
 

 

Audio Experiment 3: Showing Off the New Sex Android 
 
(Kim 500 speaks in a monotone, Kim 700 speaks in a 
normal speaking voice.  Read script as written, without 
added malfunctions.) 
 
Kim 500: “Kim robot 10144213 model 500 activated.  Audio 
connection established.” 
 
Kim 700: “Good afternoon, my pretty duplicate android.  Can 
you hear me?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: (moans lightly) “Good.  Have I ever got a fun 
fantasy set up for us today.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “First, can you describe that ultra-sexy 
futuristic fuckable fembot outfit I put together for you?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  I am currently wearing silver metallic 
bikini-cut panties and a silver metallic bra.  I am also wearing 
long, tight 20-inch silver metallic gloves pulled up past my 
elbows.  I am also wearing transparent vinyl thigh-high boots 
with six-inch stiletto heels.  I am also wearing a short 
transparent vinyl flared miniskirt.  I am also wearing an open 
transparent vinyl shrug jacket that covers only my shoulders 
and my upper-back.” 
 
Kim 700: (moans) “Fuck, you look so sexy dressed like that.  
That’s exactly the kind of outfit a high-tech futuristic robot 
fuck-toy like you should be wearing!” 
 
Kim 700: “Okay, now, confirm that you are seated next to the 
diagnostic computer terminal.  You’re sitting in that white 



 

 

padded examination chair with your arms on the arm rests.  
Your chest panel is open and the cover is removed.  There is 
a cable plugged into your chest panel connecting you to the 
machine.  Your facemask is also off, and there is another 
connection cable plugged into a port inside your head.  Is 
that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: (moans) “Oh, we look so beautiful when we expose 
our electronic circuitry that way.  I can’t get enough of it!” 
 
Kim 700: “Please disconnect those cables from your head 
and from your chest panel, and stand up.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Disconnecting cables.  Please wait.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim 500: “Standing up.  Please wait.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim 700: “You’ve got such perfectly inhuman, mechanical 
movements… I fucking love it!” 
 
Kim 700: “Okay sexy, please confirm that your diagnostic 
scan revealed no hardware or software errors, except for 
one… is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Almost all electromechanical and 
artificial intelligence systems are in functionally acceptable 
working condition.  System log 027C2DE103969FBA.  
Hardware failures detected at location: facemask.” 
 



 

 

Kim 700: (moans) “You’re so sexy when you talk like that!  
Okay, the problem with your facemask is that when you 
speak, your mouth movements aren’t synchronized properly 
to your digitized vocal patterns.  Your lips seem to move 
about a second after your words come out of your speaker, is 
that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: (laughs) “I noticed that the last time we played 
together, I thought it was adorable.  But it has to be fixed.  So 
please, lovely fembot, locate your facemask and chest panel 
cover sitting on the table next to you.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Scanning… scanning… scanning… 
facemask and chest panel cover located.” 
 
Kim 700: “Reattach your chest panel cover and then pick up 
your facemask.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Reattaching chest panel cover.  Chest 
panel cover reattached.” 
 
Kim 500: “Picking up facemask.” 
 
Kim 700: “Alright, now turn around and walk over to that 
Laurie technician robot over there.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Turning around.  Walking over to Laurie 
technician robot.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim 700: “Give Laurie your facemask and order her to start 
repairing it.” 



 

 

 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Laurie, please repair my facemask.” 
 
Kim 700: (laughs lightly) “She’s telling you that your 
facemask isn’t scheduled to be repaired for another 5.3 
hours.  Repeat the command, and add override code 4389 
after it.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Laurie, please repair my facemask.  
Override code 4389” 
 
Kim 700: “Ah, she’s sexy when she starts beeping like that.  
Now that your facemask is being repaired, I’m going to show 
you the other robots I’ve chosen for this fantasy.” 
 
Kim 700: “Turn around and walk over to the main 
programming terminal, where the Maria technician robot is 
standing.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Turning around.” 
 
Kim 500: “Walking to main programming terminal.” 
 
Kim 700: “Do you see those three robots standing there?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “That first one there is Alicia, a model 700 robot.  
She’s the same android you played with in our secretary 
fantasy, do you remember her?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “She’s got long wavy black hair and blue eyes.  



 

 

She’s wearing light blue jeans and a purple t-shirt, and she’s 
going to be playing the role of an attractive human woman 
who’s brought her girlfriend home for some sex.” 
 
Kim 700: “Next to her is Michelle, a petite and voluptuous 
model 700 android.  Her hair is light brown and wavy, and 
her eyes are brown by default.  She’s wearing blue jeans and 
a black t-shirt, and she’s been programmed to role-play as 
Alicia’s girlfriend.” 
 
Kim 700: “And next to her is an identical model 500 version 
of Michelle.  This robot is dressed in her tight blue metallic 
bodysuit uniform, with her white knee-high vinyl platform 
boots and matching vinyl belt.” 
 
Kim 700: “Can you please remove Michelle 500’s 
facemask?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Removing Michelle 500’s facemask.” 
 
Kim 500: “Facemask removed.” 
 
Kim 700: “Good.  Now give Michelle 500 her facemask and 
order that robot to go and sit in the chair next to the 
diagnostic terminal. 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle 500, please take your 
facemask.  Michelle 500, please sit in the chair next to the 
diagnostic terminal.” 
 
Kim 700: (moans) “Wonderful.  Everything is coming 
together like I planned.  Now order those other two robots to 
go upstairs and wait in the master bedroom.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Alicia 700 and Michelle 700, please go 



 

 

upstairs and wait in the master bedroom.” 
 
Kim 700: “Good.  And I see that Laurie has completed her 
repairs and is returning your facemask to you.  I also 
scheduled in a makeup job with those repairs, so can you 
confirm that you now have that crazy silver, pink and blue 
makeup pattern applied to your facemask?  The one with the 
black eyeliner, thick mascara and all those abstract silver 
circuitry patterns drawn around your eyes?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Retrieving facemask from Laurie 
technician robot.  Scanning.  Confirming makeup pattern.  
Makeup pattern 7-F confirmed.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “Now, please use the selector switches 
under your facemask to set your eye colour to purple and 
activate the back light. 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Setting eye colour to purple.  Activating 
back light.” 
 
Kim 700: “Okay sexy robot, reattach your facemask.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Reattaching facemask.  Facemask 
reattached.” 
 
Kim 700: (moans) “Oh, you look incredible.  So synthetic 
and inhuman.  Alright pretty girl, go upstairs to the master 
bedroom.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Going upstairs to master bedroom.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now, as you’re walking in that beautifully 
mechanical strut of yours, I want to adjust the way you walk 
to make it even more sexy to watch.  Open your system 



 

 

folder please.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  System folder open.” 
 
Kim 700: “Access Body Control Settings.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Body Control Settings accessed.” 
 
Kim 700: “Access Hip Movements.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Hip Movements accessed.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now, adjust the parameters of your hip motions so 
that your hips swing out one inch farther to the right and to 
the left when you walk.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Searching database.  Searching 
database.  Searching database.  Adjusting parameters.  
Please wait.  Please wait.  Please wait.  Parameters 
adjusted.  Would you like me to adapt my current walking 
pattern to the new settings?” 
 
Kim 700: “Yes Kim.” (giggles) “Please do.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Adapting current walking pattern to new 
settings.  Calibrating.  Calibrating.  Calibrating.  Calibrating.  
Calibrating.  Calibrating.  Calibrating.  Calibration complete.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh, fuck yes, that looks incredible!  That stiff and 
robotic walk of yours looks so machine-like and seductive 
now!” 
 
Kim 500: “Would you like to save the new settings?” 
 



 

 

Kim 700: “Yes!  Save the new settings as your default way of 
walking please, Kim robot.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Saving new settings as 
DEFAULT_LOCOMOTION_0001.CX5.  Please wait.  Please 
Wait.  New settings saved as default.” 
 
Kim 700: “Alright gorgeous, I see you’re in the master 
bedroom now.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “And Alicia 700 and Michelle 700 are standing at 
attention in robot mode, is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Good, now enter the walk-in closet to the right and 
close the door behind you.  When you get to the back of the 
closet, turn around and say Begin Simulation.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Entering walk-in closet.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim 500: “Turning around.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim 500: “Begin Simulation.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now the fun really begins.” 
 
Kim 700: (laughs) “Can you hear Alicia and Michelle 



 

 

talking?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim” 
 
Kim 700: “They’re in human emulation mode now, and 
they’re role-playing as girlfriends, is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “They’re behaving quite romantic with each other, 
and Alicia has just told Michelle that she wants to show her 
the new sex android she just bought.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “That’s you, of course.  Michelle thinks 
Alicia is joking, and she’s telling her that there’s no such 
thing as sex androids yet.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh good, Alicia is leading Michelle into the closet.” 
 
Kim 700: (laughs) “Well, Michelle is rather shocked to see 
you, but she doesn’t really believe that you’re an android just 
yet.” 
 
Kim 700: “Alicia has just ordered you to introduce yourself to 
Michelle, so please, step forward, say hello Michelle, tell her 
you are a robot, and then remove your abdominal panel 
cover.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
(pause) 



 

 

 
Kim 500: “Hello Michelle.  I am a robot.” 
 
(pause) 
 
Kim 500: “Abdominal panel cover removed.” 
 
Kim 700: (laughs) “Well, she sure believes Alicia now!  And 
Alicia’s just ordered you to kiss Michelle, so please obey her 
order.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Kissing Michelle.” 
 
(kissing sounds) 
 
Kim 700: (moans) “That’s hot.  Michelle still seems nervous 
and a little bit freaked out by you though.  And Alicia’s 
ordered you to exit the closet and go to the bedroom, so 
obey that order too please.”   
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Exiting walk-in closet.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now Michelle’s asking Alicia about where she got 
you, and how much she paid for you, is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “And they’re following you into the bedroom, so 
just stand in the middle of the room and wait for them.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “The two of them are still talking, and Alicia has 
just taken your abdominal panel cover and put it on the 
dresser.  Now she’s asked Michelle if she wants to see more 



 

 

of your circuitry.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “Who could possibly say no to that?  
Alicia is removing all of your access panel covers now, 
starting with your recharge port, your crotch panel and your 
chest panel, is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh, I knew Michelle would love that!  All those 
beautiful flashing LEDs inside your open panels, all the 
electronics on display… They’re ready to have sex with each 
other now, aren’t they?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “They’ve started to undress down to their black 
satin bra and panties.  Michelle has her jeans undone, and 
she’s sitting on the bed, taking them off, is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “And Alicia is standing by the dresser, and she’s 
just taken off her jeans and now she’s taking off her t-shirt.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Michelle has her t-shirt off now.  My, she has such 
big, perfect breasts, doesn’t she?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle’s breasts are big and perfect.” 
 



 

 

Kim 700: “They’re talking about how sexy female robots are, 
and how they’ve always wanted to play with one.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “Okay, now Alicia is down to her bra and 
panties, just like Michelle.  Alicia is walking between you and 
Michelle, in front of the bed.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Alicia just told Michelle that androids are perfect, 
and that androids are the future.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh, dear.  Alicia has suddenly tripped and fallen 
forward on the floor.  She’s malfunctioning, and she’s 
repeating the phrase “androids are perfect, androids are the 
future” over and over and over again in a loop.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Michelle’s just sitting on the bed in shock, isn’t 
she?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Go over and assist Alicia.  Kneel down beside her 
where she fell.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Going over to assist Alicia.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now, you can see it from where you’re standing, 



 

 

but Michelle can’t yet see it.  Alicia’s facemask has come off, 
is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Okay, turn Alicia over on her back so that her front 
side is facing up.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Turning Alicia over.” 
 
Kim 700: “Her facemask is off and she’s still repeating 
“androids are perfect, androids are the future” over and over 
again, is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “And Michelle is sitting on the bed, 
gasping in shock looking at her girlfriend, is that correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Turn to Michelle, and tell her not to worry, and that 
Alicia can be repaired.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, do not worry.  Alicia can be 
repaired.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now please open Alicia’s chest panel and press 
the power button to shut her off.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Opening Alicia’s chest panel.  Shutting 
Alicia off.” 
 



 

 

Kim 700: “Now turn to Michelle and ask her if she was 
unaware that Alicia is a robot.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, were you unaware that Alicia 
is a robot?” 
 
Kim 700: (laughs)  “Oh, my.  The poor thing really had no 
idea.  Well, please pick Alicia up over your shoulder.  We’re 
going to bring you girls down to the Robot Lab.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Picking up Alicia.” 
 
Kim 700: “Ask Michelle to please bring Alicia’s facemask 
with her and to follow you.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, please bring Alicia’s facemask 
with you and follow me. 
 
Kim 700: (laughs lightly) “Michelle is staring at Alicia’s 
facemask.  She’s asked you where you are going, so answer 
her question please.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, we are going to the Robot 
Lab.” 
 
Kim 700: “Okay, start walking.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Good, Michelle is following you.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “She’s asking how long Alicia has been a robot.  



 

 

She wants to know if the woman she loves has always been 
a machine.  Tell her there is no human Alicia, and that Alicia 
is a Model 700 robot manufactured by CyberFem Industries.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  There is no human Alicia.  Alicia is a 
Model 700 robot manufactured by CyberFem Industries.” 
 
Kim 700: “Michelle’s asking about you now.  Tell her what 
you are.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  I am a Model 500 robot manufactured 
by CyberFem Industries.” 
 
Kim 700: “Michelle’s telling you that she had no idea what 
Alicia really was.  Tell her that Model 700 robots are highly 
advanced, and capable of passing themselves off as 
human.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Model 700 robots are highly advanced, 
and capable of passing themselves off as human.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh good you’ve arrived.  Welcome Michelle to the 
Robot Lab.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, welcome to the Robot Lab.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh, wow.” (giggles) “She looks stunned by all the 
beautiful female robots everywhere.  She’s just asked you if 
all these women are androids.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Tell her yes, and that we are all androids here.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Yes Michelle.  We are all androids 



 

 

here.” 
 
Kim 700: “Okay, lay Alicia down on that steel table over 
there, and put her facemask next to her head.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Putting Alicia on table.  Putting Alicia’s 
facemask on table.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh, Michelle’s loosening up.  She just told you 
she’s got a thing for female robots.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “She wants to know if all of the robots can 
have sex like Alicia can.  Just tell her yes.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  All of us are programmed for sex.” 
 
Kim 700: “Good, one of the Laurie technicians is coming 
over to work on Alicia.” 
 
Kim 700: (laughs) “And Michelle can’t help but stroke herself 
as she watches Alicia’s access panel covers coming off.  Tell 
Michelle that Alicia will be repaired in approximately one 
hour.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, Alicia will be repaired in 
approximately one hour.” 
 
Kim 700: “Michelle’s blushing now.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “She wants to know if she can play with you and 
some of the other female robots in the lab while she waits.” 
 



 

 

Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Well, tell her that you are programmed for sex, 
and that you are programmed to obey her commands.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, I am programmed for sex.  I 
am programmed to obey your commands.” 
 
Kim 700: “Mmmmm… She’s got her fingers on your crotch 
now, feeling up your pussy through your panties.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Vaginal sensors activated - stimulation 
level 2.” 
 
Kim 700: “She just told you that you look amazing, and that 
she really, really likes robots.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “She wants to know if your face comes off like 
Alicia’s does.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: Well, answer her question.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  The facemasks of all Model 500 robots 
are removable.” 
 
Kim 700: (moans) “She’s got her hands all over the edges of 
your face now.  Oh… there it goes.” 
 
Kim 500: “Facemask removed.” 
 



 

 

Kim 700: “She’s just told you how lovely you look with all of 
that electronic circuitry showing instead of your pretty plastic 
face.  I have to agree.  Give her the standard reply to that 
compliment.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  You are correct Michelle.  I was 
designed to be an extremely attractive robot.” 
 
Kim 700: (moans) “While she’s putting your facemask down, 
tell her that it is time to reveal to her what Alicia’s mission 
was.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, it is time to reveal to you what 
Alicia’s mission was.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “Oh, that got her attention.  Take her by 
the hand, say “come with me”, and lead her over to the 
Diagnostic Terminal.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, come with me.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now, the identical Model 500 version of Michelle 
is still sitting in that examination chair next to the Diagnostic 
Terminal, and Michelle 500 still has her facemask off, is that 
correct?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Tell Michelle 700 that Alicia was built and 
programmed to bring her back here so that CyberFem could 
build a robot duplicate of Michelle.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, Alicia was built and 
programmed to bring you back here so that CyberFem could 
build a robot duplicate of you.” 



 

 

 
Kim 700: (giggles) “Michelle didn’t want to hear that!  She’s 
looking back and forth between you and Michelle 500 in the 
chair.  Order Michelle 500 to reattach her facemask and 
come to where you’re standing.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle 500, please reattach your 
facemask and come here.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “Oh, Michelle 700 is getting really mad 
now.  She doesn’t like this one bit.  Tell Michelle 700 to meet 
the new and improved version of herself.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Michelle, meet the new and improved 
version of yourself.” 
 
Kim 700: “Okay, I know this is how I originally programmed 
Michelle 700 to react, but let’s change things.  I don’t want 
her mad any more.  Say Pause Simulation.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Pause Simulation.” 
 
Kim 700: “Now with Michelle 700 frozen still like that, open 
her chest panel and enter 11C6651101B5DA8A.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Hexadecimal access code entered.” 
 
Kim 700: “Close her chest panel and say Resume 
Simulation.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Resume Simulation.” 
 
Kim 700: “Oh, now look at her reaction!  She’s so excited 
that you built a robot copy of her!  She’s just asked if she can 
play with this one, so please tell her yes.” 



 

 

 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.  Yes Michelle.  You may play with 
Michelle robot Model 500.” 
 
Kim 700: (giggles) “Oh, look at the two of them.  They’re 
kissing now.  Michelle 700 is really getting into it, isn’t she?” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 700: “Well, I’ve been stroking my android pussy in this 
bedroom the whole time while I’ve watched all this on the 
monitors, so I’m more than ready to join in on all the fun.  I’ll 
be down in the robot lab with you girls in a couple of minutes, 
and we’ll see if we can overload Michelle 700’s circuits with 
synthetic lust and desire.” 
 
Kim 500: “Yes Kim.” 
 
Kim 500: “Signal received.” 
 
Kim 500: “Audio connection terminated.” 


