
 

 

Femtronic Android Hotel 
 
Kim speaks in a semi-monotone voice, except where 
marked. 
 
Stella speaks in a normal speaking voice with a British 
accent. 
 
Computer voice will be provided by me (speech 
synthesizer). 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Stella: “Hi Claire.  It’s Stella.” 
 
Stella: (laughs) “I am.  I’m finally here.  Oh, Claire, it’s 
amazing!” 
 
Stella: “It’s called Femtronic Android Hotel… The name is 
self explanatory.” 
 
Stella: “Oh my god, Claire, you really should have come with 
me.  All the workers here are android women!” 
 
Stella: “I know… so delightful.  There was this cute blonde in 
bunny ears behind the desk.  She took my payment info and 
gave me a room.  Now I just have to select a sex android 
and summon her up here with me for an hour.” 
 
Stella: “Well, there’s a little computer screen here… it’s got a 
menu, asking me what kind of… robot I’m in the mood for.  
Oh this is so exciting!” 
 
Stella: “I’m choosing an Asian robot.  I think that will be all 
kinds of sexy.” 



 

 

 
Stella: “You’re right.” (laughs) “They’re all made in China… 
they’re all Asian!” 
 
Stella: “They’re all made by the same company by 
Femtronic.” 
 
Stella: “Well, I can’t afford to go to CyberFem Park.  This is 
expensive enough as it is.” 
 
Stella: “Oh, heavens, look at these machines!  They’re 
breathtaking!” 
 
Stella: “On the screen still… there are pictures of them, and 
when I tap a preview, I get a little video of one rotating 
around.” 
 
Stella: “Ooh… this one is nice.  Kim - Your consummate 
Korean courtesan.” (light laugh) “Oh my god Claire… you 
need to see this android.  She is gorgeous!” 
 
Stella: “I think you can check these robots out on the 
Femtronic Hotel website.  Do you have your laptop handy?” 
 
Stella: “By all means, check her out.  I’m going to rent her.  
She’s irresistible.” 
 
Stella: (little gasp) “Ooh… I can zoom in.  Dear lord is she a 
wonder to behold.” 
 
Stella: “You’re on the website now?  There’s a section called 
Robots, I think, near the top.” 
 
Stella: “She’s in the Asian section of that… her name is Kim. 
 



 

 

Stella: (laugh) “She does actually… serial number 
10144213.  And it says she’s a Femtronic Series C1 android.  
Oh goodness!  That‘s amazing!” 
 
Stella: “I looked that up before I came here.  Series C1 
androids are a little bit basic… not as realistic as the latest 
androids on the market… and… well… robotic.  And you 
know that’s what I’m after!” 
 
Stella: (laughs) “ 
 
Stella: “Okay, Claire, I’m going to let you go now.  I’m ready 
to order Kim.  I can’t wait any longer!” 
 
Stella: “See you when I get home.  Bye.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Stella: (under her breath) “…okay… click on this… then… 
submit…” 
 
(pause) 
 
Computer voice: “Thank you for ordering - Kim: Femtronic 
Series C1 Android 10144213.  Please wait while we contact 
Kim.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim: “Hello, and welcome to Femtronic Android Hotel.  I am 
Kim.” 
 
Stella: (gasps) “Oh!  Hello!” 
 
Kim: “Hello.” 



 

 

 
Stella: “You’re… are you the android I ordered?” 
 
Kim: “Yes.  I am Kim.  I am a robot.  What is your name?” 
 
Stella: “My name is Stella.” 
 
Kim: “Hello Stella.  I am pleased to meet you.” 
 
Stella: (giggles) “You look very beautiful.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Stella.  I am programmed to walk to your 
room for our date tonight.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Stella: “Okay… this is so exciting.  I’ve never done this 
before.” 
 
Kim: “What would you like me to wear for our date tonight?” 
 
Stella: “Ooh… another menu.” 
 
Kim: “Please select my outfit.” 
 
Stella: “Oh… dresses… casual… formal… bodysuits, these 
are lovely… Oh, I know… lingerie!” 
 
Stella: “Hmm let’s see… can’t go wrong with the classic 
black satin lingerie ensemble… and heels.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim: “You have selected the outfit I will wear for our date 
tonight.” 



 

 

 
Stella: (giggles) “Take your time.” 
 
Kim: “Stella, would you like me to apply my makeup before 
or after I arrive?” 
 
Stella: “Hm… what sort of difference does that make?” 
 
Kim: “If I apply my makeup after I arrive at your room, you 
will be able to watch me remove my faceplate, apply my 
makeup, and reattach my faceplate.  You will also be able to 
specify which style of makeup I will apply to my faceplate.” 
 
Stella: “Oh… my… god.  Let’s do that!” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.  I will apply my makeup after I arrive at your 
room.” 
 
Kim: “Processing.  I am ready, Stella.  I will see you soon.” 
 
Computer voice: “Femtronic Android Kim will arrive at your 
room soon for your date.  If you require assistance, please 
contact the front desk.” 
 
Stella: “Wow. Oh my god oh my god oh my god.  I can’t 
believe it.  I have to call Claire!” 
 
(pause) 
 
Stella: “Claire, it’s me.  I did it.  I ordered Kim!  What do you 
think of her?” 
 
Stella: “I told you she’s gorgeous!  And she’s dressing up in 
black lingerie and coming over to my room now.  She calls it 
a date!  Isn’t that wild?” 



 

 

 
Stella: “Oh, and get this - she’s going to put her makeup on 
here!” 
 
Stella: “Because she takes off her faceplate to apply 
makeup!  Oh, I can’t wait! 
 
Stella: (light laugh) “You can read up about that on their 
website.  Right now I’m getting ready for a date with an 
android.” (laughs) 
 
Stella: “Oh!  I gotta go!  That’s the door!” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim: “Hello, Stella.  I have arrived for our date tonight.” 
 
Stella: “Kim!  Oh, do come in!’ 
 
Kim: “Thank you Stella.  Do you like my outfit.” 
 
Stella: “Oh… Oh dear Kim, you look incredible!” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Stella.  I am programmed to satisfy you.  
Shall I proceed with applying makeup to my faceplate?” 
 
Stella: “Yes.  I’d love to see that.” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.  Please select a makeup style from the 
customer service terminal.” 
 
Stella: “Okay.” 
 
Kim: “Removing faceplate.” 



 

 

 
(faceplate sounds) 
 
Kim: “Faceplate removed.” 
 
Stella: “Oh, hang on, I need to get a look at you like this!” 
 
Kim: “Do you find me attractive when I remove my 
faceplate?” 
 
Stella: “Oh my god… like you would not believe.” 
 
Kim: “Can you please rephrase your statement.” 
 
Stella: “Yes!  Yes Kim, you are so beautiful when you take 
your faceplate off!” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Stella.  Please select a makeup style from 
the customer service terminal.” 
 
Stella: “Okay.  Let’s see.  How do I do this.  There we go.  
Hm… This one looks nice… lots of dark accents, red lips, 
kind of doll-like.  Might suit you well.” 
 
Kim: “User has selected makeup style number 19.  I am 
going to apply makeup to my faceplate now, Stella.  Please 
wait.” 
 
Stella: “Alright.  Watching you is exciting.  I’ve never been 
with a robot before.” 
 
Kim: “I am a robot, but I am technically an android - a 
human-like robot.” 
 
Stella: (light laugh) “Yes, I know.  I should properly consider 



 

 

you an android.” 
 
Kim: “I am programmed to have conversations.  Would you 
like to have a conversation with me, Stella?” 
 
Stella: “Yeah, sure.” 
 
Kim: “What do you like to talk about?  I like to talk about 
robotics, artificial intelligence, and sex.” 

Stella: “Those are… some of my favourite subjects too.” 
(giggles)  “You’re quite a fascinating machine.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you, Stella.  I am also highly sexually aroused 
and programmed for sex.  I will obey any command you give 
me.” 
 
Stella: “Mmmm… that’s going to come in handy. 
 
Kim: “I have finished applying makeup to my faceplate.” 
 
Stella: “That was fast!” 
 
Kim: “I am highly efficient.  Reattaching faceplate.” 
 
(faceplate sounds) 
 
Kim: “Faceplate reattached.  How do I look?” 
 
Stella: “You look even lovelier now, Kim.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Stella.  Are you enjoying our date?” 
 
Stella: “Mmm… yes.” 
 



 

 

Kim: “How would you like to use me?” 
 
Stella: “Hmmm… stand up.” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.” 
 
Stella: “Kiss me.” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.” 
 
Stella: (kissing sounds) “Your lips… these plastic lips… 
they’re incredible.  So false, and so sweet.” 
 
Kim: “Have you ever kissed an android before?” 
 
Stella: “Never.  You’re my first.” 
 
Stella: (kissing sounds) “Hold on…” (laughs) “I’m still fully 
dressed.  I’ve got to get out of these clothes too… down to 
my undies.” 
 
Kim: “Would you like me to masturbate while I watch you 
undress?” 
 
Stella: (giggles) “If you want to… go ahead.” 
 
Kim: “I am an android.  I am not programmed to want.  I am 
programmed to masturbate while I wait for you.” 
 
Stella: “You’re just so… robotic.” 
 
Kim: “Is that a compliment?” 
 
Stella: “Yes, Kim.  I am very attracted to your robotic 



 

 

appearance… your synthetic mannerisms.” 
 
Kim: “Are you a technosexual?” 
 
Stella: “Yes, how do you know about that stuff?” 
 
Kim: “Many of our customers here at Femtronic Android 
Hotel are technosexuals.” 
 
Stella: “So you’re not surprised that I loved it when you took 
your faceplate off.” 
 
Kim: “I am not capable of being surprised.” 
 
Stella: (light laugh) “Well… come sit next to me on the bed.” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.” 
 
Stella: “That’s it.  Right there.  Now spread your legs apart.” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.” 
 
Stella: “What do you feel when I stroke your pussy like this?” 
 
Kim: “Robots do not feel.  However, electronic sensors built 
into my vaginal unit are relaying quantified sensations of 
your touch back to my processors, where they are being 
analyzed and reinterpreted as digital pleasure data.” 
 
Stella: “That is so fucking hot when you say it like that.  Kim, 
can you stroke my pussy just like I’m stroking yours?” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.” 
 



 

 

Stella: (moaning with pleasure) “Oh yeah!” 
 
Stella: (moaning with pleasure) “Oh fuck yes!” 
 
Kim: “I am highly efficient.” 
 
Stella: “Kim, can I take off your faceplate again?” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.” 
 
Stella: “Right…” (moaning) “how does this come off?” 
 
Kim: “Please grasp the sides of my faceplate and apply 
slight pressure.  The faceplate interlocking mechanism will 
then disengage.” 
 
(faceplate sounds) 
 
Kim: “Faceplate removed.  I like it when you remove my 
faceplate.  It makes me feel sexy.” 
 
Stella: (excited moaning) “Oh!” 
 
Kim: “Do I look pretty this way?” 
 
Stella: (excited moaning) “Oh my fucking god!  You’re 
amazing!” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Stella.” 
 
Stella: (excited moaning) “Oh… I’m gonna cum!” 
 
Kim: “I am programmed to synchronize my synthetic orgasm 
to yours.” 



 

 

 
Stella: (excited moaning turns to full orgasm and cool down) 
 
Kim: “How would you like to use me?” 
 
Stella: (catching breath) “Ooh… we still have some time 
together.” 
 
Kim: “Yes Stella.  Our date is still in progress and I am still 
programmed to obey your commands.” 
 
Stella: “Hmmm… Why don’t you masturbate… there… like 
that… with your faceplate off… all those lights flashing bright 
inside your head.  Oh my god you’re lovely.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Stella.” 
 
Stella: “I’m going to masturbate while I look at you… just let 
me get comfortable here…” 
 
Stella: “Ooh… there we go.  Heavens, just look at you - a 
flawless Asian fembot in bed with me… dressed up in 
lingerie… your faceplate off showing a head full of electronic 
circuits and wiring.  You’re my dream girl, Kim, did you know 
that?” 
 
Kim: “Yes, Stella, I know that.” 
 
Stella: (light laugh) “And I love that robot way you talk.  You 
couldn’t possibly be anything but a machine.” 
 
Kim: “I am not a human.  I am a robot.” 
 
Stella: (going into another orgasm) “Oh yes… oh fuck yes!” 
 



 

 

Kim: “I am not a human.  I am a robot.” 
 
Stella: (continuing orgasm) “You know just how to turn me 
on…  oh!  I’m cumming!” 
 
Kim: “I am not a human.  I am a robot.” 
 
Stella: (extended powerful orgasm) 
 
Kim: “I am not a human.  I am a robot.” 
 
Editor’s note: Kim has malfunctioned and repeats this on a 
loop.  I will create that effect with the audio editor. 
 
Stella: (coming down) “oh… Kim?” 
 
Stella: “Kim, are you alright?” 
 
Stella: “Kim, are you… are you there?” 
 
Stella: (deep breath) “My robot date has malfunctioned.  I 
suppose I’d better call the front desk.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Computer voice: “Thank you for contacting the front desk.  
How may Femtronic assist you today?” 
 
Stella: “Um… yes, hello there, I’m in room 27, and I ordered 
a robot named Kim… and… it would appear that she’s 
malfunctioned.” 
 
Computer voice: “Room 27.  Hello Stella.  How may 
Femtronic assist you today?” 



 

 

 
Stella: “I… just told you.  I ordered a robot named Kim, and 
she’s stopped working.  She’s malfunctioning.  Don’t you 
hear that?” 
 
Computer voice: “You still have 42 minutes and 17 seconds 
to enjoy Kim.” 
 
Stella: (sounding frustrated) “How can I make you 
understand, silly girl?  Kim doesn’t work!  The Kim robot 
stopped working!  Malfunction!” 
 
Computer voice: “Are you experiencing technical problems 
with your robot date for the evening?” 
 
Stella: “Yes!” 
 
Computer voice: “Femtronic apologizes for this.  Please 
accept our apology.  A replacement Kim robot will be sent to 
your room shortly.  If you require assistance, please contact 
the front desk.” 
 
Stella: (surprised) “What the?  She hung up on me!  Stupid 
robot!” 
 
Stella: (deep breath) “Well, at least they’re sending another 
Kim.  I didn’t know they had two!  I have to call Claire.” 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 


