’ Annie said. ‘Now commencing Obedience Imprint OBI 1’ 
For the third time that little ball of light appeared, it bounced back and forth and bewitched her much quicker this time. Or maybe that was just an illusion because the gas had made her groggy.
‘Adding susceptibility boosters in 10. 9. 8.’ Annie was counting down again, and when she reached zero the smell of the gas completely changed, it wasn’t tooth-achingly sweet anymore. It was more like an gross sweaty sock, or something. It made her really nauseous.
‘Susceptibility 30%’ the computer said.
Nina didn’t quite know what that meant. She only knew she was feeling increasingly floaty and disoriented, like she didn’t even know what was up and down anymore, she didn’t know who she was or where she was.
‘Susceptibility 85%’ Annie said.
Her mind felt so empty, like she didn’t have any thoughts of her own. Like she was lost in a big dark empty labyrinth with no way out. She had no thoughts, no desires. There seemed to be no free will left, no critical thinking, no connection to reality, only this floaty topsy turvy apathy.
‘Susceptibility 100%’ The computer said. The video screen in the ceiling turned on again and every bit of awareness just clung to that video. It were both Carl and Mrs. R this time, although they were calling themselves Mommy and Daddy.
They explained how important it was to be obedient. That little girls might not be able to understand everything yet, but that they should just trust their Mommy and Daddy and obey. Even if it’s confusing or scary. They said obedient girls would be rewarded and then they asked her if she planned on being an obedient girl.
‘Yes.’ Nina said. ‘I will.’
‘Good, then you’ll get a reward.’ Mommy said.
Nina couldn’t deduce what happened next, whether it was the gas in the breathing mask changing, or whether it was the robot arms giving her a little injection, or whether it was just the power of mommy’s words, anyway she felt deliriously happy. This ecstatic glow spread through her body and made her feel so good. Her tummy so warm and satisfied, the little spot in between her legs was strangely glowing and she could feel her heartbeat pulsating there.
‘Are you going to obey?’ The woman on the screen asked again.
‘Oh, yes mommy, yes I will.’ Nina said a whole lot more enthused this time, only to be flooded with more euphoria a moment later. Obedience – Euphoria. Obedience – Ecstasy. Obedience – Pure Bliss.
It felt so good to obey that she was eagerly waiting for another command, another question, another way to show her commitment to obeying. It seemed so intrinsically logical. It made sense.
‘Evening Routine complete. Now commencing night time watch.’ Annie’s mechanical voice said. ‘Adding 6% sleeping gas.’
Again the smell in the mask changed, now an almost salty or briny smell blew against her upper lip. After just the one breath she already felt her mind slipping, although to be fair there wasn’t much of her mind left to begin with. It started with a cold dull tingle in the back of her neck, that lasted there for a few breaths and then suddenly it shot up into the rest of her head, a dull tingling all over her skull, a strange prickly feeling in the back of her eyes and then a warm dreamland engulfed her and welcomed her inside.
When she woke up it was dark all around her, at first she didn’t know where she was. She rubbed her eyes and tried to sit up.
‘Please go back to sleep.’ A mechanic computer voice said. ‘You ought to be asleep till 8:30.’
‘Annie?’ Nina asked.
‘How can I help you my child?’
‘What time is it?’ Nina asked.
‘It’s 3:24 am.’ The computer said.
Nina felt around and noticed her bed was still surrounded by the cage. She vaguely remembered that earlier tonight there had been a TV in the ceiling.
‘Annie. Can you turn on the TV?’ Nina asked.
‘No, it’s time to sleep now, Nina Maggliovi.’
A pulse of adrenaline was waking her up more and more. She had to get out of here, right? She wasn’t so sure, she was mostly confused.
‘I have to go to the bathroom.’ She said. ‘Annie, can you let me out of here, I have to go to the bathroom.’
‘I cannot let you out until 8:30.’ The computer said. ‘At night you use your diaper.’
‘My diaper?’ Nina said aghast. She looked down and noticed she was indeed wearing a diaper. ‘I don’t want to wear a diaper.’ She said, tugging on the tapes and trying to take it off, even though the computer was warning her not to. She took the diaper off and pushed it in between the bars out of her bed onto the floor. She was standing on the bed now. Pulling on the bars once more.
‘Did you have a nightmare, sweetheart?’ Annie asked.
‘Yes.’ Nina said. ‘I guess I’m living a nightmare, or am I asleep still?’
‘You’re brainwaves register as being awake.’ Annie said. ‘I can sing you a lullaby, to help you fall back asleep again after a nightmare. A soft music box tune sounded playing twinkle twinkle little star.’
‘No thank you.’ Nina blurted out. But then she heard a familiar voice. It wasn’t Annie’s mechanical voice it was Mrs. R’s voice singing to her. It somehow made her feel a little bit calmer a little bit more soothed. Yet the computer interrupted the lullaby and the voice disappeared. 
‘I can rock you to sleep?’ The computer said, immediately the mattress started trembling and swaying back and forth.
‘Just... Just let me out of here, okay Annie?’ Nina said.
‘Unable to comply.’ The computer said. ‘Do you want to talk about your nightmare?’
‘I’m locked in a cage.’ Nina said.
‘O boy, that sounds scary indeed.’ Annie said. ‘But it’s important to remember that dreams are not real, you’re just laying safely in your own bed.’
‘I’m not though.’ Nina said. ‘This is not my own bed.’
‘Nina Maggliovi this is your first night here. A first night at a new place can be a scary and confusing and disorienting experience for everyone.’
‘Well not for me.’ Nina said. ‘I’ve been going from home to home, but I’ve never been locked in a cage.’
‘I can read you a bedtime story to help you calm down.’
The screen in the ceiling turned on and then the computer started to read a story about a fence in meadow and first one sheep jumped over the fence and then another one and then a third one.’
‘Forget it.’ Nina said. ‘That’s not going to work on me.’
‘All soothing techniques have failed.’ Annie said. ‘Now moving on to chemical soothing and inducing sleep.’  The robot arm with the silicon breathing mask appeared again. It was trying to put the breathing mask over Nina’s face, but she tried to fight it off she pushed it away and she turned her face.
‘Patient Nina Maggliovi is agitated and resistant. Unable to create airflow seal. Upping environmental concentration to 60%. Warning do not approach unit. Warning do not approach unit.’
Now from all around her hissing sounded. One little breeze of air blew against her hair and the back of her ear. When she turned around to see where it was coming from she saw a little hole had opened up in the bars of her cage. She put her thumb on the little hole to stop the sleeping gas from coming out, but there were simply too much holes all around her. She stood up and stepped towards the other side of the bed, but there was the hissing too. The air around her filled up with the heavy gases and she already felt the nape of her neck tingling, her eyes were burning and her breathing became quicker and more superficial. It was hopeless she realized, she was helpless. A surge of tingling dullness rising up to her head as she felt her face plump down deeper and deeper into the duvet cover. She vaguely registered the robot arms picking her up, placing the silicon mask against her face, swaddling her hips in a diaper and tugging her in.
When she woke up again it was still dark, according to Annie it was four fifty one, and the whole routine started all over again. Annie offered her songs and soothing and a bedtime story, but all Nina wanted to do was find a way out of the cage. It ended in the same way the hissing all around and Nina begrudgingly giving into the sleep.
The third time she woke up she noticed she was tied down.
‘Annie?’ She asked.
‘How can I help you my child?’ Annie replied.
‘Why am I tied down?’ She asked.
‘You were two times in a row resistant up to a point where we had to implement environmental sedatives.’
‘So?’ Nina asked.
‘Please rephrase the question. I do not understand.’
‘Off course you don’t.’ Nina said frustrated. ‘So what happens now?’
‘You ought to be asleep till 8:30.’ Annie said. Again the computer offered her a string of soothing activities that may help her sleep, only to end up with putting a mask in her face and forcing her back to sleep with it’s chemicals. Soon Nina’s eyes were rolling away and fluttering, and the warm welcome sleep came to get her once more.
The next time she woke up it wasn’t dark around her anymore. The dawn was breaking through her window, she wasn’t tied down anymore, she wasn’t in a cage anymore. Hesitantly she tried to sit up, half and half expecting the computer to tell her to lie down again, but the computer kept quiet. She got up out of bed and still Annie wasn’t holding her back.
The door was still locked though. Nina contemplated on what to do. Well first she had to take of this diaper and get dressed right? She pulled on the tapes and threw the diaper in the little bin under the sink. In front of the wardrobe she tried to decide whether to wear a checkered skirt and a white blouse just like the other girls, or whether she should wear her own dress. She didn’t want to be rude, but she didn’t quite know whether it was considered rude to wear these clothes without getting permission, or whether it was considered rude to not wear the uniform and to stubbornly keep wearing her own clothes. Eventually she picked out one of he uniforms. The blouse was silky soft and felt really nice against her skin, but the skirt was made with prickly wool.
With her fingers she tried to brush her hair in front of the mirror. She couldn’t get all the tangles out but with a bit of water she could at least make herself presentable. Then there was nothing much to do. She paced up and down the room, once in a while checking whether the room was locked or unlocked.
‘Annie?’ She said.
‘How can I help you my child.’
‘What time is it?’ It’s 9:21 am.’ Annie said.
‘So it’s way past 8:30.’  Nina said smug. ‘I don’t have to be asleep anymore.’
‘You aren’t asleep.’ The computer said.
‘Was that snark? Oh my god Annie, did you just gave me a snarky comment?’
‘Please rephrase your question, I don’t understand.’
‘So what happens now?’ Nina asked.
‘I’m running my day time monitoring now, nothing intrusive.’
‘Intrusive, so that’s how you call it.’
‘Please rephrase – ’ 
‘Yeah, yeah, I know. You don’t understand. Can you open the door for me Annie?’
‘The doors can only be opened with a key card, I don’t have a key card.’
‘But what if there’s a fire?’ Nina asked. ‘Aren’t there some emergency settings were the doors automatically unlock, there has to be, right? There has to be.’ She said nodding towards the door. She looked around the room looking for something to start a fire with. She didn’t know what the diaper was made of, but it was the closest thing to paper she had. She shredded the diaper and then tried to think of a way to ignite it. She didn’t have matches or a lighter, but there were a lot of wires beneath the bed. She opened the cupboard and started pulling on them.
‘Warning, cannot find unit 2.’ Annie said.
Nina pulled on another few wires and then Annie’s voice faded out and fell silent. She pulled the copper ends of the wires together, but no sparks appeared, she tried it with some other wires and then again some others.
‘What on earth is happening here?’ Mrs R. said when she walked into the room. ‘Why are you destroying ANN?’
‘I wanted to...’ Nina’s voice trailed off. It’s suddenly seemed like a bad idea to tell Mrs. R she intended to start a fire, just so she could leave her room. Quickly she pulled some of the diaper shreds toward her and she tried to hide them behind her back.
‘I mean. I know I’ve kept you waiting. I there was a little emergency over breakfast I won’t bother you with, so... I can imagine you were getting a bit bored and restless, but you could’ve told Annie and she would’ve played a game with you, or read you a story, or played you a video or something. There’s no need to destroy your unit.’
‘I’m sorry.’ Nina said hesitantly. There was a strange feeling taking a hold of her, a feeling she hadn’t felt before. Usually if she got scolded she would just zone out. But now she cared, she cared about making this woman proud, she felt terribly sorry that she’d disappointed this woman. ‘I’m sorry, Mrs. R.’ She said again.
The woman sighed deeply. ‘I... yes... well thank you for being sorry. I guess.’ She pushed Nina to the side to examine the damage that she’d done. ‘Okay. Well,’ She shook her head, ‘You’re a handful aren’t you?’
‘I am?’ Nina asked.
‘Let’s use Pauly’s room for now.’ The lady grabbed Nina by her shoulder and pushed her into the room next door. The room was of the same layout as Nina’s room but it gave off a totally different vibe. There were loads of stuffed animals, the wardrobe was exploding, not only with the uniforms but with loads of different dresses and skirts and shoes. The table was filled with books and the walls covered with drawings and posters.
Astonished Nina looked around. ‘Is Pauly from a shelter too?’ she asked. ‘Where did she get all this stuff?’
‘Well one thing you’ll learn here is that good girls get rewarded and Pauly is a very obedient girl.’
‘I want to be obedient.’ Nina said in an impulse.
There was a wry smile on the lady’s lips. ‘I’m glad to hear that, but I find it a bit hard to believe.’
‘I mean it.’
‘Don’t tell me. Show me.’ The lady said. ‘Here.’ She handed Nina a medicine cup that had three little pills rattling on the bottom. ‘Take these without fuzzing and complaining.’
‘But why, what are those?’ Nina asked.
‘You won’t understand.’
‘I will if you explain it to me. I’m not stupid.’ Nina said.
‘The tiny yellow pill is an endogenous chemical binder and the triangular white one is a synaptic marker and the oval one is just a regular sedative slash amnesiac to keep you a bit loopy and detached during the start of the procedure.’
The lady raised her eyebrows and gave her an inquisitive look as if she was trying to say; see you didn’t understand a word of it. Nina nodded and tried to look smart, she tried to pretend she did understand.
‘What procedure?’ She asked.
‘I like that you’re curious,’ the lady said. ‘But right now I need you to take your pills.’
‘I will take them if I know what kind of procedure I’m getting.’
‘So stubborn.’ The lady said shaking her head. ‘Annie?’
‘Warning. Unit in room 2 is Offline.’ Annie said.
‘I’m aware. Access patient file Nina Maggliovi and print a report of her night.’
A moment later there was a high pitched whistle and then two sheets of paper shot out from the edge of the bed.
‘Did you take your meds yet?’ The lady asked.
Nina hastily put the cup against her mouth and poured the three pills into her mouth, she swallowed them without a sip of water. One of them left a gross bitter film on the roof of her mouth. She coughed and tried to produce some more saliva to wash it off.
‘Done.’ She said proudly. She looked up at the lady with eagerness, feeling such a warmth and a safety when she looked at her, feeling so much trust, feeling the desire to obey her. This wasn’t Nina, these feelings couldn’t be Nina’s.
‘Hop in the bed.’ The lady ordered and hastily Nina obeyed.
‘Why?’ Nina said. ‘What’s happening now?’
‘Annie, monitor life signs and brain wave activity. Engage crib mode.’
‘Affirmative.’ Annie said.
A moment later the metal rod of the bed was rising up to the ceiling again and Nina was once more locked in a cage.
‘Pfft.’ The lady said. ‘I’m sorry, but I after what you did to your unit I don’t trust you to roam about this room.’
‘I’m sorry.’ Nina said again.
‘Annie notify me when she’s ready for her treatment.’ She clacked her tongue a few times. ‘Use parameters: Beta below 3 and Delta 8 or higher.’
‘Affirmative.’ The computer said.
‘Okay, so that’s set. I’ll leave you to it. I’ll go prep your treatment room and find someone to fix your ANN unit.’ She stood in the doorway ready to head out.
‘Nooooo.’ Nina yelled with a panic rising up from the bottom of her hearth. ‘Nooo, don’t leave me, please don’t leave me.’ She said.
‘Oh.’ The lady said surprised. ‘So we did make some progress after all?’ She approached the bars. ‘Sweetheart, it’s going to be alright. I come pick you up in roughly 45 minutes, okay, cause that’s how much time the medicine need to prep your brain for me. Just sit back and relax, maybe Annie can show you a little movie?’
Nina nodded.
‘Annie play some cartoons.’ The Mrs. R said and then she left the room.
The TV in the ceiling came down and played a cartoon about a boy called Timmy Turner. She didn’t much like it.
‘Annie play So You Think You Can Dance.’ Nina said to the computer and a moment later the monitor changed and showed her the intro tune. Nina felt quite pleased with herself. ‘Thank you Annie!’ She said.
‘You’re welcome.’ The computer said.
Nina propped up the pillow, made herself comfortable and looked up at the television screen. And episode would last around two hours, so she hoped Mrs. R would get distracted with another breakfast emergency or whatever it was that made her late this morning.
She yawned, she felt a weird lightness in her chest and for a moment she rubbed her hand across her belly. She was also ever so slightly getting lightheaded, which she only noticed if she moved her head around too quickly, luckily she didn’t have to move all that much, she could just stare up at the television. She lost track of the show, the judges were commenting but she couldn’t even remember the routine the dancers just showed. She rubbed her eyes and just listened to the sounds that came out the little screen.
‘Someone’s ready.’ Mrs. R said as she walked into the room.
‘Me?’ Nina asked. Only when she tried to talk she noticed her tongue felt weirdly lethargic and thick.
Mrs R was talking to Annie and a moment later the show disappeared, the cage disappeared. Mrs. R held out her hands and helped Nina step out of bed.
‘How are you feeling?’ She asked.
‘Just normal.’ Nina said, again she was made aware of her dry and unruly tongue. She put her fingers in her mouth and try to get a hold of her own tongue. While she was distracting herself, she wasn’t that focused on keeping her balance. She wobbled and almost tipped over. She tried to grab the wall for balance, but Mrs. R was quicker, she held Nina’s elbow and helped her stand-up.
‘Maybe.’ Nina said, thinking she was a bit wobbly after all. Mrs R. kept supporting her, they went down the stairs, into the forbidden hallway and then they entered a treatment room.
‘Hop on.’ Mrs. R said, yet she just picked up Nina and put her in the chair, she mumbled something about Nina being a flight risk and the safety of the treatment and then she started to tie Nina down to the chair.
‘Wait Nina said, after both her feet and already one of her arms was tied down. ‘Wait a minute.’ Again she was surprised by her own tongue moving around in her mouth, her mouth was so dry. She put her finger in her mouth.
‘Are you a bit orally focused, sweetheart?’ Mrs. R said.
She tried to pull her fingers out of her mouth, but now her mouth felt so empty, she started fuzzing and crying, and then Mrs. R’s face was leaning over her, she pressed a quick peck on her forehead. ‘Don’t cry sweetheart, everything is alright, you’re safe.’
‘Are you my mommy?’ Nina asked confused, memories were blending together, she couldn’t quite figure out what was real, what was a dream and what was a memory. ‘I remember you.’ She said. ‘I think. Do you exist?’
‘I know.’ The lady said patting her on the belly and softly caressing her. ‘Now listen Nina, the pills that mommy just gave you are making you a bit confused aren’t they?’
‘What pills?’ Nina said. ‘It’s like my thoughts are tangled, can you brush your thoughts like you brush your hair?’
‘Those are some impressive self-reporting skills.’ Mommy said. ‘Never before has someone used that metaphor, but I guess it’s accurate. It is possible to brush your thoughts, to align them and make them fall back into place, that’s precisely what mommy is going to do for you in your treatment today.’
‘Anka has a brush with a Hello Kitty,’ Nina said.
‘Does she?’ Mommy asked.
She was rubbing a alcohol wipe over Nina’s arm and then suddenly she gave Nina a little prick.
‘What?’ Nina said annoyed. She wanted to pull her arm back, but she was tied down, when did she get tied down? She didn’t want to be tied down. She pulled on her bounds and again fuzzed a little bit.
‘Shh.’ Mommy said. ‘I’m just putting an IV in your arm. Tell me more about this hairbrush. Anka has a Hello Kitty hairbrush.’
‘No.’ Nina said shaking her head. ‘No, no, no. She had one, but then she and Demi got into a fight and then Grace or someone threw the brush out, saying it only caused problems.’
‘You know the more I hear about this Grace, the less I like her.’ Mommy said.
‘Who’s Grace?’ Nina asked.
‘We’re going to start.’ Mommy said. She was hooking up Nina to all sorts of sensors now. Clipping stuff on her fingers, sticking stuff on her temples. ‘Now in a minute I’m going to disable the link between your memories and your personality. It’s... it’s hard to explain, some say it feels like falling unconscious or falling asleep, others do have some sort of awareness still but afterwards don’t remember anything. Yet to me, you’ll just be you except you’ll brain will be easier to work with, because we’ve bypassed the memory verification loop, are you ready?’
‘I’m hungry.’ Nina said.
Mommy laughed, she twisted a little syringe into the IV and slowly pushed the drug into Nina’s bloodstream. Nina wasn’t sure if she could feel it enter her body or if that was just her imagination. Seemingly out of nowhere electric pulses shot through her brain, it took a while before she realized those came from the sensors sticking though her temples, the pulses were out of sync though, and it was confusing it was so confusing her thoughts seemed to be disintegrating as if her consciousness was giving up and stopped trying to understand. 
Blank minded she stared up at the woman looming over her.
‘That’s looks good. Very promising and now the ultimate test: Who are you sweetheart?’
‘Me?’ She asked, she tried to remember her own name, but somehow she couldn’t, she frowned and dug in her memories, but she simply couldn’t find her own name.
‘What’s your name?’
‘I don’t know,’ She said.
‘What’s my name?’
She shrugged.
‘Why are you here?’ 
She looked around the room. ‘I...’ She didn’t want to keep saying she didn’t know, but she couldn’t quite come up with an explanation that made sense. She pressed her lips together and stared at the lady.
‘Very, very good.’ The lady said. ‘So now we’re going to implant some new memories, link them up to the new and desired personality patterns and hopefully when we gradually bring the verification loop back online and we keep stimulating the new desired patterns, their connection will grow so strong they’ll push out the old patterns. I say hopefully, but I’ve done it five times already, each time with better results, so I have high expectations for you Missy.’
‘spectations missy?’ She said staring up at the lady.
‘Yeah,’ the lady said. ‘Now look at this.’ She held up an iPad and it showed one little ball of light darting back and forth over the screen. ‘Listen to my voice, obey my voice, my voice is your new reality.’ The lady talked in a soft melodic rhythm, she swooped her up and took her to a magical place. A place where she was a baby, she remembered being cradled and rocked and talked to by mommy, then she was a toddler sitting on mommy’s lap, a child exploring the garden and finding a little bug, proudly she showed mommy the bug, she remembered playing in puddles and then playing in the bath with a boat and a floating dinosaur, she remembered playing in the snow and drinking hot chocolate afterwards, she remembered going to the beach and eating grapes with sand and mommy rubbing sunscreen all over her, she remembered Christmas and opening up a present, getting roller skates. It all seemed to be happening right here right now, but at the same time they were only memories, or maybe she was just dreaming?
After a while there were too many memories too remember, things were spinning and blending together, and then suddenly mommy snapped her fingers and she was back in the chair again, staring up in mommy’s face. Mommy looked very concentrated, very serious.
‘It’s okay mommy,’ she said trying to comfort the lady. ‘I remember now, you’re my mommy and I’m... I’m...’
‘You’re Nina.’ The lady said.
‘Really?’ Nina asked. ‘That’s my name? I thought I had a much cuter name, like … like Sweetheart or Cherry Bug or something.’
Mommy laughed. ‘Nina suits you,’ she said. ‘Nina is cute.’
‘Yeah,’ Nina said. ‘Mommy is also a cute name, it suits you.’
The lady had a mollified smile on her face and bend over to give Nina a quick kiss on her lips. ‘Let’s move on to your personality,’ mommy said.
Again she started talking in that melodic voice. Nina didn’t even listen to the words, mommy’s words were a sea and her mind was like a little raft, just floating and drifting on top of those words, gently being rocked back and forth by the waves.
‘You are an obedient little girl,’ a voice said. Nina opened her eyes. Obedient, obedient. Obedient was good, being obedient made her feel good, so good. Her body kept being flooded with happiness, with the ecstatic euphoria associated with being obedient.
‘Disobedience needed to be punished,’ someone said and for a moment she felt like all the dreadful depressive feelings in the world came together in her chest. She didn’t want to be disobedient, she wanted to obey.
‘Obedient,’ she mumbled. ‘I want to be obedient, please, please Mommy, let me be obedient again.’
A moment later she felt good again. Then they talked about being polite and respectful, they talked about taking responsibility and tidying up after yourself, they talked about being kind, caring and compassionate, about communicating by using your words, about regulating your emotions and your impulses, about being part of a community.
Each time she was either flushed with this overwhelming intense euphoria or this dreadful depressive gloom. These strong associations came to dominate her mind, it seemed impossible to be rude, or mean, or lazy, while it felt so natural, so logical, so incredibly enticing to be compassionate and generous and obedient.
It felt like and endless repetition, even when Nina thought she understood the message, even long after she had no choice but to be the person mommy wanted her to be, they kept repeating the same exercises over and over and over again. Mommy said it needed to sink in. Mommy said the more repetitions, the stronger the neurological pathways would become, and the stronger those were, the more likely it was they would survive and become dominant even after the the verification loop would be turned back on.
So Nina obediently repeated those same exercises.
‘Take a break now.’ Mommy eventually said. Nina had no idea how she could even take a break, she was laying down in the chair, it wasn’t like she’d been doing much, and she couldn’t go anywhere either.
‘I’m hungry.’ She said.
‘I know sweety,’ Mommy said, gently putting her hand on Nina’s cheek. Immediately Nina felt better. ‘It’s way passed lunch time by now, and I know you didn’t have breakfast either, but the thing is I’m pumping a lot of chemicals through your body and while I know what I’m doing, you could still have an allergic reaction or some other unforeseen reaction, and then it’s necessary that I can respond quickly, without having to worry about food in your stomach and the possible complications of that.’
There was a finger softly stroking her face and then booping her nose, and then suddenly mommy turned away from her and focused on a screen. She twisted another syringe into the IV and pushed some new drug into Nina’s bloodstream, and then she emptied yet another syringe into Nina’s arm.
‘Why is that?’ Nina asked.
‘You’re figures were becoming a bit wobbly.’ Mommy said, and we still need to prepare your brain for Annie’s EROS program.’
‘What is the EROS program?’ Nina asked. Mommy was now untying her, she helped Nina sit up and unbuttoned the blouse, she slipped the woolen skirt of her hips and also the white cotton panties, then she guided Nina back into the chair. She secured her arms and legs once more to the chair and then with a little pad she let the chair move backwards and while it was tipping, the legs were spreading apart.
‘There you are.’ Mommy said.
‘What is Eros?’ Nina asked.
‘Eros is the Greek god of love, but it’s also an acronym standing for the Erotic Recalibration Of Sexuality. Actually the anagram could’ve been just ROS, but I wanted to stick the E in front of it because I felt that was more poetic, don’t you think?’
‘Yes mommy.’ Nina said.
Mommy quickly petted her on the forehead and then she slid her hand down, first she played a little with the Nina’s nipples and then she moved across the belly and tapped her fingers onto her pussy lips. ‘How does this make you feel?’ Mommy asked.
Nina shrugged. ‘Nothing.’ She said.
‘This makes you feel nothing?’ Mommy asked shaking her head sadly. ‘You see, what happens sometimes with people who grow up in less than fortunate circumstances is that they are forced to do certain things with their body, and so they detach themselves, loose the connection to their body, they loose their sexuality. In order to help you become a healthy young lady we have to restore that connection and make sure you have a healthy attitude towards sex. Also...’
Mommy was now leaning in very closely, her lips chafing passed Nina’s earlobe. ‘I personally quite enjoy teaching you girls about sexuality, especially early on most of you seem to go through a phase of sex addiction, before it levels out into a more healthy attitude. The way some of you are begging for sexual attention is irresistible, off course me and Carl shouldn’t take advantage, but we’ve figured as long if you girls don’t remember it happening and it’s not interfering with the program, it won’t hurt. Isn’t that right Nina?’
‘Yes Mommy.’ Nina mumbled.
‘Good girl,’ Mommy said. ‘So let’s see what we’re working with here.’
She rubbed her fingers up and down over Nina’s pussy and then the tip of her middle finger she slid in between the inner labia.
‘Not bad, not bad.’ Mommy mumbled. ‘There’s a little bit of wetness in response to stimuli, that’s a good start.’ She slipped her middle finger inside. ‘Now lets see if we can get you to moan.’ There was a mischievous little smile lingering on her lips as she started to fuck Nina with her middle finger.
‘How does that feel, sweetheart?’
‘I don’t know.’ Nina said.
Mommy rolled her chair so she was sitting in between Nina’s legs. She massaged the clit and she stimulated the inside of the vagina. ‘You’re pelvic muscles are engaging.’ Mommy said, ‘Do you like that? Does that feel good?’
‘Maybe.’ Nina said to accommodate mommy.
Mommy now bend over and she pressed a little kiss on top of the pussy, she stuck out her tongue and licked the pussy, one big line from all the way down where the entrance was, up to the clit. Her tongue was playing around, circling the labia, or toying in with the inner thighs. Closing her lips around the clit and then suckling on it. It was a very intense sensation. Nina didn’t know whether she liked it or of it was too much.
‘So,’ Mommy said as she sat up. ‘No moan. But don’t worry sweetheart, we’ll get you there. Let’s see what the computer says.’ She studied her screens for a moment. ‘Hmm.’ She said after a while. ‘I see we’re got our work cut out for us. You’re severely detached from your own sexuality, so let’s not fool around and start you on the most intense recalibration possible.’ Mommy clapped her hands and Nina got startled.
‘What?’ she said.
‘Bring on the aphrodisiacs.’ Mommy said. Mommy placed a mask over Nina’s nose and mouth. A lukewarm breeze was hissing against her upper lip. Nina stuck out her tongue and in an impulse she tried to lick the airflow.
‘So we might as well boost your susceptibility too, while we’re on it.’ She turned a lever and another smell mixed in with the first smell.
‘And now we’ll wait,’ she said running her hand through Nina’s hair. Nina felt a warm tickling feeling in her chest, it was so ticklish she couldn’t lie still anymore. She was wriggling and writhing around as the tickling glow became bigger and warmer. She started to breath quicker and more superficially, almost as if she was panting. Mommy made a little comment about her saturation and changing the concentration. After a while the warmth tickling had reached her pussy. Involuntarily her hips were moving rocking back and forth or swaying from side to side. Within the little wiggle room she had she managed to squeeze her thighs together. Mommy said that she shouldn’t be able to do that and she secured the ankles straps even tighter and spread the legs braces even further apart.
‘So.’ She said. ‘First we need to feed the desire, don’t we? Yeah we do.’ She pressed the silicon breathing mask even firmer onto Nina’s face, but Nina didn’t mind, she actually liked the feel of the silicon, she tried to caress the silicon with her cheek, then mommy attached it with a rubber strap behind her head.
‘Do you want to be caressed?’ Mommy asked. Softly she ran her finger over Nina’s face. Nina closed her eyes in pleasure and let out a little moan. Her whole face seemed to be trembling, her body was getting more and more rowdy.
Mommy ‘s fingers were now playing with her nipple and it felt like a universe exploded within her tittie. It felt so amazing, so unbelievably awesome. She was arching her back, pressing the boob against mommies fingers, but mommy had already moved on to her pussy. Softly grazing passed her labia.
Nina squealed with pleasure.
Mommy played with her pussy, she massaged the clit, she pulled on it and pushed it around. Nina’s tried to lift her hips high up in the air, she banged her hips back into the leather chair. Moaning.
‘Hmm,’ Mommy said. ‘I can see that you like it sweetheart, but it’s not yet the amplitude we need, so I’m going to use some chemical assistance. First we ignite the desire and then we satisfy that desire, making you totally helplessly addicted to your treatments, won’t we? So lets see if we can satisfy this little girl?’
She opened a little tube and took some cream onto her fingers, then she spread that cream around Nina’s pussy, rubbing it over the pussy lips, massaging it into the clit. A wave of pleasure crashed through Nina’s body. Her body was out of her control, all sorts of things were happening on the inside, muscles were contracting she didn’t even know she had.
She closed her eyes and tilted her head back.
Mommy took another dollop of cream and spread that over the pussy again a heavenly wave of pleasure and arousal took over her body. She screamed and panted and moaned into the silicon mask.
The aphrodisiac that was supposedly feeding her desire was still blowing into her nose, keeping her aroused, keeping her longing for more. While mommy kept spreading that cream on her skin, giving her a very short moment of release and pleasure, immediately followed by an insatiable desire for more, more, more.
Mommy spread her pussy lips and slipped a dollop of cream inside. It was as if she could feel the cream dissolve into her vagina, filling her up, controlling her mind, bringing her to even higher peeks of arousal.
‘Still no orgasm.’ Mommy said after a while. ‘Don’t worry sweetheart, I expected as much.’ She was shaking her hand and massaging her own wrist. ‘Mommy’s wrist does need a little break though.’
Nina wasn’t worried, she was thinking very little. She was just enjoying her body, her body that was providing her with so much pleasure right now. She heard mommy mucking about but she didn’t know what mommy was doing, until she felt a metallic device slid into her pussy.
‘So,’ Mommy said. ‘Let’s see how much you can take.’
The device was vibrating, but Nina didn’t care much about that, what she care most about was that every so often a little high pitched whistle sounded and the device secreted a fresh dollop of cream in her pussy. Pushing her onto a new level of horniness that she didn’t even know existed.
She was lost in her own body, lost in her own mind. Living from whistle to whistle. Unaware of everything else that was going on around here. She didn’t know how much time had past when Mommy started talking again.
‘That’s the max,’ mommy said. ‘You’re a tough nut, sweety.’
Nina was sweating and panting. Her body felt like she’d run an entire marathon and still it wasn’t enough for mommy.
‘If we want you to reach orgasm today we’ll have to intravenously induce,’ She gave Nina a little peck on her cheek and then she went to fill up a syringe. ‘Now this may feel a little bit overwhelming,’ Mommy said, ‘It’s impossible to resist, it maybe a bit scary at first because this drug is going to force you to orgasm and there’s nothing you can do about it, but hey, once you over that hump and there’s an orgasm crashing through your body and I guess you won’t mind anymore, will you?’ She twisted the syringe into the IV in her arm and then she released the drug into Nina’s arm.
For a moment Nina thought that nothing would happen, she felt nothing, but then suddenly she tingle crawled up and down her spine, her back arching, her mind befuddled and shutting down. She was propelled into the stratosphere. One moment of weightlessness. Everything in her body was tensing up, she was holding her breath and then she couldn’t control it anymore and the long awaited orgasm finally crashed over her.
It was so intense and it kept getting intenser and intenser until she eventually must have passed out.
‘Nina? Nina can you open your eyes for me?’
Quite groggy Nina blinked and opened her eyes, looking up into Mommy’s face.
‘There you are again.’ Mommy said.
‘What happened?’ Nina asked, she gradually became aware of the puddle she was lying in, the wet spots covering her legs, the slimey wetness of her pussy and then she recalled that monster orgasm that had her shooting amongst the stars.
‘I want to go again.’ She said. ‘Please can I go again.’
Mommy smiled. ‘You’ll get plenty of opportunities to experience that again,’ Mommy said. ‘But not right now.’
‘But I want to. I want more. I want it right now.’ Nina said whining and pulling on her bounds in protest.
Mommy put a hand on her stomach. ‘Nina, we didn’t just work on getting you to orgasm, we also talked about what it meant to be a good girl, remember. Are you a good girl when you’re whining?’
‘I am using my words to tell you what I want.’ Nina said.
Mommy’s face suddenly became very strict. ‘What you’re doing now is giving me a smart mouth, and I don’t appreciate that, little lady.’
Nina felt her heart sink into her shoes. ‘I’m sorry mommy. I’m so sorry. I won’t whine and I won’t give you a smart mouth anymore.’
Mommy checked a few screens. ‘Yeah you will.’ She said. ‘The drug that’s intercepting the memory-personality link and the verification loop has dropped in concentration, I’m gonna need to give you the reversal agent soon.’
‘But I don’t want it to be dropped.’ Nina said.
‘Ssh...’ Mommy just put a finger on her lips. ‘Now we don’t want you’re old memories and your old personality to push out all the progress we made today don’t we?’
‘No mommy.’ Nina said.
‘So will you be a good girl and take your medicine when mommy tells you to?’
‘Yes mommy.’ Nina said nodding her head.
‘Great, take these pills right now, before I bring you back.’ Mommy put two gel capsules onto Nina’s tongue and obediently Nina swallowed. Then she attached a syringe into the IV and very slowly she pushed the reversal drug into Nina’s arm. Her head was spinning, thoughts and memories seem to pop-up from every corner of her mind. Her head was too full, there were simply too much thoughts, too much memories.
She looked up at the lady. ‘I don’t like this.’ She said.
The lady didn’t respond, she kept looking at the syringe and muttering, almost as if she was counting.
‘What is that?’ Nina asked.
‘Only after the syringe was totally empty the lady disconnected it and looked up. She studied Nina’s face for a moment.
‘Welcome back Nina Maggliovi.’ She said. ‘How are you feeling today?’
Nina looked around, she saw herself being tied down, naked, her clothes were lying on the ground, her legs were spread apart and a metal device was sticking out of her pussy.
‘What’s that?’ She asked nodding with her head. ‘How long have we been here? What happened? What did you do to me? Annie what time is it?’
‘It is 4:57 pm.’ The computer said.
The lady put a hand on her shoulder and caressed Nina. It was incredibly soothing, Nina felt all the tension disappearing from her body and she looked up at the woman full of wonder.
‘What was that?’ She asked. She squinted at the lady and frowned as she tried to remember who this woman was, two completely different memories seemed to be competing, either this was her mommy, or this was the boss of another shelter. Anyway she wanted to sit on her lap and snuggle up to her while watching television, she wanted to catch a bug and then show her, wait she didn’t even like bugs. Little critters always made her itchy and uncomfortable.
She closed her eyes for a moment. ‘Who are you even?’ She asked. ‘Who am I? I’m Nina, right? I know my name is Nina but I don’t know who Nina is... it’s like all my memories of Nina got scrambled up and now I have to sort them and put them in the right order.’
‘Again great self-reporting skills. You’re a really good observer.’ The lady said. ‘I’m just gonna write down you’re confused okay.’
‘Yeah.’ Nina said. ‘I’m confused and really hungry too. Write that down as well.’
The lady laughed. ‘I know you’re hungry. We’ll just have to wait a few more minutes until your maintenance meds have reached the right blood levels and then we’ll get you a snack. In the meantime let’s clean you up a bit.’ Ever so tenderly the lady removed the device from her pussy.
‘What is that for?’ Nina asked. In the back of her mind she registered that probably needed to feel vulnerable or even violated, but instead she almost felt regret that the device was being removed from her pussy. She felt save with this women, she trusted this woman unconditionally, so if this woman thought she needed some metal device shoved in her pussy then there was probably a good reason for it. The lady didn’t answer though, she cleaned the device and then she got some warm wet towels and started to clean Nina.
‘What happened?’ Nina asked.
‘Still curious.’ The woman said.
Nina frowned for a moment. ‘Is that good or bad?’ She asked.
‘Neither.’ The woman said. ‘Curiosity is just part of who you are.’
‘Did I pee myself?’ Nina ask, wondering if she should be ashamed of that. As she looked at the woman rubbing the wet towels over her thighs and pussy she wondered if she would feel ashamed ever again or if that feeling had disappeared now.
‘Did you take away my shame?’ Nina asked.
The women raised her eyebrows. ‘Why do you ask?’ 
‘Because... because...’ Nina couldn’t focus. It was as if part of her brain was being tucked in under a tight warm blanket, it felt so nice she didn’t even want to think. ‘Yeah.’ She mumbled. ‘Everything is okay.’
The lady smiled and quickly glanced over at the screens. ‘I take it that means we’re reaching the right concentration? Yes. So lets untie you.’ A moment later the woman helped her stand up out of the chair. Nina leaned forward and wrapped her arms around the woman’s waist.
‘Still a bit groggy and disoriented?’ The woman asked.
‘No.’ Nina said. ‘I just wanted to hug you.’ The woman patted her on the back an then she urged Nina to put on her clothes. Part of her wanted to refuse, she wanted to hug the woman some more, but another part of her couldn’t disobey the woman.
‘Yes mommy,’ Nina said as she picked up her blouse and hoisted the sleeve over her arm.
‘So you’ve decided to call me mommy.’ The lady asked with a pleased almost eager look on her face.
‘I... guess.’ Nina frowned and slammed the palm of her hand against her forehead. ‘Not to be rude or anything, but it wasn’t really a decision, it just... happened like... I don’t know... I just came out of my mouth, maybe it was a Freudian slip.’ Nina pressed her lips together and studied the womans face, who was studying hers in return. ‘I’m confused.’ Nina said. ‘Are you my mommy, or not, it’s like my brain doesn’t know.’
‘Sweetheart!’ The woman yelled out, she wrapped her arms around Nina and pulled her in a tight embrace, she planted a hundred little kisses onto Nina’s face.
‘How does this feel?’ The woman asked.
‘Like you are my mommy.’ Nina said nodding. ‘Okay, I get it now. I’m not confused anymore.’
‘It’s amazing.’ The woman said. ‘They’ve been gradually getting better, but you’re leaps and bounds ahead sweetheart. I mean...’ Suddenly she let go of Nina. ‘Let’s not get ahead of ourselves, let’s wait and see how everything develops, but so far I’m very pleased with you.’
Nina was blushing and she felt really proud of herself. She put her clothes back on but when she wanted to slip her foot into her shoe, she found there was a little puddle there soaking her sock. So she took her socks and her shoes off and bare footed she followed mommy to the kitchen.
There were two girls cooking dinner already and the whole kitchen smelled like chicken curry. Mommy opened the pantry.
‘What do you want?’ She said.
Nina walked into the biggest pantry she’d ever seen. It looked like another room, filled with shelves on the wall and storage shelves in the middle, fruit and veggies and loads of canned food.
‘Why does Nina get a snack before dinner, we’re not allowed to snack before dinner?’ One of the other girls followed her into the pantry.
‘Nina just had her treatment, she didn’t have breakfast or lunch.’
‘Can I have a treatment?’ Olivia asked.
‘Not today.’ Mommy said.
‘Can I have a cookie before dinner, then?’ Olivia said.
‘Also not today.’
Nina saw a pack of Oreo cookies and she reached to get it of the shelf when suddenly she felt flushed, her face warm, her head spinning, and she was falling.
‘Mommy,’ she barely mumbled and then everything turned black. When she opened her eyes she was sitting on the floor, mommy’s arm around her shoulder.
‘See just a little side effect of the medication, there she is again, nothing the worry about. It happens to all of you, doesn’t it?’ Mommy said.
‘June once fainted in the classroom,’ Olivia said.
‘Yeah and I fainted also in the forest and then a husk of a chestnut pricked my arm.’ June added.’
‘I remember that.’ Mommy said. ‘You have a very sensitive blood pressure, June-y my darling.’
‘And me?’ Olivia asked. ‘Do I have sensitive blood pressure too?’
‘No, you’re fairly stable and reliable.’ Mommy said. ‘Now Nina, you should be feeling better already, do you think you can stand-up again?’ Nina was staring at Mommy, part of her understood what was being said, but that was not the part of her that was in charge now. The part that was in charge of her brain and her body very much felt like a little toddler. She put her pink and her ring finger in her mouth and started suckling on it, that was nice.
Mommy looked at her a bit surprised. ‘Nina sweetheart, can you hear me?’
‘Does Nina have sensitive blood pressure?’ June asked.
Mommy shook her head and then she nodded. ‘It might be low blood sugar or something. Olivia, do I smell something burning?’ She said. ‘will you check on dinner?’
‘Yes Ma’am, ‘Olivia said as she sprinted away.
‘Annie?’
‘How can I help you?’ The computer said.
‘Do you have eyes on Nina?’
‘Nina is in the kitchen pantry.’ The computer said.
‘I know, can you scan her.’
‘I scan no irregularities in Nina Maggliovi.’ The computer said.
‘Nina.’ Mommy said. ‘Nina can you tell me what’s happening?’ Nina was still suckling on her fingers, and then she saw a red box standing on one of the lower shelves, she wanted to get closer, but somehow her motor skills didn’t cooperate. Partly crawling, partly dragging herself forward she moved towards the box.
‘What is she doing now?’ June asked.
‘I don’t know.’ Mommy sounded increasingly panicked.
‘Annie what the hell is happening here?’
‘Please rephrase the question, I don’t understand.’ The computer said.
‘What’s her blood pressure?’
‘115 over 75’ the computer said.
‘Blood sugar.’ Mommy demanded and then a full blood report, respiration rate, metabolism. And the computer kept answering.
‘Everything is so fucking normal.’ Mommy said quite desperate. ‘Nina sweetheart, what’s happening to you?’
‘Maybe she just wants mac and cheese.’ June said as Nina reached for the box and started chewing on the carton. The box made a rattling sound and that made Nina happy. On purpose she swung the box around and she giggled about the sounds.
‘At least you’re having fun.’ Mommy said.
‘It’s like she’s a baby or something.’ June said.
Mommy tilted her head. ‘It is...yes, maybe... Annie give me a report on her brainwaves.’
‘Everything normal.’ Mommy said shaking her head as the computer cited the numbers.
‘Annie give me a full report of her neurological functioning.’ Mommy said.
Again the computer spewed out numbers and complex syllables. Nina had now chewed right through the cardboard box and the dried elbows fell out, making her even more cheerful.
Mommy sank to the ground as she stared at Nina in disbelief. ‘Don’t put that in your mouth sweetheart.’ She said. She pulled the box out of Nina’s hand and immediately Nina started crying.
‘I know. I know.’ Mommy said. ‘You wanted to play with that.’
She tilted her head as she studied Nina then she spread her arms and pulled Nina on her lap. ‘Don’t cry sweetheart.’ She said, she was softly rocking Nina back and forth.
‘It’s unbelievable.’ Mommy mumbled.
June squatted down next to the both of them. She put a soothing hand on mommy’s shoulder and asked if she was alright.
‘I am.’ Mommy said. ‘I will be. It’s just a side effect. It means... I guess it means I’m a genius. I’m guessing that Nina’s treatment was extremely successful and with the meds suppressing her verification loop, blurring the lines between what’s real and what isn’t, blurring the lines between dream and reality,  fantasy and memory and hypnotically implanted memory, this is the result. A spontaneously regressed little lady.’
‘Annie, can you estimate the level of her developmental functioning?’
‘Her developmental level is 2.35, correction 2.50.’ The computer said. ‘Correction 2.85’
‘Enough Annie. I get it, she’s functioning somewhere between the two and the three years old.’
Nina’s head was hurting, it was hurting badly. She started crying, but no matter how much mommy tried to rock her or sooth her, the pain didn’t stop. She was shaking her head back and forth, quicker, kicking her legs into the air, her heel smashed into the storage shelves and some of the boxes dropped onto her tummy and legs. She was screaming from all the pain.
‘What’s wrong honey?’ Mommy asked. ‘I want to help you. How can I help you. Annie, how can we help her, tell me what’s going on.’
Suddenly everything was gone. There was blackness all around her and she was floating in the middle of an enormous amount of nothingness, wide and far just emptiness. Even the pain was gone.
Although she did feel someone caressing her forehead, and she did hear the computer talking and then she heard Mommy’s voice again.’
‘Let’s hope this is an isolated event June.’ Mommy said.
‘Okay mommy.’ June said. ‘I will hope that for you.’
‘You’re adorable.’ Mommy said. ‘It’s probably not though, it’s probably a side effect of the meds. I’m guessing as long as she takes them we’ll be dealing with these sort of episodes, just like how you keep fainting, when your on your post treatment meds. Thinking back, you may all have some regressive episodes in the transition period, but that was never a big deal, a twenty three year old acting like an twenty one year old you won’t even notice I guess. You lot never went as far or deep as our little Nina here.’
‘I’m sorry Mommy.’ June said.
‘Sweetheart, you’re perfect the way you are and mommy loves you very much.’
‘I love you too Mommy.’ June said. 
Nina was waking up, she stretched her arms and her back and then rubbed her eyes, she opened them and looked up into mommy’s face, she saw the shelves rising up behind her, the boxes of Mac and Cheese sprawled out over the ground. She sat up and looked over the scene.
‘What happened?’ Nina asked.
‘Are you back?’ Mommy asked. ‘What do you remember?’
Nina frowned. ‘I don’t know.’ She said pushing the palm of her hand against her temple. I... things are a bit fuzzy... I was hungry and I wanted to get some Oreo's... and then... I was hungry because.... because... I was somewhere, where was I? I was tied down so I couldn’t eat?’
‘Annie?’ Mommy said into the air. ‘What’s Nina’s developmental age right now?’
‘22’ The computer said.
‘Perfectly normal, exactly what it’s supposed to be.’ Mommy said.
‘Annie add developmental age to the default monitoring scans and send me a warning if anyone measures a deviation of more than eighteen months.’
‘Affirmative. New parameters implemented.’
‘Are you scared?’ June asked.
‘I was scared for a moment there, sweetheart, but now I’m not scared anymore because I understand what’s happening.’
‘I don’t understand.’ June said. 
‘Me neither.’ Nina said.
‘Well luckily for you, you guys don’t have to understand, you can just trust me.’ She said. ‘Now I believe you were helping Olivia cook dinner and you were looking for a snack.’
A buzzer sounded all through the house and then mommy clapped her hands. ‘Well forget about the snack let’s have dinner.’
‘But I’ve never had Oreo's in my entire life.’ Nina said somewhat disappointed.
‘Then you’ll have them as a TV snack later tonight.’
‘But it’s Andrea’s turn to pick a snack.’ June said.
‘Andrea will understand.’ Mommy got up she brushed the dust from her clothes and then they walked into the dining room. Nina devoured her curry and even asked for seconds. Her tummy was rumbling.
‘Unit two is operational again.’ Carl said. ‘And I’ve put a padlock on the doors so she can’t reach it anymore, but her reservoirs were mostly drained.’
‘Yeah, I can imagine.’ Mommy said. ‘Annie had a rough night with her.’
‘I refilled most of them, only the gas for the environmental sedation we didn’t have in stock anymore.’
‘I’ll put an order in and I’ll have her unit compensate for the deficit, thanks for helping me out.’
‘Well that’s my job.’ Carl said shrugging.
‘Nonetheless, I appreciate you.’ Mommy said.
Carl smiled and gave her a nod. Mommy’s phone buzzed and she briefly glanced at the screen. ‘Interesting.’ She mumbled. Then she looked at Pauly, she tilted her head and studied the girl. Pauly was playing with the crumbs on her plate creating a little P.
‘How are you feeling Pauly?’ Mommy asked.
‘I’m fine thank you, how are you Mommy?’ She said with a smile on her face.
‘Hmm....’ Mommy said she put the phone next to her plate and started eating, people talked about everything and nothing until the phone beeped again. Everybody looked at Mommy and Mommy looked at June.
‘June?’ Mommy said.
‘Yes mommy.’
‘Everything alright?’
‘Yes Mommy.’
‘How old are you now?’ Mommy asked.
‘I’m twenty three.’ June said.
Mommy nodded.
‘What’s going on Maggie?’ Carl asked.
She showed him the phone.
‘I have no idea what I’m looking at.’ He said.
‘Just now we had an incident in which Nina regressed, so I asked Annie to notify me whenever people were regressing, thinking I would be warned when Nina would have another episode, but so far Annie has notified me about Pauly and June. So I accessed their logs and here in this graph you see their developmental age in real time. I mean there’s a three second delay or something, but still. There’s so much fluctuations. I’d never expected that, so then I accessed the logs for all the other girls, and they’re fluctuating too. So either there’s something wrong with Annie’s sensors, or all the girls are in developmental flux, although the amplitude is bigger with the newer girls, so that would suggest it has something to do with the success and effectiveness of the treatments, but I’ll have to gather more data. I want to comb through the logs for each of them, but then we’re still missing... but I guess... if I... then... yes... and also...’
‘Honey, you stopped finishing your sentences.’ Carl said.
‘I know, I’m enthused, I’m thinking. I guess it’s early bedtime for everybody so I can do some more research.’
Carl seemed a bit disappointed by this, but none of the girls seemed to care. Nina helped to clear off the table and did the dishes and then she walked back with June to the living room.
‘Do you have a best friend already?’ June asked. ‘Do you want to be my best friend?  Everyone has a best friend except for me. Andrea and Sandy are best friends because they were the first girls that came to live with Mommy, that’s why they call her Mrs. R, I guess. And then came Olivia. She calls Mommy: Ma’am. I was the fourth girl here, so first me and Olivia were best friends, but then Pauly arrived and then Olivia and Pauly became friends and then they shut me out.’
‘Sure.’ Nina said. Something was a fuzzing up her mind. ‘Wait I don’t feel so good.’ She said holding on to the wall. 
‘Are you going to faint again?’ June asked she put her hand on Nina’s arm. Should I call someone.
The fuzz cleared her head for a moment she stared forward.
‘Are you regressed again?’ June asked.
‘No.’ Nina said. ‘I don’t think so, what does it mean? How does it feel to be regressed?’
‘I don’t know.’ June said. ‘Mommy said I was regressed, but I felt just the same, so maybe it’s just that Annie’s sensors are wrong.’
Nina nodded. ‘Yeah maybe, maybe I didn’t regress either.’ She said.
‘Well in the pantry you did.’ June said. ‘You were like chewing and drooling and crawling around and then mommy had to rock you like a baby until you were back to normal.’
‘I didn’t drool.’ Nina said.
‘Yes you did.’ June said nodding.
Nina shook her head, she didn’t want to bicker with June, but she was fairly sure she didn’t crawl around on all fours or drool or chewed on a cardboard box of Mac and Cheese.
They watched television and they got two snacks, the Oreo's that Nina wanted and the Chocolate Pretzels that Andrea wanted. The girls were quite elated by that, they were giggly and cheerful and talkative, when Mommy came to tell them it was bed time the girls cheered and hastily cleaned up the living room and then they were skipping and running and jumping to their rooms.
‘Careful on the stairs.’ Mommy yelled and the girls immediately started walking normally and held on to the banister. Mommy let them all into their own room. Nina got undressed she still didn’t have a toothbrush and here legs were sticky, she wouldn’t mind taking a shower.
‘Before I forget again,’ Mommy popped her head around the corner and gave her a new toothbrush and some toothpaste, she saw Nina washing her private parts and then she clacked her tongue. ‘I don’t want to put you in the bath right now,’ she said. ‘Tomorrow.’
‘I can take a shower all by myself.’ Nina said.
Mommy shook her head. ‘Tomorrow.’ She said and then she left again. Nina had to wait a long time. She was already lying in bed, without any clothes on.
‘Annie?’ She asked into the air. ‘Can you put the television on.’
The screen in the ceiling flickered and she watched the So You Think You Can Dance episode she’d started watching this morning. Lazily she laid upon the bed staring up at the ceiling. By the time mommy popped into her room, she was happy to finally get some of mommy’s attention, but she was sad that meant Annie turned off the television.
‘Annie.’ Mommy said. She gave the computer instructions. ‘SARE 1, 2, 3 and 5. OBI 1 and 2 and...’
‘Not SARE 2.’ Nina said.
‘Why not?” Mommy asked.
‘You promised that if I didn’t like the programs I didn’t have to do them.’ Nina said.
‘Why don’t you like SARE 2?’
‘It makes me sad and... I just don’t want to.’
‘Fine.’ Mommy said. ‘Annie replace SARE 2 with SARE hmm... what will have the same affect, 34 maybe, but that’s too advanced for you, your brain is still very, very raw... let’s say....okay. Annie replace SARE 2 with SARE 11, then add EROS 1.’
‘Affirmative.’  The computer said.
‘What’s the estimated run time?’
‘Two hours and 11 minutes.’ The computer said.
Mommy sucked her own cheeks into her mouth and made a pouting face. That made Nina chuckle. Mommy crossed her eyes and stuck out her tongue and made and even weirder face.
‘Annie remove SARE 11 and OBI 2 what’s the estimated runtime now?’
‘1 hour and 31 minutes.’ The computer said.
‘Okay confirm training programs.’ Mommy said. ‘Also open night watch parameters, use chemical sleep enhancer whenever she wakes up.’ Mommy glanced over at Nina and gave her an apologetic smile. ‘Combine chemical sleep enhancer with lullaby and rocking,’ Mommy said. Wake her up at 7, got it?’
‘Affirmative.’ Annie said mechanically. ‘Night Parameters Confirmed’
‘Nighty-Night, sweetheart.’ Mommy said and then she exited the room.
‘Now commencing SARE 1,’ the computer said.
Nina laid on the bed and stared up at the television screen with the bouncing ball of light. It felt familiar and quickly she submitted to the hypnotic trance. It wasn’t even a conscious choice, her brain just shut down and surrendered to the ball and the voice. Soon she wasn’t laying in bed anymore, she was transported to this other world, were she was a baby, were mommy was talking to her.
It gave her a warm happy glow in her tummy. She was cooing at the screen and suckling on her fingers. She was kicking her legs in the air and generally just behaving more and more like a little baby. Somewhere locked down in the back of her head was the grown up Nina observing, but that was about all she could do, be an onlooker and witness this little girl taking over her body.
It was easier to just go with the flow. In between two training programs the screen turned black and for a moment Nina was back in her bed cage. She was cooing and whining and swaying her arms while she waited for the next program to begin.
She noticed mommy. Not the mommy on the screen, but another mommy, a real mommy, she was sitting next to the bed observing Nina, a notepad on her lap, her phone in her hand.
Nina was confused, she tried to express her confusion. How could mommy be on the screen in that other world and in this world at the same time, yet she didn’t manage to find the words. The next program started and Nina let the ball of light bewitch her once more, traveling to this marvelous alternative reality where there was just pure joy and safety and trust and relaxation.
Sometimes the little breathing mask was put on her face, for extra suggestibility or something, she liked the obedience training the most, just thinking about obeying already made her feel good, but then the EROS training was a lot of fun too.
Annie’s robot arms spread her legs and then a third arm would insert a metallic device into her pussy that made her feel so good, so addictively good, she wanted more, more, more, more, more.
In between programs she would look around if mommy was still there, two times she was, but the third time she was gone again. Nina hadn’t even heard the door.
After she’d finished all her programs Annie added some sleeping gas to the breathing mask and soon Nina was drifting of to dreamland.
A few times Nina woke up during the night, but before she knew what was happening the breathing mask would find her face, and while she was still rubbing her eyes and yawning another whiff of sleeping gas would be released into her nose and mouth. She barely even registered her mattress rocking her back and forth, and mommy’s voice singing a recorded lullaby. She would drift off before she was fully awake.
One time she tried to outsmart Annie by laying completely still and pretending to be asleep still, but Annie probably read her brainwaves or something and the breathing mask appeared and the lullaby sounded again. Nina didn’t mind though, it felt kind of nice, kind of safe. She happily surrendered and succumbed to the sleep.
‘Nina, Darling,’ someone said softly. Fingers caressing her cheek and forehead. ‘Wake-y, wake-y sweetheart, time for you meds.’
Nina rubbed her eyes. Half and half she expected Annie to approach her with the breathing mask again, but that didn’t happen. She woke up, more and more. She yawned and rolled over and then she saw Mrs R. sitting next to her bed.
‘Am I awake?’ She asked.
Her brain was flooded with memories. Old ones about the string of orphanages in her youth and the shelter she just came from, but also new memories, eating Oreo’s with June or telling Annie that she wanted to watch So You Think You Can Dance, and then there were some other memories, that were utterly incompatible with each other, memories about Mrs. R. being her mommy. It must have been a dream or something. She was shaking her head.
‘What’s happening?’ She asked, slamming the palm of her hand against her own temple. ‘Who are you? I mean... I know who you are, maybe. What’s happening? Annie, where am I?’
‘You are in sleeping unit 2.’ The computer said.
Nina looked around and she studied Mrs. R’s face.
‘I imagine this is all a bit confusing for you,’ the lady said. ‘That’s why you need to take your meds, twice a day.’ The lady reached into the cage and showed her two little gel capsules.
Nina hesitantly picked up the capsules and shoved them in her mouth. It wasn’t a conscious decision, it was a gut feeling. She trusted the woman, she wanted to obey the woman, her body acted on intuition it seemed, while her thoughts were still whooshing through her skull trying to make sense of it all.
‘Good girl.’ The lady said after Nina took her meds. ‘Now let them do your job and I’ll come get you in about 15.’
Nina nodded, it hurt to see the lady leave the room. ‘Stay,’ part of her wanted to yell, but another part just kept her mouth shut and remained quiet.
‘Annie put on the telly please.’ She said and a moment later she was watching her favorite television show again. Although after a few minutes in, a naughty idea popped up in her head.
‘Annie run program EROS 1,’ she said.
‘Unauthorized Voice Print ,’ Annie said.
Nina tried to distort her own voice and imitate Mrs. R’s voice, then she tried the SARE 1 program or the OBI 1 program, but Annie didn’t listen to her. She sighed and sank back in the pillows, she stared up at the screen. Her thoughts simplified and there were moments where she imagined herself to be a dancer on the stage so vividly that she forgot she was locked in a cage.
‘You like dancing?’ Mommy said.
‘I don’t know.’ Nina said. ‘Maybe. I always wanted to be a ballerina, but whenever I asked... who did I ask for ballet class? Not you, right? Are you my mommy? But then who is told me there was no money in the budget for ballet class? I’m still confused, maybe I need some more meds.’
Mommy smiled and let down the cage. As soon as the bars were gone Nina wrapped her arms around mommies neck, she snuggled her face into mommy’s shoulder and as the woman was stroking her softly over the shoulders Nina mumbled: ‘That’s better, maybe I don’t need more meds, maybe I just need more hugs.’
Mommy chuckled.
Nina held mommy tightly and pulled her on the bed with her.
‘Sweetheart,’ mommy said in faint protest, although it was clear she didn’t actually want to get out of the hug. She just gave Nina a little kiss above her ear.
Nina looked up at mommy and pressed her lips against mommies lips. Pulling mommy’s face even closer.
Mommy was stroking her hair. ‘Sweetheart,’ she said once more. ‘It’s time for breakfast, and then Carl is going to do some yoga with you lot, I think you like yoga, it’s a bit like dancing, you have to be limber anyway and he’s going to take you outside for a walk and then he’ll open the creative space so you can make a painting or something.’
‘I can’t draw.’ Nina said.
‘You can make something out of clay or I think one of the girls is making and embroidery, you can do whatever you want.’
‘Okay, I want to be with you mommy and hug you.’ Nina wrapped her leg around mommy so she couldn’t get away from her. Her crotch pressing into Mommy’s leg, it started to glow, she rubbed her crotch deliberately against Mommy’s thigh.
Mommy smiled, the  hand on Nina’s shoulder was moving down to her lower back and to her tail bone.
‘You’re a little seductress.’ Mommy said. ‘Now time to get dressed you have a full day ahead of you.’
‘But I don’t want to go on a walk with Carl,’ Nina said whining. ‘I want to be with you. I want to get another treatment.’
Mommy kissed her on the tip of her nose. ‘You’re brain is still a little raw.’ Mommy said. ‘First we have to wait and see how things settle with you. Besides I wanted to take a look at Pauly and June today.’
‘I can help you.’ Nina said. ‘I could write stuff down, or hand you stuff, or talk to Annie for you, or I could hold the breathing mask if they need to breath in some gas. I could help you real good.’
‘You know what else you can do really good?’ Mommy asked. ‘Be a good girl and obey your mommy and get ready to start the day now.’
‘Yeah,’ Nina said cheerful. ‘I’m the best.’ She climbed out of bed and pulled a fresh uniform out of the wardrobe. Mommy was still laying in bed, she’d rolled onto her side and she was observing Nina with her hand under her head.
Nina brushed her hair in front of the mirror.
‘Do you want mommy to do that for you.’ She asked.
‘Yeah.’ Nina said. She handed mommy the brush and she lazily leaned backwards against mommy’s body. Her cheek resting on Mommy’s boob.
‘You have to stand up straight,’ Mommy said. ‘Or else I can’t reach.’ Mommy pulled the brush through Nina’s tangles, it made a crackling sound. Mommy put two braids in her hair and the pulled on Nina’s chin so she could look her in the face.
‘You’re adorable.’ Mommy said. ‘How do you feel about cutting some bangs, and wearing some pretty bows in those pigtails? You would be so pretty. Well maybe we’d better not, I’m not sure if I would be able to control myself with such a cute lady skipping around my house.’
‘I want bangs and bows.’ Nina said.
Mommy smiled and briefly squeezed her cheek.
‘Off course you do.’ She said. ‘Time for breakfast.’
It was the most luxurious breakfast table Nina had ever seen, although she also had some vague memories about a Christmas dinner with croissants and eggs. After breakfast she was supposed to go with Carl and the other girls, while mommy and June went into the secret hallway.
For a moment she protested but Mommy urged her to be an obedient girl and to go with Carl. The went into a little empty room that Nina vaguely remembered from the tour. There were some booty shorts and crop tops available and all the girls changed their clothes right in front of Carl. Nina stood in the corner and turned her back to Carl. She didn’t know him all that well. She didn’t know him as well as mommy, still she felt the need to obey hem. She did the yoga exercises and worked up quite a sweat. Carl was kind of sweet, he helped her stretch, he would push her leg just a bit further or adjust her body. Sometimes his hand would touch her butt or grace past her pussy lips and then she would have all fluttery feelings in her tummy.
By the end of the yoga lesson she had quite warmed up to him, and after the shower when they were going for a walk she tried to end up walking next to him. Yet the other girls seem to have the same intention and it was quite crowded at Carl’s side.
After lunch June came back to the group and it was Pauly’s turn to go with mommy. June was really loopy still, she kept bumping into stuff and sometimes her eyes would suddenly role away and flutter and she would be gone for a moment.
They were in the creative annex, so whenever that happened Carl would just guide June to the ground, dab her face with a wet towel and a few seconds later June would be back to her loopy self again.
At dinner time she was already returning to her old self again, but then Pauly was the groggy one. Although she was just drowsy and unfocused, and she only fainted two times, while it felt like June had fainted a thousand times.
At bedtime mommy told Annie to run a series of programs and Nina happily lay down in bed and let the programs wash over her mind. All the confusion faded, she was transported to another world another life. A happier life, she didn’t want to be Nina the orphan anymore, she wanted to be Mommy’s girl, she wanted to be Mommy’s obedient little girl.
Over time any memory of the old Nina, the shelters, the orphanages were all pushed aside in favor of her new memories, the happier memories. She got used to the rhythm of living there. During the week they followed a schedule. They did some sports, there were life skill classes, they went outside for a walk regularly, there was some time to be creative, some time to play or listen to music, there was a family meeting two times a week. In the weekends there was no schedule and the girls were free to do what they want, although if you ended up watching TV all day both Mommy or Carl would urge you to do something else. On Sunday morning they would hold a little spiritual service with all of them together. They would talk about what it meant to be happy, or what it meant to be generous, or what it meant to be kind.
Nina was assimilated into this new life. Sometimes mommy would join in with their daily schedule, but most of the time mommy was working, sometimes that meant one of the girls was called away to assist mommy, other times it just meant mommy was combing through some data, or mommy was writing a article, or mommy was on the phone with some fancy people giving them advise about what not.
Sometimes Nina felt the urge to go into the forbidden hallway all by herself, just to go look for mommy, because she wanted to be with mommy, but she knew she wasn’t allowed to.
It was a rainy afternoon about six weeks after she’d arrived here, their walk was canceled and now she was loitering in front of the forbidden hallway once more. She could hear mommy’s voice behind the door, she wanted to go to mommy so badly, but she didn’t want to be disobedient. She paced back and forth. Then she went looking for Carl.
‘Do you want to take me into the hallway please?’ she asked.
Carl gave her an inquisitive look. ‘What hallway are you talking about.’
‘I want to go to mommy.’ She said. ‘But we’re not allowed in that hallway by ourselves, we need to be accompanied by you or mommy.’
‘Why do you need Maggie?’ Carl asked.
Nina just shrugged.
‘I... I need to give her a hug,’ she said. ‘And a kiss or else my heart is going to explode.’
Carl smiled.
‘Fine.’ He said. He walked with Nina into the hallway and in front the door the halted. Carl knocked.
‘Yeah?’ Mommy said.
‘It’s Carl, with Nina.’ Carl said. ‘Nina said she needed to give you a hug or else her heart would explode.’
Mommy opened the door, she came out into the hallway and closed the door behind her so Nina couldn’t see what she was working on.
‘O boy.’ Mommy said. ‘Exploding hearts, that sounds serious, we can’t have that, can we?’
Nina wrapped her arms around Mommy’s waist and she pushed her body against Mommy. Instinctively she titled her hips and started grinding her crotch against Mommy’s leg.
Mommy gave her a little kiss then she looked at Carl. ‘She’s getting restless again.’ Mommy said. ‘Maybe we’ll ask Annie to prep her with a little amnesiac after her she run her programs and then you and I can help this girl find a bit of release.’
‘I would love that.’ Carl said, his eyes twinkling.
‘What are you talking about?’ Nina asked. ‘What kind of release do I need to find?’
‘The others were past this stage a lot quicker though.’ Carl said.
‘I know.’ Mommy said.
Nina looked back and forth as they were talking.
‘Nina is just very special.’ She said as she petted Nina on the head. ‘In a way that I may have intentionally kept her from progression out of this stage.’
Carl scoffed. ‘I get it.’ He said smiling. ‘But is it ethical?’
‘It’s not unethical.’ Mommy said. ‘Nina are you happy here?’
‘Yes mommy.’ Nina said.
‘And would you like to spend some time with me and Carl tonight after the others have gone to bed?’
‘Yes please.’ Nina said nodding enthusiastically.
‘See.’ Mommy said. ‘Now I want to get back to work, see you later my darlings.’
Nina chuckled. ‘Why do you call Carl your darling?’ She asked.
‘Because I love him and he is my darling.’
‘That can’t be. I am your darling.’ Nina said. ‘Wait.’ She looked quickly from Mommy to Carl. ‘You two are married, aren’t you?’ She’d never really thought about it before, her thinking was dominated by the medicine that mommy had her take or by the programs and treatments she had to do. Mommy was mommy and Carl was Carl, she’d never questioned their relationship. ‘Are you?’ she asked.
‘27 years.’ Mommy said.
‘So then... is Carl like my daddy or my step-daddy or something?’ Nina asked, she was pressing her fingertips against her temples, trying to remember, trying to figure it out. ‘How come I didn’t know that? I’m confused. I think I need more treatments, Mommy.’ Nina said.
‘I know sweety.’ Mommy said. ‘You’re always saying you’re confused and you’re always requesting more treatments.’
‘But this time I’m serious.’ Nina said. ‘This time I’m honestly confused. Is Carl my Daddy?’
‘Do you want her to call you daddy?’ Mommy asked Carl.
‘I mean...’ Carl stuttered a bit. ‘Yes, I guess. This conversation is tugging on my heartstrings in a way I didn’t quite expect.’ Carl said. ‘But yeah, she can call me daddy.’
‘It’s not about what I call him.’ Nina said. ‘It’s about what he is, like...what is the reality of my life here... is he my daddy or not?’
Mommy was sucking her cheeks into her mouth and making a squeaky sound with her pouted lips.
‘Only you know the reality of your own life. Is Carl your Daddy?’ Mommy asked.
‘I don’t know. I don’t remember. Maybe I need more medicine that’ll help me remember.’ Nina said.
‘Maybe you can try and give him a hug and see if that feels Daddy-ish.’ Mommy said.
Nina wrapped her arms around Carl. She snuggled her cheek against his chest. Carl’s arms all around her, holding her close, keeping her safe. She closed her eyes and for a moment she felt like a little baby again.
‘What?’ She said disoriented as Carl let go of her.
‘And?’ Mommy asked.
‘He feels like my Daddy.’ Nina said hesitantly.
Later that afternoon Nina found herself laying on the ground of the living room, her head was throbbing the voices of the people around her sounded from far away, almost as if she was underwater. There seemed to be a disconnect between her an the world.
She saw Mommy hanging over her and Carl who was now her Daddy was there too, and there was June’s face and Pauly’s face and...
Nina moaned.
‘Give her some space.’ Mommy said. ‘Are you back sweetheart? Annie says you’re developmental levels are back to normal, how are you feeling?’
‘What?’ Nina mumbled.
She tried to sit up but Mommy pushed her shoulders back on the ground. ‘Lie down sweetheart, you took a pretty bad tumble. Does it hurt somewhere?’
‘I have a headache.’ Nina said. ‘What happened?’
‘You had another episode.’ June said.
‘Yeah and a big one at that,’ Mommy said. ‘You were gone for over an hour, 72 minutes according to Annie.’
‘You were crawling and crying and behaving like a baby,’ June said. ‘And you were trying to chew on the TV chord. Me and Pauly had to play with you and tickle you and stuff to distract you. And you were talking all weird, like you didn’t even know the words and you had to learn them still and then you peed your pants so Mommy had Olivia fetch a diaper out of the sleeping units.’
‘No.’ Nina said. ‘That didn’t happen. I don’t remember any of that, you’re trying to trick me or something, you’re trying to feed me false memories, that never happened, I’m not a baby.’ Nina tried to sit up but hands pushed her down again. ‘Let me go. I’m not a baby.’
‘I know you’re not a baby.’ Mommy said. ‘At least not right now, not anymore, after the episode you fell unconscious, which we know happens every time, but this time you were regressed for so long we weren’t really alert on catching you and you bonked your head against the wall, right June?’
‘Yeah, that wall.’ June said pointing.
‘Okay, well I feel fine now.’ Nina said.
‘You just said you had a headache.’ Mommy said.
‘Only a little bit.’ Nina said.
Carefully she was allowed to try and sit up, while Mommy’s examined Nina’s skull.
‘Ouch.’ Nina said. She pulled her head away when Mommy was pressing into a particular painful spot.
‘Yeah,’ Mommy said, ‘there’s a big bump there, let’s put a little ice on that?’ She send one of the girls away to get a cold pack and then she asked whether Nina was nauseous and confused.’
‘I’m really confused.’ Nina said. ‘I think I need another treatment.’
Mommy started laughing.
‘I know you love your treatments,’ she said. ‘I’ll see what I can do, I think I have time to bring you in tomorrow.’
‘I want a treatment too.’ June said.
‘Me too.’ Pauly said.
‘Eventually everyone is going to get a treatment.’ Mommy said, ‘Probably a lot more treatments, but not right now, you all just have to wait your turn.’
She helped Nina stand up. Everyone was keeping an eye on her. It made her feel uncomfortable. She snuck out to the bathroom and got rid of the diaper they’d put her in.  She washed her face a bit over the sink. Dabbing her blushing cheeks with the refreshing water seemed to help with the throbbing pain in her head.
Everyone seemed to be extra focused on her and every time Nina coughed or flinched they were jumping to her assistance.
‘I’m fine.’ She said numerous times, yet they wouldn’t leave her alone.
When they were watching TV later that night. She snuggled up to June. June had truly become her best friend over these past few weeks and not just because they had agreed on that one of the first days, but June was simple the funniest and kindest girl there.
Andrea and Sandy were really tight knit with one another and they seemed to look down on the newer girls, they were always a bit haughty and arrogant. Pauly was ever so slightly jealous that she wasn’t the favorite anymore and that Nina had replaced her as the favorite and Olivia was just a drama queen now and again attempted to suck up to Nina and then being mean to her again.
Right now it didn’t matter though, everyone was watching TV. They were eating some crisps and Nina pulled the blanket around both her and June. She put her cheek on June’s shoulder.
‘I’m really embarrassed about what happened this afternoon.’ She whispered so softly that only June could hear it and none of the other girls. ‘I don’t ever remember what happened.’
‘Don’t be embarrassed. I wish I would have those episodes.’ June said. ‘But I just faint.’ She shrugged.
‘Why would you want that? Fainting is just a few seconds and then it’s done. I’d much rather faint.’ Nina said.
‘Yeah, but if I faint they don’t call in Mommy. Mommy really likes your episodes, she’s all cooing with you and playing with you and kissing you and talking to you like your a baby, and she’s hugging you and letting you sit on her lap and then she’s rocking you and making those baby noises, and then she’s talking to Annie about your numbers and she’s always really impressed with your numbers and saying you’re so special and so cute, and then you’re all giggly and then mommy is making silly faces to make you giggle even more. And then when you cry or fuss mommy is always soothing you and she never minds if you’re interrupting her or something. And Carl was like already making plans on feeding you a bottle if you were still regressed come dinner time, and he was looking up a special baby formula mixture for adults so you would still get all your vitamins and nutrients and stuff.’
‘I don’t remember any of that.’ Nina said almost with a hint of regret. She wasn’t quite sure what she was supposed to feel, on the one hand she felt humiliated when thinking about those regressive episodes, or at least when thinking about the moment she woke up, after such an episode, but another part of her was jealous of the girl she was during those episodes. She shook her head. ‘I don’t understand.’ She said.. ‘Let’s talk about something else. Carl is my Daddy did you know that?’ Nina said.
‘Really? How?’ June asked.
Nina snuggled up even closer to June. Almost intuitively she wrapped her leg around June’s leg and squeezed her crotched against her thigh. She brushed some hairs out of Junes face and her hand accidentally brushed up against June’s boob. June didn’t seem to notice.
‘How’s Carl your Daddy?’ June asked.
‘He has to be, he’s married to mommy and then this morning we tested it. I hugged him and then I felt that he’s my daddy.’
‘Well then he’s my daddy too.’ June said.
‘You reckon that makes us sisters?’ Nina asked.
June nodded for a moment. ‘Yes,’ She said while she wrapped her arm around Nina. ‘Yes you’re my sister, I’ve always wanted a sister.’
‘Me too. Awesome.’ Nina said. Tenderly she caressed June’s face, she wasn’t quite sure what was happening, it was almost as if her body was acting autonomously. There was just an itch for physical intimacy. June didn’t seem to mind though, there was a slight look of wonder in her eyes.
‘Is this even allowed?’ June whispered hoarsely, her face was so very close. Her lips glistening and slightly parted. Nina could feel the warm breath.
‘I don’t know.’ Nina said. She leaned in and kissed June on the mouth. She slipped the tongue in her mouth and pressed her body against June. ‘There’s no rules against it.’ Nina whispered.
‘And the rules say we have to be nice for each other.’ June said. ‘What’s nicer than kissing?’ Again their lips found each other and their tongues danced around one another like they belonged there.
Nina put her hand on June’s thigh, slowly she moved her hand up under the skirt until she felt the cotton panties, there was a warm muggy spot in the crotch already. She pressed her fingers into the panties and June gasped for fresh air.
‘Kissing each other there would be nicer.’ Nina said slightly panting. Her hearth was beating quickly, her pussy was already throbbing with anticipation.
June nodded ever so slightly. ‘But not here.’ She said. ‘Not with everyone around.’
‘Then where?’ Nina whispered. She gave June a kiss on the corner of her mouth, on her jaw, and then she suckled on her earlobe. ‘We can’t go in the sleeping units without Mommy’s key card.’
‘The dining room.’ June said. ‘There’s no one in the dining room right now.’
Both girls got up. Nina felt her cheeks blushing, she straightened her skirt and her blouse, she lifted up her knee sock and with as much nonchalance as she could muster she left the living room.
Apparently they weren’t behaving as innocuous as they thought they were because Pauly still felt the need to yell loudly and ask them where they were going.
‘Bathroom.’ June said. ‘I don’t have to ask your permission to go to the bathroom, do I?’
Pauly shrugged, her beautiful curls dancing around her head. June and Nina were giggling. Nina grabbed June’s hand and all giddy they found their way to the dining room. As soon as the door closed behind them, Nina pushed June against the wall and she kissed her passionately, she pushed her knee in between June’s thighs and June was grinding up against her. She tried to unbutton June’s blouse and then lost her patience. She tore it open and buttons flew everywhere. She cupped one of June’s boobs. It was gorgeous, it was perky and round and with the cutest brown nipple prodding forward. She bend her knees and took the nipple in the mouth. June was panting heavier. She closed her eyes and leaned her head back against the wall.
Nina went further down, kissing the belly, kissing the thighs. She lifted the checkered skirt and pressed her mouth against the soaked panties, smelling the June’s musk, tasting June’s slime on her lips.
‘I’m so horny.’ June said with a tremble in her voice.
‘I know.’ Nina said. ‘I’m horny all the time, I think it’s because of that EROS program Annie plays for us at night.’
‘Maybe.’ June said distracted, she tilted her hips forward and pressed her pelvic bone into Nina’s mouth. Nina pulled the underpants down and pressed her tongue against the muggy labia.
‘A bit higher.’ June mumbled. ’and a bit to the right.’
Nina did as she was told and found the clitoris, whenever she ran her tongue over the nodule June gasped for air, letting out a high pitch squeal, her knees buckling, apparently loosing all control over her body.
‘Lie down.’ Nina said. ‘Lie down so you don’t fall.’
June obeyed and stretched herself out over the dining room floor. Nina pressed her face in between June’s legs. Licking June’s juicy cunt, pulled between playing with the clitoris to make her squirm and moan, or dipping her tongue deep inside of June to taste her most private parts.
Nina’s own pussy was dripping with horniness, the cotton was wet and cold and sticking to her crotch, and also her thighs were slimy. She stood up and got rid of her own panties, then she sat down on Junes face. Rubbing her own pussy against the mouth and chin.
‘Lick me.’ She said feverish. ‘Lick me please.’
She bend forward and pressed her own tongue against June’s pussy once more and so they’d found the perfect balance. Both were licking, both were getting licked. Nina’s mind shrunk, it was reduced to just the two pussies, her own pussy that was feeling incredible and June’s pussy that tasted incredible. It was a loop and endless loop of pleasure, her arousing was building up higher and higher until she felt herself approaching the edge of her orgasm, her whole body was trembling in anticipation, she couldn’t control it, she simply couldn’t control her own body anymore.
She screamed into June’s wet cunt as she started to go over the edge. Her mind befuddled by the best feelings in the world, her body convulsing involuntarily as the orgasm took over. The orgasm was in charge, it expelled her mind from her body, her thoughts floating amongst he stars while her body was a vessel for the most divine feelings.
Sweating and panting she put her head down on June’s thigh.
‘Are you alright?’ She asked June. ‘I didn’t accidentally hurt you, did I?’ She looked up to see if June was alright but then she saw a figure staring at them. She screamed and the made June scream to.
‘What’s happening?’ June mumbled.
‘Who are you?’ Nina yelled.
‘Who’s there?’ June said. She sat up and tried to hide her naked pussy behind the checkered skirt.
‘It’s mommy.’ Nina said, now she had time to look at the figure. ‘How long were you standing there?’ Nina asked.
‘About ten minutes?’ Mommy said with a question in her voice. ‘Long enough.’
‘I’m sorry mommy,’ June said almost crying. ‘Please don’t be mad at us, we didn’t know whether it was against the rules or not, we just wanted to be nice for one another.’
‘Yeah,’ Nina chimed in. ‘We were being nice.’
Mommy chuckled. ‘Yeah, nice.’ She said nodding her head. ‘Anyway I’m not mad. I think you two were adorable and really sexy. It was fun to watch.’
Nina felt her cheeks blushing.
‘Anyway, I came to get you because it’s bedtime.’ She said.
A moment later Nina was laying in her bed while Mommy was telling Annie what programs to run, after the programs Annie had to inject Nina with an amnesiac.
‘Why is that?’ Nina asked.
‘Curious as always.’ Mommy said. Cupping her face and pressing and quick peck on her lips.
‘Sometimes you tell Annie to give me sleeping gas and to wake me up in the morning and sometimes you tell her to give me an amnesiac, why?’
Mommy gave her a secretive smile. ‘You’ll find out after you’re programming.’ Mommy said. ‘Now be a good girl and listen to Annie okay?’
‘Okay.’ Nina said begrudgingly already knowing that she wouldn’t find out, she would go through the programs just like any other night and then tomorrow morning she would wake up ready for the next day. Sometimes with a bit of stickiness in between her legs but she always blamed that on the EROS program.
Mommy closed the door and Annie announced she was starting with the SARE 11 program. The past few weeks Nina had slowly moved through the programs, sometimes repeating the same program a couple of times, but if mommy was confident the message had been internalized she would move on to the next program.
Nina liked most of the programs, they made her feel good and happy. She liked the cuddly coziness of the SARE programs, she loved the euphoria of the OBI programs, with OBI she had already worked her way up to program 19 and she was very proud of that. She welcomed the breathing mask that Annie put onto her face. She less so welcomed the injections, because the sting always made her a bit jumpy, although she did like the overwhelming rush through her body that followed such a sting. She’d learned to completely surrender to Annie and to just go with the flow.
Each program started with the hypnotic bouncing ball of light, although over the past few weeks Nina had felt herself slipping more and more quickly. Nowadays the ball only had the bounce around the screen a few times and she was already captivated and falling helplessly into that hypnotic trance, with the result that as the ball kept bouncing and turning and the voice kept talking, she was trancing deeper and deeper every time. Giving the voice access to a deeper level of her subconsciousness every time. Helplessly giving the voice access to even the deepest and most guarded parts of her mind.
Oftentimes she didn’t even really remember what happened during the trance or during the programs, but the next they she would feel their hypnotic suggestions tugging on her intuitions, telling her what to feel, what to think, what to do.
Even though she was progressing with the other programs really well and a new one would be added every two or three days, with the EROS program she didn’t seem to make any progress at all. She was still only allowed to do the EROS 1 and the EROS 2 program, both were mostly about reconnecting with her body and igniting the desire.
As Nina’s hypnosis was getting deeper and deeper, so were those sexual desires etched deeper and deeper into her being. And as she lay there in her bed with Annie blowing the aphrodisiac in her face and Annie shoving that device with the aphrodisiac cream into her pussy she thought it was no wonder she was perpetually horny.
She didn’t know why she couldn’t graduate from these programs and moved onto the next, yet it wasn’t up to her. Annie controlled her, Annie relentlessly kept on blowing more and more aphrodisiac in her face.
Then when she was done with the EROS program. Annie gave her another injection, yelped as she felt the needle breaking through her skin, but the pain was already fading as her mind was getting incredibly fuzzy, it felt like she was falling backwards even though she was just lying in her bed, a feeling as if she was floating, a bit of lightheadedness that kept on lingering, but eventually that faded again.
‘Are you ready my love?’ Mommy entered her room, she asked Annie to remove the cage.
‘I guess.’ Nina said. ‘Ready for what?’
‘To have some fun with me and daddy and June.’
‘Okay.’ Nina said. She pushed herself up and wanted to slip out of bed.
‘Careful.’ Mommy said. ‘The amnesiac always makes you a bit wobbly in the beginning remember?”
‘No?’ Nina asked.
Mommy chuckled. ‘Off course you don’t, that’s the whole point isn’t it? Just be careful, you’re a tad bit intoxicated.’
‘I’m not.’ Nina said, she slipped out bed and lost her balance, she bonked her knee on the ground. ‘Ouch.’ She said.
‘That’s what I mean.’ Mommy said.
‘I don’t feel intoxicated at all.’ Nina said.
‘Well I’m gonna put my arm around you and support you anyway.’ Mommy said. With her arm around Nina’s waist they walked over to June’s chamber.
‘June still has 15 minutes to go.’ Mommy said. ‘Do you want to watch?’
‘Sure.’ Nina said.
Quietly they opened the door and went into June’s room. Mommy sat down on the chair and pulled Nina on her lap. Her fingers trailing over Nina’s knee and inner thigh. Intuitively Nina spread her legs for Mommy so she could reach the pussy. She leaned backwards against her Mommy and marveled in the sensations mommy caused in between her legs.
From June’s sleep unit that same familiar voice sounded and on some intuitive level Nina’s body responded, she was slipping into trance again, she was engaging with the program.
‘O boy.’ Mommy whispered in her ear. Mommy’s breath tickling in her hair, mommy’s tongue grazing past her earlobe. Nina wasn’t really sure which voice to listen to, both were mommy’s voice, both were talking to her.
‘Are you so helpless against my voice, is my voice making you sink so DEEPLY even when it’s not even your unit and your program?’ Mommy whispered.
‘Yes Mommy.’ Nina said. Her whole body was shuddering helplessly and Mommy was tugging on her to hoist her up, so she wouldn’t drop onto the floor.
‘Are you so addicted to my voice?’ Mommy said in the same melodic voice. ‘Are you so addicted to slipping into trance for me, to opening up your brain to me, you want me, don’t you? You need your mommy. You want to surrender to mommy’s voice, you want to surrender to mommy’s body. You’re helpless without your mommy around, aren’t you sweetheart? So helpless.’
‘So helpless.’ Nina repeated subconsciously.
‘I know sweety.’ Mommy said. ‘And I have this growing suspicion that I would be helpless without you.’
‘So helpless.’ Nina repeated again.
‘Yeah.’ Mommy said chuckling. She was talking in her normal voice now. ‘To be honest I’m kind of worried that it’s getting unhealthy. I mean, I’ve always had my favorites, but I’ve never before sabotaged their training and held them back for my own pleasure, that’s unethical, isn’t it?
‘So unethical.’ Nina repeated in that same mindless voice.
Mommy laughed and shook her back and forth. ‘Snap out of it now, sweetheart.’ She gave Nina a few soft slaps on her cheek. ‘Although that’s easier said than done isn’t it, I told myself to snap out of it a thousand times, and I just can’t. I think I might be falling for you. I know I'm falling for you, I'm falling hard and deep. What do you think about that?’
‘So deep.’ Nina said.
‘Sweetheart.’ Mommy said. ‘Are you still trancing?’ She let out a deep sigh. ‘That sounds about right, typically Magdalena Robertson. First fall for one of you patients, then have a big pathetic confession of love while she’s drugged up with an amnesiac so she won’t remember anyway. Nina, Nina, Nina, what are we going to do with you.’
‘Yeah.’ Nina said still drifting in this delightful haze, snuggling up against mommies shoulder.
‘I’m going to pull you back Nina. On the count of three I will snap my fingers and you will stop trancing. You’ll feel awake and alert, okay? One, two, three.’
Mommy snapped her fingers and she stopped floating, she landed back in her body, back on mommy’s lap. She turned around so she could face Mommy and wrapped her hands around mommy’s neck.
‘I’m trying to say I love you.’ Mommy said.
‘I love you too mommy.’ Nina said.
‘I know. I meant to say, I don’t just love you as a Mommy, not because it’s a part of the safe attachment program. I Magdalena Robertson love you Nina Maggliovi, what do you think about that Nina?’
Nina looked at her Mommy, she had an apprehensive look on her face.
‘Be honest, please.’ Mommy said.
‘No thoughts.’ Nina shrugged. ‘But my heart feels magical, so I think it’s alright.’
‘Yeah,’ Mommy said she bend her head and hid her face in Nina’s chest. Nina patted her hair.
‘Are you alright mommy?’ she asked.
‘I am,’ and I’m guessing June is almost ready now.
Nina looked over at the bed, behind the bars she saw robot arms moving.
‘Ouch.’ June said indignant. ‘Ou – ‘ her voice trailed off and morphed into a moan, and then another moan much more slower moan, it was almost just an exhale, but with an extra loud ‘h’
Mommy got up from the chair and help June get out of bed, she was also a bit wobbly and she was also convinced that she wasn’t intoxicated and wobbly at all, even though it was clear she could barely stand up right and without mommy’s help she’d probably just slumped on the ground.
‘Now, come on you two.’ Mommy said. She supported both girls as they walked through the hallway. All the way in the back was a door that Nina had never been through before, when mommy opened it they were in a studio apartment. In the back was the largest king sized bed that Nina had ever seen, and there was a couch with a telly, and although the telly was on. Daddy wasn’t looking, he was scrolling on his phone, and there was also a little kitchenette and a door to the bathroom.
‘Two?’ Daddy said as they walked into the apartment.
‘I couldn’t help myself. I probably should have talked to you beforehand.’ 
‘It’s okay,’ Daddy said. ‘I’m fine with it.’ He gave her a large grin.
‘I bet you are.’ Mommy said.
‘I caught them together this evening. It was the cutest thing, or the most sexy hottest thing, or both, I haven’t yet decided. Anyway I thought you might enjoy that view as well.’
‘Cheers.’ He said.
‘Can you help me get them on the bed, they’re both a bit floppy because of the amnesiac, but don’t tell them that, because they’re adamant they’re not intoxicated at all.’
Daddy got up from the couch and put his hands around Nina’s waist.
‘I don’t need help.’ Nina said. ‘Help June. June is having trouble standing straight I can walk.’
Daddy chuckled. ‘So let’s walk to the bed.’ He said gently guiding Nina towards the King sized bed, she was stumbling and swaying and then that sudden movement made her giggly. She almost swatted Daddy in his face before she plumped face forward onto the mattress. She tried to roll over but somehow she couldn’t to shift her weight. Instead she was rolling from side to side.
‘Okay.’ Nina said. ‘Maybe I am a bit floppy too.’
Daddy laughed and patted her on the head. ‘That’s okay,’ he said. ‘You’ll be fine, the side effects will fade, won’t they Maggie?’
‘When?’ Nina asked. ‘When will I be fine? Tomorrow? I feel fine now.’
June dropped on the bed next to her, he whole mattress wobbled like an ocean. Nina looked in June’s eyes and she scooched closer to June, she put her arm around June’s shoulders and leaned in to kiss her.
‘Yes,’ June said panting, wrapping her arm around Nina, they were lying there, staring each other in the eye and they understood each other, Nina put her tongue in June’s mouth and their kiss seemed to fill the entire room, the entire universe.
‘See,’ Mommy said. ‘They don’t even need encouragement.’
‘You’re not resentful about that are you, Maggie? Are you a bit jealous, did you want Nina to snuggle up to you and start kissing you?’ Daddy said teasingly.
‘I... well... shut up,’ Mommy said. ‘I’m not jealous. And Nina has pushed herself onto me and initiate kissing with me a thousand times, so...’
‘I know.’ Daddy said. ‘She’s in here about every other night.’
‘Well you don’t seem to mind.’ Mommy said.
‘The two of you are cute together, but then again you’re cute with everyone, I really liked you together with Pauly too. And since apparently we can double up now, can we maybe have Pauly and Nina together one night?’
‘Maybe. I’ll think about it.’ Mommy said. ‘I mean, it depends. It’s just, we don’t allow her to remember, it’s my own fault she doesn’t remember me, but now she has all these sexy memories with June, so what’ll happen to me?’
‘Don’t worry,’ Daddy said.
‘I wasn’t worried,’ Mommy said, ‘and even if I was, don’t be dismissive of my worries.’ 
‘Mommy Daddy stop fighting.’ Nina said.
‘We weren’t fighting sweetheart,’ Mommy said.
‘Carl is my daddy too.’ June said. ‘And Nina is my sister.’
‘Yes,’ Nina said as she pulled June’s thigh in between her own legs and started rubbing herself against it, while simultaneously June was riding up against her thigh. ‘We’re sisters.’
Nina was so entranced by the frothing that she didn’t even notice it was silent for a long time. Only when she heard mommy’s voice she’d realized they were there still.
‘What did you just say?’ Mommy asked. She put her hand on Nina’s shoulder and rolled her away from June. ‘What is June?’
‘My Sister,’ Nina frowned.
There was a worried look on Mommy’s face. ‘Did you know about this?’ She asked Daddy.
He shook his head. ‘I didn’t even know they were hooking up.’ He said shrugging.
‘What does it mean though?’ Mommy said. She bit her lip as she looked down on Nina. Nina pushed herself upwards, a bit wobbly she approached mommy. She put her lips against mommy’s soft cheek.
‘It’s okay.’ She said, softly stroking Mommy’s head. ‘It just means June and I love each other.’
‘Like sisters?’ Mommy asked.
Nina nodded.
‘Who sixty-nine each other on the floor of the dining room.’
‘Yeah.’ Nina said.
Mommy shook her head. ‘And where does that leave me?’ She asked with a feeble voice. ‘Where does that leave your mommy?’ She asked Nina. Mommy was holding Nina’s shoulders, her fingers digging deep into Nina’s skin and with a hint of panic she was shaking Nina back and forth. ‘Where does that leave your mommy?’
‘Maggie.’ Daddy said. ‘You’re acting weird, I think you should let her go now. I know she means a lot to you and you’ve said you sabotaged her sexual training, so... she was probably just horny and looking for some release. Speaking of which.’ Daddy stood up from the bed and zipped open his jeans, he dropped them on the ground. Behind his blue boxers there was already a bulge visible from a very erect cock. He rubbed his hand over his cock.
‘You’re right.’ Mommy said. ‘I’m overreacting. There’s nothing to be afraid of, I can always give her a treatment and make her forget all about June, and make her fall helplessly in love with me. Is it weird though, that I didn’t want to force it? Somehow it felt more meaningful if she loved me without me programming that into her brain.’
‘Honey,’ Daddy said. ‘We’re not giving anyone anymore treatments tonight, but why don’t you put your mouth on Nina and show her how much better her mommy is at kissing her and licking her?’
‘Yeah,’ Mommy said. ‘Yeah, okay.’ She wrapped her arms around Nina and pulled her body close, her lips slightly parted, her tongue prodding into Nina’s mouth.
Nina felt safe and calm, a rush of surrender spread through her body, mommy, mommy, mommy. Being with mommy felt so soothing it made her so happy. Her body melted against mommy’s body and she completely surrendered to their kiss.
‘I want that too, Mommy.’ June said.
A moment later they were kissing with the three of them, their cheekbones crushed together, their tongue’s swirling and kissing, they’re hands discovering each others body. Nina cupped Mommy’s boob and squeezed the dollop of flesh softly, she played with the nipple and mommy promptly removed her own t-shirt, showing the girls her chest.
Nina played with the boob a little while longer, while with her other hand she cupped June’s boob. Mommy’s hand found it’s way in between her legs and Nina mirrored mommy’s movements by pressing her fingers against mommy’s crotch. Under the skirt, under the nylon pantyhose.
‘Wait.’ Mommy said. She undressed herself completely and then she sat on the bed again, spreading her legs, showing the girls her pussy, shimmering with horniness, the lips puffy and pink and swollen.
Nina reached out her hand to touch the pussy, her fingers getting wet and slippery and she was rubbing over the pussy lips, even slipping a finger into Mommy’s cunt. She couldn’t remember doing this before and yet it felt really familiar, as if she knew mommy’s pussy by heart, intuitively she knew how to turn her wrist to slip her fingers even deeper, she knew to bend her finger and to apply pleasure on the ribbed part of her insides and then mommy closed her eyes, her body twitching uncontrollably.
‘She knows you so well, Maggie,’ Daddy said in a teasing voice. ‘You’re like putty in her hands.’
He had wrapped his hand around the shaft of his cock and tugging on him self while he observed them.
‘I am.’ Mommy said panting. ‘My brain is melting because of her, my heart is melting, everything is just turning to pudding.’
‘I love pudding.’ Nina said. She pressed her body against June’s body. As Nina kept on fingering Mommy, she was kissing June at the same time.
‘Knock it off you two.’ Mommy said. She pushed Nina and June apart, she pushed Nina backwards on the bed and the she spread Nina’s legs, she hid her face in between Nina’s thighs and inhaled deeply.
Nina felt Mommy’s tongue darting around her clit and her pussy started throbbing a whole lot more, her legs twitching involuntarily, a moan escaping her mouth. She closed her eyes and enjoyed mommy licking her, she marveled in the moment.
June had crawled towards her and was now kissing her again, but Mommy told her to roll over and lie on her back, then mommy put her finger up June’s pussy, and while she was licking Nina she was fingering June.
Both girls were moaning in pleasure. Nina felt her arousal building higher and higher, all her muscles tensing up. She couldn’t quite think anymore.
‘Mommy,’ she mumbled instinctively. ‘Mommy, mommy, mommy, please, I love you mommy, I love you so much, please mommy.’
Next to her she heard June muttering something similar. She grabbed June’s hand and held her fingers tightly as she was approaching orgasm.
Yet June was orgasming first. June’s body was shuddering and shaking. Her hips bouncing up and down. She was moaning and panting heavily. Nina couldn’t keep her eyes off of June. Her sister was always a pretty girl, but now that she was orgasming, she was absolutely gorgeous. Her cheeks flushed, this euphoric grin on her face. She rolled over and held June tightly. Kissing her softly on the cheeks and the lips.
‘Yeah,’ June said as she opened her eyes and gave her a glassy look. ‘Yeah,’ she said again nodding. ‘That’s how it’s supposed to be, isn’t it?’
‘It is.’ Nina whispered, she snuggled up to June and marveled in the post-orgasmic warm glow that spread from June’s body. Only when she felt someone tugging on her own legs she remembered mommy was still there, she felt mommy’s tongue grazing over her knees and her inner thighs and willingly she spread her legs even further so mommy could lick her again. Mommy didn’t. Instead she laid down on her back and put Nina on top of her face, Nina felt Mommy’s breath being smothered into her pussy lips and then mommy’s tongue appeared again, licking her once more.
The pleasures expanding through her body, her arms were swaying through the air, she was looking to hold onto something. ‘I’m gonna fall.’ She said with a hint of panic in her voice.
‘It’s okay. I got you.’ June’s arm around her shoulder. Junes body holding hers, skin against skin. June was kissing her in her neck and shoulders. ‘It’s okay.’ She whispered softly. ‘I got you Sis.’
Now Nina felt safe enough to let go, she allowed the arousal to take over her mind, she welcomed the pleasures into her body and marveled in mommy’s blissful tongue that skillfully darted around her crotch.
‘I can’t hold it anymore.’ Daddy said with a low grunt. He stopped tugging on his own cock and crawled on top of mommy. Roughly he started fucking her, her whole body was moving back and forth and so also was Nina shaking back and forth in the same rhythm.
Daddy was leaning over mommy, sometimes his face was close to mommy’s face and two tongue’s were spoiling her, other moments he pushed himself up on his arms and he was suckling on Nina’s nipples.
‘Tell me when she’s about to come.’ He said. ‘I want her squirt.’
Mommy tried to say something, but her voice was muffled by the pussy and her words were inaudible.
Nina was leaning heavy into June’s arms. June was softly whispering reassurances into her ear, while her breath tickled her neck, and the butterflies kisses June gave her on her earlobe made her quiver. Daddy was alternating between pleasing her boobs or spoiling her pussy, and mommy’s tongue was greedily entering her pussy and licking up all her horny juices.
It was too much, it was too much sensations for Nina to comprehend, so she stopped thinking and she was just enjoying the pleasures, enjoying the arousal that was building up, higher and higher, her horniness was getting out of control, her whole body was getting out of control. Her breath stopped. Everything was tensing up and then she started shaking uncontrollably as her orgasm crashed through her body.
Mommy was making some muffled noises, she was in rapid succession slapping daddy’s arm and then he pushed his face into Nina’s pussy as far as he could. Nina’s orgasm was still going, her pussy cramping up and all the muscles on the inside seemed to be squeezing together and then before she knew what was happening she started squirting, and because of the two faces in between her legs the squirt couldn’t just calmly drizzly out, it exploded like a fountain, droplets everywhere, they even hit her face.
‘Sorry,’ she mumbled. ‘sorry.’ She wanted to pull away from Mommy and Daddy’s face, but both kept her firmly in place. Daddy was now orgasming too. A delirious grin on his face, some animalistic grunts and then he started panting and snuggling up to Nina’s thighs.
‘Oh, you’re amazing.’ He said, trying to kissing mommy on her dripping wet chin. ‘I’ve got the best wife in the universe, y'all. And my wifes takes care of the best little girls in the world.’
Now mommy pushed Nina away from her, with the back of her hand, she wiped some of Nina’s squirt from her face, mommy was drenched, it was everywhere, in her hair, in the mattress beneath her.
With a corner of the sheets Daddy dabbed Mommy’s face dry. ‘I’m so jealous of you right now.’ He said. ‘Next time she’s sitting on my face.’
‘I didn’t orgasm yet.’ Mommy said. She lazily put her hands behind her head. ‘So I think it’s time for you girls to lick your daddy’s sperm out of my cunt, while daddy sucks Nina’s squirt from my boobs. Don’t you think?’
‘Yes,’ Daddy said. He immediately took one of the boobs in his mouth. Nina felt somewhat shy, she and June made their way to the other side and they bent over Mommy’s pussy. As they were licking mommy their tongues touched and it was as if they were kissing each other.
Nina slipped her finger into mommy’s dripping wet cunt and she gently massaged the ribbed part on the inside. Despite having no active memory about doing this ever before, still she seemed to recognize Mommy’s moaning. On an intuitive level she just knew what was expected from her. Slowly increasing the rhythm, keeping the rhythm steady now, a little bit more pressure with her tongue on Mommy’s clit and then Mommy went over the edge. Her hips rocking wildly, so much so that Nina lost the clit and her tongue was now playing with one of the labia.
Mommy moaned loudly, her fingers digging in the mattress, her body shaking and then there was a moment of silence. A moment of calm. Mommy’s breathing returned to normal and all their satisfied bodies formed one big cuddle pile. Nina was caressing June and kissing her softly on the shoulder, as well as Mommy who was laying on the other side of her.
For a moment they were all silent, just enjoying this moment of bliss, and then mommy’s tummy started to grumble and Nina chuckled.
‘You think that’s funny baby girl?’ Mommy said. ‘That mommy has worked up an appetite while fucking you?’
‘I could go for a snack too.’ Daddy said.
‘We could get some crisps.’ June said.
‘Crisps?’ Mommy said. ‘I was more thinking along the lines of some fruit, maybe a handful of peanuts or something.’
‘No, crisps, please mommy, please, can we get some crisps?’ Nina begged.
Mommy looked her in the eye and she saw something changing in mommy’s face, although she couldn’t quite pinpoint what. Mommy smiled a big enamored smile, she was shaking her head and tears welled up in her eyes. She wrapped her arms around Nina and she clung onto her tightly.
‘Don’t ever leave me.’ Mommy said.
‘Maggie, don’t be dramatic.’ Daddy gave her a little push on the shoulder.
‘I just... it’s probably hormones... I just orgasmed.’ Mommy said.
‘Can we get some snacks from the pantry?’ June asked. ‘We can even bring you some fruit if you want to.’ 
Mommy let out a deep sigh. ‘Fine,’ she said. ‘How’s you’re coordination doing?’ She mumbled something about the amnesiac and the girls being acclimated to the drug enough to compensate for the motoric dysfunction. They had to show Mommy they could walk around without bumping in to stuff and then they were allowed to go.
Mommy snuggled up to daddy, she hid her face in his shoulder. ‘I feel like I’m going crazy.’ she said. ‘I love her some much it’s... I’m falling for her so hard. I feel like and idiot for obsessing over her.’
‘Maybe you should do some of your own attachment training.’ Daddy said jokingly.
‘Maybe.’ Mommy said. ‘Although I’d...’
Nina couldn’t hear what was said after that, because June had shut the door. June hooked her arm into Nina’s arm and they were talking about the snacks they would bring.
‘Definitely those vinegar crisps.’ June said. ‘Definitely.’
‘And maybe some soda’s, you think we’re allowed to have some soda?’
‘Maybe,’ June said. ‘Let’s bring it just in case.’
In the pantry they picked out as much snacks as they could carry. With their arms full they carried the snacks back upstairs. The cans of soda were cold against Nina’s skin and the bag of crisps had a sharp edge pricking her in the ribs. Nina felt her head whooshing, suddenly everything seemed far away.
‘I don’t feel so good.’ She mumbled to June.
‘Well sit down then.’ June said in a slight panic. ‘You aren’t going to faint and fall down the stairs are you?’
‘I don’t.... know.’ Nina mumbled as she hastily sat her butt down on one of the steps. ‘I...’ She felt the darkness rising up to her head and then there was nothing.
When she opened her eyes she was still sitting on the stairs, her head resting against the wall. She’d dropped the snacks she’d been holding and a can of soda was still rolling down the steps.
There was a strange emptiness, almost if she wasn’t fully there, if she wasn’t in charge of her own body anymore.
‘Are you okay?’ June asked. She sat next to Nina on the stairs and gently put a hand on your shoulder. Nina looked at June and then she put her head on June’s shoulder, she closed her eyes.
‘Hey.’ June said tenderly brushing a few hears out of Nina’s face. ‘Are you having an episode? How old are you?’
For a moment she was quiet, she tilted her head a little bit. Nina put her pink and ring finger in her mouth and started suckling.
‘Nina?’ She said she tilted her head and then she started talking in an very patronizing voice. ‘Is Nina having an episode?’ She asked high pitched, almost cooing.
Nina laughed.
‘Yeah, you are.’ June said. ‘Come we’re going upstairs. We need to get you to mommy.’
‘Mommy.’ Nina said.
‘Yes,’ June said still in that same caring and patronizing voice. She pushed Nina and Nina tried to crawl up the stairs, halfway she remembered the candies and the bag of crisps, she turned around and wanted to get them but June pulled it out of her hand.
‘Leave them here.’ June said. ‘It’s not safe for you to carry those right now.’
Nina tried to protest but only some fussing moan came out of her mouth. It was like she couldn’t even talk. She fussed a little more trying to get her point across.
‘Do you like those candies so much, sweety?’ June said.
Nina nodded.
‘I will go back and get them for you later, first take your fingers out of your mouth and go get upstairs, before you faint again and you tumble down.’
‘Nina!’ Mommy yelled as she came running around the corner, she descended the stairs. ‘There you are, Annie just gave me the notification, are you alright sweetheart? Is she alright June did she hurt herself?’
‘I don’t think so.’ June said. ‘She felt it coming so I told her to sit down and she did, didn’t you sweetheart?’ June gently ran her hand through Nina’s hair. ‘She can talk a little, she can say Mommy.’ June said, ‘so I’m guessing she’s about two or three again.’
‘Two point nine according to Annie.’ Mommy said.
‘Tandy.’ Nina said pointing at the bag of candy that was just laying a few steps below her. She tried to reach but June intercepted her arm. ‘I know, you want those candies, don’t you?’ June said. ‘But first we have to get you upstairs, if you get upstairs I will give you a candy, okay sweetheart? See.’ June reached for the bag herself and then showed Nina the bag. Nina started suckling on the edge. ‘Don’t do that silly.’ June said. ‘That’s plastic that doesn’t taste good, does it?’
Nina nodded.
‘It does taste good?’ she said with theatrical surprise on her face. ‘You silly girl.’
Nina giggled.
‘You silly girl.’ June said again shaking her head and tickling Nina under her chin.
Mommy had gone really quiet, she looked shocked and she was just staring at the two of them.
‘Mommy.’ Nina said reaching for mommy’s knee. Her hand slipped of the step and her chin bonked against the wood. It hurt and Nina started crying. June very motherly wrapped an arm around her.
‘I know, that hurts doesn’t it? That’s why we need to get off the stairs, because it is a bit dangerous here.’
‘Jerous.’ Nina said.
‘Dan-ge-rous.’ June said.
‘Come let me give you a kiss.’ June kissed Nina’s chin. ‘There you go, all better.’
‘All better.’ Nina said.
‘I get it, it make sense.’ Mommy muttered, still with that astonished smile on her face. ‘Annie give me a full neurological rapport on Nina’s brain activities at the moment, start with susceptibility levels, verification loop and activity in her memory lobe.’
The computer was reciting numbers and Mommy was raising her palms in the air and then slamming her hands on her knees and then raising her palms in the air again.
‘Mommy.’ Nina said.
When the computer was done talking Mommy sighed and rested her head on her knees. Nina crawled over to her and bumped into mommy’s shoulder. ‘Mommy.’ She said again.
She put her hand around Nina and slowly rocked her back and forth. Nina’s chest filled up with a warm safe feeling.
‘At least that explains why she thinks of you as a sister.’ Mommy said to June.
‘Because we’re best friends and we both call you mommy.’
‘Yeah,’ Mommy said. ‘It goes a bit deeper for her though, I saw how you interacted with her and then it just clicked, and Annie confirmed. In these episodes it turns out her brain activity is very similar to the conditions during the SARE, so even though she says she doesn’t remember, these moments are locked away with her very very early childhood memories, she might be unable to recall the details but it’s still forming her personality and guiding her feelings.’
‘Okay,’ June said. ‘To be honest I don’t understand what you just said, but I guess as long as you understand it’s alright, I think we’d better hold on to Nina though, she looks like she’s about to...’
Nina didn’t know what was said after that. Dizziness filled her head and her head slumped into June’s arms and then everything disappeared.
When she opened her eyes again the world still felt immensely far away. It was as if she couldn’t even see clearly yet, if everything was just a bit blurry.
‘So there’s our own Nina again.’ Mommy said hanging over her. ‘You’ve had another episode, nothing to worry about.’
Despite hearing those words Nina found it incredibly hard to understand what it meant. It felt like her entire brain was on pause. She tried to stand up but she couldn’t control her arms or her legs, her limps were just aimlessly swaying through the air. She almost slipped from June’s lap, but Mommy and June kept her from falling. Mommy’s hand squeezed quite firmly into her hand and impulsively Nina started crying.
‘Ssh.’ June said softly stroking her over the forehead. ‘It’s okay, sweety. She’s still a bit regressed isn’t she mommy?’ 
‘Annie what are Nina’s developmental levels now.’ Mommy said.
‘Zero point four.’ Annie said mechanically.
‘A new born baby.’ Mommy whispered. ‘That’s... incredible. Can I hold her?’ She slid closer to June. Nina’s body wobbled, arms were pulling on her, tugging her body back and forth. She fussed a little.
‘Ssh, ssh, ssh,’ Mommy said softly rocking her. ‘It’s okay. You’re with mommy now.’
Nina was a bit confused but then she saw June also being close and she relaxed into mommy’s arms. Mommy smelled so good, and her body was so warm and soft, and she knew so much, she knew everything that was happening.
‘That’s right sweetheart. That’s it.’ Mommy said soothingly. Still rocking Nina back and forth.
Nina was playing with her tongue a little bit, well it wasn’t actively playing, it was just something her body did instinctively. She was opening her mouth and smacking with her tongue. Her mouth just felt so empty it was wrong, something was wrong, so wrong it made her tummy hurt. She started crying again.
‘Are you hungry?’ Mommy asked. She put finger in Nina’s mouth and Nina started suckling and stopped crying. ‘Yeah, you are hungry aren’t you sweetheart, and this is your baby brain way of communicating that to me. Isn’t she adorable June? Just look at that cute little face. And feel, she actually sucking on my fingers, like full force.’
Mommy’s fingers disappeared and now June’s fingers were shoved into her mouth. Nina suckled on those other fingers before mommy switched them back for her own.
‘Shouldn’t she be coming back by know?’ June asked with a hint of worry in her voice. ‘It’s taking a bit long now isn’t it.’
‘Annie.’ Mommy said. ‘How long do Nina’s regressive episodes last?’
‘The shortest one was 12 seconds, the longest one was 72 minutes, on average her episode last 6 minutes and 29 seconds.’ The computer said.
‘And for how long has this episode been going on?’ Mommy asked.
‘11 minutes.’ The computer said.
‘You’re right.’ Mommy said to June. ‘You know what otherwise you take these snacks to Carl and get yourself warmed up under the blankets and then I’ll stay with her till she comes back. I mean she can’t even crawl and my back still hurts so I can’t carry her up the stairs either, there’s not much else we can do.’
‘Are you sure?’ June said.
Mommy nodded and June collected some of the snacks that were sprawled out all over the stairs and then she disappeared. Nina was crying and fussing a little bit.
‘Yeah, I know.’ Mommy said empathetic. ‘You don’t want your sister to go away, do you? but it’s okay mommy stays right here with you and you’ll see your sister later.’
She was rocking and caressing Nina, softly kissing her, letting her suckle on the finger. Nina felt so full of love and safety, she just wanted to be in this moment forever. Mommy’s boob was so soft and warm beneath her cheek, and intuitively her mouth started to look for the nipple.
‘O honey.’ Mommy sighed. ‘You’re trying to destroy me aren’t you?’ Yet she cupped her own boob and put the nipple into Nina’s mouth. Nina was content now, she closed her eyes and started suckling. Mommy’s soft voice all around her, mommy’s gentle caresses filled the world, there was nothing that deserved her attention more. Just mommy, mommy, mommy.
A cold wet droplet fell into her face and startled Nina opened her eyes.
‘I know sweety. Mommy is dripping your own squirt on you, my hair is still soaked.’ She chuckled and pulled her hair behind her shoulders so she wouldn’t drip on Nina anymore.
Nina continued to suckle on the nipple completely enveloped by the love, surrendered to this new world and then her eyes started to burn. It was a dull pain that was slowly getting worse. It was spreading across her skull until her whole head was hurting. She started crying, her eyes kept rolling up and away and then she fell unconscious.
When she came to she found herself laying sprawled out over the stairs, she was being cradled and rocked by mommy.
‘What happened?’ Nina asked. ‘Where’s June?’
‘It’s okay.’ Mommy said. ‘You can still be my baby, here.’ She tried to force her boob into Nina’s mouth and for a moment Nina’s intuition took over and she suckled on the nipple.
‘Wait, did I have another episode again?’ She asked.
‘Shh,’ mommy said. ‘You’re safe now, you’re safe with mommy. Come nurse on me.’
Mommy pushed her nipple into Nina’s mouth, and Nina not willing to deal with the fact that she had another episode, not willing to deal with the shame and the confusion and the gaps in her memory that followed such an episode, just started suckling.
‘Good girl,’ Mommy said. ‘That’s what my little baby girl needs.’
Nina didn’t answer, she just kept suckling on the boob and wondered if this is what always happened during her episodes. It was quite nice actually. She dreaded that she couldn’t control it and that she humiliated herself in front of the others, yet there were no others right now. There was just her and mommy. Sitting on a cold stairs in an enormous mansion, surrounded with snacks she’d dropped.
‘Wait, were are the gummy bears?’ She said.
‘June must have taken them upstairs already,’ Mommy said. ‘Come don’t talk, don’t think, just sit with me.’
‘Why?’ Nina asked.
‘You curious little girl.’ Mommy said shaking her head. ‘I don’t know why. Because I like it, maybe. Because I’m afraid that when we get back upstairs that June and you will be inseparable again and you’ll forget all about me.’
‘Huh?’ Nina said confused. ‘But why would I forget you?’
‘Because I pumped your little body full with amnesiac before we started tonight, so tomorrow morning you won’t remember any of this.’
‘Don’t worry. I won’t forget.’ Nina said.
‘You always do say that, and you always do, no matter how determined you are, the amnesiac always wins.’
‘Well then stop giving me the amnesiac.’ Nina said.
Mommy chuckled. ‘Maybe one day I will.’
‘I’m cold and hungry.’ Nina said. ‘Let’s go upstairs.’
‘Are you sure?’ Mommy asked. ‘Don’t you want to sit with me and nurse on me a little bit longer.’ Mommy was having such a hopeful greedy look in her eyes that Nina didn’t dare to say no. For a few more minutes she laid in mommy’s arms and suckled on the nipple.
‘It’s gone.’ Mommy said after a while. ‘The magic. The moment. The baby. It’s gone.’
They collected the snacks and soda cans and joined Daddy and June in the bedroom. They all had some snacks, mommy showered and then she brought June back to her own sleeping unit.
Nina could stay though and wrapped in Mommy’s tight embrace she fell asleep.
The next morning Nina woke up with a burst of panic as she didn’t recognize where she was.
‘Annie, what happened?’ She yelled instinctively.
‘Please rephrase question, I don’t understand.’ The computer said.
‘Where am I?’
‘You’re in the master bed room.’ Annie said.
‘Ssh.’ someone hissed from under the blankets, someone was tugging on her arm and pulling her back to bed, pulling her back into a warm embrace. Nina pulled the blankets back and saw Mommy, except her hair was all messy and her cheeks were rosy with sleep.
‘Mommy?’ She asked. ‘What happened? Why are we here? Why am I not in my own unit? Mommy.’
‘Ssh.’ Mommy said. ‘Try to sleep some more.’
‘How can I sleep if I don’t know what’s going on?’ Nina said.
‘Can you please shut that kid up.’ Daddy said grumpy as he rolled away from them. ‘It’s the middle of the night.’
‘No it isn’t.’ Nina said. ‘It’s light outside. Annie what time is it?’
‘It’s 5:03 am.’ Annie said.
‘It’s TOO early.’ Daddy said. ‘I’m serious Maggie, shut her up or send her back to her unit.’
‘Ssh...’ Mommy said. She spooned Nina and put her hand on her mouth. ‘Shh, sweetheart, try to sleep a little bit longer.’ She whispered.
‘Why am I in your bed?’ Nina asked. ‘What happened? Did I have another episode? Did I destroy my own Annie again?’
‘I just wanted to keep you close.’ Mommy said.
‘I can still hear you whispering.’ Carl said.
‘Fine.’ Mommy said. ‘Fine, we’ll go.’ She got out of bed, collected a hand full of clothes and pulled Nina with her into the hallway. There she quickly got dressed and she told Nina to follow her.
‘Don’t I need clothes?’ Nina asked as she followed Mommy down the stairs. ‘Where are we going.’ She picked up a can of soda. ‘Why is this on the stairs? That’s dangerous, someone could slip and break their neck or something.’
‘Well luckily no one did.’ Mommy grabbed the can out of her hand and put it on a little ledge next to the window, they went into the forbidden hallway and mommy opened one of the treatment rooms.
‘Am I getting another treatment today?’ Nina asked.
‘Maybe. I just want to have you close.’ Mommy said, she took a beat to look at Nina and then said. ‘Yeah, you’re getting a very special treatment today.’
Nina willingly sat down in the chair and mommy sat down on the rolling stool next to her. She picked up Nina’s hand and played with her fingers. ‘Although this is kind of a different treatment, you know before you came here you signed all that paper work and I promised you a future.’
‘Yeah,’ Nina said. ‘I guess.’ She frowned, because she didn’t much like thinking about her time in the shelter. In fact it felt like a fragment of a long forgotten nightmare, something that wasn’t real. This was real. Mommy was real.
‘And you still have that option. If that’s what you want we’ll continue the treatment and in about two and a half year you’ll be a perfectly happy healthy young woman, with the whole world at your feet, a future for you to sculpt, to reach your dreams and be who you want to be. But I owe you the truth, Nina Maggliovi, and not when your trancing, not when you’re under the influence of an amnesiac or some other drugs, you deserve to know the truth.’
‘You’re scaring me.’ Nina said. Shifting uneasy in her chair. ‘What truth are you talking about.’
‘I’m crazy about you.’ Mommy said. ‘I’m bat shit, over the moon, head over heals crazy about you. I... It may just be an infatuation, I don’t know. It feels like I’m in love with you. I want you to stay, the thought of you leaving me, the thought of you progressing through your programs, it’s terrifying.’
Nina didn’t quite know what to say to that. She looked at mommy’s thumb that was rubbing over the back of her hand, her skin started tingling.
‘I’ve been holding you back, I’ve been sabotaging your programming, to keep you.... to keep you like this and I wanted to ask if maybe you would agree to... I don’t know how to say this. Will you allow me to make a few adjustments to your treatment schedule, to make you...to keep you... so you’ll stay mommy’s little girl for a little while longer? When we’re ready we can always pick it up where we left off and continue with the planned treatments.’
‘But I like my treatments.’ Nina said. ‘I don’t want to stop my treatments.’
‘I know. You’ll still get treatments, you’re probably get a lot more personalized hands-on treatments here with me, if you agree, because of course I haven’t programmed Annie yet for what I’m planning with you.’
‘Okay.’ Nina said. ‘That sounds good.’
Mommy squeezed in her hand and nervously bit her lip ‘So you want to do it, you want to stay with me?’
Nina nodded.
‘Good girl.’ Mommy said relieved. ‘Good girl. You love mommy don’t you, you need mommy, mommy is gonna make sure of that, I’m gonna make you need me as much as I need you. You’re gonna be my little girl forever and ever. We can stop with the amnesiacs, you’ll finally be able to remember those blessed moments you share with mommy, it’s going to be awesome sweetheart, I promise. You won’t regret it.’
Mommy attached the silicone breathing mask to a hose and then handed it to Nina.
‘Press it to your face sweetheart, while mommy is going to adjust the parameters in your file.’
Willingly Nina put the silicon mask over her nose and mouth. She felt the air hissing against her face and she tried to smell which gas she was given, yet she didn’t recognize the smell.
‘Which gas is this?’ Nina asked.
Mommy looked over her shoulder. ‘It’s a blend. There’s a bit of sedative in there, a susceptibility booster, what else, oh a bit of muscle relaxer. It’s a fairly standard induction, try to maintain the airflow seal though.’ Mommy adjusted the mask and then focused on her computer screen again.
Nina held the mask against her face. She was starting to feel the effects of the gas in her body. Her fingers started tingling, the world around her was looking blurry and surreal and her thoughts seemed to be increasingly sluggish.
Her hand slipped and the mask fell away from her body. Mommy looked over.
‘Good girl.’ She said.
She attached the mask with a rubber band to Nina’s face.
‘So,’ she said. ‘There you go sweetheart.’
A little prick in her elbow, she looked over and saw mommy had put another IV in her elbow. Nina smiled and satisfied she took another deep breath, everything was going to be fine, no, not going to be, everything was fine already, she loved her treatments she loved her mommy and now she’d signed up for some project that would give her even more treatments and even more time with mommy. Life was good.
Mommy twisted a syringe in the IV, but instead of releasing the medicine into Nina’s arm, she bent over and gave Nina a kiss on temple. ‘Now remember it’s just going to feel like you’re taking long nap for mommy,’ she said. ‘while you give mommy access to the deepest regions of your mind, sweetheart. There you go.’
She released the drug into Nina’s arm. Nina felt her elbow slightly throbbing, a warm glow spread to her body, she felt her eyes rolling up in her skull, while the drug entered her mind and took over control.
***
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