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Sarah and Diane's hearts raced as they 

followed Joseph to a highly secured room within 

the facility. It is unlike anything they had seen 

before—a space resembling a futuristic mission's 

control center, state-of-the-art technology, and 

supercomputers. It monitors displaying complex 

data and surveillance live videos. 

As they cautiously entered the room, David had a 

sly smile. The realization that he was involved in 

this twisted scheme hit Sarah and Diane like a 

punch to the gut. Sarah's voice quivered with a 

combination of anger and disbelief. "You have been 

supposed to be our ally, our buddy. 



David's smile widened. "Oh, my dear Sarah, you 

were always so naïve. You and Diane were the only 

pawns in this game." 

Diane's eyes narrowed with a mix of fury and 

betrayal. "Why? Why would you do this? We 

trusted you." 

David's laughter echoed through the room. "Trust? 

That's such a quaint concept. We have always had 

our own agenda, our ambitions. Joseph and I saw an 

opportunity to control human emotions and wield 

power. 

Sarah's fingers clenched into fists, her voice 

seething with anger. "You might not break out with 

this, David. We will reveal your twisted game and 

bring justice to all you've harmed." 

Joseph interjected, his voice laced with cold 

confidence. "Oh, my dear girls, you underestimate 

our power and influence. Your attempts to expose 

us will be in vain. This facility, this mission—it's 

larger than you could ever imagine." 



Sarah and Diane exchanged cautious glances, their 

frustration boiling over. The sinister smile on David 

and Joseph's faces best deepened their experience of 

unease. They couldn't shake the nagging feeling that 

something greater became at play, something they 

had yet to find. But at that moment, they have been 

crushed by an experience of helplessness, uncertain 

of what awaited them. 

Sarah's voice trembled as she mustered the courage 

to speak. "Why have you brought us here? What do 

you want from us?" Her eyes darted between David 

and Joseph, a mixture of fear and confusion 

gripping her. 

David's smile widened, his eyes gleaming with an 

unnerving sense of satisfaction. "You both came 

here on your own, Sarah. You see, this is the power 

of our supercomputer," he said, his voice loaded 

with an eerie calmness. 

Diane's tried to make sense of the situation. 

"Supercomputer? What are you talking about? How 

is this even possible?" she asked, her voice slipping. 



David gestured in the direction of the sophisticated 

machinery that surrounded them. "Our 

supercomputer can analyze and predict human 

behavior primarily based on full-size amounts of 

records. It can have an impact on people's choices, 

alter their perceptions, or even send them or bring 

them anywhere." 

Sarah's mind raced, seeking to method the gravity 

of the scenario. "So, everything we've experienced 

till now, all the twists and turns, turned into all 

orchestrated via this supercomputer? But why? 

What are the intentions behind all of this?" 

David's smile was a smirk. "The intention is to test 

the boundaries of human feelings and behavior. We 

aim to create a society where every individual's 

movements and choices are managed, guided by 

this advanced Human Artificial Intelligence." 

Joseph smirked, reveling in their confusion and 

worry. "Oh, it goes far beyond your life. With 

technological improvements and our understanding 

of human thoughts, we have the power to create a 



new breed of beings. Beings who possess the 

intelligence and talents of Human Artificial 

Intelligence, yet nevertheless keep their human 

essence." 

Joseph's words echoed through the room, sending a 

chill down Sarah and Diane's spines. The concept of 

"Human Artificial Intelligence" sounded both 

intriguing and terrifying. They couldn't comprehend 

the full implications of what Joseph was proposing. 

Diane's eyes widened, her voice laced with 

disbelief. "You're saying you can merge humans 

with artificial intelligence.?  

Joseph's expression remained cold and calculated. 

"Dangerous, perhaps. But imagine a world where 

humans are no longer bound by their limitations. A 

world where emotions can be controlled, decisions 

can be optimized, and life can be perfected. It is the 

ultimate evolution of humanity." 



Sarah's voice was filled with defiance. You're 

robbing people of their autonomy. You're fiddling 

with the very nature of what it means to be human." 

Joseph's smile grew wider, his eyes glinting with a 

twisted pleasure. "Humans are unsuitable, 

susceptible to irrational selections, and succumbing 

to their emotions. We can liberate them from their 

boundaries and guide them toward a better 

lifestyle." 

Diane's voice shook with determination. "But who 

gets to decide what is better? Who gives you the 

right to play God with people's lives?" 

Joseph's behavior hardened, his voice cold and 

authoritative. "Human Artificial Intelligence will 

Create the New World. With the supercomputer, it 

has the knowledge and power to shape it. Whether 

everyone accepts it or not, the era of Human 

Artificial Intelligence will be the future. Resistance 

is futile." 



 Joseph chimed in, his voice dripping with malice. 

"Indeed. You and Diane have served your intent 

well, unknowingly aiding us in this mission.  

Diane's jaw tightened, her eyes narrowing with 

defiance. "You won't get away with this. We will 

find a way to expose your true intentions." 

David chuckled darkly. "Oh, how I admire your 

spirit, but I'm afraid it's too late for such futile 

efforts. You see, we hold all the cards now." 

David's words hung in the air. They couldn't believe 

what they were listening to. All this time, they had 

been unwittingly part of a sick experiment, their 

emotions, and struggles recorded for some twisted 

purpose. 

Anger and disbelief surged through Sarah as she 

found her voice. "You used us? Exploited our 

emotions for some sick experiment? How dare 

you!" 

Joseph's smile remained, his eyes cold and 

calculating. "You must understand, Sarah and 



Diane, that our goal is to capture the essence of 

resilience in the face of adversity. We sought to 

understand how strong women like yourselves 

navigate through life's challenges. Your experiences 

were the perfect testing ground." 

Diane's voice trembled with a mix of fury and fear. 

"You cannot just play with people's lives like this. 

It's cruel and inhumane." 

Joseph chuckled, a chilling sound that echoed 

through the room. "Cruelty is merely a matter of 

perspective, my dear Diane. We saw it as an 

opportunity to study the human spirit, to witness the 

breaking points and the triumphs. And you two 

have provided us with quite the spectacle." 

Sarah's eyes burned with determination as she 

locked gazes with Joseph. "Well, congratulations on 

your little experiment. But it ends here. We won't be 

your lab rats any longer." 

Joseph's smile widened, revealing his true sadistic 

nature. "Oh, my dear Sarah, you misunderstand. 



This is just the beginning. We have big plans for 

accumulating data to reshape our world." 

Diane's voice trembled with anger and distress. 

"You may be assuming you'll get away with this. 

We will find a way to expose your twisted 

experiment and supercomputer." 

Joseph's laughter filled the room, a haunting sound. 

"Oh, my dear ladies, you underestimate the power 

of Human Artificial Intelligence and the 

supercomputer. It will be too late to stop by the time 

you realize." 

Sarah and Diane felt a wave of nausea wash over 

them as Joseph's revelation sank in. Their minds 

raced as they were unknowingly manipulated and 

drugged, and this guy and his crooked power turned 

their lives upside-down. 

Sarah's voice trembled with anger and desperation. 

"We aren't your puppets to manipulate. We have 

families, lives outside of this sick experiment." 



Joseph's smile widened, his eyes gleaming with a 

malicious glint. "Ah, but Sarah, that is precisely 

why you were chosen. Your emotions, your 

vulnerability, your strength. It all served a purpose." 

Diane's voice quivered with a mix of fear and 

defiance. "What do you need? Why are you doing 

this?" 

Joseph chuckled, his voice dripping with arrogance. 

"What we want is power. Power over human 

emotions and society, power to reshape human 

lives." 

Sarah's eyes narrowed, her voice laced with 

dedication. "Well, you might not succeed. We won't 

help you control us to any extent further." 

Joseph's laughter crammed the room, echoing with 

a sense of superiority. "Oh, Sarah, you 

underestimate the extent of the supercomputers and 

Human Artificial Intelligence. It has the power to 

erase your memories and reshape your identities." 



As Joseph's words echo in the air, Sarah and Diane 

feel a wave of disbelief wash over them. Realizing 

that their emotions, actions, and even their most 

intimate moments have been meticulously recorded 

and manipulated fills them with a profound sense of 

violation. 

The memories flood back, each moment tainted by 

the knowledge that they were mere pawns in a 

grand experiment. From the coffee shop incident to 

the encounters with Robert, Emily, Mark, Chief 

Thomson, Dr. Phil, Bryan, David, and Maya—they 

were all carefully crafted to elicit specific emotional 

responses to push them toward a predetermined 

outcome. 

The weight of this revelation bears down heavily on 

Sarah and Diane's shoulders. They realize that their 

lives, relationships, and very identities have been 

manipulated and toyed with. The sense of betrayal 

is palpable as they remember their trust in those 

around them, unaware of the strings being pulled 

behind the scenes. 



Fear grips their hearts as they consider the 

implications of this technology being used on a 

larger scale. What does it mean for the rest of the 

world if their emotions and actions could be 

manipulated so seamlessly? Will free will become 

nothing more than an illusion, replaced by a 

carefully constructed facade of emotions and 

choices? 

Sarah and Diane's minds race, trying to comprehend 

the magnitude of the situation. They can't help but 

question their own agency, wondering how many of 

their thoughts and desires were genuine and how 

many were manufactured by this supercomputer. 

As reality sinks in, a sense of helplessness threatens 

to consume them. They feel like insignificant 

particles in a vast and convoluted web of power. 

But beneath the despair, a spark of defiance flickers 

within them. 

Diane's fists clenched in frustration. "We won't let 

this supercomputer erase who we are. We will fight 

back, no matter the cost." 



Joseph's expression hardened, his voice dripping 

with malice. "You can try, but I assure you, the 

consequences will be dire. You have seen only a 

glimpse of what the supercomputer is capable of. 

The world as you know it will crumble at my 

command." 

Sarah and Diane exchanged glances, their eyes 

filled with anguish and helplessness. They realized 

that they were mere pawns in Joseph's human 

artificial intelligence, and he manipulated them to 

experience extreme emotions at his whims. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


