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I dedicate this to my younger self, who wrote this story. Your imagination captivates me even now.

      

    



  	
        
            
             

 

 

 

 

 

"A true friend accepts who you are, but also helps you become who you should be." – Unknown
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Chapter 1: Prologue
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A pair of deep green eyes open to a room of white and the gentle hum of machines. At least that’s what he believes the sound to be, according to his internal memory. He gazes around the room, decorated with many machines and tables, but he can see no one. Something compels him to move and so he carefully moves his right arm and slowly raises it up to his field of vision. Before him is a hand, a human hand and arm attached to it. It’s got a covering of white skin and although they’re hidden beneath the skin and muscle, he can feel the gentle pulse of his vessels, pumping his blood-like substance through his entire body. He closes his hand, testing the motion of his fingers. Everything seems to be ok and he cannot detect any abnormalities. However, he suddenly feels a tightening in his chest and on instinct, he gasps out loudly, as he takes a deep breath. This suddenly causes a loud clang, as though something fell to the floor. He turns his head abruptly, towards the source and finds himself gazing at a girl, looking back at him with wide eyes and drool still coming from her mouth. He finds his voice at last, saying, “human.” 

The girl’s eyes grow wider as she finally wakes up fully and realizes what’s happening. “Lena!” She jumps up and runs out the room in a frenzy, but her gleeful speech can still be heard in the distance, along with another, different voice. Seconds later, the same girl as well as a new one return, both looking at him in awe. “Lena, are you seeing this? He’s looking right at us!”

“I have eyes Tessa, of course I see him. How long has he been awake? I thought the program wouldn’t be completed for another hour or so? Is he even running correctly?”

“It is! I’m sure it is because he had awareness. He looked at me, he reacted the sound of that gadget dropping, and he even spoke! He called me human. That means his internal knowledge base is running and he can pull from it to recognize his surroundings.”

“I see.” The girl named Lena looks at him up and down and finally says, “speak!”

“Human. You are human. She is human. I am...human?” He sounds a bit uncertain.

“Yes, that’s right! We’re all-.” The girl named Tessa starts.

“Wrong!” However, Lena interrupts. “I am human, Tessa is human, but you are not human. You are a robot. An android. You are meant to be like a human, but you are not. Don’t ever think that again, do you understand me?” She is stern as she says this with a frown.

He detects a harsher tone in her voice than previously and realizes her mood has shifted. “You are angry? I upset you? I am sorry. I did not mean to. I will amend my database, Master.”

Lena smiles smugly. “Yes, that’s right. We are your masters. You serve us now.”

“Hey Lena! Don’t be so commanding. You sound like a slave master right now. We know he’s not actually human, but no need to be so mean. He’s a part of our family now.”

“Don’t be so naïve Tessa. You should really give yourself a lot of credit. You programmed him so well, you even seem to have forgotten he’s just an android in the end.” Tessa pouts and Lena feels a tinge of guilt. “Hey, don’t make that face now.” She strokes Tessa’s cheek. “You did really well Tess. You made our dream a reality. We have successfully completed the words first perfect humanoid! No one has ever made a living, breathing android that can do everything humans can. We are especially groundbreaking in giving it a fully functioning nervous system that can allow it to experience a wide range of emotions, biological functions and pleasure. We are going down in the history books for this one Tessa! The best part though, was that it was just you and me. It’s always been just the two of us, you know?”

Tessa places her hand against Lena’s that now rest on her cheek. “Yes, always.”

He watches as Lena smiles warmly at Tessa, her peach skin seemingly glowing, as her pale green eyes suddenly go from intense, to kind. She looks very feminine, despite having short, strawberry blonde hair. Tessa, however, looks very different. The most noticeable at first glance is her darker skin, like the richest of caramel followed by her deep brown, curly hair, that just reaches her neck. She looks back at Lena with her chestnut eyes full of awe. “Love.” The girls look back at him, as though just remembering he was there. “You are showing love. That is love, right master? You and other master are lovers? Are you married masters?” He asks curiously.

Tessa laughs. “Well, we are lovers, as well as best friends and so much more, but sadly we have not reached that stage of our lives yet. Maybe one day though.” Tessa smiles kindly at him and he smiles back in return. She then asks, “may I touch you? Your face and head a bit?”

He looks confused. “Of course, master. You do not need to ask. For you are my master.”

Lena looks impressed. “I gotta say Tess, you out did yourself. He’s super smart already and he learns quickly too. We might have to dumb down future models just a bit actually.”

“I don’t know about that Lena, but anyway, let’s talk about that later.” She turns back to him. “I ask because it’s the polite thing to do. Also, please just call me by my name.”

“Your name? Tessa? I may call you Tessa master?”

“Yes, please do. Being called master makes me feel like I’m fifty, rather than twenty. I also don’t like such formalities between us. Yes, I am one of your creators, but I don’t consider you my property. You are you and I will respect you as human, because that’s what I intended you to be.” She smiles and touches his face. He can feel her warmth. She then feels around and runs her fingers through his short, black hair. “You’re amazing. Just truly amazing.” She examines him further. They are silent until she’s done. “Everything looks to be perfect. Good.”

“If I may call you Tessa, then may I call my other master by her name as well?”

Lena answers immediately. “No, you may not! Tessa is too kind for her own good, but I will have you respect me as your other creator. You are my property and so you will call me master.” She’s adamant in her words. “I’m going to go freshen up and then we must celebrate. So, why don’t you put the kid to bed and come play with me instead, ok Tessa?” She grins seductively as she strokes Tessa’s arm. He sees her face become flushed, even with her tanned skin and nod bashfully. “Alright then. Just don’t keep me waiting too long.” She winks and then exits the room, leaving just the two of them now.

“You are kind Tessa. You are kind and gentle, but master is not kind. She is strict and commanding. However, she is kind when speaking to you. Is this what love is Tessa?”

Tessa smiles and touches him in the center of his chest. “This. This is love. That muscle in the center of your chest is love. Yes, Lena and I love each other with the romantic kind, but there are many kinds of love. You can love many people in different ways and that is the greatest aspect of us that makes us human. If you can love, no matter how terrible others may be to you, then you will become a better human than most. Love starts in the heart, never forget that.” She smiles once again at him and he feels his chest grow heavier, surely from the kindness she has shown. She walks over to a computer and begins to type something on it. “I’m going to shut you down again for just a little while, as I don’t want to overload your systems. Is that ok, Simon?”

“Simon? Is that me? Are you calling me Simon? Is that my name Tessa? I have a name?”

“Of course, you have a name silly.” She walks over to him and with a smile says, “now rest well Simon. We’ll talk about so much more when you wake up.” He feels his eyes grow heavy and they eventually close. Simon. His name is Simon. He shall be Simon, forevermore.
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Chapter 2: Simon
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Simon opens his eyes to see the familiar white of the laboratory walls and hears the gentle tapping of Tessa’s keyboard. He sits up slowly and turns his head to the right, to be greeted by her kind chestnut eyes and warm smile. Even a year later, seeing her is comforting.

“Good morning Simon, did you sleep well? You seemed very peaceful before.” Her voice is sweet and gentle, like that which a mother might nurture her child with. Simon likes it.

He moves his legs to the side, so that they dangle from the table, as he sits upright. “Good morning to you too, Tessa. I slept very well. I dreamt of my birth and meeting you and master.”

“Wow, that’s wonderful Simon. I’m glad you can dream now.” Tessa approaches Simon and gently presses on the back of his head, and there is a beep, confirming recognition of her fingerprints. This is a security measure she implemented such that only she and Lena, may enter Simon’s brain center. Simon stays perfectly still, allowing his master to do her morning checkup as always. She talks as she works, not missing a beat. “We slept well too actually. Though, I will say Lena was a bit nervous about today. In a few hours, we officially reveal our Project Harmony proposal to the President of this nation. You may not understand yet Simon, but he is a very important official for our country and is the only one who can help us implement it.”

“What is Project Harmony Tessa? I have heard you and Master discussing it several times, but I’m afraid I don’t understand what it means. Is it a kind of peace measure?”

“You’re on the right track Simon, but it’s a bit more complex than that. Our country has already undergone a major change over the last several centuries. A long time ago, before you or I were even born, the world was in chaos. There was war and violence over even the most miniscule things and humans were slowly, but surely destroying ourselves and our planet.”

“War is the act of aggression and murder between two or more groups over differing ideals. If humans still exist and the world remains, then does that mean those ideals merged?”

“Well, I wouldn’t say the ideals merged, but rather were eliminated altogether. It became clear to the world leaders of that time that humans would never be able to truly live happy, selfless lives or learn to respect one another if so many variables divided us. So, they came together to develop the Treaty of Equality. This was a universal law that set a single standard of living in every aspect of life. In other words, everyone would have access to the same standards of healthcare, the same safety protections, the same rate of pay regardless of their career, the same opportunities regardless of age, gender or race and the same consequences if they were to break any aspect of this law. It ultimately aimed to equalize the livelihood of every human, while allowing us to retain our individuality and free will. It took many centuries, but by the turn of the new millennium, the treaty found its foundation and has remained deeply rooted since. We no longer must be envious of what our neighbor has anymore, because we can have it too if we so desire. It’s a system that is nearly perfect, but Lena and I intend to push it over the edge and make it perfect with Project Harmony. I explain more on that later though, ok Simon?”

“Yes, of course Tessa.” Simon feels her close his brain center and immediately begin to give him a physical. As she feels around his body, testing out his joints and mobility as well as his mechanized organs, he decides to ask a question. “Tessa, if I may ask, is the world a better place now? If everyone has the same things and the same opportunities and there is nothing left to be envious over, does everyone get along? Does everyone love one another now?”

Tessa loses her smile momentarily and Simon fears he’s said something wrong. However, she places her hand gently on his shoulder before he can feel guilt and smiles proudly. “That, Simon, is the very question we are trying to find the answer to, with Project Harmony.”

Simon looks confused. “I’m sorry Tessa, but I did not comprehend your statement as an answer to my question. I know I must wait for the explanation on Project Harmony, but I still wish to know if the world is a better place as it is at this moment. After the Treaty of Equality.”

Tessa laughs. “You saw through that one, didn’t you Simon?” She sees that Simon is still confused by her phrasing and so she elaborates. “Well, the truth is, I really didn’t want to answer that question Simon. I don’t want you to have a poor image of humans or the world, for even the smallest of blemishes. However, I respect you too much to lie to you, so I will at least say this. The world is so much better now in 3021 than it was in 2021. All nations get along and respect each other’s laws and culture. Students like Lena and I were until just a few months ago, no longer have to stress over how to pay for their education or worry about paying back loans, as education is free for all. Quality of life has increased exponentially now that healthcare is universally free. Even having children is no longer an issue, as the government funds the scientific conception and adoption of healthy babies at random, to those who don’t wish to or can’t conceive on their own. Adoption for orphaned and disabled children is funded as well.” 

“The Treaty of Equality certainly solved the world’s biggest issues and made it a much better place. However, it can do nothing about what’s in the human heart and mind. Humans are imperfect creatures by creation and so there are still innate emotions that influence their behavior and make them act in mean or selfish ways. Their personalities are as they are, and no measure of laws will change that. So, Lena and I dreamed up a way to solve this final issue preventing a perfect world. Project Harmony was that dream and now here we are. Not only were we able to successfully create you Simon, but our childhood dream has the chance to become reality. We never could’ve imagined we’d get this chance. It’s all thanks to you Simon.” She hugs him tenderly. “You are my greatest accomplishment and there will never be anything greater.”

Simon feels a new sensation in his chest and suddenly, he feels water on his cheek. “Why are tears falling from my eyes? I am not sad. I am quite happy right now. Is there something wrong with my systems Tessa? Should I run a diagnostic on myself?”

Tessa laughs endearingly. “Those are tears of joy Simon. They are a perfectly normal reaction in this situation. You are perfect Simon. I know it, Lena knows it even if she refuses to say it out loud and at the end of the day, the world will know it. It’ll be your time to shine.”

Simon continues crying from his joy, feeling that he might finally understand a little bit more of what it means to love. He knows this love he’s feeling for Tessa now is not a romantic love like she has with Lena, but one more of adoration and familial bonds. In a way, he is like her and Lena’s child, but in a figurative sense. However, he now has a thought. “Now that you and Master are married, will you be adopting a child? You would be a wonderful mother.”

“Thank you, Simon, but we will not be having a child, as Lena and I are far too busy. Besides, Lena would prefer it just be the two of us, like it’s always been.” She smiles, but seemingly in sadness. “Anyway, we should go have breakfast before Lena comes in here and destroys us both. I want to test your digestive system anyway, if you’d be willing Simon.”

“Of course, Tessa, I would be delighted. I have been quite eager to try Master’s cooking.”

Tessa laughs nervously and says, “you say that now, but...” under her breath. Simon puts on his shirt and follows Tessa to the kitchen, which is pitch black when they arrive.

“Why are the lights out Tessa? They are not normally-.” He is cut off by the sudden switching of the lights and Lena appearing with a plate of pancakes, with a candle inside them.

They shout, “Happy Birthday Simon!” He is speechless as more tears fall from his eyes.

***
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“Hey babe, I think he’s broken. He’s been staring at those pancakes for like twenty minutes now. The candle has long since burned out and the wax is all over the pancakes.”

“Well, that wax might just make it go down a bit smoother.” Tessa grins at her joke.

However, Lena doesn’t find it nearly as funny and frowns. “What are you saying? Does that mean you find my pancakes hard to swallow? If that’s the case, then I won’t cook them anymore. Actually, I think I’ll stop cooking for you at all you ungrateful-.”

“I’m sorry, I’m sorry honey. It was just a stupid joke. I love your pancakes.” Tessa gazes into Lena’s eyes with an affectionate remorse and it easily calms her down.

“Fine, but I make my pancakes really special, just for you. Appreciate my efforts.”

Tessa wraps her arms around Lena’s neck and gets close to her face. “I know honey and I do appreciate everything you do for me. I love you so much. I hope you know that too.” She leans in and they kiss with a deep affection, as if no one exists but them in the world. 

Simon watches them and feels warmth in his chest. He sees them kiss often, but only after an argument or if they are in a flirty mood do they kiss with such passion. He enjoys sharing in their happiness at these times, but he also feels something else. A desire of sorts, to be in that kind of situation. He can’t help but wonder, will he ever have a love like that? Is it even possible for an android like him to experience that kind of true passion and love? He makes a mental note to ask Tessa about this later, but for now, he finally eats his pancakes. “Master, these are delicious!” Tessa and Lena both look at him with a smile and laugh. He doesn’t understand why, but right now he doesn’t care because he’s happy. For at last, he feels like real a human.

***
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“Well, don’t you clean up well? If I didn’t know better, I could fall in love.” Lena compliments Simon as she finishes adjusting his tie. She steps back and allows Simon to look at himself in the mirror. “I think I outdid myself on your design, as you can really pass for human.”

Simon looks at himself in the mirror and can hardly believe his eyes. His previously unkempt black hair has become smooth and slicked down like the finest gentleman. His deep green eyes seem to be amplified by the black, round glasses he was given for style purposes as his vision is perfect. His black suit sits perfectly on his tall and slender frame, his black dress shoes complete his outfit and his green tie tops it off, to match his eyes. “Master...this is wonderful! I really look very human. I feel human too, but of course I know I am not.”

“Well, I wouldn’t say that Simon, because you’re special. Realism is what we’re going for of course, but the others, are never to believe they’re human. The purpose of all who follow you will be plain and simply to be the perfect lifetime companion. Your kind will become whatever they so desire, you will do whatever they request of you and you will devote your very existence to making them happy in such a way that they will never feel unfulfilled and therefore will be able to live as productive members of society. They will have no need to victimize others to get what they want from them, because your kind will already be providing it for them. They are essentially their other halves. They are their best friends, lovers and soulmates all in one package, and they will have them starting from infancy. They will be, their Forever Friends.”

“Then, will I also become a Forever Friend for another master, Master?” Simon asks.

“No, because you’ll be different from them Simon. I’ll never say this of any other humanoid, but I’ll make the exception for you. There’s no doubt that you, Simon, are human.”
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Chapter 3: Project Harmony
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The streets bustle with several people making their way around the city. Some are headed to work, some to school, some out for leisure, but many to the expo center, where the official press conference and launch of Project Harmony is set to occur. Many travel there on foot, but for those less inclined, the city provides a multitude of alternative options. The solar powered buses and trains reach every corner of the city, the electric powered cars and taxis easily navigate the streets without risk of pollution, as all electricity is generated by solar and wind powered means and at the pier, mechanically run ferries allow for intercounty travel. For those wishing to travel outside the state or country, there are commercial airlines that utilize wind and chemical energy. Through these advanced methods, pollution has been wiped from the earth and allowed it to revive to its natural state. It has once again become a green utopia and all living organisms have since flourished, able to live peacefully as they cohabitate the earth together.

Outside the Providence Expo Center, thousands line up to enter the main hall, where the press conference will take place. It’s an open event that all may attend on a first come, first served basis, but only ticket holders get front row access and the chance to directly interact with the presenters. These VIP guests also get the first chance to access all the Project Harmony products and services. They also get an exclusive tour of the processing facility where the Forever Friends are made and will be mass produced going forward. Among these VIPs is Victor Durant, an investigative journalist for the Providence News Journal. He’s been dying to have a chance at this story since the news of it first leaked five years earlier, when the President had signed off on it. Everything was kept very quiet since then, but at last, they’re revealing this project to the world and Victor is determined to expose everything it entails, even the things they don’t want the public to know. With such a revolutionary breakthrough, there must be secrets.

“Well, if it isn’t Victor, the shamed joke himself. Come to fabricate more lies?” Victor turns to see a well-dressed man in a beige suit approaching him. His slicked back, maple hair and sky-blue eyes both glisten in the sunlight, but it does nothing for his pale skin. He’s older than he looks, but his attitude is vastly underdeveloped. “I thought they kicked you off the journal.”

Victor is already peeved by his presence, but manages to grin in amusement before replying, “they definitely considered it, but then they realized I was too valuable an asset to let go. Unlike certain people, they realized how good they had it and weren’t going to be foolish enough to let me go.” He focuses his eyes directly on the man, whose eyes narrow slightly.
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