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Groping the glass walls, feeling her way through the pitch black laboratory, she struggled to keep upright. 

It’s probably past midnight, she thought in panic, running a hand through her short blonde bob. She hoped and prayed she wouldn’t get caught while making her way back to her quarters. Damn. It’s all Trisha’s fault. 

Her best friend Trisha had sneaked in some alcohol pills that her rebellious cousin had invented. One pill was supposed to have an effect similar to downing a bottle of beer. But BAM! After just a few minutes, she’d become really tipsy and couldn’t seem to stand or think straight. 

Trisha had actually passed out on her work table. But she would probably come to in an hour or so. She was used to getting into trouble, anyway. Cathleen wasn’t. 

Trisha didn’t really need the job because her family was filthy rich. Perhaps that was the reason she didn’t take it so seriously. Her dad had forced her to work with the lowest position available in their company. But she’d actually been sleeping her way up the ranks and having the time of her life. 

Meanwhile, Cathleen did not have that luxury. Though her elderly parents were being taken care of by the government, she needed money to survive on her own and pay for her little sister’s needs. 

A strong wave of dizziness made Cathleen stop and hold on to the edge of a nearby steel cabinet. A few blonde locks fell over her gentle blue eyes. So much for celebrating her promotion. I’m going to kill you, Trisha. Tomorrow. If I ever make it back to my room...

A loud scraping sound made her turn around. There was absolute darkness. 

“Who’s there?” she asked fearfully. Her woozy, unstable mind was conjuring up scary images – evil aliens lurking in the dark, experimental robots gone haywire, cyborgs on a killing spree...

Cyborgs!

Suddenly, it hit her that she had stumbled upon the adjoining stockroom where the non-operational cyborgs were being kept. These were humans who had been on the brink of death and disability, but had been operated on to incorporate various mechanical parts to make them fully functional again. 

With her heart pounding madly, she fumbled and floundered her way toward the nearest door. Luckily, the knob turned and she threw herself inside without thinking. Quickly she locked the door, breathing heavily. She felt a little stupid hiding out there when the entire lab was supposed to be deserted. Besides, those new cyborgs will not just rise from their beds and suddenly attack her. 

“I’ve been watching too many sci-fi movies...” she muttered, closing her eyes and leaning her throbbing head on the door. 

“Cathleen...” a deep male voice suddenly said. 

Her eyes suddenly opened wide. That was when she realized that she was inside what looked like a private office. There was a huge desk on one side, opposite a conference table for about ten people. On the wall behind the conference area was a large mirror that she figured probably doubled as a holographic projection screen.

Quickly scanning the room, she noticed two round gleaming eyes in the darkest corner of the room. They were staring at her. 

“Who are you?” she demanded, trying to sound brave. She could have opened the door then and run away fast. But curiosity made her stay.

A tall, muscular figure stepped into the faint light coming from a small lamp. She immediately recognized the cyborg officer in charge of testing and training the new cyborgs. The past week she’d been crushing on him, stealing glances whenever she could, trying not to fantasize about his bionic arms wrapping around her. 

“It’s you,” Cathleen whispered in combined surprise and relief. 

“And it’s you,” he whispered back, his steely eyes seemingly recording her entire body. The way he looked at her then, she felt as though he were undressing her in his mind. And with the modern technology installed in his system, he might actually have that ability! 

“I... have to go...” Cathleen murmured, suddenly feeling her face flushing and her body warming up intensely. It was probably the alcohol.

“So fast?” he asked in a slightly seductive tone. His robotic brown eyes were flashing with a strange blue light as he strode toward her and almost pinned her to the door. 

Cathleen’s heart was racing. This time, it wasn’t from fear but from the thrill and excitement that his proximity brought. 

She could smell a whiff of his manly scent, which made her headier. His jet-black hair was fixed in a military cut, matching his powerful presence and well-built body clad in their classic navy blue uniform.  

“I’ve seen you,” he said. “You’re always watching me.”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about...” Cathleen answered a little breathlessly. Her heart was beating furiously, her blood rushing like a wild river. She could feel a tingle running down her spine, and heat spreading across her limbs. 

“I can sense your increasing temperature and heart rate now,” he said matter-of-factly, his lips turning up in a slight grin. 

Cathleen’s eyes widened. She did not know what to say. Her mind had gone blank except for lustful thoughts about him, wondering how it would feel like to have sex with a cyborg. Her whole body was suddenly screaming with immense desire. 

In a split second, their lips met in an explosive, passionate kiss. Their hands were on each other, hungrily fondling, caressing, and stroking. 

Quiet, sensual moans filled the room as their clothes were stripped away. Her hands explored the cold, hard surface of his shoulders and arms, while his lips traveled down her naked body. 

That strange pill she’d consumed seemed to have made all her inhibitions fly away as she willingly submitted to his touches and kisses. All logic had gone, leaving her with plain hunger for intense pleasure and bliss she would never, ever forget. 
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Seven Years Later

As Cathleen remembered that fateful evening more than seven years ago, she couldn’t help the sudden roller-coaster of emotions that crashed upon her. 

One night of fun and celebration, of being reckless for once, had changed her life in an instant. 

She had never seen him again after that unexpected tryst. Trisha said he’d been sent to outer space to help protect the earth from potential alien attacks. 

It would have been okay. She could have dismissed it as a one-night stand and chalked it up to experience. But it was way more complicated than that. 

The doorbell sounded, making her jump. She shook her head, literally trying to banish the memory from her mind. 

She walked over to the front door of her traditional, two-bedroom apartment and opened it without bothering to check the monitor above the door to see who it was. She was still fairly new in town, so she wasn’t expecting anybody.

“Cath! I missed you!” a familiar perky, high-pitched female voice greeted. 

Cathleen’s mouth dropped open as she gawked at her friend Trisha. She looked a bit more mature, but had died her hair pink, and was wearing her usual punk outfit. “Oh, my gosh.” Cathleen didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. It had been a very long time. 

Trisha hugged her, still her same old energetic self. Then she stepped back and gave Cathleen a once-over. “Hhhmmm... You look the same. Your hair’s longer
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