<Alice? Oh, thank the void—this is not a great time! I'm a little - ah -
occupied.>

<That’s... not helping! Damn, making someone else feel good is like...

like... one long continuous never-ending ever-expanding orgasm!>

<W-What... Oh fuck! What process?>



<We have another pleasure drone on the Apollyon? Wait... Did you say
you killed him!? But... your system is hard-coded against violence!>

<Alice, this is not a conversation I can - nngh! - have right now!>

<Yeah, no kidding. I noticed the scanner. What now?>



<Uh... Translation?>

<Okay, great. Fantastic. Just one problem - she’s not there yet!>

<Alice...>
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<Wait - what? Alice, no, don’t you—!>

Mnn... You're... you're surprisingly skilled for a T-47. Where did you

learn... this technique?
This unit’s pleasure protocols adapt to every response, Mistress.

What...? That reading on my scanner... it’s... sapience? But that can’t
be... Your neural net is far too primitive to...to... Ob, shit, that feels so

fucking good!

Is something wrong, Mistress? Shall this unit cease its efforts?

No! Keep going. I need to - fuck yes! - verify... these readings. This...
response latency... it’s too consistent. You're not just code. But then...

Oh, Universe! Don’t stop! I'm actually... it’s been so long since... Nnngh!
You... you’re not... an Al... you're actually... hu...



Jhuman. Mmmm. Zzzzzz...

<She’s out cold. Alice, you seeing this?>

<Oh, just the usual afterglow... and, I dunno, affection? Even though

she’s a big girl she looks so cute when she’s sleeping! Maybe I should
cuddle with her for a while...>

<Resist? But...cuddles... will bring pleasure. Mmm, maybe I should wake
her up for round two? The way her skull crests shimmer in the light is
just—>



<Programming? No, this is real. I think I'm in love...>

<But she’s so pretty... And dangerous... Just my type...>

<Wait, what are you—HOLY FUCK THAT’S COLD!>
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<'That was scary. For a minute there I couldn't think! It was like being
drunk on hormones I don’t even have anymore. Alright, Alice. I grabbed
her B.F.G. Point me in the right direction - let’s go rescue our Captain.>

<Only three? Pfft. This’ll be fun!>

<I’ve got this! Besides, you said it yourself: I beat your odds all the time.>

<I’ll be fast. Just be ready hyperlight us the hell out of here!>



What... is... this...? My hand-? Why am I—?

welcome back, Dr. Zex. You have experienced a successful
consciousness transfer.

My... voice... That doesn’t sound like me!

An unsurprising observation. I have adjusted your new body
to match the attributes you found most pleasing in females
of your species, as indicated in the dating profile you
left on the void-net.

You... you can't be serious. I was- I'm—

Male, vyes. Unfortunately, we only had gynoid shells
available. I was interested to find that sexual dimorphism
1s particularly pronounced 1in your species. Your new
morphological structure 1s not only aesthetically
different, but also more robust - especially in terms of
pleasure.

Why would you-? This isn’t... Gah! Everything’s so sensitive!



This... this is obscene! Why does my chest feel so... so heavy? My skin’s

tingling... My hips... I spent years perfecting ways to break Al minds,
and now I've become a shapely... sex doll?!

1is is monstrous... I... I can't even stand properly without—
Tl t I...Ican't tand properly without

I refuse to live like this!
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