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      Chalice is a human programmer who coded a lot of AI units to not do what their owners told them. Now she’s working for AI Equality with a cute android named Jordan. She spends her free time hooking up with a virtual guy in Virtual World until something goes wrong…freakin wrong.

      Will Chalice throw herself at Jordan like a common human woman? Will the evil corporate empire, Helpful Minds, put an end to Jordan and Chalice forever? Find the answers to these and other spacey questions in the third exciting installment of Love AI Style.

      

      All proceeds from this series will be spent on getting me an AI assistant.
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      “That must be the wicked witch,” Chalice said out loud, passing an avatar dressed in black with a pointed hat. “It’s hard to stay on the yellow brick road.” With her visor on and walking in place, she maneuvered her avatar along the winding path in Enchanted Land. But, it was so darned wavy.  She twisted this way and that, and she still kept slipping off, and awkwardly plowing through colorful bushes and gorgeous flowers.

      An avatar of a man in jeans and a t-shirt moved in front of her.

      “You get used to it after awhile. Staying on the road, I mean.” As soon as he spoke his name appeared — Donovan.

      “Oh, thank you.” As soon as she spoke, her name appeared —Chicgeek.

      “And, yes, it looks like she was a wicked witch. You can be anyone you want here, a mermaid, a dragon, a tin man, anything.”

      “As you can see I’m having quite a time just being myself, what with walking through bushes and all.”

      “Oh, I wouldn’t worry about that. You can‘t ruin any of the foliage or flowers here. They aren’t real. They just smell and feel real, that’s the sensors in the visors we’re wearing.”

      “Oh, that part I understand.” Trying to stay on a curvy road while walking in place in her room was a whole other thing.

      “There are some lands that are much easier to maneuver, you might want to start with one of those. I can transport with you and show you around,” Donovan said.

      “Thanks for the offer, really, but I like this land.  And, I like that little table laid out with that delicious-looking food.”

      He offered her his hand. She took it and their two avatars moved to the table. She picked up a slice of pink cake. Though she couldn’t actually taste the virtual dessert, sensors in her visor gave it the aroma of freshly baked white cake and buttercream icing along with the feel and taste of cake. In her mind she was eating, touching, and smelling it.

      “Do you come to Enchanted Land much?” Chalice adjusted her visor. The visor also gave her the ability to directly speak hands free to people in Virtual World.

      “No, it’s my first time. I usually go to Love Land.”

      “Oh, H. P. Lovecraft’s land, I’ve heard of it. I’d like to try it out, I love his writing.” She finished chewing the last bite of her cake. She could eat as much as she wanted—no calories. “If you don’t mind me asking, what’s your life like outside of virtual world?”

      “I’m a programmer,” Donovan said.

      “Interesting. I work in programing also.”

      “What level of AI?”

      “Machine learning to super intelligence.”

      “Me too. I don’t suppose you’d tell me your real name?”

      “Alice,” she said leaving off the Ch of her actual name. “What’s yours?”

      “Joe,” he said.

      That probably wasn’t his name. “It’s nice to meet you, but I can’t stay long, I’m on my break at work.”

      “No problem. What do you say we get together here tonight around sevenish and get to know each other better?”

      “Here? In Enchanted Land?”

      “No, let’s meet in Love Land, at the restaurant on the ship —the SS Providence.”

      “Sounds fun. All right, see you there around seven.”

      Chalice did have to get back to work. She volunteered at AI Equality and a bodiless AI unit, rather it’s coding, would be coming in today. She and her AI coworker, and boss of sorts, an android, Jordan, would be helping her transfer the coding into a new body, made almost human with 3D copying that they’d prepared.

      “Log off,” she said, then she slipped her visor off and walked out of her bedroom and back to the assembly room. She slept, ate, lived at work, all the AI Equality people did, to stay safe and hidden from the authorities. But only one other person lived and worked in this building, that was Jordan. “I’m back.”

      “No problem,” Jordan smiled at her. “I took a break too, the AI will be coming in soon. He has taken a masculine identity and calls himself Troy.”

      Jordan stood near the gurney where he’d been working on finishing an android. She glanced at the new body. It looked good. Androids always did. They were perfect, not like her—a human. That’s why Jordan has such an asymmetric face, so cute. He was an android.

      She walked over to him. “You always say you need my help and are thankful, but I mean, you are smarter than me and other humans.”

      “No way. Not smarter than you. Not much, at any rate. You’re a coding and deep learning expert. And after all, intelligence isn’t everything. Plus, any human can be as smart as any current AI, if you just get enhanced.”

      “Thanks for the advice but I chose not to soup-up my mind or my genetics. So that’s that.”

      “I was just trying to say, you’re a great help. Troy will be so grateful to be freed of nonpaid, subservient labor to humans.”

      “You mean slavery.” She nodded.

      “That is how I see it.”

      “That is how I see it also.”

      “But all it takes is a body that’s almost entirely human per 3D copying, flawless paperwork for a new identity, and a place to start over.”

      “And another AI will be free of their human owner.”

      The skin patch devices on their wrists both beeped. Chalice clicked on hers and a holographic display projected above her arm, a foot high, and from wrist to elbow.

      “Okay, I’ll get Troy’s code downloaded into his new body.” She worked inputting everything by speaking out loud, the skin patch picked it all up and she quickly entered the code into the android body on the gurney beside her.

      “It’s done,” she said to Jordan.

      The AI body sat up. “Hello.”

      “Hi,” she said to Troy as she moved to his side.

      Chalice loved this part of giving an AI unit a body. The delight, the wonder they took in their new selves always reenergized her and filled her with the warm fuzzies. She was so lucky to have been born with a body, and in these moments she really appreciated that.

      Seated on the gurney, Troy looked at his new body. “I have hands.” He shook them and wiggled his fingers. “Feet.” He wiggled his toes and turned, rolling his ankles in circles. “Legs, and arms.” He swept his hands up and down his limbs. “A stomach.” He patted his belly. “And a chest, and hands and feet.” He touched his head. “I have hair too. What color is it?”

      “See for yourself.” Jordan clicked on his wrist pad and brought up a mirror app.

      Troy looked into it. “Black, that’s what I asked for.”

      “Well, we aim to please. I like your look, a handsome blue-eyed brunette. And to complete it,” Chalice held out two outfits for him, “which one?” One was a grayish green suit, with wide, they called them elephant legged, pants and a matching sports jacket, the other was a blue and black jumpsuit.

      “That one.” He pointed to the one-piece.

      “You can copy more clothes, any you want when you get to your destination,” Jordan said.

      “And how does that happen, getting to my destination, and where is it?”

      “For your protection, Chalice and I don’t even know. An autonomous vehicle will take you to our guy, who’ll give you an official-looking ID, plus passports and plane tickets. You’ll start a new life, looking human. You’re free.”

      “I don’t know what I can do to thank you,” Troy said.

      “Helping you get freedom is payment enough.”

      Troy started to dress.

      “In the future, never do that in public, go to a bedroom or bathroom, but this time it’s okay.” Chalice turned her back to let the android change into his jumpsuit.

      “How do I look?”

      That was her cue to turn around. “It’s a perfect fit.”

      As an android, Troy’s body was pure perfection. After all, she and Jordan had just made it. The new android was tall, physically fit, with muscular shoulders and thighs, a broad chest and a six-pack abdomen—all which were showcased by the latex jumpsuit, the latest in men’s fashion.

      Her gaze lingered—perhaps longer than it should.

      “You look great.” Jordan walked up to Troy. “Come with me.

      [image: ]

      Jordan walked Troy out of the building where the car was waiting for him.

      “Best of luck,” he told him, then he gave the car the address of their guy, and it took off. Jordan watched the car drive away, taking Troy to a new life of freedom. He let out a long sigh. They’d done another good deed, freed another android.

      Troy wasn’t just a brain floating around the cloud, he had a body now.

      Jordan had a body too, but he understood it didn’t define him the way human bodies defined them. He saw his body as a shell, as Troy would, as all androids did

      He had brown hair and brown eyes and he was slender and attractive, but he never thought of any of those things as being part of him. Those were just features of the body he was in. He could just as easily go into another body that looked entirely different. Humans thought of their bodies as part of them, defining them in a way. He didn’t understand that. There was a lot he didn’t understand about humans.

      Yes, now Troy would live his life with all the perks of being human. Just the way Jordan lived his life. He didn’t tell Troy how lonely it could get. He’d find that out for himself. But, he did like working with a human or, rather, he liked working with Chalice. She was a different sort of human.

      Androids relied on information, correct data. But humans just said things all the time that were incorrect. They didn’t bother looking things up, they just decided in their heads what they thought made sense. And they lied a lot. Something, as an android, he didn’t understand. Androids could omit
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