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​Chapter 1
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THE YEAR IS 2070. ANDROIDS became a common thing in the modern world. New Jersey, the city that fell apart, was completely rejuvenated by New Dawn Robotics, the company that developed the human-like androids.

From the outside, they looked almost fully human. The only thing giving off their true nature was a small light indicator on their necks. The point of that device was to allow their owners to check the mental condition of their androids (that was, if they were suffering a bug or not, or if something was bothering them).

The android quickly replaced about 40% of the workforce in the whole US. They were so much better than we humans were. They never got tired, angry, sad, pregnant, etc. Those machines infatuated employers all over the world.

More complex job positions, like Engineers and physicians, weren’t hit as hard by introducing the androids, but the trend showed those machines were going to replace them too.

The androids developed by New Dawn were very intelligent. They could follow your orders and understand anything you said without a problem. They never asked you to repeat yourself. That was another great advantage they had over us.

It was difficult not to sympathize with the unemployed, but I knew it wasn’t the androids’ fault. The problem was human greed. Congress allowed machines to replace humans in the workforce.

Back when I was five, my parents bought an android to take care of me. I was so surprised at that age to see someone who looked just like a human, but wasn’t. I named him Aron. He used to call me by my full name: Cole Ashwith, but he soon learned I preferred that he called me by my first name only.

I grew up, and Aron remained the same. It’s kinda fucked up to see what was my older brother look the same over the last 13 years while I grew older. Aron looked like your typical 20 something-year-old guy, and I had finally caught up to him.

That wasn’t the only thing that changed about me, though. I grew up knowing I was bisexual. The odd looks and constant stares I gave my classmates were enough for me to reach that conclusion.

When I left school, I had only Aron to entertain myself with. He was my best friend and a family member, but I couldn’t contain the weird feeling that began to grow deep inside me.

His athletic body, toned legs, rounded pecs, deep red lips, and blond hair all turned into my mental fantasy. I could not masturbate without thinking about him.

I tried telling myself he was just a machine, but that didn’t work. I kept getting infatuated with him. Tomorrow we were going on a trip to the mall, and I knew he was going to sit beside me at the back of the car, as always.​
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“READY TO GO, SON?” My dad asked as I approached the car. Aron was already sitting in the backseat, as usual. My heart pounded harder when he looked at me.

I nodded in agreement to dad before I entered the car. Soon after, we were on the road and on our way to the mall. My mom was coming with us as well.

“How are you doing, Cole?” Aron asked me. I glanced at him quickly and responded, “Goo- good, and you?”

Shit. This whole time I have been okay around Aron and now I couldn’t even maintain my cool around him. Emotions surely fuck us up. Just another advantage the androids have over us, I guess.

Aron smiled a beautiful smile for me and he said he was doing okay that morning as well. I glanced at him again just in time to admire his beautiful lips retracting back to his original facial expression.

By that year, having a relationship with an android had become somewhat common. After all, they do act and look like us, but there was still a stigma around that. So, even if something between Aron and I turned real, we could keep living like nothing happened.

Still, I was fighting hard not to fuck an android.

Aron was such a sight for sore eyes, sitting by my side. He was sitting imperiously beside me. I could hardly not touch him when the car turned at the intersections in the streets, but I made sure to take advantage of those situations the best I could.

Not wanting this moment to end for anything, I didn’t move away from his shoulder, letting his fake skin keep pressing against mine. I felt the smoothness of his skin, the warmth from his body, and his manly smell.

Androids didn’t just act and look like us, but they imitated perfectly everything humans do and other stuff that characterized us. Smell, warmth, breathing, it was all there.

They didn’t have to eat, sleep or bathe themselves, of course, but they could still do those things if the owner so desired from them.

During a long and calm stretch of the road, I decided to be braver and give in a little more to my feelings. I placed my hand on Aron’s muscular leg and began to caress it. It felt warm and hairy, like any other leg of a man around his nominal age.

He looked down and said, “Oh?” and then his eyes met mine. I stared at his deep green eyes and I felt his gaze on mine. I wondered what kind of thoughts his programming was processing at that point.

He said nothing else and just proceeded to look at the road. I didn’t take my hand away from his beautiful and juicy thigh. In fact, I began to caress it harder and glided my hand towards his crotch.

I knew an android like him didn’t have balls and a penis like the androids used in the strip clubs, but I could ask the local New Dawn Robotics store in the mall to “install” them. 

Gosh, I hated having to deal with circumstances and words that remind me that Aron was just a robot.

The visit to the mall was good. I let my mom and dad do their shopping while I entered some stores with Aron. I strolled about by his side, holding back the urge to crash my lips against his.

I wanted to do that a lot, but I was still not completely okay with that. However, I knew that the last barriers would eventually go down. Then, there would be no more holding back my desires.

Sometimes, I squeezed his asscheeks as well when nobody was looking. Aron kept his poker face all the time. What is better than having someone as discreet as him?

I knew androids like him could change their programming and better themselves. I wanted to see if my seduction was going to work on him, so that’s why I kept on probing.

Dad drove us back home and, just like last time, I made sure to be very touchy with my synthetic lover. I had no idea how New Dawn Robotics created an alloy that felt just like human skin, but they did. I couldn’t tell the difference between my skin and Aron’s fake version.

It was the age of science, and it had already produced some wonderful results. In a few years from now, who could tell what else we’d be able to buy from the stores?
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ARON HAD PICKED UP his things and a couple of new clothes. He was going to take a shower. This time, I came up with a crazy plan. I was going to record him showering and then jack off at the footage.

“Have a good night’s sleep, little Cole,” he said as he made his way to the bathroom. I checked his body out from feet to head. His leg muscles flexed and I, in turn, got aroused. He was wearing only his briefs.

My mouth watered as I cherished his rounded pecs and naked back. 

God, they were so perfect. He had abs from the heavens and his blond hair was the cherry on top. If only I could have a body like his instead of being the skinny guy I was.

He closed the door of the bathroom, and I heard him entering the shower cubicle. Slowly, I opened the first door and put my phone in. I hit the record button and shut my eyes. My dad and mom were already fast asleep, so no way I could get caught. Also, the bathroom was inside my bedroom, which was locked.

I stayed there with the phone in my hand for a couple of minutes. My heart was racing like a cheetah, and my mouth was drooling as I imagined Aron’s godlike body showering. 

Once I was satisfied, I hit stop on the recording and headed to my bed. I snagged the blankets and hid inside
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