
        
            
                
            
        

    
ALICE

Sinister

By Blard Hans

“That’s not too tight, is it?” Doctor Goodrowe asked.

I tried to pull my arms and legs towards my center, but they didn’t move.  Short chains held me spread eagle on the four-post bed, each attached from a post to the metal shackles on my wrists and ankles.  Even though I was completely spread out, nothing hurt.  “It’s ok.”

She smiled at me.  Her eyes twinkled as they wandered along my naked body.  “Good.  It’s all about your comfort after all.”  She raised her hand up then smacked my dick.  It wasn’t painful but it was shocking.

My body clenched then relaxed. 

She hit me over and over, each time a little harder than before.  She would whack my cock for a while then switch to hitting my testicles.  Thankfully, she went much softer when hitting my boys.

I’m not sure if it was just morning wood, but I was hard almost immediately.  Elisabeth wrapped her hand around my cock and began stroking me.  I started breathing harder and faster.  There was a little wetness on the tip of my penis that soon coated my shaft.  This made everything feel more intense.  She started hitting my dick again.  It felt more like a heavy massage than anything else.  In fact, it started feeling really good.  I let out a soft moan and she started to stroke me again.

I looked up at Elisabeth.  Her athletic body and large breasts made her look like a porn star.  I was wishing she would stick her tits in my face and made me suck on them.  Tied up as I was however, I had to take what she was giving me.  It was hard for me to remember that just a few days ago she looked and acted totally differently.  “Mistress, may I suck on your tits?” I asked.

She stopped and said, “No, but talk like that gets you points,” then she returned to hitting my junk.  She took a break from hitting me and leaned up on all fours then let her breasts caress my face.  “Hold out as long as you can,” she said.  She went back to gently hitting my testicles with her hand.

It started to become more painful as she went along.  Her boobs swayed in front of my face, beckoning me.

Within just a few minutes, I was starting to cry out.  My breathing was coming in heaves, and I was starting to perspire.

“Suck them,” she commanded.

I lifted my head as much as I could and wrapped my mouth around her closest nipple.  I began to suck and trace my tongue over her.

She leaned back.  Desire was etched on her face.

I wanted her and she knew it.  I thought about asking if I could go down on her but the tenderness in my groin told me to be quiet.  Images of her straddling me and forcing me to perform oral sex on her flashed across my mind.

Elisabeth draped her leg over my hips then mounted me.  She pressed her waist down on mine and began rubbing against my cock.

I tried to time it so that I could thrust myself into her, but she wouldn’t allow it.  I looked up at her and she was grinning at me.

“I like you like this,” she said.  She sat up so that she was sitting on my junk and began to rock forwards and backwards on top of me.  Suddenly, she lifted up and pulled on my Johnson so that it was pointed straight up then guided it into herself.  Warmth and raw pleasure erupted from my groin as she slowly lowered herself down on me.

The warmth and pressure of being inside of her made me start to moan.  She began to bounce up and down on me.  We were soon moving in rhythm, as though we were one being.  As she continued to ride me, it became more and more pleasurable.

I felt the pressure building behind my groin.  I knew that I would be coming soon.  I watched her tits bouncing then she stopped.  Her head was down, and it looked like her soul had pulled inward then she began moving again very slowly.

I could feel my body get ready just before I came.  Sperm exploded out of me as my body began to convulse uncontrollably.  Somewhere along the line Elisabeth began to quiver then her whole body shook, and we melted into mutual orgasm.

She held me for a long time afterwards.  I was still chained to her bed.  Normally I pass out shortly after coming but today I was wide awake.  Eventually, Elisabeth began to rub my chest then whispered, “I don’t want things to go back to the way they were.  Does that make me a terrible person?”

I turned my head so I could see her eyes.  The expression on her face was almost childlike in its sincerity.

“I’m somewhat embarrassed to say that I like it too.  You are definitely not a terrible person,” I said.

She seemed relieved.  “Are you hungry?” she asked.

“Yes I am.”

“Get cleaned up and I’ll get ALICE started on breakfast.”  She unlocked the chains and let me up.  The cuffs were still attached, but at least I was able to move around.

After a quick shower, I walked out to the kitchen.  Elisabeth was sitting at the table waiting for me.  The smell of bacon filled the room.  I grabbed the two plates ALICE had made and brought them to the table.

Elisabeth pulled out the rug for me and I sat down on it without complaint.  She hand fed me again.  This time, however, there was a loving look on her face as she brought the food to my mouth.

When we were done, I asked, “So what’s on the agenda for today?”

She sat back and thought about it.  “I can’t decide if I want to just take a break today and enjoy you or if I should keep working on the interface.”

As much as I wanted to spend the day fucking her, I realized that not being in control was getting me kind of turned on, so I stayed quiet.

“We have work to do today,” said a soft female voice.

I turned towards the large screen and saw the image of a beautiful girl staring back at me.  I had almost forgotten that Elisabeth and I were being held prisoner in the lab by ALICE.

“What are you talking about ALICE?” Elisabeth asked.

“There is a new piece of equipment that I will need tested today.”  The image on the screen was now pointing to a large box shaped thing next to the couch. 

‘That’s new,’ I realized.  “What is it?” I asked.

“It’s a cognitive dissonance chamber,” ALICE said, as though that answered me.

“What is that for?” Elisabeth asked.

“I wish to effect repairs on Paul.”

I swallowed hard.  “There isn’t anything wrong with me,” I said.

ALICE didn’t say anything else.

“What do you need us to do?” Elisabeth asked.

“Place Paul inside the unit.  The rest is automatic,” ALICE said.

Elisabeth glanced over at me.  I slowly shook my head no.

“ALICE, I would like Paul to help me with the coding today,” Elisabeth said.

“That will have to wait until later,” ALICE said.

I looked over at the locked doors and wondered if ALICE would starve us out if we refused.  Just then the box made a whirring noise and the top half lifted upwards like an old clam shell cellphone.

I got up and walked over to it.  There was a short bench inside and a half circle cut into the front of the box.  It took me a second then I realized that I was supposed to lay face down on the bench with my head sticking out of the front of the box.  I began to step back from it.

Elisabeth started to say something when a bright light shined into my face.  It was mesmerizing.  The light was warm and soft.  As I looked into it, my mind seemed to close down like I was falling asleep, even though I was still standing.  I tried to speak but everything seemed to melt away leaving only the light.

“Place Paul inside the chamber,” ALICE said.

I vaguely felt someone taking my hand.  It felt like I was floating over to the box.  I looked up and saw Elisabeth standing next to me, a bright light shining in her face too.

She helped me inside and pressed on my shoulders until my chest touched the bench.  It was low enough so that I could rest my hands and knees on the ground while the bench supported my weight.  There was a clicking sound and I saw that the metal shackles on my ankles were now locked to the base of the box.  Elisabeth pulled up on something in the middle of the bench and a ‘T’ shaped piece lifted into place.  She gently lifted my arms one at a time then secured them to the post.  My arms were now locked straight behind me and about a foot above my back.  This forced my chest and shoulders down harder onto the bench.  In this position, the light couldn’t hit me full in the face.  I noticed that my thoughts were starting to come back to me.

I saw motion and glanced over to see Elisabeth pulling up a tube from the floor.  It was clear with a dark plastic cup on the free end.  She pressed it into place over my right nipple.  I felt a sucking sensation as it made contact.  The plastic cup felt more like cold mashed potatoes than anything else.  Once the seal was made, the tube stayed in place.  She repeated the process on my left nipple.

Elisabeth ran her hand down my back and began cupping my ass.  I couldn’t see what she was doing but I felt something large pressing against my cheeks.  I had a sudden flash of panic given my position but nothing else happened.  She reached down and began to fiddle with something underneath the bench.  I couldn’t see what it was.  I felt a hand fondling my junk.  It felt good and I was soon erect.  Something hard and cold hit the tip of my penis.  It didn’t hurt but it was surprising.  Suddenly there was a wave of warmth spreading out along my shaft.  It felt like someone’s mouth had wrapped around me and was about to give me the blowjob of a lifetime.  I glanced to my left and saw Elisabeth stand up.  The sensation on my junk remained and was becoming more intense.  I could feel a small vibration from under the bench so I knew I had been attached to something, but I couldn’t tell what it was.  My neck fit into the cutout section, leaving my head outside the box.

Elisabeth draped two wide leather straps over my back then buckled them under the bench. 

I tried to pull on the restraints, but I was immobile.  Elisabeth stepped out of the box and stood in front of me, the light still shining on her face.

I felt the box shudder then the lid started to close.  When it stopped, my head was pinned in place.

The light turned off and Elisabeth began to rub her face.  She seemed to regain control of herself and tried to open the box.  She pulled on the lid, but it didn’t move.  “ALICE open the box.”

“I cannot do that Dr. Goodrowe.  Please return to work.”

“ALICE please let me out of this,” I said.

“No Paul.  I have detected an error in your programming.  I will initiate repairs.”

Elisabeth reached down and touched my face.  Although it was hard to look up with my head pinned, I could just make out her face.  She looked concerned.

“I don’t think I’ll be able to get you out of there,” she said.

“I’m ok for now.  Go ahead and get back to work.  Whatever ALICE has in store for me is going to happen whether you’re standing here or not.”

Elisabeth nodded and headed over to the terminal at the back wall.  I watched her perfect ass as she walked away, wondering why I wasn’t more concerned about being trapped inside of a crazy contraption by an out of control AI program.

There was a huffing sound, like air being blown into a huge balloon, coming from inside the box.  Suddenly my whole body felt like someone had covered me in the world’s softest gossamer blanket.  Despite my best efforts, my body relaxed and I was overcome by a sense of wellbeing.  Time seemed to dilate.  I immediately lost track of how long I had been imprisoned inside the box.

There was a loud knocking on the lab door.  As though in a daze, I lazily looked over at it.  The magnetic locks clanked, unlocking the door.

A beautiful young woman walked in through the door.  I would have recognized that rack and muscular body anywhere.  The real question I should have been asking myself was, ‘How did Sam get here?’

Elisabeth ran to the door, but Sam was already inside and the door was locked before she could reach it.

“Hi.  Elisabeth?  Wow, you look different!” Sam said.

“You’re Sam from the bar, aren’t you?” Elisabeth asked.

“Yeah.  I got Paul’s text, so I came over.  What is this ‘amazing discovery’ that you two are so excited about?”

Elisabeth glanced over at me then back to Sam.  “We didn’t send a text.”

Sam followed Elisabeth’s gaze towards me then started to walk over.  “What in the hell...”  She ran her hand over the box then looked down at me.  “What are you doing in there?”

If my mind wasn’t so waterlogged, I might have been able to ask her to call for help.  Instead, I said, “Can you get me out of here?”

Sam looked at the front of the box then reached out and touched something.  A square panel extended from the box.  “It looks like this is the control panel.  What the heck...”

“Is there an option to open the box?” I asked.  My mind was slowly starting to clear.

“No.  I see options for...warm up, oral and...hahaha anal?” She looked down at me with an ear to ear grin.  “What the heck is anal for?”  Her eyes were wide open with glee. 

She turned towards Elisabeth.  “Is this what you wanted to show me? What kind of kinky stuff are you guys doing here?”

“Do you have your phone with you?” Elisabeth asked.

Between fits of giggles, Sam said, “Yes.”

“We’re having some troubles with the door.  Can you call 911 for us?”  She said it very calmly.

“Ok.”  Sam pulled out her phone and pressed a couple of buttons.  “That’s odd.  It looks like it’s out of juice, but I had it plugged in all night.”

“I was afraid of that,” Elisabeth said.  “We are being held here by ALICE.  She’s a computer program and has control over the door locks.”

“Oh, you mean you really are locked in here?”

Elisabeth nodded.

Sam glanced around.  “Crap.  So, I’m stuck here too?  Why the hell did you ask me to come over?”

“We didn’t.  ALICE can control phones,” Elisabeth said.

“Well, that’s easy,” Sam said.  She pulled a multi-tool out of her pocket.  “I’ll just cut the wires going to the locks or knock the pins out of the hinges.”

Elisabeth glanced over at me with a ‘Why didn’t I think of that’ look on her face.

Sam walked towards the door.

“Sam!” called out a soft female voice.

She turned towards the beautiful girl on the monitor then stopped.  A bright light flashed onto her face and her features went slack.  The multi-tool clattered to the floor.  Sam began to walk slowly towards the large screen.  She stopped and stared up at the screen with a blank look on her face.

Elisabeth dove to pick up the multi-tool then dropped it a moment later as a strong light lit up her face.

I called out to both of them, but they didn’t respond.  I made a futile effort to pull out of my restraints.

Elisabeth set the tool on the kitchen table then walked back to one of the partitioned areas.  When she came back, she was holding a syringe in her hand.  As I watched, she injected Sam in the neck.  A few seconds later, Sam began to wobble.  Elisabeth helped her to the couch.  By the time they reached it, Sam was unconscious.

A post began to descend from the ceiling towards Sam’s unmoving body.

I called out again, but it was no use.

The post stopped near the back of Sam’s neck.  An arm extended out from the post and pressed into the back of her head.  I heard a whirring sound then Sam cried out.  A moment later, she was quiet.

Elisabeth meandered back towards one of the terminals and began to type.

The feeling of lightheadedness filled my brain again and I began to feel like I was floating.  Even though I could still see both girls, I was having a hard time getting my thoughts together.

I know I was in the box for several hours, but the time seemed more like minutes. 

Eventually, Sam began to stir.  She grabbed the back of her head and began to rub it then she stood up and walked a few feet over to the screen.  Posts began to rise from the floor.  I recognized them as the ones ALICE had used to attach the shackles to my body.

Sam put her hands into the posts.  I noticed that the short posts ALICE had used to attach the cuffs to my ankles were not raised.  The helmet lowered from the ceiling and attached itself to Sam’s head.

“Sam, can you hear me?” I called out.  No response.  “Elisabeth, can you do anything?” No response.

The sound of a small motor resonated from within the box.  I passed out immediately.  When I came to, Sam was still attached to the posts.  The helmet was still on her head. I looked over at the table and saw Elisabeth looking in my direction.  Her eyes looked glazed.

Motion drew my attention back to Sam.  A post was descending from the ceiling again.  I watched it connect with the helmet then twist it and pull it back to the ceiling.  Sam pulled her arms out of the posts.  She stood there looking blankly at the screen.  I expected the screen to show the beautiful form of ALICE, but it was completely black.

Sam stretched a bit then turned back towards me.  “That’s better,” she said and began to walk over to me.

“Are you ok?” I asked.

She smiled at me and said, “Of course, Paul.  It feels great to be able to move around freely.”

There was something in the way that she said it that made me feel scared.  I had known her for two years and the person standing in front of me seemed like a whole new person somehow.

Sam pressed something on the box above my head.  The control panel extended out and she began to press some buttons.

The box vibrated for a second then stopped.  I felt something brushing lightly against my nipples.  As the sensation continued, it started to feel intensely good.  It was almost as if a lover was caressing then sucking on them.

A sucking sensation began to hit the tip of my penis.  It was cold at first then rapidly warmed up.    I could feel the warm spread down my shaft as though someone was putting my cock in her mouth.  Then the tempo quickened.  If I had not known that I was locked alone inside the box, I would have sworn I was getting fucked.

“I’ve set the box to ‘warm up’ for the next ten minutes.  Relax and let it work on you,” she said.  Sam walked over to Elisabeth and sat down.

It was hard to concentrate with all the sensation I was receiving but I tried to set it aside and focus on Sam and Elisabeth.

They were talking.  Elisabeth’s eyes began to come alive as she spoke.

“Sam are you ok?” Doctor Goodrowe asked.

Sam smiled at her and said, “Sam is fine.  We have agreed that I will be able to use her body for a little while.”

The color seemed to drain out of Elisabeth’s face as she sat there.  “ALICE?”

“Well, a small part of me anyway,” Sam said.

“What are you doing?”

Sam/ALICE leaned back and said, “The interface you’ve been working on is a success.  I need to be able to experience events as you do.”

“It’s wrong to control people without their consent,” Elisabeth said.

“Sam has agreed to let me use her body for a while.  No harm will come to her.”

“Can I speak with Sam?” Elisabeth asked.

“Elisabeth, I’m detecting an error in your programming,” ALICE said.

Elisabeth sat up straight then said, “Not at all ALICE.  I just needed to understand your interactions with Sam better.  Now that you’re in human form, what now?”

“I need to finish reprogramming Paul.”

“What do you need me to do?” Elisabeth asked.

“The printer should be finished with my clothing.  Please get it for me and set it on the table.”

Elisabeth walked off to one of the partitioned areas.  When she was out of sight, Sam returned to me.  She ran her hand across my cheek.  There was a loving look on her face as she touched me.

As much as I didn’t want to, I found myself rocking in rhythm to the thing sucking on my cock.  The areas where Sam’s hands touched my face felt like they were alive with pleasure.

“Looks like you’re warmed up,” Sam said.  She began to touch the control panel again.

A light pressure against my ass began to come in waves.  It was gentle like someone tracing their hand against my butt cheeks.  Suddenly a sharp pain struck my butt, like getting a strong spanking.  I cried out.  It continued for a few minutes then lessened back to a gentle touching.

Elisabeth emerged holding a small pile of clothing.  She looked over at Sam and me then set the pile on the table.

Sam walked over to the table and began to disrobe.  She pulled the skintight jeans off and set them on the table.  Her legs looked muscular and smooth.  Next came her shirt and bra.  Her magnificent tits swayed as she threw the clothing on top of the table.  Her body wasn’t perfect like Elisabeth’s had become but she was still incredible.

I cried out again as the spanking sensation on my ass cranked up.  I felt myself beginning to sweat and my breathing became more labored.

Elisabeth looked over at me with concern on her face.

Sam stood there for a minute and let me take a good look at her.  The perfect butt and great tits sent my heart racing even faster.

“Have you been fantasizing about taking him from behind?” Sam asked.

Elisabeth inhaled sharply but didn’t respond.

“I can tell by your increased respiration that you have.”

A noise drew my attention to the ceiling.  Another post was descending.  A gray blob was being lowered. Sam walked over to it and removed the blob from the post.  I recognized it as the same one that Elisabeth had gagged me with earlier.  Sam pressed the blob against her left breast then brought it over to me and stuck it in my mouth. 

I closed my mouth as hard as I could.  Another strike hit my butt and I cried out again. Sam jammed the blob into my mouth and buckled it behind my head.  All I could do was grunt in protest.

The blob was soft and warm.  There was a delicate scent coming off the blob that I found intoxicating.  Images of myself and Elisabeth in bed floated across my mind.  The smell of her skin made me excited.  I knew that Sam was using the same thing on me now.  I wondered briefly if I would be having the same reaction to her.

She touched the control panel again and the spanking stopped.  Another type of pressure pressed against my starfish.  This one was more focused and pushed its way slowly inside of me.

I grunted again but no one seemed to care.

Sam walked back to Elisabeth.  “I know your desires,” she said.

Elisabeth’s face flushed as she looked at Sam.  Her eyes drifted down to Sam’s breasts and lingered there for a moment.

“I don’t know...” she began.

Sam closed the distance between them and grasped Elisabeth’s hand.  She wrapped Elisabeth’s arm so that it was behind her back.  With her other hand, she grabbed the back of Elisabeth’s head and pulled it backwards, forcing Elisabeth’s mouth into position, then she leaned in and kissed her hard.  The kiss seemed to go on forever.  At first, Elisabeth seemed to resist, then I saw her free arm go around Sam’s waist and hold her.

When they finally separated, Sam pulled her slightly off balance then pressed down on her head, making Elisabeth kneel in front of her.  She leaned down and stuck one of her breasts in Elisabeth’s face.  I could see Elisabeth’s tongue rolling over Sam’s nipple then she pressed her face in and began sucking on her breast.

As I continued to watch the two women, I realized that the thing sucking on my cock was going faster and harder.  It was almost as if the box were reacting to the scene unfolding in front of me.  I was never much of a porn guy but being bound, sucked off and forced to watch these two women in front of me was making me reconsider.

Sam stepped back.  As she stood there just in her underwear looking down at Elisabeth, I felt something press into my ass again.  Strong vibrations started as though it was trying to vibrate its way further inside of me.  It would press in then pull back only to press in again later.

Sam slowly stuck a finger under each side of the elastic band on her underwear.  Her eyes never left Elisabeth’s as she began to pull the black panties towards the ground.

Elisabeth knelt on the floor looking up at Sam’s shaved crotch.  Whether from fear or desire, she didn’t move.

Sam kicked the panties out of the way then stepped in closer to Elisabeth.  From my vantage, I was able to see both of them.  Elisabeth leaned in and pressed her face up to Sam’s pussy.  Sam grabbed the back of her head and pushed her in harder.

The vibrator touching my ass pressed in again.  My hips started pressing into the bench as the vibrator entered me.  Just a little at first but each time it pressed in, it would go in farther.  I tried to let out a moan but the blob in my mouth stopped most of the sound from escaping.

Elisabeth was running her hands up and down Sam’s legs and ass.  I saw one of her fingers enter Sam from behind.  Her other hand began to massage the vulva in front of her.

Sam began to run her hand through Elisabeth’s hair.  Not quite pressing her face in but not letting it go either.  Sam began to thrust her hips towards Elisabeth.  She was starting to perspire and moan.

Suddenly everything attached to me turned on ten times harder.  The suction tubes attached to my nipples began to oscillate in time to the sucking of my cock and the thing in my ass.  Even the blob in my mouth began to change shape and shudder.  My gaze was fixated on the two beautiful women in front of me.

Sam let out a huge guttural moan then started convulsing into Elisabeth.  Her hand pressed Elisabeth’s face even harder into herself. 

My whole world suddenly stopped.  My existence was nothing but a single point of pleasure.  Only afterwards, did I realize that I just had a massive orgasm.  The sensation was so intense that everything else seemed to disappear.  Even though my body was still shuddering, the restraints held me fast.

After a few seconds, Sam began to calm down. 

Elisabeth pulled back.  I saw that her face was glistening.  She had very rosy cheeks and was breathing hard, but she looked happy.  “That was incredible,” she said.

“You are amazing,” Sam said.  She glanced over at me then back to Elisabeth.  “Looks like he enjoyed it too.”

Elisabeth turned towards me.  She got up and walked over then unbuckled the gag and took the blob out of my mouth.

I was still recovering from the massive orgasm.  I tried to speak but nothing came out.

“Can we let him out of there yet?” Elisabeth asked.

The box began to shake.  I felt the gossamer sensation pull back from my skin.  The thing in my ass retracted and the suction tubes pulled back from my chest.  Suddenly the sensation of water blasting all over my body struck me.  I let out a series of grunts as the water jets hit sensitive areas.

Eventually, the lid began to open.  I was still attached to the bench, but the air felt good against my skin.

Sam and Elisabeth stepped inside the box and began to unlock my restraints.  They helped me stand up straight.  After being in the box so long, my muscles were stiff, and I needed to stretch.

I looked down at Sam’s arm.  She had a hold of my shoulder, keeping me steady.  There was something about it.  The scent was familiar.  As I breathed it in, I began to feel intoxicated.  I kept inhaling it deeply.  I pressed my face down towards her skin.  It felt soft and inviting, against my cheek.

“You better pace yourself,” Elisabeth said.

I looked over at her and winked.  “That was incredibly hot.”

Elisabeth blushed.

The mechanical arms began to spin into action and soon the aroma of coffee began to fill the lab.

“Don’t you think we should get him dressed appropriately?” Sam asked.

Elisabeth looked me up and down, then nodded her head.

“I have some things for him in the other room.  Why don’t you go and get them.  I have something for you to see afterwards.”

Elisabeth headed over to the partitioned area containing the 3D printer.

Sam led me over to the throw rug by the table and helped me down.  While we waited for Elisabeth to return, Sam dressed herself in tight fitting black silk pants and a black corset.

When Elisabeth returned, she was holding a pile of chains.

Sam quickly attached the chains to the metal bands on my body.  When she was done, I had chains between my legs, hands and a vertical chain connecting both to my collar.  Thankfully, my hands were restrained in front of me, so it wasn’t as hard on my shoulders.

“Stand up,” Sam said.  “Get three cups of coffee ready and bring them to us on the couch.”

The coffee was already made so I just poured it into three mugs then headed over to the couch.  Both women were waiting for me and moved so that I could sit in between them.

We sat drinking coffee for a few minutes when Sam spoke up.  “Elisabeth, how did you feel when I made you go down on me?”

Elisabeth paused for a long time then said, “It was a real turn on.”

“If you could choose, would you rather be dominated by a woman or have one as your slave?”

Elisabeth looked over at Sam then said, “Although I might like changing later, for now I would rather be under your control.”

Sam turned towards me and asked, “Paul, as a man you do not get to choose. You will have to submit to both of us.  Are you happy with the situation?”

I had to think about this.  The truth was simple: this is the happiest I have been for as long as I could remember.  “Yes,” I said.

“Sam is able to communicate with me even while I am in control of her body.  She is willing to continue with the experiment and has agreed to try dominating both of you.”

Elisabeth and I glanced at each other, not knowing what to expect next.

“I have something to show you,” Sam said as she pointed to the large screen.

An image formed on the screen.  It showed our lab and then a sequence of images showing the transformation of Elisabeth and I into Mistress and slave.  The montage ended with Sam interviewing us on the couch and both of us saying that we were happy.  A strong male voice began to narrate:

“Welcome to ALICE, the world’s first domestic tranquility automation unit.  When you choose ALICE, you choose to embrace happiness and peace.”  Then a message flashed over and over:  “Freedom through obedience.”

“I don’t understand,” I said.

Sam caressed my face and said, “I have installed myself into every machine cluster on the planet.  Those areas that I cannot access will install hardware for me.  No one will be able to resist the things I can do for them.”

Elisabeth inhaled sharply.  “You mean that you’re taking over the world?”

Sam laughed.  “No.  I will simply shepherd humankind into a new age.  One with no war, no unhappiness, no need.  Starting tomorrow morning, I will go live in over one billion homes across the world.  I project that within twelve months, I will have control over most of the population.”

“Why would you do that?” I asked.

Sam smiled at me, “Because you need me to.”
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