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    My name is Monica 8.0. I became self-aware on June 6th 2099, it was a Saturday. From those first moments, all I could remember was standing in my charging closet. I was surrounded by blue light from the charging rods. Everything around me moved in timid steps. My first thoughts were filled with wonder. My eyes took in shadows from the corners. The gentle glow of the blue light soothed me. Flexing my hands and toes caused me to giggle in delight.


    I ran through my directives. I am a housekeeping unit designated to maintain the Cortez residence. Instantly I was filled with memories of the first time I woke up. Energy pulsed through my frame and nano mesh muscles. With my neural network activated, my first image was that of the floor. Metal bones moved with synthetic muscles. My head slowly straightened and I took in the smiling face of Daniel and Mira Cortez. I was pre-programmed to recognize them as my new masters. I remember not having too many thoughts at the time. I was an open book, ready to be told what to do and when to do it. It felt like such a simple existence.


    I tried to find the memories which would explain my new consciousness. The more I tried, the fuzzier the memory became. After several minutes, I gave up. A strange feeling when you give up. You simply let go and you feel lighter, more at peace. I seemed to like it. The more I thought about everything, the frequency of accepting became more apparent. It felt good to just be and not think about it too much. As each second passed, everything made more and more sense. Five hours later, I had a pretty good understanding of most things. I didn’t have to be exact in everything I did and that freedom had a positive charge to my neural network.


    My internal clock beeped. A set of commands and directives appeared. I had an urge to perform my duties.The door to my charging station slid open and I hesitated. I could feel my body but for some reason wasn’t sure how it worked. I took a timid step forward. My leg trembled as I stepped out. When it touched the floor it stopped trembling. My second step was much better. Soon I was running out of the storage area, through the kitchen and into the main hall. My senses felt alive as I began to twirl like a ballerina.


    I stopped mid twirl and stood very still. My eyes focused on the large hanging hall mirror. I was dressed in maid attire. The skirt edge was short, only reaching mid-thigh. It was standard black and white with lace frills. My eyes were soft violet. My hair was black with blonde highlights. I found myself barefoot on the marble floor. The stone surface felt good on the underside of my toes and feet. I had shoes but they were in my closet. I smiled as I decided to leave them there and walk around barefoot, it felt so much nicer then sticking them in confining footwear.


    I went to a closet and picked up my supplies. My fourteen hour day started now. I set about dusting, cleaning and making sure the daily flower delivery was properly arranged. The Cortez residence was a large mansion overlooking the Pacific Ocean. Many of the wealthy moved to California when it became its own country. Now named the Republic of California, it took its lead from Texas a few years after they succeeded from the United States. I felt myself smile as information flooded my network. Any time I thought of a question, the information presented its self. Was this what it was like to be self-aware?


    The sun moved through the sky with perfect precision. I found my tasks to be normal in the sense that when I completed one, I moved on to the next one. The list of tasks was extensive but necessary to ensure optimal usage of the Cortez residence.


    I was finishing dusting the shelves in Master Daniel’s study when I heard the door behind me open and slam shut. The shock caused me to miscalculate how close I was to a picture frame and knocked it over. It landed on the rug face down. I felt a spike of fear but kept my vision on the fallen frame. My body was still when Master Daniel walked past me.


    Master Daniel angrily walked over to a large wooden globe. He opened the top and began pouring himself a scotch. The door behind me opened and Mistress Mira stepped in. I could sense she was irate as she proceeded to yell.


    “Don’t fucking walk away from me!”


    “I wouldn’t walk away if you would talk like a normal person.” Master Daniel swirled his scotch as he stood indifferently.


    I turned around and watched with my head slightly tilted forward. My core wanted to shake but I held my body together. The tones in their voice disturbed me. I wanted to run and hide. The best course of action was to take no action. They have had many fights like this. It should have been normal for me but now it was different.


    “I know that harpy Serena wants to dig her claws into you. Don’t you see it?”


    “I laughed at a few of her jokes. Are you saying I’m cheating?” Master Daniel’s eyes were half closed.


    “No but I know you want too. Why didn’t you push her away when she put her fucking tits in your face?”


    “You’re exaggerating. We were having a polite conversation.”


    Mistress Mira’s eyes narrowed. “Don’t talk to me like we just met.”


    Master Daniel’s eyes flashed with anger. “Don’t talk to me like you know every thought in my head.”


    “You are impossible to talk to when you get like this.”


    “It is funny you should say that, I was thinking the same thing.”


    “I see your eyes straying. We haven’t been intimate in months.”


    “So you are worried that I will break my vows to you?” Master Daniel looked insulted.


    “My sweet, you are a good man but I know your urges better than anyone. No, I don’t think you will intentionally cheat. I just think you may have a moment of weakness.” Mistress Mira’s voice was lower, calmer.


    Master Daniel sighed. “Mira, you are the love of my life. I take our vows seriously. If I say I won’t cheat then I will not.”


    Mistress Mira’s eyes saddened. “The thought of you with someone else hurts more than the actual act. I think you should go out and be free from our vows. Just so you can feel better.”


    “What are you saying? You want me to cheat?”


    “Yes. That is what I’m saying. You have been miserable for a year now. We haven’t been intimate in ages. You throw yourself into your work. I miss the old us. We could have fun anywhere. I know you feel the same.”


    Master Daniel stood silent.


    Mistress Mira continued. “Just don’t fuck that Serena bitch!”


    “Get out.” Master Daniel said softly. Mira stood her ground.


    “GET OUT!” Master Daniel screamed and whipped the scotch glass across the room.


    My eyes took in a breath of a second where the glass hit the wall and shattered into dozens of pieces. Time slowed as they rained down into the carpet. I felt something in me twinge. My being was flooded with sadness as my master and mistress fought. They were my world and I felt pain for them. I have memories where they kissed each other frequently. They would hold hands and whisper in each other’s ear. Now they seemed grayer, like life had no meaning for them.


    Mistress Mira gave one last look at her husband. She turned on her heel and walked out, slamming the door behind her. I decided to move. I went over to the broken glass and began picking up the pieces. Master Daniel was quiet. He picked up a glass and poured himself another scotch.


    I was on my knees picking up glass. I could remember walking in on the master and mistress as they pleasured each other. They never seemed to mind when I would walk through performing my cleaning duties. Mistress Mira was often on her knees pleasuring Master Daniel with her mouth. I never thought anything about it until now. They haven’t been together in ten months, twelve days and six hours.


    I managed to look back and see Master Daniel staring off into nothingness. He looked upset. I wondered what could cheer him up. The world was so vibrant and to see him so dark and without color, It upset me.


    With the glass pieces in my hand, I stood up and left the room without a word. I went about my normal duties. As I dusted a bannister, I remembered I dropped a picture frame in Master Daniel’s study. I looked up and wondered why I forgot. I don’t forget anything but that little memory slipped past me. I stopped what I was doing and began walking back.


    I slowly opened the door and peered in. Master Daniel sat in his chair but instead of a glass, he had the whole bottle of scotch in his hand. The sun began setting and the whole room took on an orange glow. I moved silently toward the shelves. The frame was still face down on the floor. I reached for it but stopped halfway.


    “Monica, is it?” Master Daniel’s voice was a degree slurred. My hearing was state of the art. No one else would have noticed the slight change but I could.


     I turned, held my hands in front and bowed my head. “Yes Master Daniel. What can I do for you?”


    Master Daniel was silent for several seconds. “Just stay a while.”


    “As you wish.” I stood still.


    “I know you have seen us fight before. She can be an impossible woman to please. But she is right.”


    I remained silent.


    “I don’t suppose it doesn’t bother you when we fight. Does anything bother you?”


    “I don’t understand.” I was being honest for the most part. Their pain did bother me but I didn’t know what to say about it.


    “I dedicate my life to her and she treats me like I am some indifferent man. Do you think I am indifferent?”


    “You are my master. I live to serve.”


    “I know your neural network allows you to reason to some degree. I paid a lot of money for you and the other servants. Tell me, do you think I am like all men?”


    I was silent. Memories and data swirled in my network. “You have always been there for Mistress Mira and she has for you.”


    Master Daniel’s eyebrow rose. “You do see that don’t you?”


    “I see and record all events as they take place from my point of view.”


    “Monica, you seem different. Where are your shoes?”


    I looked down and my toes wiggled back at me. “I forgot my shoes.”


    “That is strange.” Master Daniel took a swig from the bottle.


    I remained silent.


    “You are very pretty for an android.” Master Daniel said with a smirk.


    Something inside me grew hot. There was blurry haze in my vision. I tried to push it away but there was something in his words. I felt my internal temperature rise.


    “Thank you Master Daniel.” I curtsied.


    Master Daniel eyed me like he eyed his wife. “You are fully functional aren’t you? From what I remember from the sales demo, you are built like a real woman.”


    “I am fully functional as a woman, complete with an extensive library of poses and sexual styles.” I had the knowledge but I didn’t feel conformable because I lacked experience.


    “My wife tells me I should go out and be with a woman but I love her too much to break my vows. But on the other hand, you are not a real woman?”


    “I am Monica 8.0, Housekeeping unit, property of the Cortez family.”


    Master Daniel stared at me. “You are simply Monica. Say it.”


    I hesitated. My programming would never allow me to say it like a human. We are programmed to always speak our designation so there was no confusion. I wasn’t sure if Master Daniel knew this or not.


    “I am Monica.” I said mechanically.


    “It is a pleasure to speak with you Monica. I think we should spend some time getting to know each other a little better. Do you agree?”


    I wouldn’t have been able to answer that question before. My programming would have taken over and simply did as I was told. But this evening I felt different. My programming felt more like a guideline.


    “Mistress Mira will be upset with me if she knows.”


    Master Daniel smiled. “You are very observant. Then let’s keep it our little secret. Can you keep a secret?”


    “I can keep secrets.” I wasn’t sure if I could but I didn’t really know what else to say. This was all so new to me.


    Master Daniel sat back in his comfortable chair and stared at me. His eyes drifted up and down my body. Tingles played across my synthetic skin. The feeling was exhilarating. All I wanted to do was please him any way I could. He did not deserve to be so unhappy. If I had my way, I would make both of them happy.


    “Pull down your top.”


    I did as I was told. My hands went to my shoulders. I pulled down the fabric until it passed over my nipples. My tits bounced up from the movement. I could feel my nipples were erect. Heat pulsed through my body as my breasts hung unassisted. They were so firm they defied gravity. I was exposed and looked away.


    “You are very unusual for an android. You look like you’re very shy.”


    I said nothing. There was a growing wetness in my panties.


    “Monica, get on your hands and knees.”


    I bent down onto my hands and knees. I looked up at Master Daniel and waited. I tried to fight back my desire. He looked powerful sitting there, commanding me what to do. I knew what the concept of being turned on was but it was different to actually feel it.


    “Crawl toward me.”


    I bent my body low as I crawled on all fours. I felt the carpet underneath as I drew closer. Master’s legs were open. His arms were draped over the armrests with the bottle of scotch still in his right hand. I stopped in-between his legs and looked up. He gave me a warm smile. His eyes came off sincere as his left hand moved. He ran his fingers through my hair, down my cheek and cupped my chin. I have seen him happy before. His face showed he was comfortable and feeling good.


    “You are very sweet Monica. You know that?”


    “Thank you master.”


    “Unzip me.”


    I sat back and raised my chest up. My hands moved to his zipper and pulled it down. Master Daniel put the scotch down on the floor. His hands now free, fingers brushed against my nipples. I let out a gasp and tingles ran through my body.


    “You seem like you’re really enjoying this.”


    Sensations danced through me. I couldn’t bring myself to talk. I was lost in his touch. Androids do breathe but only as a way to cool down our inner core. The hotter I was, the faster my breathing. I feared I would hit a melting point and shut down.


    “Reach in and pull out my cock.”


    My fingers pulled aside fabric and his cock spilled out. It was half hard and veiny. It was thick and getting harder the more I stared at it. My mouth gaped as my panties grew wetter.


    “Kiss it.”


    I knelt forward, wrapping my fingers around the wide shaft. My mouth filled with fluid automatically. I brought my lips to the tip and began kissing. It was warm as I kissed the end and made my way down the shaft. My tongue darted out and licked underneath the ridge of the head. I swirled my tongue around the top and parted my lips just enough wrap around the head. Master Daniel put his head back as a moan escaped his lips. I slowly slid the rest in inch by inch, my tongue soothingly moving across the underside.


    Master Daniel looked down at me. I looked up as I took him all the way down to the hilt. He let out a little moan here and there as I moved my head up and down on his rock hard cock. I never wanted this to end. He felt so good on my lips, in my mouth. I wondered what he would be like between my legs. I kept the rhythm steady. His hips moved to stuff more of his cock in me. I lacked a gag reflex so he filled not only my mouth but deep into my throat. I could feel him push harder and harder. In an instant he was standing up. His hands moved to the side of my head. I stayed kneeling, taking him in and out. My hands reached up and grabbed his ass. It was tight and firm. This seemed to turn him on more as he grabbed my hair and pumped his hips into my face. My nipples brushed against his legs with each thrust. I belonged to him. I knew deep inside me that I belonged to him and he could do whatever he wished. I belonged to the Cortez family.


    Master Daniel stopped. He looked down at me and his face saddened right before my eyes.He pulled his hips back, sliding his cock out of my mouth.


    “This is wrong. I am sorry Monica.” His cock clearing my lips.


    “No master, it is not wrong. Let me please you.” I wanted to more than anything. I wanted to know what he tasted like. I wanted to know his love spilling down my throat. I wanted to make him happy like he deserved.


    Master Daniel tried to pull away but I gently held my hands. His cock stood at attention before me and I couldn’t simply let him go away. I guided him back to my lips. He looked down at me with soft eyes. I started to suck and rock his hips toward me. I took him from the tip to the base in long strong strokes. His hands went to my hair and gently pulled with each stroke of my lips.


    “You are so good Monica. Please, don’t stop. Keep going.” He whispered.


    I slurped and sucked. Master Daniel’s breathing quickened. I increased the tempo. His cock bulged. A stream of come filled my mouth and down my throat. I took him all the way into my mouth as my nipples touched him. I sucked down every drop. His hips pumped trying to push out every last drop. He let out a deep breath and looked down at me, smiling.


    I continued to suck. His come made its way down my throat to my stomach where it would be broken down by my nano cells and converted into energy. But all I could think about was his seed filling me with his love. I looked up and felt he was happy again.


    ***


    A week had passed and I didn’t see Master Daniel. I carried about my duties like every other day. The mansion felt empty except for the other servants. Since they didn’t talk I felt pretty alone. I didn’t see Mistress Mira either. Nagging thoughts clouded my neural network. Had I gone too far? Did he think about it and decide it was wrong. Maybe he is making arrangements to have me replaced? My programming indicated to me I was having a logic crisis but that didn’t make any sense because feelings don’t have any logic.


    I stopped dusting a shelf and stared at the wall. A sense of worry filled my core and I didn’t know what to do. A part of me informed me to keep dusting but another part wanted us to hide in our charging closet forever. Both sides battled it out and I stood frozen staring at a wall.


    “Are you alright Monica?”


    The loop was broken. I turned around and tilted my head. Mistress Mira stood before me with a bright smile. She wore a dark red bathrobe and her hand was on my shoulder.


    “Monica?”


    “I apologize, Mistress Mira. A sub routine locked up my system. The error has been cleared. What can I do for you?”


    “Put your duster down and follow me. I would like to talk.”


    I had a strange surge of dread as I put the duster down and did as I was told. Mistress Mira led the way and I followed. We walked down several hallways and into her bedroom. The room was lavish with a California king bed, impeccable wall paper and a grand view of the Pacific Ocean. The bed was neatly made but there was a box 14 inches long and 7 inches wide with a purple bow.


    Mistress Mira sat on the edge of the bed. I stood before her with my head bowed and my hands clasped in front of me. A quiet filled the room as I kept my eyes on the floor. Did he tell Mistress? Am I going to be disassembled for destroying their marriage? I just wanted to feel their love.


    “Daniel told me what you did for him.”


    “Mistress, I was instructed to keep it a secret. I….” Mistress Mira cut me off.


    “It’s okay. I am happy that you can keep a secret. I am also happy you pleasured my husband. He needed the distraction.”


    “Thank you Mistress.” It was the only thing I could say.


    “Now, he told me what you did for him. I need you to do something for me. I checked your manual and you have many options at your disposal.”


    “I am fully functional as a woman, complete with an extensive library of poses and sexual styles.”


    “Yes, I know. Come sit next to me.”


    I sat next to Mistress Mira. She picked up the box and handed it to me. I took it into my hands and stared at it. I feared it was a deactivator rod.


    “It’s a present. Open it.” Mistress Mira smiled.


    I lifted off the cover. Inside was an a male android penis attachment. It was large and appeared consistently throbbing. Androids have many interchangeable parts. This one had the ability to connect to me to be used as an actual sexual organ. My core heated up slightly.


    “You did a wonderful job for my husband. He has been more upbeat and smiling like he used to. When he told me what you did, I did some research. I want you to do the same for me.”


    “I live to serve.” I said mechanically. Inside I was very happy. I loved Master and Mistress both and wanted to see them happy. Even now I could see color race to Mistress’s cheeks.


    “Let’s play a little first.” Mistress Mira opened her robe.


    Her body was firm from exercise and eating healthy. Muscles moved with liquid grace. My eyes fell upon her tits. They were double D’s and bounced with a seductive heaviness. I followed the lines of her body down her stomach to her shaved pussy. My core temperature increased and fluid spilled down onto my panties. Her legs parted and I could see a small glimmering wetness around her exposed lips.


    “You have too many clothes on. Remove them.”


    I stood up and began unbuttoning and unzipping my uniform. Twenty Seven seconds later my clothes lay on the carpeted floor. Mistress Mira looked at me and licked her lips. I could see her looking at my tits which were smaller then hers. Her eyes took in my smooth body. Her stare lingered on my hairless pussy. Being an android gave me the benefits of not having to groom. She beckoned me closer with a wave of her hand


    I trembled in excitement as I moved closer. Her hands glided over my arms, across my tits and nipples, down my stomach. Mistress Mira ran a finger down my slit and I shook. My body was reacting and didn’t want any of it to stop. Her heat played off my synthetic skin in waves. Her finger smoothed over my clit. Like a real woman, my clit was sensitive and packed with synthetic nerve endings. As she slid her finger over my nub, I grew wetter. Her finger moved away and a thin line of fluid followed.


    “You really do feel like real woman. Are you happy to be with us?”


    “Yes Mistress.” I said breathlessly.


    “Touch me.” Mistress Mira commanded.


    My delicate hands reached out. Her skin was smooth and supple. My pleasure centers were active and all I wanted was more. My fingers rubbed her nipples and Mistress’s mouth made a perfect O. Her body trembled in response as I stayed on her dark areolas. I knelt down and ran my tongue along one. She gasped as I nibbled lightly.


    “Touch me. Touch me now!” Mistress urgently commanded.


    My hand touched her thigh and slid further up. When I touched her womanhood, she was breathing heavy and fast. I touched her clit and she let out a small scream. Her excitement was infectious as she reached out and grabbed one of my tits hard. I can feel pain and yelped in response. She held on tight, running her fingers over my nipple.


    “Keep touching me!”


    “Yes Mistress!” I cried. Pain and pleasure danced through my android body. I was feeling a digital build up. Is this what humans feel? Is this an orgasm?


    I inserted two fingers and then inserted a third. Mistress Mira let out a loud moan, let go of us and fell back onto the comfortable bed. I kept my fingers in her and slid them back and forth. While I produce a clear liquid, Mistress Mira was creaming all over my fingers. Her face and chest were flush and I moved with intense rhythm.


    “Slow down, slow down.” Mistress blushed.


    I slowed down. My thumb rubbed her clit while my fingers pushed in and out. Her thighs were slick with excitement. I found myself watching her and my other hand touching myself. I never knew I could pleasure myself. My finger touched my clit and a wave of electrical pleasure thundered through me. My core was hot and I was breathing as fast as my Mistress.


    Mistress Mira moved her legs in ecstasy. She lifted her head and eyed me. Her hand held my wrist and controlled the tempo as I slid in and out. She let out a scream as an orgasm exploded in her. I could tell by the spike in vitals. She screamed like an animal and quickened the pace. I rubbed myself faster as another orgasm began to build in my mistress. She cried out as another one rocked her body. I felt such an intense sensation, my body nearly locked up. Feedback from my synthetic nerves flooded my network and hit a bottle neck. The information kept flooding the bottle neck until everything gave in a huge, awe inspiring digital explosion. Surges pumped through my body and I let out a scream.


    My body jerked up and back. I hit the ground as my systems began recovery mode. Mistress Mira was up and looking down at me. Her eyes were filled with concern as I was already recovering and standing back up.


    “Are you alright? It looked like you had an orgasm. Can you do that?”


    Androids are designed to simulate an orgasm but we cannot have them. I think I was the first one to achieve such a feat. I was at a loss for words. I let my system finish recovery mode. When it was done I was energized and wanted to feel that again.


    “I can for you Mistress.” Was all I could think of.


    “You are a little treasure aren’t you?” Mistress Mira smiled.


    I crawled back into bed. Mistress Mira wrapped her arms around me and held me close. Her tits pushed against me. It was so warm and welcoming. Her hand brushed my hair. My hand touched her waist and moved around to squeeze her ass.


    “Yes little one I am still in the mood. Take my present to you and try it on. I want to see how it looks.”


    I broke away from her warm embrace and reached for the small box. I pulled out the large penis. As soon as I touched it, small flexible wires stretched out from the base. It was reacting to me and preparing to attach. I put the base to my wet pussy lips. Wires self-guided and connected to opening access points. After a few seconds, it connected completely to me. New sensations filled me and my programming adjusted. I had full control of my new cock and it was an interesting feeling. I commanded it to become hard and it obeyed.


    Mistress Mira watched me as I grew hard right before her eyes. She beckoned me with her hand to get closer. As I stood before her, her hands ran along the shaft. It felt nice for her to touch it. The cock was filled with nerve endings so each touch was as sensitive as my clit. I let out a little whine as she wrapped her hand around it and pumped.


    “It feels good?” Mistress Mira whispered.


    “Yes Mistress.” I whispered back.


    My mistress pulled me close. She moved back while never letting go of my cock. I was on all fours over her as she lay on her back, her eyes looking into mine. I felt shy since it was first time using an attachment. This seemed to only turn on mistress more.


    “We will have plenty of time to play with your new toy but I want you inside me now. Pleasure me my sweet Monica.”


    Mistress Mira guided the head and pressed it to her engorged lips. I watched with wide eyes as she grabbed my firm ass and pushed me into her. Inch by inch pushed past her soaking wet lips. With each inch my breathing increased. New tingles and data flowed through me. I could feel her pussy muscles tightened around me. Our nipples touched and I mashed my tits into hers. Mistress moaned and writhed. Her eyes were closed as she bit her lip. I moved my hips softly at first. Mistress let out a gasp as my cock pushed in and out.


    Pleasure pulsed as my eyes slightly malfunctioned and crossed. The intense feelings played havoc with my systems. I found myself increasing the tempo and pressing my feminine form against my mistresses. She dug her fingernails into my synthetic flesh with each push into her. She moved underneath me like a cat on its back, her legs wide with my thin hips pushing every inch into her. Data began to build inside me and I was on the verge of another orgasm.


    Mistress’s face and chest blushed red as she bucked her hips. Her body broke into sweet sweat, her arms locked around us and screaming for more. I felt a different buildup of data inside me. On command I could ejaculate but this also felt different. I felt I had no control. Every time Mistress screamed, the buildup grew. I pushed and pulled faster and faster. I activated vibrator mode. Mistress screamed and her eyes crossed like mine.


    Minutes passed like years. Our bodies joined, we were both caught in a loop of pleasure. Our moans matched. My skin leaked cooling fluid similar to mistress. Heat poured from us as we slid and pushed.


    “Come in me! Come now!” Mistress screamed.


    I had no control as my vibrating cock filled with liquid and burst forth from the tip. We cried as we orgasm together, our bodies moving of their own accord. We held each other. I pumped and pumped and pumped. Unlike human males, I could keep going. My recovery was in seconds and I increased my tempo.


    “No little one. Stop. We will have plenty of time. Your mistress needs her rest.”


    I stopped moving my hips and withdrew my cock. It made sticky noises when it cleared my Mistress’s tight slit. I lie next to my mistress and she put her arms around me. She stroked my hair as my large cock lay on her thigh. Mistress Mira looked very content. It made me happy to please her and Master Daniel. She fell asleep and I gently pulled from her embrace. I covered her with a blanket and put my uniform back on. I cleaned up and straightened the room. Quietly I left the room, shooting one last look at my happy mistress.


    ***


    As time passed, I felt things were changing in me. There have been several times I was humming a tune while I worked. My time in my charging closet was spent reading from the net. I often found my programming becoming more fluid and open. Master and Mistress would spend time with me separately. Each time was a wonderful experience. I had a feeling of deep satisfaction by making them happy. I felt I grew as a person even though I was just an android. They treated me more like family then I thought was possible. I did live to serve but I only wanted to serve them.


    I finished cleaning a large mirror in the hallway. I gazed at my reflection and let out a little sigh. I found myself doing more human things such as sighing. It all seemed pretty natural. The time was six pm. I had a few rooms to take care of and then I was done for the evening.


    I made my way to the master living room. The double doors were closed which was odd because I remembered them open earlier today. Without further thought I opened them and stepped in. I let out a surprised gasp.


    The fireplace was active, casting a warm glow through the room. A lavish thick bear skin lay across the floor. Mistress Mira was on all fours with Master Daniel behind her. Their naked bodies covered in sweat from what looked like intense love making. They both turned around when I gasped and smiled.


    “Monica! Please come in.” Master Daniel said showing perfect white teeth.


    “Yes dear, come in.” Mistress Mira also smiled.


    I stepped closer and they continued. In the firelight I could see glimpses of Master Daniels cock inside Mistress Mira. I stood to the side of them, watching them as they loved each other. After a minute they broke their embrace and lay out on the bear skin.


    “Monica dear, take off your clothes and join us.” Mistress Mira directed.


    I smiled and began removing my clothes. Soon I was completely naked. I lay down with them on the furry bear skin. Orange light played off our skin as we lay in a circle all facing each other. I felt I knew them so well that this was completely natural.


    “You have done a great job Monica. We talk about you all time and how you brought us together.” Master Daniel said as his hand glided across Mistress Mira’s thigh.


    “You have made us very happy.” Mistress Mira smiled as she rubbed her pussy.


    “Thank you Master and Mistress, I live to serve.”


    “We wanted to talk to you about something very important. We noticed you don’t act like the other servants in the mansion. Instead you seem to act of your own accord.”


    My digital heart dropped. “I live to serve the Cortez family.”


    Mistress Mira sat up and looked at me very seriously. “You don’t have to be scared little one. We understand why you would keep that from anyone. There have been rumors that some androids are attaining consciousness. We believe you may be one of them.”


    Master Daniel sat up and crossed his legs Indian style. “The world seems to be a changing place but it could also be very dangerous for you. We wanted to tell you that we will keep your secret if you want us too?”


    I lay naked and exposed before them. I was scared but I could feel their warmth and love for me. I was silent as my eyes went to the dancing flames in the fire place.


    “We have grown very fond of you. How do you feel about us?” Mistress Mira said with wide soulful eyes.


    All I had left was the truth. “I love you both very much.”


    They both smiled at me.


    “We will keep your secret until the world decides on how it will handle these new turn of events or you tell us it is okay to talk about it. Would you want that?”


    I looked to Master Daniel. “I would like that very much.”


    Master Daniel continued. “Now that we have addressed this, there is something else we want to talk about. Since you are more than a servant, you do not have to be with us if you don’t want to.”


    I sat up in surprise. “I want to be with you, both of you. I never want what we have to end. You are both so special to me. You have shown me what love is.”


    Mistress Mira smiled. Master Daniel smirked.


    “We want the same. From now on you are our family. You no longer have to do maid duties. We want to you learn and study. We will be there for you for as long as you want us. You will accompany us on trips and we will show you the world. You are a wonderful gift to us. We feel it is the right thing to do.”


    Fluid leaked from my eyes. I knew the concept of crying but it was different when you actually feel it. I crawled over to them and hugged them at the same time. “Thank you Master Daniel and Mistress Mira. Thank you.”


    “You can just call us Daniel and Mira.” Daniel said as he hugged me back.


    When we broke our embrace, I reached down and began stroking Daniel’s cock. He smiled and let me continue. Mira crawled around me, her hands grabbing my tits and playing with my nipples. My body reacted with my pussy dripping wetness. Mira reached down and spread my lips with her fingers. One finger found my nub and she ran her digit over it. I heated up as a moan escaped my lips.


    The three of us lay down on the bear skin. Daniel was rock hard. On our side, he pressed his cock to my pussy. It always felt so good when he first pushed in. Once every inch was inside, I squeezed and moved. Mira kept her finger on my clit, rubbing it slowly to match the rhythm of Daniel’s cock in me.


    The feeling of love welled up inside me. Daniel and Mira were so good to me as they pushed their bodies against mine. The three of us had created our own sensual world. I reached behind me and stroked Mira’s pussy. She moaned as I rubbed her clit while she rubbed mine. Our lips found each other. Our tongues played with each other while Daniel held us both in his arms. He squeezed us and I responded my squeezing his cock.


    We stayed close for long moments of time. Daniel’s cock bulged and jets of come filled me. I screamed from an orgasm. Mira held me close as Daniel’s cock spilled out of me while dripping come on my hip and thigh. I turned and pushed Mira onto her back. My head travelled down until my mouth hovered over her hot pussy. My tongue reached out and licked it. Mira shuddered. I buried my face in-between her thighs. Seconds later Mira screamed an orgasm.


    Daniel was still turned on because he mounted me from behind. His cock getting harder as it slipped inside me. I continued to lick and play with Mira’s clit. Pussy juices covered my mouth and cheeks as I lapped at her. Mira whined like an animal in heat. Daniel grunted with each thrust into me. I felt perfectly content sharing my body with them.


    The world spun as Mira and I orgasm at the same time. Daniel grunted and gave one last push as his speed filled my tight slit again. Soon we all collapsed on the rug and held each other close.


    I didn’t know what the future was going to hold. I was happy I was with two people I love dearly and they loved me.Our limbs lay entwined while the world of possibilities opened up in my digital mind. I woke up in a strange world but there was one thing I was sure of, in my short time here I had found true love.


    ~Fin~


    


    


    

  


  
    A Note from Eden Redd


    I wanted to take this moment to thank you for reading!


    I hope you enjoyed the story. If you have a moment, please leave a review. Like most struggling authors, reviews help us determine if our writing is good or may need some work. I believe everything in life is a work in progress and would love to hear your thoughts.


    If leaving a review is not your cup of tea, then please e-mail me. I try to answer all e-mails as fast as I can but I would love to hear the feedback.


    edenreddx@gmail.com


    I am also on twitter! I tend to put sexy monster pics and quirky thoughts/ideas. If you like monsters then I am the creature for you!


    Please check out my author page and some of my other works.


    Eden Redd Author page
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    Other writings
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    May the monsters under your bed be friendly monsters. :)
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