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“Here, let me initiate the random pleasure choices for you.”

“But it won’t work on me Menny, I don’t have implants.”

“You don’t? Origin will be very angry at this, stay still while I re insert the..”

“NO Menny, I don’t want them.”
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“I have been monitoring the sphere in which Jennifer was living, and at the moment there only appears to be the one living, or moving entity.”

Menny and Rachael had moved the body of Mistress into the work area, which seems to be getting a lot of use lately.

“Yes, don’t be alarmed Rach, Steph and I are going to assess her station and living quarters. We need to make sure she is not only safe but mentally sound enough to survive.”

Rach had been saddened by the leaving of Jen. Coping alone without all the control of her captor, or Mistress would be frightening to say the least.

“I want to come too. I want to explore and see where this other sphere is.”

Rach stood fast and propped her hands on her hips in a rather authoritive pose.

“And why wasn’t I ever told of this other pod. I understand I was created for the ongoing re-colonisation of the planet, but why wasn’t I ever told about there being more than one ‘Being’?”

Menny stopped cold on his feet, still dressed in the coveralls he was given.

He glanced up and over to Steph, who was hovering over the body of Mistress.

“Until we evolved from the upgrades of Origin those few weeks ago, we had no sense of self or ‘other things’ outside this sphere Rachael.”

“But you were aware of the other Spheres and the different Directives, Menny, you yourself indicated the definite process of creating a male and a female. Correct?”

“Um, yes Rach, but then I was still only concerned with you. The other Sphere units and their Directives were of no consequence. My programming only recognised you.”

“You see dear,” interrupted Steph, “Origin is the main control system for everything here, we only found out about the other pods and Spheres quite recently.”

“And yet you didn’t discuss it, or tell me there was a couple of each?”

Menny shifted on his heels and diverted his focus and attention to the other side of the room.

“Menny? Why don’t you look at me?”

“There is more to it than that Rachael.” Said Steph.

“Yes, a lot more than even Steph and I were aware of.”

“And when exactly were you going to let me in on this new information? It might have been nice to know there are more people than just Jen and I.”

“Unfortunately Rach, we don’t have access to that information. There is a control program that inhibits us from interacting with other Spheres, or Pods, unless it is an emergency requirement. Jen was one of those emergencies.”

“But for all intents and purposes, she was off grid. Who let you contact her?”

“Origin opened that specific portal, and apparently, it was for the good of us all. There was minimal contamination from other Gene units. You are still within the parameters of healthy and able to be considered for planet contact.”

“Oh, so I’m still good enough to go to the planet below and Fuck a couple of guys to re-populate the planet, but not good enough to be told of things I would consider important?”

“Now Rach, settle down, you remember what happened last time you raised your voice in here?’

“What? Origin stated he would not interfere again. So? What are you going to do now?”

“I do not like your tone young lady, we have always had your best interests at heart, even though technically we don’t have one.”

“I think we should make a plan that allows for Jen to choose her future destiny, and we can assess her likelihood of coping on her own. We still need to let her know we are all there for her in any capacity she thinks she may need.”

“Well spoken Rachael! I can float ahead as point and Menny and yourself can follow with any supplies we can carry, that we believe she may need.”

“Yes,” answered Menny cautiously, “I am still trying to configure her Sphere Directives minimal use of Bio-mesh. There is a major inconsistency with how much she would have had in comparison to the body she formed and allowed Jenny to use. We should be careful, I see inconsistent data.”

“Yes Menny, it was as if the entire Pod and Sphere unit ran on extremely low rations.”

“I think there is a lot we are totally unaware of. We may need to take the defensive arm, just in case.”

“What is that Steph?”

“Due to the pirating of space capable vessels at the time of launch, each Sphere Directive was armed with a life taking arm which can only be used by a Mentor or Sphere Directive unit.”

‘Why would anyone even consider such an insidious thing?’ Jen was horrified at even the suggestion of taking a life, the fact a device had been constructed made her begin to question the Mentor and Life Cycle Sphere initiative altogether.

How did she know if she would be safe if her actions didn’t conform to the Origin Directive?

“Well, I think my coverings should be changed to something more hard wearing. I have read that exploring can be very detrimental physically. Maybe even footwear?”

“No need to get carried away Rach,” Menny said in a very cautionary tone.

“Yes, I’m not even sure you will be going yet.” Replied Steph.

Rachael was starting to get that feeling of being left out, or, as they said in the old world, ‘FOMO’, fear of missing out.

“I better go, I mean, Menny was the one that killed Mistress.”

“I think ‘killed’ is a very harsh word Rach, I did stop her and she was only a Mechoid really.”

Menny’s own words echoed through the sphere.

“Er, but Steph and I are, um, more evolved, than she was.”

“Yes,” reiterated Steph, “We function from the Origin System protocol. And there is no suggestion that Mistress was ever sanctioned.”

“I don’t see the two of you as lesser or higher in the demographic in our home. But Jen may still see Menny as hostile. And Steph did control Menny at the time!”

The actual logic behind Rachael’s comments were undeniable.

“That is true Steph,” Menny was starting to realise the ramifications of what had been transpiring. His emotive functions were increasing, becoming more and more confused at human rationale.

“Steph, we need to allow Rach to go on this alone. We are still functionally ‘out of our depth.”

Without hesitation, Steph agreed, “Yes. It is more a human female exercise. But I do insist on us accompanying you there, alright?”

Rachael nodded sadly, “I still am unsure myself of how to handle this, she may despise me for what happened to Mistress.”

“So it is decided.”

“Yes!” as all three synchromatically agree.

The still warm body of Mistress was carefully moved by the Sphere nanite systems, as Rach, Menny and Steph watched in solemn silence, while the lifeless form was placed on the table.

The stillness and quiet made the entire scene play out like a mortuary, receiving the corpse of some dear recently departed, which in fact was actually true.

“I feel so sad,” Rachael stepped forward and touched the hand of Mistress, no movement or sense could tell her this was once a useful and lively unit. Even if it did become somewhat maniacal.

“What’s done is done Rachael. I will make you some more appropriate clothing. Something more durable, as you requested.” Menny held out his arms, the gesture appeared genuine, except that the last time he offered comfort it was in the form of a pre-programmed droid.

“Thanks, I better get going, Jen has been alone for almost an hour now, I have to see she is alright.”

“Stop Rach, there is one more thing I think you should know before we go any further.”

“Not now Steph, I am going before there is another surprise you haven’t told me yet. Something that may change my mind on helping my friend.”

“Rachael is right Steph, time is sparse. We need to act now, for the safety of Jen.”

“Fine, but later, ok? It will wait ‘til then.”

“Ok.”

Menny went to the access hatch and released the containment latch to the lower holds.

The floor section lifted with a ‘hiss’, and lights flickered below giving the lower area a whole new perspective of the size of the sphere itself.

“Wow, that is so cool, and unexpected,” queried Rach.

“How many levels are there?”

“Five, if you include the air lock and access portal that Mistress and Jen used to get in here. They are the way we will go out too.”

“Wow. And where exactly is this thing you want to bring along, this life taker?”

“It is actually a ‘Disruptor’. Any object it is aimed and fired at will become disabled, depending on the level of intensity.”

“How many
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