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Alyssa had become a problem 'bot.
The biggest problem for us is that these robots, built to resemble people well enough to fool the casual observer, are so new and experimental—and expensive—that it's hard to know the difference between a malfunction and an unexpected interaction.
We're a think tank, hired to help work out the kinks in these new human-type robots. Building robot bodies and minds turned out to be much easier than having them act the way people will expect them to act when they eventually hit mass production and bring the prices down to affordable levels. It's a lucrative contract for our small company.
I'm fortunate to be able to head up this team. Someone decided that my science fiction background qualified me to best understand "what we're looking for here." Frankly, I haven't any better idea than anyone else has for what we're trying to find, but when someone offers you a promotion always say, "Yes!"
As part of the project, we'd been supplied with two of the best prototype robots available. We've nicknamed them "fembots", since both are female.
Alyssa seemed to be the team's favorite. Maybe it's because she arrived first. Or it could be because she's a short busty blonde with yellow corn hair, and cornflower blue eyes that go so well with her red lips and the short dresses the crew usually has her attired in for testing. Many of her outfits are backless all the way down to the base of her spine to provide easy access to her main programming port located there, even though a small opening would have sufficed for that purpose.
Mandy, our other 'bot, is actually my favorite. She's a much taller brunette with long hair, fair skin, and amazingly lifelike soft brown eyes. She arrived with an entire selection of fine clothes, stylish high-heeled shoes, and even a makeup kit to allow us to take her out in the world for various trials. But the crew insists on leaving Mandy alone most of the time so that she can serve as our baseline model for comparisons. If you were to see either of them from a distance walking around our heavily guarded grounds with one of the technicians you'd never realize that she wasn't just a very pretty girl.
I've asked the crew several times why nobody has any apparent interest in Mandy, who is often standing right there at the time. All I ever get back from them are knowing looks—as if I can't understand the obvious, before they return their attentions back to Alyssa.
Both of our fembots are truly amazing creations. Even in the initial condition they arrived in they were capable of understanding voice commands and performing any task that could be clearly explained within their vocabulary. I don't think any of us had been expecting that right out of the box, but clearly many man-years of work in great secrecy had already been done on them.
And both are surprisingly beautiful. Alyssa, in a playmate kind of way, while Mandy, even without much make-up, has looks approaching any supermodel. There were obviously true artists involved in their physical creation.
The demonstration, diagnostic, and exercise programs shipped with them also showed this obsessive attention to detail. The smallest glance with an eye, twitch of an eyelash, or toss of the head, had been programmed to perfection. Even the movements of breathing, and the subtle shifting of balance when standing too long in one position, were present. And it wasn't that the robot got uncomfortable standing in place too long, but rather that if they didn't move from time to time their artificial nature was too easily revealed.
While some people may wonder why such a fine level of detail would even be attempted, I knew the answer the moment I first saw them in action. It all comes down to the subtleties of body language. To be able to ever be accepted for the roles they are clearly intended to play some day they must convincingly convey themselves through the complex non-verbal communication that every human exhibits and recognizes naturally. From the beginning these small details were being looked after.
And describing them as "anatomically correct" was an understatement. Anatomically perfect would be more accurate. We know this for certain. Everyone quickly checked it out for himself or herself when they felt no one else was watching. Everyone!
In the condition they arrived it would be accurate to describe them as asexual. I say this because in action they showed no awareness of any sexually defining characteristics.
At first it seemed strange to see such attractive women putting out none of the sexual hints and cues that we've been trained to recognize through a million years of evolution. Although we quickly got used to that, more than anything else it told us how artificial these fembots still are.
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