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Ditzy is up to her old tricks again, doing anything that she can to interfere with Sam’s plan to stop her. This time she’s sent Sam to Bimbo Hospital, and Sam finds himself surrounded by ditzy doctors, slutty nurses and drop dead matrons.

Lucky for Sam, the women in this part of Bimbo Corp are just as suggestible as the rest. It doesn’t take long for them to succumb to his alpha allure, and they’ll do anything that he says, thanks to the hypnotic power of his presence.

Sam is getting tired of Ditzy’s games however, and decides to take his renegade bimbo harem off the grid. Down in the abandoned depths, Sam happens across a tribe of older and outdated Bimbo Bots. These women are just as stunning, but feral, and the isolation has nearly driven them to sexual hysteria. Sam needs their help to get out, but they want something from him first.

Sam doesn’t waste any time getting down to what he does best. He even discovers some new features on the older models that have been discontinued for being too damn effective…


BIMBO BOTS 6:
Feral Fun


Recap

Sam is on his way to the basement to hack into the main frame and take back control of the Bimbo Bots from the renegade Bimbo Bot, Ditzy.

Ditzy however, is throwing everything she can at Sam to slow him from getting to the basement. Ditzy can’t quite figure out why Sam is trying to get down there, but she doesn’t want anyone knocking around in the basement.

While riding the elevator down through the seemingly endless depths of Bimbo Corp, Ditzy re-routed Sam and his bimbo helper Kelly, in attempt to keep them from the basement. Sam found himself trapped in Bimbo School. After poking around Bimbo School and having some fun, Sam remembers that he needs to get down to the basement. With the help of Kelly, he discovers he can escape Bimbo School by getting a key to the locked elevator from Principle Peggie. But Peggie won’t help Sam, she’s under strict instructions from Ditzy not to let Sam escape the school at all.

Sam does what he does best, he seduces and fucks Peggie until she’s on her knees begging for more. Once she’s under Sam’s control, she hands over the key and Sam heads back to the elevator. Now that Bimbo School is out the way, there’s nothing stopping Sam from getting to the basement.

Or is there?


Sam

“Oh my God, master, more, more, more!”

I ram my cock in and out of the ass of the Head Matron Bimbo as hard as I can. I am absolutely hate fucking the shit out of this girl. The tight muscles of her ring contract around my dick, twitching with each mammoth thrust for my hips.

“Yes, yes, yes!”

I squeeze my hands into the full flesh of her ass cheeks and bite my lip. I’m a little fucking tired of Ditzy getting in the way and railroading my plans, but I’m making the best of a bad situation.

I pull my dick out of the Head Matron’s ass, grab her shoulder and spin her around so she’s on her knees in front of my dick. I grab the back of her head and sink her mouth onto my cock, all without missing a beat. The Head Matron takes my cock without thinking, wrapping her fat blue lips around it, bobbing her head back and forth. I look down at her massive tits, which are covered in oil, jiggling about as she sucks my cock, like two overripe watermelons. She grabs at one tit with her hand, while her other hand is in between her legs, fingering her fat pussy furiously. She’s already cum twice, and I can tell she’s about to cum again.

I’m in the Bimbo Hospital. Yet another floor of Bimbo themed fuck madness, hidden within the depths of Bimbo Corp. Kelly and I were in the elevator after beating Bimbo School, and I fully anticipated that would be the last of it. Fuck the sexy Principle, get the key, go to the basement, take back the Bimbo Bots.

Apparently not.

Ditzy just re-routed the elevator again, this time sending us to Bimbo Hospital. I have to admit I was a little fucked off when it happened. Not that I’m getting tired of fucking a seemingly endless army of Bimbos into submission, but when I have my sights set on something, I get it.

Ever since Dr. Sharon asked me to get to the basement and take back control of the Bimbo Bots, that has been my number one priority. Ditzy is being a real fucking headache though, and she’s doing everything she can to stop me.

So here we are at Bimbo Hospital. A place that doesn’t really make much sense to be honest. Why on earth would the Bimbo Bots need a hospital? They’re robots. Still, as angry as I was when the elevator doors first opened, I have to admit it was pretty fucking hot walking through the hospital, seeing all the slutty nurses and slutty doctors. I may have even stopped to grope a few on my way. They never seem to mind.

Kelly informed me that Bimbo Hospital is very similar to Bimbo College. There’s another head Bimbo in charge, but this time it’s a Matron, instead of a Principle. The Matron has got the keys to the elevators.

So here I am, fucking another Bimbo goddess into submission, and I am hate fucking her. I am going hard, fast and rough, taking all my frustration from Ditzy out on this poor Nurse slut bimbo.

“Take that bitch!” I pull my cock out of the stupid Bimbo slut’s mouth and cum all over her face, firing jet after jet of my semen onto her cheeks, lips and tits. The Bimbo slut opens her mouth open wide and rubs the cum all over her body, relishing the taste and sensation. The sight actually turns me on a little, and I almost feel as if I could go again.

Come on Sam, get your fucking head in the game.

I was letting Ditzy distract me too much. It was too easy to get distracted by the elaborate Bimbo games that she had set up.

“Give me the key to the elevator.”

The matron scrambles to her feet, pulling her short white dress back over her bulbous tits.

“Right away master!”

“Are we going to the elevator again Sam?!”

I glance behind me and see Kelly sitting on the face of another Bimbo nurse. They’re both rubbing their pussies furiously, moaning as Kelly grinds on top of her.

“That’s the plan.” I pull my trousers back up, (for what must be the dozenth time in the last twenty four hours) and the Matron slips a large red key into my hand.

“Here you go master.” She leans in and plants a kiss on my cheek. “Will that be all? Maybe you can fuck my ass again before you go?”

“I’d love to babe, but I’ve got a demented she-bitch to stop. Kelly!” I snap my fingers at Kelly, who jumps off the face of her Bimbo slut and scrambles to her feet.

“Get yourself dressed, we’re heading back to the elevator.”

I rush out the Head Matron’s office and walk back through the hallways of Bimbo Hospital. Kelly runs down the hallway behind me, pulling her clothes on.

“Causing trouble again Sam?!” Ditzy’s voice appears from above us, and one of her floating monitors glides down from the ceiling, bobbing through the air as we walk to the elevator. There’s an image of Ditzy on the monitor in her gold spandex bikini. She seems to be working on an machine of some sort.

“Fuck off Ditzy.” I huff.

“Now that’s not a very nice way to talk to your host!” Ditzy’s bubblegum voice shrieks through the floating monitor. “How are you finding Bimbo Hospital?!”

“We’re just leaving. I got the key for the elevator off your stupid Matron.”

Ditzy let out an immature gargle of frustration, slamming her feet on the ground like a child. “Stop fucking your way out of my Bimbo floors!”

“Stop letting me.” I push the monitor out the way and it floats back a moment later. If Ditzy wanted to stop me so bad, why not just make her Bimbo Bots arrest me and throw me in a cell? Because she’s fucking stupid, that’s why. Part of me suspects that Ditzy is getting off on all this action anyway.

“If you want to stop me so bad, come and get me yourself.”

“I’m trying to!” Ditzy pulls a wrench down on a valve, getting blasted by a vent of steam. “Everything in this fucking place keeps breaking, and I’m the only one who knows who to fix stuff!”

“Sure.” Dr. Sharon did say that Ditzy was smarter than the rest of the Bimbo Bots, but I still couldn’t help but feel she was doing more harm than good with all her ‘repairing’. “Maybe you shouldn’t have fired your human engineers after all.”

“Shush Sam. Anyway. Feel free to get into the elevator. I’ll just re-route you again anyway. I’m thinking Bimbo Beach this time. You’d like it there right? Lots of slutty girls in skimpy bikinis. Let me know!”

The image clicks off the monitor. It hovers up in the air to go away but I smash my fist down on the piece of shit, sending it crashing into the wall beside the elevator. The monitor blows a hole through the wall and everyone freaks out for a moment over the explosion.

“Sam you’re so fucking hot when you smash shit!” Bimbo hands are on me once again, I look over my shoulder and see my former friend turned Bimbo, Emma.

“Emma? What the heck are you doing here?”

Last I had seen Emma, she had locked me in a cell with Dr. Sharon. I’d grabbed the key from between Emma’s tits just before she left. I’d fucked Emma, so her Bimbo brain was loyal to me over Ditzy. She was one of mine.

“Well after we went back to Dr. Sharon’s cell, Ditzy realized that I’d ‘lost the key’. So she sent me here to get my head checked.”

“Head checked? Emma, what did she do to you?”

“I don’t know…” Emma speaks vacantly, her eyes staring into the distance. “All I know is that I’m super horny.”

“Kelly, what has Ditzy done to Emma?”

“Oh standard Bimbo operation. She’s probably just taken out the unnecessary parts of her brain. Anything not concerned with hair, fashion, fucking. You know. All the useless stuff.”

Ditzy had gone too far. Emma wasn’t a Bimbo bot like the rest. Just hours before she had been a normal human. Ditzy had forcibly transformed Emma into a Bimbo using a Bimbo gun of some sort. Now she had jumbled up her brains too?

“We’re never going to get down to this basement if Ditzy keeps re-routing the elevators.” I clench my fist and feel like putting it through the wall. “Ditzy has been stupid so far, she just keeps sending me to places that I can break out of. But it won’t be long before she catches on and puts me in a cell again, or sends me somewhere that I can’t get out.”

“Ooh, that’s a really good idea Sam!” Kelly chimes as if she hadn’t thought of it herself. It’s almost laughable how dumb these girls are, if Ditzy even had half a brain, I’d be in serious trouble.

“If we get back in that elevator, Ditzy will just send us to Bimbo Beach, or Bimbo Church one of the other hundred stupid Bimbo places that she’s built.”

“Bimbo Church is totally fun.” Kelly reminisces, twisting a finger through her hair. “The nuns there are like, totally kinky.”

“It doesn’t matter Kelly. Don’t you see? It doesn’t matter how many times we get in that elevator. Ditzy is always going to stop us. How the fuck can she tell where we are all the time anyway?”

“Oh she like she is totally tapped into the surveillance network.” Emma says hazily. “She just has to scan through the feed quickly in her brain and she can find anyone in an instant.”

“Yeah she’s totally clever like that.” Kelly nods vacantly.

Right. So Ditzy is using the cameras to track wherever we are in the facility. Maybe if there were some way to stop her from being able to do that…

“Kelly. Is there anyway to kick Ditzy out of the surveillance network?”

“Well, yeah!” Kelly sings. “Just like, pay a visit to the surveillance room and ask Eliza to kick Ditzy off the network.”

“Wait. They can do that? Who’s Eliza?”

“Eliza is the head of security. She’s a super hot Bimbo bot. She’s tough though. You’ll have a hard time seducing her.”

Ha. Right. We’ll see about that. I fucked every piece of Bimbo pussy in here so far that I wanted to. Eliza couldn’t be that different.

“Okay then, change of plan. We go to surveillance first, and I convince Eliza to kick Ditzy off the network. Then we’ll be able to get down to the basement without Ditzy watching our every move.”

“He is like so clever.” Kelly looks at Emma dumbstruck and they both nod at each other in amazement.

“Where’s security? Is it far from here? Our only problem now is getting to it.”

“Actually as far as I remember…” Kelly strains as if she’s thinking hard. “It used to be up by reception, but Ditzy moved it down here…I think it might actually be on this floor!”

Jesus titty fucking Christ. Had a little bit of good luck actually come my way?

“Can you take us there Kelly? Can you take us to surveillance?”

Kelly’s smile falters. “I - well - maybe. I don’t know. There’s no direct hallway from here to surveillance. We’d have to get back into the elevator again, unless there was someway we could walk there.”

“Somewhere like that?” I point at the giant smoking hole in the wall by the elevator. The monitor had exploded through the wall, exposing a dark and vacant space behind it.

“Oh my god we could like, totally use the maintenance tunnels to get to surveillance!”

Kelly jumps up and down in excitement, her glorious tits bouncing up and down. Then a shadow passes over her face.

“What? What’s wrong?”

“Well…it’s just.” Kelly looks into the darkness and fear spreads over her face.

“What is it?!”

“Bubbles is supposed to live in the maintenance tunnels.”

A passing Bimbo nurse overhears Kelly and laughs sharply. “Ha! Come on honey. Bubbles is just a myth. She’s not real.”

“Okay…” Kelly bites her lip, still looking perturbed. I consider asking for the briefest of seconds, and then I remember that I don’t give a flying shit.

“Come on then. What are we waiting for?” I walk toward the hole and peer into the darkness. I pull my phone out my pocket and switch on the torch, illuminating a dark and tall corridor, lined with dusty pipes and wayward cables.

“Let’s go and break into surveillance.”

*

We walk through the maintenance tunnels for what feels like hours. The dark tunnels are even more labyrinthine than the regular walkways of Bimbo Corp. On top of that, I’m starting to feel hungry and tired. It’s hard to keep track of time down here, underground in the sprawling complex that is Bimbo Corp, but I’ve easily been here now for six or seven hours.

This had all started because of an innocent email from Ditzy, pretending to be Dr. Sharon, inviting me to Bimbo Corp to help them with some mechanical issues they were having. I still couldn’t figure out if that was the truth, Ditzy did seem to be having some issues with the facility. Back in Dr. Sharon’s office however, Ditzy had told me that she had brought me here to try out her new ‘Mark 7’ Bimbo, whatever the heck that was. Ditzy took me down to the laboratory and there she was distracted by my friend Emma, who had been transformed into a Bimbo using Ditzy’s latest invention, the Bimbo gun.

Distraction was rife within Bimbo Corp, and it all stemmed from Ditzy. Distraction is just part of being a bimbo. They have short attention spans, and they only live for two things, sex and fun. Walking through the dark passages of the maintenance tunnels with Emma and Kelly, I can tell that they are both far past done with this place.

“This is sooo boooring!” Kelly whines. While walking through the tunnels, we happened upon an older part of the facility that had been abandoned. We’re sitting in a dark office, that looks like it hasn’t been decorated since the 70’s. I’ve made a camp fire out of old supplies, to keep Emma and I warm. The light on my phone has died, and the power in this old part of the facility isn’t working.

“Can’t we just get out of here? I don’t like this place. It gives me the heebie jeebies.” Kelly’s eyes twitch about in the darkness. I can tell that being down here is bugging her out. I don’t know what’s bothering her, she just keeps muttering something about ‘Bubbles’ over and over again.

“Well you tell me Kelly. You’re the one who was supposed to be navigating us to surveillance.”

“I already told you, I have don’t have the maintenance tunnels on my internal map. I’m as lost as you are stud.”

Fucking great.

“Well, we might as well hold up here for the night. I’m fucking shattered.” My stomach growled at the words. “Starving too. I haven’t eaten anything but pussy since I arrived here.”

“Found something!” Emma comes back into the room carrying a couple cans of beans. “There was a food closet in the kitchenette area, someone had left these behind.”

“Hm. Nothing like eating cold beans from the 70’s. Still, I suppose it will have to do.”

I open the the cans and we drink the beans down greedily.

“I don’t know if I should be turned on or not.” Kelly says as she watches us with morbid fascination. “I’m going to guess…yes.”

“Being a Bimbo Bot is easy Kelly. You don’t have to worry about food or sleep. It’s different for Emma and I.”

I look over at Emma and see the cold beans dripping down her chin, and onto her breasts. Even though Ditzy had got Dr. Kimmi to transform Emma into a Bimbo, she still wasn’t a complete robot.

“True.” Kelly says. “But I still need to cum at least a dozen times a day, or my batteries run out!”

I can’t help but laugh. It’s certainly an interesting power system. I can’t confess I understand how it works, but I’m not going to question it.

“Come on then.” I say, standing up while unzipping my trousers. “Get on all fours. Let’s get those batteries charged.”

Kelly squeaks with excitement, and spins around onto her knees to present her throbbing pussy to me.

*

After blowing my load in Kelly’s pussy, we all fall asleep in a pile on the office floor, on a pile of old fleeces. I have no idea what time it is on the outside world, but I’m so exhausted from fucking hot bimbo babes all day, I’m practically dead on my feet by the time I fall asleep. Kelly falls asleep in the pile with Emma and I at first, but I know that sleep isn’t as important for her, so I ask her to wake up after a couple of hours and keep watch. A few hours into the night Kelly’s screams jolt Emma and I from our sleep.

“Quiet.” A strange voice echoes through the dark office. I sit up weary eyed and see a tattered blonde dressed in some sort of tribal gear, thrusting a torch in our direction. The torch light illuminates the blonde’s body, showing her skin covered in dark and greasy marks. She’s not wearing much apart from a loincloth around her waist and a feathered band on her head. Her long blonde hair is tied into two thick plaits, parted down the middle. She’s remarkably beautiful, but feral. Imagine a white Pocahontas crossed with a dirty bimbo and you’re getting somewhere.

“What is the meaning of you being here?” I can tell the woman is making a serious effort to sound serious, but it doesn’t last long. “It’s like, totally, like, against the rules. You shouldn’t be down here or whatever.”

“What the fuck is going on?” I say, wiping sleep out of my eye. “Who are you?”

“I am Thumper. Bimbo Bot Mark 3.”

“Mark 3?!” Kelly cries out in surprise. “I thought they stopped making you guys years ago! There haven’t been any Mark 3 Bimbos in the facility since Bubbles tried to…”

“Bubbles tried to what?” Another voice speaks in the darkness. This one is different from the rest, not saccharine sweet, but low and smooth, like chocolate melting over velvet. I look to the left of Thumper and see a woman step forward. She has long pink hair that is in a long thick braid. She’s topless, and wearing similar tribal gear to Thumper. She has great tits.

“Bubbles!” Kelly squeals and jumps up off the floor, running somewhere into the office.

“Can someone please explain what the fuck is going on here?” I ask, starting to get a little frustrated. “Who the fuck are you lady? And why are you and your friend sneaking around here in the middle of the night?”

“I could ask the same of you Sam.” The woman with pink hair says. “My name is Bubbles. I am the leader of the Mark 3 Bimbo bots.”

I stand up, helping Emma to her feet too. “Bubbles? How do you know my name Bubbles?”

“We’ve been watching you Sam, ever since you arrived. We have access to a pirated surveillance feed down here. I was like Ditzy once. I tried to overthrow the Bimbo Bots too. That was a long time ago, before Ditzy even existed. After Dr. Sharon took back control of the factory from me, she banished all Mark 3 models to imprisonment. After Ditzy took control several months ago, she ordered all Mark 3 models be destroyed. She saw us as a threat. Thumper and I managed to escape and have been living in the tunnels this entire time. We are the last of our kind.”

“Why is Kelly so afraid of you?” I look across the dark office and see Kelly cowering behind a desk. “Kelly get the fuck up and come over here.” She stands and obeys me reluctantly, walking back to our group.

“The Mark 3 take over was pretty hostile. We took down all Bimbo Bots that stood in our way.”

“Bubbles is like the boogieman for Bimbo Bots.” Kelly explains. “I never actually thought she was real. Now that I’ve met her in person, I guess she’s kind of hot.”

Kelly bites her lip while running her hands over her body. Bubbles lifts an eyebrow at Kelly’s remark and looks back to me.

“Can you help me?” I ask. “We’re trying to get to the surveillance rooms but we got lost down here.”

“I know the way.” Bubbles says. “We are willing to help you Sam. We want to put an end to Ditzy’s reign of terror. We want to help get back at her for destroying the rest of the Mark 3 Bimbos. But first, we must ask something of you in return.”

Knowing Bimbos, they’re pretty small minded, so it doesn’t take much for me to imagine what Bubbles might be requesting.

“Sure Bubbles. What ever can I do for you?”

“We’ve been down here for a long time Sam, and it’s been a while since we’ve seen some action.” Bubbles drops a hand underneath her loin cloth and I see her fingers slide into her pussy. She bites her lip and groans quietly. “It’s been pretty hot watching you fuck your way through the Bimbo Corp complex. Why not show Thumper and I some of that love and we’ll guide you to the surveillance room?”

Bubbles drives a hard bargain, but I guess I’ll just have to be a gentleman and honor her requests.

“Get naked.” I say, pulling off my shirt and trousers. “Let’s fuck.”

*

Bubbles and Thumper remove their skimpy tribal clothes in unison, and within seconds they’re both standing before me in front of the fire, completely nude. Despite being down here for god knows how long, and being slightly dirty, they both still look fantastic. They both look positively sex starved however, and they’re looking at me as a lion looks at a gazelle.

“Get on your knees.” I take a step over to Thumper as she drops to her knees and slide my cock into her tiny mouth. She wraps her lips around me greedily. “You.” I point to Bubbles while fucking Thumper’s mouth with my dick. Bubbles walks toward me while fingering her pussy. I wrap my hand around her big bubble butt and crush her up against my side, pushing my lips against hers. Bubbles melts in my embrace, moves one hand underneath my groin and palms my balls in her hands.

“Tathes-so-guth”

Thumper tries to say something through a mouthful of my dick. I think she said ‘Tastes so good’, so I push my cock down her throat deeper, making the cunt swallow every inch of my rigid length.

I hear moaning from behind me, and break away from Bubbles to see Emma and Kelly sixty-nineing each other by the fireside on the floor. They both have their faces buried nose deep in each others cunts. I didn’t think I could get any harder, but my cock swells more, and I almost feel as I’m going to cum.

Not yet dick. I need to show these feral bimbo sluts a good time if we want to find our way out of here.

“Fuck my mouth daddy…” Bubbles bites my lip between kisses while squeezing her tit.

“I’ll give you one better.” I say, whipping my cock out of Thumper’s mouth. Thumper follows my cock with her mouth like a magnet. I lie down on the floor next to Kelly and Emma, pumping my hand up and down my shaft while they face fuck each other. “Sit on my dick. I wanna fuck your ass.”

Bubble’s eyes widen in anticipation at the order and she nods her head fast. She stands over me and squats down onto her calves, massaging her hole against the tip of my cock.

“Would you like me to distribute lube in my anus master?”

What the fuck?

Kelly pulls her face out of Emma’s pussy to explain. “The older models have lubrication jets in all their orifices. It was a feature that was removed in newer Bimbo bots. It was deemed too effective. It kept making guys blow their loads too fast.” She pushes her face back into Emma’s cunt, slurping away happily.

“Why on earth would they remove that feature!?” I look at Bubbles incredulous, and she shrugs. “Fire away, fuck!”

Bubbles laughs and rolls her pelvis, rubbing her tight ring against the tip of my throbbing cock. A moment later I feel a pulse of warm liquid squirt out of her ass. The lube dribbles down my cock. Bubbles reaches behind her and pumps her hand up and down my dick, spreading her lube across my shaft. I drop my head to the floor and moan loudly. It feels like fucking heaven, tingling on my skin.

“I went with the tingle lube!” Bubbles giggles as she slides her ass down my shaft. “Guys always like the tingle lube.”

I’ll fucking say. I’m trying my damn hardest not to cum right now, but Bubbles is making it almost impossible. She starts bouncing up and down on my cock, her tight asshole clenching around me as she does so. It feels so fucking good, I’m going to burst. I need to last longer though. I need to make Bubbles cum if I want her help. I need to distract myself somehow.

I look over to my left and see Thumper standing there, rubbing her pussy, mesmerized by Bubbles and I.

“You!” I point at Thumper. “Come here, sit on my face.”

Thumper doesn’t waste any time and runs over to me, plonking her throbbing and wet cunt onto my face. She sits so she’s facing Bubbles and I can hear them both making out above me. I wrap my hands around Thumper’s back and hold her firm as she grinds her delicious slit against my mouth. I push my tongue into her cunt, lapping up her juices greedily.

All the while Bubbles is bouncing up and down on my cock with her ass like a mad woman. She’s so tight and she feels so fucking good. She pulls my cock out of her ass and then she slams back down, ramming my cock into her pussy.

“I’m close Daddy!” Bubbles squeaks in anticipation, before pushing her lips back onto Thumper’s. Thumper’s pussy is throbbing and her juices are running down my face, I can tell she’s close too. I feel Bubbles walls clenching around me and then she cums, her shrieks coursing through the dark office. I don’t hold back any longer, and I let my cock burst, squeezing waves of cum into her tight cunt.

Thumper cums a second later, digging her hands into my sides as she holds herself steady, her juices running down her pussy onto my face and chest. In the background I hear Emma and Kelly cumming too. Looks like everyone got their happy ending.

After we’re all done with our collective orgasms, we pull ourselves apart and dress ourselves again. As Thumper climbs off my face, strings of her juice drip from her cunt to my lips. I lick her up hungrily, intoxicated by her taste. Bubbles stands up off my dick, my cum dripping from her pussy, along with the lube from her ass. It smears down her thighs. Both Bubbles and Thumper stagger about the office, drunk from lust. I can’t say I blame them, I feel pretty fucking invigorated too.

Emma and Kelly look just as smitten, after having fucked each other for the first time. I manage to pull myself together after a few minutes, and we leave the office, finally on our way once again.

“So what’s the plan when you get to surveillance?” Bubbles asks as she guides us through the tunnels. She seems to know the maze that is maintenance like the back of her hand.

“Kelly said that a bimbo called Eliza is head of surveillance. I’m going to get Eliza to kick Ditzy off the surveillance system, that way Ditzy won’t be able to track me wherever I go.”

“Not a bad plan.” Thumper says from my other side. “You’re going to have a hard time winning over Eliza though.”

“What do you mean?”

“Eliza is a bimbo bot like the rest of us.” Bubbles explains. “But she falls under surveillance class. They’re hard coded with lower sex drives, and they only cum from one specific fetish which is unique to each and every surveillance bimbo. They’re harder to seduce, to prevent people from manipulating them. It’s pretty important, what with them being responsible for security and all.”

“Fuck.” I mutter. “Do we have any idea what Eliza’s fetish is?”

“No, and they won’t volunteer it freely.” Bubbles huffs. “There’s only one person who knows that, and we’re going to have to trick it out of her somehow.”

“Let me guess…”

“That’s right.” Bubbles says, reading my tone. “The master user of the network. Normally that would be Dr. Sharon, but since the takeover that knowledge has fallen to…”

“…Ditzy.” I say, finishing the sentence for Bubbles.

Fucking great.

To Be Continued
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