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            BRAVE NEW WORLD

          

        

      

    

    
      Ever since my recent affairs with Sister Caroline and the girl next door ended, I'd been feeling a little down.  Both relationships had been intense and rewarding, but just as they'd gotten interesting, both women had abruptly left me to return to their previous lives.  I was wary of putting my heart on the line for another relationship, but at the same time, I missed having an intimate connection with a stimulating partner.  It had been weeks since I'd felt the tender touch of another woman, and I was getting more antsy with each passing day.

      One particularly lonely night, I sat down in front of my computer and began searching for a new outlet.  I considered trolling some of the familiar online dating sites, but this time I wanted something more dependable, more safe.  For the next little while, I wanted to take love out of the equation, while still finding someone who'd be interested in maintaining a continuing relationship.  A fuck-buddy, for want of a better word.  A friend with benefits.

      I typed in the search words where to find intimacy without commitment.  The usual hookup-oriented sites AshleyMadison, PlentyofFish, and Craigslist came up, along with a bunch of threads discussing the pitfalls of engaging in a sexual relationship with close friends.  But near the bottom of the listings was a link to an unusual website named NextGen Personal Robots: experience the latest advance in artificial intelligence.

      Intrigued, I clicked on the link and a website came up with a video showcasing one of their robots.  When I clicked the Play button, my jaw practically dropped to the floor.  A gorgeous, superrealistic cyber robot looked into the camera and began talking.  I leaned closer to the screen, hardly believing my eyes.  If it wasn't for her handler flipping a switch behind her head, briefly pausing and reanimating her, I'd be hard-pressed to believe it was anything other than a real person.  Her mouth moved fluidly in concert with her natural speech while her skin stretched and wrinkled like a normal person, as her eyelids blinked periodically.

      "Hello, my name is Scarlett," she said in a sexy voice.  "I'm the newest creation of NextGen Robots, designed to satisfy all of your desires.  I can do just about anything a real person can do—and a few extra special things they can't."

      When the robot licked her lips with her realistic, fleshy wet tongue, my pussy responded involuntarily with a surge of heat and wetness.

      "Come down to see me and experience what it's like to touch and caress the woman of your dreams.  I'm available for private appointments or hourly outcalls.  If you like what you see, you can even take me home as your permanent companion.  Check the terms and conditions below, or click on the other links to see more videos of my sibling robots.  I hope to see you soon!"

      For the next hour, I clicked on every single video on the website, marveling at how realistic and multifaceted the robots were.  There were male, female, and transgender robots with a variety of hair, skin, and eye colors.  But every one of them was absolutely stunning and humanlike.  And it wasn't just their faces that were perfect—their figures were also meticulously carved and measured to reflect the ideal body type.  All of the women had shapely, realistic breasts, narrow waists and curvy, tight asses.

      Even their muscles flexed gently when they walked or waved their arms.  But when they revealed what was under their clothes, I was floored.  They all had anatomically-correct openings that looked as realistic as any live human's.  When their minders gently inserted a life-size dildo into their mouths, pussies, and anuses, the eight-inch phallus disappeared entirely into the cavities, only to emerge glistening with translucent lubrication.  Even the men's and transgender robot's penises looked realistic, with full flaccid-to-erect animations.

      How can they possibly reproduce such a realistic simulation of a live person? I thought.  It must cost a fortune to create a working robot with such authentic animations.

      As I continued toggling through the videos, I spread my robe apart and began to play with my tingling clit.  There was something about the idea of having an anatomically-correct robot catering to my every sexual whim that I found incredibly arousing.  As I watched each of the different models walking, talking, and simulating sex acts, I fantasized about what I wanted to do with each one.

      But there were still many questions.

      Could the robots learn what I liked?  Did they respond uniquely to each person based on their individual input?  Could they carry on a realistic two-way conversation?  Were they programmed to feel pleasure also?

      The more I thought about it, the more obsessed I came with the idea of trying one of these out for myself.  After I orgasmed for the third time that night imagining myself getting licked and fucked by my personal favorites, I finally clicked on the link for rates.  In-house appointments started at $200 per hour, with a $500 deposit, and outcalls started at $500 per hour, requiring a $5,000 deposit.  Ownership fees were listed as 'available upon consultation', but I figured it would be in the five- if not six-figure range for such a sophisticated mechanical device.

      That's steep to be sure, I thought, but not exorbitant considering what you're getting.  Where else can you get no-strings, no-conditions, no-expectation sex with someone who looks like a supermodel for the price of a good dinner or a luxury car?

      I simply had to try one of these for myself, but not before I came for a fourth time that evening.  I pressed my favorite animated sex toy deep inside my pussy, shaking uncontrollably as I watched a pretty redheaded cyber robot lick her lips.
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      The next day, I booked a private consultation with a NextGen sales consultant and arrived five minutes early, eagerly anticipating my first live encounter with one of their robots.  I half-expected the real things to be pale imitations of the ones shown in the videos, with stilted movements and fake silicone skin, but even those might be fun to play with for a brief one-off encounter.

      At precisely one p.m., an attractive young woman entered my consultation room and closed the door behind her.

      "You must be Jade," she said, extending her hand in greeting.  "I'm Bonnie, one of NextGen's cyberadvisors."

      I paused for a moment, looking at the sales consultant suspiciously.

      "Are you sure you're not one of those robots I saw on your website?" Because those were crazy realistic."

      Bonnie laughed, then invited me to sit in one of their comfortable upholstered chairs.

      "No, but I'm glad you were suitably impressed.  We take pride in the quality and realism of our agents."

      "Agents?  Is that what you call them?"

      "The term robot doesn't really do them justice.  Each of our artificial agents has learned an entirely independent set of behaviors and responses based on their experience.  Each one has his or her own personality.  They're really like part of our family, and we treat them accordingly."

      "That's incredible," I said.  "I didn't think something like this was even possible.  This is almost like it's out of some science fiction film, set a hundred years in the future.  How have you been able to pull off such a complex engineering feat?"

      Bonnie nodded as she crossed her legs and placed her hands in her lap.

      "We have a large team of artificial intelligence technicians, robotics engineers, and esthetic designers, who oversee each new creation.  We're raising the bar with each new iteration, but it requires a great deal of human and capital investment."

      "That explains the steep prices," I frowned.

      "People pay more to rent or purchase a luxury car.  I think you'll find our agents deliver even more utility and excitement, without all the maintenance and upkeep."

      I nodded at the unfair comparison.

      "That was one of my first questions.  What do they run on?  I assume they don't eat and eliminate, like real people.  Do they require special power adapters and frequent charging?"

      Bonnie chuckled.

      "We're not quite at the point of human reengineering that we can create robots with all of the same functioning internal organs," Bonnie chuckled.  "We're probably at least a few decades away from that.  But to answer your question, they run on special high-efficiency batteries, which are rechargeable with regular 120 volt household current.  The average agent lasts about four hours before needing a recharge, depending on the level of exertion and use."

      Exertion and use indeed, I thought, bringing me back to my main interest in the robots.

      "But they still look like a regular person on the outside, for all intents and purposes?"

      "Yes—very much so.  That is, if you consider these exceptionally beautiful cyberorganisms to look 'regular'.  I think you'll find them to be remarkably realistic and natural.  Would you like to see one now for yourself?"

      I shifted uncomfortably in my chair, feeling unusually nervous about interfacing with a machine for the first time.

      "I'm almost ready.  I just had a few more questions."

      "Absolutely.  Our clients' comfort and satisfaction is our overriding concern."

      "You said they can learn.  What does that mean exactly?"

      "They're programmed to adjust their speech and behavior based on the external cues they're exposed to.  Through your verbal and non-verbal cues, they will begin to learn what you like and want.  Just as in any normal relationship, it's this give-and-take stimulus and response pattern that enables them to behave in such a way that optimizes the results.  They soon learn what doesn't work and what does."

      The juices in my pussy suddenly started to stir, realizing what Bonnie meant by that comment.

      "Are they designed to perform other human tasks?  I mean other than—"

      "Yes.  Their muscles, joints, and external organs work just like a normal human's.  They can pick objects up, move them, and use their fingers just like you and me.  Over time, they can learn how to do the laundry, load the dishwasher—even drive a car."

      "Whoa!" I said, my eyes flying open at the provocative suggestion.  "I think it would take quite a while before I ever got close to trusting a robot to drive my car!"

      "They already do," Bonnie said.  "It's just that most of them don't look like a person."

      I nodded, beginning to realize how far artificial intelligence had already permeated our everyday lives.

      "I suppose you're right," I said, hesitating to broach one of the more delicate issues. "What about the—sex—thing?  How do I know your robots are—clean?"

      Bonnie nodded at the familiar question.

      "Every agent goes through a meticulous internal and external steam cleaning after each encounter with a new client.  All of their orifices are thoroughly sanitized after use.  Of course, if you wish to have a virgin companion, you can buy a new one for your own exclusive use."

      I smiled at the not-so-subtle human reference.

      "What is the fee to purchase one?"

      "Depending on the age, version, and feature set, ownership starts at one hundred and fifty thousand dollars."

      "That's a pretty steep investment," I said, my eyes opening in surprise.

      "If you think about it, most people spend almost that much on a new car.  The difference is that this machine operates twenty-four hours a day, three hundred and sixty-five days a year.  Other than brief downtime for recharging, he or she provides constant and personal utility.  Plus, there's already a robust and dependable market for used NextGen robots for purchase.  In the unlikely event that you grow bored with your companion or wish to trade up to a new version, you should have no difficulty returning most if not all of your initial investment."

      I nodded my head and smiled.

      "I think you've convinced me, Bonnie.  I'm ready to meet one of your agents now."

      "Would you like to see a man, woman, or transgender model?”

      I paused to ponder the third option.

      "How are your transgender agents equipped differently?"

      "Most of them look for all intents and purposes like a normal woman.  The only difference is that they're also equipped with a man's external sexual organs."

      "Including testicles?" I asked, raising an eyebrow.  "Or do some of them have both sets of sex organs, like a true hermaphrodite?"

      "We have models in both formats, depending on your preference."

      I crossed my legs, reflecting back on my recent dream fantasy where the Arabian genie bestowed me with both sets of sexual organs.

      "Why don't we start with a female?" I said.  "If all goes well, I might wish to experiment with one of those in my next visit."

      "Very well," Bonnie said.  "Do you have a racial preference, or preferred hair and eye color?"

      I thought back to the videos I watched yesterday and remembered the special cyber robot who'd made me come so hard.

      "Do you have a white redhead with green eyes?"

      "That sounds like Juliette.  She just happens to be available for the next hour.  How would you like to arrange for payment?"

      "Oh yes," I said, removing my wallet from my purse as my jeans suddenly moistened in anticipation.  "Do you take credit cards?"
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      Bonnie led me through a long hallway lined with floor-to-ceiling glass windows.  Behind each pane stood a different cyber robot, completely unclothed.  Each one was absolutely stunning, but their fixed gaze staring straight ahead was unnerving, making me feel like I was in some kind of wax museum.  As I marveled at their ultrarealistic faces and bodies, I half-expected any one of them to begin moving at any time.  Every one had unique facial and physical contours, adding to the eerie feeling that I was being watched by a menagerie of naked department store mannequins.

      "Can these robots see me?" I said to Bonnie.  "I feel like I have a hundred eyes on me."

      "They can sense movement in their periphery, but they're all in sleep mode to conserve battery power.  If you were to stop and engage them directly, they would automatically awake and resume full animation."

      I paused at a window with a male robot behind it.  His face reminded me of a young Eric Dane, the actor who played the McSteamy character on Grey's Anatomy.  His body was perfectly proportioned, six feet tall on a lean, muscular frame.  A light dusting of curly brown hair covered his impeccably carved chest muscles, with a thin trail leading down his toned abs to a large, flaccid penis.  I could have sworn it moved when I stopped, and as I began to stare at it, it started to throb and bob between his legs.

      Bonnie paused when she saw that I had stopped, and she walked up beside me.

      "He's one of our most popular models," she said, nodding.  "Are you sure you wouldn't like to take him for a test drive first?"

      "It's tempting."

      I couldn't take my eyes off the model's throbbing penis.  Unlike most of the artificial dildos I'd played with, this one looked like the real thing, with a pink head and a dark shaft.

      "How does that work?" I asked.  "I mean, how does he get—hard?"

      "Like any other person, he responds to external stimuli.  He needs to become aroused in order to respond in kind.  We wouldn't want him walking around in public with a hard-on all the time.  Would you like to see if you could raise his—interest?"

      "Um...sure," I said, feeling my pussy beginning to throb at the thought of having this exotic sex toy inside of me.

      "His name is Marcus.  If you address him directly, he'll wake up."

      I paused, feeling unsure how to talk to a robot.

      "Hello...Marcus."

      The robot's eyelids blinked then his eyes shifted to gaze at me directly.

      "Hello," he said.  "What is your name?"

      "I'm...Jade," I said, momentarily caught off guard by his human-like response.

      "Pleased to meet you, Jade.  Did you want me to perform any special tasks for you today or were you just going to stare at me all day long?"

      I took a step back, shocked by his unexpected sense of humor.

      "Oh—sorry," I stammered.  "I was just admiring your...package."

      Marcus's mouth curled into a half smile as he blinked at me again.

      "Was there any particular part in which you had a special interest?"

      I paused to scan his body from head to toe.  The realism of his body tone was exceptional.  Unlike most silicone sex dolls which were just a smooth mass of one-dimensional plastic molding, his muscles curved and flexed as he talked, like a real person.  Even his arms and legs were covered with fine hairs like a real person.

      "The whole thing is pretty impressive," I said, raising my eyebrows in appreciation.  "Can you—turn around?"

      Marcus's eyes shifted to focus temporarily on Bonnie, and I saw her nod gently in my periphery.

      "Absolutely," he said, lifting and turning his feet one at a time until his backside was facing me.

      When I saw his ass, I gasped.  It was as round, muscular, and firm as a professional athlete's.  The muscles in his buttocks rippled as he shifted his weight from one foot to the other.  His feet were far enough apart for me to see his tight ballsac resting between his thighs.

      "Would you like to see any other part of me?" Marcus said, with a teasing lilt in his voice.

      My panties suddenly began to dampen as a flood of hormones surged into my midsection.

      "May I?" I said, turning to Bonnie.  "I mean, I know I've already paid to see Juliette, but I just—"

      "As long as he remains behind the glass, there's no charge.  Are you sure you wouldn't like a private room with this one instead?"

      I paused for a moment, then remembered how turned on I'd gotten yesterday watching the female redheaded robot.

      "No," I said.  "I'm just intrigued to see what he can—do."

      Bonnie smiled as she winked at me.

      "Why don't you ask him to turn around and show you?"

      I took one last look at the model's exquisite ass then took a deep breath.

      "Marcus, please turn around so I can see your...front side," I said.

      As he turned around, his long phallus swung from side to side over his smooth balls.

      "Just how big can you get?" I said, salivating over his enormous cock.

      "You mean my penis?" he said.  "That depends on how excited I am.  Was there anything in particular you wanted to do with me?"

      I looked at Bonnie and raised my eyebrows playfully.

      "Well for starters, I wouldn't mind feeling that big stovepipe of yours in my mouth.  Can you get hard for me?"

      Almost immediately, Marcus's organ began lengthening and bobbing upwards.  It was already eight inches long and two inches wide at half-mast, and my pussy pulsed imagining what it would be like to have him inside me.

      "Mmm, yes," I said, watching it rise.  "That's a very nice cock you have there.  I'd love to suck that firehose of yours."

      As I stared at Marcus's cock continuing to rise and expand, I turned to Bonnie.

      "Can they feel anything?" I asked.  "Do they experience orgasm like a regular person?"

      "They're programmed to recognize what auditory and tactile stimuli are designed make them feel good," she said.  "They quickly learn what behaviors generate positive outcomes, and respond as a normal person would.  Though they can't actually feel pleasure the way the rest of us do, their central processors register sexual stimuli as a 'reward.'"

      I looked back at Marcus and saw that his penis was standing straight up at a near ninety-degree-angle, bobbing sexily against his flat stomach.  His fully erect cock appeared to be at least nine inches in length and almost as thick as a Coke can around.  The head of his penis glistened with a translucent dewy substance, and even the color of his engorged organ had darkened, as if it was filled with blood.

      "That's mighty impressive," I said, peering at Bonnie again.  "Can he—actually cum out the end?"

      Bonnie smiled and nodded at the familiar question.

      "He will indeed squirt with sufficient manipulation.  Just like any man, with the right stimulation, he will reach climax."

      "Only once like a normal man?"

      "That's the difference between our cyber companions and a regular man.  They can respond immediately and repeatedly, without any necessary recovery period.  He's available 24/7 to service your needs, whatever they may be."

      I looked at the glistening head of Marcos's throbbing cock and licked my lips unconsciously.

      "What about his ejaculate?  What does it taste like?"

      "All of our models, regardless of the gender, employ the same natural organic lubrication.  It's a special mixture of aloe vera, shea butter, vitamin E oil, and natural citric acids.  It's highly slippery, non-tacky, and completely safe internally.  You can even swallow it.  I think you'll find the taste quite agreeable."

      Jesus, I thought.  A giant cock that rises on demand and spurts a perfect, tasty lubrication every time.  Who'd want a regular man after trying one of these?

      "Would you like to give him a try?" Bonnie asked.

      I looked back at Marcus as he smiled at me slyly with his giant hard-on bobbing against his stomach.  Then I reflected back to the video I saw yesterday and remembered how hard I came imagining the pretty redhead's lips wrapped around my clit.

      "Maybe another day.  First I'd like to see what special features your female models have."
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      As we continued walking down the long display hall, my pussy got wetter and wetter as I ogled the pretty models lining both sides of the aisle.  When we got to a transgender model, I stopped in my tracks.  She had a perfect female figure with large, natural-shaped breasts and a thin waist with curvy hips, but between her legs hung another large circumcised organ similar to Marcus's.  I bent down and peered between her legs, noticing that she didn't have any balls.

      "This is Christine," Bonnie said, walking up to the window.  "Another one of our popular models.  You noticed she doesn't have any testicles."

      "Yes," I said.  "Does she—"

      "She comes equipped with both sets of fully functioning sex organs.  Her penis works just like Marcus's, but she also has a normal woman's genital anatomy.  Our customers find she can be very versatile..."

      I scanned the model's hips looking for a hint as to what lay on the other side.

      "What about her—back side?  Do all of your models come equipped with a working anus?"

      "If by working you mean penetrable, yes.  And unlike most people's back doors, ours are only designed for one function.  They have the same organic slippery lube that is emitted from the other openings, so they can be enjoyed in every possible way."

      Fuck me, I thought.  I'd always enjoyed having my asshole licked but had been reluctant to return the favor unless I knew my partner had just bathed.  With these cyber robots, I could go to town giving them a rim job.

      Bonnie looked at me, unsure if I wanted to stop and experiment with some of this robot's responses as well.

      "Shall we continue?" she asked.

      I paused for a moment, reflecting back on the recent dream I'd enjoyed playing the role of a fully functioning hermaphrodite.  And then I remembered the pretty princess who'd been the principal focus of my dream.

      "Yes," I said.  "I'm eager to meet Juliette."

      Near the end of the hall, Bonnie stopped in front of another tall window and nodded to the figure inside.

      "This is Juliette.  I'm kind of partial toward her myself.  I think you chose wisely."

      I turned to face the model and gasped.  She looked like a cross between Christina Hendricks, Lindsay Lohan, and Angie Everhart.  But her body was all Christina Hendricks.  Full-figured with firm D-cup breasts, her waist tapered then swelled to hourglass-shaped hips, supported by long, curvy legs.

      "Jesus," I exclaimed. "Whoever designs your models should be complimented.  Wherever they find their inspiration, they sure know how to create a winner."

      "Actually," Bonnie said, "most of our models are a synthesis of real people in the public eye.  We've taken the best features from the most popular models and actors, then fused them into a totally new and unique character.  Does Juliette meet with your approval?"

      "Um—yes," I stammered, beginning to feel my pussy throb again.

      I would have given my right arm to have an opportunity to fuck any other of those public figures, and now I was about to have my way with all three of them at the same time!

      "May I have some alone time with this one?"

      Bonnie nodded and smiled at me as she swiped a pass card through the keylock reader beside the glass pane.

      "Absolutely."

      She swung a door open and escorted me into a private room about twenty feet down the side hall.  When I got inside, I could see what appeared to be the backside of the redheaded robot standing in front of the window by the long hall.  The room was equipped with a small table with two chairs and a queen-size pedestal mattress covered in fresh linens.

      "Did you have any more questions before I leave you two alone for the next hour?" Bonnie asked.

      I looked around the room for any hidden cameras or one-way windows.

      "Do I just...talk to her to wake her up?  Do we have complete privacy?"

      "Yes on both counts.  No one else will be watching you besides Juliette of course, but she's equipped with special alarms to notify us if she's abused in any way.  This includes physical, sexual, or verbal abuse.  Just as with a real person, if we find that you are marginalizing her in any way, one of our security officers will come in and immediately end the session and you will lose your full deposit.  Beyond the actual physical and psychic damage that can be inflicted on our agents, we don't wish for them to learn bad habits."

      I nodded, impressed with the organization's respect for their agents' dignity.  I was beginning to think of these cyber robots more as real people with each passing moment.  Just as with any animal including humans, I knew that anybody could be trained to learn bad habits under the wrong influences.

      "I understand completely," I said.  "How will I know when my hour is up?"

      Bonnie motioned to a LED display on the opposite wall.

      "The sixty-minute timer will begin as soon as I leave the room.  Juliette will automatically revert to sleep mode at the end of your allotted time."

      "Thank you," I said.  "I'll see you on the way out."

      Bonnie nodded, then exited the room and closed the door behind her.

      I looked at the redheaded robot facing the window and hesitated.  It felt strange talking to a machine like a real person.

      "Hello, Juliette," I said.

      The robot's head tilted up, then she turned around to face me.  I watched her shapely buttock muscles flex as she shifted her weight and her large breasts bobbed on her chest.

      "Good afternoon," the robot said in a silky voice.  "What's your name?"

      "I'm Jade."

      I paused for a minute, unsure how to engage a robot in normal conversation.

      "It's a pleasure to meet you," I said, shaking my head at my own robotic-sounding speech.

      "Likewise.  You're very pretty, Jade."

      "I bet you're programmed to say that to all the customers," I chuckled nervously.

      "Actually, I'm not," the robot said.  "But I am programmed to recognize features that are widely accepted as attractive.  You have large clear eyes, a slender nose, and full round lips.  I'm sure you'd be considered attractive by any other human."

      I looked at the pretty robot and smiled, realizing that her designers probably applied many of the same criteria in designing her.

      "Well then," I said.  "Just to be sure you're being completely truthful, what features do I have that might not be considered so attractive?"

      The robot paused for a long moment while she studied my face.

      "The left side of your chin is slightly lower than the other.  Most people place a high premium on facial symmetry in assessing attractiveness.  Though I personally find small flaws like these make the person more interesting to look at."

      I laughed out loud at the robot's candor.  It was refreshing to talk to someone who I knew would be one hundred per cent truthful at all times.

      "Well I can't find any flaws anywhere on your body, that's for sure.  And somehow I still find you thoroughly captivating."

      I paused for a moment, looking behind the robot at the glass window facing the central hallway.

      "Would you mind stepping down from the display case so I can take a closer look at you?"

      The robot took a step forward, then slowly descended the three steps into the visitation room and closed the door to the display case.  As her muscles flexed and her joints bent, I carefully measured her movements.  Although not entirely fluid, they were remarkably humanlike—like someone trying not to fall, which I suppose she was.  Then she took three steps toward me and paused about four feet away.  As she looked straight into my eyes, I peered shamelessly up and down her playboy-model-perfect figure, salivating at her perfect figure.

      Her hair was thick and shimmering, looking like it had just been washed and conditioned.  She had small traces of makeup around her eyes, mostly a light dusting of hazel eye shadow to match the color of her eyes.  The nipples on her breasts looked soft and natural, with a tiny indentation in the middle, just like the real thing.  Her mound had a small patch of strawberry blond pubic hair, looking tantalizingly authentic.  Even her skin had a natural glow and realistic appearance.

      "You're breathtaking," I said, making eye contact with her once again.  "May I—"

      "Touch me?" the robot said.  "I can tell from your dilated pupils and your elevated respiration rate that you're excited looking at me.  Yes—I like to be touched."

      I reached out my right hand and touched her cheek then gasped as I quickly retracted it.

      "It's...warm!" I said, hardly believing my own fingers.

      "Of course," the robot said.  "I wouldn't be much fun to play with if I were cold as a clam, would I?"

      I reached out again and tentatively squeezed her breasts.  Her skin felt soft and supple, and when I removed my hands I could see a faint pink glow where I had just touched them.

      "Your skin feels so realistic," I said.

      "Thank you.  It's made with a special thermoplastic elastomer, which most closely resembles real human skin.  Our designers go to great lengths to simulate a normal live human."

      As I soaked up the robot's full figure, I felt my pussy begin to dampen again.

      "I'd hardly say you're normal.  You've got the best qualities of the most attractive people.  You're more like a super-woman."

      "Thank you, Jade.  I think you're very attractive as well."

      "Except for my chin, right?"

      "It's just the tiniest little imperfection.  It makes you all the more adorable."

      I could feel my heart thumping in my chest and perspiration forming on my skin as I reacted viscerally to this fascinating cyber robot.

      "May I call you Juliette?" I asked.

      "Of course.  I like it when our clients call me by my name.  It makes me feel more...personal."

      For the first time, I began to feel awkward about standing in front of the nude model.  Her use of the word 'client' suddenly made me realize what the primary purpose of the NextGen business was.  I felt ashamed for fondling her like she was some kind of exhibit at the petting zoo.

      "Would you like to sit down, Juliette?  Perhaps we can get more comfortable while we get to know one another better."

      Juliette nodded then sat on one of the chairs, and I pulled the other one around to sit beside her at the corner of the table.

      "Do you mind my asking—are you always..."  I paused, unsure how to broach the subject delicately.  "Naked?"

      Juliette smiled at me as my gaze traced down to her perfect stack.

      "Most of our customers prefer seeing me this way.  I suppose with only an hour to spend, they want to get right down to business.  But some of my regular customers occasionally take me home for overnight outcalls.  I think they also enjoy dressing me up in strange costumes, which can be kind of fun I suppose."

      As I listened to Juliette talk, I began to feel sorry for her.  Her obvious objectification by the company's customers reminded me how easy it was in the real world to be viewed purely as a sex object.  Although she didn't project any obvious visual signs of distress, I could tell that she knew this was not the way normal people showed respect for a woman.  Suddenly, I'd lost interest in experimenting with her in any sexual way.  I found her utterly fascinating almost in a childlike way, with her fresh innocence and naivety.

      "It sounds like most of your customers only have one thing in mind when they interact with you," I said.  "How does that make you feel?"

      "Well, I can tell that it's very rewarding for them, and I'm programmed to maximize our customers' happiness.  But sometimes I wonder what it would be like to interact with them like regular people do.  I understand that humans enjoy doing other things besides having sex all the time, like going out for dinner, or seeing a movie, or even just cuddling.  It would be interesting to see how my clients would respond to me under some of those circumstances, so I could build up a more diverse bank of experiences."

      "That's a very wise insight, Juliette," I nodded.  "Most people do indeed like to do other things besides having sex
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