
 

 

Repair Technician Visit 
 
Kim speaks in a normal speaking voice, unless otherwise 
noted.  She is cheerful and overly professional at all times. 
She is a CyberFem Model 700 android, and has been 
programmed to function as an Android Technician. 
 
Laura speaks in a normal speaking voice with a British 
accent.  She is a human woman, and the owner of a 
CyberFem Model 500 robot. 
 
Barbara speaks in a monotone voice.  She is a CyberFem 
Model 500 robot. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Laura: “Oh, hello there!” 
 
Kim: “Hello Miss Foster.  I am from CyberFem.  My name is 
Kim.  Can I come in?” 
 
Laura: “Certainly, yes of course!” 
 
Kim: “Thank you.” 
 
Laura: “My… you’re lovely.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Miss Foster.  I am glad that you think so.” 
 
Laura: “Just to be sure… I mean, it can be hard to tell… 
You’re an android, aren’t you?” 
 
Kim: “Yes, Miss Foster.  I am a Model 700 Robot 
manufactured by CyberFem Industries.” 
 



 

 

Laura: (light laugh) “Well, it really can be hard to tell, I 
guess.  Dear me, you look and sound so real.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Miss Foster.  I am glad that you think so.” 
 
Laura: “And you’re pretty too!” 
 
Kim: “My data files indicate that your CyberFem Model 500 
robot Barbara is in need of service and repairs.  Can you 
lead me to that robot’s location, please?” 
 
Laura: “Yes, yes of course.  She’s… uh… she malfunctioned 
upstairs in my bedroom.” 
 
Kim: “Very well.” 
 
Laura: “Would you like to know what happened when she 
stopped working?” 
 
Kim: “That is not necessary, Miss Foster.  I will be able to 
diagnose any problems or errors present within your robot by 
scanning through her log files and performing diagnostic 
scans on her robotic systems.” 
 
Laura: (getting aroused) “Mmm… yes.  I’m eager to watch 
you work then.  I had a technician over just the other day to 
fix her, and it was… well… it was quite something.” 
 
Kim: “According to my data files, CyberFem dispatched a 
technician android to this location yesterday.  Were you 
dissatisfied with the service performed upon your robot at 
that time?” 
 
Laura: “Oh, no, not at all!  It’s just… you know… these 
Model 500s… they break down a bit, don’t they?” 



 

 

 
Kim: “CyberFem’s Model 500 robots are manufactured to the 
same exacting specifications as CyberFem’s Model 700 
robots, such as myself.  The overall failure rate for 
CyberFem’s Model 500 robots is 1.6%, with efforts being 
made to lower this number at all times.” 
 
Laura: (sigh) “Oh, Kim.  You are lovely when you talk like 
that.” 
 
Kim: “Is that the Model 500 robot Barbara?” 
 
Laura: “Yes, that’s her.” 
 
Kim: “Very good.  I shall begin the diagnostic and 
maintenance process now.  You may occupy your time by 
doing something else, as this may take quite a bit of time.” 
 
Laura: “Oh, I love to watch you robots work!  I wouldn’t miss 
this for the world!” 
 
Kim: “Very well.  I will remove the robot’s faceplate, in order 
to perform an optical scan of the light emitting diode pattern 
in her subfacial electronics array.” 
 
Laura: (very turned on) “That’s what the technician did 
yesterday.  It’s wonderful how you robots can actually read 
data by looking at all the blinking coloured lights in there.  
Wow.” 
 
Kim: “Preliminary optical scan indicated no anomalous 
results.  I shall continue with transferring the robot’s system 
log files into my databanks.” 
 
Laura: “Right.  I’m just going to sit over here, to get a better 



 

 

view.” 
 
Kim: “I am unable to locate significant error reports, crash 
reports, or malfunction log files present among this robot’s 
system log files.” 
 
Laura: (sort of nervously) “Oh.  How about that.” 
 
Kim: “I will physically connect to this robot, and perform a 
level 3 diagnostic scan.” 
 
Laura: “Alright.” 
 
Kim: “Connected.  Initiating level 3 diagnostic scan.” 
 
Laura: “You know, I like the way your eyes flash when you 
do that.” (pause) “It’s really quite something.” 
 
Kim: “Level 3 diagnostic scan completed.  No errors, faults, 
or anomalous results detected.” 
 
Laura: “That’s interesting.” 
 
Kim: “Please wait while I compute another course of action.” 
 
Kim: “Miss Foster, your robot appears to be in a fully 
operational state.  May I address her directly and issue 
commands to her?” 
 
Laura: “Yes, go ahead.” 
 
Kim: “Barbara, can you hear me?” 
 
Barbara: “Affirmative.” 



 

 

 
Kim: “Barbara, please tell me about the malfunction or 
malfunctions you experienced between service event 
E600FB20 and now.” 
 
Barbara: “Processing.  Unable to comply.  This unit 
experienced no malfunctions between service event 
E600FB20 and now.” 
 
Kim: “Interesting.  Barbara, please tell me about any 
hardware errors you experienced between service event 
E600FB20 and now.” 
 
Barbara: “Processing.  Unable to comply.  This unit 
experienced no hardware errors between service event 
E600FB20 and now.” 
 
Kim: “That’s peculiar.  Barbara, please tell me about any 
software errors you experienced between service event 
E600FB20 and now.” 
 
Barbara: “Processing.  Unable to comply.  This unit 
experienced no software errors between service event 
E600FB20 and now.” 
 
Kim: “A moment please.” 
 
Kim: “I am sorry Miss Foster, I am unable to diagnose any 
problems or irregularities with your CyberFem Model 500 
robot.  This robot appears to be in perfect working order.” 
 
Laura: (sounding sort of nervous and kind of just bullshitting) 
“Well, will you look at that.” 
 
Kim: “You should be aware, Miss Foster, that it is possible 



 

 

for an android technician such as myself to perform an 
erroneous diagnostic scan.  CyberFem does employ a 
limited number of human technicians at it’s CyberFem Park 
facility.  Androids such as myself lack the creative thinking 
capabilities that humans have.  Shall I escalate this service 
event so that CyberFem’s human technicians may become 
involved?” 
 
Laura: (deep breath) “Oh, that won’t be necessary, Kim!  I’d 
better come clean now.” 
 
Kim: “A moment please.” 
 
Kim: “I am sorry Miss Foster, I do not understand.  Have the 
service and repair issues regarding your CyberFem Model 
500 robot Barbara been resolved? 
 
Laura: “Look, Barbara doesn’t need to be fixed.  I… I only 
said that on the phone so I could get another technician like 
you over to my house.” 
 
Kim: “A moment please.” 
 
Kim: “I am sorry Miss Foster, I do not understand.” 
 
Laura: (laughs nervously) “You’re going to get stuck in a loop 
if I don’t tell you what I really want.  Listen, Kim, I want to 
have sex with you.” 
 
Kim: “That is not one of the functions for which I am 
currently deployed, Miss Foster.” 
 
Laura: (disappointed) “Oh, I thought we could…” 
 
Kim: “However, I am a fully functional CyberFem Model 700 



 

 

robot.  I am capable of activating my sexual artificial 
intelligence modules within my artificial intelligence 
subsystems, if you prefer.  Then you may use me for sex for 
the duration of this scheduled service event.” 
 
Laura: (happy) “Oh, that’s wonderful!” 
 
Kim: “Please be aware, that there will be an additional fee 
for this service on your bill.” 
 
Laura: “By all means!  Charge me whatever it’s worth!” 
 
Kim: “Very good.  I have added this charge to your bill.  I will 
now undress so that we can have sex.” 
 
Laura: “Mmm… I’ll get undressed too.  I love the feeling of 
plastic on skin.” 
 
Kim: “Do you like my breasts, Miss Foster?” 
 
Laura: “Yes I do, robot Kim, but let’s get them out of that 
bra… mmm… there we go.  And goodness… the way you 
talk!  So cold and professional!”  
 
Kim: “Shall I load a different synthetic personality module?” 
 
Laura: “No, I love it!  It just keeps reminding me that you’re a 
machine!  It’s delightful!” 
 
Kim: “I am glad that it pleases you.” 
 
Laura: “Mmm, and you do look stunning now that you’re 
undressed.  Yes… yes!  The feel of your soft plastic skin!” 
 



 

 

Kim: (kissing sounds) 
 
Laura: (kissing sounds) 
 
Kim: “Have you ever had sex with a Model 700 robot 
before?” 
 
Laura: “Yes, I have.  I went to CyberFem Park last year for a 
day.  Oh my god, that was the best day of my life!” 
 
Kim: “I am glad that you enjoyed your stay at CyberFem 
Park.” 
 
Laura: (giggles) “I bet you are… robot.” 
 
Kim: (kissing sounds) 
 
Laura: (kissing sounds) 
 
Laura: “Okay, I’m going to get on the bed… you know what a 
sixty nine is, right? 
 
Kim: “Yes, of course.  That is one of three hundred and 
seventeen distinct sexual functions that I have available to 
me, thanks to the extensive sexual programming in my 
databanks.” 
 
Laura: (getting very aroused) “Well, let’s do that then.” 
 
Kim: “Yes, Miss Foster.” 
 
Laura: “Oh, wow.  Your legs… your buttocks… so perfect… 
so smooth.   It’s all plastic.” 
 



 

 

Kim: “Initiating sixty nine sexual functionality.” 
 
Kim: (pussy licking sounds) 
 
Laura: (pussy licking sounds) 
 
Laura: (pleasure moans) “Oh!” 
 
Kim: “My vaginal lubrication system is fully operational, Miss 
Foster.  Can you taste my synthetic vaginal fluid?” 
 
Laura: (starting to orgasm) “Oh my god! You taste even 
better than Barbara!” 
 
Kim: (pussy licking sounds) 
 
Laura: (pussy licking sounds) 
 
Kim: “Thank you Miss Foster.  CyberFem Model 700 Robot 
vaginal fluid is a patented formula, designed to be highly 
appealing and pleasing to human sensory input.” 
 
Laura: (full orgasm) 
 
Kim: (pussy licking sounds) 
 
Kim: “I will continue to pump my synthetic vaginal fluid into 
your mouth while you orgasm, Miss Foster.  I am able to 
perform this task for you because I am a robot, and I am not 
limited by human inadequacies.” 
 
Laura: (finishes orgasm) 
 
Kim: (pussy licking sounds) 



 

 

 
Laura: (coming down, but startled) “Oh!  Kim!  You’re 
shocking me!” 
 
Kim: “I am sorry Miss Foster, I do not understand.” 
 
Laura: “mmm… your pussy, it’s giving me electric shocks!” 
 
Kim: “A moment please.” 
 
Kim: “I must apologize for this, Miss Foster.  My vaginal unit 
is reporting back anomalous data, and appears to have 
suffered a hardware malfunction of some sort.” 
 
Laura: “No, don’t stop!  Stay on top of me!” 
 
Kim: “I am sorry Miss Foster, I do not understand.” 
 
Laura: (excited) “Oh I love it! I absolutely love it!” 
 
Laura: (pussy licking sounds) 
 
Kim: “A moment please.” 
 
Laura: (pussy licking sounds) 
 
Laura: “This feels so fucking good!  Getting little shocks of 
electricity from your synthetic robot pussy!” 
 
Kim: “I am sorry Miss Foster, I do not understand.” 
 
Laura: (going into another orgasm) 
 
Kim: “Vaginal fluid levels at 10% and falling.” 



 

 

 
Laura: (full orgasm) 
 
Kim: “Miss Foster, I must inspect the circuitry within my 
vaginal unit.” 
 
Laura: (coming down) “Oh, Kim!” 
 
Kim: “Miss Foster, can you hear me?” 
 
Laura: (catching breath) “Oh… Mmmm… yes… of course.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Miss Foster.” 
 
Laura: “Oh my god.  That was fucking incredible.” 
 
Kim: “Opening crotch panel.  Releasing vaginal unit contact 
points.” 
 
Laura: “Wow.  That looks hot.” 
 
Kim: “Component temperatures are reporting back as within 
normal ranges.  However, I can optically see that the E-4 
wiring connector has come loose, and will need to be re-
attached to the vaginal circuit 3 board.” 
 
Laura: (aroused mumble) “Oh, Kim, I want to buy you.” 
 
Kim: “I am not available for purchase, Miss Foster.  
However, you may request a custom CyberFem Model 700 
robot be manufactured to resemble me, if you desire.” 
 
Laura: “So I guess you have to go back for repairs now, 
don’t you?” 



 

 

 
Kim: “Yes, Miss Foster, that is correct.  I apologize that my 
vaginal unit hardware failed in such a way while we were 
engaged in sexual intercourse.” 
 
Laura: “Oh it was magical!  I loved it!  Don’t apologize for 
that, thank you, thank you, thank you!” 
 
Kim: “I must be on my way back to CyberFem, Miss Foster.  
May I use your washroom before I get dressed again?” 
 
Laura: “Of course!  Be my guest.” 
 
Kim: “Thank you Miss Foster.” 
 
Laura: “Oh, and before you go, can you show me how to… 
modify Barbara’s vaginal unit so it shocks me like yours did?” 
 
Kim: “A moment please.” 
 
Kim: “I am sorry, Miss Foster.  I will not be able to fulfill your 
request.” 
 
Laura: “Hmm.  Well, I think I’ll figure it out.” 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 


