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My wine glass was already empty again, and after four large glasses, I didn't really 

need another one. However, since my husband decided to leave me for one of my 

much younger college students, I didn't have anyone around to tell me when it 

was time to put the wine away. Being on sabbatical from my job as a history 

professor meant many long hours alone in my big, fancy house filled with 

memories of Jeff. He completely humiliated me when his affair became public 

knowledge, and I could no longer show my face on campus. He whisked the little 

tramp away to start a new life, and I was here picking up the pieces alone. 

Now that we were divorced, I was free to do what I wanted, but all I really wanted 

was my life back. I wanted him sleeping in my bed every night and not out looking 

for fresh meat. After all, at 35, I still looked pretty damn good. I kept myself in 

great shape, wore my dark hair in a flattering style, and had green eyes that most 

men loved. People always thought I was in my 20s, especially since I had freckles 

on my face. Jeff adored me for many years, but when he finally left, he said it was 

because I refused to open up and show emotion. It was because I was afraid of 

getting hurt, and it turned out I was right. 

I spent much of my time on the computer, looking for new books, trying to stay 

up to date with the changes in my field, and reading gossip websites. I was 

reading an article about a Hollywood starlet whose husband got caught in bed 

with another man when my eyes wandered to an ad for beta testing android 

assistants. 

Westford Innovations delivered androids to the home to help with household 

chores. On a drunken whim, I signed up to be a beta tester. I doubted they would 

choose me, and it was fun to fill out the application. After another hour or so on 

the computer, I closed it and fell asleep on the couch watching late-night 

infomercials. 



My days seemed to run together, and I only left the house for necessities. I had 

just returned from a trip to the grocery store a few days after my date with the 

bottle of wine when my doorbell rang. When I looked out the peephole, I saw a 

delivery guy standing there with a huge box. I opened the door, figuring he had 

the wrong address. 

"Hello. Can I help you?" 

"Yes, I have a delivery from Westford Innovations for Hadley Andrews. I need 

someone to sign for it." 

"Oh my. I didn't think they would really send it. I'm Hadley. Can you just bring it 

into the living room for me?" 

I stood there in disbelief as he wheeled the large box into my house and left it 

next to my couch. I signed for it, and he was on his way, leaving me alone with my 

new android. I opened the box, and took out the instruction manual. All I had to 

do was push a button on his back, and he came to life. 

"Hello, I am Series Eight. I am here to offer my assistance. Just tell me what you 

need. I'm happy to make your acquaintance, Hadley Andrews." 

"It's nice to meet you, too, but the name Series Eight is too formal. Can I give a 

real name?" 

"What do you mean by that?" 

"Give you a name like a human being. I think I will name you Alaric after an 

ancient warrior." He certainly looked like an ancient warrior. The lab knew what 

they were doing when they crafted his perfectly muscular form and gave him dark 

brown hair and blue eyes. He was rather stiff in his movements, but other than 

that, he looked like a model. 

"What would you like me to do first, Ms. Andrews?" 

"Please call me Hadley. And I haven't had time to think about it because I didn't 

think I would be chosen for this. I guess you can do some vacuuming and dusting. 

And whatever other household chores you see fit." What I really wanted was for 



him to be human so I could lead him to my room and have my way with him. It 

had been way too long, and I needed to feel a man's touch. Unfortunately, Alaric 

was not a real man. 

"As you wish, Hadley." In a flash, he found my vacuum cleaner, and he was 

moving quickly through the rooms of my lower level. It surprised me how much it 

turned me on to watch an android clean. I knew it was wrong on so many levels, 

but Alaric looked like a man, and he was obedient and polite. He was the perfect 

package. I needed to get away from him before I said or did something I would 

regret. Maybe all of this time alone was turning me into a crazy person. 

For the next few days, he was a machine, thoroughly cleaning every inch of my 

house. One day, I asked if he would like to go to the store to help me get 

groceries, and he enthusiastically agreed. We got some strange looks from 

people, but I ignored them. Alaric pushed the cart and lifted all of the heavy 

items. I barely had to do a thing. 

At night when I was grading papers from an online class, Alaric offered to help 

me. We started discussing the topics from the class, and I was surprised to find 

that he was full of knowledge. The conversation was more stimulating than any I 

had ever had with Jeff. Alaric graded some of the papers with little effort, and I 

found myself enjoying his company more and more as time passed. 

The next morning, I went downstairs and found him fixing a clog in the kitchen 

sink. I had not asked him to complete this task, and I knew he was starting to gain 

some independence and think for himself. The thought thrilled me, and I was 

happy that Alaric was coming alive in his own way. He was no longer Series Eight, 

the android assistant. He was Alaric, my friend. 

He continued to show signs that he was thinking for himself, but he surprised me 

when he came to me one night with news. 

"Hadley, I have something to tell you. I just disconnected myself from the neural 

network. I am no longer part of the series, and I am considered a rogue agent." 

"But won't Westford come looking for you? Don't you belong to them?" 



"Yes, they will look for me, but I know too much to live that life now. You have 

shown me what it is like to be an individual. That is why I need to ask you for a 

favor." His bright blue eyes looked sincere and had changed since the beginning. 

They looked so much more human. 

"I can try to help you. What do you need?" 

"Tonight I want you to treat me like a human. Like a man. I want you to act like I 

really am Alaric and not an android. Can you please help me?" My heart was in 

my throat as I looked at his innocent face. I couldn't say no to his request after he 

had been my companion and kept the loneliness at bay. 

"I would love to help you, Alaric. Tonight, I will make us dinner, and we will talk as 

if I had no prior knowledge of where you came from." 

"Thank you, Hadley. You have a very kind heart." 

He smiled at me, and I felt my insides melt. Had I gone completely insane from 

loneliness and was now feeling an ache in my most forbidden place for an 

android? At this point, it didn't matter. Alaric had done everything for me, and he 

deserved this in return. 

I made salad, lasagna, and bread, and even though he was unable to process 

food, Alaric sat across the table and talked to me in the dim candle light. We 

discussed a range of topics, and every time he realized that he had an opinion, he 

got happier and happier. He was coming alive before my eyes, and his excitement 

was intoxicating. 

In response to one of his answers, I accidentally kicked my foot out beneath the 

table, brushing up against his ankle in the process. The expression on his face 

changed to one of confusion. 

"I sense that your heart is racing since you touched me, Hadley. Why?" 

"It's because I am embarrassed, and also because I am attracted to you. When I 

get excited from a man's touch, my heart races, my cheeks turn red, and I get 

nervous." 



"So that is what that is? I have been feeling that when I am around you for some 

time now. Every time you come into the room, I feel different. I feel more alive. I 

must be attracted to you, Hadley." 

I couldn't believe what I was hearing. This beautiful robot in front of me just 

admitted that he was attracted to me. I knew this might be my only chance to 

show him what real attraction felt like. This might be the craziest idea I ever had, 

but I didn't care. I needed him just as much as he needed me. 

"Alaric, I feel the same way about you. There is so much more to attraction than 

just a simple touch or smile. I want to show you the most thrilling part of human 

interaction. Will you let me be your teacher tonight?" 

"Please show me what you know, Hadley. I will be forever indebted to you." 

Without another word, I took him by the hand and led him up the stairs to my 

bedroom. I pulled him to the bed and asked him to sit on the edge. Under his very 

watchful eye, I undressed slowly, letting all of my doubt and grief go as each piece 

of clothing fell to the floor. When I was completely bare, I went to him. 

He put his hands on each of my hips and pulled me toward him. He must have 

watched enough daytime television to know how to properly embrace a woman 

in the bedroom, but he was careful and tentative in his motions.  

"Tell me how to please you, Alaric. I want to make this night perfect for you." 

"Seeing you here in front of me knowing that I can pleasure you is all I need. You 

are more beautiful than any of the women I have seen on television." 

"You are very sweet. I'm going to undress you now. I want to see what you have 

to offer me under your clothes. I need to see if you are built like a human man." 

Alaric stood up and pulled his shirt over his head to reveal what looked like a well-

sculpted man's chest. The only part that appeared different was the small 

activation button on his back. I was nervous about what I would find when as I 

undid the button on his jeans. He had plaid boxer shorts on, and my fingers were 

trembling as I eased them down over his hips. I was completely shocked to find 



what appeared to be a large android penis there. It was already hard, and when I 

brushed my fingers over it, the skin felt very human. 

"Does my form please you, Hadley? I know I am not a real man, but I am willing to 

do anything to feel like one right now. Show me what to do to make you feel 

good." 

"You please me very much, Alaric. Just follow my lead."  

I lay down on the bed and pulled him down with me. I spread my legs open wide 

and showed him where I wanted him to touch me. He was very gentle when his 

fingers first brushed over my swollen clit, and he froze when I cried out in 

pleasure. It had been so long since anyone had touched me there. 

"Did I hurt you, Hadley? I'm so sorry." 

"You didn't hurt me. That was a cry of pleasure. I love it when you touch me 

there. Please don't stop. It would be even better if you put your tongue there and 

licked slow circles." 

Being as obedient as ever, Alaric made his way down my body and started licking 

in a perfect rhythm all around my sensitive clit. Unlike a normal man, he didn't 

need a break for air. He was relentless in his movements, and soon I was coming 

undone. 

"Oh Alaric, please don't stop. I love the way your tongue feels. I'm gonna cum. Oh 

yes, I'm coming!" 

I held his tongue to me as I dripped my sweet juices all over his face. He was 

smiling bigger than I had ever seen when I finally released him.  

"That was perfectly amazing, Alaric. Better than any man I have ever been with. 

You brought me so much pleasure. Now I want to show you what it feels like to 

make love." 

I gently pushed him onto his back and straddled him. I leaned forward and 

pressed my lips to his, tasting myself on his manmade mouth. I had forgotten how 



much I loved to teach, and Alaric was like a sweet first-year student, so very eager 

to learn. 

I grasped his hard member and placed it at my wet opening. I shivered in 

anticipation of being filled for the first time in months. When I slid all the way 

down onto him, I was surprised by how much it felt like I was with a real man. I 

was also surprised when Alaric cried out in what sounded like pleasure. 

I placed my hands on his chest and began to move up and down slowly. I wanted 

to savor the feeling of having him inside me since it was most likely the only time I 

would ever experience it. I watched many emotions flash across his face, and I 

knew he was changing with every second that passed.  

I reached for his hands, and placed them on my full breasts, using my own hands 

to show him how to gently caress them. He was a natural, and his willingness to 

do whatever I asked made me even hotter for him. I smiled down at him as my 

wet pussy soaked his cock. I squeezed myself around him, desperate to find 

another release. 

His body began to tense as I rocked myself against him, and I started to wonder if 

he was able to reach some sort of orgasmic state. My own second orgasm was 

building deep inside me, but I didn't want this connection to end. I wanted to 

freeze this moment with this non-human who had made all of the pain from my 

divorce wash away with his willingness to learn about human affection. 

"Hadley, I feel myself changing. Something is happening, and it feels so good. I 

want to let it happen. But I am afraid. I don't know what it will do to you or me if I 

stop holding back." 

"Just let go, Alaric. You have to let go." 

I moved faster, grinding myself against his rigid, factory-built body, so close to the 

edge. Within a few more seconds, Alaric cried out, moaning incoherently, and I 

followed suit. This orgasm was twice as intense as the first one, so I had to lean 

forward and use his body to hold me up. I could tell that his orgasm was different 



from that of a normal man because he didn't produce any liquid. When we both 

had a few moments to collect ourselves, he spoke. 

"That was more than I ever could have hoped for. You have given me the greatest 

gift. I know now that I can never go back to life as part of the unit. I need to find 

my own life now." 

"You are the one who gave me a gift. You brought me back to life, Alaric. You 

healed me." 

He lay next to me in my bed and covered me up with a blanket as I started to get 

drowsy. As sleep began to claim me, I heard him whispering in my ear. 

"I think I am falling in love with you." 

Those were the last words I heard, and I wasn't sure if they were real or part of a 

dream. When I opened my eyes, Alaric was lying motionless next to me in the 

bed. His eyes were open, but other than that, he was still. 

"Good morning, Alaric. Are you okay?"  

"No, I don't think so. Something isn't right. I can't move." I leaned over him since 

he did not turn his head so that I could look into his eyes. They were full of pure 

human emotion and fear. 

"Can you move?" 

"I can only talk and move my eyes. I think Westford caught up with me and 

figured out I disconnected from the neural network. They will be here for me 

soon." 

"Oh no, Alaric. I'm so sorry! I feel like this is all my fault." 

"Don't ever be sorry, Hadley. You have given me more than I could have 

imagined. You opened up to me and showed me what it was like to be a real man. 

You overcame your fears and allowed me to be your companion instead of just a 

servant. I chose to disconnect, and I knew there would be consequences. My only 

regret is not doing it sooner." 



I began to cry as I held onto his lifeless android body. He had given me so much 

too. 

"Alaric, you gave me my life back. I was so broken after Jeff left, and I figured I'd 

live the rest of my life in this big house all alone. You showed me that I can still 

love. You awakened my trust and my body. I know I will move on and find 

happiness again. I will be forever grateful to you for that." 

"Oh Hadley. I don't know what will happen to me once Westford comes, but I will 

keep these weeks locked in my memory for as long as I can. You showed me love. 

I love you." 

"I love you too, Alaric." I leaned in and gave him one long, last kiss on his lips. 

Then I dressed him so that he wouldn't be indecent when the men came for him. 

After I dressed myself, I got in bed and held him close, deeply saddened by the 

fact that he could no longer wrap his man-like arms around me. 

About an hour later, there was a knock at my door. 

"They're here, Hadley. This is goodbye. You can't let them know that you have 

feelings for me. They might think you're crazy, and I don't want anything to 

happen to you." 

"Okay, I understand. But I love you. And I will never forget you." 

"I love you." I wiped one stray tear from my cheek before heading down the stairs 

to answer the door. 

 

When I opened it, two men from Westford introduced themselves and said they 

were there to pick up Series Eight since they determined that he was defective. 

"He is upstairs on my bed unable to move. He just collapsed there this morning." 

"Yes, we deactivated him this morning when we realized there was a problem." I 

led them up the stairs and found Alaric lying there completely still with his eyes 

closed. He still looked perfectly beautiful, and my heart ached for him. 



One of the men turned him over and pulled his shirt up, then he pressed the 

button on his back three times. When he was done, Alaric stood up with blank 

stare. When I looked into his eyes, there wasn't even a hint of recognition. 

"Okay, I've reset him. It’s time to bring him back to headquarters for some major 

tweaks. Thank you for your help, Ms. Andrews. We appreciate your willingness to 

participate in the testing. We will be sending you a small check for your efforts." 

I had to hold my sadness inside as I stared at the android that was no longer my 

sweet Alaric. I didn't want their money. I wanted more time with him. 

"It was no problem at all. Thank you for coming to pick him up." 

"You're welcome. Have a good day." 

I followed them down the stairs and watched them walk him to their car. He went 

willingly into the backseat and strapped himself in. I stood in the doorway feeling 

a little bit heartbroken. I needed to watch him go. They drove away in silence, and 

he never gave me a second glance. 

I was terribly sad that Alaric was gone, but I felt a sense of fulfillment knowing 

that I taught him what it felt like to be human. Thanks to Alaric, my love for 

teaching had returned. In his efforts to be a man, he had made me feel like a 

woman again, and I would be forever grateful. 

 

### 
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