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“The electric things have their life too. Paltry as those lives 
are.” – Rick Deckard, Do Androids Dream of Electric Sheep 
by Philip K. Dick





Prologue

T he woman in the grey mask stood on the edge of the road, watching 
the trickle of trapc and .eo.le meander .astH ber mask elicited a few 

glances uPt nothing moreH vriSacy in this modern era was hard to come uy 
and kee.ing it in yoPr own way did little to aroPse sPs.icionH 

Ihe .ressed a uPtton on a waist high .ost at her side and moSed onto 
the crosswalkH -n terms of not ueing strPck uy a .assing car, .ressing the 
uPtton was PnnecessaryH The selfBdriSing cars coPld aSoid her with easeH 
They monitored many meters ahead and the night was clear, roads dryH ’Pt 
rPles were rPlesH Ihe didnAt want to draw attentionH

Ihe .aPsed when she made it to the other side of the streetH O car Cicked 
.ast uehind her, the man in the driSerAs seat fast aslee.H 

’efore the woman stood a tall and narrow urick uPilding in a forest of 
dila.idated strPctPres, all in the im.ractical style common to jld xhicagoH 
Too many PneSen sPrfaces, roPnded edges, and gaPdy .ieces of stoneworkH 
Oltogether im.racticalH The retro…tted roofto. gardens looked like little 
green hats meant to hide a fading hairlineH -t s.oke of a time uefore hPB
manity s.read throPghoPt the solar system like a rich man at an aPction 
with no one to uid againstH 

The woman sighedH Ihe a..reciated .rogress, one only had to look at 
her …ne ulack qacket with its CeJiule solar cell inlays to know thatH ’Pt 
somewhere along the line things had gotten a uit K mPddledH Ihe …ddled 
with the chi. in her .ocket, twisting it aroPnd and aroPndH

The woman ste..ed into the uPilding uefore her, the doors sliding 
shPt uehindH O staticB…lled Soice oSer the intercom welcomed her to the 
estaulishment in cheery tonesH Ihe walked to the center of the rectangPlar 
room and ta..ed on a CeJiule screen emuedded in the arm of her qacket, 
ignoring the Soice on the intercomH -t was nothing more than uasic artiB
…cial intelligence, ready to answer asinine LPestions auoPt the uPsinessAs 
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serSices with .reB.rogrammed res.onsesH These com.anies s.ent their O- 
money elsewhereH Ihe uroPght her hand to her head, resitPating her maskH 
Ihe didnAt know why she continPed to wear earrings ueneath itH

The room she stood in had ueen renoSated oSer the years, taken from 
what mPst haSe ueen crPmuled uits into a comforting series of hard lines 
and smooth sPrfacesH ber li.s tweaked into a slanted smile, thoPgh no one 
coPld see itH

On interactiSe aPgmented reality screen came into Siew on the wall to the 
womanAs left and she walked P. to it, scrolling throPgh the serSice listings 
with a few LPick gestPresH

-f there had ueen someone else in the room, sitting on the hardB.lastic 
chairs uolted to the Coor along one wall, the woman was not too sPre what 
they woPld haSe thoPght of herH EPst another qilted loSer seeking solace 
in make uelieSe .erha.sH ’Pt there wasnAt anyone else in the stPDy room 
hidden amongst a forest of similarly stPDy roomsH -t was modern, uPt 
Pnkem.t and societally s.eaking in the gPtterH Ond there were many more 
like itH ber amuer eyes hidden ueneath twin ulack eye .lates scanned the 
screen showing the fantasies this tall hoPse coPld make realH Oll the tall 
talesH

The woman in the grey mask ta..ed one …nger against the screen, sliding 
.ast .ictPres of “en doll uots uefore .aPsing on a .ictPre of the uPsinessAs 
to. seller, a newly released female recreation uot staring oSer her .ainted 
shoPlder as sedPctiSely as something uorn and ured in the Pncanny Salley 
coPldH -t did its uest considering the mechanical constraints the hPman 
designers .laced on itH The woman had long since acce.ted hPmanityAs 
irre.ressiule tendency to craft things in their own imageH Ihe thoPght of 
it as a weakness, an eJcPse for hPmans to say they Pnderstood what they 
had madeH Os if anything that had a face with two eyes and two li.s coPld 
ue PnderstoodH Os if haSing an ankle woPld allow a chain to ue wra..ed 
aroPnd itH

Ihe sighed, shook her headH IheAd uest get auoPt her uPsiness for the 
nightH Ofter all, she meant to shake hPmanity oPt of its stP.orH

Ofter the woman ty.ed a few commands into the screen on the wall, 
a .ing soPnded con…rming her .ayment and falsi…ed identi…cation inB
formation had ueen acce.tedH O sliding .anel door to the womanAs right 
coasted along a hidden track to reSeal a dimly lit hallway lined with thin 
metal doors and .ale RM” lightsH O rPsh of warm air, heaSily scented with 
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aromatic orange .eel to coSer P. the mold and oil, uillowed into the main 
roomH RPckily for the woman in the grey mask, she coPldnAt smell itH Ihe 
moSed into the hallway and walked with eSen ste.s from door to door as 
her mask …ltered the foPlBsmelling .articPlatesH

The door she was looking for sat near the end of the hallwayH O lattice of 
thin goPges marred its sPrface like the scratches foPnd in a uathroom stall, 
the scattered thoPghts of those whoAd liSed in a fantasy for a few loci an 
hoPrH jne disgrPntled cPstomer had written WéOTbMé ”éMO:F in all 
ca.sH Onother had written the :andarin characters for .Pulic uPs, uecaPse 
all who .aid the fee got a rideH Nhat a childish qokeH

The woman shook her head and ta..ed oPt a few commands on the 
screen at the edge of the closed doorH The door drifted to the side and the 
heady scent of orange and oil and mold and caPstic cleaning agent …ltered 
into her maskH :ore RM” lights Cicked to life and the woman ste..ed 
inside, the door whis.ering shPt uehind herH

The room held shauuy fPrnitPre and eLPally shauuy dzcor8 .ocked 
9ormica coPnterto.s made to look like wood with a small kitchen uehind, 
a few discolored and scratched chairs, some wooden kneeBhigh stands, a 
tilted uookcase, fading wall.a.er, a coPch with stained cPshions, and a 
uedH 

Os her eyes adqPsted to the dim light, a lPm. on the far side of the ued 
took on a more hPman sha.eH The ridge in the ulanket started at the feet, 
twin uPm.s climuing in a gentle slo.e, hooking at a knee and climuing 
ra.idly again to the a.eJ of a waist only to fall, then rise to a shoPlderH 
The ulankets shifted smooth and slow, and the woman in the grey mask 
saw a tangled mass of raSen hair hiding a thin .ainted neckH Nith the dim 
lighting, uPnched coSers, and wig of raSen hair, the illPsion looked almost 
.erfectH Nith the addition of aPgmented reality to hide the ulemishes, it 
woPld ueH

The woman coPld haSe set the eJ.erience any nPmuer of ways, had the 
female uot clothed in any nPmuer of knockBoD dresses or stringy .ieces 
of lingerieH Ihe coPld haSe had her stand anywhere in the room in any 
.osition, decide the scenario, code the mannerisms, the knowledge, the 
uack story, her leSel of con…dence, uashfPlness, amenauilityH OnythingH 
MSen the dzcor coPld ue remade throPgh aPgmented SisionH

-nstead, she had chosen one of the stock o.tions, the to. sellerH The uot 
in the ued was her wife, come home after uoth had ueen away at work and 
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taking a short na., still fPlly clothed in tight skirt and Cowing uloPse, all 
died dee. metallic earth tonesH :ot new clothes, qPst the right amoPnt of 
wear, like a wellBworn shoe, like their relationshi.H Ond all she had to do 
was sit on the edge of the ued, giSe her wifeAs shoPlder a light ta., and talkH 
The uot woPld ue the consPmmate conSersationalist, frank when needed 
and Pnderstanding all the rest, coded eJactly to her .ersonalityH Ihe woPld 
make the day uetter, tenaule, and know all her LPirks and desires withoPt 
any need to askH IheAd sPggest the woman in the grey mask qoin her in uedH

The woman in the grey mask listened to the tide of the uotAs ureath, 
in and oPtH Olmost real, almost coPldnAt hear the fans whirring in the 
uackgroPnd, the machine carrying oPt its designed .Pr.oseH

-t was all so manPfactPredH Io K urittleH
The woman in the grey mask hesitatedH ber hand shookH 
jn the uack of the uotAs neck, nestled at the uottom of its shock of raSen 

hair, lay the machine interface where hPmans normally lodged their tech 
coreH -nstead, the uotAs control .anel lay coSered uy a skinBtoned .lateH 
The woman in the grey mask swoo.ed to the uotAs side and, uefore the 
uot coPld wake from its slPmuer, uefore her fake wife coPld mPrmPr a 
greeting, the woman had taken the chi. oPt of her .ocket and laid it 
oSerto. the control .anelH The uotAs uody went rigid, its limus locked into 
stasisH The woman in the grey mask lifted the thin .anel oPt of the way and 
slid a thPmu si;ed ada.ter into a now o.en slotH

WTime to see if there are ghosts in machines after all,F said the womanH
Ihe tPrned aroPnd and walked oPt the way she had comeH


