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We’ve seen the future
and it is sex robots.
That’s according to

one scientist who apparently is-
n’t preoccupied with that whole
cure for cancer thing.

“Once you have a story like ‘I
had sex with a robot, and it was
great!’ appear some place like
Cosmo magazine, I’d expect
many people to jump on the
bandwagon,” said David Levy,
an artificial intelligence re-
searcher and someone you
should never “pop in” on with-
out calling first.

Levy told LiveScience.com he
estimatedpeoplewillbeginhav-
ing sex with robots within the
next five years.

Talkaboutputtingthe“oh!”in
C-3PO.

I don’t even like sticking my
hand in the garbage disposal.

In his thesis, “Intimate Rela-
tionships With Artificial Part-
ners,” (Levy’s term papers
sound way cooler than mine
were) he wrote that robots will
become so humanlike in ap-
pearance, function and person-
ality, that people will fall in love,
have sex and even marry them.

Imagine how proud you’ll be
when your daughter comes
home and announces, “I met a
man and we’re getting married!
Now grab a wrench and help me
put him together.”

You may find the idea of sex
witha robotmorally repugnant.
I can honestly say I’ve never
looked at my toaster and
hummed “Let’s Get It On.”

But there’s no denying the in-

evitable march of progress.
People laughed at the first

person to switch TV channels
without getting up off the sofa.
This is no different (depending
onwhereandhowyouwatchtel-
evision).

Levy said sex robots won’t be
for everyone, “but who knows,
maybesomeotherrelationships
could welcome a robot. Instead
of a woman saying, ‘Darling, not
tonight, I have a headache,’ you
could get, ‘Darling, I have a
headache, why not use your ro-
bot?’ ”

Levy strikes me as a man who
has never been married, but I’ll
bet he’s a hoot at parties.

In every futuristic movie I’ve
everseen,peoplewearmatching
metallic jumpsuits, doors slide
up and disappear into the ceil-
ing, but nobody ever — EVER —
has sex with a robot.

I just don’t know how

“evolved” we can consider our-
selves as a species if some of us
are off making it with the vend-
ing machine.

What kid hasn’t dreamt of
blasting into the stratus with a
jetpackstrappedtohisback,but
this is one time I’m perfectly
happy to let someone else ride
the wave of the future.

Think there are a lot of em-
barrassing injuries now? Just
wait until someone limps into
theemergencyroomattachedto
a sex robot.

Possibilities are endless for
humiliation and subsequent
blackmail, so let’s just hope sex
robots are followed closely by
the invention of unpick-able
locks.

“It may sound a little weird,
butit isn’t,” Levysaid.“Loveand
sex with robots are inevitable.”

Again, I can’t stress how im-
portant it is to call ahead if
you’re planning to visit Levy.


