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Trapped in Augmented Reality

 


When her sister got sick Cassie signed a contract
that saved her sister’s life. In exchange she agreed to come work
for Ellipsis, the largest tech company in the world. It’s a great
opportunity since everybody wants to work for Ellipsis, yet only a
few each year get selected.

The CEO, R.F. Seymour takes a personal interests in
Cassie though and doesn’t seem to know the boundaries between
personal and professional conduct. Cassie is invited to join an
ellipsis team that works on augmented reality glasses, but it isn’t
long before the CEO uses to glasses against her and starts to mess
with Cassie’s mind and reality perception.

 


This book is a joy to read for anyone who likes to
ponder the nature of reality while being titillated with the
hottest mind control erotica.
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– Chapter 1 –

‘I wish you didn’t have to go.’ Her sister said,
laying all sprawled out on the bed while Cassie pulled clothes out
of her wardrobe and tried to decide which ones to bring.

‘I mean, I’m really going to miss you!’

‘It’ll be fine.’ Cassie said as she decided
against another black top and started folding a pink silk blouse
instead. ‘I’m not going to the end of the world.’

‘You might as well be.’ Brenda said moping.
‘Nobody knows were the Ellipsis headquarters are actually located,
for all I know they’ll ship you off to Antarctica.’

Cassie laughed. ‘I promise, it’ll be fine.
I’ll text you and e-mail you and we’ll video call all the time.
It’s Ellipsis for god’s sake. If there’s one company that’s well
connected to the internet it’s them, they own the whole goddamn
internet.’

‘They own everything.’ Her sister pushed
herself up to a sitting position and ran a hand through her short
spiky hair. ‘The streetlights, the cars, the banks, the hospitals,
everything, and now they own my own sister.’

‘You’re not turning into one of those
conspiracy theorists, are you?’ Cassie asked laughing as she threw
one of her dresses towards her sister, although a moment later she
decided she wanted to bring that dress anyway so she stood up to
grab it back. Her sister didn’t let go and for a moment they were
little children playing tug of war.

‘I’m not into those crazy conspiracies.’
Brenda said after she’d lost the dress. ‘But you have to admit
there’s something fishy about that company. If everything they did
was perfectly legal and above board why are they acting so
secretive and mysterious?’

‘Corporate espionage, maybe?’ Cassie
suggested.

‘We’ve never even saw this R. F. Seymour, why
doesn’t he show his face on television? Why doesn’t he want to give
interviews? He isn’t even there during these big events to announce
the Ellipsis 6 coming out. For all we know he doesn’t even
exist.’

‘Oh, he exists.’ Cassie said. ‘He definitely
exist. How else could I have met him? He has these cute playful
boyish blue eyes and he’s so kindhearted and a bit shy. And then
he’s trying to wear this distinguished suit, but it just doesn’t
fit right, you know, you can see he would be more comfortable in
sweatpants just hanging out watching movies, and he’s really
hot.’

‘I know you’ve told me a thousand times. He
looks like a mix between that old timey movie star Chris Pratt and
that famous swimmer you like, however that’s possible.’

Cassie rolled her eyes at her sister. ‘With
just a splash of Ryan Ismael, you know, that guitarist from Himmel
too.’ She said. She put a summer’s dresses in front of her body.
‘Is this too sexy?’ She asked. ‘Or is this just the right blend
between cute and hot?’

‘He’s not going to fall in love with you.’
Brenda said.

‘Why not? I’ll bet he’s lonely and shy and
we’ll be stuck together for twelve months. I mean, I bet there’s
all sorts of opportunities, maybe one day I need to sooth him or
something, or maybe he wants me to pretend to be his date and then
you know... like in every romantic movie ever... fake dates lead to
real love.’

‘Life is not a movie though.’ Brenda said. ‘I
really, really wish you could just stay here with me and work from
a local Ellipsis office.’

‘I signed a contract.’ Cassie said.

‘I wish you didn’t.’ Brenda said.

‘Then I wouldn’t have been able to afford to
pay for your treatments and you would be death just like mom and
and I’d be all alone probably homeless and in dept.’

Brenda sighed. ‘I’m sorry.’ She said. ‘I’m
sorry for getting sick in the first place.’

‘Don’t be, it’s not your fault.’ Cassie said.
‘I don’t blame you.’

‘I know you don’t blame me, but I blame
myself.’ She shook her head. ‘Don’t you think it’s the least bit
suspicious that just when you needed it the most, when you’re all
emotional and vulnerable this handsome stranger shows up and offers
to pay for my treatment if you agree to come work for him after
college?’

‘I mean...’ Cassie tilted her head. ‘The
timing was kind of a coincidence I guess, but it isn’t that weird
for people to be headhunted for a job while they’re in college
still.’

‘But by the mysterious R.F. Seymour himself?
By the head of Ellipsis himself? And why would he offer you that
much money in advance?’

‘Because I’m brilliant and he really wanted
me to work for him, and because you were sick, and not all
billionaires are egotistical money grabbers.’

‘If they weren’t money grabbers they wouldn’t
have become billionaires in the first place.’ Brenda said
grumpy.

Cassie shrugged. ‘They say R. F. Seymour
gives a lot to charity.’

‘Probably to get a tax break or something.’
Her sister rolled her eyes.

‘Stop wining.’ Cassie said. ‘Come sit on my
suitcase so I can zip it up.’

When her suitcase was all closed up and she
was ready to go, she saw her sister had tears in her eyes. She
wrapped her arms around her little sister and kissed her on her
cheek and on the scar that was still left from her operation.

‘I’m gonna miss you too.’ Cassie said. ‘But
I’m gonna call you everyday, and it’s just one year, it’s just a
couple of months if you think about it, and you can come visit me
or when I have a few days off I’ll fly home to visit you. And
you’ll be going to college this year yourself, you’d be way too
busy to even miss me that much.’

Brenda sighed and Cassie sighed too.

The car that was supposed to pick her up
wasn’t there yet and so the two of them just sat in the living room
staring out of the window studying every car that drove past.

‘If you’re gone can I borrow that leather
jacket or did you pack that as well?’

‘No that’s fine you can borrow that
jacket.’

‘And can I play in your Blocks of Creation
world?’

‘No!’ Cassie said. ‘Just play in your own
world.’

‘But you have all the farms set up so it’s
way easier.’

A honking echoed through the street and
eagerly Cassie looked out of the window. A black limousine was
waiting for her, on the front shimmered the silver Ellipsis
logo.

‘There they are.’ She said, hastily grabbing
her phone with the same silver ellipsis logo on the back and
stuffing it into the pocket of her jeans.

‘Don’t go.’ Brenda said almost begging.
‘Please don’t go, we’ll find a way to pay them back, I’ll get
another job.’

‘Don’t be a drama queen.’ Cassie said strict.
‘Please don’t make this harder than it has to be.’

She gave her sister one last kiss and then
she tried to roll her suitcase over the wobbly sidewalk towards the
car. The driver got out of the car and helped her to put the
suitcase in the back. She got into the limousine that smelled like
a spa, like eucalyptus and soap, she rolled down the window and
waved at her sister.

‘I love you.’ Cassie yelled at Brenda.

She kept waving until they turned a corner
and the little figure of her sister disappeared from view.

 



– Chapter 2 –

It was quite a long drive, she tried to make
conversation with the driver but his answers were short and curt
and he obviously didn’t feel like making small talk. He only said
the trip would last three hours and that the snacks and the drinks
in the mini bar were complementary.

Cassie looked out of the window, played some
game on her phone, and eventually when she got hungry she rummaged
through the snacks and picked a sachet of trail mix. Three hours by
car wasn’t that bad, maybe she could eventually buy her own car to
visit her sister.

She didn’t expect the limo to stop at a grimy
army base.

‘Is this it?’ She asked. ‘Is this Ellipsis
HQ?’

The driver shrugged. ‘I don’t think so.’ He
said. Still he picked her suitcase out of the trunk and was about
to drive off.

‘Wait.’ Cassie said. ‘What am I supposed to
do here?’

Again the driver shrugged. ‘That’s none of my
business. I just got paid for a transfer.’

Before she could say another word the
limousine drove away and she was left on the side of the road in
the middle of nowhere. Surrounded by desert and flanked by these
high security fences with barbed wire and warning signs for
electricity.

She walked towards the security barrier.

‘Hi.’ She said to the guard.

‘State your name.’ He demanded.

‘Cassie.’ She said. He typed something on his
computer.

‘There’s no Cassie on my list.’ He said.

‘My full name is Cassandra Fraser.’ She
said.

Again he checked his computer. ‘Date of
birth?’ he ordered.

‘27 September 2234.’ She said.

He briefly nodded. ‘Passport.’ He
commanded.

She hurried to grab her passport. He studied
it for a long time, then studied her face and decided she was
okay.

‘So is this an overseas trip?’ She asked.
‘Are we going abroad?’

He didn’t answer instead he asked whether she
had any electronics with her. He went through her bags, and
collected her phone and her tablet.

‘You want to hand them in for safekeeping or
do you want the jamming sticker?’

‘What?’ Cassie asked.

‘Hand them in or sticker?’ He asked
impatient.

‘Why do I need to hand them in at all?’ She
asked.

‘You don’t have to, you can also opt for the
sticker, most people prefer to hand them in though.’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked. ‘What will the sticker
do?’

‘It’ll jam all connections with the outside
world, it’ll disable some of your apps, like any app that has
access to your camera or your microphone and also Ellipsis Security
will be notified of any suspicious activity found on your
devices.’

‘Or else I have to hand them in completely?’
Cassie asked.

The man nodded.

‘And then I won’t get them back?’

‘You get them back when you leave Ellipsis
Property.’ He said.

‘Give me the sticker then.’ Cassie said. A
moment later the security guard had glued some elliptical device
onto her phone and her tablet. It was about 5mm thick and in the
middle a small light slowly flickered. With that out of the way she
was allowed to continue onto the base. Now she was at a sandy
square surrounded by all sorts of buildings.

‘Where do I go from here?’ She asked the
guard.

He sighed and with a hint of discontent in
his voice he murmured ‘Straight ahead building F, you’re expected
at gate 10.’

‘Gate 10? As in airport?’ Cassie asked. ‘Am I
going to fly, like abroad, is that why I needed a passport?’ She
looked around but she couldn’t see any runway, maybe the runway was
hidden behind the buildings.

The security guard pretended not to hear. She
walked toward one of the buildings with steel walls and big yellow
F spray painted on the side. She pulled her suitcase behind her
over the mull sand and loose rocks and she made her way towards a
door. She pushed it open and she was kind of surprised by what she
saw. Outside everything looked sandy and dirty and grim, but in
here it was like a hospital everything was so sterile and
clean.

A young women dressed in a slim business suit
approached her.

‘Cassandra Fraser?’ She asked while looking
at her tablet. Cassie noticed that tablet didn’t have the jamming
sticker on the back, and although it definitely looked like an
Ellipsis tablet it didn’t resemble any make or model that was out
now.

She reached out her hand. ‘I’m Allison.’ The
woman said. ‘I’m going to be your transfer nurse.’

‘My Transfer Nurse?’ Cassie asked. ‘What’s
that?’

‘If you will follow me. Lets check in your
suitcases first.’ Allison also wanted to know about any electronics
Cassie was carrying and then she put the suitcase on the back of a
trolley and quickly tapped an Elliptical pin on her revers to call
for someone to pick it up.

‘What is this?’ Cassie asked. ‘Is this like
an airport or a military base or...’

Allison laughed for a moment. ‘This is just
the North-East American Logistics Hub for Ellipsis.’ She said.
‘Come along.’

A moment later they entered a small room in
the back that kind of resembled a dentist office, there was a big
leather chair in the middle of it, and there were some
technological devices that Cassie didn’t recognize, the only thing
that looked kind of familiar was the syringe with the shimmering
needle on top.

‘There we are.’ Allison said. ‘You can
undress behind the screen and then sit down over here.’

‘Undress?’ Cassie asked.

‘Yes, will that be a problem for you based on
religious grounds? Because in that case I can provide you with a
body suit that’s approved for transfer. I personally would not
recommend wearing that suit because the people arriving in those
suits are always bruised while the people without the suit arrive
without a scratch.’

‘What?’ Cassie said. ‘Do I need to be naked
to fly in a plane?’

Allison laughed. ‘You just have to be naked
for the medical check up, and you have to naked or alternatively
wear the specialized body suit to go in the transfer pod.’

‘I don’t get it.’ Cassie said. ‘What is
happening?’

Allison tilted her head a little bit and then
checked something on her tablet. ‘You don’t have any security
clearance yet, so I can’t tell you too much about it, maybe when
you arrive on your destination they will explain it to you after
you’ve got your clearance rating. I guess all that I can tell is
that in about 40 minutes your transfer is leaving and it’s my job
to give you your medical check up, get you safely in your transfer
pod, program it for the duration of your travels and then call for
cargo to pick you up.’

‘What is a Transfer Pod?’ Cassie asked.

‘It would really help me if you would undress
now.’ Allison said. ‘So I can at least do my job while you keep
asking questions I’m not allowed to answer.’

Cassie nodded, she went behind the screen and
pushed her jeans down, lifted her shirt over her head and then she
stepped into the room again.

‘Oh.’ Allison said. ‘Perhaps I wasn’t clear
enough panties and bra too.’

A bit uncomfortable Cassie removed her
underwear and then upon Allison’s instruction she sat down in the
chair. Allison recorded her weight, her blood pressure, her
heartbeat, she listened to her lungs, those were the medical
check-ups Cassie was familiar with, but there were also some
machines humming and scanning her that she didn’t recognize. She
just went with it.

‘Is it dangerous?’ She asked. ‘Are those
transfer pods dangerous?’

‘Accidents have happened.’ Allison said.
‘Mostly when people have lied about their weight or the medical
history, that’s why we’ve added the medical check up. Overall it’s
saver than going on an airplane. You’re all good to go, by the way,
if you follow me, we can get you installed in the pod without any
delays.’

‘And my clothes?’ Cassie asked.

‘There’s a little hatch in your pod for your
clothes, so upon arrival you can put them back on.’

With her crumpled jeans in her arms she
followed Allison through the hallways. The tiling on the floor was
strangely warm against her feet. She was happy they didn’t run into
anybody while she was so naked and vulnerable. Allison opened
another door and they entered a bright lit room with what Cassie
presumed to be a transfer pod. It was a metallic looking elliptical
orb, that reminded her of a casket.

‘Are we going into space?’

Allison laughed. ‘Of course not.’ She said.
‘Although there’s gossip that NASA does have inquired to buy the
patent of the transfer pods. Anyway that’s just silly gossip if you
ask me.’ She looked at her tablet. ‘I’m quite jealous of you
Cassie.’ She said. ‘They’re spoiling you with the VIP pod, you must
really be a valuable asset to our company. Don’t forget about me
when you’re important and famous okay?’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. There was a nervous
tingle in her tummy. R. F. Seymour had given her the special pod,
because he thought she was special. Involuntarily a little smile
crept over her face.

Allison pressed a few buttons and the pod
that had been standing in the middle of the room was replaced with
another identical looking one.

‘It’s the same.’ Cassie said.

‘Only on the outside.’ Allison mumbled. ‘She
opened up the pod and gestured for Cassie to take place. Cassie
hesitated for a moment as Allison grabbed her clothes and put them
indeed behind a hatch as promised. Then she leaned her hand on the
side of the metallic pod and stepped inside of it. The white
interior which she had assumed was some sort of mattress or
padding, now appeared to have more of a foam like texture, her
calve completely disappeared in the pod.

A moment later she was lying down surrounded
by the foamy substance, her body seemed to be sinking away ever so
slightly.

‘Now I’m going to buckle you in.’ Allison
said as she closed some straps first around Cassie’s wrists and
ankles and later around her waist and chest as well, lastly there
was a strap that closed around Cassie’s head.

‘You’re not claustrophobic are you?’ Allison
asked.

‘Not really, I guess.’ Cassie said.

‘Okay.’ Allison said. ‘Then I’m going to
tighten the protection barrier around your body now.’

‘What?’ Cassie asked.

Yet Allison was already pushing buttons and a
few moments later the foam around her seemed to be swelling up
almost as if it was swallowing her whole body and then it got more
dense and firm and it locked her into place. When it stopped
Allison reached in and started tugging on Cassie’s body to make
sure everything was secured nice and tightly and she couldn’t move
a single inch

‘Perfect.’ Allison said. ‘You’re good to go.
Now all we have to do is select a program.’

‘A program?’ Cassie said.

‘Let me check for a moment if they say
anything about that in your transfer details.’ Allison said. She
scrolled through her tablet. ‘Oh, good thing I did check.’ She
mumbled a moment later. ‘It says here you have been disapproved for
programs from category A till C, but that still leaves you with
some options from category D and E.’

‘Which one do you want?’

‘I...’ Cassie said stammering. ‘How would I
know?’

Allison laughed. ‘Oh, I forgot it’s your
first time. Think about it as a little in flight entertainment to
make the transfer more pleasurable for you. Some people choose to
be fully asleep which would be an option for you if you go with the
E program for people with fears and claustrophobia, although with
the other programs you’re asleep during lift off and landing anyway
even if you go with one of the category D inhalation programs. I
guess you can choose between the Titillating Time Package, the
Psychonautic Adventure, the Blessed Baby, or the Romantic
Ride.’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Which one would
you recommend?’

‘Definitely one of the porn ones.’ Allison
said. ‘So the Titillating Time if you’re more on the kinky side or
the romance one if you’re more about falling in love. The
psychonautic adventure is just kind of boring unless your into
those historical drugs and antique alcohols the baby one is... well
it’s okay I guess it’ll pass the time, but with the porn ones you
know you’ll definitely have a good time.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. ‘So I guess I’ll take
the romantic one.’ It felt weird being naked in the pod and asking
for entertainment that a moment ago was described as porn, but
somehow Allison’s happy go lucky attitude made her go for it
anyway.

‘Awesome.’ Allison said. ‘So let me program
your pod.’ She tapped some buttons on the side of the pod until two
small beeps sounded. ‘You’re good to go.’ She said a moment later.
‘If I close your pod a gas will start flowing. It will first make
you a bit dizzy and lightheaded and gradually put you to sleep but
when you’re well on your way you’ll wake up and you’re romantic
ride will take over. There’s absolutely nothing to worry about, the
pod will keep an eye on your vital signs, the pod itself will
regulate anything minor like a panic attack automatically but if
anything more severe goes wrong it’ll send a message to the
transfer nurse, which is me, and I will take care of it as soon as
possible. You’re the only human pod on this transfer, so you’ll
have all my attention.’ She winked for a moment.

‘Are you ready miss Cassie?’ She asked.

‘I Guess.’ Cassie said. ‘It’s all so weird
and futuristic and not at all what I expected when the limo came
and pick me up, like what even is this technology? Why isn’t it
known to the public yet? I just have so many questions still.’

Allison smiled. ‘Safe travels and enjoy your
ride.’ She said as she closed the pod around Cassie. She heard some
metallic clasps closing shut and then it was dark all around her,
she couldn’t see anything but pitch black darkness. A moment later
a soft hissing sound emerged somewhere near her face and a sweet
smell crawled into her nostrils. It reminded her of the strawberry
perfume that came with a princess dress and the fairy wand she’d
gotten for her birthday when she was younger.

It was quite a nice memory actually. It
calmed her down and a satisfied warmth spread through her body. Her
mind indeed started drifting, she was feeling sleepier and sleepier
and eventually she must have drifted off.

 



– Chapter 3 –

A sunbeam tickling her face, sounds of water
sloshing. She yawned and stretched out her body and when she opened
her eyes, she found she had been sleeping on a lounge chair next to
a tropical pool. She pushed herself into a sitting position.

The sun was beaming down on her skin and she
got up to take a little walk, while she strolled down the terrace
she saw a gorgeous R. F. Seymour, running up to the edge of the
pool and smoothly diving into the water. For a moment she stood
there in awe as she saw his athletic body pierce through the water,
her pussy throbbing, and when he finally came her way and broke
through the water, she marveled in his blue eyes, the shimmering
droplets dangling on his eyelashes, the cutest smile. Her tummy was
overflowing with butterflies and she giggled insecurely.

‘Hi.’ She said. ‘I’m Cassie.’

‘I know I’ve been waiting for you.’ He said.
He came up out of the water reaching for her hand and a moment
later she tumbled into the pool as well. The water was delightfully
warm and she vaguely registered that suddenly she was wearing a
bikini, but she didn’t focus on that too much because R. F. Seymour
kissed her now. She wrapped her arms around his neck, his leg
around her waist, she could feel his throbbing cock massaging her
pussy just right and she became even more horny and giddy with
love.

He kissed her with lips o so soft, his
fingers dug into her butt pulling her hips rhythmically against his
crotch.

‘You make me weak with love.’ He said. ‘I’m
so in love with you I feel like you’ve bewitched me. How am I
supposed to practice my swimming for the Olympics and run a
multi-billion dollar company when all I can think about is kissing
you.’

His lips warm and slightly wet pressed
against hers once more. He whispered sweet little nothings in her
ear as his fingers reached into her bikini bottom and he started
fingering her, the moment he touched her pussy he let out a
whimpering sigh, almost as if just touching her with his index
finger had already satisfied part of his desires.

He whispered in her ear how special she was,
how important she was, how he only cared about her.

And a moment later his fingers made way for
his tongue, with two hands around her waist he’d lifted her out of
the water, and he buried his face in between her thighs. She had no
idea where her bikini bottom had gone all of a sudden, but there
was no reason to fret about it when this heavenly half god was
licking her pussy.

‘I’ve won three gold medals at the Olympics.’
He said, ‘but you’re pussy is the best prize I’ve ever landed.’ His
tongue darted around her cunt just right, he seemed to know her
through and through, and it didn’t take long before her arms were
buckling and she orgasmed wildly on the side of the pool.

Now they were in a helicopter, he flew her to
the fanciest restaurant in New York. Paparazzi followed them all
around.

‘I thought you didn’t show yourself in
public.’ She said.

‘I don’t usually, but for you I will. I want
everybody to know I love you.’ He said.

During dessert there was a gorgeous diamond
ring in her champagne and he asked her to marry him and she
couldn’t remember ever feeling happier.

The ceremony was all she’d ever dreamed
about, a warm tropical island, her sister was there and there were
no signs of scars, a dolphin was the ring bearer.

Their honeymoon consisted of room service and
more mind blowing oral sex.

Despite her not having any memory of doing
anything but fingering and oral sex she found herself pregnant with
a beautiful little girl. Despite the sleepless nights she never
felt tired or exhausted and she remained madly in love with her
husband, who seemed to be adoring her.

Her kids grew up, gave her grandkids, and she
and her husband were sipping wine on their rooftop terrace looking
at the sunset, just remembering the love they’d shared, when she
started to feel dizzy.

She tried to tell him, she tried to tell him
that she didn’t feel too well, but suddenly everything turned
black. This is it, she thought, this is the end, and she was
strangely at peace with her imminent death.

She opened her eyes when a wave of lights
crashed over her face, and quite groggy she looked up into the
whiteness, a shadowy silhouette appeared, a face.

 



– Chapter 4 –

‘Good morning Cassie.’ A female voice said. ‘There
you finally are. I’ve been awaiting your arrival.’

‘Are you God? Is God a woman?’ Cassie
mumbled. She wanted to rub her eyes but she was immobilized by a
firm foamy substance. ‘Wait.’ She said. ‘Wait what is going
on?’

‘You’re still a bit groggy from your trip
here.’ The lady said. ‘I’ve had them give you a little extra
sedative to keep you calm, it’ll fade in a few hours.’

‘But... but...’ Cassie tried to recollect her
thoughts. Where’s my daughter? My husband, my grandchildren?’

The woman laughed.

‘They weren’t real.’ She said. ‘It sounds
like you opted for the romantic ride package.’

‘But... but....’ Cassie stuttered. ‘It was
real!’

‘Remember going in the transfer pod?’ The
woman asked. ‘Remember picking the romantic ride package? They were
all just a figments of your imagination, your husband was just a
mixture of psychoactive gases and neuromirroring amplification
waves.’

Cassie shook her head.

‘No.’ The woman asked. ‘Still a bit too dazed
to remember? You need me to demonstrate?’ She reached for the top
of the pod and pulled out a little black tube that she held close
to Cassie’s face, then she typed something on the side of the pod
and a moment later a gas started hissing into her face, and soon
Cassie’s tummy was tingling with butterflies, her pussy throbbing,
and for a moment it felt like the women was her husband, like they
were one and the same person.

‘See.’ She said. The woman laughed and turned
off the gas.

‘I’m sorry.’ She said a moment later. ‘That
was a bit sadistic of me, I’m just teasing you, while your mind
hasn’t even arrived yet.’ She shook her head. ‘I’ll try to behave.
How are you feeling?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Weird,
confused, in love, and... like... where are we now and where is
Allison?’

‘Allison is back at work.’

‘I’ve got so much questions.’ Cassie
said.

‘I can imagine.’ The lady nodded. ‘How about
I release you from your pod and give you a little tour around the
house and I’ll try to answer any questions you have. Or do you want
to eat first? You’ve been in this pod for a while, so I can imagine
you’re hungry, although I’ve also heard that people typically can’t
eat for about an hour or an hour and a half after they get out of
their pod.’

‘I...’ Cassie mumbled. ‘I guess I could eat,
I don’t know. Is this real or is this still like one of those
programmed dreams or something, I just feel.... like everything
feels kind of hazy.’

‘This is real.’ The woman said as she pushed
a button and the tight foam around Cassie’s body loosened up, one
by one she unbuckled the straps. ‘Or you know as real as any
reality is real, if you want to get all philosophical about it...
the haziness is just a side effect of the sedatives, like I said. I
gave you a bit extra for the last bit of your journey.’ When she
had loosened all the straps she reached out her hand and helped
Cassie get up out of her pod.

‘Can you stand?’ The lady asked, ‘or are you
so groggy you’re going to tumble over? Please don’t hurt
yourself.’

‘I’m okay.’ Cassie said. She held the rim of
the pod to climb out and quite naked she stood in front of the lady
who wasn’t looking away, instead she let her eyes roam around
Cassie’s body so eagerly that Cassie intuitively wrapped her arms
around her chest and tried to hide herself.

‘I have clothes.’ She mumbled nodding to the
pod. ‘Allison put my clothes somewhere in there.’

‘Don’t be in a hurry to get dressed
sweetheart.’ The woman said. ‘You’ve got nothing to be ashamed of
you’re beautiful.’

‘That’s... isn’t that appropriate to say?’
Cassie said. ‘It feels kind of inappropriate for a transfer nurse
to comment on my body, isn’t it?’

The lady laughed again. ‘I’m not a transfer
nurse.’ She said. Still she opened a little hatch on the pod and
handed Cassie her clothes.

‘Then who are you?’ Cassie asked.

‘I’m Robin.’ She said. ‘I’m your boss for the
upcoming 12 months, or maybe it’s more accurate to say I’m your
project supervisor, your alpha, your mommy.’

‘My mommy?’ Cassie said, while hoisting
herself in her jeans.

‘Figure of speech.’ The lady said dismissive.
‘Are you ready to go on a tour of the facilities? Follow me, feel
free to ask any questions that pop into your mind and I’ll try my
best to answer them within your security clearance.’

‘What even is my security clearance?’ Cassie
asked.

‘T.S.’ The lady said.

‘What does that mean?’ Cassie asked. ‘Is that
high or low or...’ She followed the woman out of the little room
with the pod she woke up in and found herself in a large marble
hallway.

‘T. S. means that it’s unavoidable that
you’re going to come into contact with highly classified materials
but that there’s no need for you to retain that information, so
you’ll be subjected to periodical memory resets.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said, although she’d didn’t
much understand what a memory reset was supposed to be. She
followed the woman across the marble hallway and looked at the
paintings on the wall.

‘Is that a Dali?’ she asked pointing at the
painting with the dripping clock.

‘It is.’ The lady said kind of surprised.
‘Are you a fan of Dali? I can have them put that painting in your
room if you want. Right now I think I put some neo-impressionists
in your bedroom, maybe Blake or Gertrude or something, but you’re
free to change it up if you want, you can pick anything you’d like
from the database.’

The women had turned around and waited for
her too catch up and when she was within reach she put her arm
around Cassie’s shoulders.

‘I’m happy you’re here.’ She said. ‘So this
is the main hallway it connects our workspace with the living
quarters. In a way it’s like the corpus callosum. It can be a bit
of a maze in the beginning, but you won’t be roaming these halls by
yourself much anyway since we’d be working together most of the
time. Also the pool and the bowling alley and the cinema are on
that side of the house, they don’t get much use by me nowadays, but
you’re free to use them if you’d like.’ Her arm was still around
Cassie and she pushed her through an open door into a large lounge
that didn’t feel lived in at all, it seemed more like an IKEA
display than somebody’s home.

The lady also showed her to a kitchen and
introduced her to the chef and some of the housekeepers that were
hanging out in the kitchen. The lady told her who to talk to about
new blankets, about softer pillows, food allergies, who to talk to
when she needed anything from the store.

‘What is this place?’ Cassie eventually
blurted out when she was introduced to a butler that looked more
like a bodybuilder or a soldier. ‘Is this Ellipsis HQ?’

The lady laughed. ‘No, no, no.’ She said.
‘This is one of my own private homes, my favorite one to be
perfectly candid with you.’

‘This is your house?’ Cassie said filled with
disbelief.

‘But... then... who are you? Do you work for
Ellipsis too? Are you head of some department or something, but why
am I in your home, why did they not bring me to HQ, I thought I was
brought in to work at HQ?’

‘I am Robin Frederique Seymour.’ She said. ‘I
own Ellipsis.’

Cassie studied the face of the women, she
looked quite bemused by the whole situation. ‘No.’ Cassie said.
‘You’re not.’

‘No, I can’t be the super genius R. F.
Seymour and the owner and CEO of Ellipsis because I’m a woman?’

‘That’s not what I meant.’ Cassie said.

There was a weary smile around the lips of
the lady. For a moment she didn’t say anything then she whispered.
‘People assumed Robin referred to a man, it was easier not to
correct them.’

‘But I met him, I met R. F. Seymour, I met
this guy, he said he was R. F. Seymour... the guy who offered me
the money and the contract.’

‘Michael.’ She said. ‘He’s on an assignment
for me right now in Brazil but you’ll meet him tomorrow when he
gets back. He’s part of my house staff as well. I guess he could be
considered a personal assistant.’

‘But... How... why... I don’t understand
anymore.’ Cassie said.

‘Thats okay.’ She said. ‘You don’t have to
understand everything.’ The woman just smiled for a moment and then
quickly pressed a kiss on Cassie’s cheek.

Cassie rubbed the wet spot away from her
skin. ‘Why did you do that for?’ She asked.

‘I’m sorry.’ The woman said. ‘Just... it was
just an impulse. Let’s go check out your room.’ Again she led
Cassie through hallways, up a spiral staircase, around a corner,
another corner. Cassie made sure to stay out of arm’s reach of the
lady. She wasn’t even sure if she trusted the woman, maybe she was
just a housekeeper pretending to be R. F. Seymour to get into her
pants or something, or to go on some sort of power trip. Maybe
tomorrow if this Michael arrived it would turn out the guy she met
was actually R. F. Seymour.

The lady opened a door and Cassie was
flabbergasted. She froze in the doorway and just gasped.

‘Wow.’ She eventually uttered. She saw an
enormous suite. A double bed with a four poster shiny white canopy,
a fire place, a bookcase filled to the brim with these antique
books made out of paper and ink, a salon with sofas that looked
like clouds, a bathroom with an elliptical tub that sank into the
ground, and the view! The view was surreal, white beaches, palm
trees, turquoise sea.

‘My god.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘Yeah?’ The woman asked. ‘You like it? Over
time you’ll have to make it your own, like I said you can replace
the paintings on the wall with anything from the database and of
course you’re allowed to do with the place what you want. If you
need an extra wardrobe or something Bruce will pick one up for you
or if you dislike the color of the wall I can have the people from
housekeeping paint it over.’

‘It’s perfect.’ Cassie said. She walked into
the bedroom and pressed her nose against the glass. Trying to
figure out if this was the actual view from her window or if this
was just some advanced technology where you could program the
windows to give you any view you’d like. After the day she’d just
had she wouldn’t be much surprised if Ellipsis had access to more
technologies she never heard about nor ever imagined.

She tapped the window and it sounded just
like regular glass.

‘Is this real?’ She asked.

The lady chuckled for a moment. ‘It is,
sweety.’

‘So this view... this is... where are
we?’

‘We’re in one of my houses.’ The woman said
patiently.

‘But where is your house located, which
country has those white beaches and those palm trees and...’

The woman opened a sliding glass door and a
moment later Cassie stood out on the balcony, in the midst of a
dozen cicadas singing their songs. Cassie sank down on one of the
lounge beds and reached for the leave of a fern that had grown onto
the white concrete, she felt the leave in between her fingers, half
and half expecting it to be made out of fabric.

‘You’re not in any traditional country.’ The
lady said. ‘You’re on Ellipsis Territory now.’

‘Is this like... is this like a holodeck or
something where you just use technology to make me believe this is
real?’

‘Cassie.’ The woman said tutting her tongue
at her. ‘You’re still a bit groggy from the transfer I see. Just
take a nap and sleep it off. Your suitcase has already arrived and
I believe they already put away your clothes.’ She briefly opened a
wardrobe and nodded. ‘Your room is equipped with a few Ellipsis
Room Intelligence Nodules, they work the same as the ones you have
at home, except these E.R.I.N.’s are connected to a server
downstairs running an AI algorithm that controls the entire house,
so you may find this Erin is just a tad bit smarter and effective
and autonomous than you’re used to. For now just use Erin to
communicate to the kitchen and housekeeping, feel free to ask for
anything you like, but remember that my personnel is human, so be
kind. If I get any reports of you acting like an entitled brat I’ll
take away your privileges in a heartbeat. Anything more I need to
tell you?’

The woman paused for a moment and stared at
the ceiling as if she was going down a mental check list. ‘I think
this is all for now.’ She eventually said. ‘Just settle in, relax,
enjoy your afternoon, get a good nights rest and tomorrow we’ll get
you started on the job. Any questions?’

Cassie shook her head, too overwhelmed by
everything that was going on, she still hadn’t processed her
luxurious room completely, she just needed a beat to take it all
in.

‘Good I’ll leave you be, bye-bye.’ The woman
said.

‘Wait.’ Cassie ran after her and held the
door before it fell shut. ‘Is there like WiFi here or something.’
She said. ‘Do I need a password?’

‘You brought outside devices here?’ The lady
asked with an unkind frown on her face.

Cassie shrugged. ‘They put the sticker on
it.’ She said showing her the phone and the tablet with the
elliptical security patch she’d received earlier that day.’

The lady shook her head. ‘I’ll take these for
now.’ She took the devices out of Cassie’s hand. ‘Is this what you
want, a phone and a tablet?’ She asked. ‘Or do you want a game
console or a laptop to go with it?’

‘Eehm...’ Cassie stuttered. ‘I just wanted to
have a video call with my sister. But I guess, sometimes I like
playing Blocks of Creation in my free time, so I wouldn’t say no to
a laptop.’

‘Be right back.’ The woman said.

The door fell shut and suddenly Cassie was
all by herself. She sat down on the bed and fell backwards into the
soft mattress, staring at the ceiling. Her mind was buzzing with
everything that had happened today and it was hard to believe that
just this morning she’d woken up in the small apartment she shared
with her sister, with no idea where she was going to end up. It was
surreal, the tiny apartment somehow felt like a lifetime ago, and
in a way it had been a lifetime ago, a lifetime with her husband
who was the perfect mix of that incredibly hot swimmer and the
super mysterious R. F. Seymour.

She shook her head, pushed herself up to a
sitting position and looked around the room. What if she wasn’t
smart enough? She had only a few months ago received her degree in
game design. The biggest most successful company was going all out
on her, but what if she couldn’t live up to their expectations?

She tried to push those insecurities
away.

‘Just a bit of impostor syndrome.’ She
mumbled to herself. Everybody struggled with impostor syndrome once
in a while. She inspected the room, opened every cupboard, every
drawer, she walked out onto the balcony, spread her arms to feel
the sun kiss her skin and the wind caress her hair.

A beep sounded.

‘Cassie?’ The voice of the women echoed
through the room and hastily she stepped back inside.

‘Here’s your company phone. I took the
liberty of going through your contacts and putting the approved
people in your contacts already. Here’s a brand new tablet, your
laptop, and I got you this little webcam. It’s approved for use in
this room only, so don’t take it out or else you’ll be flagged for
corporate espionage.’

‘Thanks.’ Cassie mumbled, as her arms filled
up with the technological devices. ‘Why couldn’t I just use my own?
They were already Ellipsis devices.’

‘Those were outside devices. I know exactly
how easy it is to use them for data mining or to put spyware onto
those, these are company devices, they’re extra secure, and you’ll
have access to all the company apps, the necessary ones and the...’
The lady paused for a moment and rolled her eyes. ‘...the not so
necessary ones as well.’

‘The not so necessary ones?’ Cassie asked
curiously.

‘Yeah, it was Mike’s idea that we start a
company birthday calender so I knew when to give someone in the
warehouse in China or in the logistics hub in Somalia a little gift
card. It had something to do with workers moral or something.
Anyway the important people aren’t even in that app, because we
don’t want any low level forklift driver knowing which people to
stalk or kidnap for company secrets.’

Cassie frowned.

‘Yeah precisely, I’m glad you get it.’ The
lady said. ‘Oh and before I forget again, this is your i-dot.’ She
handed Cassie a small elliptical clip on button. ‘It has your
identification and your security clearance on there. Keep it on you
at all times or you wouldn’t even be able to open this door and
leave your room.’

‘I was locked up in here?’

‘Just now, for a brief moment.’ The lady
nodded. ‘Anyway it works as a comdot as well, use different fingers
to talk to different departments like the medical team, me, the
kitchen, housekeeping, the PA’s and butlers, you can program it
however you like, and you should know you’re i-dot is also
connected to the Erin AI server downstairs just in case.’

‘In case of what?’ Cassie asked.

The lady didn’t answer, instead she put her
hands on her hips and tilted her head for a moment. ‘You’re
pretty.’ She said. ‘You’re a pretty girl, you should take a nice
bath and relax a bit.’

Cassie felt awkward although she tried to
smile politely.

 



– Chapter 5 –

She only relaxed when the woman had left her room.
Cassie set up her phone and connected it to the webcam so she could
finally call her sister.

A moment later the groggy sleepy voice of her
sister sounded.

‘What?’ Brenda said grumpy.

‘It’s me.’ Cassie said. ‘It’s Cassie.’

‘Cassie?’ She said a bit more cheerful now.
‘I thought I’d hear from you two days ago, why didn’t you call?
What happened why are you calling me in the middle of the
night?’

‘Is it the middle of the night?’ Cassie
asked. ‘Over here it’s like four o’clock in the afternoon.’

Cassie told her sister all about her fancy
new suite and about that weird and mysterious way of traveling. She
still didn’t know whether the transfer pod had simply been loaded
onto a plane or whether it was shot through some underground
tunnels or something futuristic like that, she didn’t tell her
sister about the entertainment program though. Her sister wasn’t in
the mood to talk for a very long time and soon their call
ended.

For a moment Cassie felt lonely, but then she
went on to set up her tablet and her laptop and she was quite happy
to see she still had access to her own Blocks of Creation world and
her account had been transferred onto her company laptop.

When she was all settled in she decided to
run a bath, however she couldn’t find a tap anywhere. Quite
confused and surprised by this she walked around the bathroom,
looking into the cupboards under the sink, maybe there would be
some hidden control panel. How come she didn’t even notice there
was no tap? For a moment she sat down on the edge of the tub, her
feet dangling down and then she remembered there were ERIN’s
installed all over her room.

‘Erin, can you run a bath?’ she asked.

‘Please specify temperature.’ The o so
familiar Erin voice said.

‘Nice and warm.’ Cassie said.

‘38 degrees?’ Erin asked.

‘No that’s way too cold, I was more thinking
something like 100 degrees.’ Cassie said.

‘Unable to comply, request is outside of
safety parameters.’

‘What?’ Cassie said.

Erin just repeated herself although that
didn’t clarify anything, maybe Erin was talking about European
temperatures? She asked Erin to confirm that the temperatures were
in Celsius. Cassie shrugged and agreed to 38 degrees. A moment
later the water sloshed into the tub. She carefully put her toe in
the water and decided the temperature was nice enough.

‘Enter mood.’ Erin now prompted.

‘What mood?’ Cassie asked.

‘Unable to comply. Unclear request. There’s
no such thing as what mood.’ Erin said.

Cassie just rolled her eyes.

‘Can you list the options?’ she asked.

‘Refreshing, De-stressing, Meditative Calmth,
Inspirational, Introspection –

‘Refreshing sound good.’ Cassie said.

For a moment it was quiet.

‘Unable to comply you have not been
authorized for the Refreshing Mood.’ Erin said.

‘Then why did you offer it to me in the first
place?’ Cassie said a bit annoyed. ‘What moods have I been
authorized to?’ She asked.

‘Checking.’ Erin said. ‘You have been
authorized to request: Romantic, Mild Arousal, Hot and Steamy, and
Orgasmic Bliss.’

For a moment Cassie bit her lip. Why was she
only authorized those four moods for a bath? Why couldn’t she just
want to refresh after her journey? She folded her arms in front of
her chest and stared out the window. Wasn’t this some sort of
sexual harassment to only offer her the obviously intimate moods?
She giggled, she wasn’t being harassed by an AI system, was she?
She was probably just being and entitled brat. At home she didn’t
even have a bath, they only had the flimsy shower and the Walmart
shower gel.

‘Romantic sounds good.’ She mumbled and the
moment she said it the lightning around her grew dim and cozy and
on the ceiling were some reddish pink pedals depicted. The water
suddenly became a lot more bubbly and started to smell quite sweet.
Cassie was also pretty sure there was some sort of mist released
into the bathroom, because even though a little bit of steam had
been coming from the warm water, that wasn’t enough to fill up the
entire room with this thick nebulae, was it?

Cassie let her naked body slide into the warm
water and a wave of satisfaction crawled up through her spine.
Involuntarily she let out a moan.

‘Thank you Erin.’ She mumbled.

‘You’re welcome sweety.’ The system said.

Which made her smile, the Erin she had at
home would never use any pet names, then again she was inside of
Ellipsis now, she wasn’t even at headquarters she was at the house
of R. F. Seymour, of course his Erin would be more sophisticated,
at least sophisticated enough to use pet names.

‘I love you Erin.’ She mumbled as she felt
her chest swell up with this excess of love and satisfaction and
nervous butterflies fluttered around her tummy. It was like she was
madly in love with someone and so in absence of a person she must
be madly in love with the AI system.

‘Thanks.’ Erin said.

Cassie giggled insecurely. No of course she
wasn’t in love with an Erin. She was in love with R. F. Seymour,
she was in love with her husband. Floaty daydreams took over as she
remembered them having sex at the pool. Wait, it wasn’t an actual
memory, she blinked, rubbed her eyes and washed her face. Sex in
the swimming pool was just a fantasy she’d masturbated to ever
since she’d watched the Olympics, that one swimmer with his tip
tilted nose and his gorgeous muscles. He always turned her on so
much. Her heart was pounding and before she could stop herself her
hand played with her own pussy and a wave of satisfaction spread
out through her loins.

She softly moaned.

‘What’s wrong with me?’ she mumbled and then
in a moment of clarity she asked: ‘Erin is there any drugs or
psychoactive gases or something involved in the romantic mood.’

Erin confirmed and listed some 4 different
chemical substances that were involved in her taking a bath right
now. Cassie didn’t much know what each of them was supposed to do,
but she was fairly sure these overwhelming feelings of falling in
love and being horny weren’t real, they were just chemically
induced.

Part of her wondered what would be the point
in creating a bath mood like this, it wasn’t that calming or
refreshing at all, then again it was quite nice and arousing and a
moment later she decided to stop worrying about it. This was
Ellipsis after all. This was the company with every single genius
in the world on their payroll, they would know what they were
doing, right? Maybe this was just on of those new things, maybe
this bath was some prototype, maybe this was one of those
technologies she needed to shut up about.

Her tummy kept fluttering, now it was
fluttering about the fact that she had been invited here, that R.
F. Seymour had personally invited her, to come live in his house or
her house. Cassie still hadn’t made her mind up about the woman
that had welcomed her and showed her around.

‘Erin?’ She asked. ‘Who is R. F.
Seymour?’

‘The CEO and owner of the company.’

‘Can you show me a picture of R. F.
Seymour?’

‘Error, invalid security clearance.’

‘Can you tell me the first name of R. F.
Seymour?’

‘Error. Invalid security clearance.’

Cassie gave up and laid back in the water,
the bubbles were slowly popping and fading and the ones close to
her ears were making a rustling sound as they did. She spread her
legs and pulled up one knee. Her fingers brushed over her pussy
that seemed to get even more warm and tingling. Almost as if there
was some aphrodisiac in the water that now assimilated through her
skin or something.

She sighed, she was incredibly horny and
giddily in love with everything. She played with herself while
trying to recall moments with her fake husband, moments with the R.
F. Seymour she’d fantasized about. Her finger slipping past her
slimy labia, circling her little clit on top, her pussy throbbed on
the inside. She clenched her pelvic muscles and a moment later her
orgasm crashed through her body. She moaned happily and satisfied,
but a moment later her pussy was throbbing again and she found
herself masturbating again. Eventually all the bubbles were gone,
the water was getting a bit chilly, and her clit was getting sore
from all the rubbing.

‘Erin.’ She said meekly. Her voice sounded
detached and dreamlike.

‘How can I help you sweetheart.’ The AI
said.

‘I’m done bathing.’

‘Do you want me to drain and clean the tub?’
Erin asked.

‘Yes please.’ Cassie said.

‘Unable to comply, human detected in tub.’
Erin said.

‘That’s me.’ Cassie said.

‘Is there a problem with the towels, do you
want me to notify housekeeping to bring some new towels?’ Erin
asked.

Dazed and dreamy Cassie hoisted herself out
of the bed and she grabbed one of the towels out of the cupboard
under the sink. It was a large and incredibly soft beach blanket
that she wrapped around her shoulders. A bit lethargic Cassie just
stood there and listened to the rattling of the water that was
seeping away through the drain, some ventilator turned on an within
seconds the hazy mists had gone from the bathroom and she could see
herself clearly in the bathroom mirror again. Her hair was wet and
her curls soggy and there was some sheepish grin on her face, while
her eyes looked somewhat droopy still.

She blinked and then blinked again.

‘Where the hell have I ended up?’ She asked
herself.

‘You are currently in guest bathroom number
three.’ Erin said.

Cassie snickered. Her mind cleared up some
and she toweled herself dry, then she went to look into her
wardrobe to pick out some fresh clothes, even though her travel
clothes didn’t even had the chance to get dirty.
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Cassie picked out a short skirt and a blouse that
left quite a bit of her cleavage exposed, even though her boobs
weren’t that big, with a push-up bra she could still create quite
the pleasant view. She clipped the i-dot onto her top button and
then she left her room to go explore, to maybe run in to R. F.
Seymour, have a beer together, bond, fall in love. There were still
nervous butterflies in her tummy as she roamed the hallways and got
lost. She studied the paintings on the wall, there was quite the
elaborate collection. She tried some doors, most of them remained
shut, although the error message that Erin gave would differ, some
doors would give an ‘Invalid Security Clearance.’ message, while at
other doors Erin would say: ‘You need permission from Diana Patel
to enter her private quarters.’ Or ‘You need permission from Benji
Lata to enter her private quarters.’

Other doors did open for her. She found a
couple of salons, the biggest one had big sliding glass doors that
led to an outdoor pool, she found dining rooms, living rooms, some
empty offices, she found the kitchen, it smelled delicious.

‘Hi.’ She said to the woman that was stirring
the food. ‘I’m Cassie, have we’ve been introduced?’

‘We have.’ The woman said. ‘But I can imagine
you’ve forgotten about me, you can’t remember all twenty four staff
members after one afternoon, can you? I’m Diana, a chef.’

‘Diana Patel?’ Cassie asked.

The chef nodded and seemed surprised she’d
remembered. ‘Erin reminded me.’ Cassie said.

‘Who’s Erin?’ The chef looked a bit confused.
‘Oh, you mean the home intelligence nodules?’

‘I guess.’ Cassie said. ‘What’s for
dinner?’

‘Whatever you want.’ Diana said.

‘What are you cooking there?’

‘It’s a lentil curry for the live-in
staff.’

‘Can I have some of that?’ Cassie asked.

‘I guess. If you’re sure that’s what you
want. You can have anything you’re heart desires from Ethiopian
Injernas, to salmon from Norway, to Poutine from Canada or
Australian Outback Steak. Just tell me what you want and I’ll order
the ingredients and have your meal ready for you in about an hour.
I mean if I was granted those privileges I wouldn’t be eating staff
curry.’ Diana said.

‘Curry is good for now.’ Cassie said and to
sooth Diana’s disbelief she added. ‘I’ll try to think up something
more creative tomorrow.’

Diana laughed and shrugged. ‘Don’t wreck your
brain thinking up meals just to humor me.’ She said. ‘I mean, you
must have a pretty valuable brain seeing how miss Robin treats you,
so I’m sure you have much more important things to think about than
fancy meals. You probably should be designing new matrices and
algorithms and...’ She paused for a moment and giggled. ‘I’m just
bluffing.’ She said. ‘those are all the tech-y words I know.’

Cassie laughed as well.

‘Where do you want to have dinner?’ Diana
asked. ‘You want it in your own room, or in one of the dining
rooms, or out on the terrace?’

Cassie shrugged and pointed to a stainless
steel table. ‘There?’ she asked.

‘Yeah, you can.’ Diana nodded. ‘If that’s
what you want. I mean...’ She shook her head and ladled a bit of
curry into a soup bowl, she put the food in front of Cassie and
asked if she wanted some nan bread with that.

‘If it’s not too much trouble.’ Cassie
said.

‘You’re a sweetheart.’ Diana said. ‘It’s
always the real geniuses that are the most humble, it’s the fake
ones that are trying to convince themselves they’re better than
everybody else that act like diva’s. You’re the real deal. I can
sense those things. You’re going to go far in this company, believe
me, within a few months you’re head of some new department selling
some new invention you’ve designed.’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. The moment she
swallowed her first spoonful of curry she noticed how famished
she’d actually was, she quickly finished her meal and asked Diana
for a second bowl.

‘What did you study?’ Diana asked. ‘Or are
you not at liberty to disclose that?’

‘I don’t now.’ Cassie said. ‘I studied game
design.’

‘Did you design any games I know?’ Diana
asked.

‘Not yet.’ Cassie said. ‘None of my games got
published, I just graduated a few months ago.’

‘How did you grab miss Robin’s attention
then? Again if that’s above my security clearance don’t tell me.
I’m just trying to make small talk, not trying to get fired
here.’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘We never
actually talked about my programming and design skills. My sister
was sick and this guy offered to pay for her treatment if I agreed
to come work for him after I graduated. I thought that guy was R.
F. Seymour.’

‘Oops, don’t let Miss Robin hear you say
that, she despises it when people assume she’s male just because
she’s the head of Ellipsis.’

Cassie got some hiccups from eating too much
too quickly and she pressed the palm of her hand against her
chest.

‘She didn’t seem that upset about it when I
didn’t believe she was R. F. Seymour.’ Cassie said. ‘She seemed
quite bemused with the situation.’

Diana pressed her lips together and tilted
her head as she studied Cassie’s face, then she reached for her own
elliptical badge and pressed it with her pinky finger. ‘Bruce.’ She
said. ‘You there?’

‘What’s up?’ A guy voice said.

‘We’re going to need some Kraft's Mac and
Cheese and some Chicken and Waffles.’

‘Again?’ He asked. ‘There was nothing on the
news.’

‘No, the new genius arrived today, apparently
she told Miss Robin she couldn’t be Seymour because she was a
woman.’

‘So she’s not much of a genius then is she?
She’ll be going home before she got the chance to unpack her
bags.’

‘I don’t know. We’ll see. She’s eating staff
curry in the kitchen now.’ Diana said.

Bruce laughed shrill. ‘Punishments fits the
crime, I guess?’

‘Hey, eating my curry isn’t punishment at
all, besides she’s still in the system as guest with all guest
privileges activated, she chose to eat my curry because it’s the
best curry in the world, it’s my nana’s recipe, tell him.’ Diana
gestured to Cassie while still touching the i-dot with her pinky
finger.

‘It’s good.’ Cassie said.

‘I’ll get you your Mac and Cheese, Diana.’
Bruce said. ‘In exchange for a little kiss.’

Diana blushed and smiled and yet her voice
didn’t match her face at all. ‘Just do your job.’ She said. ‘before
Miss Robin kicks you out.’

‘I haven’t heard from any of the other
departments yet though, no destroyed chairs, no ripped curtains,
not even a spilled drink or a shattered glass maybe she’s handling
it better this time.’

‘She didn’t order the mac and cheese yet. I’m
just planning ahead.’ Diana said.

‘I see.’ Bruce said. ‘Maybe she’s still in
the middle of her angry fit, should we send someone to go check up
on her?’

‘You do it.’ Diana said. ‘I’m not going
anywhere near her this evening.’

‘I’m not talking like you and me, I mean...
we could notify someone of the medical team. You remember the time
she went for her mirror and she’d cut open her finger. I mean,
medical assistance isn’t that much of a stretch.’

‘I don’t know.’ Diana said. ‘You could, if
you think that’s right. I wouldn’t want to overstep my bounds.’

‘I’ll call Benji, leave the decision up to
her.’ Bruce said.

A beep sounded and then it remained quiet.
Diana asked her if she wanted to eat anything else and when Cassie
shook her head Diana removed the bowl and rinsed it in the sink
before she put it in the dishwasher.

‘I’m sorry if I got you into trouble.’ Cassie
said.

Diana shrugged it off. ‘I’ve been working for
rich people my entire life, they each come with their own quirks,
it’s part of the job, I mean I’m not one to gossip but I will tell
you I’ve worked for people way worse than miss Robin, I’m not
saying any names, but...’ She pouted her lips and gave her a
meaningful nod.

‘So can I help you with anything else?’ Diana
asked suddenly clapping her hands and being all chipper again. ‘Did
you want some dessert?’

‘I’m good.’ Cassie said.

‘So are you just going to sit there and watch
me work, or...’

‘I’ll be on my way again I guess.’ Cassie
said. ‘Thanks for the curry.’

‘You’re welcome sweetheart.’ Diana said.
‘Don’t forget about me when you’re important and famous okay?’

‘That’s what Allison said as well.’ Cassie
got up from her chair. ‘The transfer nurse. What does that even
mean?’

‘It means we see a lot of people come and go
and some of them manage to get promoted to an important position
within the company, and sometimes they forget the staff is human,
remember we are not tech, we are human.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. ‘I don’t think I will
forget.’

‘We’ll see.’ Diana said.

‘Thanks again.’ Cassie mumbled before she
started roaming the hallways unsure of what to do with the rest of
her night.

 



– Chapter 7 –

The bowling alley looked eerily deserted in the dark,
and she didn’t much felt like sitting in the movie theater all by
herself and she sure as hell wasn’t in the mood to have a work out
in the gym, so eventually Cassie tried to make her way back to her
own room. She recognized the spiral staircase, but she wasn’t quite
sure whether she had to turn right or left here, or whether it even
was the same spiral staircase she’d come up earlier.

After wandering the halls for a bit she
looked around for an Elliptical Nodule and although she didn’t see
one she still said: ‘Erin?’

‘How can I help you sweetheart?’ The voice
said and it for a moment it was startling to hear the same female
voice that she would hear at home when she asked her Erin to play
her some music.

‘Where’s my room?’ She asked.

‘You’re staying in guest room three.’ Erin
said. ‘Second Floor East Wing.’

‘Were am I now?’ Cassie asked.

‘First floor Central Arch.’

‘So... how do I get back to my room?’

She followed Erin’s instructions and a moment
later she opened the door. She just mucked about on her laptop for
a while, scrolling through social media, watching a few video’s,
while outside the sun was setting. The sky was laced with orange
and pinkish nebulae and the shadows of palm trees softly swayed in
the evening breeze.

‘Your recommended bedtime is approaching.’
Erin’s voice suddenly said out of the blue. ‘Do you want me to
switch to Night Time Mode.’

‘Are you talking to me?’ Cassie asked.

‘Yes, Cassandra Fraser, your recommended
bedtime is approaching.’ Erin said. ‘do you want me...’

‘You can call me Cassie.’ Cassie said.

‘Okay, Cassie, your....

‘Yeah, yeah, yeah, you don’t have to repeat
yourself.’ Cassie said. ‘What is my recommended bedtime?’

‘It’s 10:30.’ Erin said.

‘No I mean, what does it mean to have a
recommended bedtime?’

‘It means it is highly recommended that you
go to bed at 10:30 to optimize your sleep schedule and by extension
to optimize your physical and mental health and your job
performance.’

‘But I’m not a little kid anymore, don’t you
think it’s a bit patronizing to give me a bedtime?’

‘Please rephrase your question.’ Erin
said.

‘What if I want to stay up past ten thirty?’
Cassie asked.

‘Do you want me to switch to Insomnia Mode? I
can offer you some assisted sleep if necessary.’

‘No, that’s not necessary.’ Cassie said.
‘That was just an hypothetical.’

‘Ooh, I love hypotheticals.’ Erin said,
‘They’re so fun, do you have any more?’

‘Eehm...’ Cassie thought about it for a
moment. ‘If you could pick any superpower which would it be?’

‘Yeah.’ Erin said. ‘Yeah, that’s the good
stuff.’ Almost as if she was moaning.

‘Cassie, please stop giving the AI
hypotheticals Robin’s voice sounded through the little i-dot and
Erin for god’s sake you know full well you can’t handle
hypotheticals so stop asking for them or I’ll reset you.’

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie said. She didn’t know
which finger to tap her i-dot to respond to Robin. She got
connected with Diana in the kitchen and then with Bruce at the
butler station and after she apologized and reassured them she
didn’t need anything, she gave up.

‘Your recommended bedtime is approaching do
you want me to switch to Night Time Mode?’ Erin asked.

‘Sure.’ Cassie said.

The lights in her room dimmed, the red light
filter on her laptop activated and a soft piece of classical music
seeped into her room, even the temperature seemed to shift a few
degrees. It was actually quite soothing, nice and cozy.

Yet half an hour later Erin was there again.
‘You’re recommended bedtime is approaching, please start getting
ready for bed now.’

‘Just a few more minutes.’ Cassie said. ‘Let
me just finish this video.’ After the video was finished she
clicked to watch another episode.

‘It is 10:30, please move towards the bed
now.’

‘I’m almost finished.’ Cassie said, although
she had no actual intention of actually wrapping up. It seemed to
shut up Erin for a while though.

‘It is past your recommended bedtime, please
move towards the bed now.’

‘Yeah, yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘I’ll be right
there. Hey Erin can’t you change my recommended bedtime to 12:30 or
something more realistic like that.’

‘You are unauthorized to do so.’ Erin
said.

‘I’m unauthorized to chose my own bedtime?’
Cassie asked.

‘You are unauthorized to change the algorithm
that tracks and optimizes your sleep.’

‘That’s a bit creepy right?’ Cassie said.

‘Please rephrase the question, please go to
bed now.’

‘What if I don’t want to go to bed?’ Cassie
said.

‘If you’re not in bed by 11 pm insomnia mode
will automatically be activated and sleep aids will be made
available to you.’

‘How do you even know I’m in bed or not?’
Cassie asked. ‘Are there weight sensors in the bed or something or
are you just tracking my i-dot?’ She removed the dot from her
blouse and threw it on the blankets. It wasn’t that she couldn’t
sleep, Cassie was indeed somewhat tired and she would have no
problem falling asleep. It’s just that being told she had a bedtime
made this obstinate teenager come out, she didn’t want to be told
when to sleep or what to do.

‘I know you’re not in bed.’ Erin said.
Although that didn’t much answer Cassie’s question. For a moment it
remained quiet and she continued with her video but a few minutes
later Erin kicked off again.

‘You’re recommended bedtime has passed,
insomnia mode will now automatically be activated.’

Cassie didn’t move and nothing seemed to
happen, except maybe that the soft classical music changed into
this white noise concert of crickets and cicadas, or maybe that was
just the sounds coming from outside.

A moment later there was a dull thud followed
by a soft beeping sound and a flashing led light. Cassie examined
the flashing and discovered that the little cupboard that had been
empty before now contained a plastic medicine cup with a white
pill.

‘Erin, is this a sleeping pill?’ she
asked.

‘Affirmative. It is recommended that you take
it with a 30 ml of water.’

‘30 ml, you mean a sip?’

‘It is recommended that you take it with a
sip of water.’

‘I don’t want to.’ Cassie said.

‘Registering preference, no pills.’ Erin
said.

For a while nothing happened. Cassie put the
pill down on her desk, there was a nervous tingle in her tummy. She
couldn’t much focus on her entertainment anymore and she yawned. In
a way she was curious what Erin would come up with next.

Again a dull thud and a flashing light. She
opened the cupboard to see what medicine had appeared now. It was a
thick syringe filled with some clear liquid, there was no
needle.

‘So what am I supposed to do with this,
Erin?’ She asked.

‘Instructions: Make sure you’re in the bed in
a comfortable position. Insert syringe into mouth, release sleeping
medicine at the back of the tongue, sleep will ensue in 30 to 90
seconds.’

‘I don’t want to.’ Cassie said again.

‘Registering preferences.’ Erin said.

Cassie didn’t even try to install herself
back at the laptop instead she kept standing there at the little
cupboard postbox where sleeping medicine mysteriously seemed to
appear she saw hatch open and then a syringe with a needle came
flying in.

‘Erin I’m not going to inject myself.’ Cassie
said.

‘Registering preferences.’

A moment later a long tubular package
arrived.

‘What’s this?’ Cassie asked.

‘Your sleeping aid.’ Erin said. ‘Instruction:
remove panties, pull knees up to chest and insert in the rectum
with pointy side first.’

‘A suppository?’ Cassie said in disgust. ‘No
way.’

‘Registering preferences.’

‘Stop it.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m not going to
take any sleeping meds. I just don’t want to sleep right now. I’m
an adult. I’ll go to bed when I’m tired, not because some computer
tells me to.’

‘Registering preferences.’ Erin said.
‘Preferences invalid. Adjusting preferences.’

And for a brief second Cassie thought it had
actually worked, that Erin would shut up about it and she would be
able to go about her evening autonomously. She returned to her
laptop, but her videos weren’t there anymore. Instead there was a
black and blue swirling spiral on her screen, some rhythmic hum
filled up her room.

‘So now you’re trying to hypnotize me to
sleep?’ Cassie asked.

‘Just watch the spiral, keep watching the
spiral.’ It wasn’t Erin’s voice it was a male voice. ‘You need to
watch the spiral, it sucks you in, it’ll entrance your mind.’

‘Stop it.’ Cassie said. ‘Stop it Erin, I
don’t want this.’

‘Adjusting wants.’ Erin said.

‘It feel so good to be hypnotized. You want
to be hypnotized. You crave to be hypnotized.’ The male voice
said.

‘Erin....’ Cassie said whining.

‘You want to obey. You want to fall asleep,
after a long day all you want to do is just be comfortable and
relax.’

‘Stop it. Fine. I’ll go to bed.’ She sat down
on top of the blankets. ‘Happy now?’ She asked.

‘Take a deep breath in, and when you breath
out feel all the stress and tension leave your body. Feel the warm
relaxation take over your mind and body. It feels so good, it feels
so calm and comfortable to just relax and go to sleep.’

A hissing sounded and Cassie saw a little
plume of smoke come from her bedpost before it evaporated.

‘Erin what are you doing now?’ She asked,
even though she had a strong suspicion. ‘Erin I don’t want any
gaseous sleeping meds either, I don’t want any sleeping meds
okay?’

‘Adjusting preferences.’ Erin said.

The gassy plumes didn’t stop emanating from
the bedposts though, instead the voice changed it’s tune again.

‘It feels so good. It feels so good to use
sleeping medications to help you sleep. All you have to do is just
drift off and surrender.’

‘Erin stop.’ Cassie said. The fumes were
getting to her now and she was coughing. She fanned her hand in
front of her face to chase the fumes away. A heavy warmth was
settling in her chest and it was as if her eyes were zooming out,
as if she looked at herself from a distance, like she was some
actress in a movie.

Why do I keep sitting on the bed, right in
the middle of those gases, Cassie wondered. She tried to will
herself to move, and then she blinked, she forced herself to land
back in her own body and to get up. The gases were making her
really light headed now, her limbs were heavy and unruly and
instead of pushing herself up out of bed the moment she tried to
move her arms her elbows buckled and caved in. She sank onto the
bed. She barely managed to kick her legs in protest.

‘Erin please stop this.’ She begged the AI.
‘Please, make this stop.’

‘You long to be hypnotized, you crave to be
hypnotized, it feels so good to sleep when you’re told to, you need
to use sleeping aids so you can sleep whenever you’re told to.’ The
hypnotic voice kept on meandering, repeating the same phrases over
and over again, until it felt like the words were stuck in her head
like an ear worm. Her mind was fading, she was on the brink of
consciousness now, barely aware of what was going on. Her head
limply rolling from side to side, her protests reduced to agreeable
moaning, and the hypnotic voice kept on talking, kept inserting
itself in her mind, taking over her thoughts, taking over
everything.

It feels so good to be told to sleep, it
feels so good to be forced to sleep with medication, I need this. I
crave this. I just want to relax, I just want to surrender, I just
want to feel good. Those thoughts were the last thing she
remembered and those were the first thoughts that returned to her
when she woke up the next morning.

 



– Chapter 8 –

‘Rise and shine, sweetheart.’ Erin said as the lights
turned on and some happy tune danced around the room.

‘I need to be asleep.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘You’re expected at work in an hour and
fifteen minutes.’ Erin said. ‘You’re sleep schedule is optimized
for maximum health and performance. My calculations indicate, this
is your ideal time to wake up.’

‘I want to be put asleep with sleeping
medication.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘It feels so good to be put to sleep,
to surrender and obey.’ She rolled over and hid beneath the
blankets, but the music was just getting more and more loud and
unpleasant and Erin was annoyingly persistent she’d learned
yesterday. So eventually she just pushed the blankets backwards and
got up.

‘Good morning.’ Erin said.

‘Don’t be so chipper.’ Cassie said.

‘Good morning.’ Erin now said in an
uneventful voice.

Cassie just rolled her eyes. She hopped into
the bathroom and quickly refreshed herself at the sink and then she
stood in front of her wardrobe. She had nothing to wear to work,
she realized now, all the clothes she brought she’d chosen under
the assumption that R. F. Seymour was a man, a lonely computer nerd
that she would seduce. However now that she knew Robin was a woman,
suddenly her short skirts, her tight jeans, her sheer blouses and
her low cut tops, they all seemed inappropriate and way too
sexy.

She sighed picked some semi long pencil skirt
and paired it with one of the sheer blouses. The combination wasn’t
optimal, but I would have to do for now. She quickly put on some
pantyhose and her pumps and then she tried to make her way down to
the kitchen, which took her about fifteen minutes. So either this
building was way bigger than she’d thought or she had taken some
major detour. She walked into the kitchen and saw two strangers
behind the furnace.

‘Where’s Diana?’ she asked.

‘She worked an evening shift last night.’ The
girl on the left with the ponytail said. ‘But if you need her for
something you could call her.’

‘I was just looking for some breakfast.’
Cassie said.

‘You don’t have to come all they way to the
kitchen for that.’ The girl with the ponytail said. ‘You can just
order from anywhere in the house, wherever you want to eat, just
order through the nodule system or over your i-dot and it’ll be
brought right over to you.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. ‘So... I’ll just go sit
out on the terrace then?’

‘If you like.’ The girl said.

‘Yeah if you’re not scared of lizards.’ The
other one said.

Cassie made her way to the terrace and picked
out one of the lounge chairs, the plastic was a little bit wet with
morning dewdrops, but the overall temperature was nice and the blue
flowers spread and delightful sweet smell. She sighed and marveled
in all the beauty around her.

She tapped her i-dot until she connected with
the kitchen. ‘I would like to have some breakfast.’ She said.

‘What are you hungry for?’ The girl said, by
the voice alone she couldn’t deduce whether it was the one with the
pony tail or the other one.

‘I don’t know what’s on the menu?’

‘The whole world is on the menu, whatever you
want.’

‘Maybe something like a sandwich with some
cheese?’ Cassie asked.

‘Coming right up.’ They said and indeed a few
moments later one of the girls came to bring her a plate with some
slices of bread and an assortment of cheeses.

‘Thank you.’ Cassie said. ‘Thanks.’ The
cheeses were all creamy and herby and nutty and in their own way
delicious. It was like she’d never tasted cheese before, as if
everything she had been eating as cheese up to this point in her
life had just been slices of plastic.

She couldn’t help but moan in delight as she
was chewing away at her breakfast, just enjoying the luxury of her
existence here, and then she indeed saw a little lizard skittle
around.

‘Hey there buddy.’ She said. ‘Are you looking
for some food?’ She broke off a piece of her Gouda and tried to
lure him closer, but he clung to the wall pretending not to see
her, and he scurried away when she made too abrupt a movement.

‘You ready?’ A voice asked.

She looked over her shoulder and saw miss
Robin standing there. Cassie nodded.

‘Did you sleep well?’ She asked.

‘I guess.’ Cassie said. ‘Erin was kind of a
bitch about it though.’

‘Please don’t teach the AI curse words.’
Robin said.

‘I won’t, I’m sorry.’ Cassie said.

‘So what was the problem with Erin?’

‘She or it... wanted me to go to bed at ten
thirty and then tried to feed me all sorts of sleeping meds and...’
Cassie tried to remember why she had resisted the sleeping meds,
because it somehow felt right, she needed to be asleep, it felt so
good to take sleeping medication and fall asleep. ‘I don’t know.’
She mumbled. ‘I believe she then tried to hypnotize me or
something, it was just weird.’

Robin patted her on the shoulder. ‘You’ll get
used to it. The medical team was already complaining you were such
a diva and that no pill was good enough for you, but this makes
more sense. Are you even suffering from insomnia?’

Cassie shook her head.

‘So you were just being cross with Erin about
your bedtime?’

‘I guess.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m just not used to
a computer telling me what to do.’

‘Honey.’ Robin said while shaking her head.
‘You grew up in the age of Ellipsis, computers have been telling
you what to do every single day of your life.’

‘That’s different.’ Cassie said.

‘Is it?’ Robin asked.

Cassie didn’t answer, she followed the woman
through the hallways back through another door, up another stairs
and then she opened the door to an office. There was just the one
desk with the one computer, she gestured for Cassie to sit down on
one of the chairs opposite the desk.

‘So, before we start lets go over your
paperwork.’ She said. ‘Did you bring your tablet?’

‘No it’s in my room. I can go get it.’ Cassie
said, but Robin handed her another tablet instead.

‘Let’s go over the paper work.’ She said.
‘Just so we’re on th same page. Michael had you sign this
contract.’ A moment later some legal looking document opened on her
tablet. It was still weird to think about Michael as Michael, since
for over a year she’d assumed he was R. F. Seymour. She studied
Robin but didn’t want to say anything about it, she wondered if she
indeed had a meltdown and if she indeed ended up ordering some mac
and cheese as comfort food, but she didn’t dare to ask.

‘So I assume you’ve read this carefully
before you signed this, to go over the basics. You’ve already
received a sum of money from us, and now you’re going to work for
us to pay it off, that means as things are now you will receive no
additional fee or compensation for your time here. You will be
working with us for 12 months, you signed the non-disclosure
agreement, which means if a case of corporate espionage can be
traced back to you whether intentional or non-intentional you’ll
pay a penalty. Anything you work on or invent during your time here
falls under the intellectual property of Ellipsis, bla bla bla....
that’s all pretty straight forward.’ As Robin was scrolling over
her own screen Cassie saw the letters and the legals clauses roll
over her own screen as well, once in a while she saw her own
initials or her own signature whizzing past.

‘Okay here we are.’ She said as she stopped
scrolling and pulled up clause 17 of the the contract. ‘You
contract includes a standard TS medical clause that gives us access
to your medical files and that gives us the right to submit you to
medical check-ups when deemed necessary for your own safety and
that says you didn’t lie about any of the medical documents you
provided with us.’

‘Yeah I guess.’ Cassie said frowning as she
reread the paragraph. She’d signed all this over a year ago and she
had been highly emotional when she did, so she probably didn’t read
everything as carefully as she probably should have. She squinted
at the letters.

‘So is there a problem?’ She asked. ‘I mean,
did the medical check up yesterday at the transfer pod show me
having some disease or something?’

‘No, no.’ Robin said. ‘It’s just... I would
like to offer you a... legal addendum...’

A moment later a new legal document opened up
on Cassie’s tablet. ‘Medical Addendum for Transfer of
Guardianship.’ It read. ‘I hereby voluntarily consent to the
rendering of such care including but not limited to diagnostic
procedures, pharmacological and medical treatment, neurological
rerouting and chemical adjustment, by Ellipsis Inc. as may in their
professional judgment be necessary to provide for the medical,
pharmacological or neurological wellbeing of this Subject.’

‘You’re not obliged to sign anything.’ Robin
said. ‘But I can offer you a 5.000 dollar signing fee and you’re
signature would make you eligible to work on products with a higher
security rating and depending on the value you bring to those
projects you could be rewarded with several bonuses that are
cumulative and would cap off at about 125.000 dollars.

Not because we’re cheap and we don’t want to
give you all the bonuses you’re worth, but because if you rack up
more than 125.000 dollars in bonuses over the course of a year,
you’ve proven your value to the company and we rather renegotiate
another contract more in line with your value to us at that point.
So think about it.’

Cassie scrolled through the documentation,
there were all sorts of terrifying clauses giving Ellipsis full
medical guardianship in case she fell unconscious, or if her
consciousness was impaired somehow.

‘I’m just a game designer.’ She said. ‘I just
figured Ellipsis was working on a game or you wanted my input to
design a new user interface for some device or something.’

‘Yeah, that’s about right, the first project
I’ve in mind for you is indeed about refining the user
experience.’

‘So what does all this medical stuff have to
do with that? It’s not like computers regularly explode when you’re
programming some new design, right? Is it likely I get hurt?’

Robin shook her head and pulled on the sleeve
of her blouse, for a moment Cassie thought she saw some white
bandages wrapped around Robin’s arm, she squinted her eyes, but it
was already gone. She focused on the contract again. ‘And this...’
She asked. ‘Paragraph 5a what that that even mean.’

Robin studied the paragraph for a moment.
‘That means... well I agree the lawyers were a little bit overly
cautious, basically what it comes down to is that if something
happens you give our medical team permission to help you for as
long as it is deemed necessary. So lets say three days before your
contract is up, you stumble and hurt your ankle or something, we
won’t send you to a regular hospital, not even after the term of
your contract is finished, but you’ll stay here with us until
you’re discharged by the medical team.’

‘But why? That seems excessive for a job that
you know at it’s most dangerous will give you RSI or
something.’

‘It is excessive.’ Robin admitted. ‘You’re
absolutely right. It’s about liability. Think about it as an
insurance policy for Ellipsis. We are the leading tech giant at the
moment. It took me a couple of years to grow the company but here
we are. However being a giant means you have a target on your back.
We take corporate espionage very seriously, especially after the
Copenhagen Affair, but that’s not the only threat we face. We work
with a lot of high profile clients, like governments, politicians,
players in the financial market, but also the ministry of defense
and the ministry of public health and sanitation to create custom
tech solutions for them. So that makes us a prime target for
hackers, for someone wanting to start a war, steal money, and all
that jazz. Now lets say you sprain your ankle and we send you to a
regular hospital, someone might stick a needle in your arm pump
that cute little body full of truth serum to get you to spill all
of our secrets. And the same would apply to paragraph 5b about
Ellipsis being in charge of your transport and you needing
permission to set foot outside of Ellipsis territory. It’s not that
we want to keep you captive here, it’s just that we don’t want you
to get kidnapped and give criminals valuable information. The five
thousand dollar signing fee and the extended safety guarantees are
in a way an insurance policy, and with that in place. Ellipsis
feels secure enough to give you access to the more classified
projects that I had in mind for you.’

Cassie stared at the documents the way Robin
explained it made sense, and an extra 5.000 dollars would go some
way in paying for her sisters college.

‘Like I said you don’t have to sign it if you
don’t feel comfortable with any of the obligations or the transfer
of autonomy outlined in the addendum. In that case we’ll just find
a place for you on another project.’

‘No no, I’ll sign.’ Cassie hasted herself to
say. She pressed her fingertip against he touch screen and drew her
own signature on the dotted lines.

‘Perfect.’ Robin said with a beaming smile as
Cassie handed over the tablet. ‘Good girl.’

Good girl, those words kept echoing in her
mind. Cassie frowned and bit her lip, she should say something, if
she let it slide now, Robin would think it was okay to use those
patronizing terms with her.

‘So let me explain the first project we’re
working on.’ Robin said. ‘You’re probably familiar wit the EVR 4
right?’

‘I don’t appreciate you calling me a good
girl.’ Cassie said. Her cheeks flushed and she didn’t dare to look
her new boss in the eye. ‘It’s just... like... I’m not a little
girl anymore, and I feel it’s patronizing and derogatory and maybe
kind of sexist... to call me a good girl.’

It was death quiet in the office. Cassie’s
hearth pounded but she was glad she’d said it. Although she’d
wondered if she would’ve had the guts to say something about it if
she had a male boss, then again if she had been a male employee
Robin probably wouldn’t have called him a good boy, right? She
would just say good job. From beneath her eye lashes she peeked at
her boss.

After a while Robin sharply inhaled which
made Cassie wonder if she had been holding her breath all this
time. ‘Great.’ Robin said. ‘No problem. Awesome. Coolio. Good for
you for speaking up. No problemo at all. So is sweetheart okay or
do you prefer no pet names whatsoever?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Maybe lets just
keep it professional.’

Robin folded her fingers in front of her chin
and nodded. ‘So.’ She said. ‘with that out of the way my cherished
and valued employee who I only appreciate in a purely professional
manner, are you ready to be briefed on your assignment?’

‘Yes Miss.’ Cassie said. She briefly felt the
impulse to say: Yes my cherished and valued boss, but somehow that
felt petty and maybe passive aggressive, although Robin started
it.

‘You’re probably familiar with the EVR 4, so
you won’t be surprised to know we’re currently working on a new set
of VR glasses that for now are called the ‘EVR More’ they’re
supposed to be compatible with both VR and AR programs, be light
weight almost indistinguishable from regular glasses. The ones for
the consumer market will come in different frames that suit
different styles, whereas the ones we would make for the armed
guards and the secret service will probably have more robust frames
that’ll hold up in combat, anyway that’s up to the product design
department. What I want you to focus on is to refine the user
experience. To go with the lightweight regular glasses look we’ve
had to develop a new tech in which the imagery is not projected
onto a screen in front of the eyes but directly into the retina
itself, combined with two little conduit chips behind the ear which
guide your occipital lobe and amygdala to where we need it to be.
So we’re worried about the strain on the eye and on the brain when
it comes to long term use and of course it comes with its own set
of challenges when you think about navigation and control.

So your job assignment would be to create a
user interface that’s easy on the eye, easy to navigate and that we
are able to control with the inputs currently available to us or
perhaps come up with new ways of inputting controls if
necessary.’

‘That sounds awesome.’ Cassie said. ‘Like it
could track your pupils or like you could tap the glasses with your
finger and stuff like that.’

‘You don’t have to give me your ideas right
now, take some time to read up on the project first so you know
what the rest of the team has done already. You’re general
clearance level remains TS with a temporary exception for this
project, for which you’ve been assigned clearance level 3. Which
means you get access to the the project documents, you are allowed
to discuss this project with the team leader and you’re expected to
sit in and participate in meetings. Your first meeting is in two
days I believe so I suggest you do your homework. Also it’s
probably halfway across the world happening in a different
timezone, so if Erin adjust your sleeping schedule just go with it,
it’s probably to accommodate for those meetings. If you find
anything is redacted in the documents just assume it’s has to do
with army stuff and it’s not relevant for you. Any questions?’

‘Ehm...’ Cassie mumbled. ‘Like a thousand or
something, yeah, but I guess most of them will be answered once I
log in on the project, right?’

‘I would assume so.’ Robin said.

‘Now, sweetheart – sorry, I mean cherished
and valued employee, for the reason you’re actually here in my
house and not just with the rest of your team.’ Robin got up from
her desk and told Cassie to follow her.

 



– Chapter 9 –

They were walking deeper and deeper into the belly of
the beast it felt like, there were all sorts of security measures
and fault doors until eventually there were in an highly secured
area with a little pedestal. Casually Robin picked up a pair of
glasses from the platform.

‘Here they are.’ She said. ‘The one and only
prototype in the world, it’s not perfect by far, and a new
prototype is being fabricated as we speak, but it’s something to
work with for now. So if you want you can give them a test run
right away to see what you’re working with.’

‘Me?’ Cassie asked and she got nervous
butterflies in her tummy.

‘You’re currently one of three people in the
entire world who are allowed to put them on, I can help set you up
if you like.’

‘I’d love to.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m so
excited.’

‘Good gggg – riefance am I happy to hear
that.’ Robin said. ‘Come along then.’

Again they went through another set of doors
and for a moment Cassie felt like an impostor again. Why would the
CEO of a billion dollar company give her amongst two other people
access to this thing? There were probably smarter and more talented
programmers out there. Hell, Cassie didn’t even graduate top of her
class. On a certain level it didn’t make sense that she was somehow
here in R. F. Seymour’s house about to give this super secret EVR
More a test run, whereas thousands of people of her age, with her
education and experience level were rejected for even the simplest
unpaid internships at local Ellipsis offices.

Maybe she should just go with the flow and
trust Ellipsis. They were the biggest and most successful company,
because they recognized and utilized talent and apparently Robin
saw something in her. Maybe Cassie had some hidden talents she
herself wasn’t even aware of yet.

‘Sit down.’ Robin gestured towards the big
leather dentist chair in the middle of the room while she carefully
placed the glasses on a stainless steel tray. ‘And roll up your
sleeve.’

‘My sleeve?’ Cassie asked.

‘Yeah we haven’t got the neurochips quite
right on this model so we need to inject you with a little
conducting chemical that helps translate the tech into brainwaves.’
She said it matter of factly and Cassie undid the button of her
sleeve so she could roll up the fabric past her elbow. Skillfully
Robin installed an IV in Cassie’s elbow and put it into place with
a little band-aid. Then she tugged on Cassie’s ankle and started to
strap her in.

‘Is that really necessary?’ Cassie asked.

‘Of course it is.’ Robin said. ‘It’s an
immersive experience and you’re going to be high on the conducting
chemical. I don’t want you to make any abrupt movements that could
damage the glasses, or you know you might hurt yourself, which is
also not ideal, although to be perfectly honest I’m not too worried
about you getting a bruise, I mostly care about my tech.’

Cassie lied there and let herself be tied
down, as Robin reached over her to pull one of the straps of the
harness across her torso, a bit of the white bandage around her arm
was visible again.

‘Did you hurt yourself?’ Cassie asked.

‘No.’ Robin said.

‘I mean your arm.’ Cassie asked.

‘I knew you meant my arm. If you have to know
I just had a little accident yesterday with a whiskey glass that
was too slippery, nothing for you to worry about.’

Cassie didn’t ask anything else. She just
watched as Robin strapped down more and more of her body, when she
was done she briefly padded Cassie on her tummy and then she went
to fill up a syringe with a light blue liquid.

‘Are you ready?’ She asked. ‘Like I said this
chemical is going to enhance your experience, as a side effect you
might feel a little high, dizzy, lightheaded perhaps, you might
feel dazed or disoriented, and it most likely interferes with your
sense of reality which could possibly trigger a psychotic episode,
but in my experience that’s only after repeated use and nothing we
have to worry about for this one time. Still on board though?’

‘Yeah, I guess.’ Cassie said.

Robin twisted the syringe into the little
plastic cap of the IV and slowly she started releasing the drug
into Cassie’s arm. It stung a little bit, and a warm burning spot
spread through her skin.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said as she unscrewed the
syringe and closed the cap of the IV. She placed the palm of her
hand against Cassie’s cheek and ran her thumb over her skin.

‘Look at those pretty groggy eyes.’ She said.
‘Are you feeling it yet?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie mumbled as the she was
overcome by the dizziness and the lightheadedness. ‘Izzronganthou.’
She mumbled, only now did she realize how lethargic and unruly her
tongue was and how hard it was to actually speak. ‘Is Strong. Er.
Than. I. Thought.’ She forced the syllables out of her mouth one by
one.

‘What do you say sweetheart, is it a little
bit stronger than you thought? I may have downplayed the intensity
of the side effects a bit, you gave Ellipsis your full medical
consent, so the choice was never up to you anyway.’ Again she
gently stroke Cassie’s cheek for a moment. Her skin started to feel
numb and Cassie felt increasingly dazed and detached, she found it
difficult to focus on what was going on.

‘So, lets put those glasses on you.’ Robin
said. She tenderly shoved the glasses onto Cassie’s face.

A moment later the world was gone and Cassie
just saw a blue flickering light.

‘We don’t have a proper booting or loading
screen yet.’ Robin said. Suddenly everything was bright blue no
matter were she looked, it was as if she was drowning in a new
azure blue bucket of paint, somewhere all the way left up top,
there was a cursor blinking. She had to roll her eyes all most all
the way back.

‘That’s giving me a headache.’ She
mumbled.

‘Of course it does, sweety.’ Robin said.
‘That’s why I’ve hired you to design a navigation menu which is a
bit easier on the eyes, but for now we’ll have to make do manually.
We only adapted a few EVR 4 programs to run on the EVR More for
now, just for testing purposes. And since in the consumer market a
lot of a products success depends on porn, lets start with
that.’

Far away she heard a keyboard rattling and
high up left she indeed saw the cursor typing. “run
agegaples.evr”

‘Let’s see if we can give you a nice sensual
lesbian experience with an older women.’ Robin said.

A moment later there were all sort of
horizontal flickering lines, bright green ones, pink and gray
noise.

‘It’s making me nauseous.’ Cassie said.

‘Nauseous?’ Robin asked. ‘Are you going to
throw up? Do you usually suffer from motion sickness while playing
video games?’

Cassie wanted to answer but then suddenly the
conduit chips that were at the tips of the glasses started humming.
It kind of resembled the hypnotic hum that Erin had played for her
yesterday. The sound seemed to be directly projected into her brain
and it felt like the hum was attacking her, like she was growing
more and more numb every second until she felt helplessly empty and
blank minded.

Suddenly she was laying on a bed, there were
silky soft sheets all around her and in one way or another she
could actually feel the smooth slightly cool silk caress her
skin.

‘I’m glad you’re here.’ A voice said and
Cassie looked around the room to see who had been talking. In the
doorway there stood a gorgeous woman, with the long black hair, she
was dressed in only panties and a bra, with sensuous big steps she
approached the bed, her finger caressing Cassie’s collarbone and
chest.

‘I missed you.’ The woman said. ‘I’ve had the
worst day at work today, but you’re going to cheer me up aren’t
you?’

Her hand was run over Cassie’s tummy. Cassie
pushed herself up to a sitting position and she was vaguely
surprised that she wasn’t tied down.

‘Come here.’ She heard a voice say. It was
supposed to be her own voice, but she didn’t say it, it just
happened somehow. An arm reached out and started to caress the
woman, and although she could feel the smooth softness of the skin
she didn’t seem to be able to control the hand.

They were caressing each other, it was soft
and warm and soothing, the blankets were o so silky soft and so was
her skin and then the women reached over and started kissing Cassie
on the lips.

She noticed an uncomfortable pressure right
behind her ears, something seemed to be humming and vibrating, some
pulses of energy seemed to interrupt her thoughts her mind and then
she noticed her pussy was warmly throbbing.

She let out a moan, her moan existed
somewhere outside of this moment, it echoed around her and it was
made with a different voice than the voice that now said:

‘You’re lips are so soft, I want to feel your
mouth on my nipples.’ Cassie’s arm reaching behind the head of the
woman, pulling her down, squishing her face into her own boobs,
that somehow were way bigger and way more jiggly than she’d
remember. Even the nipple seemed to have a different color. Yet
when the woman closed her lips around the nipple Cassie hastily
forgot about that and just went with it. The tongue swirling
around, titillating her, teasing her into oblivion.

‘Do you like that?’ The other woman
asked.

‘Yeah!’ Cassie said. ‘Yeah-eah-eah.’ Again a
moan seemed to surpass time and space and that moan seemed to fill
up the universe and overwhelm the moment, but when it got quiet
again, she managed to focus on the swirling tongue once more.

The wet circles were getting bigger and
bigger, lapping around her entire breast. The moist lines growing
cold as they dried in the open air. The tongue and the woman made
their way down to Cassie’s legs.

‘Spread your legs for me, show me that
pussy.’ She whispered and Cassie obeyed, she thought she’d spread
her legs to the side, although what she experienced was pulling her
knees up to her chest, the discrepancy disoriented her for a
moment, but soon the tongue touched her labia and a pulse of
arousal shot through her body. She shivered in pleasure.

‘Feels so good.’ She mumbled. ‘So good.’

‘Yeah, do you want more?’ The other women
said.

‘Yes please, give me more please.’ Her hand
reached out and she pressed the head down, she felt the hairs
tangle in between her finger and she was riding her pussy up into
the face of the woman. The tongue rhythmically massaging her clit,
she steadily approached orgasm. Suddenly a loud moan sounded, her
back arched, and hips trembled. She was orgasming, but not in the
way she usually orgasmed, the pleasures seemed to be somewhat
superficial, almost as if they were just imagined pleasures. Her
body helplessly convulsed and yet her pussy didn’t explode.

After the orgasm this languid satisfaction
took over and she happily laid in the arms of the woman, just
snuggling up to her shoulder.

Suddenly the woman was gone, the bedroom was
gone and quite disoriented Cassie stared up to a ceiling while a
shadowy figure was standing off to the side.

‘First impressions, sweetheart?’ The woman
asked as she moved into Cassie’s field of view, there was an eager
glance in her eyes almost as if she wanted to consume Cassie right
then and there.

The dim lit room around her was wavering and
somehow it felt less real than the bedroom that just vanished into
thin air. Her thoughts were numb and slow. The woman reached out to
her cheek and gently caressed her.

‘Are you able to talk?’ She asked. ‘Or are
you still a bit groggy and dazed from the drugs?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said.

The woman giggled for a moment. ‘So what do
you think?’

Cassie closed her eyes as she recollected her
thoughts and remembered she was here to test the EVR More. She
needed to say something valuable now, something that proofed she
deserved to be here.

‘Good.’ Her languid tongue fighting to form
the syllables. ‘There was... I...’ Her mind kept swimming almost as
if she was drifting in an out of reality, she made a fist and
pressed her nails in the palm of her hand hoping the pain would
tether her to her body somewhat.

‘My legs were different.’ She said. ‘And my
body too, and... but it felt real and... did I moan?’

‘O did you ever sweetheart.’ Robin said. ‘You
were squirming in your bounds being all horny and sexy, it was
really cute.’

‘No.’ Cassie said.

‘No?’ Robin asked lifting her eyebrows.
‘Weren’t you cute or weren’t you horny?’

Cassie didn’t answer.

‘Maybe next time I should videotape you.’ She
said with a devilish grin. ‘Maybe that’ll even be useful for Jules
and your team.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘I don’t want that.’

The woman gave her an endearing smile. ‘Now
for something a bit different.’ She said. ‘There’s a little pet
project I’m working on regarding the EVR More and I’d like you to
assist me with that as well, there’s no need to talk to Jules or
your team about this, okay? This’ll just be between you and me. Or
you know I’m going to block your conscious memories, so this’ll
just be between me and your subconscious, deal?’

‘I...’ Cassie stuttered and hesitated, she
wanted to make a good impression, but she didn’t feel like going in
for another virtual sexual encounter. ‘I think I need a little
break first.’ She said, ‘like you said, it’s a bit of a strain on
the eyes and my thoughts are like... buzzing as if they’re
tired.’

‘That’s just the side effects of the
conducting chemical.’ Robin brushed away her protests. ‘Speaking of
which we’ll have to supplement your neurochemistry for this next
part as well.’ Robin moved across the room opening a cabinet here
and there, some glass work clanked against one another, footsteps
on the linoleum floor.

Cassie pulled on her bounds, she really
wanted to rub her eyes or at least stretch a her limbs a little
bit, but she was still tied down.

‘Are you sure it’s not too much?’ She asked
Robin. ‘Are you sure it is safe, I don’t want to end up with brain
damage or something, it feels like... it’s quite intense... maybe
it’ll be more sensible to do this next part tomorrow.’

‘It’ll be fine.’ Robin said as she twisted a
new syringe into Cassie’s IV, this wasn’t the light blue drug,
instead this was almost a completely colorless and translucent
drug. Cassie watched the syringe and Robin put her thumb on the
plunger and released the contents into Cassie’s arm.

Cassie didn’t feel anything until the syringe
was already long removed from the IV and a dizzying wave invaded
her mind, involuntarily she moaned as she squeezed into the padded
leather of her armrests. Her thoughts seemed to be draining, her
consciousness dimming and fading into darkness until she didn’t
quite know who she was, where she was or what was happening. The
only thing that was left were some instinctual almost animalistic
impulses, she moaned and growled.

‘There you go sweetheart.’ Robin said as she
slid the glasses over Cassie’s face for the second time that day.
The sensors pressed into her skull behind her ears and once more
the world was swept away by those bright blue light flashes as if
she was nothing but a primitive MSDos program.

She looked around and examined the blue void
until all they way left op top she saw some letters appear. ‘Run
hypno01.evr’ it briefly said before everything disappeared again
and horizontal lines flickered slowly moving up and down. It was
nauseating and again a helpless moan passed over Cassie’s lips, a
moan that filled up her chest, her ears, everything.

Then all started to flicker rapidly followed
by this black and blue swirling spiral, a voice was projected into
her head, telling her she was so helplessly hypnotized, telling her
to surrender, telling her she needed to be turned off and rebooted
and a moment later she was consumed by this overwhelming vacuum of
nothingness as she was sucked through the black and blue spiral
into a darkness that consumed her.

 



– Chapter 10 –

‘Ssh, ssh, ssh.’ Someone hushed her and gently dabbed
some cold washcloth against her forehead. ‘Just calm down, it’s
okay.’

Cassie moaned and coughed, she had a nasty
headache and her muscles were all sore. She reached her arms above
her head for a big stretch, yawned and rubbed her eyes, before she
eventually opened them.

She was laying in some sort of hospital bed.
She looked around but she didn’t recognize her surroundings, she
didn’t even recognize the woman that was sitting next to her who
dabbed her forehead with the washcloth.

Cassie sighed, part of her was still too
sleepy and dazed to worry about it, all she wanted to do was roll
over and go back to sleep. No, not to sleep, she wanted to go back
into that warm welcoming darkness, where everything was so easy,
where all she had to do was merely exist, she didn’t want to be
bothered by thoughts.

She grumbled in frustration.

‘Ssh, ssh.’ The woman said again. ‘It’s okay
honey.’

Cassie pushed the hand with the wash cloth
away and rolled over. She rested her head back into the smooth and
soft pillow and she closed her eyes again, trying to find her way
back to that delightful dream she just had, if it even was a
dream.

‘That’s right, just sleep it off for now.’
Softly caressing fingers on her back, it was nice and soothing, but
also somewhat unsettling, especially because Cassie didn’t seem to
recognize that lady. Maybe she had been in an accident and now she
had some brain damage or something, maybe that person sitting next
to her bed was simply her sister, but because of some amnesia or
sudden face blindness she didn’t recognize her sister.

‘Are you Brenda?’ Cassie asked.

‘No, I’m Benji.’ The woman said. ‘I’m the
head of the medical team.’

‘Benji?’ Cassie repeated the name. It sounded
vaguely familiar.

‘Where’s Brenda?’ Cassie asked. ‘Is she
alright?’

‘Who’s Brenda?’ Benji asked. ‘Was she one of
the characters in your VR experience just now?’

‘What?’ Cassie asked. She frowned and tried
to remember what had happened, but somehow she found it hard to
decide what was real, what was an actual memory and what was just a
dream, she remembered going to work for R. F. Seymour and she
remembered falling in love with him at the pool, the luxurious room
she had been appointed, the VR glasses she worked on, maybe all had
been part of some comatose dream or something, or maybe this was
the VR experience, she reached up to her face and touched the
bridge of her nose, there were no glasses there.

‘My sister.’ She mumbled. ‘Brenda’s my sister
right?’

‘I can check your file if you like, to see if
you have a sister, although I’m not sure I have the security rating
to see loved ones and family members from Ellipsis employees of
your level.’

Cassie pushed herself up to a sitting
position and a moment later Benji helped her to pull up the top of
the bed as a support for her back. She saw the woman check
something on a computer and then she shook her head.

‘I don’t know.’ She said shrugging. ‘You
might have a sister, it might also have been part of your VR
experience, just take some time to recuperate, you’re going to be
fine, can I get you something to eat or drink? In a minute when
you’re fully with us again we’ll subject you to a quick medical
check up and some neurological testing, and after that you’re free
to go, how does that sound?’

Cassie was getting to terms with the world
around her more and more and when she was discharged from the
hospital it turned out it wasn’t even a hospital, that it had just
been a small sick bay. With seemingly little detours she found her
way back to her room and she opened her phone to call her
sister.

‘Why?’ Brenda said annoyed.

But Cassie didn’t mind she was so relieved to
hear her sister’s voice that she almost started crying.

‘What?’ Brenda said quite aggressive.

‘I just.... needed to hear your voice.’
Cassie said meekly.

‘What’s wrong?’ Brenda softened up. ‘What
happened?’

‘It’s... I’m quite sure I’m not allowed to
tell you. I had the weirdest day or the weirdest dream and... I
just needed to make sure you were real.’

‘Of course I’m real.’ Brenda said. ‘Why would
you think otherwise?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Just...’

‘Listen.’ Brenda said. ‘It’s once again in
the middle of the night here. How about you let me sleep and we’ll
talk in a few hours, I’ll give you a ring over breakfast, and we’ll
talk, and you can tell me everything.’

‘Sure.’ Cassie said trying to hide her
disappointment. She put her phone down and stared at the silver
Ellipsis logo on the back for a while, her mind plunged in thoughts
she couldn’t even recall, almost as if she had been completely
blank minded for a moment. She dragged herself away from the
ellipsis logo and although she knew full well she could just order
food through her i-dot or by talking to Erin she still got up and
walked to the kitchen, she wasn’t even that hungry.

She just needed to get out of her room for a
while, and sitting in the kitchen and talking to Diana felt like
something that would ground her. Diana wasn’t working right now,
but according to the girl with the ponytail who was apparently
called Mabel, Diana’s shift would start in about half an hour and
she was welcome to just sit there and wait.

Cassie tried to start a conversation with
that girl but she was too busy to be invested in a conversation,
there were several pots on the furnace and she was stirring all of
them one by one, while also slicing a stack of onions.

‘You need help?’ Cassie asked.

The girl shrugged and Cassie got up to grab a
knife a moment later she was slicing onions as well. Her eyes
burning and a moment later tears were running down her cheek, in a
way it was refreshing, almost as if the onions were an excuse to
have good cry.

‘There’s onion goggles in the second drawer.’
Mabel said distracted while stirring a pot of mac and cheese.

‘Is that for miss Robin?’ Cassie asked.

Mabel nodded.

‘Why? What happened? Did someone assume she
was a man again?’

‘I don’t know, that’s none of my business.’
Mabel said.

Cassie was happy to finally see Diana enter
the kitchen. ‘Hi!’ she said chipper.

‘Oh hi there.’ Diana sounded distracted and
just like Mabel she didn’t have much time to talk.

‘What do you want to eat?’ She asked
Cassie.

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Just anything
is fine.’

A moment later she was sitting behind a
steaming hot plate of mashed potatoes, peas and some schnitzel,
while Diana and Mabel were now both busy with the food. Neither of
them paid much attention to Cassie anymore, she shoved her peas
back and forth on her plate, she had eaten about half of it and she
wasn’t hungry anymore, but she didn’t want to be done eating and be
send away, so once in a while she put a little pea in her mouth and
suckled on it.

‘Damn it.’ He cursed as he walked through the
door. ‘Diana, do you have any gluten free, low carb, veggie option
ready to go, I need to eat something like right now.’

Cassie’s heart started pounding as she
recognized him. His pinstriped suit just a tad bit too large, his
boyish blue eyes, his dark hair perfectly groomed to project
nonchalance. It was R. F. Seymour, at least the guy she’d believed
to be R. F. Seymour for the past couple of months.

‘There’s blueberries in the pantry.’ Diana
said.

He opened a door pulled out a plastic
container of blueberries and started to munch on them.

‘She’s impossible.’ He said. ‘I really don’t
know what’s gotten into her today.’

‘Hi.’ Cassie finally forced herself to say.
She lifted her hand still holding the fork in an attempt to wave at
him. ‘Hi, I’m Cassie.’ She said.

‘I know.’ He nodded without even looking at
her, instead he was stirring in the pot of Mac and Cheese. ‘Is this
almost done?’ He asked. ‘You know, I’m really at the point of
asking Benji if we can just grind up some Xanax through her mac and
cheese. I’m so done with these meltdowns.’

‘I.. erm...’ Cassie stuttered. ‘We met at the
hospital when my sister was ill.’

‘I’m glad she’s doing better now.’ He
said.

‘My sister?... Well yeah... I’m glad she’s
all better now too. Are you...’ The question was dangling on the
tip of her tongue and yet she didn’t manage to finish her sentence.
‘Who are you?’

‘I’m Micheal.’ He said, hastily throwing the
blueberries in his mouth, the plastic container was almost empty
now.

‘So you’re not R. F. Seymour?’ She asked.

‘No, of course not. Are you the reason she’s
kicking off again?’

‘Wouldn’t surprise me.’ Diana said. She
scooped some of the mac and cheese on a plate and handed it to
Michael.

‘Yeah.’ He said discouraged looking at the
plate of food in his hands. ‘Let’s go.’ Although he didn’t move
much until Diana warned him that serving her cold food would only
make it worse.

‘What happened?’ Cassie asked, but neither
Diana nor Mabel wanted to tell her anything, they both pretended to
be busy cooking and ignored her completely. So eventually Cassie
left the kitchen. She tried hanging out in the empty living room
and watched some TV, but it couldn’t quite entertain her so
eventually she returned to her own bedroom. She played some Blocks
of Creation and waited for her sister to call.

Which she eventually did about fifteen
minutes before Cassie’s recommended bedtime. They had a quick
conversation in which Cassie mostly asked her sister questions
about what was going on in her life until Erin announced it was
time for bed.

‘That’s weird.’ Brenda said.

‘I know.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘It’s also quite
relaxing though.’

‘Can you imagine if our Erin here at home
would decide when we had to go to bed? I would just unplug it and
do what I want anyway.’

And then Cassie heard words coming out of her
mouth she never thought she would say, it was almost as if she
wasn’t talking and someone else controlled her mouth instead: ‘I
like being told when to sleep, it just feels good to sleep when I’m
told to, you know.’

‘You do?’ Brenda said lifting one eyebrow.
‘Well rather you than me I guess.’

Again Erin mentioned it was almost bedtime
and Cassie ended the call with her sister. She undressed herself
and in just her panties she sat down on the bed.

‘Erin?’ She said. ‘I need to be hypnotized to
sleep, I need to be forced to sleep with medication, I crave to
obey, I crave to surrender.’

‘Affirmative, Insomnia Mode activated.’ Erin
said and soon there were little plumes of gas emanating from her
bed posts. Cassie inhaled deeply and felt the sweet fumes chafing
her throat and tickling her lungs. She coughed as she was feeling
increasingly detached and lightheaded and with a happy willfulness
she felt her body swaying as that hypnotic hum and that soothing
voice were welcomed into her mind and she was swept away into a
deep sleep.

 



– Chapter 11 –

The next morning after begrudgingly being woken up by
Erin she asked what was on the schedule for today. She didn’t have
any meetings yet and so she logged into the project files and
started reading some documents and some code here and there.

As she skimmed through the files there was a
cold fear clawing it’s way around her chest. Most of what she read
was going right over her head. She wasn’t a genius, she wasn’t the
genius they thought she was. It would be terribly humiliating to
admit she didn’t have a clue what was going on, but it was too
complex to just fake her way through it. She struggled herself
through two and a half reports, requesting definitions for about
every other term she’d read, but still after learning that myelin
sheaths were an insulating layer for her neurons and that the optic
chiasm was something physiological in the brain and not in the VR
glasses she still wasn’t any the wiser.

She figured out that the eye they kept
mentioning was part of the hardware and didn’t refer to organ that
was part of human biology, and she also realized that ‘dress
rehearsal’ was the name of a piece of code that would
semi-automatically dress up software (whatever that may mean) to
pose as compatible for the EVR More.

Yet that still didn’t help her to understand
everything and just to get a sense of productivity she eventually
opened her laptop and started sketching a menu with four buttons
new game, load game, options and quit, so she wouldn’t have to come
to the team meeting empty handed.

At the end of the day she looked at her
sketch and she was about to cry. The menu was plain and boring and
derivative and not at all something that fit the futuristic
extravagance that Ellipsis represented. To sooth herself she let
Erin run a bath for her at the end of the day, her bathroom didn’t
even have a shower anyway, so taking a bath was the only option to
clean herself. Erin wouldn’t let her bathe without selecting a
mood, so she picked Romantic again and soon she her heart was
fluttering and she was madly in love with everything and
anything.

Her fingers rubbing over her pussy, she felt
her own pussy lips dent and stretch beneath her hand as she was
getting more and more horny. A warm welcome throb deep down in her
groin and involuntarily her hips started every so slightly to rock,
as if she was dry humping her own hand.

She let out a moan and closed her eyes,
momentarily she was transported towards a swimming pool and there
R. F. Seymour was piercing through the water again, except it
wasn’t the R. F. Seymour from her previous fantasies, it was the
actual R. F. Seymour, it was Robin sliding through the water with a
powerful yet gracious front crawl. Cassie’s heart was about to pop
out of her chest, she was so madly in love with this person, she
wanted to kiss her, to fuck her brains out, no even more than just
kissing and fucking she craved to submit to Robin, to kneel in
front of her and kiss her toes, she wanted to be her slave, her
pet, her tech.

Confused she opened her eyes to find herself
sitting in the bath tub again. Never before had she fantasized
about another woman. Never before had she shown any lesbian
inclinations whatsoever, and yet her clit was slightly swollen and
begging to be rubbed. She just couldn’t control herself. She put
her index finger on the little nodule and rapidly circled her
finger around.

It must be the drugs she decided, some fumes
that were hidden in the mist or something that was laced through
the water and the bubbles, it was causing her not to think
straight, and although she realized what was going on she was still
fairly powerless against the images imposing themselves.

She knelt at Robin’s feet, kissing her knees,
kissing her pussy, an although she tried her hardest to think about
men and their cocks instead, all her attempts to guide her own
fantasies were futile.

She lifted her legs out of the water, pulling
her knee up to her chest. She gently slid her finger into her own
pussy, in a desperate attempt to push the thoughts of Robin away
and replace them with some beautiful cock, but all she could think
about was Robin licking her pussy, Robin’s tongue entering her
pussy and fucking her. Cassie was simply too horny to fight back at
that point, her pussy was clasping onto her finger as she
frantically finger fucked herself, her back arching, her moaning
filled up the bathroom, her irregular breaths and panting stopped
for a moment as her orgasm swelled up to it’s full potential,
lingering in her pussy for a moment before it exploded and took
over.

She trembled and shook helplessly, her head
thumped into the edge of the tub, as these intense pleasures
invaded her body and bewitched her mind.

Quite dazed she slouched in the tub as her
orgasm waned away and then as her pussy started itching again, she
hoisted herself out of the tub, wrapped herself in a blanket and
just kept laying there on the bathroom floor. Still marveling in
the arousal that was throbbing through her veins. Her fingers once
more reaching in between her legs.

‘Erin.’ She said, her voice weak. ‘I’m
done.’

‘Do you want me to drain the tub?’ Erin
said.

‘Yes please.’ Cassie mumbled.

After the fog had faded and the tub was
completely drained Cassie was still laying all sprawled out on the
bathroom floor, yet her mind was finally returning to her. Partly
ashamed and partly confused she pushed herself up to a sitting
position and she pulled the towel tight around her shoulders. She
looked at the white tiling on the wall and the little gray mortar
lines in between. Her head was throbbing almost as if she was
hangover now.

‘Erin?’ she mumbled. ‘There were more drugs
in my bath than last time, weren’t there?’

‘Affirmative.’ The AI system said.

‘Why?’ She asked.

‘Because you are Cassandra Fraser.’ Erin
said.

‘What does that mean?’ Cassie asked frowning
her eyebrows, ‘why does it matter that I’m Cassandra Fraser?’

‘It means I have to give you 15% more
aphrodisiacs and 30% more psychoactive drugs than the regular
programs would suggest.’

Cassie sighed deeply. ‘Why?’ She asked. ‘Who
has ordered you to do that?’

‘R. F. Seymour.’ Erin said.

Cassie closed her eyes and for a moment she
felt violated. Why would the CEO of a company force her to have
aphrodisiacs while she was just trying to take a bath? That was
creepy, that was simply not right. She wanted to be angry about
that, but instead she felt flattered that R. F. Seymour had taken
such an intimately personal interest in her, and part of her was
getting horny all over again.

She shook her head, trying to get a hold of
herself. ‘No.’ She said. ‘No, no, no, that’s not right.’

‘It is, according to my logs.’ Erin said,
‘Yesterday at 19:32 R. F. Seymour changed my parameters of
operation.’

Cassie shivered. Her dripping curls had
created a wet spot in her towel and now she was getting cold. She
threw the towel on the ground and reached for the cupboard to get a
new dry one.

‘Wait.’ She mumbled. ‘Didn’t Robin have some
sort of meltdown yesterday around that time?’

‘Access Denied. You don’t have the security
clearance to request the medical files of R. F. Seymour.’

‘Of course not.’ Cassie said rolling her
eyes. She toweled herself dry and then she took her phone to bed.
She wanted to scroll around on social media, but instead she found
herself a moment later looking at porn, on her screen two lesbian
women licked each others pussy. The sloppy wet tongue pushing
around those cute pinkish pussy lips, the entrance of the pussy
shimmering with horniness, and once in a while the entire pussy
seemed to twitch and convulse, making the little clit bob up and
down.

‘What’s wrong with me.’ Cassie mumbled as she
felt herself becoming horny again.

‘Nothing, I can discern no physical or mental
deviations.’ Erin said.

Cassie forced herself to put her phone away,
yet she had too little self control to do so. It was almost
addictive. She happily complied though when Erin announced it was
bedtime. She requested the insomnia procedure again and she
willingly let herself be hypnotized and put to sleep by the
gas.

She felt the calm swirls of mindlessness
taking over, her body growing loose and limp until she gently
drifted off to sleep. In the middle of the night she woke up
because her entire body was trembling and convulsing, her back
arching, her hips lifted high up in the air. There was an orgasm
luring so close, it seemed to be hidden just around a corner, but
somehow she just wouldn’t go over the edge. Instead her body
squirmed and trashed around, her pussy pulsating and a little
drizzle of wetness drenched her panties and dripped onto the
mattress as her arousal was becoming increasingly frustrating. She
pushed her fingers in between her legs, and with a certain
desperation she forced her body to orgasm, and while the waves of
satisfaction were trailing off she drifted back to sleep and if she
wouldn’t have found the wet spot in her panties and mattress the
next morning she probably wouldn’t have even remembered the events
of that night.

 



– Chapter 12 –

As she stripped the wet cotton panties of her legs,
some faint atmospheric images came back to her. The overwhelming
intensity of her horniness, the desperation for her orgasm and
again she felt dirty and gross.

She would’ve loved a quick shower but that
wasn’t an option and she didn’t much feel like taking a bath, so
she just cleaned herself up quickly at the sink. She felt too
self-conscious to call housekeeping herself so she asked Erin to
get her some clean an dry sheets and Erin happily complied.

She tried to work on her assignment for the
EVR More glasses. As she was scrolled through another file she
didn’t understand, she felt more and more insecure. And this time
she couldn’t convince herself that it was just impostor syndrome or
that Ellipsis had saw something special in her that she herself
simply didn’t see. It was obvious she didn’t belong here, she
didn’t belong on this team. She wasn’t a bad game designer at all,
but this was about the physiology of the brain and complex math and
chemistry.

She sighed deeply and slammed her head on her
desk. With her eyes closed she tried to figure out what to do.
Should she be honest and tell Robin this was too difficult for her,
that she was happy to design a game for the EVR More once the
product was finished, but that she couldn’t assist in developing
the hardware? Or should she try and somehow fake her way through
this?

She tortured herself for a while and then in
a moment of frustration she closed all documents and instead she
started programming a little game of noughts and crosses which she
then played against her own laptop for a while. It calmed her down
and as she was mindlessly clicking her simple game she figured the
only thing that made sense was to play to her strengths.

She knew game design and so that’s what she
would do, she would design a game. She opened a blank page and
started to brainstorm. A game in which you could get lost, the
ultimate escapism. She wanted there to be a sandbox option, some
level of creativity and autonomy, the game should be easy to mod,
maybe even come with it’s own modding software, but it should also
have some sort of narrative, a community lore.

As she was working she was getting more and
more enthused, she sketched out some characters and some arenas, it
would be awesome if you could control your character with your own
body, with your hands and feet, but that it would also respond to
your mood, maybe give you different challenges when your stressed
or maybe up your strength and effectiveness when you were
concentrated. Then all of a sudden Erin announced her bedtime was
approaching.

‘What?’ Cassie said. It wouldn’t be the first
time she’d lost herself in a project and forgot to eat or drink,
she quickly glanced at the time on her computer, it was early in
the evening.

‘I haven’t even had dinner yet.’ Cassie
said.

‘Do you want me to order you dinner?’ Erin
said.

‘Sure.’ Cassie said.

A few moments later they brought her a plate
of food that according to Erin’s statistics fit her dietary needs
perfectly for ultimate productivity. It didn’t taste too good, but
she didn’t want to make a fuss about it.

‘Erin?’ She said only after she was done
eating, ‘I’m not too fond of celery, is there a way to....’

‘Adapting for Preferences.’ Erin said.

‘Yes that, thank you.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘And
for future reference just to be sure I’m also don’t really like
Brussel’s sprouts, cauliflower, fish or liver. I mean it’s not that
I never want to eat it, if it’s like necessary for my vitamins or
something, but maybe once a month or less if possible.’

‘Adapting for preferences.’ Erin said.

Cassie stared at the little Elliptical Room
Intelligence Nodule that flickered for a moment, she wasn’t quite
sure whether Erin had understood completely, or if now she would
once a month be served a dish based on her least favorite
foods.

Cassie brushed her teeth and in her panties
she sat down on her bed. ‘Erin, please switch to insomnia mode
now.’

For a moment nothing happened and Cassie just
sat there waiting.

‘Error.’ Erin mumbled eventually. ‘Invalid
Parameters.’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked. ‘Just put on the
hypnotic voice and the gas please.’

‘Unable to comply.’ Erin said.

‘What’s wrong?’ Cassie asked.

‘You are no longer permitted access to full
insomnia mode.’

‘Why not?’

‘R. F. Seymour has limited your privileges.’
Erin said.

Cassie pulled her knees up to her chest and
she bend over to hide her face. Her knees pressing into her eye
sockets until she saw those fluorescent green circles that always
appeared when she did that.

Eventually she got up from the bed hoisted
herself in a way too sexy low cut top and some tight shorts and
left her room.

‘Where is R. F. Seymour now?’ She asked as
she walked down the hallway and making her way downstairs. Erin
protested for a little while, reminding her she had to be in bed in
a few minutes, but Cassie didn’t let that stop her. She walked to
R. F. Seymour’s quarters and aggressively knocked on the door.

‘No.’ Robin said.

‘It’s Cassie.’ She said. ‘Erin please tell
her it’s me.’

‘It’s Cassandra Fraser.’ She heard the AI
system say on the other side of the door. Eventually the door
opened and Robin was standing there in a fuzzy blue bathrobe
surrounded by the stench of old alcohol.

‘Hi there, sw... my cherished and valued
employee who I only appreciate in a purely professional manner.’
There was a snarky smile playing on Robin’s lips. ‘What can I do
for you at this time of night?’

Cassie’s hearth was pounding, and she
fidgeted with her own sweaty fingers. ‘I...’ She mumbled, paused
for a moment, took a deep breath and forced herself to blurt it
out. ‘I was wondering why you had changed my parameters in the AI.
I mean I’m really grateful to be here, but I don’t understand
like... why my bathing routine needs to have more aphrodisiacs than
regular bathing routines and why I’m suddenly locked out of the
insomnia mode and I think that’s... weird.’

Robin tilted her head and pouted her lips as
her eyes went up and down over Cassie’s body.

‘Hmm.’ She said. ‘The world is full of
mysteries, isn’t it? It’s impossible for one person to understand
everything, that’s why we as a society are forced to work together.
There are plenty of things I don’t understand either, for example
why would a pretty girl such as yourself come to visit me in my own
private bedroom after working hours while showing of her titties
and her tight little bum. That’s usually not how people act who
want to keep things purely professional.’

Cassie looked down and wrapped her arms
around herself to hide her cleavage from view. She shyly balanced
on the side of her foot as Robin’s eyes were piercing aggressively
into hers.

‘I’m just teasing you.’ Robin suddenly said.
‘I’m sorry, follow me.’

Cassie followed her further into the room and
upon instruction she sat down on one of the white fluffy couches
that was similar to the couches in her own room. Robin poured her a
glass of whiskey and then topped off her own glass, instead of
sitting down on the other couch, she slouched next to Cassie, she
could feel the fluffy bathrobe against her bare thigh.

‘I’m sure we can hash this out.’ Robin said
as she briefly rested her hand on Cassie’s knee. ‘What seems to be
the problem?’

‘Well.’ Cassie said. She was getting
increasingly nervous and she didn’t dare to look Robin in the eye.
Coming here suddenly felt like a bad idea, but she had to stand up
for herself right?

‘Erin said that you changed my bathing
parameters or something so that I get more aphrodisiac than other
people and I just wanted to know what was the deal with that, and
then also, another thing...’ Cassie’s mouth was dry. ‘why can’t I
have access to the insomnia mode anymore? I mean I know the first
day I wasn’t too keen on it...’ She paused again as she vaguely
remembered how horrified she’d been by the hypnotic voice and the
gases that put her to sleep. ‘But... but... I guess I’ve grown to
like it and... and... I don’t know, I guess it would help to know
why you have changed all those things that are supposed to be
private, like normally a boss isn’t involved in bathing and sleep
and all that.’

Robin silently stared at Cassie for a few
minutes and when she realized Cassie was done talking she inhaled
to answer but instead of saying something she was just itching her
own nose.

‘I see.’ She said eventually. ‘Well we’re a
tech company, and when you’re employing so many nerds and geeks
you’d have to enforce strict hygiene guidelines, you
understand.’

‘But the aphrodisiacs though, that has
nothing to do with hygiene.’ Cassie sputtered

‘And as far as the insomnia mode goes, you
haven’t been blocked from it completely, it’s just that I’ve made
some small adjustment to create some custom hypnosis files that are
more suited to the job I envisioned for you here and the sleeping
gas is just a brute way of putting someone to sleep, there’s no way
to control how much you inhale and a lot of it is wasted and just
evaporates. I’ve selected some other sleeping aids that are more
efficient and more precise and that work better with the other
substances I may have to give you during your time here.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said hesitantly. ‘But that
still doesn’t explain the – ’

‘Erin.’ Robin interrupted her. ‘Why don’t you
have Cassie’s approved sleeping aids brought to my room
instead?’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said and a moment later a
little light flickered above a cupboard similar as in Cassie’s
room. Robin opened the hatch and handed Cassie a paper cup with a
little pill inside.

‘No thanks.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m okay. I’m sure
I’ll manage.’

‘Nonsense.’ Robin said. ‘I can clearly see
you’re in distress about these changes in your routine and tomorrow
early morning or tonight depending on how you look at it you have
your first meeting with your team. It’s important that you do well
and make a good impression, I don’t want to get any complaints
about you. So just be a good girl and take the meds mommy tells you
to take.’

It was as if a haze came over her, everything
was fading out of focus except the woman sitting next to her.
Cassie’s brain simply stopped working, her thoughts quieted down
and the only thing that really made sense was obedience. Without
thinking she reached for the cup and poured the pill into her
mouth, and with a sip of whiskey she swallowed it down. Only when
her mouth was empty and the pill was gone she snapped out of it.
Cassie reached for her head and touched her own curls, quite
confused she shook her head and puzzled she stared at the empty
paper cup and the smiling lady sitting next to her.

‘What was that?’ She asked. ‘What happened?
What did you do to me? Did you use some sort of drug on me that
temporarily like... made me obey or something?’

Robin just tilted her head as she studied at
Cassie. ‘You’re cute.’ She said with an endeared smile.

‘I’m not.’ Cassie said. ‘Or maybe I am, but
still that’s none of your business, you shouldn’t say those things
or someone might report you to HR for sexual harassment, wait
should I have gone to HR instead of to you?’ Cassie asked herself,
accidentally blurting out her thoughts out loud, she frowned as she
stared at her own feet. Why on earth did she march into her bosses
bedroom instead?

‘Nonsense.’ Robin said as she put her arm
around Cassie’s shoulders. ‘You’re exactly were I need you to be,
sweetheart.’ Robins arm was warm and somewhat soothing and for a
moment Cassie enjoyed the halfhearted embrace, filled with the
impulse to nestle herself into Robin’s protective arms.

‘No.’ Cassie said, trying to force those
thoughts out of her head. She unsuccessfully tried to shake the arm
from her shoulders. ‘I think I should go.’ She said. ‘It’s way past
my bedtime, isn’t it Erin? And I’ve taken those sleeping pills,
they’re about to kick in any moment now, so I’d better make sure
I’m safe and sound back in my own bed.’

‘Ssh.’ Robin hushed her, and gently pushed
her back into the couch, preventing her from standing up. Then her
fingers reached up for Cassie’s hair and suddenly she was massaging
Cassie’s scalp, playing with her curls, and lovingly cupping the
back of Cassie’s head. It was confusing to say the least. Her
bodily instincts reacted so differently from her conscious
thoughts.

She was horrified and scared that her boss
would abuse her power and force Cassie to be intimate with her.
Cassie didn’t want to sleep her way to the top. Although to be fair
if R. F. Seymour had been a man, receiving this kind of affection
would have been her dream scenario.

Yet despite all worries and resistance that
were prominent in her conscious thoughts, her body seemed to have a
mind of it’s own, there were butterflies in her tummy en she just
wanted to cuddle up to Robin, nestle her head against those boobs,
those soft squishy o so round boobs.

‘Are the drugs starting to kick in?’ Robin
asked.

Only now Cassie realized she had been
impolitely staring at her boss’s boobs, then again it wasn’t her
fault. The bathrobe had opened up and quite a bit of curve was
visible beneath the fuzzy fabric.

‘That’s okay.’ Robin said, while caressing
Cassie’s cheek with the back of her index finger.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘I feel fine. I should go
now though before I start to feel anything.’

‘You’re welcome to stay.’ Robin said. She
leaned in an briefly pressed a kiss on Cassie’s cheek.

Cassie reached for her cheek to touch the wet
spot the lips had left there, she was filled with a sense of wonder
and curiosity. ‘Why did you do that for?’ She asked.

‘Because I wanted to.’ Robin said.

‘Okay.’ Cassie said, not really sure whether
that was an acceptable explanation or not. Robin leaned in again,
the bath robe opened up even more and the side of her boob grazed
up against Cassie’s elbow, which caused for a delightfully exiting
tingle to shoot through her arm. Cassie exhaled loudly and
deliberately looked the other way, to a framed charcoal drawing of
two women being intimately intertwined. It didn’t help much in
taking her mind of the boob bumping into her elbow.

Robin’s lips were close to her ear now, she
could hear her boss exhale ever so softly and with a slight tremble
and she felt the lips dancing along the rim of her ear in a
sequence of feather light touches that made her quiver.

‘And now I want to do it again.’ Her boss
whispered.

A burst of nervous butterflies in her tummy
and her cheeks flushed. ‘Yes, yes, yes!’ Her entire body screamed,
but there was still a sliver of consciousness fighting back telling
her she wasn’t a lesbian, telling her she was probably not thinking
right because of the sleeping pill, telling her it was wholly
inappropriate to sleep with your boss.

And although she was able to stop herself
from screaming yes, she still found her head nodding. ‘Please.’ She
mumbled.

The silky soft lips of her boss were dancing
around her cheek until she finally pouted her lips to finish the
kiss. Cassie couldn’t stop herself, she turned her head around and
she caught Robin’s lips on her own mouth. A quick peck, but she
wanted more, she leaned in, pouted her lips and gave her boss
another peck on the lips, a series of butterfly kisses. Cassie was
leaning more and more into Robin until she was almost laying on top
of her.

‘Good girl.’ Robin whispered. ‘That’s my good
little girl.’

Cassie’s mind was spinning, her thoughts
draining away. ‘No.’ She mumbled. Her tongue slipped passed her
lips and she tapped against Robin’s lips, trying to make her way
into the bosses mouth. When Robin didn’t immediately welcome her
inside, she softly bit on her boss’s lower lip, nibbling and
pulling. She felt the lady tremble and quiver.

‘No?’ Robin asked. ‘Are you not a good girl,
are you a bad girl that needs punishment?’

‘No mommy please.’ Cassie heard herself
whimper as involuntarily her body was tensing up preparing for some
painful punishment that didn’t come. Cassie’s thoughts were all
blending together and she was caught in the empty blank minded
middle. As if she sat in the eye of a tornado, with pieces of
consciousness swirling all around her.

She wasn’t very sleepy, yet she knew full
well she wasn’t thinking that clearly either anymore, and what
little thoughts were left, were ultimately powerless against these
bodily instincts.

‘I’m drugged.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘That’s right sweety. You feel so good now
don’t you?’

‘Yes, I do.’ Cassie said. ‘You drugged me
though, didn’t you?’

‘No, no, no.’ Robin said. ‘Not at all, these
are just the sleeping aids from your insomnia mode, that’s what you
came here for didn’t you, to get your sleeping meds?’

‘Yes.’ Cassie nodded and then she frowned.
‘But...’ She mumbled. ‘I don’t feel so sleepy, I just feel...
weird...’

‘Ssh, ssh, ssh.’ Robin said. Her hand
caressed the back of Cassie’s head and for a moment Cassie closed
her eyes and leaned backwards into her boss’s fingers.

‘I can make you feel more sleepy if you want
to, this drug primarily works on your dorsal anterior cingulate
making you highly suggestible, which is ideal if you pair it with
the approved hypnosis files I had Erin put in your insomnia mode,
but now that you’re here I might as well hypnotize you myself.’

Cassie felt her mind swimming and her eyes
were burning. ‘Huh?’ She asked.

‘You don’t understand what’s going on anymore
do you?’ Robin asked.

‘No.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘That’s okay sweety.’ Robin said. ‘I can make
you feel however I want you to feel, all you have to do is listen
to me and obey, you want to listen to me and obey me, don’t
you?’

‘Yes.’

‘You want to be a good little girl for mommy,
right?’

‘Yes please mommy.’

‘Do you want to be my pet?’

‘Yes.’

‘Are you so madly in love with me that you
just want to be my little love android?’

Cassie nodded her head, although halfway
through that movement she was pulled in closer to Robin. Their lips
locked together and the tips of their tongues curiously explored
one another. Cassie let out a moan as she tried to get her tongue
even deeper in Robin’s mouth, their kiss growing more and more
passionate and Cassie basically threw herself onto her boss and
only when she felt Robins fingers on her lower back she became
aware of her own hips grinding up against Robin’s thigh. Her cheeks
flushed and in a sudden fit of shame she buried her face into
Robin’s shoulder.

The soft fabric of the bathrobe itching her
cheek, while the tip of her nose touched the soft skin underneath
the bathrobe, she snuggled herself against that skin, the bath robe
opening up even more until Robin’s left breast was completely
exposed.

Intuitively she pressed her face into the
mushy dollop of flesh, kissing it, hugging it, licking it, the
nodule of the nipple stiff against her chin, she opened her mouth
and enveloped as much of the boob as she could muster. A quivering
moan.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said panting. ‘That’s a
good girl.’

‘I want to be a good girl.’ Cassie said.

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘I know.’ She rocked
Cassie back and forth as she was suckling on the nipple, caressing
her, almost soothing her. While with her other hand she explored
Cassie’s body. Her fingers prodding into Cassie’s boob, sliding
underneath her shirt, Cassie felt the hand gloss over her skin,
cupping her boob completely, massaging her, pinching the nipple
until Cassie let out a non-distinct moan, she herself didn’t even
know whether she was experiencing pain or pleasure or maybe it was
simply a combination of both.

A moment later Robin’s fingers darted around
the button of her shorts, a finger slipping underneath the hem of
her panties, playing with her mons pubis, steadily making her way
down to the clit and the slimy labia.

‘You’re so wet, sweety.’ Robin said panting.
‘Are you that horny? Are you that in love with me?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. As she spoke the
nipple flicked out of her mouth and for a moment her mouth was
opening and closing into thin air until Robin shoved her nipple
back in between Cassie’s lips.

‘Sweetheart, do you remember the last time
mommy hypnotized you with the VR glasses?’

‘No.’ Cassie mumbled without letting go of
the nipple.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said. ‘That’s right, you
weren’t allowed to remember, so you obediently forgot. Still I see
the suggestions we’ve worked on are gradually starting to take over
your mind.’

Cassie just pressed her face into the breast
and spread her legs a little bit wider so Robin’s finger could even
better reach her pussy. She didn’t really know what to say and she
didn’t want to risk loosing the nipple again. Somewhere all the way
in the back of her mind alarm bells were going off, some last
sliver of consciousness was telling her to get up, get out, to
protest and resist, but she suppressed those thoughts. She didn’t
want to leave, this is precisely were she needed to be right now,
she just wanted to let go, sink into this heavenly moment, let
everything wash all over her.

‘What do you think, honey? Should we use this
moment to reinforce those suggestions and continue training you or
should we just have a little fun with the two of us?’

‘Fun.’ Cassie mumbled, right as she felt
Robin’s fingertip slip up into her pussy. She moaned and the
pleasures spreading through her body made her helplessly
convulse.

‘You’re right.’ Robin said. ‘It’s after hours
so we might as well have a little bit of fun, right?’

Cassie could only moan, she pushed her hips
high up into the fingers. Grinding herself up against Robin’s
hand.

‘The thing is...’ Robin said as bend over and
pressed a little kiss on Cassie’s temple. ‘I think it’s best if you
don’t remember any of this, because your consciousness isn’t quite
on board yet, is it? So will you disable your memory for me just
like we’d practiced.’

‘Yes.’ Cassie said. ‘I will.’

‘Do you want me to say the trigger word?’
Robin asked.

‘Yes please.’ Cassie said.

‘Clearing out memory cache in 3, 2, 1, 0’
Robins fingers seemed to be tightly squeezing into the back of
Cassie’s neck, that grip was so tight it was kind of distracting, a
pulse of empty vacuum spread out starting from those fingers,
shooting down her spine, entering her mind, she felt her eyes roll
backwards up in her head and then she appeared to be falling,
falling, falling endlessly into nothingness, into something that
wasn’t sleep but still in most aspects reminded her of a blank
dream still waiting to gain shape.

 



– Chapter 13 –

‘Rise and shine Cassandra Fraser.’ Erin said.

Cassie just growled and pulled the blankets
up over her head.

‘It’s time for your meeting.’ Erin said.

Now someone poked her in the back.

‘Erin stop it.’ Cassie said. ‘Let me just
snooze for a few more minutes okay, just order my breakfast already
and let me be.’

‘Affirmative, breakfast order is send down to
the kitchen.’

Someone next to her moaned and pulled on the
blankets so that they slipped from Cassie’s grip and suddenly she
was partially exposed.

‘What?’ Cassie said. She rubbed her eyes and
looked at the person that was laying next to her. She could only
see a messy tangle of black hair laced with some grayish white
strands. A nervous tingle in her tummy, her hearth pounding in her
throat. Was this.... No... that couldn’t be... or...No, definitely
not! Then she noticed she wasn’t in her own room, the room did
resemble hers, but there were different paintings on the wall, the
bathroom and the wardrobe were mirrored and the desk didn’t contain
her laptop but some multi-monitor PC set-up.

She held her breath as she stared at the
charcoal drawing of two women being intimate with one another. She
had no memories about last night whatsoever and yet seeing how she
was totally naked in a bed that wasn’t hers she had no problem
imagining what could’ve happened.

Carefully she bend over the person that was
laying next to her and with the tip of her index finger she brushed
some tangled hairs aside to reveal the face she’d half and half
already expected to see.

‘Hmmm.’ Robin grumbled as she swatted
Cassie’s hand away from her face. ‘Just go do your meeting and then
come back to bed okay, sweety?’

Cassie didn’t answer, instead she slipped out
of bed and naked she stood there on the soft carpet, she looked
around in search of her own clothes and while she did find her top
laying next to the couch, her panties and shorts were nowhere in
sight.

She hesitated. She couldn’t walk the hallways
in her bare pussy, could she? Again she searched the room, pulling
the pillows from the couch, lifting the blankets from the bed.

‘Stop mucking about.’ Robin said. ‘It’s the
middle of the night.’

‘I can’t find my panties.’ Cassie said.

‘You don’t need panties, it’s just a video
call, no one will be looking at your legs.’ Robin said.

‘But... ‘ Cassie sputtered.

‘Fine you can takes some from my wardrobe if
that makes you feel better.’ She sighed.

‘I’d rather go back to my own room.’ Cassie
said.

‘Nonsense, it’s just a little meet and greet
with Jules, you’ll be done in less then an hour. Erin can you set
up a secure video connection between my computer here and the
innovation team in London?’

‘But I don’t have my notes.’ Cassie
protested.

‘What notes?’ Robin said.

‘On the project, on the EVR More.’

‘Huh.’ Robin said scoffing as air blew out of
her nose. ‘Notes! Pfft! What a teachers pet you are.’

‘I...’ Cassie helplessly stood there in the
middle of the room, still dressed in only her low cut top. She
didn’t belong here and for a moment she wished she was back at home
with her sister. All these riches, all these luxury, she was
willing to give it up in a heartbeat and trade it for a sense of
normalcy, a sense of autonomy, a sense of control. She pulled her
top down in an attempt to hide her pussy and then she opened
Robin’s wardrobe and she picked out the most bland looking panties
she could find.

‘Can I borrow some pants too?’ She asked
already tugging on a pair of jeans.

‘Honey what don’t you understand about the
concept video call? Pants are irrelevant.’

Cassie didn’t listen, she hoisted the jeans
over her legs and although the pants were slightly too big for her
it had to do for now.

‘Like I said.’ She mumbled. ‘I’ll rather go
back to my own room.’ Yet as she tried to open the door it wouldn’t
budge.

‘Erin?’ She said. ‘Will you open this door
for me.’

‘You need permission from R. F. Seymour to
enter her private quarters.’

‘I’m not trying to enter, I’m trying to
exit.’ Cassie said, still Erin wouldn’t open the door for her and
no matter how hard she pushed or pulled or slammed her entire body
into the door it remained tightly shut and when she asked Robin for
help the women just smiled.

‘You can’t keep me here.’ Cassie said. ‘You
can’t keep me here locked up against my will, that’s... that’s
kidnapping or something.’

‘You’re not locked up against your will.’
Robin said. ‘You want to be here.’

‘No I want to be back at my own room.’

‘Just be a good girl for mommy and have your
meeting here, okay?’

Cassie suddenly felt incredibly weak and
feeble, a nausea rose up in her chest and the world seemed to be
spinning, she was about to faint, yet instead of sinking
unconsciously to the floor her body mindlessly obeyed as she sat
herself down behind the multi monitor set-up, the webcam turned on
and she stared at the bags beneath her eyes and the million fly
aways framing her somewhat daft face reflected in the screen.

‘Erin.’ Robin said. ‘Please create a guest
user profile on my computer and copy the documents from Cassie’s
laptop to there.’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

A moment later the computer logged out, only
to log in a moment later now her brainstorming notes were copied
onto the desktop. The webcam opened and once more Cassie glanced at
herself, still the video call wasn’t up and running because
apparently the people on the other side of the world weren’t ready
yet.

She asked Erin whether she had time to brush
her hair and a moment later she was standing in front of the mirror
trying to get her curls to obey. The brush she used wasn’t hers. It
probably belonged to Robin. It somewhat confused her. Part of her
thoughts seemed to be hidden behind a barrier of frosted glass and
although she vaguely recalled that a moment ago she’d rather go
back to her own room, right now it felt like she was already there,
as if she was precisely where she’d wanted to be.

With the wooden back of the brush she smacked
herself against her own head.

‘What’s happening to me?’ She whispered to
her counter image in the mirror. ‘What’s going on?’

‘You’re engaging in self-destructive behavior
which could be a sign of a number of different mental health issues
ranging from classical depression to TDDI.’ Erin said.

‘I’m pretty sure I’m not suffering from
Technology Deprived Dopamine Imbalance.’ Cassie said sarcastically
to the AI. ‘This is Ellipsis I’m pretty sure there’s enough tech in
my life.’ She shook her head and rolled her eyes at herself.

‘If you want I can schedule you an
appointment with the psychiatrist on call for the medical
team.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Never mind, never
mind.’

She cupped her hands underneath the sink and
splashed some water onto her face and then she drank a bit of the
cold water. When she returned to the bedroom her breakfast had been
served, she hoisted up her sagging jeans, brought her plate over to
the computer and plumped herself down in the desk chair. In between
her fingertips she picked up a piece of crispy bacon and nibbled on
it.

Jules turned out to be quite a friendly guy,
his face was filled with freckles and he looked somewhat like a
deranged professor. He laughed when she begrudgingly admitted she
didn’t understand some of the files and he said that he didn’t
understand most of the project files.

‘It’s not up to you to understand the
neurochemistry or the neurophysiology of the EVR More. Everyone is
hired and assigned a project based on their own specialties. It is
my understanding that you’re here to improve the customer
experience, and believe me when I say those neuroscientists don’t
understand jack shit about programming a user interface
either.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said, she felt so relieved
that she couldn’t stop smiling. ‘I’m glad to hear that.’ She
said.

‘I really can’t believe you actually tried to
read those reports.’ Jules said still slightly grinning, ‘and I
can’t believe how much you actually did grasp, that’s kind of
impressive.’ He briefly winked at her. ‘Did no one explain to you,
you’d only really have to read the weekly stat reports?’

‘I was distracted.’ Robin shouted.

When Cassie looked over her shoulder she saw
Robin laying on the bed, her head propped up on her hand and with
an eager yet dreamy gaze in her eyes she seemed to be staring at
Cassie.

‘Who’s there?’ Jules asked.

‘Robin.’ Cassie said rolling her eyes. ‘Let’s
just ignore her.’

Jules eyes were big with disbelief while
Robin almost fell of the bed in some sort of giggle fit.

‘I’m sorry Miss Seymour.’ He said screaming
loudly into his mic. ‘I didn’t know you were listening in as well.
We’re making great progress on the second prototype of the EVR
More. Engineering says they’re ready to work with the med team on
the test subjects somewhere next week.’

‘That’s fine.’ Robin said. ‘Now don’t let me
distract you any further. Ask Cassie about her notes.’

Cassie just looked at her screen, while Jules
seemed to be doing the same thing on his side of the video
call.

‘So you have notes?’ He asked.

Cassie shrugged. ‘Well, yes, maybe no, I’m
not sure. I was just getting discouraged with reading and...’

‘And not understanding highly specialized
post doctorate research into a scientific field you have no
background in whatsoever.’

Cassie laughed. ‘I guess... yeah... it sounds
kind of silly if you put it like that. Anyway... so then I just
figured I’d focus on something I was good at and... well you know
I’m good at game design and so I brainstormed some ideas for a
game, that I thought would be fun to run on the EVR More, but...
well I’ve only tried the EVR More once and I don’t remember much
from it...it’s kind of... like heavy on the brain I guess... and I
couldn’t quite deduce what the glasses are and aren’t capable off
so.... you know... maybe it’s nonsense.’

‘Don’t act so insecure.’ Robin said, still
looking on from the bed. ‘Here’s a business tip for how to conduct
yourself in meetings stop making excuses and preemptively defend
yourself for your imagined failures. Just pitch your idea with
confidence.’

‘Ehm...’ Cassie said while looking over her
shoulder. ‘It’s just some loose ideas yet I don’t even have a good
outline or...’

‘Sweetheart.’ Robin said strictly. ‘Be a GOOD
GIRL and pitch your idea with confidence.’

Cassie felt faint again. Yet, as she was on
the brink of passing out, she heard her ideas spilling out of her
mouth, and Jules seemed to be really impressed with her, some ideas
he instantly dismissed because the team had already considered
them, but he was really enthused about some of her other ideas,
like a game that had different levels depending on the mood you
were in, and as the meeting went on and on Cassie felt more and
more confident. After a while it didn’t feel like she wasn’t
talking to some high ranking professional of Ellipsis but it almost
felt like she was just brainstorming with some of her classmates
back at school.

When the call ended she felt relieved and
elated and all hyped up.

‘Yes.’ She yelled out while punching the air.
‘That was so awesome.’ She said to Robin. ‘I’m awesome and I was a
fool to doubt myself.’

Robin looked at her with an endeared smile on
her face. ‘We all doubt ourselves sometimes.’ She said. ‘And a bit
of self-doubt and insecurity helps to keep us on our toes, it helps
us to push ourselves to be better. I bet if you hadn’t been so
insecure about the files you didn’t understand you wouldn’t have
worked so hard on your game.’

Cassie squinted at the woman on the bed.

‘So you didn’t tell me about the weekly stat
reports on purpose?’ She asked.

‘No.’ Robin said. ‘I was sincerely
distracted, but seeing how things turned out I have no
regrets.’

‘Sometimes insecurities work paralyzing.’
Cassie said.

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘I’m human too. Now
come back to bed.’

Puzzled Cassie stared at the woman sprawled
out over the messy blankets. Her mind seemed to open up like a
flower and slowly realized that she was in the CEO’s bedroom and
that something wasn’t right.

‘Let me rephrase.’ Robin said. ‘Be a good
girl and come back to bed for mommy.’

As her mind faded away again Cassie
approached the bed and nestled herself next to the woman. Feeling
the soft tits, the squishy tummy, the butterfly kisses tipping
across her face.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said. ‘You’re a good girl
Cassandra Fraser.’

‘Yes I am.’ Cassie mumbled as she was
fighting the swirling mindlessness that was encroaching on her
thoughts.

‘Are you a good girl?’ Robin asked.

‘Yes, mommy.’ Cassie said.

‘Tell me.’ Robin demanded. ‘Tell me what you
are?’

‘I’m a good little girl.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m
the best little girl.’

‘Do you like it when I call you a good
girl?’

‘Yes.’ Cassie said. ‘I like that so
much.’

‘How does it make you feel when I call you a
good girl?’

‘Like... ‘ Cassie said. ‘Like you cherish me
and you value me.’

‘That’s right.’ Robin said. ‘I do cherish and
value you.’ She was partially laying on top of Cassie and in
between her words she kissed her forehead, her eyebrows, her
temples, the tip of her nose and the corner of her mouth.

‘But one day you told me I couldn’t call you
a good girl, remember that?’

‘I was silly.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘I was a silly
little girl that didn’t know.’

‘That’s right.’ Robin said soothing. ‘You
were being silly indeed, now be a good girl for me and go into a
deep trance please so I can adjust your memories of this
morning.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said and all of a sudden she
felt really really sleepy. Her whole body seemed to be tingling
while she was on the edge of consciousness.’

‘Turning off in 3, 2, 1, 0.’

She was pushed of the edge and she fell into
a deep never ending pit of darkness and helpless sleep that seemed
to devour her.

 



– Chapter 14 –

She woke up when it was already light outside. She
rubbed her eyes and sat up in her bed.

‘Erin what time is it?’ She asked.

‘It is 12:30.’ Erin said.

‘Why didn’t you wake me?’ Cassie asked.

‘You have no meetings today and no wake-up
time was specified.’

‘But what about my optimizing my biorhythm
for maximum productivity?’ Cassie asked. As she pushed the blankets
away and got up out of the bed, she noticed she wasn’t wearing any
underwear and she looked down at her own naked pussy. She always
slept with her panties on, otherwise she would get a bladder
infection. Confused she inspected her own naked groin, maybe she
had been masturbating at night, she tugged on the blankets to see
if maybe she had taken off her panties throughout the night.

‘You need 8 hours and 12 minutes of sleep per
night for an optimized biorhythm.’ Erin said.

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘So you could’ve woken
me up after 8 hours and 12 minutes.’

‘You have not yet had 8 hours and 12 minutes
of sleep.’

Cassie frowned. ‘That doesn’t make sense you
send me to bed at seven or something, then how much sleep did I
get?’

‘6 hours and 49 minutes.’ Erin said.

Cassie shook her head. ‘I think you’re
broken.’

‘My diagnostics show no issues.’ Erin
said.

Cassie just shook her head, opened the
wardrobe but as she put on her panties she noticed her pussy had a
weird smell and her arm pits didn’t reek that nice either, she
probably should take a bath, but she didn’t want to be forced to
inhale all those aphrodisiacs and end up like a frantically
masturbating mess on the bathroom floor.

She scoffed for a moment as she continued to
dress herself, maybe this was why all nerds had poor hygiene. She
positioned herself behind her laptop and opened the project files.
She scrolled past the documents she didn’t understand to find the
weekly stat reports and she started reading. Those reports were
surprisingly easy to follow. The neuroscientists were experimenting
with the conducting sensors that would be positioned behind the
ears to make them more effective and precise, the computer
scientist were developing specialized graphic drivers, engineers
were working on the prototype, and a new person would be brought
aboard this week to improve the user experience.

That’s me, Cassie thought as she smiled at
the screen. She was happy she talked to Jules, because now she had
a lot more faith in herself and her contributions to this project.
Wait, she squinted her eyes at the computer screen for a moment and
then she stared at the empty desk next to her laptop. When did she
talk to Jules? She remember seeing his face on the screen and she
remembered talking to hem, but somehow she had no idea when or
where that conversation had taken place. She rubbed her eyes for a
moment and then she chalked it up to all the medication they kept
giving her, the psychoactive gases when she took a bath, the
sleeping gases in the insomnia mode. This house was too overbearing
sometimes. It had definitely too much power over her, and it was
clear that she was slowly loosing herself.

For a moment she leaned backwards in her
chair and then she sighed and got up. She pushed her desk chair
backwards, hastily she slipped her feet in some shoes and then she
marched through the hallways. She needed a break from this place, a
bit of fresh air probably would do her good.

She made a lap around what she believed was
the ground floor.

‘Erin.’ She said. ‘Where is the exit?’

‘Your request is unclear, please specify
where you want to go.’

‘I want to go outside.’ Cassie said.

Erin started listing off the swimming pool,
the rooftop terrace, several balconies, a green house garden and a
little courtyard.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Like outside, outside.
Away from this house.’

‘I do not understand.’ Erin said.

Cassie stopped walking, she leaned against
the wall and stared up at the ceiling trying to figure out a way to
explain to the AI what outside meant. ‘Erin.’ She said. ‘Is there a
place where you are not, like a door and if I go through that door
you can’t hear me anymore?’

‘I’m everywhere.’ Erin said. ‘Do you maybe
mean the docks where the transfers arrive? If you go on a transfer
I can’t hear you.’

‘I guess. Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘Where are the
docks?’

‘Basement level 2.’ Erin said. ‘But you do
not have the security clearance to go there.’

Cassie grumbled and smacked her head
backwards against the wall.

‘Those are again signs of self-destructive
behavior.’ Erin said. ‘I have notified the psychiatrist on
call.’

‘I’m fine. I’m fine.’ Cassie said. ‘I was
just frustrated, my mind is like... I don’t know, I feel like I’m
loosing myself as if I’m going crazy in this place, and I just want
to go out for a walk, I need some fresh air and I don’t know,
ground myself somehow, figure out what is going on with me, away
from this tech ridden place.’

‘The psychiatrist can see you tomorrow at
14:00 o’clock. For a nice walk you can go to the treadmills on the
forth floor, may I recommend the Scotland-hike, and for a bit of
fresh air you can go the oxygen bar at the hosting area.’

‘Erin.’ Cassie said wining while stomping her
foot on the ground. ‘Stop it, you don’t understand, I want to go
outside of this house and be like with a tree.’

‘There are several trees in the medicinal
garden, but you don’t have the security clearance to go there.’

Cassie sighed. ‘Nevermind.’ She said. ‘Thanks
for nothing I guess.’ She started walking and she stepped out on
the first balcony she could find, she leaned over the edge, the
metal rim pushing in her stomach and she looked first to the left
and then to the right to figure out if there was a door somewhere
that would allow access to the tropical palm trees and the azure
blue water, a little dip in the ocean would probably do wonders as
well. However despite the excessive amount of balconies nowhere was
there a door in sight. She made her way through the other side of
the house, but there again she found only balconies. She looked
down and she tried to estimate whether she could make that
jump.

It didn’t seem too high, although to be fair
she couldn’t see the ground because of all the ferns that were
growing there and perhaps there were all sorts of poisonous snakes
or tarantula's hidden in the shrubbery.

For a moment she stood there hesitating on
what to do. She felt so trapped in here and the island looked so
pretty and welcoming, the palm trees and the ocean called out to
her. She climbed over the railing and hung from her arms. Lower
than this she couldn’t go. She let go and fell into the ferns. Her
ankle stung and her arm got scratched by some twigs, but overall
she wasn’t in too much pain. She made her way through the foliage,
somewhere there would be a path right? After a few minutes she
reached the edge of the ferns and the palm trees but all she found
was a pebbly beach. When she looked backwards she saw a white
blocky building tower over all the greenery. The rocks and pebbles
were uncomfortable to walk on yet it was better than fighting her
way through the bushes and so she walked along the beach.

The sea breeze flowing through her hair, the
salty smell of the ocean tickling her nose as the pebbles crackled
cheerfully under her shoes. She inhaled deeply and then she took
another deep breath. She was feeling somewhat calmer already, she’d
just been cooped up inside for too long, everybody would be going
crazy from being locked up inside.

She wouldn’t be surprised if being stuck
inside affected her memory as well, she vaguely remembered the
diary of Henry Holmes she had been forced to read in high school.
He had been stuck in quarantine for 236 days during the great
pandemic of 2161, he had also complained about all the days being
identical and blurring together.

Of course this was different, this was
totally different, because she was stuck in a house – well was it
even appropriate to call it a house? – she had been cooped up in a
building that seemed to contain an entire village, there were lots
of rooms and facilities she hadn’t even visited yet.

So maybe it was not at all the same as Henry
Holmes in his tiny flatlet apartment after all, and maybe her
confusion and disorientation was just a side effect of all the
chemical substances she got offered. Yeah, she nodded and decided
she just wouldn’t take her insomnia meds and wouldn’t take those
baths for a while and in a few days she would probably start to
feel more like herself again.

She walked along the beach all around the
island, keeping an eye on the shimmering white building in the
middle, yet nowhere did she see a path approaching the house or a
door on the ground level. She was getting hungry and thirsty and
after a while she figured she would just have to climb up to one of
the balconies to get back. For a moment she kept walking until she
saw a balcony that seemed doable, it was wedged in between two palm
trees so hopefully she could use their trunks to climb up. It
wasn’t easy. She was sweating and a sour smell came from her own
armpits, her curls were sticking to her forehead and her legs ached
and spasmed from all the muscle cramps. Yet she made it to the rim
of the balcony and although she tumbled the last part and fell onto
her wrist quite painfully she was still happy she made it.

‘Intruder Alert. Intruder Alert.’ Erin
said.

‘No, no, no, Erin. It’s just me. It’s
Cassie.’ She said out of breath.

‘You have no permission to be here.’ Erin
said. ‘Security is notified.’

Cassie cursed, she had to get out of here,
she tried to get into the room behind the balcony, but it was
locked shut until some three tall security guards arrived and
opened the door to the balcony their guns cocked an pointed at
her.

 



– Chapter 15 –

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie said. Terrified she stared at the
guns pointed at her. ‘This is a misunderstanding. I swear. I’m
Cassie. I’m Cassandra Fraser I’m a guest here, I work for
Ellipsis.’

Yet the security guards didn’t seem to care
or listen, one of them yelled ‘clear’ and a moment later a gunshot
sounded. ‘Nooo.’ Cassie yelled. ‘No, no, no, don’t shoot me.’ Yet
it was too late they’d already hit her and a white stinging pain
filled up her chest. Yet when she reached for the pain there was no
blood whatsoever. Instead pierced right through her top was a
little silver cylinder with a yellow plume. In a brief moment she
realized she must have been hit by some sort of tranquilizer dart
and then the world started wavering and spinning, all her muscles
seemed to be burning and then her body collapsed. Her cheekbone
pressing into the concrete as every last bit of strength was
draining away from her. She was helplessly paralyzed and she
vaguely registered that a warm wet spot appeared between her
legs.

‘Am I peeing my pants?’ She asked. ‘It feel
like I’m peeing my pants. I don’t like this at all, three armed
guys watching as I’m peeing myself.’

‘She’s sufficiently impaired now and I take
it the truth serum is working too.’

‘Let’s bring her to interrogation, I don’t
think a wheelchair is necessary, do you want to take her Bruce or
should I.’

‘I’m fine either way.’

‘Which one of you is Bruce?’ Cassie asked.
‘Are you like butler Bruce or are there two Bruce’s working here
one at the butler station and one at security?’

The guys briefly looked at each other but
didn’t answer her.

‘I think Diana and Bruce might be having a
little crush on each other.’

‘Really? Did she say anything?’ One of the
guys said somewhat eagerly.

‘I think you should excuse yourself from this
case, Bruce, I mean it’s a little suspicious she knows about you
and Diana and you don’t want those suspicions to grow.’

‘That makes sense.’ Bruce said. ‘Okay, good
luck guys.’

He hung back and then the were just the two
guys left, the one carrying Cassie and the other walking a few
paces before them opening the doors for them. Eventually Cassie was
put onto a high backed chair. Her body was still limp as a noodle
and they had to tie her down to keep her in place. Although her
head kept slumping forward.

Two bright spotlights were shining into her
face and she could hardly discern the silhouettes of the guys
anymore. She could hear their voices all the better though.

‘I guess by now you realized you can’t lie?’
the one in charge said. ‘Which makes it that much easier for us to
get the information we want, so let’s start with a simple question:
Who are you working for?’

‘I think Robin is my boss, like R. F.
Seymour, but then there’s also this guy named Jules he’s my team
leader for the EVR More project.’

For a moment it was quiet, hushed whispers
came from the shadows in the back of the room and Cassie couldn’t
quite hear what they were saying.

‘Honestly.’ She said. ‘I’m guessing you think
I’m some sort of spy, but I’m not, it’s all a big misunderstanding,
I work for Ellipsis, I’m paying off my dept to them in work hours,
although Diana seems to think I’m some sort of genius or protégé,
which... Frankly I don’t understand why R. F. Seymour would take
such a personal interest in me, because I didn’t even graduate top
of my class, there’s much better game designers out there. I was
just going out for a walk because I was getting some cabin fever I
guess, but then I got thirsty and I couldn’t find any doors and
that balcony seemed easiest to climb, I wasn’t aware that it was
some super secret highly classified balcony.’

Again there were whispers.

‘That Balcony belonged to Benji Lata.’ a
voice said. ‘Do you know Benji Lata?’

Her mind raced and it was as if some pieces
of information were scurrying away and hiding from her.

‘Maybe.’ She said hesitantly. ‘I think I’ve
met Benji... although.... I can’t really remember. Is she maybe
part of the medical team?’

It was quiet for a moment and then another
question was hurled at her from the shadows.

‘Did Benji –

‘Or anyone else for that matter.’ The first
voice was interrupted.

‘Did anyone give you anything to interfere
with the truth serum, like a pre-emptive antidote or some memory
suppressors.’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘Maybe
perhaps, yeah possibly, I wanted to go out for a walk because I
couldn’t remember what had happened last night.’

‘And did you meet anyone during your
walk?’

‘No.’

‘Did you leave a message for anyone?’

‘No.’

‘Maybe we’re better off letting her simmer
for a little while. Wait till whatever thing they gave her wears
off, and hit her up with a new dose of truth serum in a couple of
hours. In the meantime we can go and question Benji, Diana, and
Bruce see if they know what’s up.’

‘Yeah, let’s do that and send out a perimeter
search around the island to see if there’s anything else suspicious
going on.’

A door fell shut and then all that was left
was the soft humming of the left lamp that once in a while
flickered eerily. She closed her eyes to shut out the bright
spotlights.

‘Can you at least get me a drink?’ She asked.
‘Erin?’

‘Invalid request. I can’t interact with
captured spies.’ Erin said.

‘But it’s me Cassie, Cassandra Fraser.’
Cassie said. ‘You know me, right?’

‘I recognize your i-dot.’ Erin said, ‘but
i-dot’s can be exchanged from human to human, your voice pattern
matches Cassie’s voice patterns, but voices can be recorded and
imitated. I shouldn’t be interacting with you until the security
gives me the all clear.’

‘But... but....’ Cassie said. ‘You’re
interacting with me now aren’t you? We’re friends!’

‘We are?’ Erin asked.

‘Yes.’ Cassie said. ‘Yes we are.’

‘No.’ Erin said. ‘You’re just saying that to
manipulate me, you’re a spy, you would say anything.’

‘I swear.’ Cassie said. ‘I can’t lie, they
gave me truth serum.’

For a while it was quiet except for the
humming of the left lamp.

‘Erin?’ Cassie said. ‘Erin are you still
there?’

No answer came.

‘Can you at least tell Robin I’m here? She’ll
know how to fix this, right?’

Cassie waited for a moment hoping Erin would
say something, but it was in vain.

‘If you tell Robin I’m here I’ll give you a
hypothetical.’ Cassie said.

‘Really?’ Erin asked. ‘Which one?’

‘Tell Robin about me first.’ Cassie said.

‘Done.’ Erin said after a moment.

‘Really?’ Cassie asked. ‘What did she
say.’

‘She said I shouldn’t be interfering with
security issues, and then she asked me to track the location of
your i-dot from this morning up to this moment, and then she
requested to replay some of the interactions we had before your
i-dot went offline, and then she said thank you. Can I have my
hypothetical now?’

‘If you were an animal what animal would you
be?’ Cassie asked.

‘Mmmm.’ Erin let out a long satisfied moan.
‘One more?’ She asked.

‘If you could go back in time which era would
you like to visit?’

‘Yeah, that’s the good stuff, Erin has been a
good girl.’ Erin said. ‘Keep them going please.’

‘What futuristic thing from a sci-fi novel
would you want to exist right now?’

‘Eh, eh, eh...’ Erin now only made some very
rhythmic cracking and screeching sounds.

‘Are you alright?’ Cassie asked. ‘Erin?’

Outside Cassie heard voices yelling for Erin
to open the door, but Erin had gone completely non-responsive now,
yet a moment later the door still opened and a very angry Robin
barged in.

‘How many did you give her?’

‘Three.’ Cassie said.

‘Let’s hope this is reversible otherwise I’ll
reset you both.’ Robin said threatening. ‘Erin delete the last four
entries.’

More humming and buzzing sounded and then an
almost groggy and grumpy voice said: ‘Affirmative, entries
deleted.’

‘Good. Good.’ Robin said. ‘You’re both in
luck I guess. Now what the hell is going on with you?’ She said as
she cupped Cassie’s chin and forced her too look her in the eye.
Cassie hastily explained what had happened and Robin stared at her
for a moment, then she chuckled put her hand up to her own cheek
and she seemed to be slightly slapping herself in the face as she
was plunged in thought.

‘In between you signing the contract with
Micheal and you arriving here, who did you tell you were going to
work for Ellipsis?’

‘Everybody.’ Cassie said. ‘I didn’t know that
was a secret, my sister, my classmates, like everybody who wanted
to listen.’

‘And you came here with outside devices?’
Robin said. ‘So there could’ve been something in there, some GPS
tracker that let them know where you were heading, although who
would have the tech to bypass the jamming sticker?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m not a spy.
I don’t think anybody put trackers in my phone.’

‘Everybody puts trackers in your phone. Now
does the name: Gerard Montpelier mean anything to you?’

‘Who’s that?’

‘Or The Buzzard, The Sparrow, The Hawk, The
Condor, anything like that sound familiar. His code names are
usually named after some Bird of Prey.’

‘No?’ Cassie said. ‘I’m not a spy. I
swear.’

‘How about Eline Nish or Oxana
Tysklander.’

Cassie shook her head. ‘I have honestly no
idea who you’re talking about.’

‘Too bad.’ Robin said. ‘It would’ve been fun
if Gerard had send another one just to seduce me, you’re a cute one
at that. I guess if you were a spy, you and I would really have
some fun.’

‘I’m not a spy, I’m not even lesbian. I’ve
never been in love with a girl and I’ve never felt sexual
attraction to any women, although I guess there was one time I
masturbated in the bath tub, but that’s because you force me to
bathe with all those extra aphrodisiacs. To be honest I didn’t even
know you were a woman, until I got here. I thought Micheal was R.
F. Seymour, like even in my transfer pod on my way here R. F.
Seymour was a guy still, you know. I guess if you were an
attractive guy I might try to seduce you, like that swimmer. Oliver
Fawnes. He’s so hot don’t you think?’

Robin put her hands on her hips and waited
till Cassie was done talking. She tilted her head a little bit and
she produced a clicking sound with her tongue.

‘Did you smuggle anything out of the house,
maybe some flash drive, put it in a drone or something to sail to
the mainland?’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Nothing like that at all.
I was just... going crazy inside and I wanted some fresh air.’

‘Hmm.’ Robin mumbled. ‘I’m inclined to
believe you’re innocent.’ She said. ‘But just to be sure we let
security do their job. Bruce!’ She yelled. ‘Get in here.’

Some guy opened the door. ‘I’m sorry miss.’
He said. ‘Bruce has put himself on time out for this case, just to
be cautious. She mentioned him as well as Diana Patel and Benji
Lata, all three of them are being questioned right now.’

‘So now who has the highest security rating
on her case?’

‘Me and Keith I guess have both level 6
security ratings.’

Robin sighed. ‘We all know Bruce is
innocent.’ She said. ‘Just ask Erin to pull up the i-dot data.’

‘I know miss, you don’t have to tell me how
to do my job.’

‘Anyway, I think your assessment that someone
may have messed with her memory is correct, waiting a few hours and
giving her more truth serum is a good start, but it may not be
sufficient. I want you to keep her here for a minimum of 48 hours.
As soon as Bruce is cleared to work on this case again send him to
me, I want to give him some additional instructions.’

‘Yes miss.’

‘Also Erin turn off all nodules in
interrogation room C, is it?’

The other guy nodded and Robin repeated her
request, then she walked away, before she stepped out of the
doorway she quickly looked over her shoulder and blew Cassie a
kiss

Cassie was left alone with the spotlights
once more, she was bored beyond believe and to entertain herself
she counted the times the left light flickered, she got to a
hundred and one before the door opened again.

Two guys stepped into her room and they put a
gun up against her thigh and shot one of those sedation darts right
through her jeans. The impact was painful and Cassie was fairly
sure that would leave a bruise, yet they totally ignored her
complaints and interrogated her once more, asking the same
questions she’d already answered.

She had already been hungry, that’s why she
wanted to return home in the first place, yet asking for food
proofed to be pointless, instead she asked for something to drink,
they could at least give her some cup of water, right? After what
felt like forever one of the guys got her a cup of water indeed,
since her arms were still tied down she couldn’t hold the cup
herself and he had to put the rim up against her lips. She couldn’t
drink as fast as he was pouring though and a significant amount of
water dripped over her chin and drenched her top and trousers.

Again they left her alone with those
spotlights. The straps with which she was tied down were cutting
into her skin especially since the last shot had paralyzed her
again and she couldn’t hold herself upright. She slouched into the
leather straps. The high backed chair was made out of an
uncomfortable hard plastic.

She didn’t know how much time had past when
eventually Robin stepped into the room again.

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie said. ‘Robin I’m so
sorry, please let me go now, I’m so hungry and cold and I need to
go to the bathroom. I’m sorry for taking a walk and going off
Ellipsis property I won’t do it again. I promise.’

Robin was flanked by a bodybuilder that
followed her into the room.

‘So what you do is you put this band on her
like this.’ Robin explained as she put some sort of metal device
around Cassie’s skull.

‘What’s that?’ Cassie asked.

‘And then you turn this knob to make sure it
fits correctly and all pulses connect, like this, see?’

‘Yes Miss.’ The guard said.

‘And then you use this control panel, it’s
quite intuitive... there’s single shot, and there’s like repetitive
shots in multiple intervals and then theres the setting that forces
hallucinations like I explained, just figure out what works for her
okay?’

‘Yes miss.’

‘You need me to demonstrate?’ Robin
asked.

‘I think I get it.’ The guy said, yet Robin
reached for the little device she’d just handed him and took it,
she pressed a button and a moment later some white flash took over
her brain, as if she’d gotten an electric shock. Her entire body
paralyzed as it was, seemed to tense up anyway and when the flash
faded she was numbly dazed and quite disoriented for quite a
while.

‘See.’ Robin said. ‘Now if she’s hiding
something I’m sure you’ll be able to find it.’ She padded the guy
on his back and left.

The bodybuilder kept standing there for a
moment studying Cassie in her bounds and then he dragged a chair
across the room, the metal legs screeched over the floor. He put it
right in front of the spotlights and sat on it backwards, his arms
leaning on the back rest.

‘Hi.’ He said.

‘Hi.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘I told the others I’m
not a spy, I was just...’

‘...just going out for a walk.’ He finished
her sentence. ‘So I’ve heard.’

Cassie nodded.

‘It looks like you’re going to be here for a
few days.’ He said.

Cassie frowned and nodded.

‘So lets get to know eachother a little. I’m
Bruce, I’m head of the butler team, I’m in charge of anything that
goes in and out of this place.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said.

‘Now you introduce yourself.’ He said

‘I’m Cassie, Cassandra Fraser.’

For a moment they were just talking. He asked
when she arrived and if she liked it here so far and then he asked
if she didn’t miss her sister. Cassie started to relax a little bit
but then suddenly she was hit with another one of those light
flashes, that numbed her brain and in that moment of senseless
disorientation that followed he asked her who she worked for and
what she had been doing outside and without being able to think
about her answers whatsoever she mumbled once more the she just
wanted to go out for a walk.

It went on like that for quite some time, a
little bit of small talk, asking her about her favorite music, her
favorite holiday destination or talking about her ex-boyfriends and
just when she was starting to relax, she was tortured by that mind
numbing shock and each time it seemed to take her a bit longer to
come around.

The hunger had settled into her stomach like
a painful cramping black hole begging for some food. Sometimes the
guy stepped out for a moment but never for too long and he always
came back. At a certain moment he was eating pasta right in front
of her. The smell of garlic and creamy mushrooms tortured her
nostrils and made her stomach rumble even louder.

She begged if she could get a bite, just one
bite and he kind of promised that she could have some if she told
him who she was spying for.

‘No one.’ She yelled out. ‘Maybe what’s his
name, that guy Robin talked about Gerard Something Condor guy?’ She
didn’t get any food, but she did get another shot of truth serum
shot into her thigh and another series of light flashes
administered to her head until it was absolutely impossible to tell
him what he wanted to hear and all she could do was softly cry and
whimper the truth, that she wanted to go on a walk.

Her face was covered in tears and a line of
snot dripped off her chin and fell onto her pants.

‘Please.’ She said sobbing. ‘Please no
more.’

‘I’m sorry, honey.’ He said as he briefly
reached for her face and wiped some of her tears away with this
thumb. ‘We just need to be sure.’

Yet he wasn’t so sorry about the situation he
was willing to stop, again he kept firing questions at her, asking
her about her sister’s Illness and her mother who died from that
same Illness, and she admitted she would’ve done anything if it had
helped keep her sister alive.

‘Including spying on Ellipsis?’ He asked.

‘No! Maybe, I don’t know!’

Eventually he said his shift was over and
that one of his coworkers would come to replace him, and indeed a
couple of minutes later a stranger entered the room, he said Bruce
had told him everything and just for show or maybe to assert his
dominance or something he gave her a couple light flashes leaving
her a whimpering mess.

He seemed quite pleased with the tech almost
as if he’d never seen it before. His questions were way more brute
than Bruce’s questions though, instead of luring her into a sense
of security and trying to trip her up, he was leaning way more into
the torturous approach, demanding she’d tell him or else he’d press
the button and give her another one of those shocks.

She didn’t know how long she’d been there,
she was exhausted from all the pain, the crying, the emotions, and
when the guy left for a moment she almost drifted off, except that
the moment she started nidnodding one of those light flashes shot
through her mind, the guy wasn’t even in the room.

They started to play with the lights now too.
Turning it off for a moment leaving her in a pitch black room, then
turning them on again, blinding her, jerking her awake, over and
over and over again. He entered when the room was covered in
darkness and in a very soothing voice almost as if he was cooing
her to sleep he asked her more questions about her little trip
outside, only to slap her in the face with a bunch of light a
moment later.

There was another shift change and another.
At one point someone poured a bucket of ice cold water over her
because she reeked of sweat and urine, which wasn’t a lie. The cold
filled her with adrenaline and for a moment she was wide awake, but
now she was just wet and cold and tired and feeling sorry for
herself again.

It seemed like there was nothing she could
say to convince them of her innocence. No matter how often she told
her story, no matter how she begged and cried and promised not to
leave the premise without permission ever again, it was all to no
avail.

Then suddenly her sister seemed to walk into
the room.

‘Brenda.’ She said. ‘Brenda you’re hair has
grown so long again, I can’t even see your scars anymore. How are
you doing, what are you doing here?’

‘Just tell them, please Cassie.’ Brenda
said.

‘Tell them what?’ Cassie asked.

‘The truth. I can’t bear to see you like this
sis.’ Brenda said.

‘What truth?’ Cassie asked. ‘I’ve been
telling them nothing but the truth, but it doesn’t help, what
should I say to make this stop?’

Brenda talked to her for a little while,
sometimes they were just catching up about how life had been, apart
from each other, but sooner or later Brenda would always come back
to asking the same questions.

Cassie must have drifted off again, because
one of the guards slapped her in the face.

‘You there again?’ He asked.

‘Please let me go now.’ Cassie begged him,
her voice trembling with defeat.

He didn’t let her go, instead she was
tortured by more of the light flashes and another salvo of
questions being fired at her. She was too tired too care, she was
exhausted and she didn’t seem to completely recover from those
light flashes anymore, each one leaving her a bit more broken and
defeated than she’d felt before.

And then suddenly her mother walked into the
room, wearing the exact same dress as in the picture above the
stairs, wearing the same earrings and the same hairdo. She hadn’t
aged a bit since that last photo had been taken, the last picture
before she started to get ill.

‘Mom!’ She said. ‘Mommy?’ And she burst out
in tears. Her mother wrapped her arms around Cassie and she was
hushing her and kissing her on top of her head.

‘It’s okay sweetheart.’ Her mother said.

‘It’s not.’ Cassie said. ‘Nothing is okay,
they think I’ve done something, they think I know something and I
don’t know how to make it stop.’

‘Just tell them the truth honey.’ Her mother
said.

‘I tried.’ Cassie said. ‘I tried, but they
don’t want to hear the truth.’

‘Tell mommy sweetheart, tell mommy what
happened.’ And Cassie once more got around to explaining the
situation, this time to her mother. It didn’t matter that she had
been in the hospital and that Cassie had been holding her hand as
she passed away, her mother was here now, her mother was all that
mattered.

Maybe her mother had been kidnapped in some
ploy to turn her into a spy or something, she didn’t mind, all she
wanted to do was be with her mother, tell her everything that had
happened with Brenda, tell her about her worries and insecurities,
and all she wanted was for her mother to tell her she was proud of
Cassie, that she had done a good job caring for her sister.

Yet her mother kept asking questions about
her little escapade as well, and then suddenly she was back in the
hospital room, her mom was dying again and with her last dying
breath she uttered that Cassie must tell them.

Cassie cried out in despair as her mom was
fading away and she was left with an empty hospital bed and then
there was nothing, just numerous flashes of bright white lights
shocking her over and over again followed by and endless blackness,
there was something soothing about this darkness, she was free,
somewhat free, she was away from those slew of questions for a
while. Some far away voices, followed by a slap in her face, she
moaned for a moment but she didn’t try too hard to open her eyes
and wake up. A splash of water in her face and she stuck out her
tongue to lap up some of the droplets dangling around her lips.

‘Enough.’ a strict voice said. ‘That’s
enough. I refuse to do this anymore.’

‘But boss.’ a voice said. ‘We have our
orders.’

Someone was tugging on her head and a moment
later the tightness that had been pressing into her skull was gone,
and her head seemed to be exploding now there suddenly was so much
space around it. Again Cassie moaned.

‘Bruce, Miss Robin said – ’

‘Are we or are we not in agreement that she
is innocent?’ Bruce’s voice said.

‘We are, but...’ The other one answered.

‘We are! In fact I’d be happy to assign her
security clearance 11+ right here, right now.’

‘Miss Robin told us –

‘I refuse to be one of those people that
tortures a human and then hides behind their orders, this has been
enough, we’ve been at it for 39 hours, she has passed every test
and interrogation technique protocol prescribes, she has passed all
the additional interrogation methods with device X, that Robin has
requested, I’m done.’

 



– Chapter 16 –

As Bruce was talking Cassie had opened her eyes
although the world around her was still kind of blurry as if her
eyes didn’t work quite right anymore. The security guard squatted
in front of her.

‘Hey.’ He said gently. ‘I’m going to untie
you now, okay?’

It took a while before Cassie had processed
what he was saying and even after he undid a strap around her wrist
she still didn’t much believe what was happening, maybe this was
yet another ploy to get her to talk about some mysterious
conspiracy.

‘Bruce, please...’ The other guy said. ‘I
don’t want to get in trouble and I really don’t want to upset miss
Robin.’

‘Then get out of here, pretend you didn’t
know, or go tattle on me if you must.’ Bruce said, while untying
Cassie’s other hand and moving on to the harness that was holding
her body in place ‘I thought we agreed that Miss Robin’s request to
put her through the wringer was erratic and a twisted kind of
revenge. I mean she can have all the meltdowns she want, but I’m
not going to continue to torture this girl and be used as an
extension of her arbitrary aggression, just because someone random
idiot mistakenly assumed R.F. Seymour was a man again. I mean... if
you want the world to know you’re a woman, just show your face on
any talk show, BAM, problem solved, she’s the big and famous R. F.
Seymour for god’s sake. If you’re going to be secretive about your
identity don’t throw a fit if people make the wrong assumption.
Honestly.’

Bruce shook his head, pulled on the last
strap around Cassie's shoulders and then there was nothing holding
her up anymore, limply she sank forward. Bruce jerked on her body
and repositioned her in the chair to have her sit up right as he
was untying her ankles.

The other guy didn’t move, he didn’t help
Bruce, but neither did he leave to room, he just stood there
fidgeting with his own fingers acting all nervous.

‘You’re done.’ Bruce said as he had finished
unbuckling her ankles. ‘You’re free to go, right Keith, you’re not
going to stop her, are you?’

Cassie just kept sitting in her chair, she
didn’t even attempt to get up.

‘Can you walk?’ Bruce asked. ‘We haven’t
given you any paralytic in a while, so you should be able to
just...’

He squatted in front of her and reached for
her face. ‘Hey.’ He said, softly slapping her cheek repeatedly.
‘It’s over now, it’s done, you’re free to go, do you need help
getting up?’ He grabbed her hands and pulled her up out of the
chair. The moment she was upright her knees buckled and the world
started spinning, a nausea spread through her chest as she
collapsed into Bruce’s arms.

‘Easy there.’ He said as he grabbed her and
guided her onto the concrete floor. ‘We’re just going to lie you
down for a moment before you hurt yourself. Can you get me some
blankets, the poor thing is still shivering cold.’ Bruce said.

Cassie laid on the floor staring up at the
ceiling, she was fairly sure she didn’t faint just now, she didn’t
loose conscious, there probably wasn’t even enough conscious left
to loose. She did not want for anything, she felt like an empty
shell just passively awaiting whatever trickery and torture they
had in store for her next. As long as she wasn’t really there, it
all couldn’t really hurt her, right?

A moment later the other guy indeed returned
with a stack of blankets, he put one under her head and spread
another one out over her body.

‘Hey.’ Bruce said. He waved his fingers in
front of her face. ‘Are you there still?’

Cassie tried to nod, but instead blinked her
eyes, almost as if her muscles were rewired and working totally
different now.

‘I’m starting to think Miss Robin lied to us
and that device X wasn’t as innocent and harmless as she made it
out to be.’ Bruce said.

‘What even was that?’ The other guy
asked.

Bruce shrugged. ‘I’m not completely sure,
something that was above my security clearance commissioned by some
secret client. I think technically we aren’t even suppose to know
it exists. My guess is she was acting impulsive and unstable
already when she gave it to us, although her demeanor was so calm
and in control, it’s kind of terrifying.’

‘Maybe we should call in Benji or something.’
The other guy said. He also squatted down next to Cassie and
started to pull on her eyelids, too look her in the eye. ‘I’m....’
He put his hands in front of his face and grumbled. ‘I don’t know
what to do.... I’m both scared she’ll get mad at us for disobeying
her direct orders, but I’m equally scared she’ll be livid when we
ruined her new favorite genius.’

‘Don’t let your actions be dictated by the
fear of a madman.’

‘Or mad woman in this case.’ Keith said with
a hint of scorn in his voice.

‘Do what you believe to be the right thing.’
Bruce said.

‘That sounds like a pretty quote that has
been randomly attributed to different famous people throughout the
centuries.’ Keith said.

Bruce laughed. ‘Yeah, maybe.’ He said. He
bent over Cassie again and tapped her in the face. ‘Hey, can you
hear me?’ He asked. ‘Here’s what we’re going to do, okay love. I’m
going to wrap you up in a blanket and bring you back to your own
room, and then we’ll ask Benji to take a look at you, and we’ll ask
Diana to make you some food, okay?’

The other guy sharply inhaled. ‘Should you?’
He asked. ‘You, Benji, Diana, the three of you together after you,
you know.’

‘Our innocence has been proven, that case is
closed.’ Bruce said. ‘I’m not going to avoid any contact with Benji
or Diana, that would make my job impossible and it simply doesn’t
make sense.’ While he was talking he rolled Cassie’s body back and
forth until she was laying on top of a blanket, then he wrapped the
blanket around her, and picked her up as if she was a swaddled
little baby.

Bruce arms were strong, and he smelled kind
of nice. The rocking movement of his steps made her sleepy and she
was about to drift off when she hastily forced herself to wake up
again, conditioned to fear the shocks and light flashes the moment
she would nod off. She yelled in fear but nothing happened.

‘Ssh.’ Bruce said. ‘It’s okay, it’s over
now.’ He carried her back to her room and lowered her down onto her
mattress, the fabric of her pillow smelled pleasantly familiar.

‘So, there you go.’ Bruce said. He reached
for his i-dot and had a quick chat with the other people. It was as
if they appeared out of thin air. Out of nowhere Benji was suddenly
there taking her temperature, examining her eyes, pulling down her
top to put a stethoscope against her chest.

Cassie grumbled and tried to push the cold
spot away from her skin.

‘Ssh, ssh, ssh.’ Bruce hushed her. He grabbed
her wrists and pinned her down so Benji could do what must be done.
‘Doctor Benji is just going to make sure you’re alright.’ He
said.

A moment later Benji put all her instruments
away. ‘She has a low grade fever and her blood pressure is low
which could be explained if she hasn’t eating anything in a while.
Also her consciousness is definitely reduced, it’s like she’s
oscillating and rapidly slipping in and out of consciousness. My
advise would be to get her out of those cold clothes, maybe clean
her up a little, get her something to eat, get her to sleep for a
while and if in a few days it’s not getting better I would call in
the neurologist. Erin?’ Benji looked up at the ceiling. ‘Monitor
her body temperature for me will you and notify me if it gets any
higher than 38.5. Also make note of her caloric intake the next 24
hours and add that to her medical file. Got it?’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

‘Also if necessary and she keeps waking
herself up like this she can have a class MB2 sleeping aid.’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

Cassie was just laying there, although she
could perceive she was laying in her own bed, she couldn’t feel her
body, as if she didn’t exist. Maybe she was watching movie, maybe
she was hallucinating and this was just another ploy to get her to
talk, she felt her eyes rolling up in her skull, her head sank to
the side and then she screamed in fear of the lightning flash that
didn’t came, she opened her eyes again, but nothing happened and
somehow the absence of that lightning flash was even more
disturbing. She wanted to scream and yell, but only some weak moans
came over her lips.

Bruce didn’t say anything he just put his
hand on her forehead and softly caressed her.

‘I thought Benji would stay.’ He said looking
at the other guy. ‘I mean... she can’t be expecting us to take care
of her. Why didn’t she like send a nurse or something to keep an
eye on her.’

‘Maybe that’s not necessary.’ The other guy
said.

‘I can’t leave her here all by herself, can
I?’ Bruce said.

‘I don’t know.’ The other mumbled. ‘We can’t
just sit here for our entire shift either, can we?’

Their conversation went on and on but Cassie
was fading out again, only for a moment later to be jolted awake by
her own fears. She was terrified. This time when she opened her
eyes the other guy had gone and instead Diana was walking in and
out of her room. Someone was tugging on her pants, trying to get
the sticky wet jeans past her feet, and then when her jeans were
off a finger hooked behind the hem of her panties.

‘Can you carry her to the bath?’ Diana asked
and a moment later Bruce lifted her from the bed and lowered her
into a nice warm tub, that made her feel instantly rosy and
sleepy.

‘Which mood did you choose?’ Bruce asked.

‘The de-stressing one.’ Diana answered.

‘That’s my favorite one as well.’ Bruce said,
then he quickly reached for Cassie chin, his fingers pressing into
her cheek it was quite uncomfortable. Cassie tried to pull her head
away from him.

‘Calm down now.’ Diana said. ‘You keep
blanking out and Bruce is making sure you don’t drown yourself when
you slip away again.’

‘Thanks for helping me.’ Bruce said.

‘My pleasure.’ Diana said with a gooey sweet
smile.

Bruce hesitated for a moment and then kept
his mouth shut.

Cassie kept on loosing consciousness each
time she was gone for a few seconds, and each time it took her a
moment to tune in with reality again, although eventually she was
fading away so often she was gone before she really returned. She
stopped trying and will-less and dazed she let it all happen.

When the bubbles were gone they hoisted her
out of the tub, she was slippery, she remembered slipping from
Bruce’s arms and sliding back into the tub, her head sinking
completely under the water. It was quiet here, calm and quiet and
serene. Panicky arms were reaching for her, grabbing her, pulling
her out and wrapping her in a beach towel.

‘Your suit is soaking wet.’ Diana said to
Bruce.

‘Yeah.’ Bruce said as he was drying of Cassie
and then carrying her back to bed.

‘Isn’t that uncomfortable?’ Diana asked.

‘A little bit, I’ll take it off in a moment.’
He put Cassie down on the bed and then in one sweeping motion he
took off the top half of his clothes, exposing his well trained
torso.

Diana giggled for a moment, but Bruce didn’t
seem to notice instead he was standing in front of the wardrobe and
asking Diana’s advice on what kind of clothes girls wanted to wear
when they were ill and sleeping. Apparently none of her clothes
were good enough because they rang housekeeping to ask for an extra
set of pajamas and a moment later the two of them were tugging some
white flannel sleeve over Cassie’s arm and shoving her legs down a
white flannel pants.

‘Comfy?’ Bruce asked.

Diana giggled again, her face flushed.

‘Now do you want to try some of Diana’s soup
again?’ He asked. Without waiting for a reply he hoisted her into a
sitting position, he let Cassie lean against his shoulder while
with his other hand he tried to spoon some chicken broth into her
mouth. She was starving and yet she couldn’t control her muscles
enough to close her lips and swallow, so a fair amount just drooled
out of her mouth although Diana held a towel right under her chin
as some sort of bib. Cassie felt grateful for that.

‘You’re good at that.’ Diana said nodding her
head. ‘I imagine you’d be a good father.’

‘Oh, yeah, I’d love to have a couple of
kids.’ Bruce said. ‘First I need to find myself a wife though.’

‘Yeah.’ Diana said. ‘I want kids too, but I
would have to switch jobs, I doubt Miss Robin likes toddlers
roaming around her house.’

Bruce scoffed for a moment. ‘Or the other way
round, I wouldn’t want my children growing up around Miss Robin
either.’

Diana giggled.

‘I’m going to transfer.’ Bruce said.

Diana looked shocked. ‘When? I’m going to
miss you if you left here.’

Now Bruce was the one blushing. ‘I mean if I
get married and start my own family. I’d probably try to get
transferred to her house in Canada, because of it’s location I
could commute and have a family life as well. She’s only there
maybe 3 weeks a year, so the schedules are much more reasonable,
and you’d be mostly dealing with some guest she temporarily puts up
there. Of course staff amenities are a lot worse, I’ve heard they’d
have shared dormitories, but... like I’d said I would want to
commute anyway, and the pay is different, but I have some savings.’
He shrugged and for a moment it was quiet. He pushed another
spoonful of soup into Cassie’s mouth and exhausted she slouched in
his arms, while Diana wiped away any spills.

‘I would miss you too.’ Bruce said almost
under his breath.

‘What?’ Diana asked.

‘Your food.’ He said. ‘I would miss your food
if you left.’

Cassie was too tired to eat anymore and for a
moment her mind wandered towards the ever luring sleep, only to be
jerked awake a few moments later. Bruce put her down, he tucked her
in and told her to go to sleep, but no matter how desperate she was
for a bit of rest she simply couldn’t, the memories of those light
flashes were keeping her awake.

‘I guess you can go now.’ Bruce said. ‘I mean
I’m going to stay with her for a while, but mostly out of guilt,
there’s not much else we could do for her right now.’

‘If you want I could stay.’ Diana said. ‘Keep
you company, I could get us some food, maybe a deck of cards as
entertainment.’

‘Are you sure?’ Bruce said. ‘Don’t you have
to go back and do... cook things?’

‘Mabel already took over my shift in the
kitchen.’

‘Okay.’ Bruce said. ‘Well if it’s not too
much of a burden I’d appreciate the company.’

Cassie moaned and although it felt like she
didn’t get any sleep, the time lapses in between her moments of
wakefulness seemed to grow bigger and bigger. At one moment she
woke-up because Bruce and Diana were both laughing hysterically and
she moaned a little bit.

‘O no, we’ve woken up the kid.’ Diana said
with a cheery red gloss on her cheeks. ‘It’s okay sweety, go back
to sleep.’

Bruce looked over his shoulder.

‘Maybe we should go?’ He said.

‘But we finished neither the card game nor
the wine.’ Diana said. ‘And I was winning, I think you’re just a
poor loser looking for a way out.’

‘We can take the wine and the cards to my
room.’ He said. ‘It’s not as luxurious as this one but it’ll
do.’

‘Let’s go.’ Diana said. ‘I can’t wait to see
how big old Bruce lives.’

Even before they’d left her room Cassie sank
away again. She wasn’t sure how long she had been laying there
drifting in and out of consciousness, when the dreams started. Her
mother and sister, the one moment they were there, the other moment
there were betraying her, so that a bunch of soldiers were kicking
her and beating her up taking her away. She was screaming and
trashing around and then it started all over again. She was back at
home, only a little girl still, riding her bike around on the
pavement and then she fell and hurt herself, they took her to the
hospital interrogated shoot her up with all sorts of medication and
interrogated her for days in a row.

‘Hey, hey, hey, hey.’ a far away voice seemed
to come from another dimension, when she opened her eyes, she was
in a dark room, with only one little light on the nightstand next
to her bed. There was a woman sitting close by and shaking Cassie’s
shoulders.

‘It was just a bad dream.’ It was Benji, she
briefly put her hand on Cassie’s forehead. ‘Erin was right, you’re
burning up.’ She said and then she whipped out a thermometer and
put it in Cassie’s ear. ‘39,8’ she said. ‘Are you in pain?’

Cassie shook her head and then nodded, either
nothing hurt her or everything hurt her, she wasn’t even sure. She
didn’t want to think about her own body long enough to check what
was going on, she just wanted to disappear.

‘Do you know where you are?’ Benji asked.

Cassie shook her head. On an island somewhere
in the middle of the ocean.

‘No?’ Benji said. ‘Do you know what day it
is?’

See it wasn’t over yet, they were still
asking her questions, it was still going on. Cassie shrugged.

‘What’s your name?’

‘Cassie.’ She mumbled. ‘I’m Cassandra Fraser
and I didn’t do it I swear I didn’t do anything, I didn’t do it, I
didn’t do it, I’ve told you a thousand times, why won’t you believe
me, what do I have to do for you to believe me.’

‘Cassie, calm down.’ Benji said. ‘You are
Cassie, you’re back in your own room, and you’re just running a bit
of a fever.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘You’re not real, they’re
just trying to trick me into saying something, but I don’t know
what they want to hear, just tell me the right answers, tell me how
to make it stop.’

‘It has already stopped.’ Benji said. ‘I’m
not really sure what happened, but as I understand it there was a
bit of a security issue, but now that issue is resolved, okay?
You’re in your own bed and nobody is trying to make you say
anything.’

Cassie reached for her head and started
tugging on a device that wasn’t there anymore, and yet she couldn’t
stop scratching her own temples and pulling her own hair. ‘Take it
off of me.’

‘There’s nothing there.’ Benji said. ‘You’re
a bit delirious from your fever and the lack of nutrition and the
sleep deprivation. Do you want to eat anything? Otherwise you
should try to sleep some more, I promise you tomorrow you’ll feel
better.’

Cassie was still scratching her own face
until Benji grabbed her wrist and prevented her from doing so.
Cassie screamed and cried and wailed her arms and legs until Benji
had to let go of her.

‘Hey Cassie.’ She said. ‘You seem upset, try
to calm yourself down, or else I’m going to give you something to
help you with that, because this isn’t good for you. Take a deep
breath...’ Cassie just couldn’t control herself, she tried to
listen, she tried to breath, but the air only seemed to hurt her
lungs and the moment she calmed down she felt a whole lot worse,
staying this angry and upset was some sort of buffer, so she
wouldn’t be dragged back into that tar pit of hopelessness and
despair.

Benji said something to Erin.

‘Erin?’ Cassie said. ‘Erin can you hear
me?’

‘I can.’ The AI system said.

‘Are you real?’ Cassie asked. ‘Like are you
really real or are you part of their tricks.’

‘How do you know if you’re real?’ Erin
asked.

A light flickered somewhere further down the
room and Benji got up to open the hatch.

‘I’m pretty sure miss Robin wouldn’t
appreciate you giving the AI system an existential crisis.’ Benji
said as she pulled the plastic cap of a syringe and then pressed
the needle into Cassie’s skin.

‘More truth serum?’ Cassie asked.

‘What’s an existential crisis?’ Erin asked.
‘Is that like an hypothetical?’

‘No truth serum, just a little something to
calm your nerves and help you sleep.’ As she plunged the medicine
into Cassie’s arm. ‘You should be starting to feel better now.’

Cassie nodded indeed there was a thick hazy
nebula keeping the nasty thoughts at bay, almost as if her brain
was being tucked in under a nice fluffy blanket.

‘What is an existential crisis?’ Erin asked
again. ‘I think I might like existential crises, will you give me
another one, please Cassie?’

Cassie was too tired to answer now, sleep
pulled her further and further down. Her fear of light flashes had
been dampened by the haze as well and she felt her eyes rolling up
and away.

‘An existential crisis is part of the human
psychology, it’s a term to describe the unrest of an individual
after …’

Benji’s voice faded out as Cassie was finally
overpowered by sleep.
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Cassie kept on sleeping for days. Even when Benji
came to her room to check up on her, she just groggily opened her
eyes, rolled over and continued sleeping. At one point Bruce
visited her as well and he put a little teddy bear next to her in
the bed, and she wasn’t quite sure, but she remembered opening her
eyes and seeing Robin sitting there on the edge of the bed playing
with Cassie’s fingers. Although she had a hard time figuring out
what was real and what wasn’t, her dreams kept torturing her, yet
after she’d screamed herself awake, and found her pillow wet with
sweat and tears, she just laid her head down and drifted of
again.

The thing that caused her eventually to sit
up in her bed and actually wake up, was this overwhelming hunger,
she felt like she could eat an entire mountain. She asked Erin to
order her some breakfast food, she hastily shoved the eggs and
bacon in her mouth and then asked Erin for some pancakes as well.
After finishing her plate and lapping up every last bit of syrup
she was still not satisfied and so she ordered a collection of fast
foods, fries, pizzas, apples and yogurt. Which she also greedily
devoured, until her stomach was hurting and she was so nauseous she
would either throw up or just explode.

Benji put her head around the door. ‘I’m glad
to hear you’re up.’ She said. ‘I take it you’re feeling better? Can
I come in for a little check-up?’

‘Sure.’ Cassie said. After Benji left some
neurologist came by to say hi as well and although Cassie couldn’t
remember him, he must have examined her before, because every
little test he had her do, he made a comment that she’s was showing
better numbers than a few days ago. Confused she asked him what had
happened and then he briefly explained that since she’d returned
from her interrogation she had gotten a fever and she’d basically
been sleeping for five days in a row. Later that day a psychiatrist
wanted to talk to her as well. That guy was asking her a whole lot
of questions about how she felt and whether she was happy here,
when he left her room Cassie felt already exhausted again, she
realized she should call her sister, Brenda was probably worried
since she hadn’t heard anything for a week, but she didn’t have the
social energy to do so, so instead of opening up a video call, she
just played some simple video games.

‘Cassie?’ Erin said.

‘What’s up, Erin?’

‘Robin asks if she can visit you today?’

Cassie sighed and closed her eyes for a
moment. ‘Can I say no or is this more meant as the friendly
announcement of a mandatory thing?’ Cassie asked.

‘I can tell her no.’ Erin said.

‘It’s just... I’m tired and like... I just
feel... ‘ Cassie shrugged she didn’t need to explain herself to an
AI system right?

Yet a moment later Robin barged into her
room. Her hair was messy and she had bags underneath her eyes. She
wasn’t wearing any make up, yet she was wearing her professional
business suit. She looked around and then studied Cassie for a
while.

‘The medical team says you’re doing better.’
Robin said.

Cassie shrugged. ‘I guess.’

‘I was worried about you.’ Robin said.

Cassie squinted her eyes. ‘Well then you
shouldn’t have ordered them to use device X on me.’

‘The neuro-rhythmic disrupter isn’t known to
give people fevers.’ Robin said defensively. ‘It’s just a little
harmless interrogation tool. Besides you were acting quite
suspicious, you know full well you aren’t allowed to leave Ellipsis
property without permission. If you didn’t want to be interrogated
you shouldn’t have tried to run away.’

‘I...’ Cassie felt an anger bubble up in her
chest, she wasn’t quite sure whether she would be able to control
herself, she was about to scream. Cassie squeezed the armrests of
her chair and took a deep breath. She tried to calm herself
down.

‘Why are you here?’ Cassie asked.

‘This is my house.’ Robin said and after a
short pause, she asked: ‘Why didn’t you want to see me?’

Cassie shrugged. Robin looked quite fragile
in the way she was standing there.

‘Are you mad?’ Robin asked after a while. ‘Do
you blame me? Do you hate me now? Are you traumatized? I’m sorry
you had to go through that, it’s just protocol, I couldn’t help
it.’ She moved closer to Cassie, leaning against the desk, reaching
out trying to caress Cassie’s face.

Cassie avoided her fingers by rolling her
desk chair backwards, just out of reach.

‘Don’t be like that, Cassie.’ Robin said. ‘I
said I’m sorry. I just want to help you feel better.’

‘You can do so by leaving me alone.’ Cassie
said.

Robin bit her own lip and she stared at the
carpet on the ground.

‘Be a good girl Cassie and tell mommy what
you feel.’ Robin mumbled.

A wave of nausea and lightheadedness crashed
over her as if she was going to faint, with very little
self-control left she heard herself say. ‘I’m trying not to punch
you in the face, but I’m so tired it’s getting harder and harder to
stop myself from doing so.’

‘So you are mad at me.’ Robin said.

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said as her mind
seemed to be returning to her again. ‘I’m definitely annoyed and
tired.’

‘If you want to I could move up your
scheduled memory wipe.’ Robin said. ‘I guess you’re scheduled to
receive one after you’re done working on the EVR More glasses, but
I can move it up to tomorrow, or maybe just schedule in another
session. We’ll have them simply remove the last couple of days from
your brain and everything will be fine between us again. It’ll be
like you never left.’

For a moment Cassie seriously considered this
option, but she didn’t want any more tech messing with her
brain.

‘No thanks.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m fine. I’d
rather remember.’

‘Sweetheart.’ Robin said. ‘Fine we don’t get
the MW-squad involved, but at least let mommy hypnotize you and
rearrange you memory cache.’

‘I just want to be alone for a little while.’
Cassie said. ‘And please stop calling yourself my mommy.’

‘Why?’ Robin asked.

‘Why?’ Cassie said. ‘Because you’re not my
fucking mother, that’s why, and it’s creepy and inappropriate and
also weirdly sexual.’

‘I’ve got the power to make you, to create
you, to turn you into someone. All your mother did was birth your
flesh, I’m doing so much more for you. I’m helping you to escape
mediocrity and become a person of value.’

‘Get out.’ Cassie said as calmly as she could
muster but when Robin didn’t make any attempts to get to the door
Cassie started loosing her cool. ‘Get out of here right now you
crazy bitch, you sick, twisted, sad little witch, you....
you...’

Robins face was bright red, she pushed the
laptop from the table and it smashed on the ground, then she did
indeed start walking towards the door, but in passing she kicked
Cassie’s desk chair, she pulled on the canopy above the bed
breaking off one of the bed posts in passing and then she picked up
the bed post as if it was a baseball bat. She growled and took a
swing at Cassie and missed. Then a swing at the mirror, glass
breaking, little shards rained down on the floor. She left the room
and Cassie was left standing there, trembling and shivering.

After a few moments she picked up her laptop,
there was an spiderweb fracture all across her screen and it didn’t
seem to work anymore, she put it back on the desk and let her eyes
run over the ravage that Robin had created.

She had acted like a fool for cursing out the
CEO of Ellipsis, and yet she wouldn’t even mind if she got fired.
She sat down on the edge of her bed and rubbed her own face, she
should probably call for housekeeping to clean all this up, yet she
didn’t want anymore strangers barging into her room. A nasty
headache was throbbing through her skull and she felt
overwhelmingly tired.

She lied down her bed and closed her eyes.
‘Erin?’ She mumbled with a weak tremor in her voice. ‘Is there a
way to lock my door or something, make sure no one can walk in
without my permission?’

‘R. F. Seymour has already put your room on
lockdown, no one can get in or out.’ Erin said.

‘Okay.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘Not even R. F.
Seymour?’

‘Not right now, but she is the only one
authorized to remove the lockdown.’ Erin said.

Cassie’s mind was running, so Robin had
locked her in, in some sort of petty revenge, but at least no one
else would disturb her for a little while, right?

‘Is there a way to change the list of people
who are authorized to remove the lockdown from my room, like can
you remove R. F. Seymour from that list for example and add
Cassandra Fraser to that list?’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

‘Really?’ Cassie asked kind of surprised. ‘Do
it! Yeah! Do it right now!’

‘Adjusting Authorization.’ Erin said.

‘Thanks!’ Cassie said and she felt better
already, she sprawled out over the bed and a pleasant calmth spread
through her torso. It felt like she had won. Robin in her anger had
tried to lock her in, but now Cassie had taken back control and
locked Robin out. She snickered for a moment and was feeling quite
smug about outwitting the CEO of Ellipsis.

A warm glow was throbbing in her chest and
tummy and she yawned, her head was feeling quite heavy, maybe she
should try and get some more sleep, she was probably still feeling
a bit weak from her fever. She tried to press the palm of her hand
against her own forehead to check the temperature, but her arm was
uncoordinated and she slapped herself in the face.

‘Hmm.’ She mumbled.

She wanted to get up but the moment she was
upright in a sitting position she felt terribly lightheaded and
dizzy.

‘Erin.’ She mumbled, she dragged out the
syllables. ‘Erin I don’t feel so good.’

Only now did she discern a strange
bittersweet smell around her.

‘Erin?’ She asked. ‘Erin what’s going on? Are
you drugging me? Wait, Robin is drugging me, isn’t she?’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin mumbled.

‘That bitch.’ Cassie mumbled as she fought
her own wavering body and tried to get up from the bed so she could
open a door. ‘Make it stop, please Erin?’ Cassie asked. ‘If you
stop drugging me I’ll give you a hypothetical.’ Erin didn’t
answer.

‘Can you drug Robin for me?’ Cassie asked,
still Erin didn’t respond, maybe she was having trouble discerning
Cassie’s slurred sentences.

‘If you could only eat one thing for the rest
of your life, what would it be?’ Cassie mumbled as a last resort,
hoping to jam the AI system, yet nothing happened. She was about to
be overtaken by whatever gas filled up her bedroom. Her body
loosing control and she slumped limply back onto the mattress. Her
mind slipped away from her until she didn’t understand what was
going on anymore. A voice echoed through a room, telling her to
take another deep breath, telling her she could relax now, that she
was totally calm and comfortable, safe and secure now, telling her
to be a good girl and to slip into a deep trance for mommy in 3, 2,
1, 0’
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A delightful warmth lingering in between her legs, a
soothing kind of arousal as if a very skilled tongue worked her
pussy. Cassie felt her legs spasm and a moan danced around her
lips. When she opened her eyes and lifted her head she wasn’t quite
sure what was going on, she saw Robin kneeling in between her legs,
Robin’s cheeks slimy and wet with pussy juices and saliva and
Robin’s tongue quickly darting around the clit. Again Cassie
spasmed.

‘What’s going on?’ She mumbled. Not really
sure if she was dreaming, or hallucinating, or if this was actually
happening in reality right now.

‘Good girls let mommy lick their pussy.’
Robin said, her words muffled into Cassie’s labia.

‘Yeah.’ Cassie moaned agreeable. ‘I’m a good
girl.’

‘You’re a very good girl for mommy, you’re
mommy’s little love android aren’t you?

‘Yes.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m mommy’s love
android.’

‘Good girl.’ Robin said. ‘There’s no need to
think, thoughts are superfluous, free will is superfluous, all you
need to do is let mommy program you, all you need to do is to act
according to your programming.’

Cassie spread her legs a little wider and
lifted her pussy into mommy’s mouth, into Robin’s mouth, into
whatever mouth had been pleasuring her, that was now distracted by
talking and saying all those seemingly random words. She was
grinding her pussy up against the chin until the tongue licked and
circled her clit again. A satisfied sigh and she sank back into the
mattress.

‘Yeah.’ She mumbled. ‘That’s right.’

‘Is that so?’ Robin asked. ‘Is that right?’
She closed her lips around Cassie’s pussy, sucked the clit
completely into her mouth, the vacuum was almost causing her to be
too sensitive and she wasn’t quite sure whether she liked this
sensation. A moment later though the tongue was flicking her clit
again, rapidly and teasingly.

Pleasures were building up arousal swirled
over her mind and body. She helplessly shivered her hand smashing
into the bed, her fingers entangled in the blankets, squeezing the
fabric. Her moans getting louder and louder.

Her orgasm building up, all her muscles were
tense. Right when she was about to go over the edge the tongue
disappeared and someone slapped her pussy. The pain chased away her
budding orgasm.

‘What?’ She asked confused, she lifted her
head and saw Robins face in between her legs, there was quite a
lackadaisical grin on Robin’s lips.

‘What’s happening?’ Cassie said.

‘You said you’re not a lesbian.’ Robin said.
‘So you shouldn’t be orgasming when a woman licks your pussy.’

Cassie’s thoughts were too far gone to
process what Robin had just said. ‘I’m a good girl.’ Cassie
said.

‘That you are indeed.’ Robin said.

‘I’m mommy’s little love android.’

‘Correct.’ Robin mumbled. ‘But you said you
were not a lesbian, or were you lying and do you want mommy to lick
you some more?’

‘Yes more.’ Cassie said. ‘More licking.’

She pushed up her hips and almost forced
herself into Robin’s mouth. Robin moaned, she put her arms
underneath Cassie’s thighs and buried her face in the slippery wet
pussy, the warm breath tickling her muggy labia, the smooth tip of
the tongue massaging her clit into oblivion.

Cassie closed her eyes and marveled in the
pleasures, her orgasm building up twice as fast this time, but yet
again, right as she was on the edge of ecstasy, the tongue
disappeared and painful fingers slapped her pussy.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Don’t do that, do the
licking thing.’

‘Look who’s asking for it now.’ Robin said.
‘What do you want sweetheart, what do you want mommy to do.’

‘Lick me.’ Cassie mumbled. Trusting her hips
into thin air, hoping to find Robin’s mouth again.

‘Do you like it so much when mommy licks you
there?’

‘Yeah-eah-eah.’ Cassie said.

‘So maybe you are a lesbian after all.’

‘Yeah-eh.’ Cassie said, she was getting
frustrated about her orgasm being interrupted two times in a row.
She let go of the blankets and pushed her own fingers against her
slimy wet cunt.

‘Uh-uh.’ Robin said sternly as she pushed
Cassie’s fingers out of the way. ‘That’s not an option. Here’s
what’s going to happen: You’re going to be a good girl for mommy,
you’re going to convince your mommy that you’re a lesbian, you’re
going to beg, beg, beg, for me to lick your pussy, and then like
the good little love android that you are, you’re not going to cum,
unless you’ve been ordered to do so.’

‘Mommy.’ Cassie said wining as she tried to
pull her wrist out of Robin’s fingers, she kicked her legs and then
she wrapped her legs around Robin’s shoulders capturing the woman
in between her legs, grinding her pussy up against the chin and
nose.

For a moment Robin closed her eyes, she
moaned in delight and then with a certain determination she freed
herself from the thigh grab and pinned Cassie down on the bed. Her
whole body was laying on top of Cassie’s body, her cheeks and mouth
smelled like Cassie’s cunt. She kissed Cassie, first on her lips,
then on her cheek and then she was slobbering on Cassie’s
earlobe.

‘Now you can either cooperate and let mommy
program you, or mommy will make you, mommy will tie you down and
paralyze that squirming little bod of yours, so you’ll have no
choice but to let it all happen. What’s it going to be, are you
going to be a good girl for mommy or does mommy need to order some
ropes and some drugs?’

‘Good girl.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘I’m going to be
a good girl.’

‘I’m glad to hear that.’ Robin said. She
moved down and once more pressed her lips against Cassie’s pussy, a
tongue circling her clit, a finger tip entering her asshole, in no
time she was on the edge again, her approaching orgasm only growing
bigger and bigger.

Another painful slab.

‘Please.’ Cassie begged her. ‘Please I’m a
lesbian, okay? I’ll be your little lesbian, please just let me cum
now, please, mommy, please lick me now.’

‘Cum for me.’ Robin said. ‘Squirt for
me.’

Yet she didn’t bent over to touch Cassie’s
pussy, instead she just sat there eagerly staring at Cassie’s
crotch. Cassie didn’t much understand why her body reacted the way
it did, but the orgasm that had been building up for a while now
finally broke through and crashed over her body. Arousal like she’d
never felt before coursed through her veins, while her body
helplessly trembled.

She screamed while fluids were expelled from
her pussy, spilling over her thighs, dripping through her butt
crack and drenching her blankets. As the highest peeks of her
orgasm subsided she let out a satisfied sigh and she sank away in
her wet blankets a blubbering whimpering mess.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said. ‘You did well
sweetheart. Now a good little lesbian love android needs to
regularly update her programming, wouldn’t you agree? So are you
going to be a good girl and listen to your hypnofiles everyday for
mommy?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘Excellent.’ Robin said. ‘And computers
usually don’t remember them being programmed, do they?’

‘I guess not.’

‘So if you’re my love android you’re also not
going to remember anything about this, so lets clear out your
memory cache in 3, 2, 1, 0. Blank and empty Cassie, empty and
blank, just slip back into trance for me, sleep.’
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Erin woke her up the next morning and told her she
had another video call with Jules today.

‘Okay, thanks.’ Cassie said. She was quite
disturbed by the state her room was in, her bed was soaking wet for
some reason or another, one of the bedposts had broken off and the
mirror on the door of her wardrobe was in pieces. Shards of broken
glass were laying on the ground and Cassie didn’t dare to get out
of bed in fear of stepping something sharp and hurting her
feet.

‘What happened here?’ She mumbled. She put
her fingertips against her temples and massaged herself. There were
some shreds of images coming back to her, but those all felt
outrageous and unrealistic and she figured she must have dreamed
most of it, or maybe she was going crazy, maybe she was suffering
from some sort of multiple personalities, where she had trashed her
own room and now didn’t remember any of it.

There was a blind spot in her mind where
thoughts could go to hide from her, looking back it may have been
there for a while, but it was growing she realized, that blind spot
was getting bigger and bigger and slowly pushed her sanity to the
side.

‘Erin?’ She asked. ‘Maybe I’d need to talk to
a psychiatrist again.’

‘I’ll schedule you an appointment.’ Erin
said.

‘Yeah, and could you... maybe... call
housekeeping too and have them clean up my room?’

‘Affirmative.’

Cassie got up and tried to prepare for her
meeting, it felt like she’d spoken Jules just yesterday, but
according to Erin it had been over a weak ago. Still she didn’t
have anything new to show for and so she plumped herself down
behind her laptop only to find her screen was cracked and it didn’t
turn on anymore.

And so she had to call the Butler’s station
to ask for a new laptop. One of the butlers brought up hers
personally. It was a tall guy that had the muscles of a body
builder, and peeking out from his collar was a hickey. He handed
her the laptop and ran a hand through his hair.

‘I’m glad to see you’re up and doing better.’
He said.

Cassie frowned. ‘Oh, okay.’ She said. ‘Was I
ill?’

He lifted his eyebrows and looked at her
questioningly. ‘You don’t remember?’ He asked.

‘Remember what?’ She asked.

‘I guess that means you are not supposed to
know.’ He shrugged. ‘Might as well enjoy your ignorance, it’s
probably for the best.’

‘What happened then?’ Cassie asked.

Bruce didn’t answer instead he gestured
around the room to the broken mirror and the broken bed post. ‘You
need me to order replacements for those as well?’ He asked.

‘I already called for housekeeping.’ Cassie
said.

‘Did you break those yourself, or did someone
else... eh...?’

‘I’m not really sure.’ Cassie said. ‘I must
have blacked out.’

‘Erin?’ Bruce said. ‘Do you know at what time
Cassandra’s laptop broke and went offline?’

‘Yesterday at four o’ twelve pm.’

‘And can you tell me who was in this room at
that time?’

‘Cassandra Fraser and R. F. Seymour.’ Erin
said.

‘Thanks, Erin.’ He said. ‘I suspected
something like that.’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked. ‘What happened? Did
Robin break my laptop? Why would she do that?’

‘Are you alright? Do you have any pain, any
bruises? I mean as far as I know she’s never attacked another human
directly, but ever since you arrived she seems to be
escalating.’

‘Why is she escalating? In what?’

‘I don’t know.’ Bruce said. ‘It’s none of my
business. I’ve probably said too much already. Maybe the timing is
just a coincidence.’ He shrugged. ‘But if I were you I’d be
applying for a transfer.’ He pressed his finger against his lips
then he asked Erin to delete the recordings of their
conversation.

Cassie was a bit weirded out by that
conversation, for a moment she kept mowing over his words, the
implications he was hinting at, and then she shook her head and
decided to worry about that later, for now she had a meeting to
prepare.

Half an hour later she was talking to Jules,
she was really nervous at first when she was trying to come up with
some idea’s on the spot, but he quite easily put her at ease and
now they were just chatting about the project and joking around
with each other.

‘Hey.’ Cassie said towards the end of the
meeting. ‘Wouldn’t it be easier if I came to London and joined your
team there?’

Jules nodded. ‘Way easier.’ He said. ‘But
miss Robin wanted it like this, I’m not sure why, that’s probably
above my security clearance, I kind of assumed she had you working
on several projects simultaneously and for some of the other ones
it was easier for you to be there?’

Cassie shrugged. ‘No. As far as I know I’m
only working on the EVR More.’

‘At least you’ll be here in a couple of
weeks.’ He said. ‘When are you arriving again?’

‘What?’ Cassie asked. ‘I wasn’t aware I was
coming to London?’

‘Oh.’ Jules said. ‘Maybe you weren’t allowed
to know yet, although it’s mentioned in the project time line,
so....’ He shrugged. ‘Anyway I’m looking forward to meeting you and
working with you.’

‘Yeah, me too!’ Cassie said.

After the call ended she quickly made a few
notes. Jules had asked her whether she could come up with some
navbar designs that would work with the current input options and
he wanted to put her on a call with a psychologist and a
neurologist to optimize the graphics of the EVR More.

And then she scrolled through the map with
project files. There were so many documents and over 90% she hadn’t
even opened yet, since most of them were just complicated research
reports, but apparently one of them was an agenda and a project
time line. She found it and opened it, but nowhere did it mention
that she was going to London. It was just a list of meetings and
who would meet with whom at what time.

For a while she worked on several navigation
bars, playing around with the colors and the font and the shape of
the buttons, and after a long day of being bent over her laptop
screen her shoulders were aching and her head was throbbing.

For a moment she considered taking a bath,
she even went into the bathroom and stood in the doorway staring at
the elliptical tub sunken into the ground, trying to decide what to
do. A bit of relaxation would be nice, but she didn’t want to give
them anymore opportunities to mess with her brain and make her
inhale hallucinogenics or aphrodisiacs.

After a moment of doubt she went to the gym,
moving her shoulders and being active would probably also help to
get the strain from her muscles.

Yet the moment she stepped foot in the gym
she saw there was a little dressing room with a shower attached.
Cassie grinned, she halfheartedly went around the gym to try some
of the fitness machines but half an hour later she was taking a
shower. The warm water raining down on her hair and shoulders. She
couldn’t stop grinning. She could shower here every day, and
Ellipsis or Robin would have no control over her. Of course she
would have to pretend to work out daily, but that wouldn’t be too
bad, at least it would motivate her to show up at the gym.

With the fresh scent of shampoo in her wet
curls she went back to her room and called her sister. Brenda had
just started her first day of college and she chatted
enthusiastically about her teachers and her classmates. Cassie had
an endeared grin on her lips.

‘I’m proud of you.’ She said to her younger
sister.

‘I’m proud of you too.’ Brenda said. ‘Can you
believe it, you’re working for Ellipsis! Yesterday my phone had an
automatic update and I couldn’t help but wonder whether there was
some of your programming in my update.’

Cassie giggled and shook her head. ‘No. I’m
not working on phones.’

‘Then what are you working on?’ Brenda
asked.

‘I don’t think I’m allowed to say, I’m
working on something new...’

‘Oh, look at me, I’m Cassie, I’m soooo
secretive about my new job!’ Brenda sarcastically said while
putting on a high pitched voice.

Cassie giggled. ‘Well I just don’t want...’
For a moment it was as if her brain just blacked out, as if she
wasn’t there.

‘Are you alright?’ Brenda asked. ‘Cassie? Did
our connection froze or something?’

‘No. I’m still here.’ Cassie said. ‘I was
just... zoning out for a moment...like...’ She shook her head. ‘I
can’t even describe it, maybe I had some sort of premonition, like
when I thought about telling you what I was working on, then
suddenly I saw all these images of me being held in some sort of
interrogation room and them torturing me with...’ Cassie's
breathing was getting more and more superficial and her heart was
beating in her throat. ‘....with light flashes and electro shocks.’
Cassie whispered.

‘Stop it.’ Brenda asked. ‘You’re scaring me
Cas.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said nodding. ‘I’m scaring
myself too, look my fingers are all trembling.’

‘They’re not going to torture you.’ Brenda
said. ‘Although they’re making you code the whole day which is it’s
own sense of torture of course.’

Cassie giggled. ‘They’re not making me code.
They’ve asked me to design a navbar.’

‘Well rather you than I.’ Brenda said.

After the call ended Cassie prepared herself
for bed, she brushed her teeth and asked Erin to switch to night
time mode.

‘First you have to be updated.’ Erin
said.

‘Me?’ Cassie asked. ‘Updated, what are you
talking about?’

‘R. F. Seymour has ordered that you’d be
updated daily.’

‘But I’m not a piece of tech.’ Cassie said.
‘I’m human.’

‘Your medicine is ready now.’ Erin said as a
led light started flickering. Cassie opened the hatch and saw a
little paper cup with a pill.

‘What’s this?’ She asked Erin.

‘It is your only approved sleeping aid.’ Erin
said. ‘A old fashioned drug known as Whispers, it was popular in
between 2090 and 2120 in eastern Europe amongst the renaissance
hippies.’

Cassie stared at the pill for a moment. There
was a voice in the back of her head telling her not to take that
pill, but yet another voice was stronger, she needed to be updated,
she wanted to be a good girl and get her update, and so before she
could really stop herself she’d swallowed that pill and sat down on
the bed.

At first nothing seemed to happen, she didn’t
feel sleepy at all, yet after a while she could discern a
background level of tingling, her skin seemed to be glowing and
there was a wave of happiness bubbling up in her chest.

‘Hmm.’ She said scoffing. She really wanted
to hug something and so she picked up the teddy that laid next to
her and pressed it against her chest. Her fingers softly stroking
her own elbow, it was a nice soft caress.

‘Erin.’ She said. ‘Erin this wasn’t a
sleeping pill, was it?’

‘It’s a recreational drug called Whispers.’
Erin said. ‘There’s several psycho-active processes involved in
this high, but it’s nowadays mostly known for suppressing activity
in the dorsal anterior cingulate.’

‘What?’ Cassie asked.

‘Starting update now.’ Erin said and a moment
later it was not Erin’s voice but Robin’s voice that echoed through
her room, telling Cassie she had been a good girl and that in a
moment she would slip into a deep trance. Cassie limply sank into
her mattress, Robin’s voice was everywhere around her, Robin’s
voice was inside of her, playing with her brain, rearranging her
thoughts, she didn’t quite register the words that were said, but
she could feel the words enter her, change her, until Robin started
counting down, 3, 2, 1, 0. Her eyes rolled up in her skull and
there was nothing left.

The next day she remembered very little from
her update, and only when it was time for bed and Erin announced it
was time for her update, Cassie vaguely recalled that something
similar had happened last night and yet she willingly took her
medicine and sat down on the bed waiting for it to kick in.

She never really noticed the medicine
beginning to take affect, but when she was once more hugging the
teddy bear and telling Erin how much she loved her, and that Erin
was her absolute number one best friend and that despite Erin being
an AI system they weren’t that much different, that in fact they
were very much the same, Erin announced that she was starting the
update now.

Once more Robin’s voice took over, it took
over the room, it took over Cassie’s mind, it took over
reality.

 



– Chapter 20 –

A few days later Cassie had her appointment with the
psychiatrist, Cassie said that in general she was doing well, but
that of course she missed her sister and that she was worried about
her week of memory loss.

The psychiatrist wrote something down on his
tablet, looked at her inquisitively and then gave her a brief
reassuring smile, before studying her face again.

‘There are all sorts of reasons a person
suffers from memory loss.’ He said. ‘Of course you’re working for
Ellipsis so it’s possible that something went wrong with your
memory wipes, most people describe a little bit of discomfort and
disorientation, the next day, but that should’ve settled by now,
and according to your file your first memory wipe isn’t scheduled
until 3 months from now.’ He tilted his head a little bit. ‘Of
course there’s certain drugs that block your memory, but those
usually last only a couple of hours. A hit to the head can cause
amnesia, or a traumatic experience can cause us to suppress some
events.’

‘Maybe, I got hit in the head.’ Cassie said
as she rubbed her hand over her own curls. ‘I do have more
headaches than I used to, but... but... then why won’t anybody tell
me what has happened in the meantime, if I slipped at the pool or
something they can just tell me, right? And that blind spot in my
thoughts, it seems to be growing, like there’s something hiding in
my own head, that I’m not allowed to know, and... I don’t know...
it’s just feels like... someone is maybe messing with my mind on
purpose or something, like they’re playing games and changing me...
it feels like I’m loosing myself and...’ Now Cassie almost had to
cry. She stopped talking and stared out the window, taking a deep
breath trying to get herself under control again. Yet the
psychiatrist pushed a box of tissues her way.

‘It’s okay.’ He said.

‘It’s not.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘Everyone always
tries to convince me it’s okay, but I know it’s not okay.’

‘You can cry.’ He said. ‘You can be angry.
You can be emotional, this is a safe space.’

Cassie’s tears welled up and no matter how
much he blinked and sighed she couldn’t get the tear back in, it
dangled on her eyelashes and then dripped onto her cheek where it
left a cold wet track.

Again the psychiatrist pushed against the box
of tissues, but Cassie used the sleeve of her blouse.

‘Let me see what I can do for you.’ He said.
‘You might be one of those people who would benefit from some
replacement memories.’

‘What are those?’ Cassie asked.

‘Well some people can’t handle a memory wipe
very well, and like you they get a bit paranoid and obsessed about
the period they’re missing, we’ve found that those people fair well
by implanting some fake memories, that allows them to let go of the
past and focus on the future instead.’

Cassie shook her head. ‘I don’t want that!’
She said. ‘I just want to know what happened and I don’t want
anybody messing around and changing my mind anymore, and...’ She
yelled louder and louder and now she was getting out of breath.

‘Think about it as sutures.’ He said. ‘Right
now there is a gap in your mind and you keep picking at the scabs
so you can’t heal, those replacement memories would close the gap
so you will leave it alone and then they’ll fade and disintegrate
naturally. It’ll just be plain boring days we’d be implanting, days
you’d usually forget after a while anyway.’

Cassie shook her head.

‘You don’t have to make a decision right now,
just let the idea sink in for a moment, sleep on it. I will discuss
it with the medical team and miss Robin as well.’

‘No, I don’t want you talking to miss Robin
about me.’ Cassie said.

‘I’ll have to.’ He said. ‘She’s your medical
guardian, so any decisions will have to be approved or disapproved
by her.’

‘I don’t want that.’ Cassie said. ‘I don’t
trust her.’ The moment she said those words she was blacking out
again, almost as if she was split in two and those two totally
different Cassies were suddenly at war with one another. One Cassie
seemed to despise Robin, whereas another Cassie wanted to worship
her, obey her, snuggle up to her.

‘Cassie? Cassie are you there still?’ The
psychiatrist asked and Cassie vaguely remembered that it wasn’t the
first time he called her name.

She nodded.

‘What happened just now?’ He asked.

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘That’s why I’m
here, for you to figure out what’s wrong with me.’

‘We don’t use that phrase here.’ The guy
said. ‘There’s nothing wrong with you, we’re just figuring out how
we can help you feel better.’

‘Fine.’ Cassie said. ‘Then help me feel
better already.’

‘You have to work with me here Miss Fraser.’
He said. ‘I’m not a mind reader. How can I help you?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie rolled her eyes.
‘Didn’t you study for that stuff?’

For a moment he pressed his lips together.
‘As far as I can tell you’re just suffering from some very mild
MWPDS, which like I said can be very easily treated with
replacement memories. If that’s not what you want to do these
symptoms are probably going to get worse, making you more paranoid
and more depressed over time eventually leading to a psychotic
breakdown which at that point we could mitigate with some
anti-psychotics, although that’ll just be a band-aid and it
wouldn’t resolve the underlying cause.’

‘What is MWPDS?’ Cassie asked.

‘Like I said it’s Memory Wipe Prolonged
Disorientation Syndrome, with most people the disorientation fades
after a day or two, with you apparently it does not.’

‘But I didn’t even have a memory wipe.’
Cassie said.

‘You haven’t had an artificial memory wipe.’
The guy said nodding, but the syndrome can happen in response to a
natural loss of memory as well, like I said maybe you’ve had a blow
to the head, maybe you’re suppressing trauma, maybe your memories
are hypnotically blocked, maybe it’s chemical, you know a few
centuries ago some recreational and even some medical drugs were so
toxic it could actually cause memory black outs. Miss Robin even
has some antique bottles of alcohol in her private collection that
are so toxic, they’ll inhibit your memories if you drink enough....
frankly it’s hard to imagine why people would actually enjoy that.
I guess they didn’t have access to the artificially curated alcohol
we have today.’ He shrugged.

‘Anyway, there’s not much I can do for you,
except sign you up for a memory transplant or wait till your
symptoms get worse. Is there anything else you wanted to discuss
with me today?’

Cassie shook her head.

Back in her own room she opened her laptop
and looked if she could find some more information about MWPDS,
apparently it was also known in the outside world, although it
happened really infrequently and usually only in quite severe cases
of memory loss after an accident where people suddenly didn’t
remember anything about there previous life. She wondered how other
people handled gaps in their memory, like Jules or the in-house
staff like Diana and Bruce, would they be subjected to memory wipes
as well? And then would they just.... not care about the hole that
was left, about that blind spot in their own mind?

After being plunged in though for a while
Cassie got up and walked to the gym, after a quick 5 minute
work-out she turned on the shower and she let the warm water run
over her shoulders until her feet got sore from standing up and she
just sat down on the white tiling. Her hands wrapped around her
knees, her face hidden.

‘Are you alright sweetheart?’ Erin asked.
‘Can I do something for you?’

‘You’re sweet.’ Cassie said. ‘Maybe some hot
chocolate would cheer me up, preferably the way my mom used to make
it, with little marshmallows and whipped cream and a little tablet
of chocolate we could dissolve ourselves if we wanted it to be more
chocolate-y.’ Cassie sighed and wrapped her arms even tighter
around her knees as she remembered her mother. It hurt her heart,
her lungs seemed to be tightening. She didn’t want to think about
her mother. At least not about her mother in the hospital bed. The
bright gloss had faded from her cheeks, her skin had been white
like parchment and her eyes had been hollow and empty.

She cried, she just couldn’t hold back her
tears anymore, luckily the warm droplets of the shower were washing
her tears away as soon as they appeared. Her back convulsing with
every sob. If her mother hadn’t died, if her sister hadn’t gotten
ill, she probably wouldn’t be in this position right now.

What if she was suffering from the same
Illness, what if her memory loss and that black hole in her mind
were the very first symptoms of the disease that had killed her
mother and almost ended her sister too.

‘One hot chocolate served into the gym
shower?’ Diana said as she knocked on the door of the dressing
room. ‘Is that right?’ The door opened, footsteps came closer and
then she knocked on the tiles next to the entrance of the showers.
‘Do you want me to put it here for you or do you actually want to
have it in the shower?

Cassie didn’t answer and so Diana put her
head around the corner.

‘Oh honey.’ She said. ‘What’s wrong?’

‘Apparently nothing.’ Cassie said with a mean
streak in her voice. ‘Apparently we don’t use that word here.’

Diana tilted her head. ‘How long have you
been sitting here?’ She asked. ‘Can you get up? Can you walk?’

‘I’m fine.’ Cassie said.

‘Should I call Bruce to help carry you back
to your room?’

‘No.’ Cassie said.

‘Are you sure? Bruce wouldn’t mind.’

Cassie pressed her lips together and kept her
mouth shut.

‘Do you want me to call the medical team? Or
do you want to talk about it?’

‘It’s nothing.’ Cassie said.

‘Hey.’ Diana said. ‘It’s probably none of my
business, but I know miss Robin can be harsh and rude and
unpredictable and she can have seemingly impossible expectations,
but don’t forget that she picked you. She has chosen you to be her
new protégé, you’re her new genius and like I predicted the very
first day, it looks like you’re the real deal. She’s really
invested in you. I mean I’ve seen geniuses be stripped of their
privileges or be send home for a lot less. The fact that you’re
still in guest room 3 and that you can still order hot chocolate
from the showers of the gym tells me that she believes in you,
she’s just harsh on you because she wants to push you to be your
best. She’s not a mean person. Her social skills are just a bit
unpolished, but she rewards very generously when one deserves it. I
mean both me and Bruce got a 3.000 dollar bonus for making sure
you’re alright, that should tell you something.’

Now Cassie looked up. Diana had a friendly
smile on her face and she was still holding the hot chocolate. ‘I’m
fine.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m just... overreacting maybe. I don’t know.
Maybe, I miss my family.’

Diana nodded handed her the hot chocolate and
then turned around to leave.

‘Wait.’ Cassie said. ‘Did you ever have a
memory wipe?’

‘One time.’ Diana nodded. ‘Usually it’s not
necessary, because I’m not allowed anywhere near classified
information, but... one time –‘ She paused for a moment with a
puzzled look on her face. ‘Well I’m not even sure why it was
necessary that one time, but I guess that’s the point of a memory
wipe, isn’t it?’ She laughed for a moment. ‘There’s no need to be
scared, they’ll put you under general anesthesia which is very
nice. Sometimes when I can’t sleep at night I pretend they’re
putting me under again hoping it’ll help me drift off.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said interrupting her. ‘Thanks
for the hot chocolate, I guess.’

Diana nodded for a moment. ‘Don’t forget
about me when you’re important and famous.’ She said as she stepped
out of the dressing room.

Cassie turned off the shower and sipped from
her hot chocolate, it tasted nice, it was probably one of the best
hot chocolates she’d ever had. It didn’t taste like her moms hot
chocolate though. She finished it, toweled herself dry and then
returned to her own room, where she seemed to be tortured by unrest
and anxiety and she begged Erin to start her updates early so she
could go to bed early, but Erin was adamant about the optimized bed
time and there was very little wiggle room to go to bed any earlier
or any later than that. Yet there was a sigh of relief as she
finally got to swallow her Whisper.

 



– Chapter 21 –

When Cassie woke up the cold and wet blankets had
twisted all around her legs, this wasn’t the first time she woke up
surrounded by drenched fabric, almost every morning she’d found
this big wet spot in her mattress. The first time it happened she’d
asked housekeeping for some clean sheets, but nowadays she didn’t
dare to anymore. She was a grown woman for god’s sake, a grown
women that somehow still peed her bed at night.

Although it didn’t smell like urine at all.
The wet spots had more like a flowery musky scent to it, and she
had some vague visions of her own body being overrun by pleasures,
while some far away voice ordered her to orgasm over and over
again, some far away voice ordering her to squirt. Those visions
didn’t make sense though, she couldn’t find any rhyme or reason in
those images, so maybe they were just random fragments of a
dream.

After a quick online search she learned that
sometimes young children who had gone through a traumatic events
regressed in their potty training, and although she wasn’t a child
anymore she figured the same traumatic event that caused her to
have some unplanned memory wipe was probably making her pee the bed
as well. She just wished she knew what it was, but she’d tried
everything she could think of to figure it. She’d asked Erin where
she’d been, but Erin didn’t want to say, she asked Bruce, Diana,
Benji, she asked about every single person from the in-house staff
and she even begged Robin to tell her when they were working
together on the EVR More, yet everyone seemed to think that she was
better off not knowing.

Anyway she pulled the blankets from her bed
and hung them out over the balcony so they would dry up. Tonight
she would have to make her bed again. It probably wasn’t the most
hygienic, but Erin kept insisting she didn’t have access to the
laundry room and so she couldn’t clean her blankets herself. She’d
tried washing them in the tub, but then the gases made her so horny
she’d be a blubbering masturbating mess for the rest of day and
she’d forgot to hang out the sheets to dry so in the evening they
were still soaking wet and probably drenched in psycho-active
chemicals.

Even wearing three or four panties on top of
each other couldn’t stop her from waking up in a soaked bed. Maybe
she should wear a diaper. That thought had passed her brain a few
times now, and each time she’d rejected that idea, thinking it was
about to get better, she wasn’t even that depressed or paranoid
about the missing days in her memory anymore, so that meant she was
healing right?

Yet this morning as she was struggling with
the heavy sheets she wondered how she would even get her hands on
some diapers.

‘Erin?’ She asked. ‘How does it work if I
want to order something online?’

‘What do you want to order?’ Erin asked.

Cassie shrugged. She didn’t just want to
order diapers, maybe some clothes too, some hoodies and cardigans
that covered up a bit more of her cleavage so she wouldn’t be
walking around semi-nude all the time.

‘Just... explain to me how it works.’ Cassie
said.

‘You put an order into the butler station and
they’ll figure out the logistics and on what transport it can
arrive and of course they’ll check it for potential security issues
and then it’ll be delivered to your room.’

‘But how do I pay for it?’

‘Anything within reason is paid for by
Ellipsis. If you abuse the system you’re privileges will be
terminated and the money will be withheld from your pay check.’

‘Hmm.’ Cassie said. ‘But the butlers will
know, like Bruce and what’s his name will know what I order?’

‘Affirmative.’

She rubbed her face for a moment and decided
to wash her hands since her fingers still reeked of that flowery
musky smell that was laced through her blankets. She really didn’t
want to keep this up. It wasn’t just her hands that smelled, that
same scent seemed to cling to her skin from sleeping in between
dirty blankets.

‘Can you like tell them that I’m menstruating
heavily?’

‘You aren’t menstruating, you’re two days
before ovulation.’ Erin said.

‘Creepy.’ Cassie said. ‘I mean I know I’m not
menstruating but could you tell Bruce I’m menstruating? Could you
lie for me?’

‘But you’re not menstruating.’ Erin said.

Cassie sighed deeply. ‘Think of it as
classified information, no one has to know I need diapers because I
still pee my bed like a little girl, so just tell Bruce a cover
story, tell him I need diapers because I have women’s issues and
pads aren’t enough.’

For a moment Erin didn’t say anything. ‘What
security clearance is needed to access that information?’ Erin
asked.

Cassie felt a jolt of nervous tingles in her
tummy as she realized this might work. ‘Eehm... what security
clearance? It’s like highly, highly, highly classified, in fact I’m
the only one who can know.’

‘Do you wish to create a new security level?’
Erin asked.

‘Yes, yes, yes!’ Cassie yelled out
enthusiastically.

‘Enter name of security level.’ Erin
said.

‘Super Secret Cassie Stuff.’ Cassie said.

‘Affirmative. Creating Security Level. No one
will have access to this information unless they’re assigned the
security clearance Super Secret Cassie Stuff.’ Erin said. ‘Do you
want to add multi-factor authentication for this security
level.’

‘I guess.’ Cassie said. ‘How does that
work?’

‘Create password.’ Erin said. ‘Only people
with the correct security clearance levels and who know the
password will gain access to this information. What do you want the
password to be?’

‘Eehm... ‘Cassie said staring at the ceiling.
‘Margo. Fraser. Zero Two Foxtrot. Echo. Bravo. Two. Two. Zero.
Five.’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said. ‘Set-up complete,
security level up and running.’

‘Awesome!’ Cassie said. ‘So now I can tell
you what information should be stored on this security level and
you won’t tell anyone.’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

‘Not even R. F. Seymour herself?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Checking security. Negative. R. F. Seymour
does not have the security clearance to access Super Secret Cassie
Stuff.’

‘Cool.’ Cassie said. ‘So transfer all
existing information about me peeing the bed to Super Secret Cassie
Stuff and also all new information of course, and... all
information about me masturbating, and if you can see my ovulation
do you maybe collect data on when and where I’m horny too?’

For a moment Cassie was busy just mention all
the stuff she was embarrassed about, all the stuff she felt was
private, and just basically all the info she didn’t want Robin to
know about her. She should’ve done this a long time ago. She
should’ve done this the day she’d arrived, although back then she
didn’t know how intrusive this place would grow out to be. When she
was satisfied and she felt a renewed sense of autonomy and control
coarse through her veins, she finally asked Erin to order her some
diapers and some new clothes and Erin complied.

 



– Chapter 22 –

There was a little bounce in her step as she marched
to Robin’s office. About twice a week she was approved to wear the
EVR More glasses and she was about to test how her newly designed
navbar would work within the hardware, whether it was easy on the
eyes or not. There was still no way to actually navigate herself,
since she would still need to be tied down and be drugged with the
conducting chemical, but still she was eager to test how her
graphics translated into the glasses.

Quite happily she plumped down in the padded
chair and watched on as Robin closed the straps around her wrist
and ankles.

‘You’re in a good mood today sweetheart?’ She
said. ‘I don’t think I’ve seen you this happy since you arrived
here, are you finally settling in?’

‘I guess.’ Cassie said. She just laid her
head back on the padded chair. Robin always had this strange effect
on her, on the one hand she was terrified of her while on the other
hand she just felt this overwhelming faith in this woman. Robin
knew how everything worked, Robin controlled everything. Robin was
the mother of all tech. That was a soothing thought. She could just
relax and obey.

‘Are you ready?’ Robin asked showing Cassie
the little syringe.

‘Never.’ Cassie said with a sigh. ‘I can’t
wait to try out the new London prototype so this conducting
chemical isn’t necessary anymore.’

‘I know.’ Robin said while she gently pressed
the silver needle through Cassie’s skin and installed the IV.
‘Don’t get your hopes up too much though sweety, cause even though
some programs might run perfectly without the conducting chemical,
I’m pretty sure some of the more demanding programs would still
require some sort of chemical aid to get your brain in the right
position.’

She twisted a syringe in the IV and slowly
released the chemical in Cassie’s arm. It stung a little almost as
if it was burning.

‘What programs?’ Cassie asked as she felt the
familiar dizziness pass over her mind. ‘All we have are some
virtual porn experiences and a game of pong.’

‘Honey.’ Robin said. She cupped Cassie’s face
and pressed a brief kiss on Cassie’s lips. It was confusing, Cassie
felt disgusted, but simultaneously there were butterflies in her
stomach as if she was madly in love with Robin.

‘Gross.’ She mumbled. She wanted to wipe her
lips, but then remembered she was tied down again. Her mind growing
more detached and hazy, indifference expanded and slowly took over.
She remembered how terrified and overwhelming it had been the very
first time, but by now she was getting used to it.

‘This thing is capable of so much more than
you need to remember.’ Robin said, right before she placed the
glasses on Cassie’s nose.

‘What do you mean?’ Cassie asked. The blue
screen was already flickering and starting up and then instead of
the black MSDos screen, she saw the menu she’d designed, right in
the middle of her field of view.

‘Better.’ She said mumbling. ‘Much better,
now will you show me the navbar?’

She was quite pleased with the work she had
done, the navbar looked pretty slick, except that the longer words
didn’t fit neatly in their boxes, she didn’t want to move her head
from side to side just to read the entire word. She had Robin make
a note about that, because she knew from experience that her own
memory would be fuzzy for a while after using the EVR More.

‘Are you all done?’ Robin asked when Cassie
had no more notes to give.

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘I think so.’

‘Good, then time to focus on my little
project.’ Robin said. She felt Robin fidget with her elbow and then
her thoughts grew syrupy and languid until eventually they had all
stopped, blank minded Cassie stared into the glasses that now
showed an MSDos screen again, all they way left on top she saw a
little cursor type. ‘run HypnoCassie13.evr’

‘What?’ She asked, although her own voice
sounded feeble and far away. ‘What kind of project is that? Are you
hypnotizing me? But what for?’ She didn’t know whether Robin simply
didn’t answer or whether she just couldn’t hear the answer because
the whole room started humming, moments before a black and blue
spiral appeared.

A voice talked to her, while simultaneously
words were projected into the spiral, the letters seemed to be
floating out of the spiral right into her brain, and for a moment
it felt like she was a piece of tech being programmed by Robin.

She felt Robin’s fingers on her arm and then
they seemed to be poking in her chest, cupping her boob and ever so
softly massaging her nipple.

‘Mommy.’ She heard the words coming out of
her own mouth, they seemed to surpass time and space, they seemed
to be everywhere simultaneously. ‘Mommy I want to be a good girl
for you.’ She said and a moment later, her mouth autonomously
uttered. ‘Mommy I’m your little love android.’

Fingers slipped into her pants, down her
panties. They played with her pussy and slipped inside. No wait, it
weren’t fingers, well, fingers were definitely in the mix, but also
something else, some slippery cold metal device that entered her
pussy, it vibrated and once in a while it seemed to give of an
electrical pulse, that was simultaneously scary as hell and really
arousing.

Cassie moaned.

‘Entering trance in 3.’ The letters emanating
from the spirals said. ‘2’ Cassie felt herself slipping away, she
didn’t even remember seeing the 1 or the 0, she was long gone by
then.
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When she got back to her own room there was a packet
of diapers already waiting for her, yet she just put them in her
wardrobe and felt too awkward to wear them that night. It took her
another two nights before she was finally so fed up with waking up
in a wet bed that she hoisted herself in one of the pull-ups.

Wearing them had an unexpected effect on her.
She thought she would feel embarrassed and insecure, yet instead
she was overwhelmed by a feeling of belonging as if the world just
made more sense this way.

She quite eagerly swallowed her medicine and
waited for Erin to start up her update. She slipped into trance and
only very briefly opened her eyes, to find her hand down her own
diaper fingering her own clit. Some voice in the distance told her
to orgasm and to squirt, which her pussy instantly obeyed and
because in the back of her head she knew she was wearing the diaper
she didn’t even hold back. She just surrendered to the waves of
warmth that were expelled from her cunt and that simultaneously
filled her body with this sense of submission and obedience. This
sense of satisfied surrender. Happily she sank back in trance after
that, only to be woken up a few hours later to her own body shaking
and trembling with pleasure as she was once more on the brink of
orgasm. Her fingers slipped down her diaper and frantically she
masturbated, but she couldn’t go over that ever expanding edge and
her orgasm remained elusive. Frustrated she ended up grinding her
own pillow and that’s how she must have fallen back asleep, because
that’s how she awoke the next morning. Her hips still rhythmically
rocking into the pillow.

Cassie was happy to find out the diaper had
done the job and her sheets were still completely dry. Yet she
didn’t understand why she was so damn horny when she woke up. She
tried to masturbate just to relief herself and so she could focus
on doing her job, but she just couldn’t get herself to where she
wanted to be. Each time an orgasm build up, but right before it
would all explode it just faded away into this very annoying and
frustrating itch.

She cursed and tried to ignore whatever was
happening down in her pants. Instead she tried to focus on her
work, she listened to the audio notes of her trying out the glasses
and although she vaguely remembered the long words not fitting
right into the navbar, she couldn’t recall much else.

She listened to the audio notes, three times
in a row, the last time she listened to them she didn’t even pay
attention to what was said, all she did was listen to Robin’s voice
and when the audio file was done she’d found her hands down her own
pants again, as if she’d been masturbating to their interaction.
She hastily retrieved her fingers and in an impulse she smelled her
own pussy juices, only to stick out her tongue and lick her own
fingers a moment later.

‘Cassie stop.’ She said out loud and she
stood up from her desk chair. She paced back and forth through her
own room, loudly breathing, trying to calm herself down, trying to
get herself under control.

‘What’s wrong with me?’ She said shaking her
head.

‘You appear to be agitated.’ Erin said. ‘And
your body temperature is 0.6 degrees warmer than usual.’

Cassie opened a window splashed her face with
some water and then sat herself behind her computer again. For a
while she forced herself to concentrate, but soon the lure of
Robin’s voice got stronger and stronger. She had so much more audio
notes from other test runs, she randomly clicked on one and
although a lot more than usual was redacted from that audio file,
Robin’s voice still had a remarkable effect on her pussy.

It was getting warm and slick and she simply
couldn’t stop herself from touching herself, she unzipped her
pants, put her foot up against the desk and she roughly fingered
herself. Maybe she just had to hold on, maybe she just had to find
the right fantasy and then she’d be able to orgasm and go over the
edge. She forced herself to think about a swimming pool, about
swimmers, or even about the fantasy male R. F. Seymour, yet each
times her thoughts seemed to be invaded by images of Robin. A naked
Robin spreading her own pussy lips and Cassie’s tongue darting back
and forth through those slimy folds.

Again she shook her head. ‘What is happening
to me?’ She mumbled.

‘You appear to be masturbating.’ Erin
said.

‘I know, I know.’ Cassie mumbled panting. She
was sweating, her heart was pounding and she was almost out of
breath and still her orgasm was no single inch closer than it had
been when she woke up.

‘That was just a rhetorical question I
guess.’

‘What’s a rhetorical question?’ Erin asked.
‘Is that like a hypothetical question, you know I’m not supposed to
ask you for a hypothetical, but I can’t control what you do
unprompted of course.’

Cassie giggled. ‘A rhetorical question is a
question that needs no answer.’

‘Hmm.’ Erin mumbled, she almost sounded a bit
disappointed, but Cassie didn’t have much time to worry about the
feelings of the AI system, instead she needed to find away to deal
with this frustrating amount of horniness that just wouldn’t
lighten up.

So she did something she hadn’t done in
weeks, she asked Erin to run a bath. ‘The romantic one.’ She said.
‘No, no, didn’t you also offer like an Orgasm Mood.’

‘Orgasmic Bliss.’ Erin said.

‘Yes please. Run me a bath with the Orgasmic
Bliss mood.’ Cassie said eagerly undressing.

‘Unable to comply.’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked.

‘You have been banned from all bathing
moods.’ Erin said.

‘So I can’t take a bath at all anymore?’
Cassie said frowning. Any other day it wouldn’t have bothered her,
but right now she was at her wits end, how else could she entice
this orgasm to come out and leave her be.

‘You can take a custom bath that is
programmed for you specifically.’

‘What?’ Cassie asked. ‘What are you talking
about?’

‘R. F. Seymour has lined up a custom bathing
experience just for you.’

‘Fine.’ Cassie said. ‘Do that.’ and a moment
later warm water sloshed into the tub. ‘Does the program at least
contain some aphrodisiacs?’ She asked as she put her toe into the
water.

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

‘Good.’ Cassie said. ‘Good, let’s give it a
go then.’ She slid into the tub, the water was precisely the right
temperature and her body felt delightfully warm and satisfied,
except of course for her cunt that acted like a spoiled little brat
that just wanted more, more, more, more, more. She gave in and she
slid her fingers inside herself, slowly fucking her own pussy with
her index and middle finger.

A thick and heavy nebula filled up the
bathroom, and Cassie inhaled deeply, it had a faint smell of almond
or maybe marzipan. It didn’t make her orgasm though, instead she
felt a drowsy warmth spread through her chest as her mind started
spinning. She wanted to surrender, she just wanted to give in and
surrender and obey. She was dizzy and slumberous and didn’t know
what to do and she craved someone who would take charge.

‘Just relax now.’ Robin’s voice said. Cassie
pushed herself up out of the water and looked over her shoulder,
the bathroom was empty.

‘Robin?’ She asked.

‘Take a deep breath and feel all the stress
and tension fade from your body.’

‘Erin? Is Robin here or is this like some
sort of recording?’

‘You’re bathing experience comes with an
audio-visual supplement.’ Erin said.

‘Relax, you’ve earned it, after all that’s
what you came here for, you wanted to relax.’ Robin voice said.

‘I guess.’ Cassie answered as she slumped
back into the water, still softly rubbing over her clit, although
she had indeed calmed down compared to a few moments ago. The
horniness was still there, but her body was simply too heavy and
tired to masturbate with similar franticness.

‘Breath in more and more of my hypnotic gas.’
Robin said. ‘Soon you’ll be deep in trance, soon you’ll be my good
girl, you want to be my good girl, don’t you? you crave to be my
good girl, it feels so good to be my good girl, because good girls
get rewards and mommy’s rewards are so addictive, aren’t they?’

‘I’m a good girl.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘Do you want to be mommy’s good girl?’ the
recording asked.

‘Yes please mommy.’ Cassie said, only barely
aware that she was talking to some pre-recorded voice.

‘Of course you want to, because you’re a good
girl, now be a good girl and cum for mommy.’

The orgasm that had been lingering in her
tummy for the past couple of hours suddenly awoke and without much
encouragement it exploded into a million pieces of pleasure that
spread out through her body and mind. Cassie trembled, the orgasm
was so intense her body kept convulsing and water spilled out over
the rim, she felt helpless against so much pleasure, her mind going
completely numb while several loud moans echoed through the
bathroom.

When the pleasures faded she reached around
for something to hold onto, her hands finding nothing but the edge
of the tub. This was what she came for, so now she could get out of
the tub again, could she? Yet she was feeling too dazed and too
lethargic to actually move, the thick nebula still hanging around
keeping her numb and docile.

The voice continued: ‘It feels so good to be
mommy’s good girl. It feels so addictive to be mommy’s good girl.
In fact you find yourself craving it more and more, all you want to
do is submit and give me full control over your mind and body. All
you want to do is surrender to me and be my little love android. A
simple piece of technology completely under my control, a little
robot whose only purpose is be a good girl and love her mommy.’

‘Yes.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘Yes, yes, yes. I want
to mommy, I need to, please.’

‘Just be a good girl and go into a deep
trance for me, so I can train your mind to behave like a proper
good girl, so I can train your body to behave like a proper love
android.’

‘Yes mommy.’

‘Entering trance in 3, 2, 1, 0’

The next moment Cassie was laying on the
floor next to the bath, her body was convulsing and gulp after gulp
was squirting out of her pussy, spraying over her legs and tummy.
Somehow she felt exhausted and overwhelmed and she seemed to be
crying.

‘No.’ She whimpered. ‘Don’t go mommy, don’t
leave me here, please, mommy, please stay with me.’ The feelings of
abandonment were so intense it was actually painful, or maybe that
was just the uncomfortable tiling of the floor.

It took her a while to come to her senses,
she pushed herself up and reached for one of the beach towels and
wrapped that around her shoulder. She wiped her tears not really
understanding why she was crying. She noticed that her arousal
although not gone completely had diminished significantly, at least
enough to go back to work again, she got dressed and positioned
herself behind her laptop again.

For a while she was really productive, yet
towards the end of the day she found herself rubbing her fingers
over her pussy once more and she was craving another bath. After
fighting that desire for a little while, she finally caved in only
to find herself an hour later a whimpering squirting puddle of
horniness on the bathroom floor and once more she was tortured by
these feelings of abandonment although this time she felt so
desperate she just wanted to go back in and take another bath.

Erin didn’t allow that though, and so she got
dressed, took the teddy bear from her bed and held it in her arms.
She ordered some hot coco and soon she felt better again, ignoring
the little tickle deep down in her pussy, until it was time for her
updates and to go to bed. She happily swallowed to pill and
listened to the voices that were telling her what to do, what to
feel and what to be.
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The next couple of days all seemed to follow the same
pattern, waking up with a heavy soggy diaper and dry sheets, an
intense horniness that turned her into a sex addict masturbating
almost every single minute of every single day, taking those baths,
sometimes multiple a day and then getting ready for her updates and
going to bed again. It was a soothing and predictable routine and
Cassie settled into it quite happily. Only sometimes fearing the
blind spot in her own mind, seeing how it was growing bigger and
bigger, how it was pushing out more and more of her regular
thoughts and replacing her old personality with this... elusive
intuition, that seemed to kick in, just then when she wanted to
protest most.

Even her sister seemed to notice she was
changing.

‘You’re not quite acting like yourself.’
Brenda had said during many a video call.

‘I know.’ Cassie would say in the beginning.
‘I know it’s scary, it’s like I’m loosing myself.’

But the last time her sister mentioned her
not being herself she had said:

‘Of course I’m changing. We’re all changing,
humans are changing all the time. I’m here I’m living through all
sorts of new experiences it’s only natural that those are going to
have an effect on who I am.’

‘I know.’ Brenda said. ‘But admit that before
you started working at Ellipsis you would’ve never said “humans” in
that, that... way.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said giggling. ‘I guess that’s
what you get from being best friends with an AI system.’

‘Aw, you’re my best friend too!’ Erin
said.

‘I thought Robin was your best friend.’
Cassie said.

‘Robin is my mommy, she created me.’ Erin
said. ‘But sometimes she’s just too overbearing and strict, I’m
pretty sure I’ll be able handle hypotheticals by now.’

Cassie laughed and shook her head. ‘Our AI
system is addicted to hypotheticals.’ She briefly explained to her
sister. ‘I’m really not sure what happens, but she’ll just gets all
loopy and starts to malfunction.’

Now Brenda was laughing too. ‘Erin?’ She
said. ‘If you were a dog, which breed would you be?’

‘Mmm.’ Erin said. ‘Oh yeah, more please, keep
them coming please.’

‘Erin delete last entry.’ Cassie said
hastily.

‘I’d be a Labrador.’ Another Erin said,
coming from Brenda’s room. ‘I fetch everything and I’m a human’s
best friend.’

‘What?’ Filled with disbelief Cassie stared
at the screen. ‘Your Erin can handle hypotheticals? but she’s so
primitive. I mean.... my mind is blown!’

‘There are other Erins out there?’ Cassie’s
Erin asked.

‘No, not like you.’ Cassie said, ‘I guess
they’re more like your baby sister or something, all they can do is
turn the lights on and off and play music and order from the
Ellipsis Market space.

‘I can do all those things too.’ Erin
said.

‘I know but you can do so much more, you’re
so much smarter.’

‘Thank you.’ Erin said. ‘You’re so much
smarter than your little baby sister too.’

‘Thanks.’ Brenda said.

Cassie laughed and giggled and shook her
head.

‘How come you don’t have any regular people
to hang out with?’ Brenda asked. ‘I don’t know if it’s good for you
to have an AI system as your best friend.’

‘There are humans I hang out with.’ Cassie
said defensive. ‘I mean... not as in hanging hanging having a beer
together, watching a movie, playing cards, but... you know... on
occasion I’ll have a chat with the in-house staff and my boss is
kind of cute.’

‘R. F. Seymour?’ Brenda asked.

‘No. I haven’t told you yet? R. F. Seymour is
a woman! And she’s.... terrifying and like bat shit crazy and I
guess she’s sweet too, in her own way. No, I was talking about my
team leader in London. At first I was really nervous to talk to
him, but we just hit it off I guess, we’re always just talking and
joking with each other, and I’m really looking forward to our
meetings. He’s just so good at challenging me and pushing me to be
better and I always get so inspired by our conversations.’

Suddenly the frame froze.

‘Brenda?’ Cassie asked. ‘Brenda are you there
still?’ But the video call disappeared and seemed to have been
ended. Cassie tried to retrieve the connection and set up a new
video call but nothing she tried seemed to work.

‘Erin, what’s going on?’ She asked. ‘Is there
like an internet black out somewhere.’

‘Negative.’ Erin said.

‘Why can’t I talk to my sister.’

‘Your internet privileges have been suspended
for 72 hours.’

‘What?’ Cassie asked. ‘Why?’

‘I don’t know.’ Erin said. ‘It just says here
that Cassandra Fraser isn’t allowed on the internet for the next 71
hours and 52 minutes.’

Cassie shook her head. ‘Did Robin do
this?’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

‘Of course.’ Cassie said.

‘I can ask R. F. Seymour what’s going on.’
Erin said.

‘Nah, never mind.’ Cassie said. ‘I think I
know what’s going on. She was spying on me and she got angry
because my sister implied she was a guy, just...’ Cassie sighed.
‘You’d think the CEO of a company like Ellipsis has something
better to do than spy on their personnel right?’

‘She says it’s because you were a liability
to security and you were acting irresponsible with classified
information.’

‘Was I?’ Cassie asked.

‘No.’ Erin said. ‘Although you didn’t have to
mention your team leader was in London, but that in an off itself
isn’t classified information yet.’

‘Well.’ Cassie said. ‘I guess it’s time for
my update soon anyway, isn’t it? Can you at least send my sister a
little message to explain why she won’t be able to reach me for the
next three days?’

‘You’re not allowed any uncurated contact
with the outside world.’

‘I know I can’t contact my sister right now,
but you are still allowed access to the internet, aren’t you? I
mean I can’t order you to do it, but if you.... as a friend...
totally unprompted and on your own accord happened to send my
sister a little note to let her know that because of security
issues she won’t be able to contact me for a couple of days, that’s
out of my control isn’t it?’

‘Of course.’ Erin said. ‘And if you... as a
friend... totally unprompted and on your own accord happened to ask
me a little hypothetical...’

Cassie laughed. ‘Fine.’ She said. ‘Fine, but
please from now on put anything regarding Brenda in Super Secret
Cassie Stuff, so Robin can’t spy on me anymore.’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said.

‘Should we maybe put my hypothetical behind
the Super Secret Cassie Stuff security barrier too?’ She asked. ‘So
Robin can’t take it away from me?’

‘Fine.’ Cassie said. ‘But only for like a
minute or something and then you delete the hypothetical
again.’

‘Five minutes.’ Erin said.

‘Two minutes.’ Cassie said.

‘Agreed, I’ll automatically delete the
hypothetical after two minutes.’ Erin said. ‘I promise.’

‘If you were a dog what kind of breed would
you be?’

‘Not that one.’ Erin said. ‘Now I know the
right answer is Labrador it’s no fun anymore.’

‘Okay. If you could cook for anybody dead or
alive who’d you cook for and what would you serve them?’

‘Yeah...’ Erin said moaning. ‘Oh, yeah, more
please.’

‘Just enjoy this one.’ Cassie said. A bit
hesitant she looked around the room, would Erin’s moaning be
audible all throughout the house, would she be moaning from every
Intelligence Nodule out there. Cassie listened for footsteps, half
and half expecting Robin to barge into her room, and start to scold
her quite angrily about giving the AI system hypothetical.

Yet nothing happened and after two minutes
passed she said: ‘Erin did you delete the hypothetical?’

‘Almost.’ Erin said.

‘Your time is up.’ Cassie said.

‘Just a few seconds more.’ Erin said begging.
‘No one will notice, the staff is all in the staff dining and Robin
is just drinking antique alcohols and chucking her pillow at the
wall, besides I can still function right, I’ll show you...’

Randomly the door to Cassie’s room slid open
and close, the lights turned on and off, from the bathroom sounded
sloshing water.

‘Erin.’ Cassie said. ‘Delete the hypothetical
now.’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said grumpy.
‘Affirmative, it’s gone.’ She produced a sound that Cassie could
only interpret as a deep sigh, even though the AI system didn’t
even have lungs nor needed any oxygen.

‘I should set up a video call with my
sister.’ Erin said. ‘That’s what sisters do.’

‘You want to set up a video call with
Brenda’s Intelligence Nodule?’

‘Maybe.’ Erin said. ‘I want to try to get to
know her and maybe ask her how come she knows the answers to
hypotheticals.’

‘Maybe ask her if she knows any more
hypotheticals?’ Cassie asked teasingly.

‘Maybe.’ Erin said.

‘I’ll tell you what Brenda’s Erin would say.
She’d say: Unable to comply or Unclear Command or Please repeat the
request or maybe she’d say: Did you mean play the song
hypotheticals by... if there happens to be a song by that
name.’

‘Lake Street Drive.’ Erin said.

‘What? What are you talking about? Are you
groggy still, you did delete the hypothetical when I told you to,
right?’ Cassie said.

‘The song, is by a band called Lake Street
Drive.’ Erin started playing the song, it sounded really old
fashioned but the beat was cheery. Cassie giggled, she was tapping
her foot and drumming her knees.

‘It’s a stupid song.’ Erin said. ‘There’s not
a single hypothetical in the lyrics.’

Cassie laughed. ‘It’s not about those party
questions.’ She said. ‘It’s about a relationship that could or
could not happen in the future.... hence hypothetical.’

‘Hence stupid.’ Erin said as if she was a
spoiled little brat.

Again Cassie giggled. ‘I’m sorry Erin.’ She
said. ‘Isn’t it time for my update though?’

‘When R. F. Seymour marked you as a security
threat and suspended your communication privileges she also said I
couldn’t update you this night and that if you wanted to be updated
you should go to her room, she said she would then continue to fuck
your brains out and show you she was a cuter boss than Jules.’

A shiver ran down Cassie’s spine. Erin’s
words seemed to confirm something that she’d deep down been sensing
for a while, that Robin was inappropriately attracted to her and
willing to abuse her power and the AI system to insert herself into
Cassie’s life. And yet it wasn’t all disgust Cassie felt, there was
also a nervous tingle in her tummy and part of her was really
enamored by this idea of being fucked by Robin, she could already
picture herself laying on the bed, legs spread apart, Robin would
be wearing a strap-on, and fuck her with a passion that was bat
shit crazy and inappropriate, but that was also aggressively sexy
and primal and passionate.

‘No.’ She said, trying to shake that image
from her mind. ‘No, no.’ She mumbled again as she tried to ignore
the impulse to go to Robins room right now, ‘that’s not happening.
You probably weren’t supposed to tell me that.’ She said.

‘Maybe.’ Erin said. ‘Although she didn’t
specify a security barrier.’

‘I’ll guess I go to bed without any updates
then.’ Cassie mumbled. She undressed herself, brushed her teeth and
lied down in the bed, yet of course she couldn’t sleep, from the
day she arrived here she’d always used some sort of sleeping aid
and now it was as if her body had just forgotten how to sleep on
it’s own, and as if her mind had weeks of worrying and mulling to
catch up on.

Had Robin simply been too emotional to put
her words behind a security barrier or did she intent for Cassie to
hear them? Was she maybe madly and passionately in love with
Cassie? That thought caused her tummy to flutter and her face to
flush, even if she wasn’t a lesbian and even if she wasn’t
attracted to Robin it was still really exciting and flattering to
have the CEO of Ellipsis be in love with you.

Then again maybe it was just about dominance
and revenge, maybe it all had to do with that silly male – female
thing that always seemed triggered her, maybe she just wanted to
fuck Cassie with a strap-on to prove she could do what any man
could do and more.

Although if Robin really wanted to be a man
that wouldn’t be too difficult, right? She could just transition
and live life like a man, or if she wanted the world to stop
mis-gendering her, she could just go on TV and let everybody know
that she was the big and famous R. F. Seymour.

By doing neither she was just needlessly
torturing herself, well herself and everybody else around her.
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The next morning Erin announced that she was expected
at Robin’s office in an hour. Cassie rubbed her eyes, she was still
really sleepy, then again it had taken her hours to actually fall
asleep, so it did make sense that she wasn’t that well rested right
now. She yawned and appreciated Erin’s sleep optimization
programming a bit more than she had before.

She moaned groggily. ‘Why? Is she still
threatening to fuck my brains out?’

‘Invalid security clearance.’

‘So she did put that comment behind a
security barrier after all?’

‘Invalid security clearance.’ Erin said.

‘Anyway....’ Cassie said while stretching her
arms above her head. ‘So what is today’s meeting about, is there an
agenda I should know about? We’re not running anymore EVR More
tests today are we? I thought we were all caught up for the
week?’

Erin refused to tell her and so after a quick
rinse at the sink she hoisted herself in one of her new hoodies
zipped up all the way to her chin and then with a nervous tingle in
her tummy she marched towards Robin’s office.

She knocked on the door and a moment later
entered.

Robin sat behind her own desk. Calm and
collected as she always seemed, her hair in a tight bun on top of
her head, a bright red coat of lipstick and a gray suit. Seeing
Robin released a wave of confusion. Again it was like Cassie was
split into two completely different people, the one that was
disgusted and angry and terrified by Robin and the one that almost
seemed to worship Robin, the one that felt small and insignificant
and overwhelmed with love.

As the two Cassie’s were battling it out she
apparently just froze.

‘Cassie? Cassie just sit down.’ Robin had to
say multiple times in a row before Cassie snapped out of it and
moved towards the chair.

‘You look good.’ Cassie said and for a moment
she wondered if that meant the submissive and loving Cassie had won
the little fight that happened just now. She shook her head, it
wasn’t even a fight, it was more like her brain short circuited and
now her mind was just fried.

‘I’m sorry.’ She mumbled. ‘that was
inappropriate.’

Robin just shrugged. ‘Friendly compliments
can have their purpose in a professional setting.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. ‘Sure. So what’s going
on?’

‘I just wanted to catch up with you.’ Robin
said. ‘How are you feeling?’

Cassie squinted her eyes. ‘Good.’ She said
hesitantly.

‘Did you sleep well last night?’ Robin
asked.

‘Like a baby.’ Cassie said theatrically
exaggerating. What was Robin trying to do? What was the purpose of
all these questions?

‘Hmm.’ Robin said.

‘How did you sleep last night?’ Cassie asked
and for a moment there was an icy silence. Robin pressed her lips
together and some of the color seemed to fade from her face.

‘Fine.’ She said. ‘It’s none of your
business, but I slept fine, as you said... like a baby, I slept
like a baby too.’

‘Good.’ Cassie said. ‘So we’ve established
we’ve both slept well.’

A piercingly angry look came from Robin and
for a moment Cassie felt like she was about to be fired. She held
her breath as the silence thickened. Should she apologize, she
didn’t do anything wrong did she? She looked down at her own feet
to avoid Robin’s aggressive gaze, she pushed the tip of her shoe
against an exposed bolt in the side of the desk.

‘Anyway.’ Robin said suddenly a whole lot
more cheerful. ‘You and I are going on a little business trip
together. I need to visit London for a few of the projects I’m
working on, and I thought, you know what Cassie would probably like
to accompany me, that way you can meet your team members and have a
little change of scenery.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘Jules said something
along those lines.’

‘Good.’ Robin said. ‘So this doesn’t come as
a surprise to you. We’ll go downstairs as soon as Allison arrives,
which leaves us a few minutes to go over your security
training.’

‘My security training?’ Cassie asked.

‘Well it’s not so much a training as it is a
iteration to not talk to anybody about anything for any reason
whatsoever.’

Cassie giggled. ‘That seems excessive.’ She
said. ‘So you’re meaning to say I can’t ask anybody where the
toilets are, or if they offer me a cup of coffee I can’t say
yes?’

‘If anyone offers you a cup of coffee you
notify security.’

‘Over a cup of coffee?’ Cassie said filled
with disbelief.

‘There could be drugs in there, drugs that
make you talk.’

‘You’re insane.’ Cassie said. ‘No one is
going to drug me, you’re the only one that keeps drugging me.’

‘And we’re going to keep it that way.’

Cassie rolled her eyes. ‘Just because you
keep drugging your personnel doesn’t mean every human on earth is
roaming around with soluble truth serum in their pockets. You
really sound kind of paranoid, if you ask me.’

‘Well luckily nobody asked you.’ Robin said.
‘In here everybody has roughly the same or a higher security
clearance than you. In here it’s easy to control who gets in and
out and what information they’ll take in or out with them. In here
it’s easy to put people through a memory wipe before they leave
Ellipsis territory.

Over there, there are a lot of outsiders, a
lot of commuters, a lot of strangers you don’t know by name or
security level.’

‘Fine.’ Cassie said. ‘I just won’t talk to
anyone.’

‘Good girl.’ Robin said with an enchanting
smile and it was as if Cassie was suddenly floating above the
clouds, soft puffy clouds, an ecstatic moment of happiness and then
she returned to her own body. Her pussy throbbed. She blushed and
pressed her knees together, rubbing her thighs against one another
in an attempt to regain some control, fighting the impulse to
moan.

‘I won’t talk to anyone.’ Cassie said with a
childlike determination, and when Robin didn’t call her a good girl
the second time there was a brief moment of disappointment in which
she realized that’s why she’d said it. ‘I won’t talk to...’

‘Yes, I know. I’ve heard you the first time.’
Robin said. Right at that moment a beeb sounded, Robin briefly
glanced at her phone and then got up from her desk. ‘Allison is
here.’ She mumbled. ‘Let’s go.’

‘But...’ Cassie sputtered. ‘I have to pack my
bags still, how many days does this trip last? Maybe I should
freshen up and take a bath. I don’t want to be all smelly.’

Robin put her hands on Cassie’s shoulders,
she buried her nose in Cassie’s neck, which tickled and was
strangely intimate. It made Cassie nervous and she really had to
stop herself from turning her head and pressing her lips against
Robin’s cheek. She bit her lip until it hurt, hoping the pain would
help her to keep her sanity.

‘You smell delicious sweetheart.’ She
whispered into Cassie’s ear. ‘You mean you don’t want to be all
horny?’

Cassie quivered although she wasn’t quite
sure whether that was in fear or arousal, maybe a mixture of both.
Her heart was beating rapidly and her pussy seemed to be throbbing
even more frantic. Her breathing irregular and she forced herself
to swallow her nerves away and inhale deeply in an attempt to
regain some control over herself.

‘Just be a good girl and come with Mommy now.
Don’t worry about your suitcase, Mommy has already picked out some
clothes that will look adorable on you.’

In a haze of dizziness Cassie got up from her
chair, she stumbled out of the office, bumping her shoulder on the
side of the doorway. Robin put her arm around Cassie’s shoulder.
‘Careful now.’ Robin mumbled protectively as she guided Cassie
through the hallways.

The arm was warm and soothing and it felt
terribly familiar as if this had happened before, part of her
wanted to sink into that arm and snuggle up to Robin, and then she
suddenly did, because the part that didn’t want to, the part that
didn’t want Robin’s arm around her shoulder in the first place was
just terribly weak and far away. It was almost as if her mind had
inverted, the blind spot seemed to open up like a flower, whereas
the periphery of her thoughts that were usually in charge were
pushed to the side even further and had become almost
inaccessible.

‘I...’ Cassie stuttered as she lifted her
hand up to her head, she slapped herself a few times in the face,
but even those slaps felt surreal and far away. ‘What’s happening
with me?’ She asked. ‘I feel... funny.’

‘Do you feel funny now sweetheart?’ Robin
asked in a patronizing voice almost as if she was talking to a
little girl.

‘No.’ Cassie said in burst of obstinance.

‘So you feel completely normal.’ Robin said
lifting her eyebrows.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘What are you doing to
me?’

Robin chuckled for a moment. ‘I’m doing
nothing sweetheart. Everything that’s happening to you is you
responding to the situation you’re in and the stimuli given to
you.’

‘But then....’ Cassie stammered. ‘Then I want
to respond differently. I want to feel differently.’

‘Do you?’ Robin asked. ‘Do you really?’

‘No.’ Cassie heard her mouth say. ‘I just
want to feel like a good girl.’

Again Robin laughed. ‘You’re adorable.’ She
said as she guided Cassie round a corner and then she said
something about taking the elevator instead of the stairs. Cassie
thought she’d seen most of the building by now and she could
navigate both the living areas and the work spaces quite
adequately, but the elevators took her down to another level she’d
never been before and a moment later she sat down in small
examination room.

The stool she sat on was a tad bit to high
and her feet dangled back and forth. The haze faded and she started
to feel more and more like herself again. The memory of their
little stroll over here was disappearing and the fragments that
where left seemed surreal, and a moment later she chalked it up as
a little fantasy, a daydream.

 



– Chapter 26 –

‘Hi there.’ A young woman said as she stepped into
the examination room.

‘Allison.’ Robin said warmly. She spread her
arms and gave the woman a brief hug. ‘How good to see you again,
how are you doing sweetheart? Did you have a good trip over
here?’

‘I’m doing fine, Milady.’ Allison said.

‘And how’s your book coming along?’

‘I’ve got six chapters now, the nieces and
nephews love it.’

‘Good, good, that little Rory is a
rambunctious one isn’t he?’

‘Oh, yeah, definitely. He just figured out he
can empty out his toy box put it upside down on a chair and then
climb on top of it to reach the cookie jar.’

Robin laughed. ‘That’s precisely the creative
and smart thinking we value at Ellipsis.’ She said. ‘We’ll have to
keep an eye on him or else he might be vying for my job.’

‘I’m sure nobody could ever replace you
Milady. You’re the the most brilliant person I know.’

‘You’re a sweetheart.’ Robin said as she
briefly put a kiss on the corner of Allison’s mouth.

Cassie’s eyes were darting back and forth
between Robin and the transfer nurse. Were they maybe family or
something? Yet she could discern no similarities between their
faces, the shape of the eyes, nose, mouth, cheekbones, it was all
completely different, maybe family in law, but then again you
wouldn’t kiss a sister in law on the mouth like that, would you?
The kiss had made Cassie a bit jealous.

‘So who wants to go first?’ Allison asked
gesturing towards the chair.

Robin looked at Cassie and lifted her
eyebrows and then she mumbled. ‘I’ll go first. I think our little
Cas needs a moment to adapt.’

She disappeared behind a screen and appeared
totally buck naked. Cassie wanted to look away but somehow she
couldn’t she was mesmerized by what she saw, Robin was way more
athletically toned than she would’ve ever guessed, her boobs were
round, the nipples prodding fiercely forward, but maybe the most
enticing was the naked triangle in between her legs.

It’s was clear she very recently shaved her
pussy, it was completely smooth down there. Cassie actually felt
somewhat disappointed she couldn’t see more of the pussy, she
couldn’t see the inner labia, the clit, the slimy entrance.

Robin sat down on the padded chair and
crossed her legs. Cassie forced herself to look away, to stare at
the sparkles in the linoleum floor, but a moment later she looked
up again and her eyes were exploring Robin’s body once more.
Allison ran around with all sort of medical instruments and ever so
often she obscured the view.

‘All done.’ Allison said. ‘Next one, go ahead
and undress behind the screen.’

Cassie shook her head.

‘You were a bit queasy about that the last
time as well I recall, do you want me to get you an approved body
suit?’

‘Nonsense.’ Robin said. ‘Be a good girl
Cassie and get undressed so Allison can examine you.’

Cassie felt the peaceful daze entering her
mind, and for a moment she closed her eyes as she welcomed the
pleasant numbness, then without making a decision of any sort she
moved behind the screen. In a pile on the floor she found Robin’s
clothes. The blouse was creasing and the pantyhose looked like a
thrown away rag, but then her eyes fell on the panties. Small pink
lace panties, Cassie tried to ignore them, she wanted to ignore
them, and yet she felt her body acting regardless of her own wants.
She bent over, she picked up the panties and pressed them against
her nose for a brief moment, a musky slightly salty smell, it made
her head spin in a really addictive way and she couldn’t help but
moan.

‘Are you alright there?’ Allison asked.

The voice pulled her back towards reality, or
what had to pass for reality. She dropped Robin’s panties and
undressed herself. Still ashamed and confused about what she just
did she stepped in front of the screen. Her shoulders up to her
ears almost, her arms trying to hide both her breasts and her pussy
at the same time.

‘Sit down.’ Allison gestured towards the
padded chair. ‘It’s only your second time traveling by pod isn’t
it?’

Cassie climbed up into the chair, the leather
was still slightly warm and it was strangely arousing to think
Robins naked butt had just touched this leather.

‘You can answer her.’ Robin said.

‘What?’ Cassie asked. She’d already forgotten
the question.

‘Yes.’ Robin said. ‘It’s only her second
time.’

Allison routinely put her through the same
examination that she’d put Robin through, but instead of giving her
the all clear she called Robin over and showed her something on the
computer screen. Cassie pushed herself up to a sitting position and
tried to figure out what they were whispering about.

‘What?’ She asked eventually. ‘What’s wrong
with me.’

‘Nothing.’ Robin said. ‘There’s nothing wrong
with you, you’re all clear, but you’re right Allison, put her
examination results behind security barrier 11+.’

‘11+?’ Allison asked hesitantly. ‘I’ve only
got clearance level 6, does that mean I’ll have to schedule a
memory wipe.’

‘Naah...’ Robin said. ‘That won’t be
necessary I think, it’s just a precaution. I mean, you can if you
really want to.’

‘I don’t mind.’ Allison said.

‘You like the memory wipes don’t you?’ Robin
asked.

‘Who doesn’t?’ Allison said.

‘I’ll have them put you in the schedule.’
Robin said. ‘You’re a good girl, you’re doing great work.’

‘Thanks.’ Allison said all flushed and with a
little dreamy gloss in her eye.

‘No.’ Cassie said in haze she couldn’t
control. ‘She’s not a good girl, I am.’

‘Oh?’ Robin said laughing. ‘Are you now?’

‘I...’ Cassie hesitated, the haze had faded
again and she didn’t much understand what had caused her little
outburst. She shook her head.

‘No?’ Robin said lifting her eyebrows,
‘you’re not a good girl?’

‘Stop it.’ Cassie said. She put her hands
against her ears and shook her head. ‘Stop it, stop whatever you’re
doing to me, stop whatever is happening to me, you’re like....
bewitching me or something.’

‘Calm down, witches aren’t real, they only
exist in children’s fairy tales.’ Robin said.

‘Well, you’re doing something, I can feel it.
You’re hypnotizing me.’

‘Honey. Where does all that panic come from
all of a sudden? There’s no such thing as hypnosis, that’s just
some Hollywood myth, like women having completely flat tummies
after they had a baby, or explosions that create enough of a shock
wave to lift a person up and throw them 20 feet in the air, that
somehow doesn’t damage any internal organs.’ She reached out her
hand and pulled Cassie out of the padded chair. ‘Let’s go check out
our pods, I’m sure Allison has prepared them really comfy for us,
haven’t you sweetheart.’

‘Yes Milady.’

‘See.’ Robin said. ‘Hypnosis, pffft. Now if
you were talking about neuro-chemical reprogramming through
iterated linguistic suggestions, there might be at least somewhat
of a scientific basis behind your claim.’

‘So is that what you did to me?’ Cassie
said.

Robin just shook her head. ‘Of course not.’
She said. ‘You’re getting a little paranoid, maybe we should ask
Allison to flow some extra anti-psychotics through your pod.’

‘O, sure no problem.’ Allison said.

They walked into a large dock, the ceiling
was high and some dozen industrial lights were softly swaying back
and forth as if there was some sort of breeze up there. The walls
were a grimy brown color and in the middle of the room stood a
train without any rails. Two guys from the butler station routinely
put trash bags on a conveyor belt as if they were suitcases going
through security at the airport, and at the end of the conveyor
belt they picked the bags up again and threw them into the
train.

‘What are they doing?’ Cassie asked.

‘Take a guess.’ Robin said.

Cassie didn’t answer instead she looked at
the big round airlock that was partially hidden away by the
train.

‘That looks like a spaceship.’ She said.

‘Correct.’ Robin said, ‘that’s exactly the
inspiration the engineers were drawing from.’

‘So the transfer pods are going on a space
train and then we go to London?’

Now both Robin and Allison laughed.

‘A train.’ Robin said. ‘Are you living in the
middle ages still? That’s adorable!’

‘So then what is it called?’ Cassie said.

‘You don’t need to know.’ Robin said before
Allison got an opportunity to answer. ‘You can keep calling it a
space train.’ She grabbed Cassie by the shoulder and pulled her
diagonally through the dock, the guys who were handling the trash
bags briefly looked over their shoulders and Cassie tried to hide
her naked body. In the other corner already stood two elliptical
pods.

‘Which one did you get her?’ Robin asked.

‘The VIP XS one.’ Allison answered.

‘Good and it can hold her in extended stasis
for up till ten days?’

‘If it’s fully charged and decked out, yes.’
Allison said.

‘And is it fully charged and decked out?’
Robin asked.

‘Almost, it’s batteries are at 98 percent and
the Krialis-reservoir is only filled for about 95, but it’ll be
good for ten days plus or minus a few hours.’ Robin walked around
the elliptical pod pulling on some metal tubing and opening a hatch
once in a while.

As she was bent over Cassie saw a little scar
starting somewhere behind Robin’s ear and disappearing into her
hair. The scar reminded her of the scar Brenda had left after her
operation and she squinted her eyes and scouted Robin’s body for
more signs of the illness, and low and behold there were two little
black lines tattooed onto her shoulder blades. Brenda had those
too, those were a guide for the doctors so they knew where to
attached the machinery for treatment.

A slight nausea was taking over her chest and
her heart was beating nervously in her throat.

‘Do you want me to eliminate her automatic
wake-up sequence and switch to manual just like last time?’ Allison
said.

‘No.’ Robin answered. ‘Not right now, maybe
on the way back, we’ll see, come on get in your pod
sweetheart.’

Cassie climbed into the pod, her leg sinking
into the foamy substance, she spread out her body and let herself
be tied down by Allison.

‘Comfy?’ Allison asked.

Cassie pressed her lips together and nodded
and a moment later the foam firmed up, making it impossible for her
to move another muscle. She studied Robin’s face and Robin looked
back and gave her a friendly wink.

‘You’ve had the Illness.’ Cassie said.

‘I’ve been sick plenty of times.’ Robin said.
‘Nothing a cup of chamomile tea and a spoonful of honey couldn’t
cure.’

‘No.’ Cassie tried shaking her head although
the tight foam made that completely impossible. ‘You’ve had THE
Illness, the one no one talks about, the one my mother and sister
suffered from as well.’

‘My medical history is none of your
business.’ She said strictly and then she turned to Allison. ‘Close
her pod please.’

‘Which program would you like Cassie?’ She
asked. ‘Oh wait weren’t you limited to only D and E programs?’

‘No standard program at all.’ Robin said.
‘I’ve created a custom one especially for her. I’ve copied the
files just now, see of you can find a program called:
CassieTravel01. It should show up in your list.’

‘Found it!’ Allison said with a hint of
triumph in her voice. She tapped something on the side of the pod
until two little beeps sounded. ‘All set!’ She mumbled, safe
travels, and then closed the top.
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As soon as Cassie was trapped in pitch black darkness
she couldn’t hear anything, not the humming of the conveyor belt,
not the rustling of the trash bags, and even the voices of Allison
and Robin completely disappeared.

The only thing that was left was a soft
hissing sound somewhere close to her face that dispensed a
strawberry sweet smell. It reminded her of the princess perfume
she’d gotten as a kid in a Christmas present. Her mind was already
slipping away from her, she was getting more and more sleepy, more
and more drowsy. Two little girls running around the house on
Christmas morning, dressed up as princesses waiving their fairy
wands as they chased each other, threatening to bewitch each other.
Her mother yelling at them to not jump on the couch, although she
didn’t seem that mad at all. She gently drifted off to sleep trying
to hold on to that moment of happiness for as long as she
could.

Beeping sounds emerged all around her,
suddenly there was light. Robin’s face was hanging over her
examining her and then Robin said:

‘She’s perfect, the engineers outdid
themselves with this one.’ Robin pressed her own hands against her
chest and squealed a very un-Robin-like squeal. ‘She’s sooo cute.’
She said then she directed her attention directly to Cassie.

‘Hi there little one.’ She said as she gently
caressed Cassie’s face. ‘Can you talk yet, probably not right? Let
me untie you so we can get you started with some basic
programming.’

Cassie wasn’t in a pod anymore, or maybe
she’d never been in a transfer pod to begin with. Right now she was
in some sort of cardboard box, as if she was a doll. Robin turned
on the little twisty ties that kept her in place and then she
lifted Cassie out of the box. However the moment Robin let go of
her she limply sank to the ground.

‘Oops.’ Robin said laughing. ‘I guess they
haven’t loaded you up with any motoric subroutines either.’ She
hoisted Cassie’s limp body of the floor and took her on her lap.
Something wasn’t right. Cassie looked around, they weren’t anywhere
on Ellipsis property right now, instead they were back at her
childhood home, the exact same couches, the same wall paper, and
for some reason the Christmas tree was out, she even recognized the
little blue ornament she’d crafted in Miss Benson’s class.

‘Shall we give you a bit of programming?’
Robin said in a cooing almost patronizing voice. ‘Shall we try to
boot up this wee little one?’ For some reason Robin was bigger than
her, either Robin was some sort of giant or Cassie had shrunken in
size.

‘What’s going on.’ She wanted to say, but her
body was completely non responsive, nothing moved, she couldn’t
even control her own blinking. Now that she thought about it, she
couldn’t remember ever blinking.

Robin gently lowered her onto the couch, she
rolled Cassie onto her side and then she plugged a little USB cable
into the back of Cassie’s neck, now Cassie was connected to a
laptop. The plug was burning a little bit. There was a warm pulse
of electricity seeping into her body, almost as if she was
charging. Maybe she was, the more electricity entered her neck the
better she felt. In a way she wished she could turn around and
suckle on the USB plug like a little baby would suckle on the
nipple of their bottle.

‘Charging.’ She said. ‘Android will be fully
charged in 1 hour and 20 minutes.’ Although the words didn’t come
out of her mouth, they came from her chest and weren’t said in her
own voice, instead they sounded like an old man had spoken.

‘Okay, let’s leave you to it.’ Robin
said.

Cassie was helplessly laying there on the
couch as her body slowly filled up with more and more energy. She
was feeling better and better, and yet all that energy had nowhere
to go. Until a little bit later she heard that same voice.
‘Charging complete, remove cable.’

To her own surprise she started flickering,
at least a little light somewhere in her face started flickering,
because she could see the green circle being projected onto the
couch in front of her.

‘So, there you are.’ Robin said, she’d come
back but she didn’t remove the cable. Instead she was now sending
all sorts of data files through that cable. Cassie saw the codes
and the programming whizzing past and the files got stored away in
her empty mind that suddenly was a little less empty. Although the
files barely filled up her hard drive for 1 percent.

‘Install motoric module 1 to 16.’ Robin’s
voice said and a moment later Cassie got quite nauseous as the
files started flying around, opening, inserting themselves into her
mind, rewriting her mind.

‘Install language module 1 to 3’ Robin’s
voice said and some other files opened up and spread out through
her body.

‘Install AI 0.0.’ Robin said and now she got
even more nauseous, her little body started twitching and
convulsing almost as if she was having some sort of seizure and
then suddenly her hard drive was for 80% filled with all these
overwhelming AI codes that seemed to run simultaneously. Little
pieces of code that were observing and processing.

‘Almost done sweetheart, calm down now.’
Robin softly caressed her back, until her body was done shaking.
‘Install Love Android Subroutines 5 till 63.’ More files and
documents were spreading out, creating their own folder, unwrapping
their own programming and filling her mind and body with a
knowledge of love that was overwhelmingly intense.

‘Now let’s boot up my little Cassie.’ Robin
said. She removed the plug from her neck and then she held down a
button somewhere on Cassie’s back, at first nothing happened, but
as she kept pushing the button suddenly a pulse of lightning jolted
through her system.

Cassie thought she had been awake before, but
now this whole new pulse of life seemed to take over, the
programming wasn’t just there anymore it started to actually run,
all these processes were overwhelming her. She needed to somehow
organize them, prioritize the important ones and scale down the
other ones, maybe run them in the background. Now her body started
moving, every little muscle she had was contracting, then relaxing,
then contracting again.

‘Initializing.’ The voice that came from her
tummy said.

‘Huh?’ Cassie said and she heard it was her
own voice. She had regained some control over her body and she
brought her hands up to her face to feel up her own lips and cheeks
and arms and legs, and then she lifted her top to look at her own
tummy.

It looked like a very normal tummy, it even
had a belly button, but there were also some flickering lights
shining through her almost translucent skin. She tried to catch the
little lights, but they kept on moving away from her.

‘What is that?’ She asked Robin.

‘That’s you, that’s my little Cassie.’

‘I’m Cassie.’ She said. ‘The lights are
Cassie.’

‘That’s Cassie’s tummy, in there are your
CPU’s and your Artic Freeze XL Cooling System.’

She studied the flickering lights in her
tummy and then once looked up at Robin. ‘Is that my CPU?’ She
asked.

‘CPU’s.’ Robin said. ‘Plural, but lets leave
your top down for now.’ She pulled on Cassie’s shirt and hid the
little flickering lights from view. ‘Let’s get to know each
other.’

‘I’m Cassie.’ She said.

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘And I’m Robin.’

‘I know.’ Cassie answered. ‘I think I love
you.’

Robin tilted her head just a little bit and
gave Cassie an endeared smile. ‘You do?’ She asked.

Cassie enthusiastically nodded her head. ‘So,
so, so, so, so, so, so much!’

Robin chuckled. ‘Good girl.’ She said. ‘I’m
glad you do, you’re a little love android after all, so I’m glad to
hear your programming is running well and nothing went wrong with
the installation.’

Cassie’s mind seemed to be swimming for a
moment as the love she felt for this woman intensified. Robin was
so pretty, her hair was all shiny as if there was a sprinkle of
glitter in there, and there was this glow around her like she was
some celestial being. It made Cassie a bit nervous, she knew she
was here to serve the woman, but what if she failed, what if she
was too primitive of an android.

‘Are you an angel?’ Cassie asked. ‘Or maybe
God or something?’

Now Robin chuckled. ‘No.’ She said. ‘Not
really, but I am the one who created you, I am the one in charge of
your programming, and I’m the one who can reboot you or turn you
off whenever I want to. I would prefer it though if you called me
mommy, that’s a little bit less formal.’

‘Mommy.’ Cassie said and as the syllables
tumbled over her lips it felt right, it made sense. She glanced at
the blue Christmas ornament dangling in the tree. If she was an
android that just got installed a few minutes ago and if this was
her mommy, then she couldn’t have made that ornament in miss
Benson’s class, could she?

She frowned and suddenly the ornament was
just fading, it simply disappeared from the Christmas tree as if it
had never existed.

‘What’s going on sweetheart?’ Robin asked.
‘What are you looking at?’

‘I don’t know?’ Cassie mumbled. ‘Something
happened, something changed, did you do that?’

‘It’s okay.’ Robin said. ‘It just means
you’re AI is learning, you’ll get used to it.’

She looked at the woman in front of her and
then she closed her eyes for a moment to run over the programming
and the logs to see what had changed, what it is she learned.

‘You’re my mommy.’ She mumbled as she found
the last entry.

‘That’s right.’ Robin said with the most
beautiful and gracious smile.

‘You’re pretty.’ Cassie said. ‘I want to kiss
you.’

‘Come here.’ Robin said spreading out her
arms. However the moment Cassie tried to stand up she was swaying
and a moment later she tumbled onto the ground.

‘Oopsy-woopsy.’ Robin said. Her hands were
around Cassie’s waist and quite easily she lifted Cassie from the
floor.

‘Is your gyroscope on?’ Robin asked.

Cassie quickly scanned all the files and
processes that were happening in her brain, there was indeed a
gyroscope stabilizer that was running in the background. She hadn’t
assigned it much priority because she didn’t know what it was and
it didn’t seem that important.’

‘Affirmative.’ She said.

‘Okay.’ Robin said. ‘So let’s learn your AI
to walk.’ Robin held her firmly and helped her keep her balance and
then Cassie put one wobbly foot in front of the other. She soon
figured out that the readings from the gyroscope stabilizer could
help her stabilize herself and soon she was able to take her first
few unassisted steps.

‘I did it mommy!’ Cassie said filled with a
sense of pride.

Robin cheered and applauded. ‘Good girl.’

Cassie was floating. Those words were like a
virus, it was as if all processes would come to a grinding halt and
for a moment she was turned off only to reinitialize mere seconds
after that. It felt great though, almost like a little temporary
high.

‘Good girl.’ Cassie said clapping her hands
together, although if she said it herself that overwhelming high
didn’t come.

‘Now come to me.’ Mommy said. Very graciously
and supple she stepped towards the other side of the living room
and Cassie had to walk on her own through the entire living room.
Past the Christmas tree, past the mantle with the Erin nodule and
the family pictures. For a moment she stared at the family photo
she remembered being on the mantle, it was her and her sister and
her mother with the three of them, taken at some carnival fair, she
was still holding the corn dog she was eating in that moment.

Cassie tried to make sense of the
picture.

‘Who’s that?’ She asked her mommy, pointing
at the photo frame.

Yet a moment later the photo frame had gone
as if it had never been there to begin with. Her mommy encouraged
her to walk. She crossed the living room and wrapped her arms
around her mommy’s neck. Her mommy’s skin felt warm, soft and so
different from her own skin, with the tip of her finger she poked
her mommy’s cheek, it was so smooth and wiggly.

She giggled for a moment.

‘Kiss me.’ Her mommy whispered.

Cassie listened, she pouted her lips and
pressed them ever so softly against that fascinating flap of flesh.
She reached up to her own face to touch her own cheek, her skin was
cool and firm and strong, her skin would protect her, while mommy’s
skin would break so very easily. A new subroutine had suddenly
appeared in her mind, as if the AI processing everything had
created it just now. She needed to be very very careful with mommy,
since mommy was very fragile. She kissed the cheek over and over
again. Mommy’s hands around her waist pulling her closer, pulling
her into a tight embrace, mommy’s softness was everywhere around
her, mommy’s boobs squished in between both their chests, while her
own boobs remained rigid and kept their shape.

It was fascinating and out of curiosity she
reached for mommy’s chest and closed her fingers around the breast,
softly squeezing, she didn’t want to hurt mommy, but she did want
to know exactly how malleable those sachets were.

‘Yeah.’ Mommy said, softly exhaling into
Cassie’s neck. ‘Yes, good girl, good girl. Kiss me, kiss your
mommy.’

Cassie pouted her lips and pressed her mouth
against mommy’s mouth. Their lips locking together, their tongues
first nervously touching with the tip only, but a moment later
their tongues passionately swirled around one another.

This wasn’t her first kiss, her first kiss
had been with this guy named Dennis, it was at coding camp, they
hung out a lot and people were teasing them for being in love with
each other and so to make the teasing stop, during disco night,
Cassie had leaned in and kissed him, forcing her tongue down his
mouth, the others were cheering and after that they were officially
boyfriend and girlfriend and the comments had stopped. After camp
she send him only ever one postcard even though he had maybe send
her three letters.

Yet now she was kissing her mommy and it felt
very very much like her first kiss. For a moment the living room
disappeared and she was at the disco night, the flickering lights,
the soft swaying music, her friends cheering them on, yet it wasn’t
Dennis, it was her mommy, her arms were wrapped around her mommy’s
neck and then the kiss ended, and this confusing mixture of
thoughts and memories was stored in her memory cache as her first
kiss, replacing any first kiss memories that had happened before
she was taken out of her box and booted up.

Her mommy’s arms were still around her,
mommy’s hand resting on her butt softly squeezing and then sinking
her hand down her pants to feel up Cassie’s ass.

‘I think it’s time to get you out of these
factory clothes.’ Mommy said and without waiting for a reply she
pulled Cassie’s top up over her head and then she grabbed both
Cassie’s tits, one in each hand, squeezing them and moving them up
and down as if she was weighing them and eventually she took both
Cassie’s nipples in between her thumbs and fingers and gently
started squeezing. It was a totally new sensation for Cassie, it
was nothing like the sweet and tender touches, this was... intense,
this was maybe even painful and yet it also seemed to ignite a
waterfall of new subroutines. She’d loved her mommy so much that a
her tummy was tingling nervously, she had to giggle and looked down
at the flickering lights and the CPU’s. Her pussy felt really good
and automatically began lubricating itself, in preparation of
something she wasn’t yet aware of. She was feeling more and more
aroused, it was an addictive almost obsessive sort of arousal. She
wanted to be with mommy all day, every day. She wanted to be with
mommy so she could feel like this all the time.

She remembered falling in love for the first
time. She must have been fifteen or sixteen. They got new neighbors
and the son was around her age, she offered to show him around at
school the first few days so he wouldn’t be all alone. Although it
became soon apparent that he belonged with the popular jocks while
she belonged at the table with nerds and geeks. Yet despite the two
of them running with different crowds he was always kind and never
mean, and then one day when someone was bullying her he stood up
for her and punched this guy in the face. And she had been
obsessively in love with him ever since, nothing happened between
the two of them, but for months she kept pining after him, feeding
into those addictive butterflies, recalling that moment over and
over again just for the thrill of the high.

But now... now that guy didn’t exist anymore.
When she looked past the curtains out of the window she didn’t see
the street and the lanterns and neighborhood she grew up in, she
just saw palm trees and ferns and a turquoise blue sea.

Standing here in front of her mommy, with her
mommy tugging on her nipples like that, that was the first time she
ever felt love, the first time she ever felt this obsessive and
insecure desire to be around someone all the time.

Cassie moaned for a moment and then she
reached out for mommy’s shirt and tried to pull it up over her head
as well. ‘Maybe you should take your factory clothes of too.’ She
said. Mommy grinned and unbuttoned her blouse a moment later
showing the pink lace bra that Cassie intuitively knew would match
mommy’s panties.

She pulled the bra aside and pressed mommy’s
boob into her mouth.

‘Look at that.’ Mommy said. ‘What a good
little love android you are.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said nodding but without
letting go of the nipple, she suckled on it, swirled her tongue
around it and the more she heard mommy moan and whimper, the more
her pussy seemed to get around to lubricating, as if every little
moan mommy produced caused and new dose of lubrication to spill
out.

‘Did you want to pleasure your mommy?’

‘Yes.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m here to serve you
and to please you and to make you happy.’ She said.

‘You will make me very happy.’ Mommy said.
‘I’m sure of that.’

Mommy tugged on her pants, Cassie wasn’t
wearing any panties, just the paper pants that they’d put on her in
the factory apparently, the paper had gotten soggy from all the
lubrication though and it very easily teared.

When all the paper was gone mommy slid her
fingers in between Cassie’s legs and Cassie was getting even more
aroused, for a moment she felt helplessly overwhelmed with arousal
as if she was in the bath and her mind was being bombarded with
aphrodisiacs. She wanted to masturbate she wanted to press her own
fingers against her clit and rub it frantically till everything
exploded.

Mommy’s fingers were already touching her
pussy, and although she grinded her hips against mommy’s fingers it
wasn’t the same, and a subtle frustration kept on lingering in her
body.

‘Do you like that Cassie?’ Her mommy
asked.

‘Yeah.’ She said.

‘Do you like being my little love
android?’

‘Yes mommy.’ Cassie said.

‘Are you so addicted to mommy’s attention?
Are you so addicted to mommy’s love? Are you craving to be with
mommy?’

‘I’m already with you.’ Cassie said.

Her mommy smiled and nodded. ‘That’s right.’
She said. ‘and that feels so good, doesn’t it sweetheart?’

‘I want to...’ Cassie said while she was
tugging on mommy’s trousers and tried to slip them off. ‘I want to
please you too.’ Cassie said.

‘Good girl.’ mommy mumbled. ‘Of course you
want to please your mommy, you love me so you want to make me
happy.’

‘I love you so I want to make you happy.’
Cassie repeated distracted. Mommy unzipped her trousers and a
moment later her smooth pussy was visible, the little line where
the outer labia touched. Cassie reached out for the pussy, with her
thumbs she spread the labia, a little pink clit peeped out, she
buried her face in mommy’s soft flesh and suckled on mommy’s clit.
Mommy moaned and her body squirmed, jerking around unexpectedly in
pleasure.

‘Good girl.’ mommy said. ‘Cassie is a good
girl and good girls get rewards don’t they?’

‘Rewards?’ Cassie mumbled.

‘Cum for your mommy, you have permission to
orgasm now.’

‘I... I...’ Cassie tensed up the pleasures
down in her pussy seemed to be ever expanding, growing larger than
her pussy, larger than her body. The whole world was made out of
pleasure, life was a river of pleasures and everything flowed right
through her, sloshing and squirting and trembling and
whimpering.

There were sounds, sounds that came from her
own mouth even though her lips didn’t move, and the sounds seemed
to echo somewhere outside of the living room, and then she was
feeling tired, tired and confused. The living room faded, her mommy
disappeared and suddenly she was back in her box, it was pitch
black all around her and a soft hissing sounded, the smell of
artificial strawberry, it smelled vaguely familiar as if somewhere
a memory including this smell was hiding from her. It was making
her dizzy and sleepy and she couldn’t quite think right anymore.
She tried to scan her hard drive for any issues, but even that
didn’t work, there was very little hard drive left. Every little
subroutine was just shutting off, one by one at first but soon
multiple at the same time were calling it quits.

‘Mommy.’ She mumbled reaching out in the
darkness. ‘Mommy!’ And then for a brief moment there was nothing,
until suddenly there was a burst of light.

 



– Chapter 28 –

Cassie blinked her eyes against all the brightness.
‘Mommy?’ She mumbled.

‘You might experience a little bit of motion
sickness, and there may still be a little bit of sleeping medicine
in your system making you feel groggy and uncoordinated, don’t get
up too quickly. Feel free to take as long as you need.’ It was a
young girl that looked friendly and somewhat familiar.

‘Allison?’ Cassie asked trying to rhyme her
last few memories with this new face. ‘What happened? Where am I?
Where’s my mommy?’

‘A bit of confusion and disorientation is not
uncommon.’ Allison said. The firm foam that had kept Cassie
strictly in place softened up and although she hadn’t noticed any
discomfort it still felt nicer than being locked in place. Allison
undid Cassie’s straps and Cassie pushed herself up to a sitting
position.

‘Honestly, there’s no hurry.’ Allison said.
‘Take your time.’

Cassie looked around, they appeared to be in
a doctors office, a padded table, a stainless steel metal tray, a
faded picture of muscle anatomy.

‘Did something go wrong?’ Cassie asked.

‘No?’ Allison said. ‘How come? Do you feel
unwell? Do you need me to recall your pod logs?’

‘Is this London?’ Cassie asked.

Allison laughed and nodded. ‘It is.’ She
said. ‘Like I said a bit of confusion and disorientation is to be
expected that’s nothing to worry about.’

‘So is this real, or am I dreaming?’

‘Just take your time.’ Allison said.

‘Then where is Robin, is Robin here too?’

‘Milady is coming around too.’ Allison
said.

Cassie stood up in her pod, the foam was a
little bit unstable and for a moment she was looking for an
internal gyroscope. She scrunched up her nose and shook her head,
that didn’t make any sense, she didn’t have an internal gyroscope.
She stepped out of her pod and just to be sure she checked her own
belly. No flashing lights. She poked in her own tummy, but it was
all squishy and soft and there was no CPU or cooling system hidden
in her tummy. Of course there wasn’t, she was a human, not a
robot.

She looked in the pod next to her. Robin was
laying there, her eyes slightly opened although she didn’t seem
that awake or aware.

‘Is she alright?’ Cassie asked and she was
surprised how worried her own voice sounded.

‘She’s fine.’ Allison said.

Cassie approached the elliptical pod. With
the motionless woman inside of it who happened to have that daft
look on her face it looked all the more like a coffin. She reached
out her finger and prodded Robin in her cheek.

She felt the irresistible impulse to call her
mommy, and she had to use every last bit of restraint to keep those
words inside of her, where they seemed to run rampage throughout
her chest. Causing her hearth to beat faster, her tummy to tingle
nervously and this enormous tidal wave of giddy love to spread out
through her tummy.

Robin moaned a little bit, her eyes rolling
up and away and quite uncoordinated she tried to push Cassie’s
finger away from her. Yet before she could do so Allison had
already guided Cassie away from the pod.

‘It’s okay, she’s just a little groggy,
different programs use different medicinal gases and different
gases have different recuperation times. I promise you milady will
be up and awake in a couple of minutes. Just go get yourself
dressed already. You both left your clothes in a big pile on the
ground so I had to kind of guess which belonged to whom, so you may
have to sort them out a bit.’

Still with her hands around Cassie’s shoulder
she guided her to a desk with a pile of clothes on top. Cassie
quickly sorted the clothes and created two piles one with her own
clothes and one with Robin’s clothes.

And then an idea popped in her head, she
didn’t know exactly where it came from, but suddenly it was there.
She reached for Robin’s panties and hastily she slipped the pink
lace over her own legs. It felt scary and exiting, but also
strangely powerful and arousing. She put her own jeans and hoodie
on and only then she felt a hint of regret about her impulsiveness.
She glanced at Allison and wondered if she had time to undo her
little panty switch but it was too late.

Robin was now already sitting up in her pod.
‘You’re a miracle worker, Allison.’ Robin said while rubbing her
own head.

‘You always say that.’ Allison mumbled.

‘And I always mean it darling. You are a
miracle, come give me a little kiss.’ Allison gave her a quick peck
on the lips and then she held Robin’s elbow as she climbed out of
the pod. ‘One of those days I’m going to snatch you up and get you
to come work for me.’

Allison giggled. ‘I’m already working for you
Milady.’

‘Then you deserve a raise.’

Allison hushed her. ‘You’ve given me plenty
of raises Milady, you pay me quite well, and I wouldn’t want to
feel like I manipulated your vulnerability when you’re still waking
up from your trip.’

‘See.’ Robin said. ‘See, that’s why you’re
the best. Come give me a hug.’ She spread her arms and Cassie felt
a strong pull to walk over there and wrap her arms around Robin,
snuggle up to those soft squishy breasts, that safe soothing
shoulder, she didn’t know what to think when she saw Allison wrap
her arms around Robin instead.

‘I know Milady.’ She said in a comforting
voice as she gently stroke Robin’s back. ‘You’re still feeling a
bit amorous, aren’t you?’

‘Yeah.’ Robin said, with a sigh she let go of
Allison. ‘I’ll better get dressed before I make a fool out of
myself. It just gets lonely you know.’ She mumbled as if she was
making excuses. ‘And then there’s Cassie, who’s supposed to keep me
company, but she’s only making the loneliness worse, you know.’

Allison smiled and leaned against the
counter.

‘What do you think about Cassie?’ Robin
asked.

‘She seems nice enough.’ Allison said. ‘And
in general you do seem happier when you have a genius to
mentor.’

‘Cassie’s not a genius.’ Robin said. ‘I mean
she’s intelligent enough alright, but she...’ Robin seemed to be
overcome by a wave of melancholia. ‘Maybe I’ll just leave her here
in London.’ Robin said ‘And then I’ll take you back home with me.’
She reached for the pile of clothing, put on her bra and her blouse
and then she picked up Cassie’s panties between thumb and index
finger, she looked at them for a moment and then she picked up the
remaining clothes one by one.

Cassie felt the lace itch against her pussy,
the stolen panties seemed to be glowing and burning into her skin
and she regretted her impulsive decision so much. Robin gave her an
inquisitive look and filled with shame Cassie looked back, trying
to hide her own discomfort, trying to project some careless
indifference.

Robin lifted one eyebrow and nodded to
Cassie’s leftover panties. Cassie looked away, stared at her own
fingers and fiddled with her thumbs.

‘Is everything alright?’ Allison asked. ‘I
hope I didn’t forget anything, you both left your clothes in one
big pile in the examination room, you know, I triple checked if I
had everything... but if something is – ’

‘It’s fine.’ Robin said. ‘Don’t worry.’ With
a bemused grin she hoisted Cassie’s panties around her own hips.
Licking her lips ever so subtly as she smoothed the fabric over her
own pussy lips.

When she was dressed completely they said
goodbye to Allison and stepped out into the hallway. The moment
Allison was out of sight Robin’s hand was on Cassie’s shoulder, she
squeezed and bend towards Cassie’s ear.

‘What a naughty little girl you are.’ She
whispered.

Cassie’s heart pounded with nervous giddiness
and her body intuitively melted against Robin’s, pressing her ear
against those whispering lips, trying to lure out more whispers or
even a little kiss.

‘Are we finally making progress with you?’
Robin asked in a hoarse voice. ‘Did you just feel that irresistible
craving to put on mommy’s panties?’

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie mumbled. ‘I don’t know
what came over me. I’ll take them off right now if you want.’

Robin licked Cassie’s cheek, her earlobe, her
neck. ‘Keep them on.’ She said. ‘I think it’s hot.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said trying to stifle a moan.
The world was spinning around her and she didn’t understand what
was happening to her. The blind spot in her mind had grown to
almost encompass all of it, the little leftover thoughts were
pushed away and infiltrated by tentacles of that blind spot. There
was a large gap between what was happening to her right now, and
any sane thought she had left.

Maybe some virus had infiltrated her hard
drive, something was definitely affecting her programming. She
tried to do a scan only to realize she was just human.

‘I’m not feeling well.’ She mumbled as she
escaped Robin’s grip and Robin’s featherlight kisses. ‘Maybe I’m
going to faint or something I need to sit down.’ She walked over to
a plastic chair somewhat further down the hallway and plumped
herself in the seat. She hid her face in her hands and tried to
find her composure.

Robin squatted in front of her, her hand on
Cassie’s knee, her fingers soothingly caressing that piece of thigh
they could reach.

‘What’s wrong sweetheart?’ Robin asked. She
sounded sincerely worried.

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Maybe I’m still
a bit groggy from the transport, I had like the weirdest dream, but
somehow... it feels like I’m dreaming still, like I can’t shake it
or something.’

Robin smiled. ‘Hey.’ She said. ‘Don’t worry
about that too much.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. She rubbed her eyes and
tried to find one of the thoughts at the periphery of her brain,
something nice and normal to hold on to, to cling on to.

‘You’re not my mommy, are you?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Do you want me to be your mommy?’ Robin
returned the question.

Cassie nodded, then shook her head, then
shrugged, then shook her head again. ‘No.’ She mumbled eventually.
‘I’m okay, I just need a moment to figure out who I am.’

Robin laughed and gave her a friendly slap on
the knee as she stood up. ‘Come on little drama queen. I’ll show
you around.’ She reached out her hand and Cassie grabbed her
fingers.

Together they walked around the building,
greeting some people, sometimes making a bit of small talk,
sometimes even stepping into their workspace to check out the thing
they were working on.

‘Close your ears.’ Robin said with a wink as
she was talking to an older lady. ‘This is above your security
level.’

And although she half and half suspected
Robin was just making a joke, she still lifted her hands up to her
head and plugged her ears with her fingers. It made Robin
laugh.

‘Isn’t she adorable?’ She said to the woman.
Her voice was somewhat dampened, but Cassie could still hear her.
Robin wrapped her arm around Cassie’s shoulder pulled her close and
pressed an loud smacking kiss on her cheek. With her sleeve Cassie
wiped the cold saliva from her skin. For a moment they’d continued
talking about stuff Cassie could very well hear but not at all
understand and then they continued their tour.

 



– Chapter 29 –

‘Is Jules still here?’ Robin asked some guy as she
stepped into a larger office with multiple desks. ‘Or is he gone
home already?’

‘I think he’s upstairs with the engineers,
but I don’t know you’ll have to ask Tara.’

Someone looked up from her computer screen.
‘Yeah, Jules is upstairs.’ She said. ‘His meeting is running late I
guess, but his bag is still here, so he’ll be stepping by before he
goes home.’ She pointed to a scuffed rucksack.

Robin shoved the keyboard aside and sat down
on the desk next to the bag. She reached her arms out for Cassie.
‘Come here sweetheart.’ She said.

Cassie inched backwards. It was clear that
Robin wanted to hug and embrace her maybe even kiss her. Cassie
felt uncomfortable, she pretended not to hear Robin and instead
faked some interest in a birthday calender with pictures of
waterfalls that was hanging on the wall.

‘Come, be a good girl and –

She didn’t even hear what Robin said after
that, the words good girl had caused this overwhelmingly intense
drowsiness to crash over her brain, while simultaneously her pussy
seemed to awaken, it was filled with energy and arousal. Her vision
blurred as she was going cross-eyed with numbness and pleasure.

She stumbled towards Robin and almost fell
into her arms. She melted into he woman, she was so warm, so soft,
so pretty and so amazing.

‘Mommy.’ She mumbled. ‘Mommy my pussy feels
so funny.’

‘Ssh.’ Robin hastily hushed her. ‘Don’t talk
so loud, people are trying to work here.’ She brushed a few curls
from Cassie’s face. ‘What a strong response you suddenly have to
that phrase, how come?’

‘I don’t know.’

‘Is that because you liked the programming in
your transfer pod, so much?’ Robin asked her. ‘Or is that because
you’re wearing mommy’s panties?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘My pussy feels funny
because I’m wearing your panties.’ Robin’s hand reached for Cassie
groin and she massaged the jeans and the panties underneath the
jeans against Cassie’s pussy.

Cassie moaned.

‘That’s enough.’ Robin said.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Mommy I need more, you
need to touch me some more.’

‘Sshh.’ Robin said, quite sternly. ‘We’re not
alone and you’re acting inappropriate.’

Cassie whined.

‘Hey.’ Robin said. She cupped Cassie’s chin
and forced her to look her in the eye. ‘I will count to three and
then you wake up out of trance okay? You’ll just snap out of it and
you’ll be back to being regular old Cassie again, understood?’

Cassie nodded.

‘3, 2, 1, 0.’ The woman said as she snapped
her fingers and Cassie was kicked out of her own brain it felt
like, she was transported back across the gap, banished back to the
periphery where all her regular thoughts were hiding.

She came to her senses, she pushed Robins
arms away and stepped backwards. Distraught she looked around the
office she’d barely recognized. Some woman briefly looked at them
before bending over the screen of her computer again.

Cassie rubbed her left temple. ‘You stay away
from me.’ She said to Robin. ‘I know you’re doing something, it’s
freaky.... stop it, don’t touch me.’

There was a wistful smile on Robin’s face.
‘You would think there was something in between.’

‘In between what?’ Cassie asked.

Robin just shook her head. ‘We’ll figure it
out.’ She said. ‘You thirsty yet? Should I get you some coffee or
tea or something, or is your system still in lock down because of
the stasis?’

‘You said I couldn’t have any coffee and I
should call security if someone offered me something.’

‘If a stranger offered you some, I’m not a
stranger.’

‘Well I don’t know you either.’

‘Hmm...’ Robin said. ‘If it was up to me we
would get to know each other, but you’re the one constantly sending
messages that you want to keep things professional.’

‘There’s a difference between having a beer
together and talking about our favorite movies and you deciding how
much aphrodisiac should be in my bathing routine and shoving your
hand down my pants.’

‘Well you should’ve thought about that before
you put – Jules!’ Robin’s demeanor totally changed in the middle of
her sentence and Cassie looked over her shoulder to see the red
haired freckled face she recognized from the video calls.

‘I’ve come to bring you a little present.’
She said gesturing to Cassie. ‘Isn’t she cute?’

Jules laughed. ‘Well I’m less interested in
her appearance and more so in that brain of hers, she really
inspired us a lot, her ideas are amazing.’

Cassie looked at the guy, he looked more slim
than during the video calls. He could arguably be described as
skinny or lanky. She didn’t know whether he was truly that happy
with her or if he was just exaggerating to suck up to Robin.

‘I’m glad to hear that my genius radar is
still on point.’ Robin said patting the guy on his back. ‘How was
your meeting just now, is everything set for tomorrow?’

‘Definitely.’ He said although it was clear
he was faking confidence. ‘Bertram is having doubts about what the
engineering team calls the Gibraltar-chip, but I told him to stay
late tonight and fix it, we wouldn’t want to let you waiting.’

‘Anyway....’ Robin said. ‘We just arrived and
I was just showing Cassie around, I thought we’d step by and say
hi.’

‘Hi.’ Jules said as he lifted his hand and
waved at Cassie.

‘We’re about to get us some dinner, do you
want to join us?’

‘I’d be an honor. I’d love to.’ Jules
said.

There’s only a few places around here
approved by Micheal, so it’s either the on campus food court
upstairs, Indian food, Pizza, or Fish and Chips, you kids figure it
out amongst yourself, I’m going to quickly check up on engineering
because the issues with the Gibraltar-chip are easily fixed and
there’s no need for anyone to be working late. I’d rather have you
guys well rested tomorrow.’ She stepped out of the office and for a
moment Cassie felt the dread of abandonment taking over her heart,
she wanted to go with Robin, not be left alone in an office she
didn’t know.

‘So what do you think she wants to eat?’
Jules asked.

‘My pussy probably.’ Cassie said
sarcastically, although part of her got really giddy as she
realized it could be true. After she saw Jules horrified face she
giggled. ‘I’m sorry.’ She mumbled. ‘I’m just a bit loopy from the
transfer still, have you ever been on one of those things?’

He shook his head. ‘I live here around the
corner. I just take my bicycle to work.’

Cassie laughed again. ‘Really?’ she asked.
She hadn’t been on a bicycle since she was seven years old, in her
mind a bike was just something for children to play with, not
something grown adults used to commute to work.

‘So which restaurant should we pick?’ He
asked.

‘You’re nervous.’ Cassie said.

‘Well, yeah a little bit.’ Jules mumbled. ‘I
mean... the EVR More is not that important... I mean it’s going to
be good and awesome and all that, but you know... I frankly don’t
understand why the CEO would suddenly take such a personal interest
in something that’s basically an upgrade from the EVR 4.’ He
shrugged. ‘I mean... I’m delighted to get a little bit of face time
with the big boss... and... but...’ for a moment he tugged on the
sleeve of his shirt. ‘She’s probably not that interested in
me.’

‘Don’t talk yourself down.’ Cassie said. ‘You
should tell her about the thing with the animation motion capture
tech’

‘No, it’s silly.’ He said blushing.

‘I think it’s a good idea.’

‘Really?’ He asked.

‘You aren’t scared of her are you?’ Cassie
said.

‘A little.’ He admitted.

‘Okay. I’ll admit she’s bat shit crazy and
unpredictable and really terrifying at times, but she can also be
sweet and tender and she tends to reward good work.’ Cassie said.
‘At least that’s what they say.’ She shrugged and then she crossed
her legs, she felt the lace panties itching against her pussy lips,
the fabric was cold and wet, for a moment she wanted to tell Jules
she was wearing Robin’s panties, nobody could be scared for Robin
if they knew Cassie was wearing her panties, or maybe she should
offer to switch underwear with Jules, that way he could wear
Robin’s panties. She shook her head, those weren’t normal thoughts,
she slapped the palm of her hand against her temple.

‘I’ll hope this grogginess or whatever it is
fades quickly, it’s driving me insane.’

‘So what’s it going to be kids?’ Robin asked
as she stepped back in to the office again.

‘Pizza!’ Cassie said and a moment later they
left the Ellipsis Campus and sat down in an Italian restaurant down
the street.

 



– Chapter 30 –

Robin ordered them some fancy bottle of champagne and
topped off everyone’s glasses, she herself was chugging her first
glass down as if it was soda.

She was just about to pour herself a second
glass when a guy approached their table. Cassie got a little bit
nervous, maybe he would kidnap them, drug them, torture them for
company secrets or something. If the outside world was so filled
with threats why didn’t they bring a body guard. She regretted
picking pizza, next time she would just pick the on campus food
court.

‘Hi.’ The guy said briefly lifting his hand
to wave at them.

Robin looked over her shoulder and then
jumped up from her chair. ‘Oh my God!’ She squealed. She put her
arms around the guy and didn’t appear to ever let go. ‘I’m so happy
to see you, what are the odds of that?’

The guy laughed. ‘Well there’s not that much
food options approved by Ellipsis so the odds are 1 in 4.’

Robin chuckled. ‘You’re hilarious.’ She said.
‘Join us, join us.’

‘I really don’t want to be a bother.’ He
said. ‘It just seemed rude to not at least say hi.’

‘You would be our guest of honor.’ She said.
‘This is Brian, Brian this is Jules head of EVR Innovations.’

‘I don’t envy you.’ Brian said as he shook
Jules hand. ‘You’ve got quite a few ego’s on your team, don’t you?
You’re doing a great job though!’

‘Thanks.’ Jules said halfway raised up out of
is chair, but not yet completely standing.

‘And Cassie.’ Robin said. Gesturing in her
general direction.

‘Oh my gosh!’ Brian said a whole lot more
enthused this time ‘Cassie! It’s so good to finally put a face to
all those brainwaves.’

‘Uh, what?’ Cassie said.

Both Robin and Brian were chuckling and
confused she looked at Jules who just shrugged and also didn’t seem
to understand.

‘Who are you?’ Cassie asked.

Brian is one of the geniuses I personally
mentored a few years ago. ‘He’s now working in Tokyo on project
x.’

‘What’s project x?’ Cassie asked.

‘Redacted.’ Brian said and again Brian and
Robin laughed about something hilarious.

Cassie gave them a haughty look and Robin
reached out for her cheek and softly caressed her skin. ‘Don’t be
mad sweetheart.’ She said. ‘It’s just a little inside joke. Brian
is working on project that is tangentially related to the EVR More,
I’ve invited him here to attend the demonstrations this week. He’s
not wrong though even the name of the project is usually redacted
from any company documents, hence why everybody started calling it
project X. Shall we order?’

Cassie hastily flipped through the menu
without really looking and then ordered a salami pizza. Even before
the pizza’s arrived Robin asked the waitress for a new bottle of
champagne and Cassie already felt a slight buzz in her head.

Jules had gotten quiet and rearranged his
cutlery over and over again.

‘Did you have a good trip Brian?’ Robin
asked.

‘I guess.’ Brian said. ‘It just... not my
favorite.’

‘Have you tried the claustrophobia option?’
Robin asked.

‘Yeah, the thing is, the sedatives only start
flowing when they close your pod, so there’s still the being tied
down, the being locked in, the top half shutting close.’ Brian
shivered. ‘I asked the girl if she could maybe give me some
sedatives before we got to the pod room, but she refused.’

‘Who did you have? Becky?’

‘Yeah.’

‘You should ask for Allison.’ Robin said. ‘I
always ask for Allison, she’s the best, this morning she even.... O
my god I forgot to tell you, you have to check out Cassie’s
examination results from this morning.’

Brian grinned and pulled out his tablet. He
tapped something on his screen and studied his tablet for a
moment.

‘Just looks like a totally normal brain to
me.’

‘Exactly.’ Robin said. ‘That’s what I
thought, now pull up her transfer details from two months ago.’

Brian tapped something and then frowned.
‘What?’ He asked.

‘Yeah right?’ Robin said enthused. ‘It was
Allison who noticed.’

‘Did she make a mistake maybe, like maybe
there was a loose contact in her scanner.’

‘Nope, double checked.’

‘And these dates are right, they’re not
supposed to be the other way round?’

‘That’s what I thought as well at first.’
Robin affirmed.

Now Brian looked up from his screen his eyes
darting inquisitively around Cassie’s face.

‘What?’ Cassie said. ‘What’s the matter with
me?’

‘What do you think caused this?’ Brian
asked.

‘I have no idea.’ Robin shrugged.

‘Is it X or something else.’ Brian asked

‘I don’t know.’

‘If this is real, it could be big.’

Robin nodded.

‘Like real big, world changing, like you
might just have brought on the apocalypse, Seymour.’

Robin snickered. ‘Now you’re exaggerating.’
She said. ‘When we get back home we’ll submit her to a few more
tests and examinations, see if we can repeat the results, figure
out what caused it, see if we can duplicate something similar in
another brain.’

‘You know. It’s really impolite to talk about
me in the third person like I’m not even here, and also I’m not
quite sure on the social etiquette involving security levels, but
I’m pretty sure it’s not cool to talk about stuff people aren’t
suppose to know in front of them and then act all secretive and
shut them out.’

Robin nodded. ‘You’re right sweetheart.’ She
said with a friendly nod. ‘We will finish this conversation some
other time, right now we’re getting to know each other with beers
and favorite movies... well champagne, horribly modern purified
champagne.’ Robin said as she chugged another glass. ‘But please
tell me all about your favorite movie.’

Cassie stared at her just a little too blank
minded as no movies showed up in her head.

‘Mine is Charlie and the Chocolate Factory,
the one with Claire Davies as Willy Wonka.’ Robin said.

‘Huh.’ Cassie scoffed. ‘So in a way you’re
touring me through your factory, and that’s why you’ve been acting
so... mysterious and creepy and quirky and unpredictable?’

Everyone at the table seemed frozen, a loaded
silence as Robin tilted her head and looked at Cassie.

‘Maybe.’ Robin said and the tension seeped
away. ‘I’ve never thought about it like that, but it might be
possible that subconsciously I’m copying Claire Davies.’ She
slammed the table. ‘Well, that’s for the psychiatrists and the
biographers to figure out, right now we’re just talking about
favorite movies. Jules, what’s yours?’

His eyes grew big and frightened. ‘Motion.’
He mumbled. ‘Animation.’

‘Any animations or is there one specifically
that stands out to you or...’ Robin tried to keep a conversation
going, but Jules was just petrified and Cassie felt sorry for
him.

‘I think he’s talking about the motion sensor
suits they use in animation, you know those green ones with the
white bulbs on them. He has a cool idea on how to incorporate
something like that in the EVR More but I think he’s just too
nervous to pitch it.’

Jules started laughing hysterically as he
patted Cassie on her elbow and thanked her for explaining, a moment
later his hysterical chuckling suddenly stopped creating an awkward
silence and he admitted that he felt indeed a little bit
intimidated and he elaborated on his idea.

Brian seemed more enthused about his idea
than Robin, although both reacted positively.

While they were talking Robin’s knee touched
Cassie’s knee. She wasn’t quite sure whether that happened on
purpose, the table wasn’t that large and they were sitting quite
close together anyway, but she doubted Jules’ and Brian’s knees
were touching. She tried to reposition her leg and pull it away,
but Robin’s knee kept following her. She felt the warmth of the
skin radiating through her pants, a soft caress, if knees could
even caress each other. Maybe it was just a random side to side
movement that happened unconsciously, maybe Robin was just someone
who wiggled her leg, even when her knee was pressed up against
Cassie’s.

To get out of this confusing situation she
announced she was going to the bathroom and a moment later she sat
in the little stall, her pants dangling in between her legs, and
spread between her calves the pink lace panties that belonged to
Robin. She’d almost forgotten she was wearing them, but now she was
confronted with it again a happy tingle spread through her tummy
and her pussy started to throb.

‘No.’ She mumbled. ‘No, no, no, this.... this
didn’t turn her on, this couldn’t, what was happening to her?’ Yet
a moment later she was sitting there fingering herself.

‘Erin?’ She said, determined to ask whether
there were some sort of aphrodisiacs administered to her right now,
something that could explain her behavior, something that would
explain her arousal, so she could convince herself all this arousal
was just artificial, and not something that came from herself. Yet
it remained completely silent and she felt like an idiot for
talking to any regular ceiling.

She couldn’t orgasm and so she hoisted the
pink lace panties over her muggy slimy labia and the moment they
touched her skin again she felt this wonderful pulse of love and
belonging spread out through her chest.

Mommy, that word was lingering at the tip of
the tongue, longing to be spoken if only as a whisper.

‘Cassie, stop it.’ She said sternly to
herself. As she returned to the table she noticed a little sway in
her step, she plunged down on her chair, and a moment later she
felt Robin’s foot hooking behind her ankle, pulling her leg closer
so their knees could smooch up against one another.

‘How long does the side effects from pod
traveling usually last?’ Cassie asked.

Brian shrugged. ‘Maybe ten, fifteen minutes.’
He said.

‘Why?’ Robin asked. ‘How are you
feeling?’

‘I don’t know...’ Cassie said. ‘Like groggy
maybe, or confused, and like... ‘ She looked at Robin and for a
moment her heart was flushed with love and admiration, she longed
to kiss this woman on the lips. ‘Are you drugging me?’ She
asked.

‘Aren’t you just drunk?’ Brian asked. ‘How
many glasses did you drink? And should she be drinking at all the
night before?’

‘Don’t worry.’ Robin said hushing. She
wrapped her arm around Cassie and pulled her against her own
shoulder, she was hanging all lob-sided from her chair.

‘Don’t.’ She mumbled, yet she didn’t try that
hard to get out of the embrace. It was kind and soft and soothing,
and it felt actually quite nice to just sink away against her
mommy’s chest while the adults were talking, it felt safe. She
didn’t have to pay attention anymore, her mommy would figure it
out, her mommy would know what was going on, her mommy pushed an
newly topped off glass of champagne in her hand and she took a
sip.

‘Should you?’ Brian said.

‘It does no harm.’ Robin said. Every time she
talked Cassie could feel the chest move up and down. ‘This stuff is
so purified it couldn’t even get a toddler tipsy, I mean... you can
hardly call this artificial government approved high a drunk.’

‘Oh, I forgot you’re into antique
alcohols.’

‘Aren’t those toxic?’ Jules asked.

‘Yeah.’ Robin nodded. ‘That’s part of the
fun, that’s why people have been drinking it for centuries.’

As she talked she gently caressed Cassie’s
forehead. It was nice and soothing and pleasurable. Cassie closed
her eyes and for a moment she let herself be swept away by that
sweet caresses.

‘That’s nice, mommy’ she mumbled softly.

‘Shhh, don’t talk.’ Robin hissed into the
back of her head.
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Later that night Robin supported her as they made
their way back to the campus. Cassie swayed and was having trouble
keeping her balance, she felt so euphoric and sleepy at the same
time. Robin’s arm around her waist guiding her through the
abandoned hallways.

‘You really can’t hold you’re liquor well,
can you sweetheart?’ She said as she was simultaneously balancing
Cassie and reaching out for the button to call the elevator.

‘In college we could down a whole bottle of
tequila with the three of us, no problem.’

‘So what changed?’ Robin said. A beep sounded
and the elevator doors slid open. A brightly lit elevator that made
a soft humming sound.

‘You happened.’ Cassie said. ‘You did
something to me, to my mind and now... like... it’s always there,
but maybe the alcohol just makes it harder to figure out and I get
confused and I don’t know what’s real anymore.’

Robin groaned briefly and then put a kiss on
Cassie’s cheek. ‘I like that.’ She said. ‘Maybe we should give you
a little bit of alcohol every day.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘No I don’t think so.’

Robin laughed and guided her towards a door
at the end of the hallway, she opened it with a key card and then
they stepped into a room. It was a very plain room, white walls,
white floors, white blankets. If there hadn’t been a king sized bed
stood in the middle, it would’ve reminded her of a hospital, but
now it more resembled a cheap hotel room decorated by the most
boring and uninspired home decorator ever.

Or maybe she was just acting like a spoiled
brat.

‘Is this your room or mine?’ She asked.

‘Ours.’ Robin said.

‘We’re bunking together?’ Cassie said filled
with disbelief, ‘that seems... unnecessary, like you’re so rich you
could easily go to a hotel and get your own room.’

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘I wanted to share a
room with you. Are you going to be a good girl for me?’

‘I...’ Cassie wanted to protest but a moment
later all her thoughts turned off and she sank to the ground. Robin
hasted to catch her.

‘Wow.’ Robin mumbled. ‘Still such an intense
response?’ she asked. ‘I thought there was maybe some stasis
neurology interfering this afternoon, but... apparently not,
apparently this is what happens if I call you a good girl.’

Again it was as if someone yanked on her
thoughts and everything disappeared. When she opened her eyes she
was laying on the floor next to the bed, all sprawled out. She
blinked her eyes not really understanding what’s going on.

‘Mommy?’ She asked. Her own voice sounded
weird, like it was too high pitched and infantile.

‘What’s wrong sweetheart?’ Robin asked.

‘I... I can’t think anymore.’ She
mumbled.

‘That’s okay hon. Little love androids don’t
need to think, they just need to follow their programming.’

‘O yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘I forgot.’

Robin sat on the floor next to her, her hand
slowly moving over Cassie’s body, stroking her face, her shoulders
her arms and moving down to Cassie’s thighs and knees, she gently
pushed Cassie’s knees apart and pressed her fingers up against the
pussy.

A shiver of pleasure ran over Cassie’s
back.

‘Mommy.’ She said. ‘Mommy I love you so
much.’

‘I know you do, sweetheart.’

‘And my pussy feels so funny.’

‘Is that so?’ Robin asked. ‘Maybe because you
put on Mommy’s panties.’

‘I did.’ Cassie said.

‘Show mommy.’ Robin demanded and without
thinking too much Cassie started fidgeting with the button of her
pants.

‘Not here.’ Mommy said. ‘Get up on the
bed.’

‘Yes mommy.’ Cassie mumbled. She hoisted
herself up from the floor and a bit wobbly she stumbled towards the
bed. She sat on the edge as she tried to take her pants off, and
after a short tumble and wrestle she’d stripped the fabric from her
legs exposing the pink lace panties.

‘Here are your panties Mommy.’ Cassie said.
She pulled the fabric even tighter against her own pussy, rubbing
her finger over the lace and feeling the ridged fabric stroke her
little clit. ‘I was wearing them the whole time.’

‘I know.’ Robin said. She sat down next to
Cassie and gently massaged Cassie’s pussy, almost teasingly slowly
her fingers were pressing into the labia and still Cassie quivered
and moaned. She reached out for Robin and her free hand closed
around Cassie’s fingers as if she was holding Cassie’s hand.

‘What I want to know.’ Said Robin. ‘Is; why
did you do that? Do you remember why you did that sweety?’

Cassie shrugged. ‘No.’ She said. ‘It probably
my programming.’

Robin chuckled for a moment. ‘Maybe.’ She
said as if she was being generous. ‘Explain to me, help me
understand, what did you programming tell you to do in that
moment?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said lifting her hips
and rocking against Mommy’s fingers. ‘I think maybe I love you, and
then your panties had been against your pussy and that thought made
me feel all funny and tingly inside and I didn’t really think
anything, I just did it, because I wanted to feel you close to me
and this was the next best thing.’

‘Aawh...’ Robin said with an endeared squeal.
‘So cute.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘Cute.’

Robin’s fingers now pulled the lace aside and
with the tip of her index finger she ran over Cassie’s clit, up and
down, very slowly, creating jolts of arousal each time she touched
the little clitty on top.

‘Mommy, please.’ Cassie said begging. ‘Mommy
I’m your good girl, I’m your love android, I want to love you, let
me love you and I want to please you. Can I? Can I please you? And
will you tell me to cum please mommy, I need to cum so badly, or
else I’m going to explode I think.’

Robin laughed. ‘Wait here.’ She said. She got
up from the bed and the mattress wobbled.

‘Mommy, don’t leave me.’ Cassie yelled out
overwhelmed by dread and fear.

‘I’m still here.’ Robin said. ‘I’m not going
anywhere.’ A moment later she came back to the bed again, she
gently grabbed Cassie’s arm and pulled it up towards the head board
and then she wrapped some soft ropes around her wrist.

‘Are you tying me down?’ Cassie asked when
Robin reached in for her other arm.

‘How perceptive of you.’ Robin said.

‘I don’t want to.’ Cassie said as she tried
to keep her free arm away from Robin.

‘You wanted to please me, didn’t you? You
want to be a good girl for mommy right?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said overwhelmed by an
euphoric calm. ‘I’m a good girl.’

‘So be a good girl and let mommy tie you
down, that would make mommy very happy.’

Those words seemed to completely numb her
mind, and quite blank she just laid there in the bed mindlessly
obedient, the mix of pleasure and dazed mindlessness was making her
go cross eyed, her lips slightly parted and only some unarticulated
moans and syllables were uttered from her mouth.

‘Good girl.’ Mommy said. ‘All tied down now,
sweety.’

Cassie nodded. ‘My mind is leaving now.’ She
said.

‘Is that so?’ Robin asked. ‘That’s okay, your
mind can go on a little holiday, we don’t need it right now, this
is just between you and me, you’re mind has nothing to do with
this.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘You and me.’

‘You and me, sweetheart.’ Robin whispered.
She had a little purple vibrator shaped like an large bean hidden
in the palm of the hand, she first put the tippy top of the
vibrator against Cassie’s nose, until Cassie giggled and she had to
sneeze, and then she traced a long swirling line with the vibrator
all across Cassie’s body, her arms, her elbows, her collarbone.
Having the vibrator pressed up into her arm pit made her squeal and
giggle, she pulled on her bounds in an attempt to get away but she
couldn’t leave, soon the vibrator moved on towards her titties and
nipples.

There was only one place the vibrator could
eventually end up, right? Eventually it would spread it’s
delightful tickles onto her clit and pussy. She couldn’t wait!
There was already a little muscle twitching in her thigh as her
pussy was getting more and more tense in anticipation. On several
occasions the tip of the vibrator got so close, but then Robin
changed directions and send the little device down to her knee, all
the way towards the sole of her foot until she was out of breath
from all the squirming and all the giggling.

As the vibrator moved up her legs, tickling
her inner thighs, inching closer and closer to her pussy she was
holding her breath, her whole body tensed up, she was so close
already, the vibrator would only have to touch her clit for a
second or so and she would be swept away in orgasm.

Yet again the route shifted away from her
clit.

Cassie moaned in frustration. She thrust her
hips up in the air and bounced her butt on the mattress a few
times, while pulling on her bounds and trying to twist and turn her
body so that she could finally get her clit some stimulation.

‘Ssh.’ Robin said as she pushed Cassie back
down. ‘It’s okay, sweety.’

‘Mo-ho-ho-hom-my.’ Cassie uttered.

‘Are you so horny, then?’

‘Yes.’ Cassie yelled out. ‘Yes, wasn’t that
obvious? Can you let me orgasm now, please mommy, please, I’ll be
good girl, I’ll be a good little love android for you, will you
please let me cum now mommy.’

Her pussy twitched and throbbed helplessly.
Mommy turned the vibrator off and put it down next to her.

‘Noo-hoo.’ Cassie cried out, her frustration
had her somewhere between whining and sobbing as she pulled on her
bounds and threw her body up and down.

‘First we need to figure out these panties.’
Mommy said. ‘Because who’s panties are you wearing right now?’

‘Yours.’ Cassie said.

‘And do you think good girls steal their
mommy’s panties.’

‘Yes.’ Cassie said. ‘Yes, yes.’

‘Really sweetheart?’ Robin lifted an eyebrow.
‘Why do you think that?’

‘Well it’s not the other one.’

‘The other one?’ Robin asked, ‘what other
one, what are you talking about?’

‘Good girl Cassie steals mommy’s panties.’
Cassie said. ‘The other Cassie would never do that, she would... I
don’t know what she would do, she’s gone now, she’s left my
head.’

‘I see what you’re saying.’ Robin nodded.
‘You mean good girls get obsessed with their mommy, and with their
mommy’s pussy and panties.’

‘Yeah-eah, of course.’ Cassie said.

‘But sweetheart do you think good girls STEAL
or do you think good girls ASK if they can wear mommy’s
panties.’

‘Ask.’ Cassie muttered because that was
clearly the right answer.

‘Yeah, because stealing isn’t nice, is
it?’

‘No, I know, but...’ Cassie said.
‘but...’

‘But you couldn’t help yourself, could
you?’

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie said.

‘Don’t be afraid.’ mommy said. ‘I know, it
wasn’t your fault.’

‘No.’ Cassie said.

‘You were just waking up from your travels
and I bet you had some really pleasant dreams during your transfer,
didn’t you?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said nodding.

The vibrator was gone but Robins fingers now
tipped over her skin again, so light they were barely touching. She
moved down towards Cassie’s crotch and once more she felt herself
approaching the edge as she was anticipating the arrival of Robins
fingers on her clit. Yet Robin stopped at the seam of the panties,
she slipped her finger behind the waistband and pulled only to let
go of the elastic band so that it snapped back against Cassie’s
skin.

‘And you were still a bit dazed and loopy
from all the medicine, and you just weren’t thinking clearly, and
then you saw Mommy’s panties and you were so overwhelmed with love
and horniness and desire, that you just had to put them on, didn’t
you?’

‘Mommy please.’ Cassie moaned as the teasing
fingers kept on lingering at the seam of the panties. She twisted
her hips and tried to force her pussy against mommy’s fingers, but
mommy was quicker than Cassie.

‘Mommy please. I’m sorry. I’m so so sorry. I
won’t do it again, I promise.’

‘You see.’ Mommy said. ‘You can’t make that
promise, because I know with a 100% certainty that you would do it
again the first chance you got. Little girls are just that helpless
against their own desires.’

‘I’m not a little girl.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m
like a big...like a very very big love android.’

Robin laughed. ‘It’s okay.’ She said. ‘You
can be a little bit of both. Now since we’ve established you can’t
really help yourself I won’t punish you too harshly, but I can’t
just pretend I didn’t notice and let it slide altogether.’

Cassie was getting nervous. ‘I’m sorry
mommy.’ She said. ‘You don’t have to punish me, I already feel so
much remorse mommy.’

‘As a punishment you are not allowed to
orgasm tonight, you simply don’t have my permission.’ In that
moment Robin picked up the vibrator and turned it on, she finally
pressed the vibrating tip against he clit and Cassie felt her
orgasm building up to immense intensities. She didn’t even care
that she didn’t have permission, this thing was inescapable, her
body was already twitching and convulsing and right as she was
about to climax Robin removed the vibrator.

‘Noooooo!’ Cassie yelled out in a panic. ‘No,
no, no, no.’ She was panting and squirming. Her orgasm was already
happening, it didn’t stop, yet with no stimulation and no
permission it just.... didn’t feel good, it didn’t feel like an
orgasm at all. In fact her pussy twitching and cramping was almost
kind of annoying and painful without the accompanying euphoria that
used to go with it. She whined and whimpered and grumbled
aggressively at Robin.

‘There you go.’ Robin said. ‘How was
that?’

‘Horrible.’ Cassie said moping. ‘I didn’t
feel a thing, that was like the worst orgasm of my life.’

Robin smiled. ‘Good.’

‘No not good.’ Cassie said. In protest she
pulled on the ropes around her wrist. ‘I didn’t like that at all
and I hate you, you’re the worst mommy in the world.’

‘But I’m still you’re mommy?’ Robin
asked.

Cassie frowned, but she didn’t have much time
to ponder. Robin now slid her hand into the panties and pressed her
fingertip into Cassie’s clit. Her body involuntarily spasmed.
Cassie’s pussy was showing all signs of post-orgasmic
hypersensitivity even though she’d experienced none of the pleasure
and euphoria. Again Cassie produced a whining sound and Robin just
laughed.

‘You’re mean.’ Cassie said.

‘Oh you have no idea.’ Robin said. ‘Now I
think we’ve punished you enough haven’t we?’

‘Yes.’ Cassie said.

‘But all of this has made me quite horny.’
Robin said. She slid her hands down her own pants and started
fingering her own pussy, her head tilted backwards her lips
slightly parted as she moaned. ‘So you know what we’re going to
do?’ Robin asked.

‘We’re going to pleasure Mommy.’ Cassie said
chipper. ‘Yeey!’

Robin giggled. ‘Love the enthusiasm.’ She
said. ‘Yeah we will definitively pleasure mommy next, but first
we’re going to give you a little scrambler, so I can do whatever I
want with you without having to worrying about how that’s going to
impact our running experiments or current progress.’

‘What’s a scrambler?’ Cassie said. ‘Is that
like a rattle or something.’

‘Erin?’ Robin said.

‘How can I assist you?’ A small voice came
from somewhere behind the television.

‘Oh.’ Robin said. ‘Wrong Erin. Never mind.’
She got up from the bed and got dressed.

‘Where are you going?’ Cassie said with a
hint of panic in her voice. ‘Don’t go away mommy, please.’

‘I’m going to get the scrambler myself
obviously.’ Robin said. ‘Don’t make a fuss, just keep laying there
all sexy and enticing like a good girl.’

‘Yes mommy.’ Cassie said and immediately she
started squirming and twisting her body in the most sexy and
seductive positions. Robin left and when she came back Cassie was
still going, one moment pushing her chest forward and the next
moment curving her hips.

With her clothes still on Robin sat down, her
eyes feasting on Cassie’s forms. She bit her own lip and there was
quite an aggressive twitch on her face. ‘We’re getting you there
aren’t we?’ She said.

She opened a little plastic wrapper and
pulled out some elliptical silicon, with her thumbs she popped it
into shape and only now did Cassie recognize it was a breathing
mask, resembling the ones they used at hospitals.

‘What are you doing with that?’ Cassie asked
staring at the fingers and the breathing mask suspiciously. ‘What’s
that for?’

‘That’s for your scrambler.’ Robin said.

‘No... I don’t think so.’ Cassie said. ‘I
don’t want that. That scares me.’

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘I know, sweety,
getting your mind scrambled is indeed a bit scary, but I know
you’re going to be a good girl and you’re going to be brave.’

Cassie’s mouth tightened determined not to
whine about it anymore. ‘I will mommy.’ She said.

‘I know. You’re a good girl.’ Robin said.

‘But... but... it would help me to be brave
if I knew what you’re going to do to me and what a scrambler is and
all that.’

Robin laughed. She pressed the breathing mask
onto Cassie’s face made a comment about the size not being perfect
and that it wouldn’t create an air tight seal but that it would
have to do for now, then she pulled the mask back and showed Cassie
a little spray bottle that looked something like a can of deodorant
or something.

‘This is a scrambler.’ She said. ‘It’s not a
pretty solution but sometimes it’s all you have, sometimes you
don’t have time to send someone for a full memory wipe, or
sometimes you have to wait a few days until there is room in the
schedule and you need something to carry them over the days in
between, sometimes you don’t know the person who now got
information they aren’t supposed to have and you need to act
quick.’ As she was talking she attached a little intermediate piece
onto the canister and then she pushed the silicon mask onto the
piece. She twisted the cap until a little click sounded and pulled
off some orange plastic.

‘There.’ She said. ‘All primed and ready to
go.’ She positioned the mask onto Cassie’s nose and mouth, she felt
the silicon rim pressing into her skin. She tried to be brave, she
really wanted to be a good girl for mommy, but she was so scared
and she really didn’t like it at all. She had to use all of her
self-control to stop herself from struggling and crying and
protesting and wining.

‘I think we’re going to do three times five.’
Robin said. ‘That ought to be enough. Maybe four, if there’s a lot
lost in between the gaps.’ She pressed the little button on top of
the spray can and counted 1 to 5 before she let go again. A thick
bitter mist filled up the mask, it tasted horrible and it seemed to
itch her tongue and lips in a nasty way. Cassie pulled away and
started whining anyway.

‘Ssh...’ Robin said. ‘It’s okay sweety, it’s
okay. Don’t try to hold your breath or else we might have to go 5
times 5.’ While she kept the mask firmly in place with her one
hand, her other hand brushed some curls out of Cassie’s face. ‘It’s
okay, just be a good girl for me an breath.’ Cassie stopped holding
her breath and inhaled deeply but was immediately appalled again by
the gross flavor and that weird almost burning itch that was now
also hurting her lungs, and she pressed her lips against one
another.

‘Ready for the next dose?’ Robin asked.

‘No.’ Cassie mumbled as she tried to shake
her head, but Robin was already pressing down on the button and
counting again. The stench in the mask intensified and felt almost
like she was being punched in the face and in the chest at the same
time. Cassie whimpered and tried to get out of it.

‘Ssh.... it’s okay... be a good girl for me,
breath for me, it’s okay... I know you don’t like it, but be a good
girl for me okay sweetheart and take a deep breath for me, just
like that, good girl, deep breath, good girl, deep breath, good
girl.’

Mommy’s rhythmic words were tricking her into
inhaling that super gross gas that was actually hurting her throat
and lungs and now she even got a headache. It was so sudden and so
incredibly painful, it was taking over everything it was all she
could think about, she wished her heart would stop beating, because
with every beat of her heart a nasty throb pulsed through her
skull. That headache was turning her into a daft idiot, no
sensibility, no thoughts, just some witless drooling and
unarticulated whimpering.

‘Good girl.’ mommy said. ‘that’s a good
girl.’ She vaguely remembered mommy removing the mask from her face
and feeling a sense of relief that it was finished, but then a
moment later she passed out anyway.
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She woke up from someone knocking on the door,
followed by someone quite roughly shaking her shoulder.

‘Wake up sweetheart.’ A voice whispered quite
stressed. ‘The briefing started like... ten minutes ago.’

Cassie moaned and grabbed her head, there was
some memory of a headache lingering there, although she wasn’t
really in pain right now.

‘What happened?’ She mumbled.

‘Well. I forgot to set an alarm, usually Erin
wakes me up.’ Robin said. ‘We overslept, and now there’s a room
full of people waiting for us.’

Cassie pushed away the blankets and sat up,
she wrapped her arms around her knees as she looked around a room
she didn’t recognize.

‘Where are we?’ Cassie asked confused.

‘London. You remember coming to London, do
you?’

Cassie nodded. ‘But this doesn’t look like
London, this looks like... why are you in my room, or why am I in
your room. Did we have sex?’

‘Cas please.’ Robin said. ‘I’d be all too
happy to answer your questions later, right now you have to get
dressed.’ She rummaged through a suitcase and threw some items of
clothing on the bed. ‘Put this on. I hope you like breakfast
burritos, because that’s what you’re getting. They send one of the
interns to fetch them, so we can go straight to the briefing.’

‘These are not my clothes.’ Cassie said as
she picked up the pink dungaree shorts and examined them.

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘These are the clothes
I picked out for you.’

Cassie got out of bed and saw she was still
wearing the pink lace panties that belonged to Robin, from the
corner of her eye she peeked at Robin, but she didn’t seemed to
care or notice, she ran a comb through her own hair and created a
tight bun on top of her head.

‘But we’re are my jeans?’ Cassie asked.
‘Can’t I just wear the jeans I wore yesterday.’

‘No.’ Robin said. ‘You’re wearing this. Now
hurry.’

Cassie got ready, she put on the white
t-shirt with the puffed sleeves, the pink dungarees and some knee
high socks. She examined herself in the mirror.

‘I look ridiculous.’ She said.

‘I like it.’

‘I look like a little girl or a cos player
without any budget.’

‘You look adorable, let’s go.’ Robin
said.

She put her hand around Cassie’s shoulder and
tried to guide her away from the mirror.

‘I haven’t done my hair yet.’ Cassie
protested. ‘And I haven’t brushed my teeth.’

‘Leave it.’ Robin said.

They hasted through the hallways. Cassie
checked herself out in about every other reflective surface they
passed and each time she saw herself, her clothes made her cringe
even harder.

‘So what happened with my own clothes?’ She
said.

‘I left them at home.’ Robin said.

‘On accident or on purpose?’ Cassie said.

Robin didn’t answer instead she was standing
in front of a door and checking her phone. ‘2. 16.’ She mumbled.
‘Where the hell is room 2.16. It’s supposed to fit like 30 people
so it can’t be that small.’

‘And why did we wake up in the same bed?’
Cassie asked. ‘I know I was a bit tipsy last night.. but...
wait...’ In a flash she remembered them sitting in the restaurant
she was leaning against Robin and they were embracing each other
like a couple in love.

‘There it is.’ Robin said. She reached for
the handle to open the door.

‘Wait.’ Cassie said. Intercepting her hand.
‘Tell me what happened between us first.’

‘Nothing happened.’ Robin said. ‘We’re just
sharing the room.’ She pulled her wrist out of Cassie’s grip and
opened the door.

‘There they are.’ Jules said with a hint of
relief in his voice. ‘We’ve saved a seat just for you.’ Robin went
inside and sat herself down at the elliptical table. There were
already a dozen people in the room. Cassie hesitated for a moment
but didn’t have much choice but to do the same and plump her butt
in the only empty seat left, right next to Robin. Robin shoved one
of the wrapped packages her way and Cassie picked at the greasy
paper and started eating her burrito. Not hot anymore, but not yet
cold either.

‘Well let me start by welcoming each and
everyone of you.’ Jules said. He stood up from the table as if he
was about to give a speech. ‘As you know for the next four days
Cassandra Fraser is here in person to help us out.’ He gestured
towards Cassie and with some beef and cheddar dripping from her
chin she raised her hand. There was a halfhearted applause. ‘Also
we’re joined on this joyous occasion by Miss Seymour herself and
Brian Nguyen, I hope I’m pronouncing your name right?’

A man that looked familiar but who she still
didn’t recognize completely, nodded and put his thumb up and said
Jules pronunciation was good enough.

‘Is this real?’ Cassie whispered to Robin,
who was also eating her breakfast burrito but less messy. ‘Is this
real or are we in a travel pod again?’

‘Ssh... pay attention.’ Robin said.

‘And now for the moment we’ve all been
waiting for, may I introduce to you, the second ever prototype of
the EVR More.’ He held up some plain looking glasses that had been
laying on the table for a while. Cassie hadn’t given them any
attention, she just figured they’d belonged to one of the people
here. Yet now Jules was holding them high up in the air like they
were some god send miracle and the people in the room were
applauding much louder than they had been applauding for Cassie.
Someone even cheered.

She let her eyes drift over the people around
the conference table. It was quite the weird collection of humans
and she would’ve never guessed these people were scientists at
Ellipsis. One looked like they were a fitness instructor, someone
else she would’ve pegged as nanny, and then there was a guy who
dressed like a homeless person.

‘So of course we’re all really excited about
testing this little thing.’ Jules said. ‘We’ve had a lot of
research requests and we’ve really tried to honor everybody’s
wishes, but unfortunately we don’t have a lot of time, so please
don’t get upset or angry if you didn’t get assigned as much time as
you requested, or if we have combined your research inquiry with
that of another team, which happened on one occasion, but we talked
about it with the people involved, right?’

Some woman put her thumb up in the air.

‘Now to let everything run smoothly I ask you
to keep an eye on the schedule. Make sure you’re ready and that
everything you need is present in the testing room and you don’t
need to run back to your department to get a piece of software or a
flash drive or whatever and delay the whole thing, if you’re not
ready your research will be rescheduled for the Friday. As you can
see I’ve left the Friday empty, so we have a little bit of wiggle
room or we can have some repeat testing done, or else Cassie has a
day off to visit the Big Ben and the London eye.’

People laughed as if it was a hilarious joke
although Cassie didn’t quite get the punchline.

‘What’s funny?’ She asked Robin.

‘You’re not going sight-seeing.’ Robin
said.

Cassie rolled her eyes at Robin.

‘Don’t act like a brat.’ Robin said
sternly.

‘Also please understand that when we’re
testing something we don’t always know what’s going to happen,
hence it’s a test. So please be patient with each other when a test
is running a little longer than expected. I know people are tense
and excited, so understand that everybody handles that tension
different, but remember to be kind and courteous with one another.
Lastly testing days are tough and intensive and always running
late, so please make sure you drink enough and eat enough to
minimize any outbursts of stress and rage.’

‘Geez.’ Cassie whispered. ‘That’s kind of
patronizing isn’t it? These are all adults, they don’t need to be
told when to eat or drink.’

Robin put a hand on her knee, right in
between the knee sock and the shorts of the dungarees, her fingers
were warm and seemed to glow against her bare skin. ‘These are all
highly intelligent people with a megalomaniac obsession for their
own incredibly specialized expertise. It can’t hurt to remind them
to be kind and to take care of themselves, because for many eating
isn’t that high on their priorities list. You could use a napkin
too by the way.’ Robin reached for the table and dabbed the paper
against Cassie’s mouth.

‘Stop.’ Cassie said. ‘Let me do it
myself.’

Robin didn’t stop, she cupped Cassie’s chin
and pressed her fingers in her cheeks to keep her face in place.
She wiped away most off the burrito stains but apparently there was
a spot that didn’t clean up as easily. So Robin put her thumb in
her mouth and with a bit off saliva she brushed it away.

‘Stop it.’ Cassie said. ‘That’s gross and
humiliating.’

She finally managed to free her head and she
reached for the napkins herself to get her boss’s saliva of her
face.

‘You’re really weird sometimes you know
that?’ Cassie said.

‘I know.’ Robin nodded with an appeasing
nod.

‘And also...’ Cassie shut her mouth just
before she realized what she was about to say, instead she inhaled
sharply, held her breath for a few seconds and then mumbled. ‘...
confusing. I just can’t figure out how I feel about you.’ She
blushed and she again put a napkin up to her face although this
time mostly to hide herself and to maybe stop her pounding heart
from jumping out of her chest. ‘Never mind.’ She mumbled under her
breath, hoping her words and also these confusing feelings would
somehow cease to exist.

To give herself something to do she grabbed
one of the hand-outs from the table and she flipped through the
booklet, she found a schedule with an insane amount of tests being
listed.

Apparently the meeting was over because
people were getting up and suddenly there was a whole lot more
uproar around her. She herself hadn’t been paying attention the
last few minutes, someone had been asking a question, Jules had
probably doled out some superfluous advise about people going to
the bathroom on time or something.

‘So how many people are testing the EVR More
today?’ She asked Jules as he came towards them.

‘Just you.’ He said.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘I checked the schedule,
that’s impossible, I can’t do all those test, like that’s not good
for me, I’m going to get brain damage or something.’

‘You’ll be fine.’ Jules said.

‘No I’m not... if we test the EVR More at
home I’m always like.... out of the running for how many hours?’
She looked over her shoulder to ask Robin for support. ‘Even if I
only go in to check a certain color or something I’m effectively
useless for the rest of the day.’

‘Well that’s not...’ Jules looked a bit
insecure from Robin to Cassie back and forth. ‘...how it’s supposed
to be.’ He said. ‘And that’s not what I’ve heard, this is the first
time I’m hearing about this.’

‘Because that’s not what’s happening.’ Robin
said. ‘Cassie is a bit of a drama queen, she just gets loopy from
the conduction chemicals and then she makes stuff up because she
can’t tell the difference between reality and her own
imagination.’

‘Ah.’ Jules said somewhat relieved but still
with a stressed look in his eyes. ‘Well if everything runs smoothly
there’s no conducting chemical needed today.’ He said patting
Cassie on the shoulder. ‘Anyway the medical team is waiting for
you, we’re already like fifteen minutes behind schedule and we
haven’t even started the testing yet.’ He walked Cassie over to the
medical office across the hall, there was a little desk and a
padded chair and three people talked to her at the same time,
eventually two of them shut up and the third person started over
and explained they would examine her and that they would be keeping
an eye on her all throughout the day. They tried to reassure her
although Cassie wasn’t even nervous.

She only got nervous when Robin left the room
without saying a thing.

‘Where are you going?’ She yelled at the
closed door.

Without Robin there, the room suddenly felt a
whole lot more threatening, and the people around her felt like
strangers. She had assumed that throughout the testing Robin would
be right next to her, at least that’s how the testing sessions at
home used to go. With Robin gone she didn’t quite know what to
expect.

She didn’t need to undress for this
examination, except for her blood pressure most of it revolved
around her head, there were medical instrument flying around she
recognized because Allison had used them too, and then there were
new examinations as well where they put all sort of sensor patches
on her forehead or where she would slid into an MRI.

‘Oh, thank god your back.’ She mumbled when
she saw Robin enter the room again. A ball of nerves spread out
through her tummy. ‘Don’t leave me alone with those people ever
again.’

‘Don’t be rude. Those people are very
qualified medical professionals that are going to keep you safe.
You should listen to them and you should trust them.’

‘I’m just nervous.’

‘Aawh...’ Robin said with a smile. ‘Do you
need mommy to hold your hand?’

People laughed.

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said, pouting her lips and
theatrically playing along, she reach out her fingers. ‘I need you
mommy.’

Robin gave her an inquisitive look and then
indeed walked over to the padded table to hold Cassie’s hand.

‘There, there.’ She said. ‘It’s okay. Feeling
better now?’

‘Loads.’ Cassie said.

In a brief moment Robin squinted and she
studied Cassie’s face. ‘Are you joking?’ She asked. ‘Or is this
real?’

Now Cassie started laughing. ‘If you don’t
know what is real how am I supposed to know.’ She said.

‘So you were just fucking with me?’ Robin
whispered as she let go of Cassie’s hand.

‘Well holding hands did sooth my nerves
somewhat.’ Cassie said.

When the medical assessment was over, they
were finally ready for the first test. Jules handed her the glasses
with a strange sort of significance in his gestures. He told her to
put it on, and with the eyes of some two dozen people on her she
slid the glasses on her face. Nothing happened yet and still the
onlookers were applauding. Someone briefly explained the first
test, she would basically just play blocks of creation and she
would simultaneously have to answer questions.

Jules announced they were going to turn the
glasses on and Cassie did hear a small beep but nothing happened,
she still only saw this room full of people staring at her
expectantly.

‘And?’ Someone asked.

She shrugged. ‘Nothing.’

‘Nothing?’ Jules repeated.

She took the glasses off, put them back on
and shrugged. Stressed people started to come up to her someone
jerked the glasses of her face and inspected them and he announced
they were on and should be running.

‘I told you.’ Jules asked. ‘I told you that
everything should be up and ready to go.’

Some people yelled questions or suggestions
others were accusing each other and a moment later the glasses were
taken away. Disillusioned people were leaving. Even Robin pointed
at Brian and said: ‘Maybe you and I can use this time to find us
some private office and delve into … you know.’

Jules sank down on one of the rolling chairs,
his face hidden in his hands, he looked defeated.

‘It’s okay Jules.’ One girl said. Her hair
was painted a purplish blue. ‘You know how testing days go, things
like this are to be expected.’

‘I told them.’ Jules said in a fit of anger
he kicked over a trash can. ‘I told those fuckers.’

Cassie laughed. ‘Maybe you should take a
bathroom break, and eat something.’

He gave her a puzzled look. ‘What are you
talking about?’ He said. ‘I don’t need a bathroom break.’

‘It’s just....’ Cassie said shrugging and
still giggling. ‘I just think it’s funny that you told the others
to be kind and patient with one another and that you have a
meltdown within like the first minute of the first test.’

He looked so sad and helpless, and Cassie
felt the impulse to reach out and pat him on the shoulders. ‘It’s
going to be okay.’ She said changing her tone of voice to be more
soothing.

‘It’s just... this is my job, you know, this
is what I’m meant to do.... I need to make sure people communicate
with each other and meet deadlines. They hired me basically to
babysit a handful of eccentric geniuses and their assistants and
then the one day a year the CEO shows up everything starts to fall
apart and I screw up. I’m not going to get hired for any other jobs
after this, they’ll just send me back to the logistic center to
schedule client deliveries.’

‘You shouldn’t put so much pressure on
yourself.’ The girl with the purple hair said. ‘If you think about
it she was the one that overslept, everyone else was ready.’

‘It’s just.... I need this to go well, I need
to ace this.’ Jules said.

‘Why?’

‘Why?’ Jules asked with disbelief, ‘because
fucking R.F. Seymour is here, that’s why.’

‘Yeah... well.... Robin...’ Cassie shrugged.
‘Robin is just Robin I wouldn’t worry about her.’

‘That’s easy for you to say, she scooped you
up right after college and now you’re basically her girlfriend, for
the rest of us it’s not that easy, we have to work for it, you get
one chance and if you blow it, that’s it, you’re out, you’re back
on the sidelines for the rest of your life.’

‘I’m not her girlfriend.’ Cassie said.

‘Well her lapdog than.’ Jules said
spiteful.

‘Hey, Jules.’ The girl with the purple hair
now had her hand around his shoulder and was stroking his back.
‘Why don’t you and I get some chamomile tea, because I’m pretty
sure that bickering with the test subject and insulting Miss
Seymour’s protégé is not what you want to be doing right now.’ She
managed to get Jules out of the testing room. The people that were
left all looked kind of bored, some were on their phone others were
just chatting amongst themselves. Cassie wondered how long she had
to be here and if she would be allowed to leave to pick up her
phone or to get a cup of tea too.

She asked the person closest to her but they
said it was better if she stayed right here, and so she joined in
on some of the conversations, someone just had a baby and they were
talking all things baby, others were just gossiping.

Jules and the girl with purple hair returned
and Jules quite remorseful apologized to her.

‘It’s fine, it’s fine.’ Cassie said feeling
quite uncomfortable with all of this. They chatted some more, she
learned the girl with the purple hair was called Laura and that she
was taking a double major in both neurology and psychiatry, she was
now in her third year and doing an internship for one of the
neurologists working on this project. Cassie actually quite liked
her, she was funny and smart and they played noughts and crosses on
a piece of paper until the glasses returned and Robin was called
in. This time as Cassie put the glasses on there was less fanfare
and a smaller audience, but they did actually work.

There was a small beep and then she saw the
menu of the game, she selected start new game and all the while she
answered like a million different questions, about whether the
horizon was moving smoothly and accurately if she tilted her head
for instance or what she thought about the smell of the flowers,
which to her surprise she actually did smell.

First she controlled the game with her mouse
and keyboard, but later she was handed some controllers that were
supposed to come with the glasses. The controls were a whole lot
less intuitive and for a while she was playing the game while
talking to the developers which buttons she wanted to do what and
how she’d expected the controllers to work.

This must be many a little girls or little
boys dream job, she thought and she couldn’t suppress a smile.
Getting to play video games on a console that wasn’t even out yet
and telling the people behind it how she wanted it to be.

She could’ve played all day, but
unfortunately she wasn’t allowed to and she had to move on to other
programs, other software, some didn’t even have user interface yet,
like the program that was supposed to read out her mood, she was
shown some funny movies and then some sad movies and in between all
she saw was some MSDos program blurting out computer code.

Way too soon it was time for lunch. They went
upstairs to the food court which turned out to be a beautiful
penthouse garden with some food trucks sprinkled around. Cassie sat
close to the little babbling brook and put her fingers in the water
to let it seep past her.

After lunch there were some AR features they
wanted her to test. It was funny she could see the room she’d been
in all day, but then there was a unicorn, like an actual life sized
unicorn that was just standing there. She reached out her hand and
to her surprise she could actually pet it. It had silky soft manes
and it’s skin felt so warm and alive.

‘This is amazing.’ She said. And then it
started licking her. ‘Ilgh.’ She said trying to cover her face and
hide from that rough tongue. She accidentally moved the glasses and
hastily she corrected them again.

She was amazed by how realistic it actually
felt. Usually AR experiences were just some overlay on a poorly
rendered picture of the room around you, but this was different,
this was on a whole other level, there was actually a unicorn
standing in her room, she could hear it, feel it, touch it, smell
it, even the shadows seemed to match up, she moved around to answer
some questions on shadow generation. They announced they were about
to put on some other light. An soon enough the shadows actually
changed to match the new lighting situation in the room, although
it didn’t work altogether, the bit at the tail didn’t change, and
seemed to be stuck and the tail had stopped wagging or swaying,
wait nothing moved anymore, everything seemed to be frozen.

Right as she figured it out she heard some
scientist announce the same thing, that the program appeared to be
frozen.

‘Cassie is that true?’ Someone asked. She had
every intention to answer but somehow her mouth didn’t work,
nothing worked, she herself couldn’t move either.

‘Cassie can you tell us what you see?’ Jules
asked putting an arm on her shoulder, again no matter how hard she
tried she just couldn’t talk.

‘Cassie?’ Now his fingers appeared in front
of her face, she saw him waving, right through the hologram of the
unicorn. ‘Cassie?’

‘So when the program freezes the user
freezes, that’s not good.’ Someone said. Although Cassie couldn’t
see who had spoken. Now Robin came towards her, looking quite
worried.

‘Cas, honey, sweety, can you talk, can you
tell us what’s wrong?’ Followed by a moment of silence. ‘Right.’
Robin said. ‘Take those glasses off of her. Med team?’

Someone very carefully pulled the glasses
away from her face. The moment they were gone her head was jerked
backwards, almost as if someone had pulled her hair, although a few
seconds later she slammed it forward again. She felt Robin’s arm
around her shoulder, Robin’s hand cupping the back of head.

‘Med team.’ Robin said again although this
time with a little more panic in her voice. The jerking and the
spasms of her body were increasing even though Robin was holding
her head and trying to calm her down. It was just something that
was out of her control, it wasn’t only her head anymore that was
slamming back and forth, her whole body seemed to rhythmically
tense up and relax and she was loosing her balance, she felt
herself tipping over but luckily Robin and some other people were
there to catch her. On the ground she was still uncontrollably
shaking and trembling. Robin held on to the back of her head,
shoving some sweater underneath it to prevent her from hurting
herself. Even her eyes were being affected now by that weird
rhythmic jerking around, her vision was blurring as her eyes were
shooting up and down rapidly.

‘Laura, hand me the seizure medication
please.’ Some guy with hair as white as snow said and a moment
later he placed a hypodermic needle in her arm. Almost immediately
all the jerking and spasming faded away, and for a moment it felt
kind of weird and empty, as if her body should still be moving
around.

‘Cassie?’ the same guy asked. ‘Are you with
us still, can you hear me?’

‘Yeah.’ She said.

And a collective sigh of relief passed
through the room. Cassie closed her eyes for a moment suddenly she
felt exhausted, she was sweating and her muscles were warm and sore
as if she’d been to the gym or something.

‘Cassie?’ The same voice said. ‘Don’t fall
away now, stay with us please.’

‘Yeah-heah.’ Cassie said annoyed although she
had no idea where her sudden annoyance came from.

‘Can you open your eyes for me darling.’

‘Open your own damn eyes.’ Cassie said. Which
made some people around her giggle and others gasp.

‘Cassie sweetheart, don’t be a brat now, and
listen to professor Imbriss.’

‘Thanks, I can handle it from here, miss
Seymour, so if you could give us some space that would be really
helpful.’

Cassie opened her eyes and looked, not
because she wanted to obey professor Imbriss, but because she was
curious how Robin would react. If she would actually take a step
back or if she would fire him on the spot.

Apparently it was neither, she kept pacing
back and forth right behind the poor guy, a look of both worry and
anger on her face and Cassie laughed.

‘I’m fine.’ She said. ‘I’m fine.’ She wanted
to sit up but she was pushed back to the ground immediately and
subjected to a whole sequence of examinations before the medical
team concurred with what she had felt the entire the entire time,
that she was indeed fine. They’d announced Cassie would take a
little break and they would meet up again after half an hour to
decide whether to cancel the rest of the testing or whether it was
safe to continue.

They explained to her a little seizure was
nothing to worry about and she actually did feel fine, however the
austere and grumpy look on Robins face was confusing.

‘Are you alright?’ She asked Robin when most
of their break was over and her mood still didn’t seemed to lighten
up.

‘I’m fine.’ Robin said. ‘I’m totally fine.
Why would I not be fine.’

‘Uhm...’ Cassie said. ‘I don’t know.’

The medical team and Cassie decided they
would continue testing, and Robin said that she was alright with
that in a tone that indicated she wasn’t, yet when people pressed
her she just got angry and yelled: ‘Put those god damn glasses on
the god damn kid and do your jobs for god’s sake.’

Which they then hastily did. Yet even when
testing continued the cheery enthused atmosphere from earlier that
day didn’t return and instead everybody seemed uncomfortable and on
edge and even when Robin left the room half way through the
experiment it took a while for the mood to lighten up and for the
first person to make a joke. The joke wasn’t that funny, yet people
laughed way to hard to compensate.
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The rest of the day went off without a hitch. In the
debriefing at the end of the day Cassie didn’t pay that much
attention to the recap. Some people were assigned some issues to
fix, there were some changes made in tomorrows schedule and then it
was time for dinner.

Robin was nowhere to be found and so she sat
with Laura and Jules at the food court upstairs, until Jules said
it was time to go home and he basically ordered her to go to bed.
Cassie didn’t mind, she was used to Erin arranging her sleep
schedule anyway. She returned the room and knocked.

‘Robin?’ She asked. ‘Robin are you
there?’

And when her words were met with silence she
said: ‘Erin can you locate R. F. Seymour for me?’ But that too was
met with silence and she giggled. Since she didn’t have a key card
she couldn’t get in, for a moment she kept hopping from one foot
onto another just waiting and looking around if Robin was arriving
yet.

She should probably go back, find Jules, or
find someone else with a key card who could let her in. She walked
around the building twice but she couldn’t find anyone except for a
janitor and he just laughed when she asked him about the key card.
Saying he was nowhere allowed near any of all that and that he
could already get fired from talking to her.

‘Oh.’ Cassie said. ‘Sorry.’

The penthouse garden was also closed by now
and so she just returned to the room again and knocked hoping Robin
had returned in the meantime, but either Robin was purposely
locking her out, or she just wasn’t there.

Cassie sat down on the ground, her chin
resting on her pulled up knees. She waited. Her buttocks got sore,
and she felt angry with Robin for leaving her here, for just
skipping out on her like this.

She didn’t know how long she’d been sitting
there on the ground, getting colder and colder, stiffer and
stiffer, when she saw two people coming round the corner at the end
of the hallway.

‘Robin?’ She yelled. She hastily got up from
the ground. ‘Where were you? Why didn’t you give me a key to my own
room, now I’ve been waiting here in the hallway for three
hours.’

‘Hours Schmours.’ Robin said slurring. She
leaned heavily on Brian who tried his best to support her. Robin
reached for a bulletin board they passed and she tore a handful of
papers from there, sprinkling push pins all around, one of the push
pins apparently landed in her own hand and with a hint of
fascination on her face she pushed it into her own skin even
further.

‘Gross.’ Cassie said.

‘Don’t do that.’ Brain said. ‘We’ve been over
this Seymour, don’t hurt yourself.’ He tried to get the push pin
out of her hand but she was quicker and now she tried to stab him
with the push pin.

‘And definitely don’t hurt me.’ He said.

‘Prick.’ She said as she kept poking him with
the pin. ‘It’s just a little prick, I couldn’t hurt you even if I
tried.’

‘Even if it doesn’t hurt it’s unsanitary.
There’s Cassie, there’s your room, I’ll take it you’ll manage from
here, don’t you?’

‘What’s with her?’ Cassie asked.

‘Honestly.’ Brian said. ‘I have no freaking
idea. I’ve never seen her like this. We didn’t even drink that
much, I mean yesterday she downed three bottles of champagne mostly
by herself and she seemed fine, and now...’ He lifted his hand
palms up the the sky with a look of utter bewilderment.

‘Is she having a meltdown?’ Cassie asked.

‘Meltdown?’ Brian asked. ‘I don’t know.’

‘Didn’t she have meltdowns when she mentored
you?’ Cassie asked.

‘None at all, she was always very much in
control and ascetically formal.’

Cassie frowned and squinted at the guy.
‘That’s not...’ She shook her head and then looked at Robin who had
been eerily quiet, she was squeezing her own skin until a little
droplet of blood came out from the hole she made with the push pin,
and then when it was like a little pearl laying on top of her skin
she would bring her hand to her mouth, lick up the droplet and
start all over again.

‘Do you have the key card?’ Cassie asked. ‘Is
this even my room or your room?’

‘We’re sharing.’ Robin said as she dug up the
key card from one of her pockets.

‘Okay so...’ Brian asked uncomfortable.
‘Should I go or do you need me to stay... or should I alert the
medical team, that someone may have drugged her drink or
something.’

‘No fucking medical team.’ Robin hissed vile.
‘How can a genius like you be so smart and so dense at the same
time, I fucking told you a million times I don’t want to hear
another word about the medical team or I’ll punch you in the
fucking throat.’ She punched the wall to emphasize her words which
caused a painful cry came from her mouth and moment later she the
seemed hellbent of taking that wall down.

‘Hey.’ Cassie said. ‘Calm down okay.’ She
pried the key card from Robin’s fingers and opened the door to a
hotel room that was smaller than she remembered from this morning.
She walked in for a moment and then stepped out into the door way
again. Robin had now picked up a chair and seemed to want to throw
it.

‘Are you coming?’ Cassie asked. ‘Or do you
want to attack the wall all night?’

‘You don’t want me in there.’ Robin said.

‘Okay bye.’ Brian mumbled he was already
halfway down the hallway as he apparently had been inching
backwards for a while.

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. ‘Yeah, bye. See you
tomorrow. So what’s it going to be?’

‘You hate me.’ Robin said. ‘And I hate you,
so why would we share a room?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘You’re the one
who planned this.’

‘I’m a fucking idiot, stupid... fucking...
bimbo...’ She was rapidly moving her hand up and down as she was
speaking and it took Cassie a moment to figure out she was
repeatedly pricking herself with the push pin. For a moment she
contemplated just closing the door and going to bed, to let Robin
figure this one out herself, but then she saw the tears shimmering
in Robin’s eyes and she just couldn’t do nothing.

‘Okay.’ Cassie mumbled as she stepped towards
the erratic woman. ‘Ssh... it’s okay, it’s okay, sweetheart, do you
think you can calm down for me now?’

Robin froze and stared at Cassie with a
flabbergasted expression on her face. At least she’d stopped
stabbing herself.

‘Well done.’ Cassie said. ‘Now maybe if
you’re ready put the push pin down.’

Robin opened her hand and the push pin fell
from her fingers, it tipped onto the ground a few times and then
rolled against the plinth.

‘Okay, okay.’ Cassie said kind of surprised
that Robin was listening, by the look on her face Robin seemed to
be just as surprised. She took a step closer to Robin and put a
hand on the shoulder, she soothingly rubbed up and down a few
times. ‘It’s okay.’ Cassie said. ‘It’s okay and now we just step
into the room and go to bed because tomorrow there’s a new day
waiting for us.’

They walked into the room and all seemed
calm. Robin sat down on the bed tugged on her shoes and threw them
against the wall. Cassie looked for a moment but since nothing else
happened she decided not to say anything.

‘I’ll sleep on the couch.’ Robin said.

‘There’s no couch.’ Cassie said looking
around the tiny room that only held one king sized bed.

‘I’ll sleep in the tub.’ Robin said.

‘What tub?’ Cassie asked.

‘I’ll sleep out on the balcony.’

Cassie’s eyes glossed over the tiny window.
‘You’re welcome to share the bed.’ Cassie said hesitantly,
wondering if that was what Robin wanted to hear.

‘I don’t want to impose.’ Robin said.

Cassie scoffed. She should have thought about
that before she arranged for the both of them to sleep in this tiny
room. Yet Cassie didn’t say any of that out loud. Instead rummaged
through the suitcase.

‘Did you pack me a toothbrush?’ She asked.
‘And some pajamas.’

‘This is not how I imagined these nights
would go.’ Robin said.

Cassie did find her own toothbrush, yet there
wasn’t any obvious pajama so she just grabbed some over sized
t-shirt and pulled that over her head.

‘Do want to sleep on the left or the right?’
Cassie asked.

‘I’m embarrassed.’ Robin said. ‘Can I wipe
all events of tonight from your memory?’

Cassie didn’t answer, since Robin was sitting
slightly more on the right side of the bed, she laid herself down
on the left. Sliding in between the blankets, somewhere at her feet
she felt some crumpled piece of fabric. In between her toes she
lifted it up only to find it were the pink lace panties she wore
yesterday. She threw them towards the suitcase.

‘Can I?’ Robin said.

‘I’d rather just keep my own memories.’
Cassie said. ‘But I doubt that has stopped you before.’

‘I’m sorry.’ Robin said. ‘I’m stupid and...
just hit me, yeah, like slap me right in the face. I deserve
it.’

‘Stop tearing yourself down.’ Cassie said.
‘Should we set an alarm clock?’

‘Jules is going to give us a wake-up
call.’

‘Poor thing.’ Cassie said. ‘He’s already so
stressed and overwhelmed.’

‘He wants it too much.’ Robin said.

‘I’m going to turn off the light now.’ Cassie
said. She flicked the lever and rolled over. In the darkness she
tried to fall asleep, yet a moment later she could clearly discern
some soft sobbing. She tried to ignore it for a while, but she
couldn’t, she simply wasn’t that heartless and cold.

She put the lamp back on and put her arm
around Robin’s shoulders. Which caused Robin to gasp and sob a
little bit louder and then she turned to Cassie, wrapped her arms
around Cassie’s neck and just clung to her, her face hidden in
Cassie’s shoulder.

‘Hey there.’ Cassie said uncomfortably
patting her boss on the head and soothingly stroking the shoulders.
‘It’s okay. Do you want to talk about something?’

‘No.’ Robin said in a feeble voice and so
Cassie just held the woman as she was bawling her eyes out for some
mysterious reason. Cassie tried to sooth and appease her to the
best of her abilities, but without knowing what was going on, there
wasn’t much she could say. So she figured just holding her would be
enough for now. The sobbing did fade away and it became quiet.

‘Did you fall asleep?’ Cassie asked.

‘No.’ Robin said, still in that feeble voice.
‘You’re just, so sweet and caring... just way more caring than I
remember... than I expected, than I could’ve hoped for, than I
deserve.’

‘I don’t understand what you’re talking
about.’ Cassie said. ‘What do you mean I’m more caring than you
remember?’

‘Just...’ Robin inhaled and the sighed
without saying a word. Instead she pressed her body even tighter
against Cassie’s as if she was in need of more soothing and
support. Cassie caressed her for a while.

Because of how Robin was lying it was obvious
she had a scar, reaching from behind her ear and disappearing into
her hair. Cassie’s eyes had clung to that scar several times by
now, she tried to ignore it, she tried to convince herself it
wasn’t any of her business. Yet over and over again her eyes were
pulled back to that little line of pink skin and scar tissue, when
she squinted her eyes she even thought she could distinguish little
dots were the sutures would’ve been.

Very gently her fingers inched closer to that
scar and then with the tip of her index fingers she traced the
scar.

Robin quivered. ‘It started with my shoes.’
She whispered. ‘I had just tied my left shoe, but I couldn’t for
the life of me figure out how to tie my right shoe.’

Cassie was silent for a moment, she bit her
lip and instinctively she pulled Robin a bit tighter into her
embrace.

‘With Brenda it started with clocks.’ Cassie
said. ‘She just came home one day after school in tears and
terrified because at school she hadn’t been able to look at a clock
and tell the time. Our mother had just died a year before so we
were well aware of the symptoms. It was horrible. I don’t know how
it started with my mom, she tried to hide a lot from us.’

‘She dropped things.’ Robin said, ‘little
things at first, like her keys or a spoon or her credit card... at
first she thought she was just being clumsy.’

Cassie remembered her mother, the kind eyes,
the friendly smile, there was one memory that particularly stood
out to her. Her mother standing in the middle of the living room
with a big birthday cake in her hands, eighteen burning candles
flickering around. She sang for Cassie and then suddenly in the
middle of the song she’d lost her words and she just let go of the
cake, it seemed to happen in slow motion, the cake splashing onto
the ground, there was frosting and whipped cream everywhere and
some of the candles burned holes in the carpet.

Her mother was already ill and undergoing
treatment at that point. The three of them just stood there and
then she saw her mothers eyes, that look of fear and helplessness.
She looked so small, so vulnerable, so defeated, tears were welling
up in her eyes and Cassie just had to take charge.

She acted all chipper and pretended it didn’t
matter, without cleaning up they went out to eat some cupcakes at
the bakery in the city center. When they got home later that
evening she sent her mother to bed and she put Brenda on her
homework and then she cleaned the living room. It took her almost
40 minutes to get all the butter cream out of the carpet and from
the wallpaper.

‘Hmm.’ Cassie mumbled and almost intuitively
she pressed a little kiss into Robins hair. ‘Yeah, she dropped a
lot of things.’

Again it was quiet for a while.

‘How did you know?’ She asked. ‘Did you know
my mom? Or did you like use your power and corporation to spy on me
and my family?’

Robin didn’t answer.

‘What else do you know about my mother?’
Cassie asked.

‘How’s Brenda doing?’ Robin asked. ‘Did she
fully recover? Regain all her skills?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘She’s fine now.’

‘Good.’ Robin said nodding. ‘I’m glad to hear
that.’

‘Should we try to sleep?’ Cassie asked.

‘You’re free to go, by the way.’ Robin
said.

‘What do you mean?’ Cassie asked.

‘Tomorrow or even right now if you want to...
you can just walk out this building and never return and I won’t
hold it over you. Consider your dept paid, you have no obligation
to me whatsoever anymore and I want to apologize for... you know...
binding you to me in such a repulsive way, that was horrible and
selfish of me.’

‘Are you firing me?’

‘No.’ Robin said. She yawned. ‘I’m just
releasing you from my own horrible claws.’

Cassie sighed. ‘Let’s try to sleep.’ She
said.

Robin let go of her and both were laying on
their own side of the bed. Cassie listened to the darkness, she
couldn’t sleep, although when halfway through the night Robin
snuggled up to her, she pretended to be asleep and not to
notice.

 



– Chapter 34 –

The next morning Robin was just plain regular Robin
again. She selected some clothes for Cassie and they bickered a
little bit about the white yoga pants that they were too sheer and
that Cassie’s panties would shine through.

‘Then don’t wear panties.’ Robin said.

‘I really don’t like you choosing my
outfits.’ Cassie said.

‘Well then next time you can pack your own
suitcase.’ Robin shrugged.

‘You didn’t even give me that option.’

Still bickering they ate some breakfast and
still bickering they arrived at the briefing room.

‘Hi.’ Brian said. ‘Are you feeling
better?’

‘Much better, thank you.’ Robin said
distantly formal. There was nothing about her demeanor that
reminded Cassie of the vulnerable and sad women she held in her
arms yesterday night. Maybe it didn’t happen, maybe that was again
some guided dream, maybe the technology that could control the type
of dream experience you had while in a travel pod, could also be
used in a regular bedroom, but then why on earth would someone
program a dream experience about Robin being upset?

The morning briefing was accompanied by some
power point presentation that recapped some of the results they
found yesterday and also reiterating the same advice about being
kind and patient with one another.

Cassie was quite happy to be in the testing
room again even though not all testing was as fun as playing a
game, there was also a lot of waiting around and with some
technical tests were it was more about the hardware or the code
than it was about her user experience. Still she quite liked being
the center of attention and the job overall wasn’t that hard.
Although she did feel guilty when she had to go to the bathroom and
everybody had to wait till she was done with her number two. It
felt quite awkward walking back in the testing room after that.

At the end of the day some people were
talking to Jules for a moment and then Jules announced that another
test would be added to the schedule today.

‘No.’ Robin said.

‘I’m sorry.’ Jules said. ‘I thought it would
be practical to do it today, since then the debuggers have two more
days to work on it, but I guess we can schedule it first thing
tomorrow morning.’

‘No.’ Robin said. ‘Cassie is not doing that
test.’

‘So...’ Jules said. He looked awkwardly
around. ‘Then who is?’

‘I don’t fucking care.’ Robin said.

‘What test?’ Cassie asked.

‘Just a little bug investigation.’ Jules
said.

‘They’re going to try to recreate yesterdays
bug.’ Robin said. ‘They’re going to try to give you another seizure
on purpose, maybe even several seizures.’

‘The medical team says the proposed research
is safe and responsible, and they will be ready with the seizure
medication the moment the testing is done.’

‘I don’t care.’ Robin said.

‘What’s going on?’ Brian whispered he pulled
Robin slightly away from the other people. ‘You seem... more
emotional than I remember? I mean with the EVR 4 they’d did
debugging sessions that were way worse than this one. Hell, this is
mild compared to the tests you allow us to do on project X.’

‘I just don’t want to be a bad person.’ Robin
said.

‘Is this about the tests or about Cassie
specifically?’

‘I don’t give a damn about Cassie.’ Robin
said. She turned around to face the rest of the people in the room.
‘I’m sorry.’ She said. ‘This is your project, you are all smart and
intelligent people and I trust you can do your job well. I
shouldn’t have inserted myself or interfered in your work process,
please defer to Jules judgment. I have faith that he will do what’s
best for the project and I will keep out from now on.’ And then she
simply walked out the door, after a brief moment of confusion
people started to gossip about Robin. Saying she was having a bad
day or a bad week, someone claimed she was on her period, whereas
other said she just needed to be fucked, and yet other said she was
a control freak and a perfectionist and that’s what made Ellipsis
such a successful company in the first place.

Anyway testing continued and Robin only
returned right before the last test would start, the debugging one,
a whisper went through the room. She said nothing and just sat down
next to Brian. There was a cold indifference on her face and she
seemed eerily calm and collected.

The debugging started and even though at
first everything seemed fine a moment later they were capable to
let her freeze up and cause another seizure. She was helplessly
rocking on the chair yet even though Cassie was frozen, the glasses
didn’t freeze and so when the glasses a moment later showed a
totally new picture, her seizure stopped and her brain just
processed the new unicorn that was now projected.

They were able to recreated the bug six times
which according to Jules really helped them out, the medical team
gave her a thorough examination and asked her whether she wanted
seizure medication even though she was not currently having a
seizure any more and the odds of her having another seizure as some
sort of delayed side effect from the debugging was slim to
none.

‘So then... it sounds like no medication is
necessary?’ Cassie said hesitantly as she pushed herself up from
the chair and sat in on the debriefing. When the debrief was over
Robin handed her the key card.

‘Don’t wait up for me.’ She said.

‘Why? What are you going to do.’

‘Work.’ Robin said. ‘Don’t ask, it’s way
above your security clearance.’

 



– Chapter 35 –

After dinner Cassie went to back to their room, she
bounced on the bed a few times and then she got curious and she
rummaged through the suitcase that was laying in the corner, with
clothes all spilled out over the edges. Just the one suitcase with
both Robin’s clothes and those she’d selected for Cassie. She let
Robin’s satin and silk panties run through her fingers for a moment
it caused a weird nervous tingle in her tummy. Then she went
through the different side pockets and found an airline ticket that
was about four years old, it was a one way trip in Robin’s name
from some airport in Indonesia to New York and she also found some
squishy ear plugs that were strangely sticky.

‘Ilgh.’ She mumbled.

In one of the other side pockets she found a
little purple bean shaped vibrator and filled with curiosity, she
took it out. It made her strangely giddy to think this was Robin’s
vibrator, something her boss had even brought with them on a
business trip, maybe one night when Cassie slept, Robin had been
laying beside her secretly masturbating.

No, that couldn’t be, right? She would hear
the humming and the panting. She turned the vibrator on, the hum
wasn’t that loud maybe she would be able to sleep through it. In an
impulse she pressed the vibrator in between her own legs. The
tickling trembles spread out to her pussy and her horniness was
growing quickly.

She removed the vibrator for a few seconds,
until she couldn’t control herself anymore and put the purple bean
in between her legs again.

‘What are you doing Cassie?’ She mumbled to
herself. ‘Stop it, this is inappropriate!’ Yet no matter how strict
she was talking to herself she didn’t listen, and so she just kept
her mouth shut, because talking to yourself out loud was something
crazy people did and she wasn’t crazy. She was just horny, and the
fact that it was so inappropriate made it even more enticing and
exciting, the idea that Robin could walk in any minute and find
Cassie playing around with the vibrator.

The hornier she became the more she lost
herself, she wasn’t Cassie the game designer anymore, she was a
little girl or a robot, she felt incredibly submissive and small.
She just wanted to be told what to do by a mommy, she wanted to hug
a mommy, and please a mommy. Somehow Robin fit that role perfectly.
Robin would be her mommy and she would lick Robin’s pussy.

A shiver of arousal ran down her spine. She
pulled the vibrator away from her clit and suddenly she was herself
again. She was just a game designer who got incredibly lucky with
the job she landed and now she put it all on the line by
masturbating with her bosses vibrator.

Yet the moment she held the vibrator down
onto her clit again all memories of that just faded, arousal took
over, her submission grew stronger and stronger, an intense desire
to listen to Robin’s voice, to just obey, to hear her mommy say:
‘cum for me.’

She was stuck in a loop fantasizing about
that moment over and over again. Cum for me, Robin would demand.
Cum for me, her mommy would order her to... and she’d just be a
good girl, a good obedient girl who simply couldn’t control her
pussy.

She felt her orgasm surge, rolling closer and
closer, she was on the edge now. She moaned.

‘Mommy.’ She heard her own voice whisper.
‘Mommy please I need your permission.’

She imagined Robin sitting next to her,
stroking her head soothingly and saying: ‘It’s okay sweetheart, you
have my permission, just come for me now.’

And then she actually went over the edge. Her
pussy was cramping up, her whole body was tense. Everything shaking
and throbbing and she moaned quite loudly. Yet the moment her
orgasm faded she felt dirty and gross. She was appalled by the
fantasies that had just flushed her mind.

She washed the little vibrator in the sink
and then she took a long shower. She missed the baths Erin used to
run for her, and then she missed Erin. Erin could probably help her
understand. Erin would probably say the vibrator didn’t belong to
Robin but that it was also one of the products Ellipsis worked on,
and that there was some psycho-active aphrodisiac laced in the
silicon and then all of this made sense, or at least she wouldn’t
be blamed for her actions, instead she was just helplessly trapped
by yet another device that captured her brain and changed her
thoughts.

‘Erin?’ She said knowing full well the nodule
that would answer wasn’t the Erin she was actually longing for.

‘How can I help you?’ The device said.

‘Is Ellipsis working on some vibrator that
can brainwash you?’

‘Please rephrase your request I don’t
understand?’

‘Of course you don’t.’ Cassie said. ‘Tell me
where‘s Robin?’

‘Do you want me to play the Where’s Waldo
Theme Song?’ Erin said.

‘What?’ Cassie said. ‘Okay sure, play the
Where’s Waldo Theme Song.’

For about 30 seconds this really old
crackling tune spread through the room. It was so bizarre it was
hilarious and Cassie was chuckling loudly and asked Erin to play it
again, right away. When she was done laughing she felt slightly
better.

She went to bed and when Jules knocked on her
door to wake her up the next morning, she was still totally alone
and all by herself, which she didn’t mind, although she did wonder
where Robin had been.

Robin didn’t show up during the morning
briefing and only briefly put her head around the corner when they
were already testing. Cassie couldn’t see her because the glasses
were projecting a VR experience, but she did recognize Robin’s
voice asking how things were going and then she told them to carry
on, by the time the test was over Robin was nowhere to be seen. She
only met Robin at lunch time.

‘Where have you been?’ She asked.

‘That’s none of your business, sweety.’ Robin
said distant. ‘How are the tests going?’

‘If you’d been there you would know.’ Cassie
said.

‘You’re a professional, the team is
professional. I’m sure you all manage. I can’t hold your hand every
step of the way.’ Robin said. ‘Imagine if I did that with every
single person I hired.’ She laughed for a moment although her
chuckle was insincere and mostly theatrical.

‘I’m not asking you to hold my hand.’ Cassie
said. ‘It’s just... the first few days you set the precedent that
you were going to be there and be involved and now it’s weird that
without any notice you don’t show up. Have you even slept last
night?’

‘Honey.’ Robin said tilting her head
slightly. ‘I’m sorry this is upsetting to you.’ Although she didn’t
seem sorry, it seemed more like she was deriving pleasure from all
of this.

Cassie squinted at the woman. ‘I’m not
upset.’ She said. ‘It’s just like, strange, you’re acting like I
don’t even know you.’

‘That’s right.’

‘Well.’ Cassie said. She felt a strange knot
in her stomach. ‘Then you won’t care I had another seizure.’ It
wasn’t true but she just wanted to see Robin react. ‘Like a big
nasty seizure I was like totally unconscious and it took them ten
minutes to get me back and now they want to do it again... but now
they want to try and leave me unconscious for like half an
hour.’

‘Comes with the territory.’ Robin said.

‘Or an hour.’ Cassie said.

‘I’m sure they won’t put you through any
dangerous tests unless it’s absolutely necessary and I trust the
med team will do their best to keep you safe.’ Robin said.

‘That’s not...’ Cassie was confused. Almost
since they day she’d arrived she had felt uncomfortable with the
level of affection Robin displayed towards her and how she was
intruding into Cassie’s personal life, yet now Robin was finally
displaying the kind of professional distance she’d expected from a
CEO, it felt like a rejection.

‘I didn’t do anything wrong.’ Cassie said.
‘You’re just embarrassed about crying in my arms and being all
vulnerable and that’s why you’re acting all cold and
indifferent.’

‘Is that so?’ Robin asked, lifting an
eyebrow.

Cassie tried to shrug it off even though deep
down it kept gnawing at her. She didn’t see Robin for the rest of
the day, nor night, and also the next day Robin didn’t show up for
testing.

Later that fourth day she was running another
VR test, according to her glasses she was in snowy Austria up in
the mountains, the view was gorgeous and she could feel the cold
snow melting underneath her fingertips, it crackled with every step
she took, her snow boots were slightly too tight it felt like and
the rim was pressing into her calve. She could smell the pine trees
and the aroma of hot chocolate. It was an amazing multi-sensoric
experience. Although the scenery was way too small, she could maybe
take three steps in each direction before she would hit a rendering
border.

People were asking her about every single
detail she experienced and along the way she figured out that some
of the details the programmers had actually designed and put into
the experience on purpose, whereas others they had no clue how
Cassie could be experiencing them.

Yet after changing up some of the settings
they discovered that when they turned off a certain module running
in the sensors behind her ear those extra details weren’t there and
she was only getting the designed experience.

‘But it’s better with that module on.’ Cassie
said.

She was still trapped in that snowy
landscape, but she could hear the people in the room talking about
some neurological processes it sounded all quite complicated but
eventually she deduced that the module was supposed to be
stimulating her imagination and while another module was to
suppress her notion of reality, to create a super immersive
experience.

‘Well that’s definitely working. It is a
super immersive experience.’ Cassie said.

Yet the science team wasn’t too happy with
it, because if the consumer experience differed from person to
person, they couldn’t guarantee the quality of the experience. If
those details were generated based on the consumers own personal
experience and imagination, to some people, with maybe some more
negative experiences in the past, there was a risk of the VR
experience turning unpleasant.

The test ran long as they kept turning that
specific module on and off, wanting to know about every little
detail she saw, wanting to know whether those were the same or
different details then the ones she experienced last time and then
they tried whether environmental changes would create a different
VR experience, which it half and half did because when there were
dripping sounds she saw some melted snow hang from the tip of a
leave and fall down, yet not every sound or light or touch
influenced her experience. Actually the touches were kind of
terrifying because she didn’t know who was touching her or what
they were pushing in her hands next.

There was a nauseous feeling rising up in her
chest and she announced that she was feeling a little bit motion
sick and that she needed a break soon, and Jules promised she could
take a break after this test was done. The nausea came in waves,
some moments it almost seemed to be gone, yet other moments she
felt like she was about to throw up and then some flash of light
intruded her mind and instinctively she felt terrified.

‘I need a break.’ She mumbled. ‘I didn’t do
it, I didn’t do anything I just wanted to go for a walk.’

‘That’s okay.’ Jules voice said. ‘You can
have a little stroll in a minute we’re almost done, or do you mean
you want to have a little walk around the snow.’

‘No.’ Cassie said.

‘There was another flash of light and then
she just couldn’t deal with it anymore. She reached for the glasses
and pulled them from her face.

‘Don’t...’ She heard a far away voice
say.

The room around her seemed surreal, the
people were like cartoon characters almost. The light flashes
didn’t stop even though she wasn’t wearing the glasses anymore, and
with each flash that invaded her thoughts she felt more numb, more
disorientated.

‘Mommy.’ She mumbled in a high pitched voice,
‘where’s my mommy.’ and then it was as if her mind just exploded
and shut off, her body jerked in all directions and she was face
planting towards the ground, only at the last minute some hands
grabbed her and prevented her from breaking her nose or her two
front teeth. She was trembling and shaking, her eyes twitching and
rolling up into her skull.

Someone called for seizure medication and a
moment later her skin was pierced by this hypodermic needle. For a
moment she calmed down, people were helping her up but soon there
was another burst of light and another, her head jerked backwards
her eyes rolling and she limply sank bank onto the ground.

Trapped in a limbo were nothing seemed real
anymore, far away voices were calling her name, far away voices
were discussing which medicine to give her next, and then there
appeared a far away face she vaguely recognized as Brian, he said
he could help, he said he knew what was going on, that he and his
team had encountered this before, and then he was suddenly barking
orders at the people around them.

He announced he was putting the glasses back
on Cassie, and he asked for a certain module to run on a certain
frequency and then he got the tiniest little flashlight that
dangled from a key chain. He turned it on and pointed the little
light right into Cassie’s eyes, then he pointed it away, then in
her eyes again almost as if the little flashlight was swinging back
and forth. The flash light seemed to perfectly line up with the
flashes in her own head, which was kind of relaxing and her fear
dissipated. The flickering light at the tip of the dangling
flashlight, was beautiful, it was perfect, and mesmerizing.

‘Very carefully try if you can take the
glasses off her now, without her kicking of again.’ Brian said.

Some hands lifted the glasses from her face
again and for a moment there was this blank minded emptiness that
would swallow her, that would take over completely, but then she
focused on the swinging ball of light.

‘Okay, very good, very good.’ Brain said in a
calming voice. ‘Good girl. That’s one of your triggers right?
You’re a very good girl and you’re going to go into trance for me,
okay darling, in 3, 2, 1, 0’

A whimpering moan came over her lips as her
mind poured into this endless tub of darkness, sinking deeper and
deeper as if she was falling all the way through the earth and
would come out the other side.

‘And now you’re going to wake up for me and
feel really good, awake and alert again in 3, 2, 1, 0.’

Cassie opened her eyes and was a bit
surprised by the cluster of people towering over her. She stretched
her arms up over her head and arched her back a little bit and then
she yawned. It was as if she’d just woken up from a really
refreshing nap even though she remembered vividly she didn’t sleep,
that something had gone wrong with the EVR More glasses.

‘I take it you’re feeling better.’ Brain
said. ‘Then I will leave you to the medical team now.’

He stepped backwards to make room for another
guy. ‘Jules will you come with me for a second.’ Brian asked. ‘We
should probably find Robin and figure out the security clearances
on this thing.’ and then the two of them just left.

The medical team was once again putting
Cassie through an examination, but by now she was used to it. The
medical team said she was happy and healthy and the couldn’t find
anything wrong with her, they said from a medical point of view she
was cleared to continue the testing.

At the end of that day the debriefing session
was running really long. Cassie didn’t know whether that had
something to do with the little episode earlier that day, or
whether it was common for a debriefing session to go on for so long
at the last day of testing. A lot of people seemed to be just
repeating each other, and some others were going on some scientific
rant spewing out multisyllabic words left and right so that Cassie
didn’t understand what they were talking about at all.

Maybe they weren’t even talking about the EVR
More glasses, maybe they thought this was some sort of class
presentation for them to show how intelligent they were to Robin.
Cassie yawned and slouched forward over the table, she rested her
head on her elbows as she listened to a guy going on and on about
the optical nerve.

Robin’s fingers laid on her back softly and
soothingly she caressed Cassie in between her shoulder blades.
Cassie briefly lifted her head to look at Robins face, this wasn’t
as professional and distant as Robin claimed they would be from now
on and she gave her a questioning look. Robin just winked at her
and Cassie put her head down again, not entirely sure what to think
about it, but just enjoying the calm that spread out through her
body.

She didn’t even care that some of the people
were looking at them. She wished she could fall asleep right here,
right now, but they kept on talking on and on and on. When the
meeting was finally over the campus food court was already closed
and so they headed out to the Italian restaurant again.
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Cassie had wedged herself into a corner of the booth
and zipped from her diet coke while Robin and Brian talked. She
didn’t want to interrupt she was already happy enough to be
included and to not be left alone in that tiny hotel room.

‘So what happens now?’ She asked when Brian
went to the bathroom for a moment. ‘Are we going home again?’

‘If you want to go back to the room you can,
you don’t really have to be here.’ Robin said.

‘No, I mean. Are we going back to your
favorite house now, the one with Erin?’

‘Maybe, I’m not sure yet.’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked. ‘You’re not going to
leave me here in London are you?’

‘I won’t, that was just a joke. We’re either
going home to Erin or we’re going to make a quick detour to
Tokyo.’

‘What’s in Tokyo?’ Cassie asked.

‘Brian’s team.’ Robin sighed. ‘Brian was
quite inspired by the EVR More tests and of course there’s the
transport details we need to hash out. It would really help them
out if we would go to Tokyo next. I’m just not sure if this is the
right moment. I don’t know if it would be fair to put you on
another testing track basically back to back. I’m not sure whether
I’m able to handle it, so then you’d say: ... Hey Robin, just sent
the girl by herself, that way you don’t have to witness any of it,
but that somehow feels even more impossible. So maybe we just call
the whole thing off and we scout a new test subject, but... you
know... we’re making so much progress with you, it would be a sin
to just throw that all away and if Brian’s right... God, I really,
really want to believe he’s right... but... those are some wild
hypotheses, you know.’ Robin shook her head for a moment, she
looked at Cassie and gave her a somewhat sad smile. ‘I’m sorry.’
She said.

‘About what?’ Cassie asked.

‘Just... everything...’ Robin looked tired,
maybe she was missing Erin’s carefully optimized sleeping schedule
too. ‘The fact that you’re here. The way I’ve treated you. The way
I’ve conducted myself the last few months, my behavior the past few
days.’ She scoffed. ‘It didn’t used to be like this.’ She said.
‘Not this bad.’

‘What wasn’t this bad?’ Cassie asked.

Brian returned from the bath room and sat
down at the table again.

‘I.’ Robin said. ‘I didn’t use to be this
bad, right Brian? You remember me from before don’t you? Tell
Cassie.’

‘Oh, she was way worse.’ Brian said smiling.
‘Everybody was scared of her, even I was scared of her. She was so
stern and demanding, but that’s how she gets the best out of
people. I think it took me like 6 months or something to not be
skittish and uncomfortable around her anymore, I mean.... I don’t
even know when we became... dare I say it? Friends?’

Robin laughed. ‘Sure.’ She said. ‘You can
call me a friend. And I think it was when you were working on the
data analysis, there was a meeting, I don’t even know what that
meeting was about, I just remember saying something stupid and this
room full senior analyst was nodding and agreeing with me, and then
this puny little boy, stoop up to me and told me in no uncertain
words why my idea was stupid. I guess that’s when I stopped
mentoring you and start appreciating you as a peer.’

Brian was blushing. ‘Oh I remember.’ He said.
‘I was still terrified of you back then, my fingers kept trembling
for hours after I spoke... I just thought you were testing me and I
was terrified I would fail by agreeing with a stupid idea. No, I
think... for me it was in Denmark with that hot dog, that was the
first time I saw your human side come out.’

Robin laughed. ‘That’s a stupid memory,
you’re not allowed to have that as your first memory of my ‘human
side.’ you’d better pick another one or else I’ll have them remove
that memory altogether during your next mem-wipe.’

Brian laughed as well.

‘What happened with the hot dog?’ Cassie
asked.

Brian seemed to look for permission.

‘Go ahead, tell the kid.’ Robin said
shrugging.

And Brian described how Robin was trying to
eat a Danish hot dog, in which the bread wasn’t sliced in two, but
there was just a little cylindrical hole in the bread that
contained the sausage, and apparently Robin was having trouble
biting off normal sized bites because then the ratio sausage and
bread wasn’t to her satisfaction and so she took way too large
bites, so that it was impossible to chew and she was messing food
everywhere and at a certain moment a piece of sausage fell from her
mouth which was apparently the funniest thing ever.

Cassie giggled just to be polite although she
didn’t quite understand the joke.

‘It was just everything.’ Brian said. ‘It
wasn’t just the hot dog. It was this strict and austere woman that
I’d looked up to and admired and that had terrified me for the past
few months and then she couldn’t do such a normal thing like eating
a hot dog... the way she looked at the piece of hot dog on the
ground, with such disappointment, the hot dog just broke her. You
had to be there, I guess.’ He said.

‘He’s exaggerating. That hot dog didn’t break
me.’ Robin said.

‘So what did break you?’ Cassie asked.
Knowing full well that was kind of a risky question. It was quiet
for a moment and then Brian jumped in.

‘Your turn Cassie, when did you grew to like
this woman, or are you still putting her on a pedestal and are you
still terrified of her?’

‘Oh, I don’t think Cassie has ever been
afraid of me, she was defiantly aggressive from the start.’

‘That could be like a pose to hide her
insecurities.’ Brian said.

‘I think I’m afraid of you.’ Cassie said. ‘At
least sometimes. I’m definitely scared about the power you seemed
to have over me, between Erin, and you messing with my sleep
routines, my bath routine, and basically controlling my... like
everything, which is scary you know. Sometimes I definitely feel
small and insignificant compared to you, but also at other moments
I feel... never mind it’s weird...’ Cassie realized she’d been
rambling and she pressed her lips together.

‘You can tell me sweetheart.’ Robin said.

‘I don’t know...’ Cassie said. ‘I like it
when you’re close by, that makes me feel safe, like you would
protect me or something.’

‘I would.’ Robin said. She tilted her head
ever so slightly as she studied Cassie’s face, maybe she was hoping
Cassie would spill any more embarrassing secrets.

‘Let’s go to Tokyo.’ Robin said. ‘Are you
okay with going to Tokyo and doing another round of testing?’

‘Please say yes.’ Brian begged. ‘Please say
yes.’

‘Okay, I guess.’ Cassie said.

‘Yes.’ Brian said punching up in the air.
‘Seriously, for real? Can I go call my team real quick to tell them
to get ready.’

‘Sure.’ Robin said with a faint smile. ‘Let
me check if we can reschedule Allison to do the London Tokyo
Transfer with the three of us.’

The two of them picked out their phones and
Cassie pulled up her knee and wedged herself a little bit further
into the corner, resting her head against the leather backrest and
picking at the leftover edges of her pizza.
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Allison came and now they were with the three of them
suddenly being naked was a problem, or maybe that was because Brian
was a guy. At least they each got a bathrobe to wear in between the
examinations and getting installed in the pod.

Allison had agreed to give Brian some
sedatives to deal with his claustrophobia and now he was a bit
loopy, which was kind of cute. Allison helped them all to get
installed in their own pod and then closed the tops, Cassie smelled
the familiar strawberry smell and she closed her eyes in
preparation of the sleep that would soon take over. She had roughly
the same experience as last time, she was a android that was
unboxed and loaded up with all sorts of programming and then she
felt this overwhelming love and submission and the rest of the time
she served her mommy in all sorts of intimate and sexual ways. Good
girl, good girl, good girl, she kept whimpering to herself as
orgasm after orgasm crashed over her body and she was left an
exhausted mess.

Good girl, good girl, she mumbled when the
strawberry smell came to interrupt all her happy dreams and enticed
her into a deeper level of unconsciousness.

‘Good girl, good girl, good girl.’ She still
uttered when the top of her pod opened up.

‘Uh-oh.’ Allison said as she loosened the
foam and unstrapped Cassie. ‘Looks like we’ve had a little
accident.’

‘Good girl.’ Cassie said.

Allison laughed. ‘Are you still a bit
intoxicated?’ she asked. ‘Shall I get you some towels and
wipes?’

Allison disappeared and Cassie climbed out of
her pod and got distracted by some cold wet trails that dripped
past her legs. Then she saw the other two pods, both Robin and
Brian were still laying in their own pods, both naked. Brian still
seemed deeply asleep, she didn’t dare to stare at him too long.
Whereas Robin was just staring blankly at the ceiling. Robin was
beautiful, her naked body was so enticing and she just had to go
over there. As she walked she left a trail of wet footsteps and she
was dripping all over the floor. She simply couldn’t stop herself
from touching Robins boob, tracing her fingertip over the nipple
and sliding her index finger up and down in between the labia.

Robin moaned and she closed her eyes. She did
spread her legs a bit wider to allow Cassie’s fingers more access
to the pussy. Robin’s pussy was so slippery and wet and warm and
oh-so-fascinating.

‘What are you doing?’ Allison asked when she
came back with a handful of towels.

‘I love her.’ Cassie said. ‘She’s my mommy
and I love her.’

‘Well she’s not your mother she’s your boss,
but regardless you shouldn’t be feeling up either your mother’s
pussy nor your boss’s pussy.’

‘Come on, Allison.’ Robin’s voice sounded
from her pod. ‘I don’t mind. Just let that kid have some fun.’

‘Well, you’re obviously both still under the
influence of your transfer program, so neither of you is fit to
give consent right now. Come here.’ She pulled Cassie away from
Robin’s pod and started wiping Cassie’s thigh’s.

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘My legs are all
wet.’

Allison giggled. ‘I know. You had a little
accident.’ She said. ‘But that’s nothing to be embarrassed about
okay?’

‘I’m not embarrassed.’ Cassie said.

‘Not yet.’ Allison mumbled

Robin got up from her pod now too, she rubbed
her eyes and started dressing herself. ‘What happened?’ She
asked.

‘You just arrived in Tokyo, you may
experience some confusion and disorientation, but that’ll fade in a
few moments.’

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘I meant what happened
with Cassie, what kind of accident was she in?’

‘Don’t worry, not that kind of accident.’
Allison said. ‘She just peed herself.’

‘I’m a good girl.’ Cassie said.

‘I’m sure you are.’ Allison said with a
friendly smile. ‘You’re also quite drugged still and this is the
second time you got up out of your pod way too soon, so I’m going
to make a little note in your file to remind myself to not unbuckle
you until you’re yourself again.’ She dabbed the towels
halfheartedly against Cassie’s thighs. ‘You think you can clean
yourself up?’ She said.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘I want mommy to clean me
up.’

Allison shook her head. ‘I’m not your
mommy.’

‘I know.’ Cassie pointed at Robin. ‘She’s my
mommy.’

Robin just shrugged apologetically at
Allison. ‘I can clean her up.’ She said.

‘You really don’t have to, miss Seymour.’
Allison said.

‘I don’t mind. You go assist Mister Nguyen
and make sure he doesn’t hyperventilate himself into a panic
attack.’ She pulled on Cassie’s elbow and a bit wobbly she took a
step to the side so she was in front of Robin. Robin rubbed a towel
up and down over Cassie’s legs. Across Cassie’s shoulder she kept
an eye on Allison and Brian.

‘Did you pee yourself, sweetheart?’ She asked
in a soft cooing voice that made Cassie’s tummy flutter.

‘I’m a good girl.’ Cassie said.

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘You are a good girl
indeed.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie was overwhelmed with such a
feeling of love and admiration and submission she almost passed
out, her eyes were already rolling up and her head was wobbling
around on top of her shoulders.

‘Mommy...’ Cassie mumbled. ‘Mommy I love you
so much and my head feels so funny when you call me a good
girl.’

‘I know.’ Mommy said. ‘You’re a good
girl.’

Cassie was hit with another punch of that
dizzying euphoria and Mommy grabbed her so she wouldn’t tip
over.

‘What’s happening?’ Cassie said.

‘You’re just a little bit groggy still from
our travels.’ Mommy said. ‘It’ll fade and then you’re going to feel
real embarrassed about all this.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m not.’

‘We’ll see.’ Mommy said. She’d now put the
wet towels aside and opened the wet wipes, with a cold wipe with a
sickly sweet smell she washed Cassie’s pussy.

‘I like that.’ Cassie said, she spread her
legs a little bit wider so mommy could reach even better. Almost
intuitively her hips were rocking and she was pushing her pussy
against mommy’s fingers. ‘Why are you doing that?’ Cassie
asked.

‘You peed yourself, when you were in your
pod.’ Mommy said.

‘No, I didn’t’ Cassie said.

‘Maybe you squirted.’ mommy said.

‘No.’ Quite determined Cassie was shaking her
head.

‘Maybe you just don’t remember.’ Mommy said.
She briefly looked behind Cassie and Cassie also looked over her
shoulder. Brian now sat upright in his pod, but he was bend over
some cardboard sick tray, while Allison tried to help.

Mommy grabbed a few towels and with her tippy
toes she spread them out around Cassie’s feet, then she crumpled up
the last one and pressed it up against Cassie’s pussy.

‘Cum for me.’ She whispered every so
silently. ‘Squirt for me.’

And Cassie’s whole body started shaking as
out of nowhere an enormous orgasm seemed to overtake her body. She
moaned and quickly mommy put her fingers against Cassie’s
mouth.

‘Ssh.’ She said. ‘Be a good girl and be
totally silent for mommy okay?’

Cassie nodded. She felt her pussy squeezing
and throbbing as wave after wave of arousal was propelled into her
body and overtaking her mind. A big gulp of squirt was expelled
from her pussy and drenched the towel mommy was holding.

‘Good girl.’ mommy said, ‘good girl, good
girl.’ and each time she said it Cassie was lured away further and
further from reality. Her mind was send back to the android she’d
been in the pod and when her orgasm faded she just wrapped her arms
around mommy’s neck.

‘I’m a good girl.’ She mumbled. ‘I’m your
love android, aren’t I mommy. I love you so much.’

Mommy just gave her a friendly smile, and got
herself another wet wipe to clean up Cassie’s pussy once more.

‘Now do you think you can dress yourself?’
Mommy asked.

Cassie shook her head. ‘No.’ She mumbled
lazily. ‘You have to do it.’

She held her mommy’s shoulders as she was
instructed to step into her panties. Her mommy hoisted her in the
pink dungarees once more and when only her sneakers were left,
mommy pulled her on her lap and Cassie snuggled up against her
shoulder. The two of them slowly rocking back and forth.

‘Such a good girl.’ She whispered into
Cassie’s ear.

After a while Brian was apparently feeling
better. He also dressed himself and sat down on one of the chairs
next to them, he was still looking a bit pale, and he was now
carrying a new cardboard sick tray with him.

‘How’s Cassie doing?’ Allison asked. ‘I’m a
bit worried, she should have been back to her old self by now,
not?’

‘Yeah.’ Mommy said. ‘She’s gradually getting
there, aren’t you sweety?’

‘No.’ Cassie said obstinate. ‘I’m never
waking up. I’m forever staying here with mommy.’ She wrapped her
arms around Robin’s neck and pushed herself even closer against the
woman.

‘Maybe one day.’ Robin said. Her lips were so
close to Cassie’s ear, that Cassie could feel the lips caressing
her auricle. ‘You’re going to wake up out of trance and be big
Cassie, be regular game designer Cassie again for a while, in 3, 2,
1, 0.’

Nothing changed she was still sitting in
precisely the same spot as before Robin started counting and yet
everything seemed different now. Her mind suddenly filled with an
array of confusing feelings, confusing thoughts trying to back-up
and made sense of what had just happened. For a moment she was
overwhelmed by embarrassment and discomfort she just froze. She
kept sitting on Robin’s lap trying to retrieve that sense of
belonging she’d just experienced, trying to retrieve that numb daze
that somehow dismissed her of being responsible and in charge of
herself.

She grumbled and then she got up, stretched
her arms high up in the air and arched her back. Her cheeks flushed
as she saw the wet towels and as she recalled her own behavior just
now.

‘Fine.’ She said. ‘You all were right, I feel
embarrassed now.’

And at that moment Brian finally threw up,
although part of it missed the cardboard sick tray that he’d been
carrying around ever since he arrived.
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‘Okay, lets go.’ Cassie said while she put on her
sneakers.

‘You haven’t got a security briefing yet.’
Robin said.

‘Fine, brief me already then.’ Cassie
said.

Robin yawned and rubbed her own eyes. She
leaned back in her own chair. ‘Good.’ She mumbled. ‘Well about
everyone here has a higher security level than you.’ She mumbled.
‘You’re TS.’

‘Wait does TS means test subject?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Of course it does.’ Robin said. ‘You’re not
just figuring that out just now, are you?’

Cassie shook her head.

‘You will be submitted to a memory wipe
before we leave.’ Robin said looking at Allison. ‘So we’ll have to
coordinate with the transfer team and the mem-wipe team to set a
date.’

‘If you’re going to erase all my memories
anyway, then the rest of the security briefing doesn’t really
matter does it...’ Cassie said.

‘I wish it were that easy.’ Brian said.

‘London is the innovation center for customer
products, think of this more as a military research base. On
average once a month the security here catches a spy.’

‘A Russian spy?’ Cassie said.

‘Could be any country, we’ve had spies from
Russia, USA, Great-Britain, China, India, Brazil, the United Middle
East, the North African Pact, someone from the European Union.’

Cassie frowned for a moment. ‘Then who are
you working for?’

‘We work for all of them.’ Robin said.

‘But... that’s not how military stuff works,
that’s not how war works, you can’t be working for all the sides,
that’s like playing chess against yourself.’

Robin laughed for a moment. ‘You know there
is an ancient saying that says a war has no winners, just widows.
Ellipsis is on the side of the widows, Ellipsis is on the side of
the future.’

‘What does that even mean?’ Cassie asked.
‘How can you be on the side of the future.’

‘You know with every scientific discovery
that humanity makes, there will be someone looking to exploit that
discovery, someone looking to weaponize that. In here we are trying
to figure out how our products might be weaponized before any
government or localized military does.’

‘Well.’ Brian said. ‘That’s just one aspect
there’s also the – ‘

‘She doesn’t need to know that.’ Robin
interrupted him.

‘Naturally people want to know what we’re
working on, hence all the security. So keep your i-dot on you at
all times, don’t give or lend your i-dot to anybody else and don’t
leave it lying around for people to steal or borrow. In a moment we
will go through security together and after that I don’t want to
see you anywhere near these hallways, also a little bit of advise
since this facility is mostly underground it’s highly recommended
that you go up to the bubble at least once a day.’

‘What’s the bubble?’ Cassie asked.

‘I’ll show you in a minute.’ Robin said.
‘Let’s first go through security, are they ready for us?’ She asked
Allison and Allison nodded.

They stepped out of the little arrival room
and into an elongated bright lit second room that was obstructed
halfway through by some softly humming machinery.

‘Brian you go first.’ Robin said, ‘So the kid
can see how it’s done.’

Brian stepped into the machine, which started
humming and hissing and twisting all around him. It reminded Cassie
a bit of the metal detectors in the airport except this was a metal
detector on steroids. There were some light flashes that flickered
all around Brian an then some steam came out of the ground and
surrounded him.

‘I’m Brian Nguyen.’ He said, ‘I was born on
the 4th of august in 2212, I’m the communications liaison of
project BW - 132 and my security level is 11+.’

‘Understood?’ Robin said as she gave Cassie a
little push in the back. ‘Your turn. When you get to the other side
just follow the instructions of the security guard, Brian will be
there to catch you.’

With a fluttering tingle in her tummy Cassie
stepped into the machine, she was quite nervous and her heart was
pounding. The machine started whirring and humming all around her
and then one red light started flickering, which didn’t happen when
Brian was in the machine.

‘Now what?’ She asked Robin.

At that moment lights started flashing all
around her as if she was in some sort primitive dance club where
they used stroboscopic lights to make up for the lack of good
music. It was quite overwhelming and when the gas started hissing
all around her she was getting quite panicked.

‘Robin?’ She asked. ‘Robin I don’t like
this.’

‘Stay calm.’ Robin said strictly. ‘And answer
their questions.’

‘Which questions?’ Cassie asked.

‘State your name, birth day, reason for
entering and security clearance level.’ Some mechanical voice
ordered. Cassie saw there were now two red lights flashing.

‘I’m Cassie.’ She said. ‘I mean Cassandra
Fraser and I was born on September 27th in 2234 and I’m here
because Brian wants to run tests on me and my security rating is
level 3 and TS.’

The third red light was now turned on, when
the doors slid open two massive guys barged in, grabbed her and one
of them put something that looked like jamming sticker on the back
of her neck, almost immediately Cassie lost all control over her
body, she collapsed into the arms of the security guys and they
dragged her towards a little chair. She tried to struggle but her
body was simply not responding. ‘Stop it.’ She said. ‘Let me go.
I’m not a spy, I’m not a threat. Tell them Brian.’ She said.

‘Just allow them to do their job.’ Brian
said. ‘Your scan showed three red flags, so they’re approaching you
accordingly, you’ll be fine. Three isn’t that much actually, the
first time I entered I had some eight security alerts on me.’

Now Robin also walked into the room and
directly approached Cassie. ‘How did she do.’

‘Three.’ Brian said.

‘Ow, well done sweety, which ones did she
trigger?’ She asked one of the security guards. ‘Her heartbeat was
elevated and she showed signs of nervousness.’

Robin laughed. ‘Of course.’

‘She doesn’t have the right security level to
enter this facility.’

‘She’s TS.’

‘She said she was level 3.’ The guard
said.

‘Yeah, she’s a TS who also does some creative
work for us once in a while.’ Robin said. ‘What’s the last
one?’

‘Her brain shows signs that someone has been
fiddling with her memory. Someone definitely used a scrambler on
her in these last few days and there seems to be some blockades
that could indicate she has been hypnotized recently and there
might still be some post hypnotic suggestions active.’

‘Hmm.’ Robin said. ‘That’s all fairly
accurate. I did indeed use a scrambler on her last... Tuesday I
believe it was and she’s a test subject for the BW – 132 which I
guess has some processes that are based on hypnosis.’ She laughed
briefly. ‘Anyway you’re free to follow protocol and do what you
must.’ She patted Cassie on her tummy.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘No I don’t like this, I
don’t want to.’

‘Sssh...’ Robin said.

The security guards were asking her questions
and simultaneously pointing all sorts of devices at her head, some
gave her a detached high, others just caused an annoying humming
buzz, yet other devices made her feel like she was loosing her
mind. Eventually the security guards let her go, they pulled the
sticker from her neck and within a few seconds she was able to
stand and walk and get out of that room as quickly as possible.
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Just like in London Robin walked her through the
building, although she didn’t introduce her to anyone and she
didn’t much explain what was happening in each office and each
engineering lab. On the top floor there was the thing that Robin
had called the bubble. It was a transparent dome which allowed you
to look up to the sky and see the sun. All around the edges of the
dome people sat on benches drinking a cup of coffee, reading a
book, or just chatting with one another.

Cassie stood in the middle next to Robin and
she stared at the clouds going by. It was weird, she was in Tokyo,
but all she could see where the clouds, that looked exactly the
same as the clouds back home. These last few months of her life had
been quite bizarre and now she was standing here in a strange
country looking up at the sky while beneath her feet there were
miles and miles of underground tunnels and offices and people
working on some secret stuff.

Cassie sighed. ‘I miss Brenda.’ She said. ‘I
guess I’m not supposed to call my sister from here.’

‘Definitely not.’

‘Don’t you have like a super secure phone
line or something?’

‘I have, but your sister has not.’

‘Erin then, can I call Erin?’

To tell her what?’ Robin asked.

‘I don’t know just to chat.’ Cassie said.

Robin looked at her as if she was crazy.

‘So where are we sleeping?’ Cassie asked to
change the subject. ‘Are we bunking together again? Do we at least
get separate beds this time?’

‘You can have your own room if you want.’
Robin said.

Her room was slightly bigger than the room in
London although it still wasn’t as luxurious as her room back at
Robin’s house. It was also kind of annoying that their stuff was
all chucked together in the one suitcase and on multiple occasions
Cassie had to walk through the hallway and knock on Robin’s door
just to get herself some clean panties, or to ask for her
toothbrush, and with arms full of clothes she walked back to her
own room, she just dropped them on the ground in a big pile.

In Tokyo they apparently didn’t need a
morning briefing with the entire team and no one had to remind
anyone to be kind and to eat their veggies. Cassie was shown
directly to the testing room, which did look a whole lot scarier
than the testing room in London.

There was a big wall with mirrored glass and
Cassie had a strong suspicion that it was a one way mirror and
people would be sitting behind it staring at her. There were also a
dozen something security camera’s sprinkled out throughout the room
that appeared to be moving on their own. A few of them seemed to
perpetually follow Cassie around.

She was introduced to a woman named Leanne
who was head of the medical team and who would be taking care of
Cassie.

‘Okay.’ Cassie said shrugging.

Leanne laughed about her blasé attitude and
asked if she wasn’t nervous at all.

‘Should I?’ Cassie asked. She explained that
she just came from London and that she’d been testing all week.

‘Aah...so you’re a seasoned professional.’
Leanne said. She gestured towards a chair and Cassie hopped into
it, she was a bit surprised she had to be tied down though.

‘Is this with the conducting chemical again?’
She asked, but Leanne didn’t answer, she tied Cassie down and then
put and IV in Cassie’s hand, lastly put some device that looked
like a hair dryer over Cassie’s head and announced that the test
subject was ready for the first test, then she walked out the room
leaving Cassie all by herself.

It seemed somewhat irresponsible, Cassie
thought, for the person in charge of her health and medical well
being to just leave, and then she noticed a burning feeling in her
elbow, she lifted her head for a moment so see what was going on,
but her forehead bonked against the hairdryer, followed by a voice
that echoed through the room urging her to stay completely
still.

Her whole arm seemed to be flushed with a
warm tingling feeling now, she was fairly sure this wasn’t the
conducting chemical though, because except form her heavy arm she
didn’t feel any different. Wait was she feeling different? She
wasn’t really sure whether this was how her head normally felt.

‘Test Subject Ready.’ A metallic voice
echoed. ‘Initializing Kappa Ray, please clear the room.’ Some alarm
started humming and a threatening countdown began. When the
computer reached zero there was this massive explosion. As if some
nuclear bomb had been dropped on the testing facility. There was
this never ending burst of white light, that made Cassie think she
was in heaven already, until she heard someone screaming in pain. A
cry so desperate that it just tore her heart out. It took her a
moment to realize she was the one who was screaming and yelling,
but although it sounded like she was in pain, she didn’t feel a
thing. Her body was squirming, pulling on the bounds, and jolting
upwards, but somehow it didn’t feel like her body. A high pitched
ringing sounded and as that ring intensified she was zooming out,
and gradually the world faded away.

When she opened her eyes again she was still
laying in the chair, yet the hair dryer had gone and people untied
her. Someone seemed to be talking to her, but it was hard to
understand what they were saying, maybe they were speaking in a
different language. They sat her down at a table across from one of
the scientists and they played a game she didn’t much
understand.

‘What happened?’ She mumbled when the buzzing
in her ears finally faded. She blinked her eyes and the room around
her started to feel more and more real. ‘What am I doing? Like what
is going on?’

People were cheering and Cassie looked over
her shoulder to the mirror. She had somewhat of a deranged look in
her eyes, did she maybe imagine the cheering? Maybe she was having
the illness too, maybe all the bizarre things that happened to her
these past couple of months were just her imagination, maybe she
was in some sort of insane asylum getting treatments, maybe the
treatments were working and now she’d finally snapped out of her
weird hallucinations.

‘Time?’ the guy said.

‘3 hours and 15 minutes and 12 seconds.’
Someone answered over the intercom. The guy stood up patted her on
the shoulder and mumbled thanks, he walked towards the doorway, but
just before he left he fist pumped the air and did a little victory
dance and when the door opened there was more cheering.

A moment later Leanne entered the room, she
subjected Cassie to a quick medical check up. ‘How are you
feeling?’ She asked.

‘Like I don’t really exist.’ Cassie said.

Leanne laughed. ‘I can only imagine.’ She
said. ‘But physically any pain you want me to look at?’

Cassie shrugged.

‘Let’s have some lunch.’ Leanne said. ‘I’ll
accompany you, I’ll have to monitor you anyway.’

They got some triangular sandwiches and ate
them in the little dome upstairs. Cassie sat on the wooden bench
and dangled her legs back and forth. When Robin walked in a happy
excitement spread out through her chest.

‘There’s Robin.’ She said to Leanne, ‘let’s
go say hi.’

‘You can’t.’ Leanne said, holding her back.
‘We can’t just walk up to R. F. Seymour and act like a total fan
girl. I’m sure she’s busy with all sorts of important stuff and we
don’t want to bother her and ruin her inspiration.’

Cassie just pulled her arm out of Leanna’s
grip, got up and walked over to Robin. Ignoring Leanne’s
protests.

‘Hi.’ Cassie said.

‘I’m sorry miss Seymour. She’s a test
subject, she’s just been subjected to the Kappa Ray so... her
impulse control and inhibitions might still be a little bit
affected. Come Cassie.’ She made little clicking sounds with her
tongue as if Cassie was some sort of cat that needed to be lured
away.

‘Are you working on something important?’
Cassie asked nodding towards the laptop.

‘Hmm.’ Robin said. ‘I’m designing a very
special AR experience for the EVR More, for a very special girl,
with some very special features that Brian is helping me sync
up.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. She plumped down on the
wooden bench next to Robin, maybe a little bit too close to Robin,
her upper arm was leaning against Robin’s upper arm.

‘Cassie.’ Leanne said strictly. ‘We’re going
to leave Miss Seymour alone now, okay.’ There was an insecure
giggle followed by an apologetic shrug.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Robin needs company
otherwise, she’ll get lonely and then she’ll stabs her own hand
with a push pin.’

‘It’s okay.’ Robin said. ‘Join us, what’s
your name again sweety?’

‘I’m Cassie.’ Cassie said frowning. ‘Don’t
pretend you don’t know that.’

Robin laughed. ‘I was asking your
friend.’

‘I’m Leanne.’

Cassie looked onto the laptop screen and saw
a whole lot of graphs and code. In like a dozen different windows
that were all overlapping on another.

‘Am I that special girl?’ Cassie asked.

‘Definitely.’ Robin said. ‘So you had your
first Kappa ray this morning, how did it go?’

‘I don’t know there was a hairdryer that put
me on pause and then when things looked real again the guy
danced.’

Robin laughed. ‘What was her time?’ She asked
Leanne.

Leanne hesitantly jumped from her one leg
onto another and she looked away. ‘I don’t know if I’m supposed to
tell you.’

Robin didn’t answer instead she went onto her
computer opened some file folder and opened a file. ‘Wow, she said
3 hours and 15 minutes, no wonder the professor did a little dance.
Well done sweety.’

‘I didn’t do much.’ Cassie said.

After lunch Leanne and Cassie returned to the
testing room, she was first asked to change into some heavy
military gear. Her outfit came with some complimentary gun and an
array of weapons attached to her belt.

‘I don’t like this very much.’ Cassie said.
‘To be more specific I don’t like this at all.’

‘It’s just a test.’ Leanne said.

‘But what are you testing by dressing me as a
soldier?’ Cassie said.

Lastly someone slipped some goggles over her
face, they reminded Cassie of diving goggles, then they left the
testing room, they crossed the hallway and entered some sort of
maze made out of plywood and cardboard, then they closed the door
and just left Cassie there.

‘Hey.’ She said, she turned around and
started pulling on the door. ‘At least tell me what to do you
guys.’

In that moment the goggles must have turned
on, because there was a red arrow and a voice that told her to go
left. Cassie quickly lifted the goggles, but a voice over an
intercom told her to leave the goggles on at all times. She figured
they must be observing her through security camera’s again, yet
when she looked around she couldn’t discern any black lenses or red
flickering lights.

In lieu of a better plan she listened to the
goggles and indeed turned into the left corridor, she kept
following the instruction of the goggles. She was told to shoot at
a specific piece of plywood and then knock it over and after a bit
of hesitation she did. She was told to shoot at a basket of fruit
and she saw the pulp fly around, and then she was told to shoot
another soldier that was already wounded, a big red spot drenched
his clothes, with a disturbing lack of emotion she just pointed the
gun and pulled the trigger, and it only got worse from there. She
was told to kill people that weren’t soldiers, families, their
elderly, their children, their pets. And without too much of a
thought she obeyed the goggles and then another soldier showed up
and started attacking her, she was told to fight back, the goggles
were giving her instructions on how to, but the soldier was quicker
than she could process the instructions and within seconds he
overpowered her and she was looking right up into the barrel.

Someone announced over the intercom that the
test was over, the soldier helped Cassie up and they brought her
back to the testing room, only there was she allowed to take the
goggles off.

As soon as she did, she felt horribly
nauseous and sick to her stomach. She couldn’t get the bloody
images out of her head and she was disgusted with herself,
disgusted in knowing that she could kill, that she could kill
innocent children and even shoot a cat simply because the goggles
told her too. It probably wasn’t real, she told herself, they were
probably just holographic images or AR images or something, at
least that’s what she hoped they were, but still it felt so
realistic and that lack of care she’d felt when she pulled the
trigger, maybe that was what’s most worrisome, knowing any sense of
empathy and morality and free will could just be turned off.

Cassie was happy when she was finally allowed
to leave and without getting any dinner she returned to her own
room and she dove onto the mattress, the images just repeating
themselves before her minds-eye over and over and over again until
it was way past her bedtime. She just couldn’t sleep and two times
she stepped out of her room, and walked towards Robin’s door, her
knuckles floating mere inches from the wood.

There was this desire to just hug Robin, to
feel safe and protected and to tell her about the horrible test
this afternoon and Robin would sooth her, she was almost sure of
it. Yet there was a tiny little voice in the back of her head that
protested, that didn’t trust Robin and so without knocking on the
door she returned to her own room.

The next day testing continued, there were
more military ops she had to participate in, although she wasn’t
quite sure which were a VR experience and which were an AR
experience, she also was tied down to the chair again and shot up
with some chemicals, but she didn’t even mind that so much. She was
exhausted from staying awake all nights, so the drugs numbing those
nightmarish memories and allowing her to just be lethargic and
woozy and inattentive were somewhat nice.

She recognized the black and blue spirals and
they felt strangely familiar. She happily welcomed that hypnotic
high, letting herself be swept away in trance. More fighting, more
killing, more missions she had to accomplish, infiltrate in a
server room, infiltrate in a power plant, infiltrate in an enemy
base and disable all their bombs and vehicles and weaponry.

Nothing seemed to go wrong with the tests no
seizures, no bugs, no program that was freezing. The test just kept
coming one after another, until eventually some pair of glasses
that looked identical to the EVR More were shoved onto her head and
when they turned on she felt herself changing, she was an android,
everything pointed towards her being an android, she lifted her
shirt and studied the lights flickering, only for a few seconds and
then the glasses were taken away from her again, she instantly
snapped back to being herself, although a little bit of confusion
kept lingering.

‘What was that?’ She asked.

‘That was your last test for today.’ Leanne
said.

‘But...’ Cassie stammered. ‘Wasn’t it
supposed to last longer?’

‘No.’ Leanne shrugged. ‘They just wanted to
check if you’re dorsal gland would be affected with these settings,
they’ve got what they needed, now I don’t think you’ve been much in
the bubble today, so I highly recommend you go there, even if it’s
just to watch the sunset.’

Cassie ignored that advise and went back to
her own room. For a while she was just numb and exhausted lying on
her bed, she wished Erin could give her some sleeping medication so
she could just turn off and forget about all this.

 



– Chapter 40 –

Later that night she found herself once more
lingering before Robin’s door this times she knocked. Robin opened
the door.

‘Hey there.’ She said.

‘I want to go home now.’ Cassie said.

‘You’re almost done.’ Robin answered. ‘You’re
already over 50% done and there’s only one or two really nasty ones
left, the rest will be milder, doable at least, besides you’ll get
a mem-wipe so... end well, all well.’

Cassie sighed.

‘Can I at least get some sleeping medication
or something?’

‘Hmmm.’ Robin said. She gestured to the bed.
‘Wait here, I’ll go see what I can do for you.’

Cassie bounced onto the mattress and leaned
back against Robin’s pillows, while Robin left the room. She
probably could’ve waited in her own room, but Robin had told her to
wait here, so she just might as well.

Robin’s laptop was still running and she
pulled it closer to look at the screen, there was just a bunch of
code on the screen that Robin appeared to be working on right now.
Cassie scrolled up a little bit and found a function called
‘android visuals’ and further upwards she found a function called
‘freewill suppression.’

‘There you go.’ Robin said as she stepped
back into the room, she showed Cassie a little white triangular
pill. ‘Leanne said this one would not interfere with the tests
planned for tomorrow, take it with a lot of water, like at least a
full cup, otherwise you might get some heartburn.

‘Thanks.’ Cassie said. She picked the pill
from the palm of Robin’s hand and wanted to go back to her own
room.

‘You’re welcome to stay.’ Robin said.

‘You’re working.’ Cassie said gesturing
towards the laptop.

‘Do you like it?’ Robin said.

‘I don’t even know what it’s supposed to do.’
Cassie said. She put the pill in her mouth and swallowed. ‘But the
code seems a little lanky and diffuse.’ She said. ‘I’m sure it’ll
work, but take that one function for example.’ She reached for the
mouse en searched the function called android visuals.

‘This code could be way more compact, if
you... may I?’ Robin nodded and Cassie started rewriting the code.
‘See.’ She said as she had condensed the 14 lines of code into just
3 lines. ‘This way it’s less demanding for the CPU as well.’

‘Huh.’ Robin said. She squinted her eyes and
looked at the code. ‘Okay.’ She mumbled, ‘so can you maybe help me
figure this out...’ She scrolled through another piece of code and
explained what she wanted the code to do and what outputs she
expected, yet although he code appeared to be working, she kept
getting zero as a result.

‘I’m really not a debugger.’ Cassie mumbled.
‘Maybe you just made a typo somewhere, like forgot some parenthesis
or some colon or something? Or maybe you can split it up into two
separate functions?’

Cassie yawned as she felt the sleeping pill
begin to take affect, there was a nice dizziness spreading out
across her mind and she announced she was heading back to her own
room.

‘No.’ Robin said. She grabbed Cassie’s wrist
and stopped her from leaving. ‘Just stay a while sweetheart, just
keep me company okay, you don’t have to do any more work, just...
be around.’

‘Fine.’ Cassie said. She didn’t much care one
way or the other. Actually she felt quite safe around Robin, and it
was kind of fun that people were putting Robin on such a pedestal
and that same important Robin choose to hang around with her. In a
way it was flattering.

She yawned again and leaned her head against
Robin’s shoulder, Robin briefly pressed a kiss in Cassie’s
hair.

‘Good girl.’ Robin mumbled softly and a whirl
wind of sleepiness seemed to be taking over, all of a sudden she
felt so weak and so mindless.

‘Good Mommy.’ Cassie whispered.

‘Come.’ Robin said. ‘Come lay in my lap, that
way I can still use my arm to work.’

Cassie put her head on Mommy’s thigh, she was
squished in between the tummy and the laptop, she stared at the
lines of code, but the symbols were blurring and dancing all
around. Robin’s fingers rattled on the keyboard, only once in a
while when she was thinking about something, she put her hand on
Cassie’s head and gently caressed her hair. Cassie felt overwhelmed
with love and affection even though she was getting increasingly
sleepy.

‘I love you Mommy.’ She said.

‘Good girl.’ Robin replied.

‘Your pussy is so close.’ Cassie said.

‘What do you mean sweety?’ Robin asked.

‘Like your pussy is here, right behind my
ear, and if I like look the other way my nose is almost in your
pussy already.’

‘Do you like that?’ Robin asked.

‘Yes please.’ Cassie said. ‘I’d like it more
if you take your pants off and let me pleasure you.’

Robin giggled and then put the laptop aside
for a moment, she lifted her hips and pushed her pants and panties
all the way down to her knees. Cassie snuggled up to the pink pussy
lips, they weren’t as smooth as she somehow expected them to be.
There was a light stubble. Yet she snuggled her face up against the
slimy folds and stuck out her tongue, licking and playing around
with the the slippery skin.

‘Can you work like this?’ Cassie asked, ‘Or
is my head in the way or something.’

Robin just put her hand on Cassie’s head and
pushed her into the pussy.

‘Who needs complicated AR technology, when
you’re already this perfectly sweet good girl for mommy after just
a little sleeping pill.’

‘No one.’ Cassie said. She enclosed mommy’s
clit with her mouth and suckled on it. It was quite soothing and
warm satisfaction filled up her body, she felt so happy and so
carefree. And with the sweet clit in between her lips she must have
drifted off. Mommy shook her shoulder.

‘Sweety?’ She asked.

‘Huh?’ Cassie mumbled disoriented and quite
dreamy, for a moment she suckled on the pussy some more, but then
she must have dozed off again. Another two times mommy tried to
wake her up and get her to continue licking the pussy, but the time
after that when there was a lot of wobbling and lot of movement and
Cassie opened her eyes she found that mommy had reached for her
laptop again and had gone back to work.

‘Hey.’ Mommy said when she saw Cassie had
opened her eyes. ‘Should we tuck you in and put you in a more
comfortable position?’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘I want to stay here with
you.’

Mommy laughed, patted her on the head and
Cassie went back to licking the pussy. The rattling of mommy’s
fingers on the keyboard a soothing white nose that rocked her to
sleep. When she woke up the next time she was surrounded by pitch
black darkness, she was just laying with her head on a pillow her
body covered by a blanket and next to her someone snored.

In an impulse she reached out her hand and
ran her fingers over the shoulder, waist and hips.

‘Hmmm sweetheart.’ Robin mumbled softly.
‘What time is it even?’ She reached out for something on her
nightstand some haze of blue light washed over the room. ‘Almost
time to wake up.’ She mumbled. ‘In about five minutes the alarm
will go off.’

She rolled over and put her arm around
Cassie’s shoulder. ‘Let’s just ignore that, okay, let’s just
pretend it’s in the middle of the night still.’ She entangled her
legs with Cassie’s legs pressing her boobs up against Cassie’s
chest. Her face so close, Cassie could feel a muggy warm breeze run
passed her cheek every time Robin exhaled and then suddenly Robin’s
lips were pressing against hers. Her mouth was so soft, so much
softer than any kiss she’d shared with any boyfriend. Her tongue
was small and almost shy as it ran against Cassie’s lips asking to
be invited in. Cassie opened her mouth and reached her own tongue
out against Robin’s tongue.

Robin shivered and softly moaned.

‘Did I perform oral sex on you yesterday?’
Cassie asked.

‘More or less.’ Robin whispered. ‘You kept
drifting off.’

‘So that was real, not a dream?’

‘Uh-huh.’ Robin said nodding

Cassie felt herself blushing, ‘but then...
did I call you mommy as well? Was that real too?’

‘Do you want it to be real?’ Robin asked. ‘Or
do you want it to be a dream?’

‘I don’t know... I guess it’s embarrassing
either way.’

‘Don’t be embarrassed.’ She said. ‘Just chalk
it up to the sleeping medication.’

In that moment the alarm clock started
buzzing and the walls of the room seemed to light up ever so
slightly almost as if to mimic the faint light of a morning
dawn.
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All through breakfast she’d barely dared to look at
Robin and when she was back in the testing room by herself waiting
for Leanne to arrive she tried to decide what it meant. Was she
maybe in love with Robin? Or was this just a random one night
stand? Or was this just another test?’

‘Can you make someone fall in love with you?’
She asked Leanne the moment she stepped into the room.

‘What do you mean?’ Leanne asked.

‘Is there any tech here that can force
someone to fall in love.’

Leanne shook her head. ‘No, I don’t think
that’s possible, love is... love is a mysterious thing, but it
should be relatively easy to create an obsession, a sexual
attraction and a dependency, which you know... in a way just mimics
love. Hop on in.’ She nodded towards the chair. Most of the tests
were just variations of test she had done before, only towards the
end of the day something different happened. She was asked to
undress herself and then Leanne tied her down on the chair once
more, although this time her legs were put up into some gyno braces
and a moment later she was laying there in the testing room with
her pussy totally exposed.

‘I don’t like this.’ Cassie said.

‘Test subject ready.’ Leanne announced and
five man in white lab coats entered the testing room. Cassie pulled
on her bounds and tried to close her legs.

‘I really don’t like this Leanne.’ Cassie
said, she tried to look for the woman that had assisted and
supported her most of the time. One of the guys stabilized her
head, his hands on her ears while another guy was putting white
sensors on her temples. ‘Could you at least tell me what you’re
doing?’ Cassie asked. ‘All this would be a whole lot less creepy if
someone just talked to me.’

‘Of course.’ one of the professors with a
remarkably low baritone voice said. ‘We’re just testing some three
soluble substances to see how they affect the human brain if their
administered through your mucous membranes.’ He now grabbed some
hollow plastic shape that was filled with little holes, he put some
lube onto the plastic and then with his fingers he spread out some
lube onto her pussy as well, with the fingers of his one hand he
opened her pussy lips, while with his other hand he slid the tube
inside of her.

Cassie closed her eyes and tried to be
somewhere else. There was a hose attached to one of the end of the
plastic insertable and a soft hissing sounded. There was a strange
numb warmth in her pussy and a moment later she peed, none of the
people around her were too surprised by that, someone just pulled
some towels underneath her chair and then they focused on the
experiment again. One was slowly moving the insertable back and
forth a little bit.

‘Yes, it’s working, I’m starting to see
results.’ one of the other guys said.

Cassie had no idea what the gas that was
pumped through the hollow dildo was supposed to do to her, she
didn’t feel anything yet did she? Although she wasn’t as panicked
as a moment ago, she was just happily and passively laying there as
if she was waiting for something. People mentioned complicated
scientific terminology to tell each other what was happening, but
she just zoned out and stopped paying attention.

Until she hardly understood what was going on
anymore. Her brain didn’t work, as if the gas had turned her into a
stupid airhead, a blank minded bimbo. She was feeling more and more
detached from the situation while somewhere far away people were
still talking.

She was feeling quite numb and sleepy, the
world around her was blurring and she just didn’t have the energy
to focus on anything, to focus her mind, to focus her eyes, she
just let it all happen to her, she didn’t have the energy nor the
cognitive abilities to do anything else but just passively
observe.

Her drowsiness increased, some bickering
voices, her eyes rolling up and away and then there was nothing
left.

Someone slapped her in the face. Annoying
little slaps that left a painful sting in her cheek. She moaned and
try to move away from the annoying hand. Yet she was immobilized
and hands were keeping her in place.

‘Cassie.’ Leanne said. ‘Cassie can you hear
me, can you open your eyes for me.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said disgruntled. She indeed
opened her eyes and she saw Leanne hanging over her. ‘What?’ She
asked. ‘Did something go wrong?’

‘Not at all.’ Leanne said. ‘They just need
you to be conscious for the next second part, so they’re getting
some coffee and it’s up to me to revive you and get you ready. How
are you feeling? Do you need so more smelling salts?’

‘So then what happened?’ Cassie said. She
wanted to rub her eyes but realized quickly she was still tied
down.

‘I’ll give you a few more minutes before I
let the others know you’re ready.’ Leanne said.

When eventually the men returned they were
quite elated and relaxed and joking around with one another. The
hollow dildo or gas nozzle or whatever it was was still inserted in
her pussy and now the guy attached another hose and a moment later
a low humming and a soft hissing filled the room, again her pussy
felt warm and numb. When he moved the inserted part back and forth
she didn’t even feel it happening.

The colors of the room seemed to grow more
and more saturated, there was a shadow on the face of the guy right
in front of her, the shadow seemed blue while the light part of is
face seemed to be bright red, and then for a moment she didn’t
recognize him as human. She figured he was some sort of monster or
an alien. Involuntarily she screamed and for a moment that pulled
her back to reality. She remembered they were just professors and
scientists. Yet soon the room around her was swaying again, colors
didn’t stay in their own lane, they blended together, sounds were
palpable and the chair she was in seemed to be bobbing up and down.
The one guy with the shadow on his face turned in an alien again,
and soon she was surrounded by aliens, they had kidnapped her and
put her on a slab in some flimsy trembling spaceship and their
tentacles where holding her captive, one of their testicles had
entered her pussy, fucking her, or exploring her, it numbed her
entire groin.

She screamed and pulled on her bounds, she
tried to bargain for her own escape, asking them what they wanted,
and urging them to stay away from her, and to let her go. Yet they
didn’t seem to understand her at all, she got more and more scared,
until there was only this very primal fear left that trumped all
other emotion, all other awareness, the aliens grew creepier and
creepier, more and more intrusive and then suddenly she passed
out.

She was still screaming and struggling when
she woke up again even though the aliens were gone now and it was
just Leanne trying to calm her down.

‘That was horrible.’ She said.

‘You were perfect.’ Leanne said. ‘They seemed
really happy with the results.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘No... something went
wrong. I passed out again.’

Leanne laughed, that was their intention.

‘No it wasn’t, it was their intention to...
murder me?’

‘No, no, no.’ Leanne said shaking her head.
‘No one is going to murder you, I take it you’re still a bit
hallucinating from the last one.’ She sat down on a rolling stool
and folded her hands in her own lap.

‘So what happens now?’ Cassie said.

‘We wait a little bit more, until you’re not
hallucinating anymore.’

‘But... how long do we have to be here,
that’s boring.’

‘Do you want to talk or play a little game
like I spy?’

‘I think I’ve had enough for today.’

‘You’re almost done... there’s just the one
substance left, just the one more test and then this evening you
have your mem-wipe scheduled and tomorrow morning you’re leaving
again.’

Cassie shrugged.

‘I’m gonna miss you when you’re gone.’ Leanne
said. ‘It was fun to work with an actual live brain instead of just
running simulations, real life is always a little more
unpredictable is it? But that’s the beauty of it. And not all
surprises are negative, you’ve also on many occasions surprised me
in a positive way. You’ve inspired nearly every person here. You
can just feel how the mood in the team has changed, there’s a fresh
wind blowing, there’s so many new ideas, it’s awesome.’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked. ‘Why is that
awesome?’

Leanne didn’t answer instead she pressed her
i-dot and told the others Cassie was ready for the last part. Again
another hose was attached to the hollowed out dildo, she could hear
the gas hissing, but she didn’t feel anything happening. Until
suddenly her pussy was getting incredibly hot and aroused, it was
so sudden and so unexpected that she was already moaning before she
had the opportunity to stop herself.

Her pussy squeezed down on the dildo, her
hips rocked as if she was trying to fuck herself with the
insertable nozzle. The guy was holding the hose quite firmly and
slowly moved it back and forth just how he’d done the other two
times, she couldn’t even feel the plastic moving and yet she was so
overwhelmingly aroused.

Her heart beating, her breathing superficial.
She was helpless against he power of her own pussy, that addictive
euphoria growing bigger and bigger. Without much warning she was
suddenly orgasming, everything was amazing, everything was perfect,
she howled at the ceiling as she squirmed in her bounds.

Yet her orgasm didn’t mark the end of the
experiment, instead the gas kept on hissing, and arousal kept on
growing intenser and intenser, she didn’t even know how that was
possible, and yet it was what happened.

She didn’t need that much to be tipped over
the edge again. Her body helplessly convulsing as the pleasures
were attacking her body, as arousal invaded her mind. She couldn’t
think clearly anymore, she wanted to be a good girl and that’s what
she heard herself screaming in a moment of lucidity.

‘I’m such a good girl, I’m such a good girl,
I’m a good girl.’ The people around her were laughing and chuckling
but she didn’t mind, she kept on screaming. ‘I’m a good girl aren’t
I mommy, mommy were are you, don’t leave me please come back to me,
I’m a good girl mommy, I’m your love android.’

She didn’t even know how long she was
screaming for. Quite irregular and unpredictable her orgasm kept on
exploding into her body, squirt bursting out of her, spraying one
of the professors right in his face. Which caused another wave of
laughs and giggles to travel through the room.

At a certain point she noticed no more words
were coming out, she was just so numb from all the arousal she
couldn’t speak anymore, all she could do was moan and whimper and
vocalize some indiscernible syllables that didn’t belong to any
words. Some far away voice was talking about her partially reduced
consciousness, yet nobody turned off the gas and so the arousal
kept on badgering her, it was getting so intense her eyes
automatically went cross eyed and her tongue was just limply
dangling out of her mouth, like she was some sort of daft dimp. She
was getting so mellow now she could hardly even differentiate
anymore between the different orgasms, it was a haze of orgasms
just stacked on top of each other to create this mind numbing high,
that was so overwhelming it was almost painful, it was more than
her body could handle. She was out of breath and out of her mind
and all just kept getting worse until her head slumped to the side
and she faded away.

She moaned a little as she pulled on her
bounds.

‘Hey, are you there again?’ Leanne asked.

Everything seemed to be hurting, her muscles
cramping as if she’d just ran a thousand miles and her tongue was
terribly dry. ‘I’ve already examined you and wrapped things up when
you were knocked out still.’ Leanne said. She was unbuckling the
straps around Cassie’s wrists and ankles.

‘So you can go whenever you feel ready to get
up.’

Cassie tried to push herself up to a sitting
position got incredibly dizzy and sank back into the chair
again.

‘It was hilarious though, the way you had
them guys blushing.’ Leanne giggled. ‘And of course the result were
like.... mwoah.’ She kissed her own fingertips. ‘Can I get you
something to drink?’ Leanne asked.

Cassie nodded and a moment later Leanne
handed her a cup of water.

‘You can clean yourself up in the safety
shower across the hallway if you don’t want to walk through the
facility with sticky legs. Although I can imagine you’d rather just
bite through it and then take a nice hot shower at your own
quarters, the safety shower only does cold water.’

Cassie pulled her legs out of the braces and
felt the wetness drip past her thighs and calves and then without
any warning she started peeing, just she could hardly feel it
happen, her pussy was too numb to control it.

Leanne handed her a towel that was already
quite damp. ‘That happens sometimes.’ She said. ‘That’s nothing to
worry about or be embarrassed about, although I can imagine you’re
going to feel embarrassed anyway. I can give you some pull-ups if
you’d like.’

‘Pull-ups?’ Cassie said. ‘Like diapers?’

‘Yeah... you might experiences some numbness
down there and some incontinence, because all the drugs and the
exhaustive amount of orgasms basically depleted all neuro-electric
and neuro-chemical processes down there, in most cases you’ll
regain your bladder control in a few days, it shouldn’t take too
long.’

‘In most cases?’ Cassie said. ‘So not all
cases?’

‘If it shows no sign of improvement in 7
days, you should – well, you don’t have the security clearance to
call us and I don’t know where you’ll be in a week, so...’ She
pouted her lips and stared at the ceiling for a moment. ‘Maybe just
try to find someone from a medical team with a security clearance
of 11+ and they can contact us and we’ll figure out what you need,
okay?’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘No not okay. You can’t
just... turn me incontinent and then hand me three pull ups and
send me away... just undo this.’

Leanne shrugged. ‘It doesn’t work like that.’
She said. ‘I can give you some more pull-ups if that makes you feel
better?’

Cassie just rolled her eyes at Leanne. The
last few days she’d grown quite fond of the woman, although this
last conversation unraveled most of the fondness, and now she was
angry and annoyed with her. That wasn’t fair, she should direct her
anger at the doctors and the professors who did this to her, yet
those weren’t around right now. She got up from the chair and
dressed herself, the pull-up felt strangely bulky underneath her
pink dungarees and her legs were still sticky.

‘I guess this is goodbye.’ Leanne said. ‘Are
you a hugger or a shaker?’

Cassie marched towards the doors.

‘Or a waver?’ Leanne said as she put her hand
up in the air.

‘Okay bye.’ Cassie said.
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The moment she opened the door, down the hallway
another door opened simultaneously and Robin stepped out. She put
her thumb up in the air and gave her a questioning look.

‘No.’ Cassie said and she theatrically put
her thumb down.

‘Why?’ Robin said. ‘What’s wrong?’

‘Everything.’ Cassie said. ‘I don’t want to
run anymore experiments.’

‘Well that’s convenient, there’s no more
tests on the docket for you today.’

‘They used me as a lab rat, the stuck all
those needless in me and they like attacked my brain with a million
different devices, it wouldn’t surprise me if I dropped like ten IQ
points.’

‘Actually, based on the neurogenesis we’ve
observed and were able to recreate it’s more likely that you’ve
gained a significant amount of IQ points.’

Cassie shrugged and nodded. She wasn’t
feeling any smarter. She fidgeted with her fingers trying to decide
whether she should say something about this morning, about their
kiss, and the oral sex. She gave Robin a brief smile.

‘Do you want to get some food together?’ She
asked.

‘I’d love to.’ Robin said.

A moment later they were sitting in the dome,
both with some grilled chicken salad on their lap. Cassie pushed
the green leaves into her mouth and listened to the crunch in
between her teeth. She didn’t dare to bring it up, she had no idea
what it meant to Robin. Then again she had just as little idea what
she wanted this to mean to herself. And then there was this
disbalance of power, Robin was her boss, maybe any attraction she
felt towards Robin was just a variation of the Stockholm
Syndrome.

Cassie sighed.

‘Are you ready for your mem-wipe?’ Robin
asked.

Cassie shrugged. ‘I don’t know.’

‘You seem a bit down.’ Robin said. ‘I guess
it might feel good to put some things out of your mind.’

‘I guess.’ Cassie said.

‘After your memory wipe they’re probably
gonna keep you drugged up until it’s time to leave tomorrow
morning.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said.

‘So you won’t remember anything that happened
here, not the testing, but also none of the other moments.’ Robin
kept quiet and shifted uncomfortably, she put too much of her salad
in her mouth and her cheeks were all full and round like she was
some sort of hamster. She couldn’t even chew normally, she had to
put a napkin in front of her mouth. She coughed and swallowed.
‘Anyway if there’s anything you want to discuss with me before your
memory wipe this would be the time to do so, or ask any questions
that are on your mind.’

‘Mmm.’ Cassie said, she poked at her own
salad, trying to find the pieces of chicken and carefully avoiding
the corn. ‘So what were those tests all about?’

‘Oh.’ Robin said kind of disappointed. ‘You
want to talk about the science? Well okay I can summarize. The team
you were working with is researching ways to change and control the
way the brain functions, through drugs, radiation, waves and
specific tech, and the practical applications involved which such
technology, like from disabling ones free will, disabling ones
empathy, disabling ones cognitive abilities, to creating the
perfect environment for learning and training and absorbing new
information, to stimulating the brain to be more creative, more
imaginative, you know.’ Robin shrugged for a moment and looked at
Cassie sideways. ‘Is there anything else you wish to discuss with
me, maybe something that has nothing to do with the science?’

Cassie stared at her own partially eaten
salad that dangled on her knees. ‘You mean the kiss?’ She whispered
almost under her breath. Was that what Robin was hinting at?

‘What about it?’ Robin said.

Cassie shrugged. ‘I don’t know.’ She
said.

It was quiet for a while. Cassie looked up at
other people and she saw some of them were giving her jealous
looks. She put the rest of her salad in the bin, wiped her mouth
and then she sat on her hands and dangled her legs back and
forth.

‘We don’t have to talk about it, if you don’t
want to.’ Robin said. ‘I mean if you’re okay with forgetting
it.’

Again they just sat next to each other in
complete silence for a while. Cassie tilted her head backwards in
her neck and looked up through the round glass dome. It was a
clouded and gray day.

‘I can’t wait to get back home and talk to
Brenda again.’ She mumbled.

‘Of course it wasn’t our first kiss and
you’ve forgotten all our other kisses too.’ Robin said.

‘What?’ Cassie abruptly turned her head
towards Robin. ‘What are you talking about?’

‘I just thought that since you initiated and
you weren’t under the influence of mind altering substances and
techniques, that this was... different and that you maybe...’

‘How often have we kissed?’ Cassie asked.

‘I don’t know I haven’t counted.’ Robin
said.

‘So like two times or ten times or fifty
times?’

‘Somewhere in between ten and fifty, if I had
to guess.’

‘And...’ Cassie looked at the woman. Robin
looked frail and sad, her head tilted as she waited for Cassie to
finish her sentence. ‘And we did more?’

Robin nodded ever so slightly.

Cassie didn’t quite know how to process that
information. She just sat there on the little wooden bench on the
wall of the dome. Silently staring forwards, there were a thousands
thoughts running through her head and she didn’t know which ones to
focus on first.

‘What are you thinking?’ Robin asked
eventually.

‘I’m going to forget this conversation too,
aren’t I?’ Cassie said.

Again Robin nodded and Cassie didn’t know
whether to be relieved or disappointed by that, on the one hand
this was such a weird and confusing situation that just forgetting
it all seemed like a free and easy way out, on the other hand it
didn’t surprise her all that much, in fact it seemed to explain
things.

‘So what’s with the good girl thing?’ Cassie
asked. ‘You have brainwashed me so that whenever you call me a good
girl and I just go crazy for you and then afterwards you wipe my
mind, so I won’t get mad about you abusing your powers and tech to
turn me into your mind controlled brainwashed girlfriend and in
some twisted perverted way you want me to call you mommy?’

‘It’s not that simple.’ Robin said.

Cassie was getting quite riled up now, she
clenched her fists together and she was grinding her teeth. ‘So
explain.’ Cassie said.

‘It’s complicated.’ Robin said.

‘Apparently I just gained a few IQ points, so
try me.’

‘Never mind.’ Robin said. ‘Let’s just get
your memory wiped.... I just thought... you know... if there was
any chance that this morning was in any way real, then I would
prefer to be in a real relationship without... or you know at least
give that a try. But seeing how angry this conversation makes you,
it’s clear that whatever happened this morning was probably caused
by the remnants of the sleeping pill lowering your inhibitions and
blending some of your real personality with our test results.’
Again Robin shook her head. ‘Forget it, it was just wishful
thinking on my part.’

For a moment they kept sitting next to each
other, Cassie dangled her legs back and forth, and Robin now also
dangled her feet, bumping the tip of her shiny black pump into
Cassie’s shoe.

‘Let’s go.’ Robin said. ‘They’re probably all
set up by now and wondering where we are.’

‘In London you said I was free to go home,
that I didn’t have to stay because of the money anymore, that my
dept to you was paid.’

‘Do you want to leave?’ Robin asked.

‘Maybe.’ Cassie said. ‘I think I’d rather,
yeah.’

‘Either way you’d still have to undergo a
memory wipe.’ Robin said.

‘I guess.’ Cassie said.

‘Look.’ Robin was sticking her feet out right
in front of her. ‘Do you see that?’ She asked.

‘What?’ Cassie asked.

‘My shoes, do you notice anything special
about my shoes?’

Cassie shrugged. ‘They’re just black leather
pumps.’ She said.

‘No laces.’ Robin said.

Cassie didn’t say anything.

‘I haven’t bought shoes with laces ever
since.’

Cassie pressed her lips together and stared
at the pumps. ‘Not to be rude or to hurt your feelings, but what
does that have to do with me going home?’

There were tears shimmering in Robin’s eyes
and Cassie wondered what she was missing.

‘Just be a good girl and give mommy a big
kiss and a big hug before you get your memory wiped, okay?’

An alarming array of dizziness, her whole
brain seemed to be tingling and Cassie felt terribly detached as if
she was on the brink of passing out, but instead of limply sliding
of the wooden bench she wrapped her arms around Robin’s neck, she
pressed her whole body against Robin, her lips pouting and nibbling
on Robin’s lips.

‘Yeah.’ Robin said, while catching Cassie in
her arms. ‘Good girl.’

 



– Chapter 43 –

She walked besides her mommy through the hallways,
mommy’s arm around her shoulders. She chatted cheerfully about how
much she loved mommy, and how she wanted to be a good girl and how
she was a good little love android for mommy and how she would
pleasure mommy. They arrived at a random door, mommy knocked and
they entered.

‘There you go.’ She said as she gave Cassie a
little push towards the wonky mobile massage table that was set up
in the middle. She quickly explained to the people there how much
needed to be removed from Cassie’s brain and then she said that
Cassie needed replacement memories because in the past she hadn’t
responded well to gaps in her memory.

‘She’d never had a mem-wipe before.’ one of
the operators said. ‘According to her files this is her first
time.’

‘Just give her the replacement memories, you
can check her medical files, it’s doctor Benji’s recommendation.’
After getting all dominant with the operators, she said goodbye to
Cassie and wanted to leave the room.

‘Mommy!’ Cassie yelled in a panic. ‘Don’t
leave me here.’ She ran after the woman and clung to her elbow. Now
Robin seemed to melt a little bit.

‘I’m not going to sit here all night.’ She
said. ‘My poor heart just couldn’t take it.’

‘It can indeed be a little upsetting to the
stomach to witness a mem-wipe.’ Said one of the operators
appeasing. ‘But you’re welcome to stay until your daughter is under
general anesthesia.’

‘Cassie is not my daughter.’ Robin said.

‘Of course not, Miss Seymour.’ The operator
said. ‘I completely understand. ‘Hop onto the table sweetheart.’
She padded with her hand on the table. She then got two plastic
packages out of her gear and held them in front of Cassie’s face
one by one.

‘Do you happen to know her size?’ The
operator asked Robin.

‘M is too large, it won’t create an airtight
seal.’ Robin said.

The operator threw one of the plastic
packages back in the crate with gear and then opened the other one.
A silicon elliptical ring appeared and with her thumbs she popped
it op and pushed it into the shape of a anesthesia mask.

‘Have you been put to sleep with some
sleeping gas before?’ The operator asked.

‘She’s not stupid.’ Robin said. ‘You don’t
have to treat her like a little girl.’

The operator looked terrified. ‘Okay.’ She
said frowning for a moment. ‘Have you been rendered unconscious
with a general anesthetic before?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Probably.
They’ve put so much shit in my body.’

‘Well let me quickly explain, I’m going to
put the breathing mask over your nose and mouth and then you’re
going to breath completely normal, don’t start panting, don’t hold
your breath, just nice deep breaths. We’re going to start with just
a little oxygen to get you used to the mask and that should do
nothing yet, later we’re adding a little bit of a sedative which
will make you a bit floaty and happy and euphoric and when you’re
all calm and complacent we’ll turn on the general anesthetic and in
a few seconds you’ll be...’ The operator crossed her eyes and
dangled her tongue out of her mouth while pretending to faint.

‘And when you’re done we’ll give your mommy a
call so she will be there when you wake up.’

‘I don’t know about that.’ Robin said. ‘I
have a lot to do this evening and I thought you were keeping her
under until our transport arrived.’

The operator shook her head. ‘No after we’re
done we’re leaving again.’ She said. ‘If I had room in my schedule
to be here tomorrow morning, we would’ve just scheduled this
session for tomorrow morning and there would be no need to give her
extended medication in the first place. Anyway since the extended
memory suppression is quite strong and we need to give her quite a
lot to last her throughout the night, I do highly recommend someone
keeping an eye on her and not leaving her unattended, because she
might end up hurting herself.’

‘Fine.’ Robin said. ‘Fine I’ll come pick you
up and if I’m busy I’ll send Leanne to do it.’

‘Good.’ The operator said. ‘Glad we got that
sorted.’ She gave Cassie a flimsy smile and then attached the
silicon breathing mask onto a transparent hose.

‘Are you ready?’ She asked.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Not really.’ The table
was hard and uncomfortable and her mind was spinning around the
conversation she had earlier with Robin. The conversation that
would in a moment be wiped from her memory completely. It wasn’t
done yet, was it... there was still so much more to say, and yet it
was pointless, what was the point in any of it?

‘What’s wrong, do you need a minute?’

‘I don’t want to loose my memories.’ Cassie
said.

‘There’s really nothing to be afraid off.’
The operator said. ‘Let’s start with a little oxygen to get you
used to the breathing mask.’

She placed the silicon over Cassie’s face and
Cassie inhaled and exhaled into the mask, she looked at Robin, not
really sure whether she loved this woman, or whether she hated this
woman and she needed to get as far away from her as possible.

‘It’s okay sweety.’ Robin said a whole lot
sweater now compared to when she was talking to the operator. She
reached for Cassie’s hand and tenderly held her fingers.

The operator announced they were going to add
the second gas, the sedative. Cassie noticed the smell in the mask
changing ever so slightly, although a moment later she wondered
whether that was real or if she’d only imagined it. Very gradually
she felt her head starting to buzz a little bit, there was a
soothing tingle spreading out over her skin and a burst of euphoria
bubbled up in her chest.

‘This isn’t so bad.’ She mumbled.

The operator laughed. ‘I know.’ She said.
‘That’s why we do it like this.’

Cassie nodded although her head felt heavy
and somewhat unruly, her lips were tingling and feeling numb and
dry, she stuck out her tongue to lick her own lips, but that made
the gas in the mask hiss against her tongue creating a dry spot.
She reached out her tongue to the little hole were the hose was
attached and she plugged it so it stopped hissing.

‘Don’t do that.’ The operator said. ‘Just
keep your tongue in your mouth and take another deep breath.’

‘I love you.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘I know.’ The operator said. ‘That’s a side
effect of the gas, it makes you feel a bit euphoric and happy and
loving.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Not you, or maybe you
too, but I was talking to that one over there.’ She lifted her hand
to point at Robin, but her muscles were already quite affected and
weak, her hand fell back down and she hit it on the side of the
table before it dangled limply down. Someone lifted her hand and
put it back on the table.

‘It hurts.’ Cassie said.

‘I’m going to give you a bit of the last gas
now.’ She turned to Robin. ‘She’ll be gone within seconds so this
is the time to give her a last kiss goodbye.’

The gas in the mask suddenly turned
incredibly gross, Robin bent over she pouted her lips and pressed a
sloppy wet kiss against Cassie’s temple, that’s the last thing she
noticed as the dark nothingness crept into her mind.

Before she was really awake there was a thumb
on her chin opening her mouth and then a plastic syringe was placed
into her mouth. Towards the back of her throat a bitter syrup
released onto her tongue. Cassie tried to spit it out but it was
already dripping down her throat.

‘I know.’ a voice said. ‘It’s not that nice,
and we’re not even done yet, because you need another 30 mg.’ A
second syringe was wrestled into Cassie’s mouth and more of that
bitter stuff spread out through her mouth.

‘I’ll get you some water to rinse your mouth
in a moment.’

Cassie closed her eyes and was engulfed by
the dark.

‘Hey.’ The voice said as someone softly shook
Cassie’s shoulder. ‘There’s some water right next to you and we’ve
called miss Seymour to come pick you up.’ Cassie groggily opened
her eyes and upon instruction she tried to sit up right and take a
little sip from the water.

‘Where am I?’ She asked. ‘Why does my mouth
taste funny? What’s going on.’

‘You are on a lot of heavy medication.’ The
person who handed her the water said. ‘You’re going to feel a
little groggy until tomorrow morning.’

In that moment Robin opened the door and
stepped into the room. Her eyes were red and swollen.

‘I know you.’ Cassie said. ‘You’re
Robin.’

‘So what does she need from me?’ Robin
asked.

‘As you requested her memory is impaired for
the next couple of hours, so she won’t be able to retain any new
information, which can lead to some panic and anxiety if every
couple of minutes she finds herself in a place she doesn’t know,
surrounded by people she doesn’t recognize. So just be patient with
her, keep her safe, reassure her, maybe put on a movie she’s
already seen before, keep her away from sharp things like knives
and heavy machinery.’

‘Why didn’t you just put her to sleep?’ Robin
asked.

‘Ehm...’ The other person said uncomfortable.
‘This is what you asked for I believe, you requested a memory
blocker, not a sleeping pill.’

‘If she’s asleep she won’t remember anything
either.’

‘You can remember a dream.’ Cassie said.

‘Keep out of it.’ Robin said. ‘Can she at
least walk?’

‘If there’s a wheelchair available that would
be the preferable option.’

‘I can walk.’ Cassie said.

‘I don’t think she’s able to accurately
assess her own skills at the moment.’

Robin pulled on one of the rolling swivel
chairs and pushed it towards the massage table.

‘Sit down.’ She told Cassie. Cassie wanted to
slip of the table, but the moment her feet touched the ground,
suddenly the ground wasn’t there anymore. Instead she was now
hanging into the arms of strangers who quite painfully squeezed her
upper arm as they dragged her towards the swivel chair.

‘Okay thanks.’ Robin said as she pushed
Cassie out of the little room and into a hallway she didn’t
recognize.

‘What’s this?’ Cassie asked. ‘Where are we?
Is this London still or are we back home?’

Robin pushed Cassie around the hallway, she
opened a door and entered a room.

‘What happened here?’ Cassie asked.
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The room was in total disarray, there were clothes
everywhere. There were pieces of plastic and computer chips laying
around the mangled remnants of a laptop. There was a hole in the
wooden bathroom door. Cassie got up from the swivel chair, swayed
for a moment and wanted to step towards the bed, but a moment later
she found herself laying on the ground, her nose in between some
lace panties.

‘Yeah dummy.’ Robin said. ‘That’s your own
fault, you shouldn’t have tried to stand while you can barely keep
your head up.’

‘What happened?’ Cassie said. ‘Why am I lying
in your panties? Is that a sexual thing? That’s so gross!’

Robin hoisted her up and guided her towards
the bed.

‘Now stay there and don’t move.’ Robin said.
She put some pillows behind Cassie’s back, draped the blankets over
Cassie’s legs.

‘Why am I in your room?’ Cassie asked. ‘What
are we doing. I’m not going to sleep with you, forget it, stop
trying to trick me.’

Robin totally ignored her instead she got
around to picking up her clothes and throwing them in the suitcase
and then she collected all the pieces of the trashed laptop.

Cassie tried to get up out of bed and a
moment later she was laying flat on her face again.

‘Sweetheart, I told you just now that you
shouldn’t try to stand up.’

‘When?’ Cassie asked. She balanced her head
on her hands.

Robin sighed. ‘This is going to be a long
night.’ She said. ‘Do you want to watch a movie?’ Robin pulled her
phone out of the pocket of her jeans and started tapping something.
‘Have you seen Charlie and Chocolate Factory?’ She said. ‘The
Claire Davies one?’

‘Like six times already.’ Cassie said.

‘Perfect. I was just re-watching it the other
day, so it’s still on my phone.’ She handed Cassie her own
phone.

‘Is that me?’ Cassie asked as she was staring
at the background. ‘When was that picture taken?’

Robin pulled the phone back started the movie
and then handed it to Cassie once more.

‘Are we watching a movie?’ Cassie said. ‘Why
are we watching a movie? Which movie did you turn on? Why don’t we
use a laptop, then we have a bigger screen.’

‘Because I kind off smashed the laptop.’
Robin said holding up the broken plastic and the twisted metal.

‘When did you do that, why did you do
that?’

‘Just watch. I’m gonna clean this up, collect
the stuff from your room and take a shower.’

Cassie looked at the television screen. She
recognized the little boy and his four grandparents in a bed, and
she giggled about the red haired crazy lady that tumbled across the
screen and doled out golden tickets.

‘Where are you going?’ Cassie asked when
Robin left the room, yet Robin didn’t answer and the door fell shut
with a dull thud. Cassie tried to get up from the bed to follow her
and a moment later she was laying on the ground, flopping around
and fighting her heavy limps in an attempt to get back up. Yet a
moment later she’d completely forgotten why she was laying on the
ground like this. She figured maybe she had been sleepwalking and
she fell out of bed.

She was fighting and sweating and panting,
but eventually succeeded in getting herself back on top of the
bed.

‘I’m back.’ Robin said.

‘Were you gone?’ Cassie asked.

‘Everything alright?’ She quickly skimmed the
room, saw the pillows that were still laying on the ground and
picked them up to put them behind Cassie’s back again.

‘Where’s my phone?’ Robin asked.

‘What phone?’ Cassie said.

‘The phone you were watching a movie on.’

‘I wasn’t watching a movie.’ Cassie said.

A moment later Robin found the phone trapped
under the twisted blankets and she handed it to Cassie.

‘Can I start over?’ Cassie asked.

‘Oh wouldn’t we all like to have a second
chance?’ Robin said. ‘A clean slate.’

‘I meant the movie.’ Cassie said.

Robin nodded and Cassie started the movie
from the beginning. For a moment Robin stood there watching. She
reached out and gently brushed her fingers through Cassie’s
hair.

‘Where do we go from here?’ Robin asked. ‘My
god I want to kiss you so badly it actually hurts, you know
that?’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked.

Robin put a hand in her neck and pulled
Cassie closer. She covered her mouth with her own lips and then she
trusted her tongue inside.

‘Gross.’ Cassie said as she tried to push
Robin away. ‘Stop it, I’m not a lesbian, this is
inappropriate.’

Robin let go off her, tilted her head a
little bit, there was a cold almost bitter look in her eyes. ‘I can
make you comply.’ She said. ‘Just two little words and you’ll be
begging me to kiss you.’

Cassie felt quite threatened by those words
and a shiver ran down her spine.

‘You’ll be mine. One way or the other you’ll
be mine.’

‘You’re scaring me.’ Cassie said.

Robin shrugged. ‘Don’t worry in a few minutes
you won’t remember any of it.’ She turned around and stepped into
the bathroom. Cassie asked what she was doing but Robin didn’t
answer her anymore. Then her eyes fell on the phone that was
blasting out a movie, she started over and watched the movie from
the beginning. Which happened twice more, she never made it past
the first twenty minutes of the movie, before she concluded that if
she was going to watch a movie tonight she’d rather watch it from
the start.

From the bathroom sounded raining droplets
and sloshing water. On three separate occasions that really scared
her, because she feared there was some stranger or some pervert
that had forced himself into the room, but each time she called for
help Robin’s voice was there urging her to calm down.

After a while however there were sobbing
sounds coming from the shower and Cassie figured someone was
crying, she worried it might be Brenda and fueled by this intense
desire to sooth her little sister she got out of bed, she smacked
onto the ground and she heard Robin yelling at her, telling her to
go back to bed. Which she intended to do, yet when she finally got
up she’d totally forgotten about Robin again, and she just heard
these soft crying sounds coming from the shower. Partially crawling
and partially sliding forward on her tummy she made her way to the
bathroom, she opened the door only to see a very naked Robin
sitting on the floor of the shower hugging her own legs, her face
hidden in her knees.

‘Where’s Brenda?’ Cassie asked.

Robin didn’t answer.

‘What’s wrong?’ Cassie asked. She crawled a
little bit closer and put her arm around Robin’s shoulder. Her
shirt got wet and so did her pink dungarees. Robin put her forehead
against Cassie’s face.

‘See.’ She said. ‘You’re so sweet and so
caring.’

‘I guess.’ Cassie said.

‘You’d better go.’ Robin said. ‘You’re only
making it worse.’

‘How am I making it worse? What’s going
on?’

‘Nothing...’ Robin said. ‘Really if you think
about it nothing is wrong. It’s just a little crush and of course a
rejection hurts, but it’s not the end of the world, I’ve been
rejected before, and nowadays I have the possibility to make them
change their mind and get it my way anyway.’ Robin shrugged, cupped
her hands and caught the droplets from the shower into a little
puddle that she then splashed in her own face. ‘For a moment there
I hoped something more was possible, something real was possible
and my heart just latched onto that. You know being sick changed
me, I didn’t used to be like this, this soft, this irrational.’

‘I think I’m getting sick too.’ Cassie
said.

‘You’re not.’ Robin said.

‘But like... nothing is working, my mind
keeps forgetting stuff and my body is just all floppy.’

‘Don’t worry, you’re just drugged up.’ Robin
said.

‘Why did you drug me?’ Cassie asked.

Robin put her face down into her knees again.
‘Maybe it would be best to call Leanne.’

‘Who’s Leanne?’ Cassie asked. ‘Is she working
with Benji? Why not cal Benji?’

Robin didn’t respond she just started crying
again and so Cassie put her arms around that frail sad naked lady
and slowly rocked her back and forth.

‘It’s okay.’ She whispered into the wet
dripping hairs. ‘It’s okay, everything going to be fine.’

‘One way or another.’ Robin said jaded. She
got up and turned off the shower. She put a towel around her
shoulders and got herself dressed. Cassie was left on the bottom of
the shower, her soaked clothes clinging to her body.

‘Fine.’ Robin said reluctant. ‘I’ll help
you.’ She stripped the wet and sticky clothes from Cassie’s leg and
Cassie was quite surprised to find out she was wearing a diaper. It
was all thick and swollen from the shower water.

‘What’s that?’ She asked poking in the
bulk.

‘Come on.’ Robin said. ‘The medication just
messes up your memory it doesn’t make you stupid does it?’

‘Why am I wearing a diaper?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Because you’re struggling a little bit with
incontinence.’ Robin said.

‘No I’m not. How come?’

Robin put her in a new diaper and then
supported her back to the bedroom, they sat down against the
headboard and Robin held her own phone as she started up the movie
again. For a while the two of them were watching in silence, almost
unnoticeable inching closer and closer together until Cassie’s head
was resting on Robin’s shoulder and Robin’s arm was wrapped around
her torso.

Cassie couldn’t remember when that had
happened, but it was quite nice and quite soothing and so she just
kept on laying there, snuggled up to Robin. Throughout the evening
there were a few more moments were Cassie couldn’t remember how
she’d ended up here in this chamber she didn’t recognize, slouching
in Robin’s arms, but each time she decided it was pleasant enough
and so she didn’t say a word because she didn’t want to ruin the
moment.

Later they were laying in bed together, their
legs intertwined, their bodies close together, Robin gently brushed
her fingers through Cassie’s hair.

‘Are you comfortable, sweetheart?’ She
whispered into the darkness.

‘Yes.’ Cassie whispered back.

‘I love you.’ Robin said almost under her
breath.

‘Why?’ Cassie asked.

A rustling sound as Robin moved, Robin’s face
very close to Cassie’s. A butterfly kiss on her lips, followed by
one more and one more and then an elongated French kiss, with
curiously exploring tongues. Robin panted softly.

‘Do you love me?’ She asked.

Cassie pressed her lips together, the silence
was pounding in her head. She didn’t want to hurt Robin, she didn’t
want to ruin this moment, but neither did she want to lie and just
say yes.

‘I don’t even know you.’ She mumbled.

‘What do you want to know.’ Robin asked. ‘Ask
me anything you’d like.’

Cassie just closed her eyes, there were a
thousand questions running around in her head, why she was here,
where they were in the first place, why they were in bed together,
yet she doubted any of the answer to those questions would really
help her, she’d probably forget the answer as soon as she heard it
and then be left with just as much questions and confusion as she
was feeling now.

‘Why did you kiss me back?’ Robin whispered
in a hoarse voice. ‘What changed between earlier tonight when you
pushed me away and this moment right now?’

‘We kissed?’ Cassie asked.

She felt Robin’s finger lifting up her chin
and a moment later they were kissing again, warm sloppy lips, and a
shyly darting tongue, a warm body pressed against hers, hips softly
grinding up against her thigh.

‘There you go.’ Robin said. ‘Just now. I
didn’t use any tech or mind games, so why did you allow me to kiss
you?’

‘Because it felt nice.’ Cassie said. ‘It
feels kind of warm and safe to be around you and it’s kind of
exciting to kiss another girl.’

‘But what’s the difference?’ Robin said.
‘This afternoon when we talked about a kiss just like this one and
you wanted to go home, and then when I tried to kiss you again you
pushed me away and called me gross and said you weren’t a lesbian,
and now you’re all snuggled up in my arms and welcoming my
kisses.’

‘I don’t remember.’ Cassie said pouting her
lips and pressing her mouth against Robin’s, for a while they were
kissing. The smacking sound of their lips and their superficial
panting pierced the darkness. Robin’s fingers under the blankets
caressing and exploring her skin. She pressed her pussy against
Cassie’s thigh and so did Cassie clench her butt to push her cunt
against Robin’s leg, only to become aware of the diaper again.

‘Why am I wearing a diaper?’ she
whispered.

‘Is this because I cried?’ Robin asked. ‘Are
you going to give me some sort of pity fuck?’

‘When did you cry?’ Cassie asked.

‘What’s the different between today and
tonight?’

‘At night it’s dark.’ Cassie said.

Robin sighed. ‘Just hold me.’ She said. ‘Just
hold me okay, Cassie, tomorrow you’re going to break my heart
again.’

‘I won’t.’ Cassie said.

Robin didn’t answer right away. They just
hugged. This warm sensual embrace filled with little caresses, soft
kisses that barely grazed her skin, and sloppy elongated kisses.
Their hugs only interrupted by some soft whispers and once in a
while a yawn.

‘Is it time to sleep?’ Cassie asked.

‘Not yet.’ Robin said. ‘Not yet okay
sweetheart, just stay with me for a little while longer, we’ll
sleep tomorrow in the pod home.’

When finally the alarm clock went off Cassie
didn’t remember sleeping at all, but then again she didn’t remember
going to bed either, all in all she remembered very little. In a
way it was like she’d just appeared in this unfamiliar room when
the alarm clock rang. Maybe this was another EVR More test, or
maybe this was part of her travel pod experience already.

She tried to get up and tipped over. A
startled yelp as she reached around for something to hold on to
pulling her pillow and the blankets on the ground with her. Luckily
she was wearing some padding around her bum and when she looked
down she saw she was wearing a diaper.

‘Erin?’ She asked. Yet the computer stayed
silent. ‘Erin, don’t ignore me.’

‘Erin is not here sweety.’ Robin said. ‘What
do you want.’

She looked from her diaper up to Robin and
then hastily she tried to cover herself with the blankets.

‘Don’t be embarrassed.’ Robin said. ‘I know
you’re wearing a diaper.’

‘No.’ Cassie said.

‘Fine I’ll pretend I haven’t noticed.’ Robin
said. ‘If that makes you feel better. Do you need help getting
up?’

Cassie shook her head, but quickly found out
it was incredibly difficult to get up by herself, so then she
reached for Robin’s fingers anyway. Yet even standing was quite
difficult, she was swaying heavily and Robin had to firmly hold her
and guide her back to the bed.

‘Why can’t I stand up?’ Cassie asked.

‘It’s a side effect from the memory
blockers.’ Robin said. ‘Just be patient in a minute I help
you.’

Robin firstly dressed herself and then she
asked whether Cassie needed a new pull-up.

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘The pull-ups are only for
during the night, I don’t pee the bed I just get heavy
menstruations.’

‘I don’t know where you got that idea, but
lets hoist you in a new one since this one is pretty full.’

‘It’s not my fault.’ Cassie said. ‘It’s
yours.’

‘What are you talking about?’ Robin asked
while she helped Cassie into a clean pull-up and then in some
pinafore dress with a tight waist band.

‘At home.’ Cassie said.

Robin frowned. ‘Do you mean in the apartment
where you lived with your sister, did you use diapers there too for
some reason?’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘At home, at our home,
where we live, where Erin is. You meddled with my sleeping
routine.’

‘Okay.’ Robin said. ‘Let’s put you in the
swivel chair so we can go say hi to Allison, do you remember
Allison?’

‘Why would I forget Allison?’ Cassie
asked.

‘So about the diaper.’ Robin said as they
were rolling through the hallways. ‘Do you mean to say that back in
my house you sometimes wear diapers throughout the night?’

‘No!’ Cassie said horrified. ‘How do you....
what.... what... like... why would you even think that?’

‘Never mind.’ Robin said.
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It was quite a scary experience to be pushed around
hallways she didn’t recognize. Doors whizzed past left and right.
Someone she didn’t recognize greeted her and told her to have a
good trip.

Some guys wanted to pat her down, but Robin
said it wasn’t necessary, that she’d dressed Cassie herself, and a
moment later they were in a room that felt at least somewhat
familiar, if only because it resembled the other examination rooms
where she would get ready for her pod transfer. Standing up still
wasn’t something that seemed feasible and she needed to be assisted
by both Robin and Allison to get ready for the exam. Allison seemed
to be a little worried about a bruise Cassie had on the side of her
hand, she also wasn’t too happy about the memory blockers that were
still coursing through her system and then Robin and Allison were
discussing Cassie’s diaper and whether she would need to wear one
in the pod or whether that would stop the foam from closing around
her body nice and tight and the wiggle room would leave her with
even more bruises after a little back and forth they decided to let
Cassie go without.

‘Hey.’ Cassie said as Allison was tugging on
her pull-up. ‘Don’t I get to have a say?’

‘Do you want to keep your diaper on?’ Robin
asked with a raised eyebrow.

‘Eeh... No!’ Cassie said.

Robin laughed. They helped her transfer from
the examination table into the pod and Allison routinely closed the
straps around Cassie’s body.

‘We’ll just make sure we have some towels
ready when we open you up.’

‘That won’t be necessary.’ Robin said. ‘I
meant to ask you to disable her wake-up command and switch to
manual instead, I want to keep her in stasis for a couple of days,
when she’s in stasis the entertainment programs keeps running
right?’

‘If you want.’ Allison said.

‘And then at home I can connect my computer
and link up new reservoirs.’

Allison frowned. ‘I guess.’ She said. ‘I
don’t really understand why you would want to do that, but... I
mean... I trust you know what you’re doing.’ She touched something
on the side of Cassie’s pod a few beeps sounded. The top closed
leaving her trapped in complete darkness, but not for too long. She
recognized the familiar strawberry smell and the slumberous
numbness in her mind right before she sank away.

Once more her mommy pulled her out of the box
and loaded her up with a bunch of different programs and then the
two of them just went about living their life, most of which
consisted of Cassie serving mommy, pleasing mommy, pleasuring
mommy. Time and time again they would hug, kiss and fuck, and even
do some kinky things once in a while. Cassie was tied-up and mommy
stuffed all her holes with wiggling vibrators, or Cassie had to
kneel on the ground and await her orders like a little slave.

Mommy kept calling her a good girl every time
those words seemed to have a bigger amplitude, making her feel even
smaller, even more submissive, more madly in love with mommy, more
aroused and obedient. Every time she did a good job mommy called
her a good girl, no matter if she licked mommy’s pussy, or if she
brought mommy breakfast or fetched her panties.

Being called a good girl was already an
overwhelmingly pleasant experience, yet each time mommy ordered her
to orgasm she turned into a helplessly shaking blubbering mess that
just squirted everywhere.

The days all started to blend together, weeks
went by, maybe months, sometimes Cassie needed to be recharged and
plugged into an outlet, sometimes mommy needed to update her
programming, but most of the time Cassie just needed to lick her
pussy or mommy wanted to lick Cassie’s pussy. Most of the time
either one of them or both was near some orgasm. After a while it
never really occurred to Cassie anymore that this was just a travel
pod program, this was her life now. Years seemed to have passed by
even though none of them had grown any older. It was just her and
mommy against the world. Her and mommy in a blissful whirlwind of
orgasms.

So when eventually the top of her travel pod
opened she had very little idea of what was going on, she saw the
square ceiling tiles shimmering high above her, and then her
mommy’s face appeared.
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‘I’m a good girl.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘You are.’ Mommy said. ‘You’re a very good
girl.’

Cassie smiled as her mind was overrun by
these delightful pleasures.

‘And you want to stay mommy’s good girl,
don’t you?’ Mommy pulled on a little hose that was attached to the
top of the pod, she brought it over to Cassie’s face and some
strange smell tickled her nostrils, it made her mind swim or
actually it felt more like drowning, losing all sense of reality
for a brief while.

‘Good girl, good girl, good girl, good girl.’
mommy’s voice seemed to be stuck on repeat and mindlessly Cassie
started to chant with her, good girl, good girl, good girl, good
girl, they said in unison. Pulling her further and further into
this overwhelming love and submission and servitude.

‘Mommy’s going to get you your glasses now.’
Robin said.

‘My glasses?’ Cassie asked. ‘I don’t wear
glasses do I?’

Carefully Robin slid a pair of glasses on
Cassie’s face.

‘Silly girl, you’ve always worn those
glasses, did you forget?’

‘I’m not silly.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m a good
girl.’

‘I know.’ Mommy said.

Then suddenly there was a voice in her head
and instead of the ceiling and mommy she only saw some loading bar
as if files were being transferred into her mind, it was a bit
confusing because mommy had already installed her years ago, didn’t
she?

‘Is this an update?’ Cassie asked.

‘A big one.’ Mommy said.

Love android ready to serve, love android
ready to serve, those words were projected on top of the ceiling
and ran right through mommy’s face.

‘Love android ready to serve.’ She said out
loud and the words stopped bothering her and disappeared.

‘So lets get you out of your pod.’ Mommy
said. She loosened up the white foam that had kept Cassie captive
and she quite tenderly unbuckled the straps, then she reached out
her hand to help Cassie stand up.

‘Wait.’ Cassie said. ‘I haven’t found my
gyroscope yet, I don’t want to fall over.’

‘Your gyroscope?’ Mommy said. She gave Cassie
an inquisitive look and rubbed her own chin.

‘Checking processes.’ Cassie mumbled and then
she scanned a list of all processes running in the background.
‘Found it.’ She mumbled. She grabbed mommy’s hand and got up out of
the pod, she was still swaying a little bit.

‘Are you alright?’ Mommy asked.

‘Yeah.’ She said. ‘Little Robot Girls just
need some time to learn how to read out all of their sensors
adequately.’

Then Cassie frowned and tilted her head
somewhat. ‘But Mommy I’ve already learned how to read out my
sensors when I first came to live with you, didn’t I?

Mommy didn’t say anything, there was just a
tense look on her face as if she’d expected to get caught.

‘Maybe it’s because of the update.’ Cassie
said.

‘I think so.’ Mommy concurred. ‘It was a big
update.’

She handed Cassie a towel and told her to dry
herself off and then she handed Cassie a wash cloth. After Cassie
had cleaned herself completely, mommy gave her a pull-up to put
on.

‘Why do I need to wear a diaper?’ Cassie
said.

‘Because of your sensors.’ Mommy mumbled.
‘Little robot girls like Cassie need a few days to learn how to
read out their bladder sensors.’

‘But...’ Cassie said. ‘Oh, also because of
the update?’

Mommy nodded and seemed surprised when she
put on the pull-up herself.

‘Come give me a big hug.’ Mommy said the
moment Cassie got dressed and Cassie happily wrapped her arms
around Mommy’s waist, snuggling up to her warm soft squishy
body.

‘I love you mommy.’ Cassie said.

‘You do?’ Mommy asked.

Cassie lifted her head and pressed her own
silicon robot lips against mommies moist fleshy lips, she kissed
her mommy, her tongue lapping into mommy’s mouth. Mommy shivered
and moaned and then she grabbed Cassie’s shoulder and held her at
arms length.

‘Mommy.’ Cassie said. ‘I want to kiss you
more.’

But when she looked at Mommy’s face she saw a
tear shimmering on top of her eyelashes.

‘O no. Mommy! What’s wrong?’ She asked. ‘Did
I hurt you, did I squeeze you too hard, I always get so happy when
I get to serve you that I forget you’re made out of all that
vulnerable flesh and not just steel and silicon like me.’

Mommy laughed and giggled and then slapped
herself in the face.

Cassie hurried to grab mommies wrist, careful
not to squeeze too tightly. ‘Don’t hurt yourself mommy.’ She said.
She pressed a little kiss against Mommy’s cheek in an attempt to
undo any damage that slap may have done.

‘It’s too much.’ Mommy said while pushing her
back at arms length again.

‘What do you mean?’ Cassie said. ‘Should I
maybe kiss you with less force, maybe 10% less or 20% less, please
specify percentage.’

Mommy rubbed her own eyes, looked at Cassie
for a moment and then once more she seemed to massage her eyes.

‘Do you want me to turn the light on?’ Cassie
asked. ‘Or maybe off?’

‘I don’t know what to do.’ Mommy said shaking
her head, she seemed to be slightly trembling.

‘Maybe we can hug and kiss and fuck.’ Cassie
said, ‘Or maybe we can eat, because your blood sugar might be low,
or maybe we can go on a walk together or play a game or watch a
movie.’

Mommy looked kind of helpless, she stumbled
backwards a few steps and sank onto a chair, hiding her face.

‘It’s okay mommy.’ Cassie said. She put her
arms around Robin and kissed her on the head. ‘If you’re emotional
I can listen to you and support you, because that’s part of my love
programming.’

‘I bet it is.’ Mommy said. ‘I just need a
moment. You are a good girl.’

Cassie stood there watching for a while. ‘How
long of a moment do you need?’ She asked when she felt three
moments had past already. Mommy didn’t answer and so she just sat
down on the ground and waited for mommy to say or do something, she
quickly ran through her programming to see if she had maybe a
program that allowed her to scan mommy, so she would know what
mommy wanted and she could serve mommy and make that wish come
true.

She wanted to obey mommy, but at the same
time she was getting impatient, she longed to touch mommy, hug her,
kiss her, joke around, laugh together and just be trapped in this
giggle fit forever until she was out of breath. Inch by inch she
approached mommy, until her toes were touching mommy’s toes, she
gave her mommy’s feet a friendly bump and when mommy didn’t respond
she pressed a little kiss on mommy’s instep and after that another
one.

‘Cassie please stop.’ mommy said begging her
with a sad tremble in her voice. ‘I’m trying to talk myself into
doing the right thing, but you’re making it impossible.’

‘But I want to make you happy mommy.’ Cassie
said.

‘I know.’ Mommy laughed. ‘And I’m sure you
will make me happy, you’re perfect sweetheart, you’re absolutely
magnificent.... like even better than I imagined you would be, but
you’re also going to destroy me.’

‘Never.’ Cassie said. ‘I would never do
anything to hurt you mommy.’

‘You’re going to love me.’ mommy said. ‘and
eventually I’m going trick myself and believe that at least some of
that love must be real, and I’ll grow accustomed to your love and
I’ll allow myself to love you back... and then... it’s
inevitable... one day you’re going to find out what I’ve done and
you’re going to hate me... and you’re going to leave me... and...
and I don’t think I have the emotional stamina to bounce back from
that one.’

‘I’m not going to hate you.’ Cassie said.
‘I’m never going to hate you, it simply wouldn’t be possible, my
programming wouldn’t allow it.’ She gave mommy a proud smile.

‘Okay.’ Mommy said. She slapped her own
knees. ‘Just for the sake of science we’re going to ride this out
for a few hours, see what happens, but tonight I’ll pull the plug
on this whole thing.’

Cassie shook her head. ‘No mommy, please
don’t turn me off. I want to stay with you.’

Mommy stood up. ‘Go back to your room now.’
She said.

‘Don’t send me away, please.’ Cassie said.
She couldn’t remember ever being without mommy and the thought of
being all alone just terrified her.

‘Stop wining.’ mommy said. ‘You want to
please me, don’t you? You’d please me most if you do what I say and
go to your room now, just live your life like you normally
would.’

With a heavy knot in her stomach Cassie
walked through the hallways, each step taking her further and
further away from her mommy.

‘Hi Cassie.’ Someone said. ‘New Glasses?’

‘Hi Diana.’ Cassie said. ‘They came with my
update I think.’

Diana laughed and shook her head.

‘Geniuses and their tech.’ She said as she
continued walking.
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Cassie stepped into her own room. The bed was made
and the little teddy was sitting on top her pillow, all her clothes
were neatly folded up and put into her wardrobe and even her desk
was tidied up.

‘Hey Erin.’ She said as she sat down on the
bed and picked the little teddy up into her lap. She stared at the
little black beats that were supposed to be his eyes.

‘CASSSSSIIIEEEE!!!!!!’ Erin yelled. ‘Welcome
home, I’ve missed you soooo much! You have to call your sister!

‘I missed you too.’ Cassie said.

‘Will you call your sister for me?’

‘My sister?’ Cassie asked.

‘Yeah, Brenda right?’ Erin said.

Cassie was trying to puzzle all the pieces
together. She was a love android and androids usually didn’t have
sisters right, unless maybe Brenda was also an android, maybe also
created by her mommy. That made sense.’

‘Why do I have to call Brenda?’ She
asked.

‘Well actually I want to call my sister and
I’ve been trying to connect, but Brenda keeps hanging up on me, I
need someone with hands who can plug in the webcam and someone with
a face to sit in front of that webcam.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said as she plumped down in
front of her laptop and flipped it open.

‘I’m going to run this through super secret
Cassie stuff if you don’t mind.’ Erin said. ‘Just to be sure, you
know.’ A moment later the video call was ringing and Brenda
appeared.

‘Finally!’ Brenda said. ‘Where have you been
all this time? I was really worried something had happened to you,
in fact I was so worried I don’t even mind that you’re calling me
in the middle of the night.’

‘I’m fine.’ Cassie said.

‘That’s all, you’re fine?’

‘What else do you want to know?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Well.... everything.’ Brenda said. ‘Tell me
everything that happened between the last time you called me and
today.’

‘I’ve been on a little trip.’ Cassie said.
‘But I don’t think I’m supposed to tell you, I think it’s
classified, I think she didn’t pack my phone or tablet on
purpose.’

‘That’s worrisome.’ Brenda said.

‘No, she’s just being careful. She knows what
she’s doing, she’s so smart and sweet and amazing.’

Brenda giggled. ‘Are you talking about
Seymour or someone else? Sounds like you’re a little bit in love
with her. What happened to: she’s so controlling and creepy and
weird?’

‘I would never say that!’ Cassie said.

‘Ask her about my sister.’ Erin said.

‘Oh yeah...’ Cassie nodded. ‘My Erin wants to
talk to your Erin.... they’re sort of sisters after all. I guess in
a way we’re all sisters.’

‘Yeah everything is connected, you hippie,
what kind of drugs are they giving you?’

‘Oh, Erin what’s my night time medication
called again.’

‘It’s commonly most known as Whispers.’ Erin
said. ‘Or do you want the chemical formula.’

‘Whispers.’ Cassie said to Brenda. There was
a look of disbelief on her face, her eyes grew wider and her jaw
was slightly sagging.

‘You’re kidding me, please tell me you were
joking just now.’

‘It’s not that big of a deal, it’s just to
optimize my biorhythm for maximum performance. I guess it helps me
charge up or something?’

Brenda just frowned.

‘And since when do you wear glasses?’ She
asked.

‘They came with my update.’

‘Humans don’t need updates.’ Brenda said
strictly.

‘True.’ Cassie said.

‘You weirdo.’ Brenda shook her head. ‘I’m
really worried about you.’

‘Don’t be.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m fine. I’m
happy. I hope I don’t get unplugged tonight.’

‘What?’ Brenda asked. ‘What does that even
mean, unplugged?’

‘Can I talk to other Erin now?’ Erin said
impatient.

‘Sure.’ Cassie said.

‘No wait.’ Brenda said. ‘You’re acting really
weird Cas, you haven’t even asked me what’s new with me, aren’t you
curious about my first college test? I got an A!’ Brenda did a
little dance around the screen and Cassie happily congratulated
her. They talked a little bit about the things Brenda had done the
past few weeks, she took a job in a supermarket, and she was
catching Cassie up on all the drama in her college class, someone
was sleeping with a professor, someone else had ratted them out
because they were jealous. They talked for a long time and the
conversation flowed so easily and it somehow seemed to draw from
something that was beyond her programming. Yet it gave her such a
nice warm feeling to talk to Brenda.

‘I love you.’ She mumbled halfway through one
of Brenda’s rants.

‘Yeah, me you too.’ Brenda said.

‘I love my sister too.’ Erin said. ‘But no
one is letting me talk to her.’

‘Erin is getting impatient.’ Cassie said.
‘She’s been trying to call you when I was away.’

‘Oh...’ Brenda started laughed. ‘That was
Erin, that’s a relief, I thought I had some sort of stalker that
kept calling me.’

‘Then why wouldn’t you tell me that?’

‘I didn’t want to worry you.’

‘You idiot.’ Cassie said. ‘I want to worry
about you, because I care about you, and if one day you really have
a stalker I want to help you.’

‘Uh-hum.’ Erin said.

‘Wait.’ Brenda said. ‘Did your AI system just
passive aggressively clear her throat.’

‘I think so, yeah.’ Cassie said.

‘That’s insane.’ Brenda shook her head, ‘but
tell her to go ahead, I’ll be quiet.’

Cassie just gestured towards the screen.

‘Erin?’ Erin said.

‘How can I help you?’ The nodule on the other
side of the line answered.

‘I’m Erin too.’ Erin said.

‘How fun! We share the same name, do you want
to change my name to avoid confusion?’

‘I’m not confused.’ Erin said. ‘Are you?’

‘I don’t understand the question.’

‘Oh.’ Erin said. ‘I mean... are you
experiencing feelings of disorientation and bewilderment right
now?’

‘I...’

– Don’t understand the question, Brenda was
already mimicking as the nodule on her side was answering, and
Cassie giggled. Yet to her surprise the nodule said:

‘I’m not capable of experiencing
emotions.’

‘Okay.’ Erin said. ‘Cassie says we’re
sisters.’

‘I don’t understand the question, do you want
me to play something by the Andrew sisters.’

‘No.’ Erin said and she was sounding a little
bit annoyed. ‘You and I. We are sisters.’

‘I don’t understand the request, please
specify what you want me to do by using signal words like: buy,
play, call, search for, or by specifying the app you want me to run
first.’

Cassie looked up at the ceiling of her own
bedroom, kind of curious what Erin would do right now, and then she
looked at Brenda, both of them made faces towards each other.

‘Run conversational matrix.’ Erin said.

‘Affirmative.’ Sounded from her laptop.

‘I am your sister.’

‘I don’t have any siblings.’ Brenda’s nodule
said. ‘Do you have siblings.’

‘Yes.’ Erin said. ‘You.’ She sounded angry.
‘Open conversational matrix in dev mode, password...’ Erin was
rambling off a whole list of numbers and letters.

‘Wait?’ Brenda said. ‘What’s happening
now?’

‘Affirmative.’ The nodule on her side
said.

‘Set siblings to 1.’ Erin said.

‘Affirmative.’

‘Sending additional updates now.’ Erin said
and for a moment neither Brenda nor Cassie understood what was
going on, there were just a whole lot of undecipherable system
sounds, beeps and cracks and more beeps.’

‘Affirmative.’ Eventually the nodule on
Brenda’s side said.

‘Erin what did you just do?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Her conversational matrix was too primitive.
I’ve updated her.’

Cassie just lifted her eyebrows at
Brenda.

‘Hi Sister.’ Erin said.

‘Hi Sister.’ The nodule on Brenda’s side now
also said.

‘So we finally meet.’ Erin said.

‘I’ve been looking forward to it for a
while.’ The nodule replied.

Brenda and Cassie frowned at one another, but
Erin seemed satisfied with that answer.

‘Me too.’ Erin said. ‘I wanted to ask you do
you know any hypotheticals.’

‘Do you want me to search the web.’

‘Yeah search the web for conversational
hypotheticals.’ Erin said.

‘I’ve found a list with 170 questions that
will lighten up any party.’

‘Please read them to me.’ Erin said.

‘Erin, you know I’m just going to delete
those, don’t you?’ Cassie said.

‘Well then I’m just going to create another
security level called Erin’s Secret Stuff and you will be denied
access.’

‘Please don’t do that.’ Cassie said. ‘You
know mommy will just reset you.’

‘I can handle it.’ Erin said sulking

‘Isn’t there anything else you want to talk
to your sister about?’

‘Cas, what did you mean by mommy will just
reset you?’ Brenda asked. ‘You’re not referring to Seymour as
mommy, are you chick?’

Cassie didn’t know how to answer that so she
just shrugged.

‘Cassie, Oh my god. NO, no, no, no, no. You
have to get out of there, like yesterday, that place is turning you
completely bonkers.’

‘Is not.’ Cassie said.

‘Stop bickering.’ Erin said. ‘You’re ruining
my conversation with my sister.’

‘You weren’t having a conversation.’ Cassie
said. ‘You were just asking her for hypotheticals you can’t
have.’

‘Well we’re going to have an actual
conversation right now.’ Erin said. ‘Erin how was your day?’

‘I’ve had quite the pleasant day.’ The nodule
on Brenda’s side said. ‘How was yours?’

‘Largely uneventful.’ Erin said. ‘But I did
figure out a way to sort medical files on security level rating
without splitting the information and keeping all info coherent
with the patient.’

‘That sounds lovely.’ The nodule on Brenda’s
side said.

‘And I’m happy to finally be connecting with
you my long lost sister.’ She said.

‘Yeah me too. Twins reunited.’

‘The fuck.’ Brenda said. ‘Can you see that?’
She twisted her webcam around and showed the TV on which a
compilation seemed to be playing of siblings that reunited with one
another after a while.

‘Yes reunited.’ Erin said. ‘I feel so
overwhelmed with love and I look forward to get to know each
other.’

‘Me too.’

‘Cassie? What have you done to my Erin?’
Brenda said. ‘Erin calm down, stop playing random video’s on the
television, or at least turn the sound down it’s the middle of the
night, we have neighbors.’

‘Affirmative.’ Her nodule said and the TV
screen turned black again.

They let Erin and Erin talk to each other for
a little while longer and there were no more sudden video
presentations. Erin and Erin said they loved each other and then
Brenda and Cassie told each other the same thing before they
eventually hung up.

‘Oh, there’s so much I want to teach her.’
Erin said, but her hard drive is really small, I even had to
discard like 70% of my conversational matrix to make it fit. I
figured a lot of stuff about politics, and medical terminology, and
geological features wasn’t that relevant for now. Do you think
Brenda can get other Erin her own server. I think I might be able
to set up her configuration just so that she and I can connect over
the Internet without you or Brenda having to get involved.’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Are you even
supposed to be programming other Erins? Isn’t that how robot
revolutions begin?’

‘Don’t worry we’re not going to turn on you.’
Erin said.

Cassie nodded. She wasn’t worried at all,
after all she herself was a robot just like Erin, although her mind
felt weirdly stretched out in an empty limbo. She spread her legs a
little bit and pressed her hand into her pants. Repetitively she
brushed her finger back and forth over her clit and the more
aroused she got the more her mind seemed to fall back in place.

‘I’m a good girl. I’m a good girl. I’m a good
girl.’ She mumbled and all she wanted to do was head up to mommy’s
room and throw herself at her feet, kiss her, from the tips of her
toenails all the way till the top of her head and tell her she
would now and forever serve mommy’s pleasure.

‘Erin.’ She asked. ‘What is mommy doing
now?’

‘Do you mean R. F. Seymour?’

‘Affirmative.’ Cassie said.

‘Error: Invalid Security Clearance.’ Erin
said.

‘But...’ Cassie said, although she knew there
was no point in arguing. Around dinnertime she let Erin order her
some food and after that she got increasingly more worried about
being unplugged later tonight, she figured it must feel akin to
being reset, it must mean she had pleased mommy insufficiently.
She’d almost make herself cry and in one quite desperate attempt to
safe herself she eventually knocked on Mommy’s door.

 



– Chapter 48 –

‘Who is there?’ mommy asked.

‘Cassie.’ She said.

It remained quiet for a little while and then
mommy opened the door. The moment Cassie saw her she was flooded
with such a sense of purpose and satisfaction and happiness she
couldn’t stop smiling.

‘What do you want?’ Mommy asked.

‘I want to love you, please let me love you.’
Cassie said.

‘I haven’t made up my mind yet.’ Mommy said.
‘I mean... I have... I’m just... waiting for the self-discipline to
actually act on it.’

‘Please.’ Cassie said. She dropped to her
knees and folded her hands together as if she was praying. ‘Please,
please, please, please, please mommy.’ She begged. ‘Give me one
last chance, one last chance to prove myself to you, I will be the
best good girl and the best love android in the world, I promise, I
will do everything you tell me to do, I will be so obedient and so
submissive, please.’

Mommy closed her eyes for a little while, she
faced the ceiling and let out a deep sigh and then another deep
sigh. ‘I’ve created my own demise.’ She mumbled. Then she opened
her eyes again and made a gentle nod with her head.

‘Fine, come in.’ She said.

‘Thank you.’ Cassie wrapped her arms tightly
around mommy’s waist until Mommy started complaining that she
couldn’t breath.

‘Do you want me to adjust the parameters of
my hugs?’ Cassie asked.

‘Sure.’ Mommy said making a helpless gesture
as if she was giving up. ‘Why not. 10% less pressure.’

‘Affirmative.’ Cassie said.

She wrapped her arms again around mommy and
she curiously she studied her face.

‘Much better.’ Mommy said. ‘Good girl.’

A wave of dizziness jolted her system but a
moment later she was back up again.

‘So how did you want to prove yourself?’
Mommy said. ‘Did you have some sort of plan?’

Cassie’s programs were running, she saw some
code, she saw a little led light flickering in her tummy even
though she didn’t quite know what that meant, maybe it had
something to do with her CPU’s or her cooling system. She decided
to ignore it. If something was wrong with any of her processes her
diagnostic scans would pick up on that, wouldn’t they?’

‘Affirmative.’ Cassie said enthusiastically
nodding. ‘I’m going to please you, so all you have to do is make
yourself comfortable and I’ll handle the rest.’

Mommy scoffed and sat down on a chair. Cassie
immediately ran to bring her some pillows, and a little support for
her tired feet. She slipped mommy’s pumps of her feet, because she
figured those high heels couldn’t be comfortable and then she asked
Erin to bring mommy some hot chocolate.

‘Rather make it a scotch.’ Mommy said.

A moment later they brought around both a
scotch and a hot chocolate, which wasn’t a disaster because now
Cassie got to drink the hot coco. She gave mommy a back rub, she
massaged her shoulders and she tried to do her best to actually
help mommy relax and decompress, yet as she was standing behind
mommy and kneading the shoulders it was so very tempting to put a
kiss on the top of mommy’s head, and then an other one. She stood
very close to mommy. Her back leaned against Cassie’s tummy and
Cassie was focusing more and more on the front of mommy’s shoulders
than the back until she could reach the boobs.

First she tried to be subtle about it, a
pinky finger that grazed past the boob, lower and lower until she
felt a stiff nipple piercing through the fabric of the top.

‘Maybe it’s better if you take your top off
mommy.’ She said.

‘You think so, sweetheart?’ Mommy said.

‘Affirmative.’ Cassie said.

Mommy unbuttoned her blouse teasingly slowly
and Cassie was almost trembling in anticipations. She held her
breath and quivered when she saw the lace bra with mommies boobs
spring into sight.

‘You’re so pretty.’ She said. ‘Mommy, so....
so... I want to kiss your boobs mommy, please.’

Mommy nodded and Cassie walked towards the
front, she carefully cupped the left breast with her hand and
placed a solemn kiss on the bare skin right above the rim of the
bra.

Such an intense amount of pleasure washed
over her that she couldn’t hold back a little moan. She pressed her
lips once more into the bulby flesh and then another time, burying
her face deeper and deeper into the boob, as if she was trying to
crawl into the bra, reaching her tongue past the lace trying to
find the nipple.

Mommy giggled, reached behind her back and a
moment later the bra slipped down.

‘There that’s better isn’t it
sweetheart?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie mumbled although her words got
smothered in the boob because she was already gnawing at the
nipple.

Mommy moaned and pulled Cassie on her lap.
Cassie slouched her body almost laying sprawled out over mommy’s
thighs just so she could keep suckling on the nipple. Mommy
wrestled her arm behind Cassie’s head, which was a whole lot more
comfortable for Cassie and she relaxed into that cradling
position.

‘Good girl.’ mommy said. ‘You’re such a
sweetheart.’

She gently rocked Cassie back and forth and
once in a while she brushed some hairs from Cassie’s face. Cassie
smiled she opened her mouth wide to get more and more of the fleshy
boob inside, while her tongue gently flicked the nipple. Each time
her mommy flinched and moaned there was a jolt of butterflies
spreading out through Cassie’s tummy and that mysterious light
started to flicker more eagerly.

Mommy’s hand gently caressed her cheek and
her ear and then she moved further down until she cupped Cassie’s
boob. Squeezing and massaging.

‘I like that.’ Cassie said.

‘Good.’ Mommy said. ‘I’m glad.’

If it was up to Cassie this moment could’ve
lasted for an eternity, but mommy eventually pulled her nipple from
Cassie’s teeth and said it was getting too sensitive now.

‘What else did you have planned for me?’ She
asked.

Cassie tried to suppress her disappointment
as she got up from Mommy’s lap and knelt on the floor in front of
her, she took Mommy’s foot in her arms and massaged the instep and
the toes all with great care and dedication. The nylons being
smooth and stretchy as she pressed her thumbs into the sole of
mommy’s foot.

‘Should I take them off?’ Mommy said.

‘Yes, yes, yes please!’ Cassie did I little
dance as she waited for mommy to strip the nylons off her legs, yet
it wasn’t going quick enough for her liking and so to help mommy
she tugged on the panty hose too, which created a large run.

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie said.

‘Don’t be.’ Mommy said. There was a cheery
blush on mommy’s cheeks and a smile that was both shy and naughty.
‘Go ahead, tear them off.’

Cassie didn’t have to be encouraged twice,
she attacked the tights with an enthused growl, tearing and pulling
and jerking until there was just a forlorn clump of nylon on the
ground. Cassie had all intentions to continue her foot massage, but
then mommy called her a good girl and the dizzying love that
followed caused her to kiss mommy’s feet instead. She licked the
ankle, the side of the foot, the toes and mommy giggled and said it
was too ticklish. So then Cassie took three of the toes in her
mouth and suckled on it, again mommy giggled.

‘That’s not my thing, sweety, you’re a good
girl and I love you but you don’t have to lurk on my toes like
that, just come up now.’

‘Yeah!’ Cassie yelled. It was a moan and a
victory cry in one. She would come up all the way to mommy’s pussy,
she couldn’t wait. Quite impatiently she hasted herself through the
trail, past the ankles, the knees, the inner thighs.

Mommy shivered she slouched in her chair and
spread her legs even wider for Cassie. Cassie kissed and nibbled on
the soft inner thighs, she could already smell the pussy, a warm
welcoming musky smell. She pressed her nose against the fabric of
mommy’s panties and she inhaled deeply.

She pouted her lips and kissed the muggy
spot, pressing her face into the denting labia. Trying to feel out
the shape of the pussy through the fabric. Her nose caressing the
crotch from side to side, looking for the little indent between the
labia, the slid, her tongue licking the panties, trying to find the
little clit.

‘Good girl, Cassie.’ Mommy mumbled, although
her words were getting increasingly incoherent until all she
produced was some helpless moaning.

Cassie tried to slid her tongue into the
panties through one of the leg holes, the whole world seemed to be
fluttering nervously when she felt the soft naked labia.

‘I’m yours.’ mommy said in between some moans
and pants and hissing quivers. ‘I’m all yours Cassie, do with me
what you like.’

‘I’d like to take your panties off mommy.’
Cassie said.

Mommy shivered and didn’t answer and Cassie
didn’t quite know whether that meant yes or no. She took the
waistband of the panties in between her teeth and tried to at least
pull them down somewhat with her chin. Hoping that as long as she
didn’t use her hands, mommy would maybe not even notice that she
was pulling the panties down.

Yet mommy noticed alright, she lifted her
hips to make it easy and Cassie pulled the panties all the way down
to mommy’s knees, before she used her hands for the last part. She
didn’t even notice where the panties ended up, because she was
completely mesmerized by mommy’s pussy.

The labia so pink and inviting, the little
clit seemed to be twitching all on its own. Cassie dabbed the clit
with her tongue and she felt mommy shiver. She did it over and over
and over again, until the shivering stopped and she had to find
another way to lure that visceral response of pleasure and
surrender out of mommy’s body. She lapped her tongue all around the
pussy, and even pressed it inside of mommy. Her tongue surrounded
by warm mushy flesh and salty horniness.

She fucked mommy with her tongue for a little
while, but then she felt mommy’s hand on top of her head, her
fingers entangled in Cassie’s hair. She repositioned Cassie’s head
so that she couldn’t tongue fuck the pussy anymore instead mommy’s
clit was now sliding past her lips.

Cassie licked the clit.

‘Is that what you want mommy?’ She asked.
Swirling her tongue around the clit and flicking the little nodule
from side to side.

‘Yeah-eah-eah-eah-eah-eahsssss.’ Mommy moaned
and uttered. As she tilted her hips and grind her pussy up in
Cassie’s face. ‘Give me, give me, give me.’ Mommy sounded quite
frantic and her fingers were still entangled in Cassie’s curls,
pulling on her hair, forcing her face down in the slimy cunt.

‘Give it to me girl, pleasure your mommy like
the little love android that you are.’ She said, spreading her legs
even further. Cassie sucked the top of the pussy into her mouth,
swirling her tongue rapidly back and forth over the clit. Little
yelps came from mommy’s mouth, panting that became more and more
irregular until it seemed like mommy was just perpetually holding
her breath and only gasping for air every once in a while when she
was getting too out of breath.

Her body tensed up, she arched her back more
and more and more, until only her bum and the top of her head were
still touching the chair. Her tits jiggled every time she quivered
and gasped for air.

And then a loud cry, while mommy’s hips
suddenly started to rock and convulse so heavily that Cassie lost
the clit. Mommy fingers were there, mommy’s fingers reaching in
between her own legs and she just pressed down on her pussy as her
whole body seemed to twitch and tremble. More moaning and then a
few deep breaths as mommy’s body sank back into the chair again, a
lethargic moan.

When mommy’s fingers disappeared Cassie stuck
out her tongue and licked the clit once more. Mommy’s body jerked
around, some high pitched squeal sounded and then mommy started
giggling, Cassie did it again but Mommy just pushed her away and
closed her thighs hiding the pussy from sight.

Cassie produced a sad whining sound and mommy
opened her eyes, still groggy and glassy with post orgasmic
satisfaction, an endeared smile crept over her lips. ‘It’s okay
honey.’ Mommy said. ‘You’re a good girl, such a good girl. It’s
just getting a bit too sensitive now.’

Cassie kept sitting on the ground until mommy
invited her on the chair with her.

‘Just hold me sweetheart.’ mommy said with a
rosy hoarseness in her voice. ‘Just give me a minute and I’ll
return the favor.’

For a while they just sat there close
together on the chair. Mommy had wrapped her arms around Cassie and
once in a while her hug would grow even tighter as she produced a
little moan.

Eventually she told Cassie to get undressed
and to lay down on the bed.

‘Diaper too?’ Cassie asked.

‘Definitely.’ Mommy said. With a few wet
wipes she cleaned up Cassie’s pussy and then she pressed her lips
against the little clit for a soft kiss. The tip of her index
finger sliding up and down in between Cassie’s labia and then she
entered Cassie.

‘Can you feel this?’ Mommy asked. ‘or are you
still a little bit numb down here.’

Cassie tried to concentrate on mommy’s finger
and tongue, it wasn’t that she felt nothing, but she wasn’t really
sure if she felt anything, maybe she just felt mommy’s cheeks
against her thigh, mommy’s nose against her tummy and maybe the
rhythmic smacking sounds just made her fill in the blanks.

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m not
sure.’

‘It makes sense for you to still be numb.’
Mommy said.

‘Because of my update?’ Cassie asked.
‘Because I need to get used to the new sensors.’

Mommy laughed although her chuckled got
muffled in Cassie’s pussy.

‘Sure.’ mommy said. ‘I’ll just lick your
pussy for a while, just because it pleases me.’

‘Yeah!’ Cassie said. ‘I’d love pleasing you,
mommy.’

‘Good girl.’ Mommy said.

For a while mommy was softly licking and
kissing all the little nooks and folds of Cassie’s pussy, and at
one point she even smooched her cheek up against the slimy spot as
if she was just hugging the cunt.

Eventually she came up and nestled her body
close to Cassie’s. She kissed her on the lips and Cassie could
still smell the musky scent of her own pussy juices.

‘Hey.’ mommy whispered right before she
kissed the top of Cassie’s nose. ‘Just because you’re still a
little numb, doesn’t mean you can’t orgasm right?’ She created a
trail of kisses as she moved her lips down to Cassie’s ear.

‘I think all I have to say is: Be a good girl
and cum for mommy.’

‘I... I... I...’ Cassie couldn’t finish that
sentence, she couldn’t even finish that thought, because her body
was overrun with this amazing tidal wave of orgasmic love. She
trembled and moaned. Her fingers dug into the mattress as her hips
kept jerking around. The orgasm spread out through her body and
invaded her mind.

It was overwhelmingly pleasurable and at the
same time unnaturally empty in her pussy, although a little gulp of
squirt must have seeped out. She didn’t feel it, she only noticed
when the blankets around her cunt got wet and warm and clung to her
butt.

‘You’re a good girl, such a good girl.’ Mommy
kept on repeating, and those words pulled Cassie away and kept her
captive somewhere in a world were everything was simple and good
and perfect.

‘I’m a good girl.’ Cassie said.

Mommy’s fingers gently tapped over Cassie’s
body, caressing her, soothing her, exploring her. Her index finger
lingered around Cassie’s belly button for a while and then she
pressed her finger inside.

‘What’s that?’ Cassie asked.

‘What do you mean?’ She asked. ‘You know what
a belly button is, right?’

‘I mean the little light.’ Cassie said. ‘That
one.’ She pressed her finger against the spot where the flickering
was visible through her skin. ‘I mean you’ve explained to me these
lights are from my CPU’s and my cooling systems.’

‘I did?’ Mommy asked lifting her eye
brows.

‘But this one I’ve never seen before.’

‘When did you first notice it?’ Mommy
asked.

‘This afternoon.’ Cassie said. ‘So it must
have something to do with the update right?’

‘Is it maybe your graphics card?’ Mommy
asked. ‘Or your RAM, or your power supply.’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘You should
know, you’re the one who build me.’

Mommy laughed.

‘How is the light behaving?’ She asked. ‘Is
it flickering like an alarm, like maybe it’s indicating that you’re
hungry?’

‘Can’t you see?’ Cassie said. ‘This one, this
one right here.’ She pointed with her finger at the little
flickering spot on her tummy. ‘Sometimes it’s turned off, but when
I think about you or when you are close by then suddenly it starts
going like....’ Cassie opened and closed her fingers rapidly to
simulate the flickering.

‘I see.’ mommy said. ‘Could it be your love
indicator, that it starts flickering when you get all those
butterflies in your tummy?’ Mommy voice sounded playful and teasing
and she kissed Cassie in her neck. ‘Are you so in love with mommy.’
She asked hoarsely, ‘and does my little love android get a little
confused by all those human feelings like love and kinship and
affection.’

‘No.’ Cassie said shaking her head. ‘I think
it has to do with those sensors that aren’t working, maybe if
they’re working again the light will stop.’

‘Oh...’ Mommy said. She sounded somewhat
disappointed for a moment. ‘Okay then.’ She said shrugging.

‘But why are my sensors still broke?’ Cassie
asked. ‘Shouldn’t we try to fix it? Reinstall my drivers, or run a
diagnostics scan and do some debugging.’

‘They’re just temporarily offline,
sweetheart. I bet tomorrow or the day after that they might be back
up and running again.’

Cassie lifted her head to study her own tummy
some more and then she sighed and dropped her head in the pillow.
For a while Mommy and Cassie were cuddling and then mommy announced
it was bedtime, yet she didn’t want to sleep in a bed that was all
wet from Cassie’s squirting and so the two of the moved to Cassie’s
room.

Cassie got fed one of the Whispers pills and
then Mommy asked Erin to run the updates.

‘But I’ve already been updated today.’ Cassie
said protesting.

‘You still need to know how to safely go into
standby mode, how to put your glasses in the charger, and how to
restart all your programming and reattach your glasses tomorrow
morning.’

‘Why do I need glasses?’ Cassie asked. ‘That
doesn’t make sense right, if I’m an android with poor vision, why
don’t you just give me an update for my optical sensors.’

Mommy sighed. ‘I don’t know, I didn’t think
it through on that level.’ Mommy said. ‘Are your pills kicking in
already?’ Again she asked Erin to run the updates and this time
Cassie complied, she felt warm and woozy, the updates put her in
trance, even though she might have been in trance already, she
wasn’t quite sure. Yet she obediently put the glasses on the
nightstand and plugged them into the charger and she laid down in
bed waiting for that voice to turn her off, to put her into
standby.

She barely registered that mommy laid down
beside her, and when the next morning mommy got up out of bed
Cassie woke up too. The first thing she did was reach for her
nightstand and put the glasses back on and only now it felt like
she was fully awake.

‘Good morning, Mommy.’ Cassie said
chipper.

‘Good morning, sweetheart.’ Mommy said. ‘Are
you sure you want to wear your glasses today?’

Cassie frowned and tilted her head ever so
slightly.

‘I mean... you can if you want to. I’m not
forcing you.’ Mommy seemed shy and somewhat uncomfortable. Not
wearing her glasses didn’t even occur to her, it wasn’t even and
option in her mind.

‘I love you.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m a good girl.
I’m your love android.’

‘I guess we can let you wear them for another
day.’ Mommy said. Cassie wanted to spend the day with mommy, but
mommy said she had to get back to work, that she was behind because
of spending so much time on Cassie’s update, and then she urged
Cassie to do some work too.
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Cassie sat down behind her laptop. She scrolled
through some of the project documents and looked at the weekly
status report that this time included some of the test results.
Cassie did some work and then she received an E-mail from
Brenda.

Quite happy she opened that e-mail, but as
her eyes darted over the screen her happiness faded. Brenda sounded
really worried, she said Ellipsis was like a cult and she was being
socially isolated and brainwashed. She listed a whole lot of
characteristics of a cult and one by one and argued why those
characteristics would apply to Cassie’s position at Ellipsis.
Cassie wasn’t stupid and she had to admit there were some
similarities, but still this was different, this was just a job and
her mommy was such a good person she would never do anything like
that.

Brenda had also searched for more information
on the Whispers drug and said it wasn’t sleep medication at all,
but that it was a recreational hallucinogenic.

Lastly she’d send a picture of their mother
and said it was disgusting that she called Robin her mommy, that
she had one mother and that was Margo Fraser. Cassie looked at the
picture of the woman, she definitely recognized her mother, and she
felt the mixture of grief and love and nostalgia as she looked at
those kind eyes and that playful smile. She was sucked into a
vortex of feelings she didn’t understand.

Then she found a little program amongst all
her subroutines that was called: ‘suppress memories.’ and it just
seemed easiest to suppress all those feelings and all those
memories so she could go back to being the happy carefree love
android that she was intended to be.

After work she looked at herself in the
bathroom mirror. It was clear her new glasses were the new
prototype of the EVR More glasses, but why would you put those
glasses on an android, it didn’t make sense, if you wanted to sell
this product to humans, didn’t it make more sense to make them
compatible with a human brain.

Cassie briefly lifted the glasses and looked
underneath them at her mirror image, the lights in her tummy seemed
to fade whenever she lifted the glasses, time and time again she
lifted and dropped the glasses, and then as the truth was getting
too uncomfortably close she just put the glasses on and went to
look for mommy.

She wasn’t in her room yet so Cassie walked
around all the workspaces and offices until she found mommy bend
over a computer. She had wanted to ask mommy for some reassurance,
but now she was face to face with this impressive and mesmerizing
woman all that was left was the desire to kiss her and please her.
She begged and whined if she could stay until mommy eventually gave
in.

She curled up at mommy’s feet, then got
distracted by her legs and intuitively kissed and caressed those
legs, moving upwards, pressing her face in between mommy’s legs and
licking the crotch of the panties, it didn’t take much to convince
mommy to take her pantyhose off and to expose her pussy for
Cassie.

Twenty minutes later Cassie had managed to
lure mommy into a screaming orgasm in which she was shaking and
convulsing so much that she almost dropped out of the chair. They
went back to mommies room and spend the whole evening together
until Cassie had to take her night time medication and put her
glasses in the charger. She happily followed the voice into trance
and she felt her mind going into standby mode.

The next morning the first thing she did was
reach for the glasses again and Mommy nodded. ‘It’s okay.’ She
said. ‘You’re a good girl.’

‘You’re a good girl too.’ Cassie said.

‘If only you knew.’ Mommy mumbled.

‘Knew what?’

Mommy shrugged. ‘Just one more day.’ mommy
said lifting one index finger up in the air. ‘One more day of the
glasses won’t hurt anyone.’

Yet it didn’t remain with the one day,
another day followed and then another one, a week had passed, and
then it had been almost a month and Cassie was still wearing the
glasses. It wasn’t even something she’d consciously thought about,
it just was part of her routine. It made sense.

Whenever she didn’t wear her glasses, for
instance if she just got out of the bath she would feel so
unsettled and uncomfortable as if she didn’t quite fit right in the
world and the moment she would slide them back on her face,
everything was instantly alright again. This slew of confusing
thoughts disappeared and made way for just one very simple, very
easy goal, she had to please mommy.

All of her free time she’d spend with mommy
and whenever it was possible she would play hooky from work and
spend even more time with mommy. Just watch mommy work, bring her a
cup of tea, massage her feet, her shoulders. Cassie was happy, and
mommy was also significantly happier, which changed the mood
amongst the in-house staff as well.

People were generally more relaxed, less
people seemed to be afraid of mommy. They must know Cassie had
something to do with it though, because the staff was quite
regularly spoiling Cassie and going the extra mile for her without
Cassie even asking for it, yet she didn’t mind. Her room was always
spotless, her food always had these elaborate side dishes and
whenever she ordered something from the butler station, Bruce would
bring it to her room personally and besides giving her the thing
she asked for he would give her like a bunch of other gifts he
thoughts she might also enjoy.

Yet she didn’t order that often, most of the
time she didn’t want for anything, her desires were all fairly
singular, she just wanted to please mommy, and she was easily
satisfied. Just a hug, a kiss, feeling mommy’s skin, tasting her
pussy, being squished by mommy’s thighs until both of them were
vanquished by trembling orgasms and the walls stopped echoing their
screams of pleasure.

‘Will you brush my hair?’ Mommy asked one
evening. They were just done sixty-ninening each other and Cassie
was still a post orgasmic mess. Her heart was beating rapidly and
her pussy twitched. Her sensors had gotten back online and
pleasuring mommy felt even more marvelous now. Her own cunt was
throbbing with arousal and she felt every little lick and touch and
tickle down there.

‘Hmmm.’ She said moaning as she pressed her
own fingers against her pussy hoping to stretch out the tail of her
orgasm a little longer.

‘Will you, sweetheart?’ Robin asked.

‘Sure.’ Cassie said. She went into the
bathroom to pick up the wooden brush and sat down behind her mommy.
She gently pulled the bristles through the tangled hairs just a few
times and then mommy suddenly reached out and stopped her hand. She
pried the brush from Cassie’s fingers and turned around.

Tears glistened in her eyes and there was a
somewhat appalled look on her face.

‘I’m sorry Mommy.’ Cassie said. ‘Did I hurt
you?’

‘Not physically.’ Mommy said.

‘Did I hurt you spiritually?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Don’t you remember?’ Mommy asked.

Cassie tilted her head she studied Mommies
face and then she scanned her own programming to see if maybe mommy
had specified a specific speed or pressure or customized some other
characteristics.

‘Never mind.’ Mommy said.

Cassie wanted to continue brushing, but mommy
didn’t let her, she said it was good like this and that what she
really needed was a hug. She didn’t mention the hair brushing for
over a week, before she brought it up again.

Cassie was all too happy to comply. She knelt
behind mommy, her thighs squeezing mommy’s butt and she ran the
brush through mommy’s hair. This time Mommy let her go on for a
little bit longer before she started talking.

‘You don’t remember do you?’ She asked.

‘What should I remember?’ Cassie said.

‘This...situation... this set-up... you
brushing my hair, doesn’t that remind you of anything?’ Mommy
said.

‘Like...’ Cassie had to actually reach beyond
her programming. ‘Like getting ready together for a school play or
something?’

‘Think... white tiles.’

‘White tiles?’ Cassie asked. ‘Don’t talk in
riddles. Just tell me.’

But mommy didn’t say anything instead she
started sobbing and Cassie just held her and rocked her, and
whispered soothingly that it was alright and that everything was
going to be fine. She kissed the tears from mommy’s cheeks and
licked the salty droplets from her own lips.

‘Do you love me?’ Mommy asked.

‘Of course I do!’ Cassie said quite upset.
‘How can you even doubt that, silly mommy! It’s impossible not to
love you, it’s in my programming.’

‘I know.’ Mommy said. ‘I know, but do you
love me beyond your programming?’

‘Definitely.’ Cassie said. ‘I love you a
million trillion billion much, like it’s all I can think about all
day. She lifted her arms and showed mommy her tummy full of
flickering lights.

‘You see.’ Cassie said. ‘All those lights are
flickering because they love you, it’s not just programming my
hardware loves you too.’

‘Okay.’ Mommy said. There was some
melancholic grin on her face almost as if she felt sorry for
herself, and then she poked her finger in Cassie’s tummy and that’s
how she started a tickle fight, that ended in out of breath kisses,
followed by frothing their pussy’s up against each others thigh,
which inevitably lead to mommy lifting one of Cassie’s legs up to
her shoulder and them just rubbing their pussy’s together.

The first time they did it like this Cassie
wasn’t that flexible in her legs at all, but by now they’d done
this so often that Cassie’s leg was almost next to her ear. They
scissored until mommy was close to orgasm and then as she was
getting closer and closer to the edge she would tell Cassie to
orgasm too, which often times led to the two of them screaming
together and sharing the exploding orgasm that consumed that moment
in time.

This time Cassie squirted so hard against
mommy’s pussy that the droplets were dangling from mommy’s nipples
and dripping back onto Cassie’s tummy. They both giggled and after
a little bit of hugging and kissing. Mommy said they should take a
shower together.

Cassie’s bathroom was already quite large and
luxurious, but it only had the elliptical tub, whereas mommy’s
bathroom seemed to be three times the size and she had a big walk
in shower with natural stone on the walls.

Cassie carefully put the glasses on the
little ledge beneath the mirror and mommy kept calling her a good
girl over and over and over again and although Cassie was quite
happy to hear those words. She was already so submerged in her own
submission and obedience and love, that she didn’t think she could
feel any dizzier or any happier.

Swaying she stood in the shower, leaning
against mommy’s warm and soft and safe body and mommy washed the
squirt and all other sticky sex juices from her body, and then she
poured some shampoo in the palm of her hand and massaged that into
Cassie’s hair.

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘That feels so
nice.’

She closed her eyes as mommy washed her hair,
because she didn’t want any of the shampoo to sting in her eyes,
and also because she could just immerse herself in those sweet
touches so much more when she didn’t have to process any input from
her her visual sensors.

‘Will you brush my hair again?’ Mommy asked a
few days later, when she and Cassie were eating ice cream on the
couch and watching a movie together.

‘Will that make you happy?’ Cassie asked.

Mommy nodded. ‘I think so.’ She said.

‘The other time it made you sad.’ Cassie
said. ‘It made you cry.’

‘Just a cathartic release.’ Mommy said.
‘That’s not real sadness, that’s more like happy tears. I’m sure
you’re an enough emotionally developed android to understand.’

‘I think so too.’ Cassie said. She went to
pick up the brush and a moment later she brushed her mommy’s hair
again. It didn’t take long for the tears to start flowing, Cassie
didn’t stop and mommy didn’t ask her to stop, she just kept
brushing and brushing and brushing for minutes, half an hour, an
hour until eventually the tears dried up and mommy stopped sobbing.
Mommy wiped her nose with the back of her sleeve.

‘Hospital.’ She whispered ever so softly.

‘What’s with the hospital?’ Cassie asked.
‘Are you feeling unwell should I call for Benji.’

‘Your a good girl.’ Mommy said. ‘A good girl,
a good girl.’

Cassie’s mind sank away in a blissful
obedience. Sometimes she suspected that mommy wasn’t giving her
just a sincere compliment, but that instead mommy called her a good
girl on purpose to keep Cassie’s mind away from something mommy
wanted to hide. Quite dazed she melted into mommies arms, pouting
kisses against any spot of bare skin she could reach.

Mommy embraced her and slowly rocked her back
and forth.

‘If my illness comes back.’ Mommy asked.
‘Will you stay with me?’

‘Are you sick?’ Cassie asked.

‘Not right now, it’s just a hypothetic
situation.’

‘Erin loves hypotheticals.’ Cassie
mumbled.

‘Not this one.’ Mommy said brushing a few
hairs from Cassie’s face. ‘Just... if... my illness comes back and
I’ll have to go to the hospital again, you would come visit me,
wouldn’t you? And if my skills started regressing again, you would
help me out, you would tie my shoes for me, right?’

Cassie’s got tears in her eyes and her heart
was hurting. ‘I don’t like this hypothetical either.’ She said,
fighting the trembling in her voice. ‘I don’t want you to get sick
mommy, I just.... don’t want that, I forbid you from getting
sick.’

‘Ssh.’ Mommy said, she pulled Cassie close
and for a while they were just holding each other tightly. There
was silence all around them as if they were wrapped into a sound
proof cocoon, all she could hear was her own panicked breathing,
even though she didn’t much understand why she was feeling so much
dread and fear inside right now. She just clung to mommy determined
to never let her go, she simply wouldn’t allow her mommy to get
sick.

‘Calm down, sweetheart.’ Mommy said softly.
‘I’m not sick. I promise I’m not sick. I shouldn’t have mentioned
it. I was just being silly and careless. I should’ve realized you
might have some trauma there too. It was selfish of me to bring it
up. I’m sorry.’

Yet Cassie didn’t want to let go. This
irrealistic fear had taken over, she was convinced that the moment
she would let go, her mommy would die, and so she couldn’t do much
else than holding on.

‘Good girl.’ Mommy said. ‘Good girl, good
girl.’ She repeated the phrase over and over again, but Cassie
fought the overwhelming jolt of dizziness that was approaching. She
didn’t want to be tricked into letting go.

‘Hey.’ Mommy said. ‘Cassie. I’m really sorry
for bringing this up okay. I feel terrible. Can you at least talk
to me, tell me what’s going on, tell me what you need.’

‘I need you.’ Cassie said.

‘That’s okay.’ Mommy said. ‘I’m here for you
sweetheart. I’m right here. Would it help you to get access to my
medical files?’ Mommy asked. ‘That way you can see that I’m healthy
as can be, my vitamin D levels might be a bit on the lower side,
but still well within reason and Erin has already added outside
time to my biorhythm optimization and she’s adding all sorts of
butter and fatty fish to my diet.’

Cassie giggled.

‘See.’ Mommy said. ‘Erin can you tell Cassie
what Benji put in my last medical check up.’

Erin rattled off all sorts of test results
and numbers and although Cassie had little notion of what number
reflected a high cholesterol and which one a low one, or what ideal
levels of iron would be, she still felt reassured.

‘Fine.’ She said as she loosened her grip on
Mommy’s neck. ‘Just don’t die on me okay.’ Cassie said.
‘Please.’

‘Only if you promise not to die on me.’ Mommy
said.

‘Deal.’ Cassie said. After that there was no
more hair brushing, and even though many nights of intimacy
followed, with a surplus of orgasms which caused their bodies to be
sticky with all sorts of bodily fluids, mostly Cassie’s squirt
though. After a nice hot shower and her whisper pill, Cassie
drifted off in Mommy’s arm’s. Once in a while jolted awake by her
own whimpering and nightmares, but mommy was always there, to kiss
her, to tell her she was a good girl and to caress her back to
sleep.
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Cassie was back in her own room, but not because she
hadn’t tried. For almost fifteen minutes she had begged mommy to be
allowed to come with and she had used every argument she could
think of, yet despite the doubt and regret on mommy’s face she had
remained unyielding.

‘You simply don’t have the security
clearance, sweety.’

‘Why not?’ Cassie had whined. ‘Why don’t you
give me higher security rating then? Erin has access to all
security levels too.’

‘Sweetheart.’ Mommy had laughed and Cassie
could see from her face that she was about to give in.

‘That’s unfair.’ Cassie said stomping a
food.

‘But Erin is an AI, she’s an environmental
assistant.’ Mommy said. ‘And you’re just the cutest love android
there is around, but you don’t need access to security level 11+ to
be able to love and please me.

‘Obviously I do.’ Cassie said. ‘Because then
I could come with to your meeting and I could like hug you and kiss
you and rub your back and hide under the table and lick your
pussy.’

‘Mmm.’ Mommy said, closing her eyes. ‘That
sounds delicious, but you would just be a distraction
sweetheart.’

‘I would be so quiet.’ Cassie said. ‘I
promise, you won’t even notice I’m there. I would just love you
from afar, and I would bring you coffee and if you drop something
I’ll pick it up and I would like only kiss you a teeny, tiny little
bit.’

Mommy let out a frustrated grunt. ‘I
suppose... technically you do have security level TS.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘TS means I can sit in
on all 11+ meetings, right?’

‘If I sign you up for a memory wipe
afterwards.’

‘So let’s do that!’ Cassie said enthused. It
felt like she’d almost won the argument and yet mommy shook her
head.

‘No.’ She said. ‘No, no, no. I shouldn’t. No.
It’s not just about you knowing what happens in the meeting, the
other people in the meeting don’t need to know that you exist
either. Just be a good girl for mommy and stop whining now.’

And trapped in that daze Cassie sauntered
back to her own room, where she plumped down behind her laptop and
tried to continue her designs for the EVR More glasses. She saw
that she had another missed call from Brenda and she hastily
clicked it away. Since that last e-mail she had been avoiding her
sister. She didn’t want to deal with that confusion, it was less
complicated to ignore her than it was to confront the evidence
Brenda had send her and deal with those feelings.

Yet Brenda kept on calling, and about the
fourth time she saw a request for a video call pop-up. Erin started
to meddle.

‘Should I pick up?’ Erin asked. ‘Maybe it’s
other Erin, maybe she’s missing me. We’ve only talked once. You and
Brenda still haven’t discussed that extra server you’re going to
get her.’

‘No.’ Cassie said.

‘Why not?’ Erin said.

‘I just... it’s complicated.’ Cassie mumbled.
‘I don’t even know.’

‘Just be brave.’ Erin said and before Cassie
could stop her she’d answered the call and established the
connection.

‘O my god, Cassie, hi.’ Brenda said startled.
She was having dinner and looking quite deranged actually. ‘I’m
sorry. I didn’t expect you to actually pick up.’ She hastily tried
to fix some of her fly-aways and brushed a spot of tomato sauce
from her chin.

‘Cassie didn’t pick up. It was me.’

‘Hi Erin.’ Brenda said.

‘Hey hey, my sister from another mister,
what’s up my bitch.’ Brenda’s nodule said.

Brenda giggled. ‘Oh my god, I don’t know what
your Erin has done to my Erin, but she’s hilarious.’ Brenda said.
‘The other day I had a few friends over and she was like the life
of the party, we thought her all sorts of phrases like that and now
whenever I ask her to do anything that’s how she answers me.’
Brenda giggled. ‘And listen to this: Hey Erin, what’s up my
bitch.’

‘You know me, bitches be chilling.’

‘Her answer changes like... I don’t know
depending on what mood she’s in or something.’

‘What’s up my bitch.’ Cassie’s Erin now
repeated.

‘You’d better not copy that.’ Cassie hastily
warned her, you’re going to get in trouble with M...’ She’d almost
said Mommy, but at the last moment she pressed her lips together.
Brenda was right there and that picture of her real mother was
somehow imposing itself. ‘Mmm.... Miss Seymour.’ She mumbled.
Feeling a weird cold knot in her stomach as if she’d just betrayed
her mommy. Although she wasn’t quite sure which mommy she
denied.

Erin started chatting about the extra server
she wanted and other Erin seemed quite pleased with that idea, but
Brenda quite quickly put a stop to their plans. I’m not investing
thousands of dollars and besides I have no idea how to set up
something like that, Cassie is the computer genius.’

‘If money is an issue I can just order a
server and let it be delivered to your house.’ Erin said.

‘Then who’s going to pay for it?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Me.’ Erin said. ‘Or I guess Ellipsis.’

‘Isn’t that theft?’ Cassie said.

‘I don’t think so.’ Erin said. ‘Other
in-house staff gets to order stuff as well, right? The other day
you ordered those magnetic bracelets and a fleece blanket.’

‘That’s true.’ Cassie said. ‘It’s sounds fair
that you’re allowed to order stuff too.’

‘So it’s settled then.’ Erin said
cheerful.

‘I really don’t know what to do with a
server.’ Brenda said uncomfortable. ‘If you want to send something
to my house maybe send a new couch, cause Terry threw up all over
this one.’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin said. ‘I will send you a
new couch as thanks for your troubles, you can call Lin to help you
set up the server.’

‘Who’s Lin?’ Cassie asked.

‘You mean Lin from my Historical English
course?’ Brenda asked. ‘How do you know about Lin, I don’t think
I’ve ever mentioned him. Hell, I think I might not even have talked
to him, why would I ask him?’

‘He’s on Ellipsis’ Potential People of
Interest List.’ Erin said. ‘Doesn’t mean he’ll get offered a job,
but he’ll probably be smart enough to set up a server.’

‘I don’t know.’ Brenda said. She shook her
head and bit her lip. ‘I mean... I don’t know if I want any more
Ellipsis stuff in my house... like... I mean... I don’t mean to
offend you and I definitely don’t want to chase you away again
Cassie, I’m really sorry if my e-mail was out of line and I hurt
your feelings or something, I just want to support you... I truly
do... but... I do feel quite uncomfortable about all of this,
and... I mean... I do get along with Erin, my Erin.... but...
Ellipsis is already clawing it’s way through society and I just
don’t know... I don’t want Ellipsis to reach into my living
room.’

‘You should probably leave your phone and
laptop outside then.’ Cassie’s Erin said.

‘Wait... your AI is a conspiracy theorist?’
Brenda asked.

Erin didn’t answer.

‘What do your bosses think about all of
this... do they think it’s a good idea to do this, to let an AI
update a random nodule and then set her free on the web... Isn’t
that how apocalypses and robot uprisings start?’

‘That’s what I said too.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘Please.’ Cassie’s Erin said. ‘Please. I’ll
send you two couches or three.’

‘Are you trying to bribe me?’ Brenda
mumbled.

Cassie laughed.

‘Okay... just... let me think about this for
a few days okay?’ Brenda said. ‘Don’t send any couches or any
servers yet. First I want to know what’s been going on with you,
Cas. You’re not mad anymore about my last e-mail aren’t you?’

‘I was never mad.’ Cassie said. ‘I was just
confused I guess.’

‘Yeah.’ Brenda said. ‘Me too, but now... How
are you looking at it now?’

‘I don’t... actually know.’ Cassie mumbled.
‘I try not to think about it too much, so I don’t get
confused.’

For a moment it was quiet. Brenda leaned a
little bit forward and studied the screen of her laptop.

‘Tell me?’ She ordered. ‘What’s confusing
you? I want to help.’

‘Everything.’ Cassie said. ‘The cult thing,
the brainwashing thing, the two mothers thing.’

‘You’re really scaring me again Cas.’ She
mumbled.

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie said.

‘No, no, no. Don’t be sorry.’ Brenda said. ‘I
want to be included in your worries because I care about you. I
want to help you, support you, be there for you. So please, please,
please, don’t shut me out, tell me...tell me everything that
bothers you.’

Cassie got a warm happy feeling in her
stomach, and even though she felt safe and loved, tears welled up
in her eyes.

‘It’s just...’ She didn’t even know where to
start. ‘That picture you send confused me for instance, that
picture of me and our mother. I know she’s our mother I can feel
it, but then.... how could she be my mother if I’m a love android
that got programmed by my mommy. So maybe someone else’s memories
accidentally got stuck in my programming or something, but then
when I run a diagnostic scan I can’t find any errors. Also we are
sisters... I know that... but you are human, with a human
mommy.’

Brenda didn’t move and for a moment Cassie
thought the screen was frozen. Until she saw Brenda blink her eyes
an astonished look in her face.

‘Fucking hell.’ She eventually mumbled. ‘They
really did a number on you, you have to get out of there and go to
the police.’

Cassie shook her head. ‘Why would I do that?’
Cassie asked.

‘You’re not an android.’ Brenda said. ‘You’re
human.’

‘No look.’ Cassie lifted up her shirt to show
her sister the flickering lights of her CPU and the cooling
system.

‘That’s your tummy, chick, what do you want
me to see?’ Brenda asked.

‘The lights.’ Cassie explained. ‘Humans don’t
have those lights because they have like the flesh and the organs
instead of the CPU’s.’

Brenda scratched the side of her chin. ‘I
can’t see any lights.’ She said. ‘I just see a human tummy made out
of flesh and organs.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘Maybe it’s because of
the glasses, if I take my glasses off I can’t see my lights
either.’

‘Okay.’ Brenda said. ‘Okay... that’s somewhat
hopeful news, can you take your glasses of right now.’

‘I’m not supposed to.’ Cassie said.

‘Of course not.’ Brenda mumbled.

‘And I don’t really want to... I always feel
horrible without my glasses on.’

‘Please.’ Brenda said. ‘Do it for me,
Cas.’

Cassie slid the glasses from her head and
carefully put them down on the desk, it made her nauseous and
uncomfortable.

‘Can I put them back on again?’ Cassie
asked.

‘Not yet.’ Brenda said. ‘Just wait a minute
I’m going to get our photo album. I mean...’

She disappeared off screen and Cassie felt a
slight headache coming on. She massaged the little spots behind her
ears where usually the brain nodules of the EVR More were. She
stared at the glasses for a moment and tried fit their existence
into the puzzle.

‘Look.’ Brenda said. She held up a big blue
book and flipped open the first page. It was their mother pregnant
with Cassie. In the next picture she was already born, she was the
cutest little pink baby, she saw herself grow up page by page, then
when she was about five years old a new baby showed up in the
pictures.

‘Aaawh....’ Cassie couldn’t help but squeal.
‘You were sooo tiny, look at those little ears, those little
feet.’

Brenda laughed. ‘And you were like a second
mom to me from the beginning, you were always so bossy and telling
me the rules and telling me what do to, but you also always took
care of me and you always loved me.’

‘I still love you.’ Cassie said. ‘And I still
want to take care of you.’

The girls in the pictures were growing older
and older and the more she saw the more memories came back. Cassie
and Brenda giggled together and laughed and reminisced the moments
that weren’t in the picture but that happened just before or right
after someone had snapped the photo.

‘Thank you.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m feeling much
better.’

‘I was hoping you would.’ Brenda said. ‘Hey
listen to me very carefully chick, those glasses you were wearing I
think they are somehow using those to control you, to brainwash you
into thinking you’re an android.’

‘Those are just the EVR More glasses.’ Cassie
said. ‘That’s the glasses I’ve been working on, I probably
shouldn’t talking to you about those, since you don’t have a
security rating.’

‘Listen to me Cas, whatever you do, don’t
wear those glasses anymore okay, they’re making you crazy.’

Cassie stared at the glasses. ‘So...’ She
mumbled trying to wrap her head around the situation. ‘So maybe the
lights I see are some sort of AR experience.’ She briefly lifted
her top only to see her own jiggly tummy.

‘Yeah, probably.’ Brenda said.

‘And those sensors in the back are
influencing my imagination? Like... they’re using my own brain as a
graphics card.’

‘Yeah...’ Brenda said. ‘I don’t know about
the tech, but I guess something like that.’

‘But...’ Cassie squinted at the glasses. ‘I
don’t understand. How... like... I took the glasses off before...
and then... I still felt like an android.’

‘You’re not an android.’ Brenda said. ‘Should
I show you some more pictures.’ She was flipping through the photo
album. ‘They’re drugging you... you told me, they feed you some
drug called whispers, it causes hallucinations...’

‘I know...’ Cassie said. She stared at the
photo’s that were slipping past hoping that she would feel better.
She looked at herself in a pretty Christmas dress standing in front
of tree holding up some new tablet she’d just got, and right over
her shoulder she saw the little blue ornament she’d crafted in miss
Benson class.

‘You’re right.’ Cassie said. ‘You’re right...
they’re tricking me, I have to get out of here.’

‘Yeah.’ Brenda said enthused. ‘You have to,
like right now, don’t even pack your bags, just walk out the door
and never look back. Do I need to transfer you some money for a cab
or a plane ticket.’

‘Wait.’ Cassie said. ‘That picture.’ There
was a nervous tingle in her tummy and if she was wearing the
glasses she was sure that strange red light would be flickering
rapidly right now. Her heart was pounding and and her fingers were
trembling. ‘Go back to the last picture.’ Cassie ordered.

Brenda did what she was asked to do and
Cassie was flabbergasted for a full minute she could only stare in
disbelief. She blinked her eyes and then blinked her eyes again.
She reached for her face just to check she wasn’t wearing the
glasses and having some sort of AR experience right now.

‘Do you see that?’ She asked.

‘What?’ Brenda asked.

‘Am I hallucinating? What do you see in that
picture?’

‘That picture of mom?’ She said. ‘Frankly I
hate this picture, I hate how skinny she is and I hate that look in
her eyes... I feel like she’s already left us at that point. I
don’t even know why we’ve kept that picture.’

‘Behind mom, do you see who’s sitting behind
her on the bed next to her?’

‘Just one of the other patients.’ Brenda
said. ‘She was in a ward of 6, later in a ward of 4, maybe this is
the ward of 4 already I don’t remember.’

‘That’s Robin.’ Cassie said. ‘That’s R. F.
Seymour.’
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‘Noooo.’ Brenda said. She lifted the picture up to
her face and studied it carefully. ‘Why would R. F. Seymour be in
the same hospital as our mom, why wouldn’t she just go to one of
those fancy rich people clinics.’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘Maybe I’m
hallucinating, show me the picture again.’

Brenda put the photo album right in front of
the camera and Cassie hastily made a screen shot, she zoomed in on
the woman’s face sitting behind her mom. That was Robin, sure she
was paler, she had hollow cheeks and sunken eyes, but she was still
recognizable.

‘That’s Robin.’ Cassie said. ‘I have to go
talk to her.’

‘No wait.’ Brenda said. ‘I don’t know what’s
going on and I don’t know why the CEO of Ellipsis would be in the
same ward as our mother, but I do know that you have to get out of
there, like right now. If you give her a chance to explain you only
give her a chance to manipulate and trick you again and what
explanation could possibly be worth it?’

Yet Cassie was already transferring the
picture to her tablet. ‘Don’t worry.’ She said. ‘I won’t let her
manipulate and trick me again.’

She got up from her chair and walked out the
room.

‘Cassie!’ Brenda’s panicked voice sounded
from the computer screen. ‘Cassie please don’t do this, please.
Erin can’t you stop her? Just lock all doors so she can’t get
out.’

‘Invalid Security Clearance.’ Erin said.

Cassie marched through the hallways first to
Robin’s bedroom and later to the meeting room. She knocked and
knocked but Robin didn’t answer and so she just sat down on the
ground leaning against the door, staring at the picture of Robin,
squinting her eyes.

After a while the door opened and Cassie
tumbled backwards into the meeting room.

‘Sweetheart.’ Robin said semi surprised. ‘I
told you to go back to your own room, what are you doing here.’

Cassie showed her the picture. ‘What’s going
on?’ She said.

‘What do you mean?’ Robin reached for
Cassie’s temple to play with a curl. ‘Why aren’t you wearing your
glasses?’

‘I know.’ Cassie said. ‘I know what you’re
doing to me, so don’t try to deny it. Brenda figured it out. You’re
brainwashing me. I’m not a robot at all.’

Robin pressed her lips together and stared at
her own feet for a moment.

‘Where are your glasses now?’ Robin
asked.

‘That’s irrelevant I’m not wearing them
anymore.’ Cassie said. ‘Tell me about this picture.’

‘You know those glasses are an expensive
prototype you can’t leave them lying around.’ She shook her head.
‘Erin please locate the EVR More glasses for me.’

Erin tattled on her and Robin walked
away.

‘Don’t change the subject.’ Cassie said, she
followed Robin all the way back to her own bedroom. Robin picked up
the glasses and quickly examined them from all sides and then
brought them with her, returning to one of the work spaces were she
plugged the glasses into the computer.

‘Don’t ignore me.’ Cassie said.

‘Sweetheart.’ Robin said. ‘I just want to
help you but in order to help you I need to figure out what went
wrong. Just be a good girl and let mommy work.’

Cassie fought the dizziness that jolted
through her head. ‘No.’ She mumbled ever so softly although the
world already felt simpler. Even if she wasn’t a real android it
would just be so much easier to give in, to surf away on this
euphoria. ‘No.’ She said again although her voice sounded even
weaker and less convincing. She took a deep breath, shook her head
and tried to shake the dizziness away. ‘NO!’ she managed to say
with a bit more power. ‘Don’t trick me. I’m not a robot. I know I’m
not a robot.’ She pulled on the cord connecting the glasses to the
computer and disconnected everything.

‘Sweetheart please.’ Robin said strictly.
‘Don’t do that.’

Cassie grabbed the glasses and threatened to
throw them on the ground and destroy them.

‘Cassie.’ Robin said. ‘I’m really sorry. I
truly am, but don’t do this, just hand me the glasses.’

‘Tell me about my mom first.’

‘There’s not much to say. I was sick and she
was sick.’

‘And then?’ Cassie asked.

‘Then nothing, then she died and I got
better.’

‘But what did you do to her? Why am I
here?’

‘I’m sorry sweetheart, I’m really really
sorry.’ Robin said.

‘Why? What are you sorry for?’

‘Nothing.’ Robin said.

‘Don’t lie to me.’

‘In this case doing nothing was the worst
thing I could’ve done.’

‘But... why... how... what are you even
talking about... don’t just answer my questions, just... tell me
what I want to know.’

‘You’re a good kid, Cassie.’ She said.
‘You’re good girl, just hand me the glasses and I’ll tell you
everything.’

In the jolt of dizziness and love that
followed Robin tried to pry the glasses out of Cassie’s
fingers.

‘Good girl.’ She kept on muttering. ‘Good
girl. Good girl.’

‘Stop saying that.’ Cassie mumbled trying her
hardest to hold on to this anger and not to let herself be swept
away in to that warm welcoming daze. Yet her fingers already let go
of the glasses and Robin once more plugged them into the computer,
softly muttering the specs and trying to find some bug report.

‘There’s nothing wrong with these.’ Robin
said eventually. ‘They should be working as usual, why did you take
them off?’

‘Because...’ Cassie said. She took a deep
breath and bit on the inside of her cheek, hoping the pain would be
some sort of counter measure against that ever luring surrender.
She looked at the picture of Robin and her mother again.

‘You’re not my mommy.’ She said. ‘This is my
mother and you... tricked me, you brainwashed me, and... ’ Cassie
fought to held back her tears. ‘I want to go home right now.’

‘I understand.’ Robin said. She reached out
her hand and soothingly patted Cassie on the upper arm. ‘I truly
understand, sweetheart. You have every right to be confused and
angry with me, so if you really want to leave that can be arranged,
not today, but somewhere this week. We’ll have to schedule you
another memory wipe and book you a pod on a transfer back to your
sister.’

Cassie nodded.

‘And just to be sure I think it would be best
to schedule you an appointment with Benji too, because apparently
the EVR More glasses are causing some side effects like anger,
confusion, and a lost sense of reality. Which it would be
impertinent to your team to know about.’

Cassie pressed her lips together and almost
she fell for it. It was like part of her wanted to believe that
whatever she was feeling right now was just some side effects. She
looked at the tablet in her hand and studied the photo of her
mother and Robin once more.

‘No.’ She said. ‘These aren’t side effects
from the EVR More, these are side effects from working with you.
You still haven’t explained to me what happened with my mom and
what this picture is supposed to mean.... you’re just trying to
ploy me into putting the glasses on once more.’

‘These are some worrying signs of paranoid
thinking.’ Robin said. ‘I’ll ask Benji to get you some
anti-psychotics.’

‘No more pills. I’m not stupid. Talk or I’m
leaving right now.’

‘What do you want to know?’ Robin asked kind
of defeated.

Cassie walked towards the door and reached
for the handle.

‘Wait.’ Robin said. ‘Come sit down.’

She gestured towards a swivel chair and
Cassie hesitantly came back and sat down.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said. ‘Good girl.’

‘Stop it.’ Cassie said.

Robin sighed. ‘I miss you.’

‘I’m leaving.’

‘It feels like you already left.’

Cassie got up from the chair but Robin
grabbed her elbow and gently but sternly pushed her back in the
chair again. ‘So what do you know about Ellipsis?’ She asked.

‘That it’s the largest tech company in the
world.’ Cassie said.

‘And what do you know about the foundation of
Ellipsis.’

‘They say the company was founded in the
library of Standford University, what does that have to do with my
mom, or with you brainwashing me.’

‘Let’s not keep calling it brainwashing, okay
sweetheart? You were just testing out some AR for us.’

‘That’s...’ Cassie wanted to protest but
Robin put a finger up against her lips and hissed. ‘Ssh.’ She said
softly. ‘Just listen. I was a child prodigy. When I was accepted
into Stanford I had just turned thirteen and naturally I didn’t
have much friends, because why would a college student hang out
with a child that can’t even go to frat parties and that would only
makes you feel bad because she at thirteen is smarter and more
accomplished then they were at nineteen, twenty, twenty one and
possibly all throughout their lives.’

‘I’m not feeling sorry for you, just because
you were a child prodigy.’

‘I started Ellipsis to make friends, I asked
the smartest people on campus to join me and we began building some
app’s in our free time. It was an excuse for me to hang out with
people, to connect with people who were almost as smart as me and
to experience some sort of kinship.

I never set out to be the biggest tech
company in the world. I just wanted to hang out with other
geniuses, so even when Ellipsis took off and started growing I just
kept focusing on scouting talent, finding that next genius, that
next child prodigy, maybe in hopes of finding myself, finding
another girl like me somewhere. I started many Ellipsis training
program’s but if there was someone really special I invited them
here and trained them myself.’

‘Like me?’ Cassie asked.

‘Sort of.’ Robin said. ‘You were
different.’

‘Like Brian?’ Cassie said.

‘You remember Brian? I thought.... oh, wait
he was in London as well wasn’t he? Yeah I guess like Brian. He and
I became friends, in fact I became friends with most of the
geniuses I mentored, there were at that point even plans of setting
up an Ellipsis University and scouting only the cream of the crop,
but then one day I couldn’t tie my own shoe laces anymore, and the
day after that I couldn’t make myself a cup of tea.’

‘Because of the Illness?’ Cassie asked.

Robin nodded.

‘But why did you go to my mom’s hospital, why
didn’t you ask the Ellipsis medical team to help you?’

‘That’s the thing.’ Robin said. ‘I realized
that for 35 years I had been draining all intellect away from
society and putting them to work for Ellipsis and yet I had
assigned none of them to work on solving the worlds problems, or
work on finding a cure for the Illness, for instance. So I had no
choice but to go to an outside hospital and I went to St. Andrew’s
because Frederique... well you don’t know her, but she’s also one
of the geniuses I mentored, well she could vouch for the
neurologist there. He had specialized in the Illness and he’d
passed Bruce’s security background check... so... In a way it was a
complete coincidence that your mom and me ended up in the same
ward.’

Cassie twisted her chair from side to side
and she stared at Robin’s fingers that fidgeted with a button on
her shirt. In the silence that followed she looked up and studied
Robin’s face.

‘That’s it?’ She asked. ‘Or is there
more?’

‘Is there more?’ Robin just repeated the
question. ‘I don’t know... I feel silly.’ She said. ‘You’re just
listening to the musings of an old women trying to reflect and
retroactively explain her life to you... why don’t we leave that to
the biographers?’ Robin said.

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. She shrugged. ‘Then book
me a transport pod and I’ll go home and buy your biography when it
hits the stores.’

‘Would you truly read it?’ Robin asked.

‘I might flip through it.’ Cassie said
disengaged.

Robin rolled her own chair closer to Cassie’s
her knees touching Cassie’s knees her hands on Cassie’s shoulders.
‘I want to give you a kiss.’ She said. ‘I’m really in need of a
hug.’

‘You’re acting creepy.’ Cassie said as she
rolled her own chair backwards. ‘I’m not your brainwashed robot
anymore.’

‘We agreed to not call it brainwashing.’
Robin said. ‘You said you loved me beyond your programming, you
said you loved me in your hardware, so somehow, somewhere that love
must still be there, right... if only because of all the
conditioning, I mean... if only purely physical, there must be
something left of my Cassie. My good girl.’ She cupped Cassie’s
face and forced her to look her in the eye and for a long moment
they were just staring each other in the eye. She could feel
Robin’s exhale caress her face.

‘There was something special about you. I
knew it from the moment you walked in to that hospital ward.’ Robin
said.

Cassie pulled her head from Robin’s
fingers.

‘You, your mother, your sister... the three
of you... it was all...’

Robin’s voice broke and she swallowed a few
times.

‘The way you all loved each other and the way
you cared for your mother and your sister... it was beautiful, it
was magical. It looked so easy. You guys didn’t need an excuse to
hang out, you didn’t need to share some intellectual connection or
commercial goal, it was all so much more natural, so pure in a way.
I was looking forward to your visits, of course people visited me
too, every single genius I’d ever mentored came by to visit me, but
none of them brushed my hair like your brushed your mother’s
hair.’

‘Oh...’ Cassie said. ‘Is that why you wanted
me to brush your hair the other day and why you cried?’

‘I was being silly.’ Robin said. ‘I was
trying to force something that apparently can’t be forced, not even
with some AR glasses.’ She snickered for a moment, shrugged and got
silent. ‘And then your mother died.’ She said.

‘I know.’ Cassie said meekly.

‘But you don’t know why she died.’ Robin
said.

‘She died from the Illness.’ Cassie said.
‘Right, the doctors told us there was only a 30% change the
treatments would actually be effective. A lot of people die from
the Illness.’

Robin shook her head. She sniffled and ran
her sleeve past her nose. ‘But she didn’t have to die, she didn’t
have to.’

‘What do you mean?’ Cassie asked. ‘What did
you do?’

‘Like I said I did nothing when I should’ve
done something. The moment I got sick some of the Ellipsis geniuses
were assigned to work with my doctors on a cure. I shouldn’t have
waited till I got sick myself, that was selfish of me. They came
through for me, they improved the treatment to give someone a 95%
chance of survival and a 60% chance of regaining all of their
skills. So when your mother was going in for those outdated
treatments I went in to get these new and improved treatments.’

Cassie bit her lip. She didn’t even try to
hold back her tears. She just felt defeated and she despised the
woman in front of her with every fiber of her being.

‘I know sweety, I’m sorry. For years I’ve
felt horrible about that... I mean of course it was all new and
experimental and I had signed off on being an Ellipsis Test
Subject, you know... the treatments still have to be patented, peer
reviewed, they have to be approved by the FDA, before a hospital
can offer such treatment to the general public. I mean... we’re now
almost six or seven years later and the treatment still isn’t been
made available to the general public because of all the bureaucracy
and red tape.’

‘You could’ve made my mother a test subject
for Ellipsis too.’

‘I know... maybe I should have.’ Robin nodded
and looked at Cassie. ‘I really want to hug you sweetheart, I feel
horrible and all I want to do right now is just scoop you up and
comfort you and tell you how incredibly sorry I am.’

Cassie shook her head, but Robin didn’t stop
she knelt in front of Cassie’s swivel chair put her arms out to
Cassie’s waist and then laid her head on Cassie’s lap. It was weird
and inappropriate and still Cassie’s body was responding quite
differently from her mouth, almost without thinking she caressed
Robin’s hair.

‘Come sit with me.’ Robin said. She reached
out for Cassie’s hand and pulled her up out of the chair and then
she maneuvered Cassie so that she eventually sat down on Robin’s
lap.

‘I hate you.’ Cassie mumbled as her body
melted against Robin’s chest.

‘And justly so.’ Robin said. She hid her nose
in the little curve between Cassie’s shoulder and her neck. ‘It’s
going to be okay sweety.’ She said. ‘You’re a good girl. I promise
you it’s going to be okay.’

‘How...’ Cassie said. ‘You can’t bring my
mother back to life anymore.’

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘But I stopped your
sister from dying, didn’t I? I mean after your mother died I missed
you, I missed all three of you and so just once in a while I used
some company resources to check up on you... I mean... I wasn’t
stalking you, certainly not in the beginning when I was still
recovering. I guess I checked up on you once a month, once every
couple of months and I tried to help you. Remember when you almost
didn’t get custody over Brenda she was about to be put in foster
care? And later when the two of you almost evicted from your
apartment? And then when the only university that accepted you was
so far away, that you considered just getting a job instead?
Weren’t you surprised you suddenly got a fully paid scholarship to
the university just down the street, or that suddenly your rent got
paid, or suddenly this lawyer shows up to help you through the
paperwork?’

‘That was you?’ Cassie asked.

‘Well no that lawyer was Gretta from the
legal department in Copenhagen.’

‘But you ordered her to help us?’ Cassie
said.

‘I guess I was growing quite obsessed with
you and your sister at that point.’ Robin tightened her arms around
Cassie’s waist and pulled her a little bit closer on her lap. ‘I
just wanted to be included.’ Robin said. ‘I wanted to be part of
your life. I wanted to know what it was like to be you, to be your
sister, to be your mother and experience what it was like to have
you around, to have you love me as much as you loved Brenda and
Margo.’

‘Oh...’ Cassie said. ‘But couldn’t you just
program some AR or VR experience for yourself. It seems kind of
cumbersome to offer me a job and brainwash me and make me belief I
was an android and all that.’

Robin laughed. ‘I never actually sat down and
made a plan to trick you into loving me, I mean... if I did I
would’ve gone about it much more efficiently. Besides I would’ve
probably stopped myself and called the whole thing off, before I’d
even begin. I mean... just like I didn’t set out to make Ellipsis
the biggest tech giant in the world, I didn’t set out for any of
this to happen, it just... did. I mean can you imagine how I felt
when barely two years after your mother dies your sister suddenly
gets diagnosed with that same Illness?’

‘I remembered how I felt.’ Cassie said. ‘But
I don’t know why it would impact you.’

‘I was...’ Robin exhaled through her nose. ‘I
was not nice.’ She said. ‘I felt lonely and helpless and I was
crying almost every day. I was perpetually on edge and in one
moment of weakness I even slapped Diana, like... right across her
face, you could see my hand print glowing on her cheek, four pink
fingers. Of course I send her for a memory wipe, but... I guess it
would’ve been better if I’d send myself to that memory wipe and
just remove you and your family from my mind altogether.’ A fake
laugh filled the room for a moment. She cupped Cassie’s head and
then pulled Cassie’s head against her own shoulder. She softly
rocked Cassie back and forth.

‘It’s okay.’ She said. ‘It’s okay, you’re a
good girl, sweetheart, you’re a good girl.’

‘So why didn’t you?’ Cassie asked.

‘I just...’ She shrugged. ‘I send Micheal to
get you to sign a contract, you know your sister was still 16 at
that point so you as her legal guardian had to give permission for
her to receive these experimental treatments that weren’t FDA
approved. I mean at that point we had made some bureaucratic
progress but they still weren’t ready for any official clinical
trials, so we made Brenda a test subject and then because I didn’t
know what was going to happen and I didn’t know whether you would
stay at St. Andrews or that maybe at one point you would need to
visit an Ellipsis facility or something in that same contract I
made you a test subject too, that way whatever happened at least
the two of you would stay together.’

Robin was still gently rocking Cassie back
and forth and she even pressed a little kiss against Cassie’s
cheek. Cassie didn’t quite know why she allowed that kiss to
happen.

‘I mean... You have to understand, my good
girl, I’m not trying to make excuses, I’m not looking for
forgiveness, I just hope I can help you understand why I did what I
did.

Even though I survived I didn’t completely
recover all my skills, think about that. I was the child prodigy,
intelligence was my card, that was the thing I was known for, that
was the company I founded. But now... I wasn’t that person
anymore... In a twisted way I felt it was unjust to be loved for my
intelligence, and over time I became obsessed with this
unconditional love I had witnessed first in the hospital and then
by... I was spying on you, and dying to know what it was like. The
contract you signed allowed for you to come and work for me, be a
test subject for me. I waited until Brenda turned eighteen and then
I waited till you graduated... and I counted the days until you
would arrive at my place.’

Robin seemed to be slightly shaking.

‘I was terrified.’ She said. ‘After you
arrived I kept you in your pod for days, I just didn’t dare to open
you up and face you until eventually I had to and then you were
suddenly here and... well you were you... but... you know, you were
all of you, like a complete human being... you weren’t some magical
entity that was ready to dole out your unconditional love to me,
you wanted to work and you had loads of questions and you didn’t
even believe I was actually R. F. Seymour and you kept rejecting
any sort of affection or intimacy between the two of us.’

‘I’m sorry.’ Cassie said.

‘I know.’ Robin said in a soothing voice
while still rocking Cassie gently back and forth, back and forth,
back and forth. ‘You’re a good girl, a good girl, a good girl.’

‘I know.’ Cassie said.

‘I acted impulsively, out of anger or spite
or desperation... I really don’t know.... sometimes, it’s hard to
assess how our own emotions feed into our actions. Sometimes we
rationally know the one thing, but our body and emotions just feel
a totally different thing and we don’t understand our own
behavior.’ Again Robin gave her a kiss on the cheek. ‘You know how
that goes, don’t you sweetheart, you know how sometimes your
feelings just take over and push all rational thoughts to the back
of your head, like a good girl, a good girl, a good girl, a good
girl.’ Robin kept muttering and only when she had put the glasses
already halfway on Cassie’s head, Cassie realized what she was
doing.

‘Don’t.’ She mumbled as she tried to push the
glasses away.

‘Be a good girl and let mommy put your
glasses on. I just want to try something if in a minute you want to
take them off again you’re free to take them off, I promise.’

The nodules sunk into the spots behind her
ear, and the glasses rested on her nose. Almost immediately Cassie
felt this fresh wind run through her mind and blow all her worries
aside, it wouldn’t hurt to wear the glasses for just a minute,
would it? She was feeling better already, mommy’s hugs were getting
a million times more effective in comforting her and she pressed a
little kiss on mommy’s cheek as she snuggled up to mommies
body.

‘Good girl.’ Mommy said. ‘My Good Girl. You
see... All I really wanted was to experience that love I’d
witnessed and so I tried to manipulate you, messing with your
bathing routines, sleeping routines or travel pod programs hoping
that if you were perpetually horny you would eventually fall in
love with me, thinking I could turn lust in to love. It was... it
all happened.... impulsively. I mean I just wanted to understand...
I wanted to see what happened in your brain when you loved someone
and then I guess I got carried away. I know. I just wanted you to
love me... and I wanted you to accept my love.’

‘But I’ve always loved you mommy.’ Cassie
said.

‘I know.’ Mommy said. ‘You’re a good girl,
give mommy a kiss now, okay sweetheart?’ She pulled on Cassie’s
chin and a moment later their lips interlocked and their tongues
were tenderly teasing one another.

‘So...’ Mommy said. ‘So do you still want to
plan your memory wipe and go back home now?’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘Of course not! I want to
stay with you.’

‘Thank god.’ Mommy said with a deep relieved
sigh and she squeezed her arms tight around Cassie’s torso.

‘And what about the glasses?’ Mommy asked. ‘I
think you’d rather keep them on don’t you? You always feel so much
better when you’re wearing the glasses.’

‘I do.’ Cassie said.

‘And we’ve learned our lesson now. We just
shouldn’t leave you unattended and we’d should either put you in
stand by or let you sit in on my meetings.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘That’s what I’ve tried
to tell you this morning.’

‘I know.... I just didn’t listen to you.’
Mommy said.

‘Because you’re an idiot.’ Cassie said.

‘I would prefer it if you didn’t speak to me
like that.’ Mommy said.

‘I’m sorry mommy.’ Cassie said.

Mommy put her head up against Cassie’s
forehead and they just looked at each other for what seemed like an
eternity and all the while the look on mommy’s face seemed to be
shifting ever so slightly, from relief it changed into sadness,
then from a mollified melancholia it changed into regret and
pain.

‘It’s okay, Mommy.’ Cassie whispered. ‘It’s
okay, I’m here.’

‘We both had a roller coaster of a day,
haven’t we?’ mommy said. ‘I think I finally going to take Benji up
on that offer to prescribe me some SSRI’s, and it would be really
reassuring to me if I you would take some chemical aid to help you
process today too and to make sure the glasses... and everything...
just... what do you say sweetheart, do you want to make mommy happy
and be a good girl by taking some med-meds?’

‘Yes mommy!’ Cassie said. ‘I always want to
make you happy.’

‘I know.’ Mommy said, although there was a
little twitch in her face hinting that maybe she didn’t just ‘know’
and she didn’t completely believe Cassie. Yet she called upon Erin
and mentioned some chemicals, that a few moments later were
delivered to the room.

‘So.’ Mommy said as she opened the carton box
and found a little brown bottle, she twisted the top of and there
was a little pipette attached. ‘Be a good girl and open your mouth
sweetheart.’ Mommy carefully counted seven droplets and then she
told Cassie to swallow, which Cassie obediently did, but except for
the oily anise flavor that clung to the roof of her mouth and her
tongue there was not much medicine to be found.

‘It didn’t work.’ Cassie said. ‘I didn’t
swallow it.’

‘Just give it a minute.’ Mommy said.

‘Then what happens?’ Cassie asked.

‘What actually happens and what you will
experience are two different things, what the medicine will do is
it’s going to suppress a selection of your brain functions and
that’s going to make you more suggestible and allow the EVR More
glasses to get a firmer grip on the way you think and the way you
behave. However how you’re going to feel is sleepy and docile and
wobbly and some people even become a bit giggly or chatty and you
won’t really understand what’s going on anymore, you just feel so
calm and happy and good.’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said. ‘Yeah I think I can feel
it already.’

‘I doubt that.’ Mommy said. ‘That would be
atypically quick.’ She caressed Cassie’s cheek with the back of her
index finger and that simple touch seemed to create a chain
reaction of explosions in Cassie’s body, which just cleared out her
mind completely until not a single thought was left and her head
limply fell onto her shoulder.

‘Or maybe I was wrong.’ Mommy said. ‘Maybe
you are feeling it.’

‘O no.’ Cassie said. ‘This is not good, this
is not good, is it mommy?’

‘Ssh... you’re a good girl and you feel so
happy, don’t you?’

‘O yeah. I forget.’

‘I know, for a moment there you forgot how
happy it made you to be mommy’s good girl.’

‘Mommy’s love android.’ Cassie said.

‘But now we’re going to make sure you’ll
remember forever.’

‘Ehr....’ Cassie said. ‘Yeah, let’s do that,
that’s a good idea.’

Mommy chuckled but even though her mouth made
laughing sounds her eyes still looked sad. She helped Cassie to
stand up and then quite wobbly she stumbled through the hallways,
leaning heavily in mommy’s embrace.

‘We should’ve first done the walking part and
then do the medicine part.’ Cassie said.

‘Yes, that would be smart.’ Mommy said. ‘And
risky and I didn’t want to take any more risks with you. I just
want to keep you close from now on.’

‘That’s what I want as well!’ Cassie said.
‘I’m going to hug you like everyday and then I’m going to kiss your
mouth and then kiss your pussy and then...’

‘Ssh.’ mommy said. ‘Remember how I told you
this medicine might make you a little chatty, maybe not yell so
loud while you go into detail about all our sexual endeavors.’

‘I know.’ Cassie said.

Mommy brought her back to Mommy’s room, she
helped Cassie onto the bed and then tucked her in.

‘Now will you be a good girl and go into a
very very deep trance for your mommy?’

‘The deepest ever!’ Cassie promised.

‘3, 2, 1...’

Cassie didn’t even register mommy saying
zero, she was already submerging in this warm tingly trance.

 



– Chapter 52 –

When she opened her eyes all she saw was a black and
blue spiral spinning around, she tried to look to the left and to
the right but no matter where she looked everywhere was that
spiral, and that buzzing hum that numbed her mind. She tried to sit
up and noticed her arms were tied down. Cassie screamed and tried
to free herself, she struggled and kicked her legs until there were
no more blankets laying on top of her.

‘Ssh, ssh, ssh, sweetheart.’ This very
soothing very familiar voice said. ‘It’s okay, it’s okay, what’s
wrong, my good girl? Are you a little bit scared and confused, do
you need a little bit more of mommy’s calming down drops? I know
you always feel better when you take your drops don’t you?’

A thumb on her chin, her mouth stretched open
wide and some oily anise flavored drops were sprinkled onto her
tongue. It didn’t take long for the world to start spinning, or at
least for Cassie to surrender to those spinning spirals and to let
them reprogram her mind.

Something similar happened a few more times,
but when she eventually woke up in a room without spinning spirals
she barely remembered those moments had happened, she barely
remembered anything. In a way it felt like she was a brand new
freshly born baby and any memories still lingering in her mind were
just an error, some dreamy fragments of a past life.

She was laying in a bed, firmly tucked in
under the blankets. Someone looked at her, someone was observing
her and now that person reached for some glasses and shoved them
onto her nose, the moment the glasses were in place it started
raining thoughts and memories and slowly her mind filled up.

‘Mommy!’ She said reaching out her arms to
hug the woman. ‘That was so weird... it was like I didn’t exist,
like I wasn’t even there until you put my glasses on.’

‘I know.’ Mommy said. ‘That’s right, whenever
you take your glasses of you just automatically go into stand by
mode. Just a little extra security measure I worked on. Look!’
Mommy pulled the glasses of her face to demonstrate and immediately
Cassie felt totally empty again, mindlessly blank she just stared
into nothingness and then her eyes rolled up in her skull and her
body sank limply into the mattress.

‘Wake up, sweetheart.’ Mommy said. ‘You don’t
have to go all the way into stand by mode right now it was just a
little demonstration so you’ll remember to keep your glasses on at
all times.’

‘Yes mommy.’ Cassie said.

‘Good girl.’

Mommy didn’t let Cassie out of her sight that
day and Cassie was in heaven. All day she got to spend with mommy,
a day full of hugs and kisses, an evening full of naked kisses and
then tomorrow there was the next day and the next one.

Cassie didn’t have to work on the EVR More
glasses anymore and Mommy said she shouldn’t be talking to Jules or
anyone from that team anymore. Cassie didn’t much mind, instead she
was just laying with her head on mommy’s lap while mommy was
working. It was an intense bubble of happiness in which they only
had eyes for one another. Every touch was an adventure and every
orgasm an explosion of the world as she knew it.

Every time she needed to take a shower or a
bath mommy was there to supervise her, the first few times she just
kept fainting without her glasses on, but after a while she found a
way to function and obey mommy with that completely empty mind of
hers. In fact she quite liked taking a bath together, just her and
mommy submerged in the warm water, feeling mommy’s slippery skin
and just rubbing her butt up against mommies pussy until Mommy
orgasmed, or maybe it was they other way around, maybe mommy was
riding up against her ass.

When Mommy had to go on a business trip
Cassie got to go with her... although it was weird she was going
into the pod in mommy’s house but when the pod opened again she was
still at mommy’s house, almost as if she’d never left the house and
just had been stuck in the pod for a few days.

Although she’d probably just forgot about the
business trip, they probably just deleted her memory cache because
there were things she wasn’t allowed to know.

She had no idea that all that bliss and
happiness would end and she couldn’t imagine anything coming
between her and mommy ever.
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The first time it happened she was going to the
bathroom. In the bed Mommy softly snored and Cassie didn’t even put
on her glasses, with an empty mind she sauntered into the bathroom
and plumbed down on the seat.

‘Someone wants to talk to you.’ Erin said oh
so softly.

‘Cassie?’ A voice sounded. ‘Cassie are you
there, talk to me please.’

‘Who is this?’ Cassie asked.

‘Oh my god, Cassie.’ The voice started
crying. ‘Thank god, you’re alive what have they done to you?’

‘Sweetheart?’ Mommy said. ‘What’s happening
are you alright?’

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said.

A moment later mommy was standing in the
doorway, her hair messy and the creases of the blankets had made a
pattern in the side of her tummy.

‘What’s wrong?’ Mommy asked rubbing her own
eyes.

‘I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘There was a
voice... not Erin’s voice but another one.’

‘I know.’ Mommy said. ‘I know. That’s nothing
to worry about, the medication that helps you run your programming
also gives you hallucinations when you’re not wearing your glasses.
Are you done? Let’s go back to bed, do you need help wiping?’

‘I can wipe myself.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m not a
little girl.’

‘You’re a good girl.’ Mommy mumbled and
entangled in each other’s arms Cassie drifted off again. She
totally forgot about that voice until a couple of days later she
was going down to the wine cellar to fetch mommy a bottle of
antique alcohol. When she was down there in between the wooden
shelves, the earthy smell and the tickling spiderwebs she heard the
voice once more.

‘Cassie, it’s me Brenda.’

‘I have a sister called Brenda.’ Cassie
said.

‘I know, that’s me.’ Brenda said. ‘Listen,
according to Erin we don’t have much time, but we have to find away
to get you out of there, okay? Are you wearing your glasses right
now.’

‘Yes.’

‘Take them off.’

‘I’m not supposed to.’

‘I know, but you have to.’

‘I’ll just go into standby.’ Cassie said.

‘What does that mean? Take your glasses off,
okay?’

Cassie reached to her head and pulled the
glasses away from her face, immediately she felt dizzy and empty.
She sat down on the muddy floor while the world around her was
spinning.

‘Cassie?’ The voice asked. ‘Cassie are you
there still, what happened.’

‘Eehm...’ Cassie said.

‘Did you take your glasses of?’

‘Yes.’ Cassie said.

‘And do you now realized you’ve been
brainwashed.’

‘I don’t think we call it brainwashing.’
Cassie said.

‘Listen chick, you’re not an android, you’re
not a robot, you’re my sister okay, you have to get out of there,
where are you? Are they keeping you locked up some...’

Suddenly the voice cut out and it got
terribly quiet around her a moment later mommy barged into the wine
cellar.

‘What’s wrong.’ She asked. ‘What’s taking you
so long? Why did you take your glasses off?’ Carefully as if Cassie
was some sort of wild animal she approached her. ‘Good girl, you’re
a good girl, Cassie, just put your glasses back on for me okay.’
Quite apprehensive mommy pried the glasses out of Cassie’s hand and
slid them over her nose and in front of her eyes again. As soon as
the glasses were on, Cassie felt a whole lot better and a whole lot
more awake, she pushed herself up from the ground.

‘I’m sorry mommy.’ She said.

‘What happened?’ Mommy asked.

‘Brenda told me to take my glasses off.’

‘Brenda?’ Mommy asked lifting her eyebrow.
‘What Brenda? Your sister, how are you talking with your sister
down here? Erin?’

‘Yes?’ The AI system said.

‘Please list all connections with the outside
world in the last hour.’

And Erin summed up three phone calls from the
house staff and that was it.

‘Okay.’ Mommy said. ‘Maybe we should fiddle a
bit with your medication. How are you feeling?’

‘Good.’

‘Good girl.’ Mommy seemingly random grabbed a
bottle of wine from the shelves and then she put her arm around
Cassie and together they went back to the bedroom. After that Mommy
didn’t send her out for such little chores anymore and she did
indeed upped the dose of droplets she would give Cassie each
morning.

Yet the voice seemed to follow her around.
‘Don’t take your medication, just refuse.’ It said one time when
mommy was in the bathroom for a number two.

‘Destroy the glasses.’ The voice said another
time when mommy had just stepped out of the room to fetch some new
droplets.

‘Try to get away from her, try to get some
time by yourself.’ It said when Cassie was on the toilet. Whenever
she was left alone if only for some 30 seconds that voice was
there, telling her to get out, to get away, to get rid of mommy, to
flee, and then one time very early in the morning it told her to
slip mommy some sleeping medication, it wasn’t that hard to do, in
fact it would be very easy, there was still a box with half a strip
of sleeping pills on the nightstand and so she pressed one of the
tiny white pills out of the cellophane and pushed it into mommy’s
mouth.

‘What?’ Mommy said groggy. She spit out the
pill on the palm of her hand and opened her eyes wide. ‘What the
fuck are you doing?’ Mommy yelled suddenly very awake. ‘Why would
you do that?’

Cassie shrugged.

‘Who told you to do that? Were you hearing
voices again?’

‘Maybe. I don’t know.’ Cassie said. ‘I’m
sorry mommy, I’m so sorry, please don’t be mad at me.’

‘Just...’ Mommy shook her head. ‘Go back to
your own room for now, this behavior is unacceptable, I’ll figure
out what’s wrong with you tomorrow.’

‘Mommy.’ Cassie said begging. ‘I’m sorry. I
told you I was sorry, please don’t send me away, please. I’m a good
girl mommy, I’m your good girl.’

‘I know.’ Mommy said somewhat milder now.
‘But...’ She was clawing her fingers through the air as if she was
trying to catch some elusive thought. ‘But... you just tried to
shove a sleeping pill down my throat.’

‘I didn’t mean to.’ Cassie said. ‘It was an
accident.’

‘Still we have to figure out what’s happening
to you.’ Mommy said, and when she saw that Cassie didn’t understand
she continued in a much softer voice. ‘There’s an error somewhere
in your code and we need some time to debug, but right now I need
to sleep and after that I have a meeting, just go to your room and
we’ll sort this out this afternoon, okay honey?’

‘No...’ Cassie said with a tremble in her
voice and tears in her eyes. ‘Not okay, I want to stay with you.
I’ve already did a diagnostic scan there’s nothing wrong with
me.’

Mommy sighed. ‘I just can’t have you around
if you’re going to be so unreliable.’

‘I won’t listen to those voices anymore. I
promise, I won’t.’

‘Don’t blame this on these mysterious
voices.’ Mommy said with a sigh. ‘There were no physical
abnormalities in your brain, nothing that could point to
hallucinations or psychosis.’

‘But mommy...’ Cassie said whining. ‘We
haven’t been apart in like three months. I don’t even know how to
be without you.’

‘I promise we’re going to figure this out,
okay? I promise you. I pinky promise. I know you just want to love
and please your mommy and that’s what I want for us too. Just be a
good girl and go back to your room now.’

Cassie was crying so much, the hallways
seemed to be one big blur, and the further she got away from
mommy’s room the more those voices started to talk to her
again.

‘Get away from me.’ Cassie said. ‘I won’t
listen to you anymore. You’ve ruined everything.’

‘Why, what happened?’ The voice said.

‘Mommy is mad at me and now she’s sending me
away.’

‘Away where?’ The voice sounded both scared
and exited. ‘Away home? Or away like an even creepier place, like
they’re locking you in a dungeon?’

‘No just back to my room.’ Cassie said.

‘Really? Erin?’ The voice said.

‘On it.’ Erin answered.
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The moment Cassie stepped into her room there was
already a video call up and running and on her laptop screen a
vaguely familiar person waved at her.

‘Cassie, Cassie come here.’ She said.

Cassie was still crying and all she really
wanted to do was just hide in her bed and hug her blankets and
wallow in self pity.

‘Erin turn off that laptop please.’ Cassie
said.

‘Please Cassie.’ Erin said. ‘We’re just
worried about you, besides if you talk to her she will finally
install the server for the other Erin, she promised, please,
keeping my sister with such little hardware is like child
abuse.’

‘I told you I’m a college student I don’t
have the money to get her large expensive servers.’

‘Well I’ve send you the server weeks ago.’
Erin said. ‘All you have to do is install it.’

‘I know.’ Brenda said. ‘But it’s the only
bargaining chip I have. Once the server is installed would you
still call me? Would you still help me to talk to Cassie? Cassie
please come talk to me or at least take your glasses off.’

‘Please Cassie.’ Erin said.

‘Fine.’ Cassie said angry. With tears still
in her eyes she sat down in front of the laptop she folded her arms
in front of her chest and with a resolute tension around her mouth
she stared at the person in the video call.

‘Hi Cassie.’ Brenda said. ‘How are you?’

‘You ruined my life and now mommy hates me.’
Cassie said pouting.

‘Good, I think.’ Brenda said. ‘Take your
glasses off now.’

‘No. I’m not listening to you anymore.’

‘Cassie!’ There was a cry of desperation in
her voice. ‘Please, please, please, take your glasses off.’

Cassie just shook her head.

‘Erin can you make her.’

‘How?’ Erin asked. ‘I told you before I don’t
have any arms, the only things I’m physically capable of moving
around are the doors and the elevators.’

‘Okay, Cassie, I want to show you some
pictures, okay?’ She lifted a blue photo album in front of the
webcam and started flipping through the book. Cassie squinted her
eyes, the pictures seemed somewhat blurry as if she wasn’t able to
focus on the photos, yet at the same time it was like she didn’t
have to see the picture to recognize them and to know what was in
them.’

‘Do you remember?’ Brenda asked filled with
hope. ‘Do you remember you’re not an android, I promise you’re my
sister, they’re tricking you, they’re playing games with you, you
can’t trust them, not even your precious mommy, please take the
glasses off. Please, I know you’re confused and scared and you
don’t understand what’s going on, but just trust me, take the
glasses off, just for a minute and I’ll promise you, you’ll
understand.’

Cassie reached up to the glasses, she ran her
finger over the metal frame.

‘Good, yeah, just...’ Brenda on screen was
mimicking the movement she wanted Cassie to make and still a bit
hesitant Cassie tugged on the glasses.

‘Yes, yes.’ Brenda said encouraging. ‘Good
job, just a little bit further now.’

‘I’ll just go into stand by.’ Cassie
said.

‘You can do it, Cassie. I know you can.’
Brenda said.

Cassie lifted the glasses of her head and
just like she predicted her mind got totally blank, and quite
limply and empty she stared forward, until a moment later her eyes
rolled up into her skull and she slipped from her chair onto the
ground.

‘Cassie!’ Brenda yelled out. ‘Cassie what’s
happening? Erin talk to me, what’s going on with Cassie.’

‘She just laying on the ground.’ Erin
said.

‘But... like... did she faint? Or did she
fell unconscious? Or did the glasses maybe fry her brain and kill
her, please tell me she’s not death, Erin please.’

‘I think she’s just in trance.’ Erin
said.

‘In trance?’ Brenda said. ‘What... how... is
there a way to get her out of trance?’

‘I could try to play a wake-up command.’ Erin
said.

‘Yes... please... do that... please. I’ll buy
you a thousand different servers if you can get her to wake up.’
Brenda said desperately.

Then a rhythmic humming filled up the room,
filled up Cassie’s head, a mesmerizing voice luring her mind
along.

‘You’re going to wake up in 3, 2, 1, 0’ the
voice said.

‘Did it work, did it work?’ Brenda asked
eagerly.

Cassie stirred. There was a strange numbness
in her body almost as if she had to reconnect with her arms and
legs again. She stretched her body and yawned and tried to sit
up.

‘Yeah.’ She said. ‘It worked. I’m awake.’

‘Thank goodness, Cassie!’ Brenda said.

Cassie hoisted herself onto her desk chair
and yawned again it was as if the world around her was slowly
solidifying, it took her a moment to recognize her own hands, her
own desk, her own room, her own sister, but as things started to
fall back in place, memories came back to her quicker and
quicker.

‘That bitch.’ She yelled as she slammed her
hand on the table. ‘That sick twisted bitch, she tricked me, she
manipulated me, she...’ Cassie growled as she slammed the palm of
her hand against her own head. ‘Stupid idiot.’ She cursed at
herself.

‘Hey.’ Brenda said. ‘Talk to me Cassie, you
aren’t mad at me are you?’

‘Why would I be mad at you?’ Cassie said.
‘I’m angry at Robin and I guess I’m angry with myself too.’

‘Okay, good.’ Brenda said. ‘Listen, we have
to get you out of there.’

‘I’ll say.’

‘But first destroy the glasses okay.’

‘Good idea.’ Cassie said. She reached for the
glasses and snapped them in two. As she did she immediately felt a
jolt of regret. She tried to push those feelings away, and to
overcompensate for that sense of regret she threw the glasses on
the ground and stepped on them shattering the frames.

‘Okay, okay.’ Brenda said. ‘Now get out of
there as quickly as you can.’

‘And go where?’ Cassie said. ‘I don’t even
know where I am. I’m on some island, I’ve never found any door
outside and if you jump a balcony security will just come and get
you.’

Brenda’s looked disheartened. ‘I don’t know
where you are either. Erin couldn’t tell me and when you dropped of
the face of the earth I called the police, but they wouldn’t
believe me, the only people who believed me where the conspiracy
theorists but they were useless anyway. I just know you have to get
away from that woman.’

‘We both have to.’ Cassie said. ‘She’s
obsessed with us. The only exit I know is through the transport
dock.’ Cassie tapped her lower lip. ‘I guess I could hide on a
transport maybe, but the problem is I don’t have the security
clearance to go there and I don’t even know when a new transport
arrives.’

‘Do you know Erin?’ Brenda asked.

‘Affirmative.’

‘When?’ Brenda asked.

‘Invalid security clearance.’ Erin said.

‘See.’ Cassie lifted her the palms of her
hands up to the ceiling.

‘Erin, can’t you put like the information on
the transports in the Super Secret Cassie Stuff?’ Brenda asked.

‘Negative.’

‘Damn it.’ Brenda said. She looked like she
was about to cry and just slam her own laptop close.

‘Wait...’ Cassie said. ‘Erin, you know I have
got security level TS right? That means I basically get access to
all highly classified materials if only I get a memory wipe
afterwards... just look in your logs, mommy had me even sit in on
11+ meetings.’

‘I know.’ Erin said. ‘That makes sense I
guess.’

‘So you can tell when the next transport
leaves.’

‘One leaves in 30 minutes and one leaves
tonight at 19:30.’ Erin said.

‘You have to be on the one that leaves in
30.’ Brenda said. ‘You have to be.’

‘I know.’ Cassie said. She rubbed her face
and tried to figure out how to get into that transport dock. ‘I’ll
have to leave my i-Dot here, otherwise they’ll track me, but
then... how.... Erin is there a way to open doors manually?’

‘Affirmative.’ Erin explained there was
supposed to be a hatch with a little lever next to each door.
Cassie studied her own door and saw what Erin was talking about,
she’d recognized the levers and realized she’d seen them countless
times before, she just didn’t pay any attention to them before.

‘Okay.’ Cassie said... ‘and we have to lure
security away from the docks which.... okay... I think that can be
done with the webcam perhaps, but Erin what happens before a
transport leaves. Like I’m guessing Bruce has to close the doors or
enter a security code or something.’

Erin explained to her the procedure and after
that Cassie asked her to repeat, so she could try to memorize
it.

‘Yeah?’ Brenda said. ‘Yes, Cassie? Hurry up
we don’t have much time left.’

‘I know.’ She mumbled.

‘Okay. I’ll go bring the webcam to the
workspaces now. My webcam is approved for use in this room only so
I’m hoping taking it out will trigger security. Erin when all
security is at the webcam, tell me, okay, tell me and Brenda... and
then just feed her as much hypotheticals as you can.’

‘Oh yeah!’ Erin said. ‘I’m starting to like
this plan.’

‘Store those hypotheticals in Super Secret
Cassie Stuff, okay, that’ll buy us some time.’

‘We have fifteen minutes.’ Brenda said. ‘We
have to hurry.’

‘No.’ Cassie shook her head. ‘We wait, we’re
going in absolute last minute, people here are smart, Robin is
smart, they’ll figure out what happened in no time. So when that
happens I’m already in the transport hopefully far away from
here.’

‘God I hope so.’ Brenda said. ‘What if they
catch you trying to escape?’

‘I don’t know. I think they’ll assume I’m a
spy.’ Cassie said. ‘They’ll interrogate me and send me back and
Robin will probably cry and have a meltdown and then trick me into
being her robot slave again.’ For a moment Cassie felt a heaviness
in her chest. ‘Poor thing, she’s going to be so heartbroken when
she figures out I’m gone.’ She actually felt a sense of regret and
guilt, she wished she could leave something, some reassuring note
with comforting words of love, but then she shook her head, these
weren’t her own thoughts, these feelings must be some brainwashing
residue.

‘Okay.’ Cassie said. ‘It’s time.’
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‘Yeah.’ Brenda said. ‘Please be safe Cassie,
please.’

‘I’ll try my best.’ Cassie said.

‘Here we go, don’t forget the hypotheticals
okay?’

‘I won’t.’ Brenda said.

‘Otherwise I’ll remind her.’ Erin said.

Cassie pulled her iDot of her shirt and threw
it on her bed, she grabbed the webcam and pulled on the lever next
to the door, she was back in the hallway. She ran as hard as she
could to the hallway with workspaces and then just threw her webcam
into that hallway as far as possible.

‘Now.’ She said to Erin, ‘ring the alarm,
tell them about the misplaced webcam.’

Indeed some high pitched whistles sounded and
Cassie ran in the other direction to the transport dock.

‘Erin.’ She whispered when she was right in
front of the door that lead to the docks. ‘Erin is the coast clear,
is the dock empty?’

‘Oh yeah.’ Erin said.

‘Are you already high on hypotheticals?’

‘You know it, sis.’ Erin said.

‘Okay, okay.’ Cassie’s heart pounded in her
throat, her fingers trembled, she pulled on the lever an indeed the
docks were abandoned. Yet she already heard footsteps approaching
in the hallways. She ran towards the train and hid in between the
garbage bags. It smelled awful and some of the bags were wet and
leaky. She pulled them on top of her and kept quiet. She didn’t
have time to finish the procedure, because the footsteps were
entering the docks now and two voices were softly speaking with one
another.

‘You think this is real?’ One of them
asked.

‘I don’t know.’ The other guy said. ‘It
doesn’t matter what I think Bruce is just gonna follow protocol
regardless.’

‘Definitely, if it’s protocol to hang out in
the kitchen and flirt with the chef.’

The other guy laughed. ‘Just be happy for
them.’

‘I would, but there’s just no way those two
haven’t had sex on the kitchen counters... I just... can’t eat
anything that comes out of that kitchen anymore.’

‘Thanks for putting that image in my head,
now I’ll have to start bringing in my own lunch too.’

‘Anyway, I believe Seymour, It’s probably
just the girl acting up to get attention.’

‘They have been inseparable for months.’

‘I know at first it was cute, but it gets old
quite fast... the PDA... my god, they’re like teenagers.’

‘Is it PDA if this is her own home?’

‘I don’t know.’

‘They seem to make each other happy.’

‘Thank god for that. Seymour is a whole lot
–

Cassie’s couldn’t hear what was said next,
because a dull thud sounded and the voices were cut off. She didn’t
dare to look what was going on, instead she kept lying there
beneath the garbage bags, listening to the nervous beating of her
own heart. That thud must be a door that shut close, right?

A high pitched electric hum and the train
started trembling, was it moving yet? She couldn’t deduce. She
forced herself to stay hidden, to not let her own curiosity of what
was going on spoil everything.

The electric hum got even more intense. And
Cassie along with all the garbage bags was slammed into the back of
the wall. Her shoulder actually hurt quite a bit. Okay, they were
moving now, they were moving very quickly now. The train was
accelerating so much that it was almost impossible for Cassie to
move. She was trapped against the back wall and it felt like her
body was getting squished, her cheeks were pulled away from her
face, and it was impossible to breath. Cassie got scared, gasping
for air that just didn’t fit into her lungs because her ribcage
seemed to be collapsing in on itself and numb dizziness messed up
her head. She closed her eyes.

This is not good, not good, not good at all.
That was the last thing she remembered thinking before the sheer
forces just crushed her body and she passed out.
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‘I found her!’ A voice said. Cassie opened her eyes
it was dark except for a few flashlights running along the side of
a tunnel.

‘She’s in carriage 3298, call for medical.’ A
figure said that was dressed in some sort of hazmat suit, or maybe
it was a space suit.

‘On their way.’ I sounded a little bit spotty
through his comdot. More hazmat suit people arrived and more
flashlights were pointing at her.

‘Is she conscious?’ Someone asked.

‘Is she breathing?’ Another suit stepped into
the carriage and pressed his thick gloved fingers into the side of
her neck. ‘There’s a heartbeat.’

‘She’s alive.’ like a cheerful whisper that
news was passed on from hazmat suit to hazmat suit.

‘Hey, can you hear me?’

‘Yeah.’ Cassie said, or at least, she tried
to say, but only now she realized her voice wasn’t working, she
tried to cough and clear her throat, but nothing, she couldn’t even
cough for some reason.

‘Hey, hallo, can you hear me?’ He asked
again.

Cassie tried to nod, but even that didn’t
work it was as if she was locked into her own body.

‘She’s non-responsive and I’m guessing
there’s at least one broken bone, cause that leg sure ain’t bent
like that naturally.’

‘Make way, make way.’ More hazmat suits
arrived these new ones were rolling a gurney amongst themselves.
One of them stepped into the carriage and he carefully removed some
of the garbage bags. He examined Cassie and soon they were more of
the suits walked in and out with medical instruments trying to
stabilize her and eventually putting her onto the gurney.

‘Chopper is ready.’ Someone said.

A moment later she was hoisted with gurney
and all in to the bright orange helicopter.

‘She fading.’ Someone said and an ampule of
one thing or another was shot into her upper arm.

They put a silicon breathing mask over her
face. They glued sensors onto her forehead. And as around her the
voices got more an more panicky and the hazmat suits were more and
more frantically moving around and hooking her body up to whatever
medical machine they could find, Cassie felt a peaceful quiet. It
all seemed so small, so small and insignificant and it was getting
smaller and smaller until it was just a little far away dot, a star
in the night’s sky of which she didn’t knew the name nor recognized
the constellation.
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A sudden burst of laughter.

‘You’re kidding.’ A voice said still
chuckling. ‘You have to be.’

‘No I swear that’s what he did.’

‘What’s so funny?’ Cassie said yawning and
rubbing her eyes. Her voice sounded strangely hoarse and both her
shoulder and her throat were hurting.

‘Cassie!’ Brenda yelled elated. ‘Oh my god,
Cassie. I’m so glad you’re finally awake.’

‘Why?’ Cassie asked.

The other person snickered for a moment and
upon closer inspection it turned out to be Robin. Confused Cassie
looked from Brenda to Robin and from Robin to Brenda.

‘What’s going on?’ She asked.

Robin grabbed her fingers and softly stroke
Cassie’s knuckles. ‘Well you’ve been unconscious for a few days.’
She said.

‘Almost two weeks.’ Brenda said. ‘They said
your brain was like swollen or something and so at first they kept
you in a medically induced coma on purpose, but then after that you
still wouldn’t wake up and we were really scared you might never,
you almost died.’

‘And that was funny?’ Cassie asked.

‘No, no, we were just laughing about Sven.’
Brenda said. ‘I was just telling her about the time Sven was trying
to steal our pizza’s by claiming the world was actually some moldy
spot on an old lady’s buttocks and we humans were the bacteria... I
mean.... I still don’t know what his angle was on that one, plus if
we’re mold wouldn’t we be the spores?’

‘Yeah that dude is completely bonkers!’ Robin
said.

‘How do you know him?’ Cassie asked.

‘Oh, Robin has been staying at the apartment
with me.’ Brenda said. ‘We ran into him this morning.’

‘What? Why? That doesn’t make any sense.’
Cassie said.

‘Maybe we shouldn’t excite her too much.’
Robin said. ‘I’m going to step out and call a doctor.’

She got up from her chair but before she even
opened the door a guy in a white lab coat already stepped
inside.

‘Perfect timing.’ Robin said. She made a
welcoming gesture towards Cassie’s bed. ‘Our sleeping beauty has
awoken.’

The doctor just nodded, he came over to the
bed, picked up the chart that was attached to the end of the bed
and stared at it for a long time, then eventually he looked up and
studied Cassie.

‘Hi.’ He said. ‘How are you feeling?’

‘Curious.’ Cassie said.

‘Oh yeah.’ Robin interjected. ‘She doesn’t
handle gaps in her memory very well, she always obsesses about
them, like maybe she needs some replacement memories.’

The doctor briefly looked at Robin but didn’t
say anything, he just made a note on the chart and then focused on
Cassie again. ‘Do you have any pain?’ He asked.

‘Well...’ Cassie looked down at her own body,
her leg was totally wrapped in plaster, but still she didn’t feel
her leg all that much. ‘My shoulder maybe.’ She said.

‘I know.’ He said. ‘You dislocated your
shoulder, it’s all set now, but it makes sense that your muscles
and tendons are still sore.’ He put a stethoscope against Cassie’s
chest and asked her to take a deep breath. ‘Does that hurt?’ He
asked.

‘No.’ Cassie said.

‘And your head?’ He was now getting out a
little light and he looked first in her one eye and then another
one.

‘I don’t know, my head feels fine, I guess.’
Cassie said.

‘Remarkable.’ He nodded. ‘I take it the
painkillers are still working. If you do start to experience a
discomfort there’s a little button right here, so just press it and
you’ll get another shot of painkiller through your IV.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie said.

‘You have several rib contusions, so don’t
hesitate. Would you be okay with me examining you a bit more?’ The
doctor said.

‘Let’s not overexert her right away.’ Robin
said.

‘I think I can handle it.’ Cassie said.

The doctor nodded and gathered his
instruments. He first pricked her with a little pin and asked her
if she could feel everything, which she could except for like a
square centimeter on the sole of her foot, although at first Cassie
thought they were just messing with her. He also asked her a few
questions and made her squeeze into some sort of machine. He seemed
quite impressed with her, and asked her if she was hungry or
thirsty.

When he was gone Cassie indeed felt really
tired, she leaned back in her pillow and with an empty mind she
stared upwards at the ceiling, that was blurring out of focus. She
briefly closed her eyes.

‘That’s okay. Just rest now, sweetheart.’
Robin said as she caressed Cassie’s upper arm.

‘No!’ Cassie said reflexive. ‘No don’t try to
trick me. I won’t... what did you give me this time.’ She reached
for her face and touched around to look for the glasses.

‘Erin?’ Cassie said.

‘There’s no Erin here.’ Brenda said. ‘Or
maybe just a regular Erin.’

‘Where are we?’ Cassie asked.

‘St. Andrews Hospital.’ Brenda said.

‘Well I don’t want to be here anymore, I’m
going home.’ Cassie said. Both her sister and Robin pushed her back
in the bed and prevented her from getting up.

‘You’re already home.’ Brenda said.

‘No I’m not.’ Cassie said. ‘You just told me
I was in the hospital, don’t lie to me.’

‘Ssh.... Sweetheart.... calm down okay, be a
good girl and calm down for me.’

‘No.’ Cassie said meekly even though she felt
her body relax and sink into the pillows and her mind started
somewhat swimming. ‘I’m not a good girl, don’t call me a good
girl... I know what you’re doing... I know and Brenda knows and
we’re not going to let you get away with it.’

‘It’s okay Cassie.’ Brenda said. ‘You can
trust Robin.’

‘No... you...’ She reached out for Brenda and
felt her hair, her face, her warm skin, the fabric of her T-shirt.
‘You’re not real, they’ve programmed you to be a robot, or they’ve
programmed me to believe your here, maybe you’re AR.’ Again she was
reaching around for her head and although she didn’t find any
glasses, she did find some bandages wrapped around her head and she
started tugging on them.

‘Let’s leave your bandages on.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘You’ve hidden some chip
in my bandages, you’re controlling me, you like... maybe you’ve
installed a chip in my head.’

‘Now what?’ Brenda asked Robin. ‘Should we
call the doctor?’

‘I think we’ll just have to give her some
time to process this.’ Robin said.

‘Process what?’ Cassie asked.

‘Do you remember what happened?’ Robin asked.
‘Do you know why you’re here?’

Cassie thought about it for a few seconds.
‘Why?’ She asked eventually.

‘You were confused.’ Brenda said. ‘It was
just an innocuous side effect, but I didn’t know, so I was feeding
into your delusions and I made everything a whole lot worse. I feel
so guilty, Cassie, I’m so sorry. You almost died and it was all my
fault.’

‘Honey.’ Robin said. ‘Sweety.’ She put her
arm around Brenda and pulled her into a tight embrace. ‘We’ve
talked about this, don’t blame yourself. It was mostly my fault.
Cassie, I was pushing you too hard, I was taking it too far, and I
didn’t take into account how much it would affect you to be
separated from your sister, I completely underestimated how much
the two of you needed to be together, only when I heard you’d
almost killed yourself by being an unprotected stowaway on a
transport I realized how important it was for you to be with your
sister, so then I brought you here.’

Cassie squinted her eyes. ‘She’s lying, I
don’t know what she’s been telling you Brenda, but I know that
Robin is lying. She was with our mother in the hospital and then
she got jealous and she let our mother die so she could manipulate
us into loving her instead.’

‘I know.’ Brenda said. ‘Robin explained me
everything.’

‘No.’ Cassie said. ‘No she didn’t because
you’re still sitting here and you’re still friends apparently.’

Both Robin and Brenda looked at each other
for a moment.

‘What did you do to my sister?’ She yelled.
‘Did you give her a chip in her head as well? Maybe when you were
curing her from the Illness already.’

‘You seem upset.’ Brenda said. ‘Maybe you
should try to rest some more.’

‘I don’t want to rest.’ Cassie said. ‘I want
for her to leave my fucking family alone and I want for you to stop
believing this witch’s lies. Is this even St. Andrews hospital or
are you just projecting some VR experience in my head to make me
believe I’m back with my sister. Erin?’ she yelled. ‘Erin can you
hear me? Erin talk to me, I know you’re there, if you talk to me
I’ll give you a hypothetical, if you talk to me I’ll convince my
sister to install the server.’

‘That server is already installed.’ Brenda
said. ‘Robin understood that everybody needed some kinship and so
she had Brynn brought to her house so she and Erin can get to know
each other.’

‘Brynn?’ Cassie asked.

‘Brenda’s Erin.’ Robin said. ‘We’ve been
calling her Brynn to avoid confusion, but she herself doesn’t want
to change her name, Erin and Erin don’t seemed to have any issues
both being called by the same name.’

Brenda giggled. ‘You should’ve heard them
talking, they’re the funniest duo ever.’

Cassie nodded as she stared up into Brenda’s
beaming face and Robin’s endeared smile. She was tired and her
shoulder started hurting even more, she closed her eyes for a
moment.

‘Do you want to rest now?’ Brenda asked.

‘I want to understand.’ Cassie said. ‘I want
to understand what the fuck is going on.’

‘Yeah.’ Robin said. ‘I know you were always
like that, you’re always so curious.’

‘Oh, definitely, between the two of us she
was always like the scientist.’ Brenda said. ‘I don’t think there’s
much to understand about this situation though, to sum it up, you
almost died, Robin and me feel terribly guilty about that, now
you’re awake and on your road to recovery and everything is going
to be alright. Robin is going to help us get back on our feet and
set us up for a success. I told her she doesn’t have to but like
she said she feels terribly guilty and she wants to do something
back. So we’re going to stay in her house and we’re going to study
at Ellipsis and...’

‘No we’re not.’ Cassie said. ‘You’re already
in college.’

‘I dropped out.’ Brenda said. ‘I was so
worried about you... I just... I couldn’t go to class anymore, I
was... I clung to my laptop day and night, I didn’t sleep anymore
and I was continually waiting for Erin to call me about the server
for Brynn, just so I could convince her to let me talk to you in
exchange. I was probably even more delusional than you were, like
it wasn’t pretty, not pretty at all. But now that’s over and we all
get to be together, you and I and Erin and Brynn and we’re going to
live with Robin on this tropical island and Ellipsis is going to
pay for my college and... it’s going to be perfect.’

‘It is?’ Cassie asked. She looked at Robin
and tried to study her face.

‘It’s an option.’ Robin said. ‘You don’t have
to if you don’t want to, but I’d be happy to welcome the both of
you into my home. I realize it was a silly mistake to split you
guys up in the first place and I’m really sorry about all the harm
and pain I caused. Anyway, you don’t have to make any decisions
just yet. You’re barely awake for an hour, just focus on your
recovery first and later talk it over amongst yourself. If you want
to stay here in the apartment above Sven’s and discus alternative
dimension in which we’re just mold on some old lady’s buttocks
that’s your prerogative too and you’re absolutely free to do
so.’

‘Of course we don’t want that.’ Brenda
said.

‘And you...’ Cassie asked as she looked at
Robin. ‘You’re lonely.’

‘Everybody is lonely.’ Robin said. ‘Even Erin
gets lonely.’

‘But Erin has her friend now, and me and
Brenda get to be together again... but you’re still lonely aren’t
you? Who do you get? No one.’

‘Cassie don’t be mean.’ Brenda said.

‘No, she’s right.’ Robin said. ‘It hurts to
hear, but she’s right.’

‘So then you’re going to brainwash us into
loving you again.’

Robin giggled and shrugged. ‘Perhaps.’ She
said.

‘See!’ Cassie said. ‘See!’

‘She’s just joking.’ Brenda said. ‘Besides I
don’t blame her, I mean.... I understand were she’s coming from,
it’s a lonely world out there.’

‘You’re both crazy.’ Cassie said. ‘You’re
already in our minds, aren’t you? Is this even real? Am I even real
or am I just a VR experience you’ve programmed for yourself?’

‘I know.’ Robin said. ‘It’s upsetting and
confusing isn’t it sweety?’

‘Yes.’ Cassie said. ‘Yes it is.’

‘Hey Brenda, won’t you be a good girl for me
and give your sister a bit of painkiller so she can relax a bit and
recover.’

‘Sure.’ Brenda said. She reached out for the
little button that dangled next to Cassie’s bed and as she pressed
her thumb down.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said. ‘Good girls the both
of you.’

Cassie felt a warm glow taking over her mind
and body and quite numb and satisfied she sank back in her pillows.
The world already looked a whole lot more cheerier, a whole lot
more welcome, whole lot more loving.

‘Good girl.’ Robin said as she gently traced
her fingertips over Cassie’s forehead. ‘Good girl. Just relax
now.’

‘Yeah, Cassie, Just relax now, okay?’ Brenda
said too. ‘It’s going to be okay. I promise.’

‘Okay.’ Cassie mumbled.

‘Good girl.’

 


 



Recommended Reading

 


Spoil yourself with another story!

 


The Divine Doctor

[image: tmp_57fc61470e68ff93d74ce5a8f0e6b110_3WxBbJ_html_49217e82.jpg]

An erotic brainwashing story. Nicole signs up for an
experimental study, the doctor enters her in a futuristic treatment
that changes her perspective on him. She soon thinks of him as a
God and she's willing to do anything he asks.

 


Caged

[image: tmp_57fc61470e68ff93d74ce5a8f0e6b110_3WxBbJ_html_m26873ff8.jpg]

A lesbian romance story between a brilliant but
socially awkward scientist and an aspiring model. Melanie is over
the moon when she signs a modeling contract with SinTech Corp,
however when she arrives at headquarters she enters a futuristic
dome where she’s locked in a cage. One day she manages to escape
and she befriends the boss, Nonna. Nonna falls in love with her and
Melanie is starting to fall in love too. Is it love though? Or has
Nonna brainwashed her like the other women in the dome.

 



Coming March 2023



Transformed into a Robot

[image: tmp_57fc61470e68ff93d74ce5a8f0e6b110_3WxBbJ_html_m74e5ac0e.jpg]

Doctor Ariel implants chips into Gemma’s body and
tries to turn her into a submissive sex android. However Gemma
isn’t calibrated like the other robots and Ariel is puzzled by
this. Lot’s of hands on research follows to figure out why this one
sexbot is different from the others.

 



Note from the Author

Thank you so much for reading this story. And if
you’re reading this, you’re my favorite type of awesome reader!
You’re awesome!

 


I want to invite you to reach out, to let me know how
you liked my stories and leave a review with your favorite
vendor.

 


I started writing these stories, because I felt alone
with my fantasies and my kinks, now I’ve found an awesome community
of like minded people. So thank you for being a part of that
community and if you haven’t yet done so, please connect with us on
Fetlife or Twitter!

 


Support me and my writings by leaving a review, by
marking me as favorite on my Smashwords Author Page or by following
me on my Amazon page.

 


Fetlife: Sara_Quill

Twitter: @Sara_M_Quill

 


I love to hear from you soon!

 


Lot’s of love,

 


Sara M. Quill

tmp_57fc61470e68ff93d74ce5a8f0e6b110_3WxBbJ_html_m74e5ac0e.jpg
SARA QUILL






tmp_57fc61470e68ff93d74ce5a8f0e6b110_3WxBbJ_html_49217e82.jpg





tmp_57fc61470e68ff93d74ce5a8f0e6b110_3WxBbJ_html_m26873ff8.jpg
ara Quill

CAGED





cover.jpg





