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Chapter 1

 


"Great news! We've been approved for
clinical tests!!!" Alice held the letter from the Food and Drug
Administration out for her colleagues to see.

Karl grabbed the letter out of her hands and
scanned it. "This is amazing! After all that work..."

"Yeah," added Liz. "Who'd ever have thought
we'd make it this far?"

"They must've liked our research data," Karl
commented. "If this works as well as we hope, we'll revolutionize
the field..."

"And generations of women will be thanking
us," laughed Alice.

"Are there any rules about whether or not we
can be test subjects?" asked Liz.

Karl looked at her over his eyeglasses. "I
don't know about any rules, but I wouldn't want you analyzing
anything that could be collected from you as a test subject."

Alice put her hands on her hips. "And would
you really want me and Karl seeing any data we collect about
you?"

"I, uh... I... I've been working with the
two of you for this long. I don't think I'd mind, ya know?"

"Well, we should check with the dean," said
Karl.

"All right," said Liz. "Do we want to go
over the ad before we submit it to the papers?"

"I don't think we need to do that again,"
remarked Alice.

"Then let's run it and get everything
ready!" said Karl.

"Do you think we'll be able to get enough
test subjects?" asked Liz.

"Here's hoping," mused Karl. "Here's
hoping."


Chapter 2

 


"That's quite a line we've got outside the
lab!" Liz remarked to Alice as she arrived at work three days
later.

"The ad ran in this morning's paper."

"I kinda guessed that," Liz laughed, and
added, after a pause, "Karl here yet?"

"Yeah. He just went down to get some
coffee."

"We're going to need it. How long've they
been waiting out there?"

"The first girl got here about an hour
ago."

"And we've gotten that many this quick?"

"Yup!"

"How long should we keep them waiting?"

"Karl and I've gotten everything all set up,
so let's just wait 'til he gets back."

"Fair enough. Do you mind if I tell them
we'll start letting them in soon?"

"Be my guest."

Liz walked over to the door and swung it
wide open. "We're going to start letting people in in a few
minutes," she called out to everyone. "Over here on this table, we
have some forms for you to fill out so that we can know who you are
and determine your eligibility for participation in this
study."

A few people closer to the end of the line
stepped over towards the table and picked up their copies of the
form before returning to their place in line.

As Liz walked back into the lab, Karl smiled
at her. "And you were worried that we might not get enough
subjects." He handed her a cup of coffee. "You like yours with
cream but no sugar, right?"

"You know me better than my last two
boyfriends combined." Liz sipped her coffee.

"Shall I start letting them in?" Alice
asked.

Karl said, "Go for it."

Alice walked to the door and swung it wide
open. "All right everyone! We're going to start bringing people in
now. Thank you all for your patience; we'll get you all set up as
quickly as we can." She approached the first person standing in
line.

Alice took the girl's form and skimmed it.
"All right, Miss Stein..."

"Please, call me Kelly."

"All right, Kelly. Would you please follow
me?"

The two of them walked into the lab; Kelly
strode with a barely-concealed nervous manner as she trailed
slightly behind Alice.

Soon, they reached a small room where Liz
and Karl both waited.

"Would you mind please getting up on this
exam table?" Alice gestured towards the table.

Kelly quickly climbed up.

"All right, Kelly. Let me tell you a little
bit about what we're doing here. I'm Doctor Alice Vinson, and these
are my colleagues, Doctor Karl Weingarten and Liz Sandstrom, our IT
guru."

Liz and Karl waved to her but stayed
back.

"A couple of years ago, the Karl and I were
doing some experiments involving nanotechnology and found that we
could create tiny robots that are capable of doing all sorts of
things that, we feel, can and will revolutionize the field of
gynecology. So we asked for help from our computer science program
and Liz, who's now a grad student here, joined our group. Our bots,
as we call them, are capable of performing all sorts of
measurements of the conditions within your vagina. Among other
things, it will completely eliminate the need for a pap smear, and
it can also serve as an amazingly early detection process for both
cervical and uterine cancer, as well as more benign conditions such
as a yeast infection or pelvic inflammatory disease. It can even
measure where you are in your cycle and it will know if you're
pregnant within twelve hours after you conceive."

"Wow! That's, like, really cool!" Kelly
giggled.

"We think so. So what we'd like to do is
insert some nanobots into your vagina. They will then begin
transmitting data back to our computer and you will be assigned a
number within our system that equates you to the nanobots we give
you. All data we collect will be anonymous and linked to an ID
number that's unique to you. No one except the three of us will
have access to any personal information for people involved in this
test. If the bots should discover a health problem, we'll use your
ID number to contact you."

"I see..."

Liz stepped forward. "First and foremost,
what we're looking to test, of course, is that the data we collect
is accurate. Beyond that, we would like to know how far away you
can be from us, in order for the nanobots to be able to transmit
data to us. We believe that all you need is to be within range of a
cell phone network and we'll be able to get the data we're looking
for, but we'd like to be sure. And, of course, we want to make sure
that neither the initiation process nor the data gathering process
will have any adverse side-effects. So we're going to want you to
tell us anything that might be out of the ordinary for you.
Anything whatsoever. Can you do that?"

"Yes."

Alice looked over the form Kelly had filled
out. "All of your paperwork seems to be in order. Do you have any
questions?"

"Um, actually. How do you, um, insert the
bots?"

"With this." Liz picked up what looked like
an ordinary speculum and held it up for Kelly to see. "This is the
way we deliver the bots into your vagina. We believe it won't feel
much different from the sensation -- if you feel it in the first
place, that is -- when your partner ejaculates, but that's
something we'll want to know for certain."

Kelly looked away from the doctors, blushing
slightly. In a low tone, she said, "I didn't really understand what
the optional phase 2 of the test involves. Could you explain
it?"

"Sure," smiled Liz. "We're working on two
additional programs that the bots can run. Phase 2 -- if you choose
to participate -- would involve installing either or both of them
on your bots. The first program will suppress ovulation, and the
second program will make it easier for you to become sexually
aroused. We're calling that one a kind of a female version of
Viagra."

Kelly nodded her head and smiled. "Oh. All
right. Do I need to make a decision about phase 2 now?"

"Only if you're comfortable with it. You can
decide when it's ready to be kicked off."

"All right."

After a brief silence, Karl said, "Well, if
you don't have any more questions, would you like us to leave you
alone while you get ready for the procedure?"

"Yes, please."

Karl nodded at Liz and Alice and all three
of them left the room.

*****

Alice brought in the second test subject
while Kelly got undressed. "All right, Cheryl, let me explain the
nature of this test."

*****

When the two doctors and the computer
scientist returned to Kelly's room, her feet were already in the
stirrups of the exam table.

Alice picked up the speculum and showed it
to Kelly. "Now if you'll just relax, I'm going to inject the bots
into you."

Kelly squirmed slightly as the speculum came
closer to her sex.

"Just calm down, Kelly," said Liz, rubbing
the patient's hand.

Kelly took a deep breath as Alice lowered
the speculum between her legs.

"Is everything all right?"

"Yeah," Kelly said, softly.

"All right. We're ready. I'm going to count
to three and then I'll release the bots. One.... Two....
Three!"

Kelly gasped as she felt the computer-imbued
liquid enter into her.

"Is everything all right?" asked Karl.

"Yes. It's ... it's just ... cold. I'm ... I
guess I ... I didn't expect it ... so cold... I'm ... I'm
fine."

"All right. Why don't you just rest here for
now. Just relax. I'm going to fire up the computer and see how long
it takes for the first readings to come in."

A small keyboard and monitor were attached
to a much larger computer server system. The arrangement of drives
on the server system gave the computer the look of a small animal
sitting on a shelf. The machine gave a slight 'whirring' noise
before the monitor went on.

"Check that out," said Liz. "It's already
starting to transmit body temperature, pH levels, endometrium
thickness... And that's a nice touch right there. Kelly, if you
were to have unprotected sex right now, there's a 18.2% chance that
you'd become pregnant. 18.1%. 18%. Looks like you're near the end
of your fertile period in your current cycle."

"Wow! This is so cool!" commented Kelly, who
had finally decided it was safe to sit up and looked at the
computer screen herself. "So, overall, am I healthy?"
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