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Chapter 1

“We shouldn’t be here Brennan.” My girlfriend Scarlett whispers.

“Come on you big chicken.” I say as I try another combination at the door’s lock. “Where is your sense of adventure?”

“Where’s your respect for privacy?” She shoots right back.

Rrrr. The lock buzzes a warning that I had entered the wrong code. Over the years I had caught a couple of glimpses as my mother and father went into and out of this basement room, which they had admitted to me after I moved out was actually their sex dungeon. This only made my curiosity grow. My father was a genius. My mother an eccentric to say the least. I could only imagine what kind of kinky shit they got up to down here. With them out of the country at a convention, where my dad was receiving the 2051 Robotics Engineer of the Year award, I had finally seized the opportunity to try to uncover this mystery. I did not know the code but I had slowly narrowed it down to just a few possibilities, it was just the last digit I had to guess at and I knew it was somewhere along the right or center portion of the keypad. Assuming a ‘three strikes, you’re out’ system my odds were very good of getting it right. Ever since I could remember this room I was banned from entering had beckoned to me like a ripe succulent forbidden fruit hanging just out of reach.

“Shit…I think those edibles are kicking in.”

“Ha ha!” I chuckle. “Atta girl.” I was sure as shit feeling them myself.

“Hooooo boy! He he he!” Her hands slide up my back. “Wanna go fool around?”

“Hell yeah. This first though.” Cllk. As I hear the bolt unlock I slap my thigh. “Hot damn! Second try.”

“We shouldn’t do this.” She warns again.

“Yeah, yeah. Just a quick look around.”

I push the metal door and glides open in a smooth arc. Without any command bright light illuminates the pure white room beyond. Scarlett and I look at each other and then back into the room. It wasn’t anything like what I expected. I thought I would see chains and whips, bdsm furniture and crazy sexual torture devices, all in black and red. Instead there was simply an arm chair on one side of the room, a queen sized bed, its bedding tucked in tightly, on the other side, and a large oval egg-like case against the opposite wall from the entrance. All if was was pure white causing us to have to squint against the sudden brightness. I could see no closets or drawers or anything else. Tentatively I step through to check the walls on either side of the door only to see nothing there as well. Even the space under the bed was empty.

“This is it?” I mutter before turning all of my attention to one oddity, the five foot tall case thing. “It must all be in here.” Just then I hear the door close behind me and the lock click shut. Looking over my shoulder I see Scarlett leaning back against it. “Scarlett! Why’d you close it?”

“Uh…I don’t know. Didn’t want anyone to see us in here.”

“There’s nobody else here!” I hurry to the door…and discover it opened easily from this side with the same code. “Whoo, thought we were locked in here for a second there.”

“At least we’d have a bed.” She titters. “Doing it in your parent’s secret sex bed? Ewwwww.” I could hear in that giggly ewwwww a longing to do exactly what she just suggested. We would be fucking on that bed before too long.

I shut the door again, hear it lock, and return to the center of this strange bright all white room. Scarlett moves off to sit on the bed as I study this odd egg thing. I couldn’t see any doors or latches. The only thing visible on its smooth surface were the small blocky black letters ‘CKBT’ printed on it near the top.

“What is it?” Scarlett asks as she tries to contain a few uncontrolled giggles. Oh yeah, she was flying.

“I…have no idea.” I say, then read aloud the letters. “C-K-B-T?”

Suddenly there is high whirring noise followed by hiss as the egg opens up from an invisible seam down the center. Unfurling from the inside comes the body of a naked woman!

“Fuck!” I leap back in surprise.

“Oh shit!” Scarlett exclaims. “Ha ha ha ha! What is it!?”

From a fetal position the woman lowers her legs to the floor and stands up. She was…fucking gorgeous! A blond bombshell with an hour glass figure and big perfectly shaped tits. She was tall, nearly six foot, with long flowing blond hair. The short trimmed pubes of her pussy matched the top. Smooth shapely legs, a model’s gorgeous flawless facial features, the exaggerated proportions of a porn star, this thing was most men’s deepest wet dream come to life. Scarlett was a fine woman, a real old fashioned girl next door type, but compared to this goddess she looked positively plain. It takes a moment but it isn’t long before I start to notice subtle lines and seams here and there across her otherwise smooth flawless flesh.

“She’s a robot!”

“Your dad has a sex doll? Ha ha ha ha ha!” Scarlett rolls around on the bed. “I guess it makes sense.”

I was about to say something back when the thing opens its eyes, they were a pale steel gray and in the black pupils I could see a strange glimmer not unlike a cat’s eyes caught in a flashlight.

“Choose program.” The robot says in a flat voice.

“Huh?”

“Choose program.”

I look over to Scarlett and she just shrugs back at me.

“Errr, Program…one?”

“Program one confirmed.” It says. Reaching out it grabs my by the shoulders and turns me to the side with incredible strength. “Stage one initiated.”

“Hey!” I protest.

“What are you doing with my boyfriend you bitch?” Scarlett rushes behind it and hammers on its shoulder, to no effect.

Before I knew it the robot had forced back and onto the wide arm chair. I was about to try to fight her off when she reaches down to unzip my fly. The words Scarlett had just said echoes in my head. Sex doll? I go still to see what happened next. What happens next is the artificial woman reaching through my fly then pulling my underwear low enough to fish my cock back out through my pants.

“Analysis initiated.”

“Analysis? Ha! Hear that? She’s gonna analyze me.”

“You bitch! He’s mine!” Scarlett attempts to pull the robot away from me but I wave her off.

“Hold on Scarlett.” I say. “Lets see where this goes.”

“Where this goes!? She’s got your cock in her hand!” She says, incredulous. “Are you serious?”

“Why not? Chill baby, this is all for fun.”

“I dunno Brennan.” She says dubiously. “It looks like she’s gonna suck your…”

Even as she says the words the robot gets down onto her knees, leans forward, and wraps her perfect ruby lips around my flaccid dick and starts to suck.

“Ohhhh fuuuuck!” My eyes roll back.

“Brennan!” Scarlett stamps her foot. “Stop!”

“Relax baby. Ohhhh, she’s just doing what she’s programed to.”

“Programed to? She’s sucking your cock!”

“Is she ever!” Sucking my cock better than it had ever been sucked. Her mouth was warm and soft and wet in all the right ways. “Ohhh Jesus!”

“BRENNAN!”

“Calm down. It’s not like she’s a real woman.”

“Yeah…but…”

“Keep an open mind baby. We came into here to get into a bit of trouble, remember?”

“But…but…”

“Lets see where this goes.”

Scarlett’s hazy brown eyes watches the blond head bob up and down. “What if it rips your dick off or something?”

“It won’t. Mom and Dad have been using this room for years. I’m sure it’s safe.”

“Yeah.” She says, curious and suspicious in equal measure. “How’s it feel?”

“Goooood! Not as good you baby.” I flat out lie. “But good. Real good!”

The harder I got the more the thing increased the suction. It then starts to make noise. “Mmm, mmm, mmm.” I might have forgotten what she was but her emotionless tone was a quick reminder. Given the incredible quality of this thing the flat voice was a surprising oversight.

I grip the arms of the chair and give myself over to the amazing feelings of this top notch beej. “Ohhhh.”

“I thought we were gonna do it?” Scarlett whines.

“We will baby, we will. Let’s just play with this awhile.”

“Fine for you.” She says with a pout. “But…you’re MY boyfriend. That’s my dick to suck.”

“It is yours baby. Always. But let me play with this just this once.”

“But she…”

“Not she, it. This is just a thing. A toy. Like a fleshlight or a dildo, that’s it.” I assure her. “It could never replace you Scarlett.”

“I guess.” She sighs then, after a moment of watching the blond go down on me, lets out a stoned giggle. “She is kinda hot I guess.”

“Kinda hot? Sexy as hell more like! The perfect fucking woman!” I regretted the words the moment they left me as I see a pout on my girl. “Not as perfect as you of course.” Too late.

She sulks back to the bed to sit and watch with jealous eyes. I shoot her a kiss and a flirty grin, thankfully she relaxes a bit and rolls her eyes with a little smile of her own. “Well…I guess as long as it’s just a blowjob…as long you don’t actually fuck her.”

“There’s a difference?” I say. “She’s a robot. Mouth or pussy or ass, it’s all the same.”

“Oh, yeah, right.” She says, not sure of what to make of that. “This is so weird! Ha ha ha!”

“You’re telling me. Mmmm.” I groan. I was full mast now and the sex doll was still taking me right to root, deep throating all five and half inches as effortlessly as I breathed air. I run my fingers through its soft realistic hair. “Fuuuuuck!”

Across the room I catch Scarlett slip a hand under her skirt. Now she was getting into it. Her getting as horny as a cat in heat when she was high was always a guarantee.

What happens next takes us both by surprise. With a loud slurp and an even louder pop the robot slides up and releases my knob from her hard sucking lips then says. “Penis at full erection, below average size, initiate next phase stage one.”

“Huh!?” I look down to see it starting back at me with an unnervingly placid gaze. “Take it easy on the insults there robot.”

“Did she say…below average?” Scarlett whispers as she tries to cover a smile, her other hand now tucked into her crotch.

“That’s enough out of you.” I warn her.

The robot crawls up on top of me, her knees fitting perfectly along the sides of my hips. This chair was clearly designed for this. Her big tits mash into my face and, as if with a mind of their own, my hands start to fondle the smooth supple flesh. She felt so damned real! Without a pause she reaches down to place the tip of my rock hard manhood against her warm wet fake pussy then sinks down on top of it.

“Oh my God!” I gasp as I enter the tightest, hottest, silkiest fucking cunny I’d ever felt.

“I don’t know if I like this Brennan.” Scarlett says. “Seeing you with another woman. It’s…gross. Turn it off. Come fuck the real thing baby.”

“Relax.” I say, desperate not to let this feeling go. “It’s not a woman. It’s not cheating. Just…go with the flow. Ohhhh God!”

“Alriiight.” She says, not at all pleased but willing to let me have this. “If you’re sure. Just this once.”

Grabbing my shoulders tight the sex bot begins to ride me, hard and steady. Slap, slap, slap my meat flesh and her…whatever the hell her soft bits were…clap together in a strong rhythm.

“Jesus Christ, she’s soooo fucking tight!” I groan aloud without meaning to. “Fuuuuck.”

“Tighter than me?” Scarlett peeps.

“NO!” I grunt, another bold faced lie. “Hmmmmm!”

“Fucking fake bitch. I bet she could get even tighter for you.”

“Affirmative.” The robot answers her. “Ten levels of tightness available. Currently on level seven. Warning, change may effect analysis.”

“Tighter?” I say. “Tighter! Tighter! Let me feel eight!” I thrust up into her in time with her riding. “Tighter!”

“Brennan!”

“Confirmed.” It says. I nearly cum right there as I feel the whole pussy around my dick clinch up at once and I feel that mind bending texture of her tunnel press in harder. Whatever she was using for lube keeps everything nice and slippery slick as my member slides in and out and in and out.

“Mmmmm!” I grab her big soft bouncing tits and squeeze them tight. So much bigger and bouncier than Scarlett’s, and they felt just like the real thing. “God fucking damn it! Ohhhhh! Dad you fucking genius. This is incredible.”

“You’re not even gonna want me after her.” Scarlett gripes.

“No baby, no way. She’s nothing compared to you.” If only that were true. The body of a starlet bouncing on top of me with a pussy that could not be beat, I was in sexual heaven! Beyond the tightness and texture now there was slight vibration and milking ripples flowing up and down her tunnel. Scarlett’s pussy, or any human vagina for that matter, could not even compare to this super human snatch. I take a mouthful of breast and start licking and sucking on the stiff pink nipples. “Mmmm!”

“According to your vitals, hardness, and tension you are about to ejaculate.” The robot reports in a cold even tone.

“Fuck.” I pop off her jiggling tit and confess. “Not far off.”

“Already?” Scarlet sighs. “Oh damn. She must really be good.”

I block her out as I try to hold it back a bit longer. “Slow down.” I whisper to the bot.

She does not, instead replying. “Denied, analysis ongoing, entering final phase.” Riding me hard she stares straight down into my eyes. “You are pathetic. You are cumming much sooner than an average man.”

“Ex…cuse me!?”

“You are a pathetic loser with a small penis.”

“Oh my God! Did she just say…!?” Scarlett sputters. There is a long pause and then. “Ha ha ha ha ha! You’re being bullied by a robot baby! Ha ha ha ha ha!”

“God damn, dad likes his women feisty!” I squirm, grabbing her hips I try to slow her down but she continued riding me with mechanical precision.

“Is that all you got bitch?” The robot says. Somehow her flat, bored sounding tone made that feel even more insulting. “Is that all you’ve got for me you small pecker loser?”

“Small pecker? Bitch? Did she call you a bitch? Ha ha ha ha!” Her laughs escalate.

“She did!” I reply before addressing the rude machine. “Okay robot, loosen up….slow down….nnngh! Ease up, would ya?”

“It is too late, loser.”

“Loser!? Ha ha ha ha!” In the full blown grip of edible induced giggles Scarlett was finding this sudden cruel turn by the bot hilarious! “I don’t think you’re impressing her Brennan! Ha ha ha!”

“Shush!” I snap as the pressure below threatened to burst. “Jesus robot, slow up I said!”

“Your orgasm is imminent.” It reports with all of the passion of the navigation app in my car. “You cannot resist it now.”

“Fuck!” Damned if she wasn’t right. I slap my hands down onto the arms of the chair and grip them tight as this artificial vixen brings me ever closer to a very real climax. As I pass the point of no return I just give myself over to the inevitable. “Oh god, yesss! Fuck me baby, YES!” With brutal efficiency she bounces up and down, her amazing breasts brushing and slapping over my face and her even more amazing poon milking me for all I was worth. God it was wonderful!

“Predicted climax in five, four…”

“A countdown! A fucking countdown! Ha ha ha!” Scarlett gasps between out of control laughs. Hearing my girlfriend’s hysterical giggles as I rode the cusp of my bliss was an ego shaking experience I hadn’t felt before, but I was in no position to do anything about it now.

“…three, two, one…zero.”

“BLAST OFF!” Scarlett cries out. “Ha ha ha!”

Right on cue I slam up into her and blast off, my hot cum shoots up deep inside of her synthetic cunt. “HNNNNGHHH!!!”

“Orgasm detected.” As I am flying at the full height of my orgasm, my girl’s laughter ringing in my ears, the damned thing continues to ride me as it gives a fucking summary report of my performance. “Time from erection to orgasm, three minutes and forty two seconds. Maximum penetration, five point three eight inches. Maximum girth, four point four nine inches circumference. Average speed, 42 thrusts per minute. Current ejaculate volume, three point two cc’s. All stats below average. Response to humiliation, positive.” There is a pause and she blinks her eyes. “Analysis: beta male.”

“Beta male!?” Scarlett rolls on the bed roaring with laughter. “AAAAH HA HA HA HA!!!”

“Shut up! Shut up! Shut up!” I buck and hump and grunt my way through the waning tail of my bliss. “Nnnnghhhh!”

My balls milked dry the robot at last stops as I melt back against the chair panting like an overheated dog. “God daaaamn! That was…amazing!” I swallow and try to catch my breath. “You certainly get the job done. Less on the analysis shit next time tough.”

The thing tilts its head slightly left. “Denied. Beta male commands not recognized.”

“Not recognized? Wait a second…”

“Program One, stage two, initiated.”


Chapter 2

I am still in the haze of my after glow and looking at this perfect ten knock out blond sitting on my cock, her inhuman pussy literally sucking and milking the dregs from my balls, when the robot reaches up and in behind the back of the chair. I hear a click and, in the blink of an eye, there is zip and a snap followed by a sudden tightening around my wrists and ankles. I go to move only to discover I am strapped down into the seat.

“What the hell?” I wriggle to find the slender white bands around my wrists and ankles strong, snug, and quite securely built into the stout chair. “Let me go.”

It does not respond. Beta male commands not recognized and all that I suppose. Scarlett is still working through her giggling fit and hadn’t noticed any of this yet. For a moment there is panic inside of me until I remind myself that this was a pleasure robot, one used regularly by my parents. I also knew enough about my father’s work to know that he was a big believer in Asimov’s first law of robotics. I was in no actual danger here. Besides I could plainly see the release buttons on the tops of the white bands though so I knew Scarlett could easily come and let me free. Feeling a bit more cocky again I look from one arm to the other then back up the robot and cock a curious brow.

“Kinky! I knew my folks were into some bondage shit. I just knew it.” I say. “Alright CKBT, what’s stage two then? Looks like I’m all yours.”

Again it remains silent. Not even acknowledging me. The suction at my dick picks up slightly as she lifts up off of me, my spent meat flops from her snatch and not one drop of my jizz follows out with it. Shit. Only now do I think about the fact that I came inside of it. Hopefully it had some sort of self cleaning capacity. Ah well, a worry for after the fun was done.

I gaze up at this voluptuous bombshell. “Now what CK? Hmm? Are you going to say that I’m a bad boy or something?”

“Aren’t you done with her yet?” Scarlett asks, I couldn’t see her due to the smoking hot naked body I was ogling right in front of me.

“Not yet baby, we still have stage two evidently.”

“Pfft! Did it…tie you to the chair?”

“Yep.” I chuckle. “My parents are into this I guess. Let’s see what happens. Just enjoy the show baby.”

Scarlett groans. “God damn it. This sucks.”

What happens is the robot backs off of the chair and stands up, then promptly turns a hundred and eighty degrees. I stare at the impeccable bubble butt facing me and mutter under my breath. “Aw yeah. Back that ass up baby.”

Backing up is precisely what it does not do. Walking with a seductive sway to its curvy hips it instead walks across the room toward the bed and Scarlett.

“Where are are you going?”

Scarlett bolts up straight and looks from it to me to her nervously “What’s she doing!?”

“I…don’t know.” I say. “Don’t worry, it can’t hurt you.”

It sashays up beside the bed and turns ninety degrees to look down at my girlfriend. With wide brown eyes Scarlett stares up at it waiting to see what it did next.

In a warm lusciously smoky voice the robot says softly. “You are the most beautiful woman in the world.”

Scarlett’s eyebrows raise and her mouth falls open. “Wh-what?”

“You are a goddess.” It sets a knee down onto the mattress and leans over her. It brings a hand to Scarlett’s long wavy brown hair and strokes it with a human like tenderness. It gazes down into her eyes. “I have never seen a more perfect woman.”

“Oh!” Scarlett whispers.

“I…I think she wants you next.” I blurt as awestruck as she was. Everything about ‘CK’ had shifted. Gone was the flat voice and reports and in their place was a smooth talking sensual lady. Not quite human but damn close.

“Ignore him.” It says softly. “You deserve so much better. You deserve the world.”

It leans down to kiss Scarlett. A long, tender, lingering kiss as her hand gently cups the back of her head. Scarlett is tense at first but gradually melts under the hot kiss. Though I had just cum my dick lurches at the sight of it. I was about to get to witness a little girl on girl action? Between my woman and this incredible specimen? Thank you Lord! I go to reach for my cock but am quickly reminded that I couldn’t.

The kiss parts and Scarlett lets out a long sigh. “Ohhhhhh. Um…Brennan…”

“Shhhhh.” It places a finger on her lips. “Since the moment I saw you, I wanted you. I wanted to smell you. To feel you. To taste you. To hear you moan.”

“Ohh!” In the clear bright light of the room I can see a flush come across my girlfriend’s cheeks. “You did?”

“Of course.” It kisses her again, its other hand deftly starts unbuttoning her blouse. “You are so fucking sexy. The most desirable woman in the world.” Kneeling down beside her it peels her shirt off of her body. “I am yours Scarlett.”

“It…knows my name.”

I sit too mesmerized to reply.

It kisses her again, this time on the neck, and it keeps kissing her. CK smooches down her neck, across her chest, then up the other side to nuzzle in behind her ear.

“Ohhhh.” Scarlett sighs.

It is then I feel the first stir of jealousy. Hot as hell, yes, but this was far too…intimate for my liking. My horniness still held the upper hand though so I continue to silently watch.

The robot made everything look so damn easy. Without breaking its smooth flow it caresses her, kisses her, whispers sweet nothings, and undresses her with effortless unhurried ease. Once naked Scarlett is taken into its arms and laid down on the bed where they pet and make out for many long steamy minutes, long enough so that I was back stiff as a flag pole and they were still going at it without a breast or pussy even touched yet. From my angle, across the room from the foot of the bed, I could see tiny dew drops glistening in my girlfriend’s dark pubes.

“Ohhh myyy Gooood.” Scarlett lets out a lusty breath as her hips squirm. “CK!”

Hearing my girl sigh the name of another makes me regret dubbing it with a moniker. This would be a lot easier if this was just an emotionless robot again.

“It’s pretty good, huh?” I say, trying to break the moment. Neither of them pay me any mind, Scarlett was under it’s alluring spell.

“Let me worship you.” CK whispers as she kisses down then swirls her tongue around the russet nipple of one of Scarlett’s tear drop breasts. At the same time its left hand slides down between her legs, its middle two fingers begin to rub.

“Ohhhhh!” Scarlett combs her fingers through CK’s long blond hair and pulls her in tighter. She raises her disheveled head from the pillow to look down at the robot suckling at her breast and whispers. “Harder.”

“Mmmmm.” CK opens her lips wider and sucks in a good portion of the soft breast and pulls upward while down below her two fingers slide into Scarlett hot wet cunny.

“OHHHH!”

It licks and sucks my girlfriend’s tits, its free hand groping the other as the mouth was busy with one. It fingers her pussy and rubs her clit. Their hot nude bodies writhe and intertwine. I catch a very quiet humming noise at the same time as Scarlett’s moan rise higher. The robot’s fingers were vibrating! No fair, I couldn’t do that. Having no needs of its own it pours everything into the single goal of pleasuring Scarlett. It isn’t long before Scarlett’s soft petite body trembles and her legs press hard together as it brings her to climax.

“Ohhhhhhhh yessssss!”

“Beautiful! So beautiful! Let me hear you sing for me.” It says in a sultry tone as Scarlett cums.

Watching my girl orgasm my right arm reflexively jerks hard in a fruitless attempt to get to my achingly hard dick. Scarlett cums for what seems like a solid minute straight before gradually relaxing. CK embraces her and holds her close as she trembles through the after tremors.

“Oh my Gommmm!”

The robot presses its full lips into her and the pair begin making out all over again, each petting and groping the other’s body. Scarlett was really getting into this now.

“I’ve never been with a woman before.” Scarlett sighs to it. She hunches down bury her face in the robot’s big breasts. She drags her face across the soft skin and nibbles and sucks, her hands explore the simulated vixen’s sexy body. Groping its ass, rubbing its pussy, and just feeling it as she wished.

“Ohhhhh!” CK moans like a real woman. “You feel soooo good.”

“Ohhmmmm.” She whimpers happily.

So sexy, but why did they have to be so lovey dovey about this?

“This is so fucking hot!” I say. “How about making this a threesome, huh? Come let me out baby.”

Scarlett startles at hearing my voice, as if she forgot I was there, then giggles. “I’m good for now, thank youuuu.”

“Scarlett!”

“You had your turn.” She arches her body as CK kisses down her neck and chest. “Ohhh.”

“Your turn’s so much longer.”

“Shhhh.” She smiles as CK squeezes both her breasts at once. Mmmm. Just chill, this is all for fun. Remember?”

I grit my teeth at hearing my own words said back to me. The robot slinks down her body, kissing and sucking and licking all the way, then settles down between Scarlett’s legs.

“Ohhh damn!” Scarlett’s eyes widen…then rolls back as the bot’s mouth presses into her sex. “OHHHHHH!”

Any objections I may have had fall from my mind as I witness the gorgeous robot eating out my girlfriend. This live lesbian action was SO HOT! God damn, I was burning up inside. Never had I wanted my girlfriend than now, when I couldn’t have her.

“Oh! Oh! Ohhh Jesus!” Scarlett slaps her hands down onto the bed and grips the white covers hard. “Oh fuck! She’s good!”

“Better than me?”

“YES!” Scarlett gasps, not even trying to keep up the pretense as I had. “HOLY FUCK!”

I hear slurping and humming and again the subtle buzz of vibration. “Mmmm! Shrrrmm!” CK moans lewdly as it makes a meal of Scarlett’s snatch.

Scarlett’s hips start to rock as she huffs and puffs. “Yeah… a little more…yes! Right there CK! Just like that! Ohhh fuuuck!” She grabs the blond head between her legs with both hands and starts grinding into it hard. “Yes! Yes! Yes! OHHHHHHHH!!!” She lets go and arches back, her naked body spasming as she cries out through a second climax. “OHHHHHH!!!”

Fuck that was fast. I’d never seen her cum that quick so close together. And again this orgasm lingers much longer than usual. Clearly the robot knew just as well how to pleasure a woman as a man. My cock flexes as hard as it could and a little bead of precum blooms at the tip.

Scarlett slumps limp and lets out a breathless laugh. “Oh wow! You are a miracle CK!”

“Imagine what she could do with both of us.” I say.

“Shhhhh.” She weakly waves a hand in my direction. “I’m just going with the flow, like you said. Sit tight babe.”

“God damn it.” I jostle. “Come on Scarlett. Look how hard I am for you. Don’t you want my cock baby? Mmmm?”

The robot gets up on all fours, giving me a wonderful from behind view of her ass and pussy, then gets up to her knees. Walking on her knees she comes around to the side of Scarlett. “If it is his cock you want, I can give that to you.” There is a series of whirs and clicks and before our eyes we watch as the thing’s pussy retracts into its body to be replaced with a cock and balls! There is a final dull clack as it sets into place, looking no more out of place as the pussy had just second earlier. “That, and so much more.”

Both Scarlett and I stare at its flaccid dick, struck speechless.

“It’s…yours.” Scarlett at last whispers.

“What?”

“That’s your dick. I recognize it.”

“A perfect replica.” CK announces. “Do you prefer it to start hard or soft?”

“Hard!”

“Scarlett!”

Before our eyes the dick springs to full erection in just a few seconds. Christ it looked weird seeing a boner on the body of a hot woman, especially mine! Scarlett looks down to me at the chair and then back to it. “HA HA HA! Oh my God!”

“Scarlett.” I warn her. “Don’t you dare.”

“Calm down.” She giggles as she reaches up and takes it in her small hand. “It’s not a real person. Just like a fleshlight or a dildo. It can never replace you.”

Again I stew in the my own words from earlier.

She sits up and licks her lips then gazes up at the sexbot. CK looks down at her and pets her hair. “You look so good down there. Suck my cock.” She didn’t need to be asked twice. Eagerly she takes the replica dick into her mouth and hungrily begins sucking it, growling and humming as she bobbed forward and back. “So good. Such a pretty little cock sucker.” CK encourages her.

I wriggle in my seat in a half hearted effort to escape. I could not look away from the sight of my girlfriend sucking another cock. The cock of a beautiful woman. Scarlett’s brown eyes pan up and down tall statuesque body of the woman she is giving head to, and clearly loving it. My lust is both confused and overwhelming.

“Mrrrrmmm!” Scarlett slips off of the tip. “God! It’s just like the real thing. Right down the veins and the little mole.” She swirls her tongue around the knob, my knob, as I almost sense what that would be feeling like right now. She pulls back and pumps it with her hand. “Can you cum? Can you shoot a load?”

“Yes my dear. For a woman so sexy, who couldn’t?”

“Oh wow!” Scarlett grins. “Alright. Cum for me. Now.”

CK’s makes an O face. Her long lithe body jerks and she lets out a long sexy moan as she blasts Scarlett’s face with a full load of creamy jizz! “OHHHHH Scarlett!”

“Ha ha ha ha! Oh my God! Yes!” Scarlett squeals with glee as she closes her eyes and take every drop of the facial. Licking her jizzy lips she giggles. “Mmmm! Yummy.”

“My cum ranges from authentic to sweet.” CK says as her orgasm finishes. “I can change flavors if you wish.”

“Mmm. This is just fine.” She swallows and smacks her lips. “Mmmm!”

“I also have a small reservoir of fresh organic beta male cum in storage as well if you wish it.”

Wait…organic? Fresh? Was that MY cum she was talking about? Had she stored my nut inside of her?

“Ha ha ha! You are unbelievable.” Scarlett let the fake jizz run down her face to dribble down over her chest and breasts for a time just to savor the feeling. “So warm and thick, so real.” It certainly looked real. “I love it!”

“I can increase or decrease how big my load is.”

“Ooo! Yes! Increase! Twice that amount.”

“I exist to please you Scarlett.”

Scarlett is all smiles as she takes one of the pillowcases and wipes herself up. Opening her eyes she says. “And you’re still hard.”

“I can replicate the human refractory period if you desire.”

“No, no! Hard is good.” Scarlett giggles, a naughty look in her eyes. “Hard is very good.”

“Scarlett.” I warn, my voice dry from letting my mouth hang open. “Come on now.”

She ignores me. She was like a kid with a new toy and wanted to see all of its features. Taking the dick once she slowly strokes it, reluctant to say what she wanted to. She then giggles and bites her bottom lip. “Um…you could get tighter for him. Um…can you…”

“Scarlett!” I drop my voice to let her know I meant business. “Don’t.”

“Hey, you had your super tight puss. It’s only fair.”

“Yeah but…it’s not the same.”

“The hell it isn’t.” She then says to CK. “Can it…get any bigger than this?”

“Of course.” It answers her warmly. “It morphs as you please. I have twenty preprogrammed phallus's or I can adapt to your specifications.” CK smiles wide. “No woman should have to settle for beta cock. I am a cuckbot, I exist to please goddesses like you. Tell me what you wish Scarlett and it will be so.”

“A cuckbot!” I exclaim. “A CUCKbot!?” Oh Christ Dad, what the fuck!?

“Let me see…mmm….” My girlfriend’s entire focus was the cock in her hand. Her naughty giggles get louder as her lips curl into a devilish grin. “Let me see…your creator’s dick.”

“What? Dad’s!? No!”

In her hand the dick stretches and swells and becomes just a tad thick and longer, just enough to notice the difference. After a moment the little details mold into place. This dick had a very slight curve, more veins, and the shape of the glans narrows more torpedo like. The balls change too, hanging just bit lower than mine. And just like that Scarlett had my father’s cock in her hand!

“Scarlett! What the hell? Why that one?”

“Shhhh!” She titters, still high as kite and still horny as hell. “She’s a robot, this dick or that one it’s all the same.”

Scarlett had remembered every word I had said during my turn with the bot. I hadn’t realized until now how upset I had made her.

“I’m sorry baby.” I plead. “Come on, let’s get out of here.”

“This is soooo bad! I am so bad. He he he!” She slaps the cock against her lips. “This is an exact copy?”

“Exact.”

“Mmm, Papa Brennan is little bigger than junior. Hoo hoo! I always wondered.”

“Oh God.” I groan. “You’re seriously doing this?”

“Just this once. We came here to get into trouble.” She says. “It’s not cheating, remember?” She opens her mouth. “Go with the flow. Enjoy the show.” She glances briefly to the erection poking through my fly. “Looks like you are. He he he!” With that she takes the perfect replica of my father’s cock into her mouth and sucks it hard. “Mmmm.”

I would object louder…but some sick twisted part of me wanted to see what happened next. Leaning down CK fondles a breast as Scarlett slowly blows her. After a time she offers. “I have extensive statistics on the creators performance if you wish a simulation.”

Off pops my girlfriend. “A simulation? Ooo! Yes please!”

“What!? NO!” This was turning into a nightmare, though my quivering cock begged to differ.

“Oh shush Brennan! Don’t whine now the shoe is on the other foot. Maybe you’ll listen to your girlfriend next time. And like you said, this is just for fun. Just a toy.” She gets up on all fours and turns around to offer herself to the robot doggy style. She slaps her own ass. “Now, let’s see what the old man’s got.”

“Scarlett!”

CK gets in close behind her, its body suddenly moving with an eerie similarity to how my father did, and slides her cock into my girlfriend’s wet pussy.

“Ohhhhh yeaaaah.” Scarlett smiles. “I can feel the difference, not a big difference but I feel it. Thicker, longer. Mmm. Daddy’s dick ain’t bad!”

Gripping Scarlett’s hips the robot starts to slowly fuck her. Gradually her thrusts speed up and her body claps off of the nice plump ass of my girlfriend.

“Mmm! Ohhh fuck. Yeah.” Scarlett moans to my father’s cock and my father’s motions. “That’s it baby. I love this cock. Ohhhh.”

With stiff hard movements the bot fucks Scarlett from behind faster and faster. Scarlett's tits swing to the beat. There is no creativity, no extra spanks and gropes or tender kisses, just a hard grip and a steadily rising beat. Clap, clap, clap their slapping flesh rings in my ears. I was being cucked by a futanari version of my own father. Fuck my life! My cock however had never been harder. Precum drools from my tip to roll down my shaft. I HATED to admit it, but fuck this was hot. My libido was a raging inferno. If only I could reach my dick.

“Yes! Ohh fuck yes! Fuck me!” Scarlett moans as she rams back against it. “Fuck me! Fuck me old man! Harder Daddy! Ohh yes!”

Faster, faster, for five or so minutes it slowly builds, and then, with no warning,…CK slams inside and holds deep as it bucks its way through a simulated nut. “NNNNGHHH!!!”

“Oh shit! I feel you cumming! Ha ha!” Normally Scarlett always came when I did, this time she simply had a curious, though flushed, look on her pretty face as she feels the throbbing cock inside of her. It dawns on me…had she been faking it with me all this time? “Ooooo. Yeaaah.”

The robot shudders and groans before coming to an end. “Simulation complete.”

“Um. Cool.” Scarlett pauses. “That’s…it?”

“Creator is a beta male.” CK reports bluntly.

“Like father, like son I guess.” Scarlett quips then winks at me. “Just teasing baby. You know I love ya.”

This was so humiliating. Hearing them mock my dad, a great man, was nearly as bad as hearing them mock me. Although…he created this thing. He liked this stuff. I was learning way more about my father than I EVER wanted to know.

“Done?” I ask.

“After that?” She titters. “No way! I’m not going to be left hanging. That was just a warm up.”

My cheeks burn with shame on behalf of my dad, a mere appetizer to my high and horny girlfriend. Sliding off of the robot’s glistening still hard dick Scarlett sits down in the center of the bed and faces the kneeling robot. She adoringly sucks the dick clean then ponders. “Mmm, what next CK?”

“I am yours.” The cuckbot says with simulated lovingness. “For as long as you want me.”


Chapter 3

Scarlett and I are nearly scared out of our skins when suddenly my father’s voice pipes in from nowhere. “Was I really so disappointing Scarlett?”

“Whaa!” Scarlett startles, her head snapping around looking for the source. She instinctively covers her titties with her hands.

“Dad?” I shout.

“Hello Son.” He says from speakers that must have been built into the walls. “You got into our room I see.”

“You can see this? I-I-I can explain…”

“We’ll talk later.” I could hear that despite his stern tone he wasn’t upset, not in the slightest. In the background I could hear the distant murmur of many voices. “Listen, I can’t talk long. We’re waiting for a cab. I just wanted say that I caught the last couple of minutes there and…it was one of the best things I’ve seen in a long time! I wish I could have been there for it. I cannot wait to watch this in its entirety.” I couldn’t remember the last time I had heard him so…energized. “I’m sorry I disappointed you Scarlett.”

“Disappointed me?” Scarlett is aghast. “You heard that? Uh…I…uh…no! No, no, no!” She stammers. “No, I didn’t…mean… I didn’t know you could see!”

“A goddess like you deserves a cuckbot, a proper bull, not beta cucks like Brennan and I. We could never satisfy a real woman like you.”

“Daaad!”

“Thank you my dear Scarlett. Thank you for saying so freely, so unprompted, so naturally, how pitiful I was.”

She looks at me, looks at CK, then up and around the room. “Um…you’re welcome?”

“You found yourself a good woman son.” He sighs. “She said. ‘That’s it?’ Ohh. I nearly came in my chastity cage.”

“Oh my God, shut up Dad.”

“You almost creamed your pants?” Scarlett laughs and lowers her hands to let her boobs show again. “That’s kinda hot Cuck-Daddy.”

“Scarlett!”

“Cuck-Daddy? Ohh my dear!”

“Dad!”

“I mean, I guess you were kinda…inadequate…Daddy.”

“Ohhhh.” My dad’s lusty surround sound sigh makes my skin crawl even as it makes Scarlett titter like a naughty girl. “You are a natural my dear. If I were there…I would beg you to let me clean…” His voice fades away. “Gah! I have to go. The car’s here. We can talk later.”

“Wait, Dad! How do I…?”

“Love you guys. The room and cuckbot is yours anytime you want it Scarlett.” He says. “Have fun kids!” There is a click as he disconnects.

“Dad!”

Scarlett blushes three shades of her namesake color. “I didn’t know we had an audience. He he he he!”

“I should have known. Damn.”

Emboldened by dad’s words Scarlett kisses the robot’s tits. “Hear that CK? He called me a real woman.”

“You are a goddess!” The thing sighs as if it could feel the suckle at its nipple. “Let me serve you.”

“Scarlett.” I hiss. “They’re recording us.”

“Then lets give them a show worth watching.” She slaps her tit to let it bounce and looks up at the cuckbot with an intense, powerful look about her. A look I had never seen before. All of this control and talk of being goddess was getting to her, flattering her womanly pride. “Brennan?” She says without even looking my way.

“Yeah baby?”

“Am I really a goddess?”

“Yes! Yes, of course you are baby.”

“A goddess should get what she wants.” Her tongue twirls over the stiff pink nipple at her mouth. “What she reeeeally wants.”

“Scarlett?”

“You had your fun baby, now I get mine.” She plops down cross-legged in front of her kneeling lover and rubs her hands with anticipation. “Alright, let’s see what we’re working with here.” She thinks a moment and lets out a giggle. “He he he! Show me…your littlest dick on file.”

My father’s cock promptly morphs…back into mine.

Scarlett blinks then covers her mouth. “PFFFTT! Really!? Him!? Ha!”

“I am a cuckbot, not a betabot. I have no need for useless beta dicklets.”

“PFFF!”

“Fuck.” I growl under my breath, feeling utterly emasculated and deeply shamed. Even as my cheeks burn with a blush my stiffy strains with power as her insulting words inexplicably turn me on. Deep down I knew I could end this anytime I wanted with just the right words to Scarlett. Instead I watch and wait and lust for my woman with a jealous fire burning inside of me.

Scarlett covers her mouth and does her best to hold back the laughs. “Okay, okay, okay. Show me…the next biggest.”

Like a filling balloon the phallus swells before her eyes right back into dad’s.

“Alright, I should have guessed. The next biggest?” The girth remains the same as the length pushes forward just a bit. “Whose is this?”

“American average.” It reports. Average was the third smallest it had? Jesus.

“Ha! Well hello there Mr. America.” She takes it in her mouth to give it a long hungry suckle before saying. “Well it is lovely, but I don’t want average tonight. The goddess wants more. You say you have twenty programmed?”

“Yes, and I can adjust as you wish.” It reaches down to stroke itself. Seeing a gorgeous woman stroking her own cock elicits new libidinous feelings inside of me. I kept trying and trying to deny it, but this was sooooo hot! “Circumcised, uncircumcised, thick, thin, long, short, straight, curved, I can give you your perfect cock.”

“Ohhhh!” She licks her lips and swallows. “Who are the other seventeen?”

“Fourteen porn stars and Mistress’ three bulls that came in during testing.”

“Mistress?” She says. “Is that Brennan’s mom?”

“No…” I start to say in some vain attempt to protect my mother’s honor.

“Cathy, the creator’s goddess.” It confirms. “Mistress had three alpha male bulls she would use before I eventually replaced them. Now I look after all of her needs.”

“Oh Jesus.” My head slumps. Mom was into this shit too? Of course she was. This bot was created for her more than anyone.

“Mmm.” She rubs her pussy. “Porn stars seem a bit like cheating. Let’s see the bulls. Hope ya don’t mind Cathy.” She says vaguely upward, knowing full well all of this would be viewed later.

“Scarlett.”

“Yes?” She croons playfully.

I knew we were being recorded, my cuckolding possibly even being watched right this minute, but I could not bring myself to end this. After a pause I mutter. “Um.” I was defeated, defeated by my lust. I WANTED to see what comes next. “Please…keep going.”

“Atta boy. That’s the spirit.” She says warmly. “Okay, I want to see my options. Let’s start at the smallest and work up.”

With no warning the cock the bot is stroking starts to swell. It grows…and grows…and grows! Getting thicker and longer, growing a foreskin and developing a slight upward curve in the process. As it gets bigger so does Scarlett’s wide eyes. It finally stops and after a moment the details emerge. Veins and a few tiny speckles along the side color in making it look for all the world like the genuine thing. The one thing that remains consistent is the basic skin tone, meaning that each dick in turn looked like it belonged as a natural extension of the gorgeous blond it was attached to.

“Holy….shit.” Scarlett whispers, awestruck, her wide eyes twinkling with wonder. “That’s the smallest!?”

“Yes.”

“How…b-b-big?” I whisper, even more awestruck than she was. Cuckbot ignores me of course.

“How big?” My girlfriend echoes my question.

“Nine point one inches length and six point four inches circumference.”

“Oh…oh my!” Scarlett reaches up to take it in her petite hand. Seeing her hold that monster…GAH! The bot lets go to let my girlfriend handle it freely, placing her hands on her curvaceous hips in a position of dominance she looks down at her. Slowly feeling up and down its length Scarlett says. “It’s warm and…so realistic. Oh my God.” She leans in to rest its girth against her face, relishing just the bulky feel of it. Cupping it in both hands she kisses it like something beloved and long lost. The kisses quickly turn to licks and then to sucks. Clamping her lips around the side, facing me, corncob style she slides her lips from tip to base and let out a deep lusty growl. “Mmrrrrmmm.” With a hand fondling the huge balls she goes to the end, opens her mouth wide, and takes it inside.

The futanari robot brings a hand to its breast to massage it and pinch the nipple as my girlfriend sucks her big cock. She could act so eerily human when she wanted to. This was a passion project of my father’s, a labor of love and lust, possibly his magnum opus hidden away in his basement.

Scarlett’s brown eyes gaze up at the beautiful woman with the nine inch cock as she suck it faster and harder. Reaching up she gropes a tit and lets out a very happy sounding hum. “Hmmmmm.” Slipping off of the tip she slaps the heavy dick against her lips. “Now THIS is a fucking cock!”

“And it is all yours.” CK says. “You look so sexy down there sucking my fat cock.”

“Mmmm!”

“You are so fucking hot right now.” I hear myself whisper. “What…what’s…the next one?”

“Hm? Oh yeah.” Scarlett snaps back to her senses. “Show me the next biggest.” And so it does. The dick grows by a solid inch though it does lean out just a bit. Scarlett strokes it with both hands. “So fucking big! Oh my God I love it.” She continues stroking and says with growing impatience. “Show me the biggest. Show me Cathy’s biggest bull.”

With this dick already being an absolute monster I thought it would just grow a bit more…I was wrong. I watch as Scarlett’s fingers are forced apart as the bulk exceeds her grip. The knob swells and blooms forward by two fucking inches! It looked like it belonged to a fucking horse, not a human being.

“Fuuuuuck!” I gasp as my comparatively meager dick twitches.

“Holyyyy shiiiit!” Scarlett has the same reaction to me. “How…how big?”

“Twelve point five inches long with a seven inch circumference.”

I am stunned. My mom had that massive schlong inside of her!? Christ Almighty!

Scarlett was thinking the same thing. “Cathy actually fucked this thing?”

“She saves this one for special occasions.” It reports. “She prefers the first or her special custom size one for daily use.”

“Daily!?” Scarlett smiles wide, her brown eyes twinkling with raunchy glee. “Ohhhh wow!”

“Which would you prefer?”

“This one!” She answers without even a pause to consider it. She desirously starts kissing the rock hard anaconda over and over. “This one, this one, this one! Oh my God this one!” She flashes me a guilty look, our eyes meet just for an instant and I see the face of a woman revealing a secret. She then says with cautious confidence. “Don’t worry CK. I think I can handle it.”

Now what made her think that?

“As you wish, beautiful.”

“RRRRMMM!” Holding it with one hand Scarlett latches onto to the fat tip, barely able to get more than a couple inches into her mouth, and starts to suck it like a wild woman unleashed. Her other hand is between her legs as she masturbates furiously as the dick fills her greedy maw. She smears her face with the spittle covered knob and laps at it ravenously before trying to deep throat it all over again. The big fuck stick was just too big! Not discouraged she sucks and slathers the tip like her life depended on it. “Mmmm! Yeah, mother fucker, that’s a fucking cock! Finally!”

This was a side of her I hadn’t seen before…and I loved it! This was easily the hottest thing I had ever witnessed. My sexual curiosity had kept me silent thus far, but now I was getting into it. Whatever was happening, let it happen! “Are ya…are ya gonna fuck her baby?”

“What do you think?” She grins evilly. Stroking the spit lubed schlong in long fast strokes she rises to suck at the bot’s big tits, then up to kiss her hard and deep, before finally falling back onto the bed with her legs spread wide. Reaching down around the sides of her ass she lewdly splays her pussy lips and hisses. “Fuck me!”

“Yes, goddess.” CK obeys as it must any woman. It shifts closer and slaps its synthetic meat down onto Scarlett’s belly, it extend up past her damned belly button!

“Go ahead.” I whisper. “Fuck her good.”

CK ignores me as it would any beta male, my shortcomings meant that I was simply beneath its notice.

The gorgeous statuesque blond grabs its cock and leans in over my girl, it’s mega-meat hover near the creamy wet pink of Scarlett’s freshly dad fucked and creampied cunny. What a sight! I never realized how unbelievably hot a beautiful woman with a massive cock could be. And the fact she was getting it on with my girlfriend only made it the hotter. A guy? I don’t think I could have handled it. But a strong superior woman? Yeah, I could get into this.

It places its tip at Scarlett’s entrance, eclipsing it due to the sheer bulk of the chubby glans. My hopes sink at the prospects of seeing anything, there was no way Scarlett’s tight pussy could fit that monster. But then, before my very eyes, a miracle happens. Leaning its weight into her CK starts to push at my girl’s drooling tunnel…and I watch as the knob slowwwwly disappears from sight!

Scarlett’s eyes widen, her brows raise, her mouth forms a growing O as the hung futanari robot enters her. I lean heavy to my right trying to get a better view and it allows me a momentary peek at my girlfriend’s snatch stretching to the limit as the thick rod pushed in inch after inch after girthy inch. Scarlett begins to tremble and her breath picks up into rapid shallow pants as CK blows right past the five and some inches I could reach without even slowing down. I then notice the skin of the dick glistening with fresh wetness, was it sweating out lube!?

Between huffs Scarlett starts moaning. “So big! OHHHH! So fucking big! Ohhh fuck!”

“Should I stop?”

“FUCK NO!”

“As you wish.”

Scarlett grips the covers with white knuckled ferocity as she lets out a deep moan feral moan the likes I had never heard come from a human throat. “OOOOOHHHHHHHH!” At ten inches it stops, pauses, then just as slowly pulls back again. Scarlett’s taut pink pussy lips clinging to the thick shaft as it glide through. “Hahhhhh.” Scarlett sighs loudly as her grip begins to relax then starts laughing like a happy fool, a more cock drunk woman there had never been. As CK glides back in, filling her pussy to the max, she moans with joy. “Ohhhhh my God you’re so fucking big. So fucking deep. Oh shit, oh shit, oh shit! Don’t stop.”

In response the cuckbot treats her with all of its twelve and half inches. It disappears inside of inside of her with surprising ease. Fuck! Where did it all go? How the hell did it all fit? Balls deep I couldn’t even get half that much inside of Scarlett! Yet somehow cuckbot’s seven extra inches found space inside of my girlfriend.

“OHHHHH YESSSSS!!!” Scarlett howls.

Planting its hands down to either side of her CK takes up missionary position and starts to thrust, slow and smooth and steady.

“Nnngh! Fuuuuuck!” Scarlett moans lewdly. “Yes! Fuck yes!” Her hips start to buck up against robot. “Come on, harder!” She snarls through gritted teeth. “Harder bitch! Fuck me with that massive fucking cock like you mean it.”

There is a moment of what looks like confusion on the cuckbot, more likely a processing of data regarding this new lover. After just a second it obeys fucking Scarlett with deep powerful thrusts. The way Scarlett’s soft body is rocked to the precisely controlled thrusts demonstrated the impressive physical strength of the robot.

“You like that?” CK grins as she stuffs Scarlett’s pussy better than I ever could. “You like this big alpha cock?”

“Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Fuuuuck yessss!”

I loved how both the women’s breasts bounced as their bodies collided again and again. Seeing a woman fuck another woman was pure sexual ambrosia. CK gives Scarlett’s tit a stiff slap. “Such a nice tight pussy. Too good for a cuck.”

“I’ve never been this fulllll! God! I love it!” Scarlett’s back arches as she slaps her hands down on her tits. “NNNNNGH!”

“You can handle more than Mistress Cathy.” It says as a matter of fact. “You are an impressive woman beautiful Scarlett.”

“Is this all she can take? HA!” My girlfriend clenches her jaw. “RRRRRMMMM! I’ll fucking cuck her too then. I want more. MORE! Bigger!”

Who the hell was this incredible, wonderful, and downright nasty slut who had suddenly inhabited my girlfriend!?

“As you wish.”

“OHHHHH FUUUUUUUUUCK!!!” Scarlett howls with uninhibited bliss as the growing beast inside of her forces her to climax. “AAAAHHHHHHH!!!” She bucks and thrashes and screams like a crazed banshee even as CK continues to fuck her with smooth strong thrusts. I thought I had seen Scarlett cum before…oh how wrong I was. Watching her lose control in the grips of this pure honest rapture opens my eyes to the fact that I hadn’t made her cum. Not once. Not ever. What a sight! As her climax tails off Scarlett starts to laugh. “Ohhhh yessssss!”

“Based on my readings, you could take more.”

“More!?” I gasp.

“MORE!” Scarlett cheers. “Give it to me. I want all that I can handle!”

“As you wish, my Size Queen.”

“Ha ha ha ha! YESSS! Stretch that pussyyyyy…stretch iiiiit…NNNNNNGHHH! FUCK YES!” She shudders, throws her head back, and cries out in another release of hot passion. “OHHHHHH!!! Sooo gooooood! Soooo fucking good! Bigger! Bigger!” I could almost hear my own echoing from earlier ‘tighter, tighter’. Her quivering legs wrap and tighten around CK’s fine hips as she stares up groaning. “NNNNNNGHH!”

“I have achieved maximum size.” It reports.

Panting like an overheated spaniel, her supple flesh now gleaming with a sheen of sweat, Scarlett laughs. “I took all you had. You see that Cuck-Daddy, I took your best.” She says to the ceiling, her eyes glazed. “Ohhhhhh.” Her overconfidence evaporates quickly however as CK pulls a nearly a full foot of wrist thick cock out then slams it home. “FUCK!!!” Scarlett yelps then whisper-moans. “Ohhhhh shit that’s big! Ohhhhh fuuuuck that’s fucking big…soooo fucking BIIIG! Ohhhhh Jesus you are stretching meeee…fffuuuuck!”

“Scarlett? You okay?”

She answers me by crying out. “CUMMING! CUMM…HAAHHHHH!!!” With guttural grunts and a look of transcendent rapture my girlfriend loses herself to an orgasm for the ages. It goes on and on, one fading out as the next climax follows in right behind as cuckbot’s superhuman cock forces the orgasms from Scarlett’s shaking body one after another after another. The clap of flesh on flesh and sloppy sounds of the self-lubing schlong railing Scarlett’s poon echo off of the walls.

“Stop…stop…oh god stop.” Scarlett at last whines.

It slows to a stop then slides out of her.

“Ohhhh shiiiit.” Scarlet whimpers at the sudden emptiness.

I stare, slack jawed, at both the colossal size of the thing that had just been inside of Scarlett but also at Scarlett’s stretched and cavernous cunt. I could easily put my dick into her right now and not even brush against a wall.

“Shall I shrink it?” It asks as it strokes its inhumanly huge phallus.

“No.” Scarlett mewls happily. “No. Never. I just need…a second…to breathe. Ohhh…I’ve never been stretched like that, I’ve been so full, I’ve never felt anything so deep, I’ve never cum like that. God you are…incredible.” Her flushed face and hazy gaze told me she was floating in a world all her own now. “Ohhhhh.”

“You wish to continue?”

“Yes.” She huffs. “I want…ten…no, twenty minutes.”

“Twenty minutes?”

Scarlett swallows hard. “Yes, twenty minutes…no holds barred…fuck me as best as you can…then cum inside of me at the end. All…all the cum you’ve got.”

“My Queen…”

“And don’t stop. Not matter what I say or what I do…don’t…fucking…stop.”

“As you wish.”

The words were barely out of her mouth when suddenly…vrrrrrrrm…he sound of a powerful vibration is heard. It was coming from cuckbot’s cock!

Scarlett’s eyes widen. “Oh no!”

“Oh yes.” It smiles.

Grabbing Scarlett, none too gently, it scoops her right up off of the bed to effortlessly hold her in its arms. Instinctively Scarlett grabs its shoulders and wraps her legs around the torso. Her smaller breasts press in and disappear into the futa’s big tits as down below things are lining up.

“Woah!” Scarlett exclaims as it carries her right off of the bed. “What are yoOOHHHHHH!” Her words are cut short as the vibrating foot and half long schlong slams up into her loosened coochie. “FUCK!”

Hooking its arms under Scarlett’s knees to support her and keep her legs wide it links it hands together behind Scarlett’s butt and starts to bounce her up and down with incredible strength. On each thrust CK lifts her then pulls her back down again while simultaneously ramming up into her for a bone rattling impact, it’s heavy swinging balls slapping up against her ass in the process. Handling her like a ragdoll it fucks my girl faster…and faster…and faster!

Scarlett cums again almost immediately. “HOHHHHHHH!!!” And true to its instructions it shows her no mercy. As her legs quake and her body shakes Scarlett continues to be ravaged by the relentless fuck machine. “AAAAHHHH FUUUUUCK!!!”

My girlfriend’s bliss ringing in my ears, her tits and ass jiggling at the all out sexual blitz, her cunny being fucked by this artificial cock wielding woman better and harder and deeper than any flesh and blood man ever could, I just couldn’t take it anymore. Leaning forward I am able to brush my stomach over the tip of my near bursting dick. It takes three, precisely three, little pumps of my hips, rubbing my knob rub against my shirt, before I start blasting cum all over myself. “Ohhhhh shiiit!” I groan, unheard and unnoticed by the others. “Nnnngh…”

That was maybe two minutes into the twenty. For the rest of the time I watch in silence, my jizzy mess all over my shirt and pants and my male ego shattered into pieces around me. My twice spent dick however? It barely bends before hardening right back up again.

Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap! CK’s relentless fucking never wavers. It’s mechanical muscles don’t need to worry about such a pesky thing as fatigue. All Scarlett can do is writhe and bounce helplessly in the air as the cuckbot just…keeps…fucking…her.

“AAAAHHHHHH!!! FUUUUCK MEEEEE!!!”

Her wailing and warbling never stops as she is seized with one powerful climax after another. Dozens of them or one long unending one, who could say?

Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap!

It fucks her standing. It fucks her pinned down to the bed. It fucks her bent over. It’s long, thick, glistening cock hammering balls deep each and ever stroke.

“OHHHHH GOD!!!”

The minutes pass and Scarlett’s voice begins to crack and weaken as her body tires. Her howls of euphoria are just as passionate but with a hint of pleading desperation beginning to creep in.

Plap! Plap! Plap! Plap!

“Hnnnnngh!” She mewls, near her breaking point as CK pounds her doggy style.

“You can do it baby.” I urge her on. “You look so fucking good.”

“Ohhhhh Brennannnnn.”

Just then CK slams in hard and slams in deep.

“HAAAHHH!!!”

“Mmmmm.” The cuckbot hums as I watch it’s huge nuts begin to throb, hard powerful pulses as it pumps its whole load into my girl’s wrecked pussy.

“Ohhhhh God…yesssss… fill me up! Fill me up with your girl cummmm!”

Throb, throb, throb. I watch as the sticky creamy cum fills Scarlett’s insides then starts oozing out to stream down her legs and splatter down onto the floor below her. As much cum as an entire college football team…make that two.

“Empty.” It reports after what must have been a solid minute of cumming.

“…ohh…” Scarlett’s exhausted voice sighs.

CK pulls back, it’s donkey dick flopping heavily from my girlfriend’s creamy tunnel. Scarlett, trembling and gasping, was only upright thanks to CK’s support. The cuckbot scoops her up oh so gently and carries to the bed to lay her down. From my vantage point I could look right up between her legs to her jizz dribbling hole. Scarlett melts into the bed, an utterly spent and entirely contented puddle of a human being.

“…ohhh…”

“Do you wish to cuddle?”

“…yes…” With a weak hand she points to me. “…Brennan…I want…Brennan. Release him.”

“As you wish my Queen.” CK strides to me, her anaconda swaying and her tits jiggling as she walked. I gaze up at her in awe for what she looked like and what she’d just done. Hitting a button on the back of the chair my bindings snap back to release me.

“Brennannnnn.” Scarlett coos softly.

I get up and hurry across the room. The moment I am at the bed my face is between Scarlett’s legs. With a raging hunger I slurp and lick and eat out her hot wet creamfilled pussy. It was glorious! She felt so different. Open, loose, and so much sweet cum.

“I used all my cum reserves.” CK announces. “Including the organic beta reservoir. Fertilization is possible.”

Hearing that my own nut was mixed in with the rest only made me eat her out with more gusto.

“CK…you are incredible…but just shut up.” Scarlett moans. “Ohhhhh.”

“As you wish.”

I eat my girl with a need and a passion I never had before. I do make her cum once, a softer gentler orgasm from the rest, and gobble up the juice and jizz that squirts into my sucking mouth. I consider fucking her but decide against it. Neither of us would have felt a thing, and besides…I didn’t have permission. A cuck needed to know his place after all. I crawl up beside her and take her into my arms. There, with CK watching and the hidden cameras recording, we cuddle close together in our little loving bubble. Scarlett kisses my wet cum smeared face as I hold her sweaty body. We kiss long and deep and passionately.

“Forgive me?” She whispers, her tired brown eyes glimmering beautifully as she gazes into mine.

I kiss her again, smile, then say softly. “There’s nothing to forgive.”

The End


Author’s Note

I hope you enjoyed this kinky little tale of cuckoldry, I certainly enjoyed writing it. A big thank you to my Patrons from Patreon as well as my readers from AO3, chyoa, and literotica. You gave me the confidence to pursue my passion and for that I will always be deeply grateful.

To my new readers I thank you for taking a chance on an unknown author and I invite you to check out my free stuff on the above sites or to look up my other ebooks.
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