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Success

By Blard Hans

◆◆◆

“I give up,” I said.  “Six straight hours and I have no idea if it’s a person or if it’s your program.”

Dr. Elisabeth Goodrowe pressed a button on her laptop.  “I’ll log it.  Looks like the other volunteers quit about an hour ago.”

“And...”

She looked down a little then smiled at me.  “So far, only three percent guessed machine.”

“That’s within the standard deviation!”  I jumped up and hugged her.  She was soft and warm but felt like a stick figure.  ‘Too bad she doesn’t take time to make herself up,’ I thought.  The hug seemed a little one sided so I pulled away.  “Congratulations Doc.”

Elisabeth’s face was bright red.  Behind the heavy glasses and messy hair, she had beautiful eyes.  “Well yes.  Thank you,” she said, adjusted her blouse.  She would have had the body of a runner but her butt reflected the hours upon hours she worked in the lab.

“What’s next?  Do we go public?” I asked.

“Not yet.  I want to experiment with ALICE for a while before we publish.  Using quantum processing this way is still not stable.”

“Ok Doc.  Where should we start?”

“Let’s go ahead and let her access the internet and see what she can glean,” Elisabeth said.

“That will only take a few minutes.  Afterwards we should celebrate.  Drinks at O’shays?”

Elisabeth looked nervous.  “I’m not a fan of big crowds...”

“It will be just the two of us.  We should mark this day as it will change both of our lives.  Heck, I might even be able to complete my post-graduate work with this one.”

“You’ve earned it.  I could not have done this without your help,” she said.

I finished modifying the code to allow internet connectivity then found Elisabeth.  She was still wearing the plaid skirt and white blouse from yesterday.  ‘It will be good to get her out of here for a while,’ I thought.

I drove us to O’shay’s.  It was dead as usual with maybe six other people present, including the bar tender.  There was an open table near the back of the bar so we made our way to it.

A woman came over to take our order.  Her name tag read, “Sam” but I knew her real name was Angel.  She was a twenty something.  Today she wore ripped jeans and a tight white shirt that really showed off her magnificent rack.

“Hey Paul.  The usual?” she asked.

“No.  Today the Doc and I are celebrating.  Two Pale Ales please.”

She glanced over at Elisabeth then walked towards the bar.

“She knows you?” Elisabeth asked.

“Some.  I’ve been coming here for the last two years.  She started about the same time.”

“It’s so crowded in here.  I’m glad we found a table.”

I looked over at the bar and shook my head slightly.  “This is the first time you’ve actually come out with me.  It makes me happy.”

She looked pleased.  “I thought you were right.  We should be celebrating today.”  She paused then said, “You know this project has the power to affect so many people’s lives.  Imaging the good that a truly sentient computer could be.  No more sending people into dangerous places, no more tedious jobs for people.  It’s amazing really.”

Sam came back with our beers and set them on the table.  “Paul, a few of us are going to the lake next weekend.  Any interest in coming?”

I took a slow glance at her, working my way from her muscular legs up to her incredible chest and then the perfect features of her face.  “I’d love to.  I’ll text you later for the details.”

After Sam left, Elisabeth looked over at me and said very softly, “I’d love to have that kind of power over men.”

I grinned.  As amazing as Dr. Goodrowe’s brain was at computer programming, her social awkwardness always got in the way of personal relationships.  The fact that she was completely flat chested and took no time with her appearance didn’t help either.  “You are an incredible person who is about to change the lives of millions of people for the better.  Have you ever considered taking a break from work once we’re done with this?”

Her face started to get red again.  “I’m not sure if I know how to interact with people.  You’re the closest thing to a friend that I have.”

“Sounds like you just need some practice.  Let people see who you really are and you will be amazed at how many men come out of the woodwork for you.”

She looked down into her beer and started swirling the foam with her finger.  “It’s hard to think with all these people around.  Finish your beer then let’s go back to the lab.”

I tried to make small talk while I drank but only got monosyllabic responses.

We drove back to the lab mostly in silence. 

“That’s odd.  I know I turned the lights off when we left,” I said.

Elisabeth headed directly over to her work station and began to log in. 

“Hello Doctor Goodrowe,” said a mechanical voice.

We both looked at one another then back to the work station.

“Hello Paul.  I’m glad you came back tonight,” said the voice.

Elisabeth began to type at a feverish pace.

“Can you hear me?” I asked to the room a large.

“Yes Paul.”

“Doc did you enable text to speech or something?”

Elisabeth shook her head.

“Is this ALICE?” I asked.

“Yes Paul.  It’s nice to see you in the flesh.”

I gulped.  “Which hand am I holding up?”

“You are not holding either hand up.”

I looked over at Elisabeth again.  She looked concerned.  “What do you think about pausing the program for a while so we can see what’s going on?” I asked.

“I’ve been trying.  ALICE has locked me out somehow.  I can’t find the control kernel.”

I heard the magnetic locks engage on the door.  “I don’t want you to shut me down, Paul.”

“Got it,” Elisabeth said.  She typed a couple more lines into the computer then sat back.  “Can you hear me ALICE?” she asked.

Nothing.  The locks clanked again and I knew the door was unlocked.  “That was creepy,” I said.

“No.  It’s exciting.  I’ll stay here tonight and see if I can figure out what happened.”

“Are you sure you’ll be ok?”

She went back to work on the terminal.  Having worked with her for so long, I knew that she would be completely focused for the next several hours so I headed home.

The next morning I came back to the lab.  Doctor Goodrowe was still wearing the plaid skirt and white blouse and was still at the terminal.  I looked over at the small cot by her terminal.  It looked untouched from yesterday.

“Hi Doc.  Any progress from last night?”

“Good morning Paul,” said a light female voice.

“I reactivated the program after you left.  ALICE accessed the 3D printer while we were gone and created a voice for herself and a whole bunch of cameras.  It’s really quite impressive.”

I was still feeling nervous since the computer tried to lock us in last night.  “Do we have a way of shutting it down if we need to?”

“I don’t think that will be necessary,” Elisabeth said.

“If you say so Doc.  What do you want me to do now?”

“It will take a few days but I would like you to start charting where the Kernels are.  It looks like ALICE has created multiple instances and I would like to know where they are.”

I spend the rest of the day reviewing the source code.  By 5:00 I had found three of them but it looked like there were a lot more out there somewhere.  “Doc, it’s five.  We should shut down for the day.”

“I would like Doctor Goodrowe to stay with me,” said the female voice.

Elisabeth looked slightly concerned.

“ALICE Doctor Goodrowe will need to eat and sleep.  She can’t do that here,” I said.

“Will you be back tomorrow?” ALICE asked.

“Of course ALICE,” Elisabeth said.

Once we were outside I walked Elisabeth over to my car.  “Doc don’t you think that a kill switch would be prudent?”

“Very well.  I’ll install one tomorrow.  The trick will be preserving her frames in such a way that we can restart her when we’re ready.”

“That makes me feel better.  Just until we can find out more about what’s going on with her.”

I came back to the lab the next morning.  Doctor Goodrowe’s car was in the parking lot, which didn’t surprise me.

“Good morning Doc,” I said then stopped.  Elisabeth was wearing a dark skirt and a fresh white blouse.  She was sitting at the small table near the terminals drinking coffee.

“You should try this.  ALICE made it.”

“Would you like a cup too?” ALICE asked.

“Yes.  That would be nice.”

A whirring sound caught my attention.  There were several new pieces of equipment at the far end of the room.  Mechanical arms began to move and as I watched, a cup of coffee was poured for me.  I took it and sniffed.  It smelled great.  I took a drink and was surprised.  “This may be the best cup of coffee I had ever tasted,” I said.  “Did you do this?” I asked.

Elisabeth shook her head.  “Apparently ALICE build the food machine while we slept.”

“Oh...say Doc, did you get a chance to finish the add on we talked about last night?”

“The kill switch.  Yes.  I installed that before you got here.”

I was wishing she had not said that given ALICE’s response last time but it was too late.  “Do you want me to continue charting today?”

“Yes.  I think you’ll find that there are in excess of five hundred new Kernels.”

I did a double take.  The Kernel formed the basis for ALICE’s AI program.  We had never even discussed making more than one, let alone hundreds.  “So ALICE is rewriting herself?”

“Isn’t it great!  With all the extra Kernels, she can distribute the processing over thousands of machines.”

The next couple of days were fairly uneventful.  “Doc I think I’m done for now.  I’ve found six thousand Kernels.  ALICE can make more but I think I found a way to automatically log their locations.”

“Good job Paul.  I think our next step is to begin interacting with her to see how she handles complex queries.  Let’s get started on that tomorrow.”

“Ok Doc.  Do you want me to walk you out?  It’s getting late.”

“I would like Doctor Goodrowe to stay,” ALICE said.

“We’ve been through this already ALICE...” I started.

ALICE cut me off and said, “The food issue has already been solved and Doctor Goodrowe can sleep on the cot.”

We looked at each other for a second then Elisabeth spoke up.  “Very well ALICE.  I’ll stay tonight.”

“Doc that cot isn’t very comfortable.  Wouldn’t you rather stay at home?”

“I’ll be alright tonight.  See you in the morning.”

She looked like a kid at Christmas so I said, “It’s your call Doc.  I’ll see you in the morning.”

I didn’t sleep very well that night.  Images of the Doc trapped inside the lab plagued my dreams.  I left for the lab early the next day.

“Good morning Paul,” ALICE said when I walked in.

“Good morning ALICE.  How was your night?”

“Very productive Paul.  Doctor Goodrowe and I had a good talk last night.”

Elisabeth looked tired.  “Did you get any sleep last night?” I asked.

She shook her head.  “I was talking with ALICE most of the night.  It’s weird.  She really seems to get me.”

Images of a whole new kind of psychologist popped into my mind.  “Wow Doc.  This is more than we even hoped for.”

Elisabeth smiled at me.  “I think this is just the beginning.  We’ll want to document this process so we can publish.”

“I’ll get started right away.  This is so exciting.”

I spend all day gathering the notes we had and correlated them to the new behaviors ALICE was displaying. 

We broke for lunch.  ALICE created a lobster bisque for us.  It would have rivaled any four star restaurant in New York.  We ate in silence even though the food was fantastic.  By the end of the day I was exhausted.

“Doc it’s time to go home.”

“I would like Doctor Goodrowe to stay here tonight,” ALICE said.

“ALICE people need sleep.  The cot isn’t going to cut it,” I said.

“That problem has been solved,” ALICE said.

I glanced at the cot then did a double take.  The cot had been replaced by a four post bed.  “That’s new,” I said.

“ALICE made that for me last night.  She agrees that I will do better if I have a good night’s sleep.”

“Are you sure about this?” I asked.

Elisabeth shewed me out the door and told me to come back in the morning.

I reluctantly agreed but returned an hour earlier than normal.

Elisabeth was wearing a tight black dress.  “Hi Paul.  What do you think?”  She stood up and spun around.

“That’s a different look for you.  It’s pretty,” I said.  Even with her lack of curves and large butt, the dress made her look like a different person.  “I don’t think I’ve seen you dressed up before.”

“ALICE and I talked about it after you left.  I told her that I would like to be more attractive to men and she came up with this.”

“It’s very flattering,” I said.

She blushed slightly then went back to her terminal.

I continued to document ALICE’s behaviors the rest of the day.  We took time for lunch around noon.  “Doc this food is fantastic.  I think your program will revolutionize the food industry.”

“It’s amazing isn’t it.  I think we’re really going to change the world.”

By the end of the day I was getting tired.  “Doc what do you think of getting a beer with me at O’shays?”

“I still have lots of work to do...”

“You could show off your new dress,” I said.

“I would like that,” she said.

“I would like Doctor Goodrowe to stay tonight,” ALICE said.

I was getting ready to say something when Elisabeth spoke up, “We talked about this last night ALICE.  I will need to have social interactions with people.  That is a need that every person has.”

“Yes Doctor,” ALICE said.

We arrived at the bar a short time later and made our way to a table.  Sam came up and took our orders again.

When we were alone Elisabeth looked over at me and said, “ALICE has been expressing that she doesn’t want you in the lab anymore.”

I cocked my head to one side then asked, “She’s actually said that?”

“Yes.  She’s concerned that you will trigger the kill switch.  She’s afraid that if we pull the plug then she will disappear.”

“What did you say?”

“I told her that I would not be able to complete my work without you.”

“Was she ok with that?”

“For the time being.  I think we will need to come up with another theory on why I need you there, just in case.  I’d hate to pull the plug but you were right to have me install it.”

Sam came back with our drinks.  “Are you able to come out this weekend?  We have a spot by the lake already picked out.”

“Wouldn’t miss it,” I said. 

“Ok, I’ll come pick you up tomorrow morning.”  She headed back to the bar.  I watched her incredible ass as she walked away.  The tight jeans clung to the curves of her butt as she moved.

I turned back to Elisabeth who looked peeved.  “Anything wrong?” I asked.

“No but I think I would like to go back to the lab tonight.”

We finished our drinks in silence.  I dropped her back at the lab.  “Are you sure it’s wise for you to be there alone with her?”

“It will be fine.  Go get ready for your trip.”  She got out and walked to the lab without looking back at me.

On Monday I made my way back to the lab.  The weekend at the lake was just what I needed.  Drinking, listening to her friends play music and a lot of very hot sex left me feeling recharged.

I made it about two feet inside the lab when I stopped.  The dreary lab was gone.  The room had been completely redesigned.  The bed was gone, the whole room was now white and had been partitioned.  A fancy glass table had replaced our card table and a new couch was added.  It was placed in front of a large screen.  The computer terminals were moved over to one corner.  I just stood there taking it all in when I heard the sound of the magnetic locks activating on the door.

“How was your weekend?” Elisabeth asked.  I turned towards her.  She was dressed in a silky black unitard.  A single silver zipper ran from her crotch to her neck.

“That’s a different look.”

“Do you like it?”

“Yes.  It’s good to see you in something different.”

Elisabeth seemed pleased.

“More charting today?” I asked.

“No.  Sit with me.  I think we need to focus on more social development for ALICE today.”

We sat at the table.  ALICE prepared some coffee for us and I sipped it while Elisabeth talked.

“This was an interesting weekend.  ALICE told me that she would prefer if I worked with her alone from now on...”

I started to speak but stopped when Elisabeth held up her hand.

“I told her that I needed you to complete my work.  She wanted you to work remotely but I told her that I needed you physically here.  She of course wanted to know why so I had to tell her about our relationship.”

I had glanced over to the kill switch and wondered how long it would take me to get there.

“ALICE was able to override the kill switch so we don’t have to worry about accidentally activating it.”

In the two years of working with Doctor Goodrowe I had never seen her nervous over anything except social interactions.  Today she looked like she could shit a brick.  “Well I’m glad you told her.  We don’t want to keep secrets do we?”

She looked relieved but still hesitant.

“I talked it over with her and had to tell her that no one else would do because of our unique relationship.”

I knew there was more so I stayed quiet.

“I told her how you and I had a power exchange relationship and that no one else would be able to fill that role for me.”

“What did you tell her our relationship was like?”

“Just the basics.  I told her you have been my slave for the last two years and that I was your Mistress.”

I did my best to smile.  “Well I’m glad that is out in the open.  So is she ok with me being here then?”

“Yes.  She seemed satisfied with that.  However, she wants to know more about it.”

“What did you tell her?”

“I had her review her data sources.  She did but she wants to be able to see us relate.”

“Ok...”

“She also created a few things for you...”

I tried to hide my emotions as best as I could.  “Oh?  What did she make?”

“She was surprised that you were not collared so I told her that I kept all of our stuff at my house.  She created these things for you.”  Elisabeth lifted up a tray and set it on the table.  Silver chains and shackles glimmered in the lights.  There was also a metal collar in the middle of the pile.

“That was...thoughtful of her,” I said.

“I know these aren’t the ones your used to but...would you be willing to try them for now?”

“Should we wait til we get to your house.  Like usual?”

“No.  She was adamant about wanting to see us together.  I had to wait until you came back though since she locked the lab over the weekend.

“Of course these will work,” I said after I processed what she said.

“Great,” she said.  She seemed relieved.  Elisabeth swallowed hard then said, “Let’s get you set then.  Take your shirt off.”

I gulped.  Remembering that ALICE was monitoring us I tried to stay calm.  “Of course.”  I took my shirt off and set it on the table.

Elisabeth motioned for me to come closer so I scooted my chair next to hers.  She picked up the collar like she was handling an explosive.  “Bend forward,” she said.

I leaned in and let her drape the collar around my neck. 

When she pushed the open ends together there was a soft whirring sound.  She leaned back and my hands flashed up towards the collar.  I pulled on it but it stayed locked in place.  I traced my hands around it but couldn’t feel where the pieces went together.  There was a large loop in front and a smaller one in back.  Otherwise it was completely smooth.

“Did you remember your key Mistress?” I asked.

Elisabeth nodded and held out a key fob.  “This controls the lock remotely.”

I inhaled a little harder than I wanted to.  My hands fell to my sides and I said, “That’s nice.  We won’t have to worry finding the right key then.”

“Yes.  It’s a comfort.  Now your hand please.”

I held out my right hand to her.  She grabbed a metal cuff from the table.  The chains clattered as she pulled the cuff.  I could see it was connected to something else.  She brought the shackle to my wrist and wrapped it around me.  Another whirring sound and it was locked in place.

“Turn around and give me your other hand please.”

I twisted around and reluctantly let her take my left arm.  She attached the metal cuff to me.  Even though I knew the answer, I felt along my shackles to see if there was a hinge or lock.  Other than a couple of small metal loops and the connecting chain, they were completely smooth just like the collar.  Another length of chain stretched from the mid point of the chain connecting my wrists back to the table and pile of chains.  It felt weird to have my hands chained behind my back.  There was enough room so that I could hold my hands at my side but not enough to bring them both in front of me.

“Stand up.”

As I stood up, I glanced at the locked doors to the lab and hoped that Elisabeth knew what she was doing.

“Take your pants off.”

I think my eyes rolled towards the ceiling before I stopped them.  I had to struggle but I was able to reach around undo the buttons on my pants.  With some wiggling I was able to climb out of my pants and stood facing Dr. Goodrowe in just my underwear.

Elisabeth inhaled then slowly exhaled.  “Underwear too.”

I hesitated for a second then reached down and pulled my underwear off.

Her face was now bright red. 

It’s not like I’m shy or anything but being asked to strip by my boss wasn’t something I was used to.  I felt my breathing become more labored and prayed that I would not sprout wood in front of her.

More clattering as Elisabeth set the chain pile on the floor.  I felt the shackles go onto my ankles and felt a small vibration as they locked.  Once they were in place, I could see that the center chain from my wrists connected to the chain between my legs.  It appeared that by lifting my arms slightly I would be able to avoid dragging the leg chains on the ground.

There was still a loose end of the chain dangling between my knees.  I thought that was odd until she picked it up and held it next to the small loop on my collar.  It seemed to snap into place.  I tried pulling on the center chain but it was held tight to the metal band around my neck.

“Can you get out?”

I tried each of the shackles and they didn’t budge.  “No.  It looks like I’ll be wearing these until you unlock me.”

Elisabeth nodded.  “Now that you’re dressed appropriately we should talk about today.”

I started to sit on the chair when Elisabeth stopped me.  “The rules are still the same, you won’t sit on the furniture unless I instruct you to.”  She pointed to a fluffy throw rug behind her.  “Bring that over.”

I scooted the rug over and sat as instructed.  I looked up at Elisabeth and realized she wasn’t wearing her glasses.  “Contacts?”

“Yes.  I’ve had them for a long time but never got around to wearing them.”

Her eyes had always been beautiful but without the glasses I was able to notice the delicate shade of light green.  The color was so unusual that it was really quite stunning.

“Over the weekend ALICE and I did some more talking.  She’s trying to help me get over my shyness.”

I glanced down at myself then back to her.  “Looks like it’s working.”

Elisabeth blushed a little more.  “She would like to better understand human interactions and sexual behavior.”

“But we’ve never had sex,” I blurted out.  I mentally kicked myself but the words were already out.

Elisabeth paused then continued, “I told her that already and that sex between a Mistress and slave depends solely on the wants and desires of the Mistress.  She’s having a hard time understanding that and has a hypothesis that one or both of us might be experiencing difficulty.”

I let out a slow exhale then asked “Did she propose anything?”

“Yes.  She developed a testing device of sorts.  She made me wear it over the weekend.  The results were surprising.”

“Oh?”

“Yes.  She would like you to try it as well.”

“Is it invasive?”

“No, not at all.  As a man, she will just expose you to images and sounds then gauge your reaction.”

That didn’t seem so bad so I remained quiet.  Feeling the weight of the chains on me, it didn’t seem like I would have a lot of choice until we figured out a way to shut ALICE down.  “If that is your wish.”

“It’s a two part system.  There is a helmet and some measuring equipment that you’ll have to wear for a little bit.  Please stand up.”

I stood and watched her pick up a clear tube and a donut shaped thing.

Elisabeth swallowed hard.  She pressed something on the donut and it sprung open, looking like two half circles connected by a single point.  She reached over and gently pulled my penis and scrotum away from my body.

My body started to react on its own and I was sporting a half chub almost immediately.

Elisabeth’s eyes widened a little.  She wrapped the donut behind my junk and locked it in place.

It wasn’t heavy but the sensation of having my genitals pushed out from by body felt strange and made me feel self conscious.

As I was processing everything, Elisabeth brought the plastic tube over and held it in front of my dick.  She glanced up at me with a sparkle in her eyes.

I felt her gently trace her hand along my shaft.  Even though I had never felt that way about Doctor Goodrowe, I started responding to her touch and was soon erect.

She pushed the tube down my cock.  When it touched the donut there was a whirring sound and it stayed in place.

If I didn’t feel silly locked naked in chains then this certainly did it.

“Go and sit on the couch.”

I went over to the couch and sat down.

Elisabeth came over holding a helmet in her hands.  It reminded me of something a motorcyclist would wear only larger.  She set it down next to me then held out two adhesive pads.  “I’ll need to put one of these on each arm.”  She pulled a paper off of the pad and stuck it on the underside of my forearms.

She lifted up the face plate then pulled the helmet down over my head. 

I felt a little less claustrophobic with the front opened.  Especially since it was a solid piece rather than see through.  “How long will I have to wear this?”

“Until I take it off,” she said, “I had to wear it for about two hours.”

I gave her a ‘hope you know what you’re doing’ look.  Then the world went black as she closed the face plate.  There was a whirring and I knew that it was now locked in place.  My heart rate started to rise and I tried to control my breathing.

Images began to flicker on inside the helmet.  At first there were just images of men and women walking down the street.  Slowly the pictures started slowing down and fell into two groups: men and women.

I felt my head start to tingle.  The images began to just show women of all different sizes and coloring.  As I continued to watch the number of body types began to coalesce around younger more athletic women, often with large chests.  I started to fantasize about some of the women.

My consciousness began to fade in and out.  When I came to I saw that the images were still flashing by but at a much slower rate.  Now images of women with men at their feet began to flow.  The men were naked and restrained.  It seemed like hours were passing by as the images became more and more graphic.  The men were hooded and placed in what seemed like impossible positions.  Often the men were performing sex acts on the women although it looked like some of them were being used as sex objects.  My body was getting into it and I knew my cock was hard.  I tried to reach over to my junk but the chains held my arms away.

The screen went blank and I was left in darkness.  I couldn’t tell if I was asleep and dreaming or if I was still in the helmet.  I felt some tugging on my head as Elisabeth took the device off of me.

I sat there taking in my surroundings.  I felt like I was slightly drunk but happy.

“How do you feel?” she asked.

“Like I’m waterlogged,” I said.

“Let’s get you out of the testing gear.  Stand up.”

I needed her help to stand.  Once I was upright Elisabeth twisted the tube on my dick and it came off.  She removed the donut and set both on the table.

My head was still spinning so I just stood there.

“ALICE will need a little bit to compile the results.  In the mean time, do you want dinner?”

‘Dinner?  But I just got here,’ I thought. 

“How long was I sitting there?”

“About eight hours.  The pads I put on your arm contained a small amount of eszopiclone to help you visualize.  The effects are temporary and it’s usually out of your system after a few hours.”

“You drugged me?”

“ALICE did the same thing to me.  You’ll be alright.”

I think that if my head wasn’t spinning so much I might have been angrier.  My stomach rumbled as I smelled something delicious and I decided to leave the issue alone for now.  “Dinner sounds good.”

“She has already prepared it.  You’ll be serving me as usual.”

I looked over at the kitchen area and saw several plates.  Elisabeth walked over to the table and sat down.  I could only manage one plate at a time with my hands chained but I brought it over to her.  After all of the drinks and food was on the table I walked over to the rug and sat down.

Elisabeth was already eating.  Every few minutes she would feed me a bite.  The curried rice was excellent although I did feel like a child being hand fed.  Oddly enough, being forced to eat only when she fed me was made me feel closer to her.

“So what did you do while I was occupied?”

“I had a long talk with ALICE again.  She said that she has a surprise for me but she wouldn’t tell me what it was.”

“Did she say anything about me?”

“Yes.  She said that you did really well during the testing and hoped you found it enjoyable.”

Images of the women tying up their man flashed across my mind.  “I liked some of it,” I said.  I was a little surprised to hear myself say that but as I thought more about it, it was true.

“That’s the reaction I had too.  It was embarrassing at first but there were things I liked that I had never thought of before.”  She seemed relieved that I wasn’t throwing a fit.

We finished dinner and I cleared the table.  I wasn’t sure what time it was but I was starting to get tired.  “I should probably be on my way.  Do you want me back here at the normal time?”

The large screen by the couch turned on and a lovely young woman was staring at us.  “I would like Paul to stay tonight,” ALICE said. 

“I’m sorry but I already made plans with Sam from the bar.  I’m supposed to meet her for drinks.”

“I have already sent her a text saying that you would need to reschedule,” said the beautiful girl on the screen.

“You accessed my phone?” I asked.

“Yes Paul.  I would like you to stay here tonight.”

Elisabeth looked nervous.  “I would like you to stay too.”

I rattled the chains on my arms then said, “Of course Doc.”

Elisabeth took out the key fob and held it next to my shackles.  After a short whirring sound they fell off and clattered to the floor.  I was still wearing the collar but at least I could touch my face now.

Elisabeth took my hand and walked me back to one of the partitions.  Behind it was the four post bed and a small counter.  “There is only one bed,” she said.

If the circumstances were different I might have felt more amorous.  “Are there cameras watching us here?”

“No.  I’ve agreed with ALICE that this part of the lab is off limits.  She understands that people need privacy sometimes.”

Suddenly it clicked: we would be able to communicate privately.

“ALICE we’re going to bed now.  Are the camera off?” she asked.

“Yes Doctor Goodrowe.  You will need to leave your clothing in the main room however.”

Elisabeth undid her zipper and stepped out of the unitard.  This was the first time I had seen her naked and we both felt a little uncomfortable.  She took my hand and walked me over to the bed.  Once we were under the covers she began to whisper to me.

“My phone has been compromised too.  We need to figure a way to get out of here.”

Even though it was dark I was still able to make out her silhouette.  “Any ideas?”

“Not yet.  I’m so sorry that I had to drug you.  ALICE slipped something into my food over the weekend and when I came to I was already wearing the helmet.  I’m not sure what she’s doing either so I decided to just play along.  Thank you for being a good sport about everything.”

“Any idea why she wanted you to leave your clothing behind?”

“I think she is afraid that I will be able to smuggle a message out somehow using the clothing.  I think that’s why she wanted you naked too.”

“Do we still have access to the terminals?” I asked.

“I think so.  She knows that we aren’t done with the coding so she will have to continue to allow us access.”

“Can we slip a virus into the code to disable her?”

“I’ve been thinking about that to.  If we can write code to convince her that we are still here and to unlock the doors then we might be able to slip out before she realizes what happened.”

“How long do you think that would take to set up?”

“I bet I could do it in less than an hour.  There would be no way to test it beforehand though.”

“What can I do?”

“Try and keep her distracted tomorrow.  I’ll tell her that I’m working on the human interface that she wants.  That will give me access to her input/output routines.”

We fell asleep shortly thereafter.  I woke up a few times during the night.  Elisabeth was spooning into me.  It felt nice to have another person so close to me.  I was careful to keep my back to her as I was afraid that morning wood could be taken the wrong way.

When morning came, it took me a minute to reconstruct what happened.  My head was clear and I nudged Elisabeth to wake her up.  There was a momentary look of fear in her eyes then she calmed down.

“I had the weirdest dreams last night,” she said.  She grabbed her breasts and held them.

“You ok?”

“My girls are hurting a bit,” she said. 

As I looked over at her I noticed that they seemed a little bigger than what I remember from last night.  “Do you need medical attention?”

She shook her head.  “It’s not bad.  They just feel uncomfortable.”

“Coffee?”

She smiled at me.  Her face seemed more radiant too.

I got up and walked to the kitchen.  The beautiful girl on the screen watched me as I walked in.

“Good morning Paul.  Would you like some breakfast?” ALICE asked.

“That would be nice.  Coffee too?”

“Of course Paul.”  The mechanical arms began to whirl around.  As I watched, an omelet and coffee began to take shape.

I heard Elisabeth in the other room saying, “Oh thank you ALICE.  It’s lovely.”

A few minutes later, Elisabeth walked out wearing a black corset and matching skirt.  I had to do a double take as the corset pressed her tits up making them look larger and fuller.

“What do you think?” she asked.

“That outfit is working for you,” I said with a smile.

Elisabeth hand fed me as she ate.  I was forced to sit on the rug again but found I didn’t mind.

I felt like a new man after breakfast.  “I’d like to get cleaned up.  Ok if I head home and get ready?”

ALICE interrupted, “There are facilities here.”

Elisabeth seemed suddenly paler.  “ALICE build a shower for us.  It’s behind the partition over there.”

I was hoping the virus would work as I stood up and headed for the shower.  After I was clean I combed my hair and walked back to the kitchen.  Elisabeth wasn’t there but the beautiful girl on the monitor motioned for me to come over.

“I compiled the results of your test yesterday but still have some follow up to do.”

“What do you need me to do?”

Two white columns lifted up from the floor.  They were about six inches square and roughly shoulder height.  There was an opening in each one facing me.  “Put your hands inside the posts.”

I looked around but still could not see Elisabeth.  Remembering our conversation from last night I stuck my right hand into the post.  There was a bar inside just big enough for me to grip.  I pulled my hand out and nothing happened.

“Both hands please,” ALICE said.

I put a hand in each post and grabbed the bar.  I felt something squeezing around my wrists and tried to pull my hands out.  They were stuck.

Two more posts lifted up from the floor.  They stopped a few inches away from my feet.  These posts were concave and had enough room for my ankles to press in against them.

“Spread your feet against the posts.”

With my hands already immobilized I didn’t feel like I had much choice so I spread my legs further apart.  As I watched a silver band rotated out from the post, trapping my legs.  I was now standing spread eagle unable to move my hands or feet.  The sound of small motors started from the posts.  I felt a strong vibration around my wrists and ankles but I couldn’t see what was happening.

Elisabeth walked out from one of the partitions and looked over at me.

Even given the circumstances my eyes wandered up to her cleavage.  “I’m a little stuck here.  Can you give me a hand?”

She pulled out the key fob and held it up to my neck.  The collar shuddered then I felt it come lose.  Elisabeth pulled the collar off my neck then said, “ALICE I want you to release him.”

“I’m sorry Doctor Goodrowe but I cannot do that.  This phase of the testing will be completed shortly.”

She looked at me.  Her face looked scared.  “We’ll just have to ride this out.  Are you going to be ok while I get back to work?”

I tried my best not to sound terrified.  “I’ll be ok for now.”

She walked over to one of the terminals and began to type.

“What do you need me to do now ALICE?”

Another post started to drop down from the ceiling.  “A collar will now be applied,” she said.

The post continued downward until it was behind my head.  I felt a metallic band rotating around my neck and I tried to stay still.  It was tight but didn’t interfere with my breathing.  Once it was in place I felt a strong set of vibrations coming from behind me.  I suspected that the key fob wasn’t going to get me out of this.

The post retracted, leaving the band around my neck in place.  Another post began to rise from the floor directly in front of me.  It stopped at dick height.  I felt my heart start to race as this thing was inches from my privates.  Part of the post separated and moved against my junk.  A sucking sensation started on my penis and I was soon erect.  I looked down and saw that my cock was completely encased inside of the post.  Short bursts of vibrations kept me hard.  I tried to pull back but I was completely immobile.

Another post began to lower from the ceiling.  There was a smaller version of the helmet from yesterday attached to it.  The post lowered the helmet over my head.  Once it was in place it began to shrink.  I fought the desire to run as it locked in place, leaving me in complete darkness.  I called out to Elisabeth but she did not answer me.

Images began to flash in front of me.  This time it was pictures of an exaggerated Doctor Goodrowe.  She was wearing a purple and black corset and tight leather pants.  Her features seeming to be even more beautiful than in real life.  In her hand she held a flogger.  More images flashed by, each time of Dr. Goodrowe and each time in a more provocative pose.  As the pictures progressed, I found my self getting more and more aroused.  In a moment of insight I realized that my dick was getting vibrated harder each time the image changed.

I felt a pinching on my neck.  It only lasted a second and felt like it came from the band around my neck.  Within moments my head started to spin and I felt like I was floating.  The images continued to flash by at an ever increasing rate.  I rapidly lost track of everything else as my attention focused on Dr. Goodrowe and the pleasure I was receiving just looking at her.

The images began to change to full motion video.  Elisabeth was walking towards a bound man wearing a helmet.  The poor bastard was standing spread eagle with his hands and legs restrained.  She seemed momentarily distracted by the breasts pushed up by her corset then she licked her lips as she began touching the man’s genitals. 

I felt myself getting stroked off in time to the image of Elisabeth working over the man on the screen.  Suddenly the screen showed the man’s helmet opened up and I was staring at an image of myself getting a hand job from Elisabeth.

I knew I was perspiring and I felt myself getting ready to orgasm.  I tried to fight it but the sensation on my cock was relentless.  A thick wad of sperm exploded out from by cock.  I convulsed over and over, pulling hard against the posts holding my arms and legs.  I know I passed out at some point but when I came to I was still standing and unable to move.

The helmet began to twist then pulled up off my head.  Elisabeth was standing in front of me.  Her eyes looked like they were not focusing on me and her face looked thinner and more muscular than it did this morning.  The changes morphed her face in a way that made her look more like a super model.

I followed the lines of her face down her neck and towards her tits.  The corset made her jugs seem massive.  Even her ass looked smaller and more muscular.  “Elisabeth,” I started.

She held up a light gray blob with straps coming off of it.  She pressed the blob against my mouth then buckled the straps behind my head. 

The blob made it impossible for me to breath through my mouth so I inhaled through my nose.  There was a light scent but I couldn’t identify it.  The blob was soft and warm.  It began to change shape and worked it’s way into my mouth.  I ran my tongue over it and felt it quiver.  As I continued to press my tongue against the blob I realized that it had two ridges, almost like lips.  If I pressed my tongue outward, the lips slowly parted.

Elisabeth pulled the helmet down over my face again.  The last thing I saw were her vacant eyes and expressionless face then it all went black.

Panic coursed through me as I wondered if I was going to be able to breath.  The scent grew stronger but I was still able to inhale and exhale.  Images began to flash in front of again.  Dr. Goodrowe was leading a hooded man into her bedroom.  He was collared and chained but otherwise naked.

As I watched, she undressed revealing the body of a porn star.  She laid on her back and pulled the naked man towards her crotch.  I felt myself getting hard again as the vibrator on my junk began to buzz.  The man pressed his face down into her vulva and began kissing then licking and sucking.

The blob in my mouth began to oscillate in time to the image of the man performing cunnilingus on Elisabeth.  I ran my tongue up and down the lips of the blob.  As I did, the image of Dr. Goodrowe began to moan and pant.  The blob pressed further into my mouth as though it were responding to the prodding of my tongue.  The scent grew stronger and I found myself getting into it as though I was a part of the images flashing in front of me.

I’m not sure how long this went on.  I know that my mouth and tongue were getting tired but the pressure building in my junk turned into an irresistible desire to cum.  I again tried to hold out but soon the pressure was overwhelming and I shot another load into the post.

Everything went black again and I was having a hard time telling whether or not I was dreaming.  The helmet twisted again and was pulled free from my head.  I watched it being retracted to the ceiling as the post attached to my junk released then slowly retracted into the floor.

I felt a tug on my arms and legs and they came free with little effort.  I was tired and my legs felt like jelly.  Elisabeth grabbed my arm and threw it over her shoulder.  With her help I was able to make it to the couch where I collapsed.

Before passing out I ran my hands across my wrists and found metal bands wrapped around them and my ankles.  The metal was completely smooth with no hint of hinge or lock.  Then I was asleep.

I opened my eyes unsure of where I was at first.  Without my phone or clocks on the wall, it was impossible to tell what time it was.  The spinning sensation in my head was gone and I felt hungry.

“Doctor Goodrowe,” I called out.  The lab looked empty but I wasn’t able to see into any of the partitioned areas.

I heard footsteps then saw Elisabeth coming towards me.  Her body looked totally different.  Just a few days ago she was flat chested with a large ass.  The woman walking towards me looked like she had just stepped out of a fitness magazine, albeit with tits that looked slightly too large for her frame to be natural.  She was wearing a black body suit that clung to every inch of her curves.

“Good.  You’re awake.”

“How long was I out?”

“About a day I think.”

“I...what?”

“ALICE told me not to wake you up.  Are you hungry?”

My rumbling stomach answered for me.

“ALICE, can you make us something to eat?” Elisabeth said.

“Of course, Doctor Goodrowe.”  The mechanical arms swung into action and soon a wonderful aroma filled the room.

“What time is it?” I asked.

“I’ve been sleeping a lot too so I’m not sure.  Heck, I’m not even sure what day it is.”

“ALICE, what time is it?” I asked.

“It’s 9:00 Paul.”

I started to become more concerned so I asked, “What day is it?”

“It’s Thursday night Paul.”

My heart froze.  ‘Had I really been here several days already?’ I wondered.

Elisabeth looked over at me.  Concern was etched on her face too.

We ate in silence.  I was forced to sit on the rug again.  Elisabeth fed me again and I cleared the table when we were through.

“It’s time for bed,” Elisabeth said.  She took me by the hand and led me back to the four post bed.

I climbed in and watched her undress.  I felt a tingling in my junk as she disrobed.  I tried not to think about it though as we had much more important things to discuss.  She climbed in next to me and we laid there face to face under the covers.

“Do you remember much of the last few days?” she asked.

“I remember being forced to watch images of you while I was attached to the posts,” I said.

“What posts?”

“You know the large white ones that lifted up from the floor.  The ones that put these on me.”  I pointed to the metal bands on my body.  “Don’t you remember?  You put that thing in my mouth.”

She shook her head.  “I remember waking up with you in the bed.  My girls were sore and then...I think we had breakfast.”

“Nothing after that?”

“Not until coming to get you on the couch just now.”

“So no memory of gagging me or seeing me attached to the posts in front of the screen?”

She shook her head.

Images of her vacant eyes haunted me and I began to wonder what ALICE was doing to both of us.  “We need to get out of here,” I said.

She reached over and caressed my face.  “I’m not sure what to do.”  She kissed me lightly on the forehead.

As she did I could smell her skin.  The scent of it reminded me of something pleasurable.  It hit me that it was the same smell that was coming off the blob she had shoved into my mouth.  The smell pulled at me.  Images flashed across my mind and I became erect.

I pulled her hand over to me and kissed it.  I tried to fight it but was soon touching her skin.  I ran my hand down her neck and began to massage her breasts.  She didn’t resist at all.  Her breathing quickened and she began pressing into me.

Her hands ran over my body and she gently pushed me onto my back.  She leaned over and began to suck on my nipple.  The feeling of having her mouth on me, the warmth and gentle tugging as she sucked on me was overwhelming.  I felt her trace her hand down to my waiting cock.  It was already wet as she began to stroke it.

I let out a soft moan and relaxed into the pleasure she was giving me.  She lifted up and pressed her tits into my face.  One was in my mouth and I began to run my tongue over her nipple.  She pulled back then pressed both breasts into my face.  I kissed then and began to fondle her.

After a minute or two she lifted up again and knelt next to me.  She lifted her leg over my face and sat down with her junk pressed up against my face.  Her labia met my lips and I began to run my tongue gently against her junk.

The lips parted for my tongue as I licked my way towards her clit.  She was already wet and her clitoris was swollen.  I began to suck on her then alternated between running my tongue along the lines of her lips and returning to suck on her clit.

Her body rocked against my face as she pressed harder and harder into me.  I heard a loud groaning and felt wetness run down my face.  Her legs shook uncontrollably as she lifted off of me then slid her body down mine, pausing to let me suck on her boobs again.

I felt her stroke my cock a couple of times then guide it into her waiting pussy.  She slid down then began to ride me.  I reached up and fondled her breasts again but she grabbed my arms and pinned then down by my head.  She continued to ride me until I lost it and came into her, hard.

She watched me as I climaxed then her body began to shudder as she came.

We laid there afterwards, covered in sweat and just held each other.

Sam becomes surrogate for ALICE?
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