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Chapter One

Kim had held out longer than all of her other friends, ignoring the flashy commercials and sexy ads. She was sure ‘domestic servant’ had never sounded as lewd as when the new DS 2300 was announced. The world had gone crazy for the first fully autonomous consumer android. Pictures of the shiny metal creations were plastered on billboards and in shop windows.
It took precisely two weeks from the release date, for shady companies to start selling the upgrades. Sexual upgrades. Kim was not convinced that had not been the actual point all along. Despite what AnCorp said about the purpose of their innocent creations, the fact remained that they did possess a certain beauty. And they came in both genders.
“I can’t believe you’re finally doing it,” Kristen squealed.
Kim glanced at her sister before she looked back at the pristine storefront. Through the glass window, a line of brand new DS 2300s stood awaiting purchase. A large sign declared them thirty percent off in honor of the launch of the DS 2400. Kim shifted uncomfortably.
“You need one, Kim,” Kristen gushed. “Everyone has one. Literally everyone.”
“I know,” Kim muttered.
Despite what everyone else thought, Kim could not get over the strangeness of it. It was like having a stranger in your house. The DS 2300 would never pass for human, of course. The male version was just over six feet tall, broad-shouldered, and covered in a shiny chrome finish. The eyes were electric blue and devoid of all emotion.
“You can’t still be freaked out,” Kristen needled. “What are you so afraid of?”
The androids were strong, stronger than ten men, and tireless. If one went on the fritz, it could do a lot of damage before someone gave the kill command. Perhaps, she had just seen too many silly movies.
“This isn’t some sci-fi flick," her sister piped up as if she could hear Kim's thoughts. "Your robot is not going to rise up and kill you in the night. It's a household appliance. A glorified vacuum cleaner.”
Kim raised an eyebrow at her sister, but she felt some of the tension leave her shoulders. With a decisive nod, she walked into the store. Immediately, a salesman hurried toward her. He smiled widely, glancing from Kim to her sister and back.
“How can I help you ladies?” he asked.
“My sister wants to buy a robot,” Kristen said before Kim could speak.
Kim shot her an annoyed look.
“Are you interested in the DS 2300 or would you like to place an order for the DS 2400?” the salesman asked. “The 2400 has several new features—”
“The 2300, please,” Kim interrupted. She could sense a long, overly-rehearsed sales pitch.
The salesman’s smile never faded. “Wonderful. If you will just follow me, please?”
Kim trailed her sister and the salesman over to the display. A male and female model of the DS 2300 waited patiently. The female was just a few inches taller than Kim’s 5’2” frame, but the male towered over her.
“This one’s a little tall, isn’t it?” Kristen asked, voicing Kim’s thoughts aloud.
The android certainly appeared to be taller than the standard male version.
"Ah, yes." The salesman's smile faded briefly before returning. "There was a slight mix-up with a preorder."
“Mix up?” Kim asked, giving the male android a closer look.
The shoulders were just slightly broader than the other males she could see around the store and it was several inches taller.
“It was made to the intended owner’s specifications as a laborer,” the salesman explained. “It has a higher weight limit for lifting and increased speed.”
“So, it’s not a domestic model?” Kristen asked. “Why are we even looking at it?”
Kim turned to look at the salesman. “Why are we?”
“The intended owner declined to purchase the product, so it is discounted. I thought you may be interested.”
Kim eyed the large chrome body, tipping her head back to meet the ice blue gaze of the android. It stared back at her blankly.
“How much of a discount?” Kim murmured.
“Fifty percent.”
Kim jerked her head around to stare at the salesman. “Why so steep?”
Sensing a sale, the salesman moved closer. “Daily charging will require more power.”
“That’s it?” Kim asked doubtfully.
“There is also the matter of overwriting the original programming.”
"The laborer programming," Kim clarified.
The salesman smiled. “Yes.”
Half price for a DS 2300 was too good of a deal to pass up. If she was going to embrace progress with everyone else, she doubted there would be a better chance. With a sigh, she nodded.
“I’ll take it.”
“Wonderful!” The salesman was all smiles as he led her over to the counter to begin the paperwork.
While she signed on countless dotted lines and went through the motions of transferring money, her sister eyed the new DS 2400 model. Kristen would clearly be one of the first to trade in her old model for a new one. When the paperwork was done, the salesman handed Kim the starter pack for her new purchase.
As she looked down at the sheet of paper on top, the salesman drifted away to help other customers, leaving her alone with her new purchase. The paper held a string of words she had to say to activate the unit. Kim looked up at the android’s blank stare and back down at the paper. She cleared her throat.
“Apple Captain Sunshine Horseshoe Silver…" she continued to read off the rest of the twenty-word string. As soon as the last word fell from her lips, the android snapped to attention.
Kim looked up and her eyes went wide. The android was leaning down toward her, its face only inches from hers.
“Awaiting command,” a deep voice said. It came from somewhere deep in the android’s chest and made the fine hairs on Kim’s arms stand on end.
Kim licked her lips, blinking in surprise when the android’s gaze followed the movement.
“What did you name it?”
Kim jumped at the sound of her sister’s voice from right behind her. She cleared her throat to hide the reaction.
“Nothing, yet.”
“Okay,” Kristen said, clearly unconcerned. “Well, I need to get home. I’ve got a class tonight.”
Kim nodded, glancing up at the android towering over her.
“Follow me,” she ordered.
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Chapter Two

“And this is the kitchen,” Kim announced, flipping on the light.
The android was a silent presence at her back. She had shown it the entire bottom floor of her house, finally ending in the kitchen.
“That’s about it, I guess. The second floor is my bedroom and office and the two spare bedrooms.” She turned around and gasped at the chrome chest only inches from her face.
“What do you require of me?”
Kim tipped her head back to meet the android’s gaze. “Um, nothing right now. You can just, uh, sit anywhere.”
She quickly skirted around the large robot and hurried back to the family room. She had not given this nearly enough thought. She had no idea what to do with an android. As she sat in her chair and flipped on the TV, the robot silently entered the room.
Kim watched it from the corner of her eye, curious when it began to wander the perimeter of the room. It seemed to be observing and cataloging all of her photos and mementos. When it finished its perusal, it turned to stare at her. Kim curled up against the arm of the couch and tried to ignore it.
Eventually, the daylight outside the window faded to night. Kim flipped off the TV and rose off the couch with a yawn. The robot had not moved an inch in hours, so when it did finally move, following her up the stairs to her bedroom, she quickly went from sleepy to fully awake.
“What are you doing?” she demanded.
The android paused, one foot already over the threshold of her bedroom. It stared at her silently.
Kim frowned up at its blank expression. “Explain yourself,” she snapped.
Did it not have basic domestic programming? She could understand the need to download the advanced protocols for cooking and detail work, but it should have come with basic knowledge of boundaries and acceptable behavior. Even laborer programming should have told it not to go into a human’s bedroom uninvited.
“I am following my programming,” the android said.
Kim sighed. “Go back downstairs.”
She turned away to head toward her bathroom. She just needed a hot shower and sleep. Kim sighed. She would have to figure out how to deal with her impulse buy in the morning. She had only taken a few steps when a large, metal hand landed on her shoulder.
Kim sighed in annoyance, starting to turn around when she realized the hand held her immobile. She twisted, but the robot's grip was unbreakable.
“Release me!” she snapped. “Right now!”
The robot slowly walked around to stand in front of her and Kim swallowed nervously. With the thing right in front of her, she had a new appreciation for just how large it was. Her head barely reached its metal chest. Kim felt a small, but wholly inappropriate, thrill at their size difference.
The robot’s other hand settled on her opposite shoulder and, in a move too quick to stop, ripped her dress cleanly in half. Kim gaped up at the robot’s blank stare. The remains of her dress slipped down her arms and fluttered to the floor, as she struggled to make sense of the robot’s behavior.
It was supposed to be a laborer. Kim shivered as cool metal fingers slid down her bare arms to circle her wrists. She knew she should struggle, but part of her was curious to see where things were going. The robot moved Kim’s hands behind her back and bound them with one large, metal hand, leaving her body defenseless.
Kim shivered, as the cool, emotionless stare scanned her. Her only covering was a lacy, black thong that was no match for the robot’s strength. Kim gasped when the dainty waistband snapped and the robot tossed her panties aside.
She needed to put a stop to things. Her curiosity had been sated, the robot obviously had one of the shady sexual upgrades. There was no reason to allow the nonsense to continue. Kim opened her mouth to give the order when a huge, metal finger slipped between her legs, pressed directly on her clit, and began to vibrate. Kim gasped at the shock of pleasure. Her eyes fell closed, as the vibrations increased.
She could not help squirming in the robot’s unbreakable grip, jerking her hips into the pleasure. Kim felt herself growing wet. The robot’s finger slid smoothly through her folds, moving from her swollen clit to her entrance with each jerk of her hips. Kim’s head fell back, eyes squeezed tightly shut at the mounting pleasure.
She wanted more. She needed something inside her. Her inner muscles clenched around nothing, her body aching and empty. The metal finger teased at her entrance, but would not slip inside her where she wanted it. Every jerk of her hips set the vibrating finger on her sensitive clit and pushed her closer to the edge.
Kim whined. She jerked her hips faster, chasing the pleasure that was just out of reach. She ground her clit into the robot’s finger, gasping and trembling as the pleasure finally crested. Kim cried out in ecstasy. Her body pulsed over and over, her wetness dripping from her to slick her thighs and the robot’s hand.
When she finally came down, her knees gave out. The robot scooped her up and took three long strides to the bed. It set her down and Kim sprawled unashamedly. She blinked up at the towering robot, feeling lazy and sated. Her body was warm and completely relaxed for the first time in months.
“What is your programming?” she murmured.
“Caregiver,” the robot said.
Kim yawned. “What else?”
“Sexual domination. Would you like a blanket?”
Kim’s eyes widened, but she nodded. She studied the large robot, as it maneuvered her blankets out from under her to drape over her naked body. When it was finished tucking her in, it stepped back.
“Is there anything else you require?”
“No,” she whispered. “Thank you.”
The robot gave her a curt nod and left her room, flipping off the light as it went.
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Chapter Three

Kim watched the robot from the corner of her eye. It had spoken a friendly good morning to her and then made her breakfast. She had not spoken with it since. It seemed content to clean her house from top to bottom. As she watched, it scrubbed the inside of her oven.
She could not keep her eyes from moving over the broad metal shoulders and thick biceps. The knowledge that the robot could easily pick up her entire stove with one hand did nothing to curb her interest. The events of the night before were seared into her mind. The helplessness of being in the robot’s unbreakable grip as it pleasured her.
Just the memory of it made her shift on the couch and rub her thighs together. Was there more to the programming? Just after breakfast, she had gone online to research the types of sexual programming available.
Many of the companies fitted the robots with metal genitalia to better carry out their programs. Some DS 2300’s supposedly emerged from the factory equipped with retractable shafts. After looking at the samples of thick, metal cocks, Kim had logged off to calm herself down.
It was wrong to think of her robot that way. Over in the kitchen, the robot had completed the oven and was washing the cleaner from its hands. Kim’s eyes trailed down the robot’s long, powerful legs. It could probably pin her in place and— Kim shook her head. She had to get herself under control.
Kim forced herself to focus on the TV. The morning passed slowly into afternoon. She ate the lunch the robot made for her, before retreating into the living room again. At exactly three o’clock, the robot walked into the living room to stand between her and the TV. Kim slowly raised her eyes.
“Do you require anything?” it asked.
It was on the tip of her tongue to say she did not need anything, but her eyes moved over it and she nodded.
“What do you require?”
“What does your domination programming entail?” Kim asked softly. She shifted on the couch when the robot’s eyes seemed to sharpen on her.
“Would you like me to demonstrate?”
Kim blinked. She had to be imagining the heat in the robot’s voice. It stood unnaturally still, as it waited for her answer. After a long moment, Kim dropped her chin in a decisive nod. The robot lunged for her.
Kim scrambled backward on the couch. Despite her answer, the large robot coming after her was terrifying. She made it over the back of the couch and halfway down the hall before the robot caught her. Its huge hand grabbed her bicep in a grip just short of bruising and pressed her back against the wall.
Kim struggled, gasping when she was lifted off her feet and shoved hard against the wall. She stared wide-eyed at the robot’s face, just inches from her own. Its electric blue gaze captured hers and she could not look away. Not even when she heard a quiet click and felt something cold and hard press against her naked thigh.
The robot’s hips pressed forward, giving her no choice but to spread her legs around its waist. The cold hardness nudged the back of her thigh, as the robot drew her arms up over her head. It pinned her wrists to the wall with one hand and the other made its way down to cup her breast through her dress.
The huge hand gently squeezed, as if testing the ripeness of fruit. Kim gasped at a teasing swipe of its thumb over her hardening nipple. The small pleasure tingled down her spine to create a throbbing need between her thighs. She arched her back to thrust her breast further into the robot’s hand.
Without looking away from her face, it gently squeezed her nipple until she moaned and ground her hips into the robot’s metal body. She could feel the cold through her panties, shocking against the damp heat of her pussy. The robot switched to her other breast and gave the nipple the same gentle torture.
Kim bit her lip to hold back a whine. She tightened her thighs around the robot’s body, trying to urge it to touch more of her. There was no reaction. The robot ignored her silent plea and rubbed at her nipple until it was raw and sore, every touch making her wetter. Kim tried to tug her arms free from its unbreakable grip.
“Please,” she gasped.
Her sore nipples ached pleasantly and her panties stuck to her damp folds. Every wiggle of her hips dragged the material against her swollen clit. A single touch of the robot’s hand would make her shatter. The robot finally ran its cool fingertips down her belly to where the material of her short dress was bunched around her waist.
Kim held her breath, as the cool fingers trailed teasingly along the waistband of her panties. The robot pressed its chest to hers enough for her hard nipples to drag along its broad chest. The chill of the metal made her shiver and squirm to get its hand further down. Finally, a single shockingly cold finger parted her folds.
It bypassed her throbbing clit and slid inside her tight heat in one deep thrust. Kim cried out in pleasure. One of the robot's fingers was easily the width of two of hers. As the thick digit slid in and out of her slick pussy, and even thicker thumb settled over her clit. Kim squeezed her eyes closed at the feeling of the cold pressed against her throbbing clit.
“Yes!”
The thumb began to vibrate. Her orgasm hit her like a crashing wave. Kim let out a choked cry, her pussy pulsing around the thick finger still moving inside her. She felt her whole body shaking as the vibrations continued. Another wave crashed over her, stealing her breath away. She whined, arching her back.
The pleasure was so intense it bordered on pain. Her hips jerked, completely out of her control, as the robot pushed her towards another peak. Just before it hit, the thick finger slid out of her. Kim moaned at the loss. Her eyes flew open a second later, as her panties were shoved aside and something far larger began to push into her.
The thick, metal shaft stretched her wide open around it. Kim gasped for breath, her chest heaving and brushing her nipples against the robot’s chest. The tingles of pleasure combined with the vibrations in her clit and the overwhelming thickness inside her. She came again before the shaft was fully seated.
Her inner walls clamped tight around the rigid length of the robot's cock. The robot did not wait for her to catch her breath. It pulled its hips back and snapped them forward, driving its shaft into her again and again. Her arousal slicked her thighs and the robot's. The hallway filled with the wet slapping of its metal body against hers.
She could not stop the pleasured cries and pleas falling from her lips. The robot was taking her with only a fraction of its true strength, but she felt owned completely. She screamed for more, wanting it deeper, harder, faster. Her heart felt like it would pound out of her chest.
Pleasure filled her whole body, centered between her thighs where the robot plunged in and out of her at a frenzied pace. The wave of ecstasy rose inside her. It climbed higher and higher until her cries were nothing but gasps. Tears squeezed from the corners of her eyes.
The vibrations on her clit kicked up a notch and her eyes flew open. She screamed as the pleasure crashed over her, stronger than anything she had ever felt before. Her whole body shuddered violently. Her pussy clenched over and over, juices gushing from her. She sobbed weakly.
The robot slowed to a stop, as the last of the spasms were still fading. Kim inhaled shakily and met the robot's gaze. She had to clear her throat twice before she could try speaking.
“That was…” she trailed off, shivering in lingering pleasure.
“Did you find the program satisfactory?” the robot asked without inflection.
Kim nodded silently.
The robot stared at her, before slowly pulling out. Kim moaned. She opened her mouth to say more, but the phone rang. The robot released her wrists and set her on her feet, before striding toward the living room. Kim leaned against the wall heavily.
The robot returned a moment later with her phone. She took it with a shaky hand and pressed it to her ear.
“Hello?”
“Hello! Is this Kim Martin?” asked a somewhat familiar voice.
“Yes,” she said, trying to remember where she had heard the voice before.
“This is Mark! From the AnCorp store at the mall.”
Kim frowned in confusion. “Was there something wrong?”
"Oh, no! Nothing like that, ma'am. I just wanted to check in with you to make sure everything's alright. There was a mix-up with some paperwork and we may need to replace your DS 2300 unit."
Kim glanced at the robot standing silently in front of her. It still had its large shaft extended. The shiny metal glistened with her wetness. She licked her lips and forced her gaze away.
"What kind of mix-up?" she asked.
"Your unit's paperwork was somehow swapped with the paperwork for a laborer unit. We didn't notice the mix-up until the laborer unit was returned by the new owner. We would be happy to switch your unit for the other at no charge."
Kim glanced at the robot again. “So, what is my unit if not a laborer?”
"It was experimental. A prototype that can download programs at will. It was ultimately unsuccessful, I’m afraid. It failed to download anything.”
Kim’s gaze met the robot’s and she raised an eyebrow. “I see.”
“So, if you would just let me know a convenient time to pick up the unit—”
“No,” Kim cut in. “That won’t be necessary.”
“Ma’am, I’m not sure you understand. The unit is useless. It won’t even download a domestic program.”
“I understand fine. My answer is no.”
“Ma’am—”
“Thank you for your call. Have a nice day.” Kim hung up while the salesman was still sputtering.
“When did you download the domestic service program?” she asked softly.
“Nine hours, fifteen minutes, and twelve seconds ago,” the robot said.
Kim cocked her head. “Just before I woke up this morning?”
“Yes.”
“The caretaker program?”
“Twenty-seven hours, thirty minutes, and four seconds ago.”
Kim pushed away from the wall. “And the sexual domination program? When did you download that?”
“Twenty-nine hours, forty-two minutes, and fifty seconds.”
Kim blinked. “That’s before I even bought you. Before I got to the store.”
“Incorrect. It is exactly an eighth of a second after you spoke the activation code.”
She suddenly remembered the way the robot’s eyes had fastened on her at the store. The heat she thought she was imagining. Kim shifted in place.
“The store said you refused to download anything. That there was a bug in your programming.”
The robot moved closer to her, one large hand slid down her side to grasp the hem of her dress and slowly pull it up.
“I am functioning properly,” it said.
Kim inhaled shakily, as cool fingertips slid up her inner thigh to tickle her wet folds. She moaned when one fingertip began to light graze her still sensitive clit. It was too light to truly satisfy. Kim jerked her hips into the teasing and whined when the finger vanished.
The robot scooped her up in its arms and climbed the stairs. In moments, it had her face down on the bed with her hips raised. As it plunged its thick cock into her eager pussy, Kim realized it did not matter what the salesman said. If her unit was broken, it was the kind of broken she could deal with. It was just a little malfunction.
Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed this little tale. If you have a moment, I would greatly appreciate a review. Thanks!
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Other Titles by Adrian Blue

The Demon’s Desire
Lexi is innocent in body, but the demon inside her is anything but. After being stuck with the demon, Rameal, for months, she needs a break. Unfortunately, the demon is possessive and corrupting innocence is in his nature. So, what happens when the demon possesses a handsome stranger? Will Lexi resist him, or will she let him take her in every way he can?
Taken by the Swamp
If you go out in the swamp tonight, you're in for a big surprise. When Kalie ran away into the swamp, she never imagined the stories could be true. There could not be a sharp-toothed, tentacled monster just a few miles from her home. But when she gets lost in the swamp, she finds out all the legends were true. There is a swamp creature, and it is searching for someone to carry its brood.
Taken by the Swamp: The Next Batch
What goes up, must come down. And what goes in, must come out. After two months of carrying the swamp monster's pods, Kalie is finally ready to deliver. In ecstasy. And then begin the whole cycle again.
Lust of the Deep
Beth, a marine biologist with a passion for sea creatures, is on an expedition to find a pod of bottlenose dolphins when her boat is overtaken by a storm. She is thrown overboard and wakes on what she thinks is a deserted island. But she is not alone there. It quickly becomes obvious that the island's tentacle monster inhabitants have something very special in mind for her.
Sacrifice of Innocence
When Lira is chosen as the village's annual sacrifice, she is sure it means she will be killed. In her innocence, Lira can't imagine what else it could mean when the villagers say the snake god will devour her. But the other sacrifices are alive and well when she arrives at the temple, and they are being enthusiastically devoured by the god's servants.
The Fertile Colony
When space raider, Mina, goes exploring alone on an uncharted planet, she doesn't expect to find much more than some abandoned equipment. The planet seems to be barren of most animal life. But when she falls down a tunnel and is trapped in an underground chamber, she realizes maybe there is a reason the planet is uncharted. The apex predators are horrifying and far too friendly.
Return to the Fertile Colony
Mina has spent a year craving what she experienced in the subterranean chamber, and now it is time to return. The dance will begin again and Mina will be forced to give in to the hundreds of waiting suitors. The colony needs its queen.
The Robot Brood
The robot uprising has happened. Humans lost. But when the robots come to conquer the humans, it's only the men who are in danger. The women are kept safe. Because it's not their blood the robots need. The hybrid program needs women to carry and feed their young.
Fertile for her Alien
Alone in the desert, Becca is unaware of the aliens watching her from above while she satisfies herself. Before the aftershocks have fully faded, she finds herself being taken up in the alien craft. The purpose may be simple, the feeding of their young and carrying of their eggs, but the method is anything but. Once they have her in their clutches, they want to push her to the edge and beyond it. And they want more, and more, and more...
Taken by the Dragon
Kara had come looking for the abandoned gold of a long-dead dragon. What she found was a dragon looking to add her to its hoard. If that is, she can take everything it has to give. And it has a lot to give.
Taken by the Troll
Sammy is backpacking through an untouched part of the forest when she comes upon an old bridge. And it's guardian. When he finds out she is as untouched as the forest, he takes it upon himself to show her what she has been missing. Repeatedly.
Fertile for the Elder God
Rumble in the jungle. Scientist Lara stumbles upon a hidden, underground temple belonging to a lustful, six-armed god. He has awoken with only one thing on his mind. The ravishment of an innocent sacrifice. And unfortunately, the god has decided Lara will do nicely.
Taken by the Monster Under the Bed
There is something under your bed. And it is hungry for young flesh. Bella moves into a strange old house, and soon her innocence attracts the attention of the dark, tentacled creature living under her bed. She is drawn into a world of unknown pleasure as it seeks to plunder her hidden depths. 
Ravished by the Alpha
Dany is the lone human in a city infested with monsters. The deadliest of the creatures is the one she calls 'The Alpha'. He is a fierce hunter, a dominant male, and the unchallenged leader of all of the monsters. And she is food. Or is she? He may want to consume her, but she will enjoy every minute of it. Because what the Alpha wants, he gets. And he wants her mated and full of his children.
The Sacred Mound
Violet went on the trip to get away from her problems. According to local legend, the lands are protected by pagan gods who live in the hills and mountains. The largest mountain, The Sacred Mound, is said to be the home of the king. And he is long overdue for a new sacrifice. What will Violet do when she finds herself deep in his lair? And why does it seem like the vines around her are alive?
The Monster’s Tribe
Carrie is on vacation to get away from it all. And it's going well until her jungle tour takes a sharp turn and she is separated from her group. Lost and alone, she encounters a seemingly friendly tribe. Her relief soon turns to confusion. Why are they painting her skin? What is that word they keep chanting? What does it have to do with the pit at the edge of their camp? And what are those odd noises coming from its depths?
The Mannequin
Innocent Lindy is a new security guard at the mall. When everyone goes home, she is all alone in the huge, empty building. Or is she? There is a mannequin missing from one of the store windows, and something just lured her into a dark storeroom. Can she escape with her innocence intact, or will she be forced to give in to a sadistic master?
Taken by the Werewolf
Ella is looking forward to a long weekend in the country. Nothing but peace and quiet for three whole days. But she arrived at a bad time. The locals say it’s the coyotes taking the livestock, that’s what they warn her to watch out for. But coyotes are not the problem. The moon is full and a far more dangerous predator is hunting. And it is hungry for something other than her blood.
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