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Mario opened the door for his wife, Cadence, as they entered the holiday party hosted by his employer, Vanguard Innovations. They were a mid-sized company focused on creating radically new technologies for military applications. He was a research and development engineer and took pride in the work he contributed to. Mario was happy they had decided to host this party and allow spouses to attend. Due to the nature of their work, he wasn't allowed to reveal much about what he did to his wife. This was a rare opportunity to share with her some of his work.
The two of them migrated between various groups, where she said hello to familiar faces and was introduced to new ones. All the while, Mario kept them moving towards what he really wanted her to see. In the corner of the party room, a few of the research staff had set up a demonstration of the company's most promising technological development. They called it Suggestion Coercion. Anyone within a few feet of the device, when activated, would feel strongly encouraged to perform a task they would normally not do.
"Like anything? What will it make you do?" Cadence asked, intrigued.
"In the case of this demo, you will hold a glass of water, and the device will attempt to convince you to pour it over your head," Mario explained.
"But I don't want to do that. It will ruin my hair and makeup that I spent so much time on."
"Don't worry. All the device is capable of is making you feel just a bit compelled to do it, but not actually go through with it. It turns the idea in your head from what you initially thought to be a terrible one to one that you think maybe it wouldn't be the worst, but still not enough to make you go through with it. Here, I'll go first and show you," Mario said, approaching the demonstration.
He was handed a full glass of water, and he stood there as the machine was activated. The red indicator light came on. Despite initially having no intention of soaking himself in water, a thought popped into his head. 'It could feel kind of good to pour the water over me. But I shouldn't.' He set the water down as the machine deactivated. "You see? I felt the slightest of urges to do so, but that's all it was. If you try it yourself, you'll understand what I mean."
Cadence approached the device slowly and wearily. Mario continued to reassure her as she was handed the water. "But what if it does make me pour water on myself. I'll look ridiculous all evening," she whined.
"Look around at everyone here. They've all already done the demo, and none of them are wet. The device is in the very early stages and doesn't make you do anything. Trust me."
Taking a deep breath, she gave the okay to the researchers. The light on the device came on, and Mario knew she was now feeling the slight suggestion and would understand her worries were for nothing. She then dumped the entirety of the water onto herself.
All nearby conversations went silent as attention was entirely on the sight of his now-soaked wife. The stunned researchers turned off the device but otherwise did not know how to react. Cadence turned to Mario with a huge smile.
"God, I needed that. That water felt amazing. Shall we go get some drinks?" She asked him. She was acting like she did nothing strange at all.
"Cadence. Why did you do that? You're a mess now," her husband asked.
"Because I wanted to. The water looked so cool and refreshing. I just had to feel it on my hair and skin. Do you think they'll give me another glass to pour on myself if I ask? I'm going to go check." Before he could object, she rushed over to the researchers, who watched as she helped herself to three more glasses of water, which she dosed herself with.
The party crowd was now watching and whispering to each other. Mario also noticed the head scientist in the crowd looking eagerly at his wife with eyes full of possibilities.
"We should go now," he said, taking his wife by the hand.
"Now? Didn't the party just start?" She asked. He didn't answer her, and they made their way to the car and drove home.
In the car, Mario worried about what this could mean. "What happened in your head when the Suggestion Coercion device was turned on? Did it tell you to do that?" Mario asked, a bit panicked.
"What? It didn't do anything. What are you talking about?" Hearing that gave him no comfort.
Luckily, back at home, Cadence didn't continue to pour water on herself. When he questioned her, she simply said she had no desire to soak herself in water. Unless it was with more water from those glasses at the party. She asked if he could bring her some next time he went to the office. Right before bed, Mario received a mandatory meeting invite first thing in the morning. He knew this had to be about what nearly the entire company witnessed tonight.
After a sleepless night, he arrived at the meeting, and his suspicions were confirmed. The meeting was led by Dr. Fischer, the research lead at the company. "Mario, thank you for joining us this morning. What we observed with your wife... Cadence, I believe her name is? Anyway, the reaction she had to the Suggestion Coercion device was nothing less than a breakthrough for us. You are aware of how little progress we've made without a single subject exhibiting anything beyond the slight, suggestive feeling in their heads. Cadence, on the other hand, was completely obedient to the device's instructions."
He stopped for a moment as if what he would say next would be obvious. Not understanding what was being proposed but feeling the pressure to respond, Mario awkwardly spoke up. "Oh, I agree, sure. Suggestion Coercion was amazing last night. What did the boys change that made it so effective?"
"You misunderstand Mario. That was the same device with which we have been testing subjects for almost two years now. No modifications at all. It's your wife that was the key difference," Dr. Fischer said.
"My wife? She's just...," Mario started to say before the doctor cut to the chase.
"We will give her a generous salary with full benefits. Let's say 200k per year. She will need to agree to our testing and conditions. Nothing that will put her in danger, I assure you. If you could have her sign the documents and bring them back here before the end of the day, that would be ideal." A packet of papers was handed to the bewildered husband.
"200k? Testing? What's going on?" Mario asked, looking around at the dozen executives staring at him impatiently. Dr. Fischer waved to someone to try and get him on the same page as them. A young woman spoke up.
"We want to hire your wife for the purpose of testing and determining why Suggestion Coercion worked so well on her. All she would need to do is agree to be monitored as the device is used on her."
Mario's mind swirled with what this could mean. 200 thousand dollars was over double his own salary. However, he appreciated that this would basically be a group of men testing a mind-control device on his wife. That could prove... problematic. Some very provocative situations popped into the husband's head. However, his reaction to those situations wasn't adverse. Instead, he found it oddly intriguing. He shook his head and knew he wouldn't let things come to that.
"I need to be involved in all of the testing. That's non-negotiable," he said, feeling a bit of bravery in front of the company's top management.
Dr. Fischer rolled his eyes. "Fine. Just get her to agree. I want her in the lab tomorrow morning. Understood?"
"But why me? That machine thingy didn't work on me," Cadence insisted after Mario arrived home and explained the offer. He didn't want to argue with her about this, so the husband took another approach.
"Well, maybe that's why they want you to come on board. They want to understand why it didn't work."
"That makes sense. I could work with that. And you'll be there the whole time? Is that needed?" she asked.
"I don't want you to feel uncomfortable about all of this testing. Besides, they agreed to it," he explained. She still looked cautious, but finally signed the papers.
He rushed back to the office and proudly turned in the papers, only to be met with an "About time" from the doctor.
The following morning, Mario brought Cadence to the lab, where the Suggestion Coercion device was set up and ready to go. He was told Cadence needed no additional onboarding. No computer, desk, or even an email address was needed for her. She just needed to be present and agreeable to the tests. In the lab, a large group of researchers was gathered, and as soon as Cadence arrived, they started discussing the first test.
"Let's just do the water test again," one suggested.
"No. We all saw the results of that. We need to identify something that we know she wouldn't normally be agreeable to. But what?" Another suggested.
Over the next ten minutes, they talked about having her eat foods she didn't like, say something she would never say, or even punch her husband, Mario. None of these, though, meant all of the requirements they sought in a test.
"She heterosexual, right? Use the device to make her kiss another woman," Dr. Fischer said from the back of the room. Most weren't even aware he had joined the meeting. Mario was taken aback hearing someone suggest they try to mind control his wife to engage in lesbian action.
"Oh, I'm not interested in kissing anyone but my husband. Especially not other women. I've got nothing against lesbians, but the idea of doing anything with another woman is... not appealing," she said, giving a shiver at the thought. The scientist all looked at each other and knew they had found their test. One young female scientist even agreed to be the one to kiss her.
"Let's back up a second, everyone. I think this test is entirely inappropriate," Mario pointed out.
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