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“Finally, it’s finished!” Simon cheered as he removed his goggles, looking over the work of art that he and his partner had created.

“I didn’t think it’d look so beautiful,” Thomas sniffled, wiping a tear from his eye as he admired the result of all of their hard work.

The two science students had put a lot of work together into this project and were proud of themselves to see just how it’d came out. The two of them had managed to create a fully realistic android woman.

Looking at her there was no sign that she was an android, she looked completely realistic. Even though every part of her was artificial it all looked and felt realistic, from the skin to the hair. While she showed no signs of life everything about her appearance screamed woman.

“Of course it’d look this beautiful, we put our heart and souls into this. We’ll probably win awards, nobel prizes, all the accolades under the sun!”

She wasn’t just a completely realistic looking woman, she was a completely realistic looking beauty. It was not really a surprise seeing as she’d been designed by two teenage boys.

She had long, flowing, rocks of red hair which was complemented well by the pale colour of her skin, which emphasized the tint to her cheeks. Her eyes were a brilliant shade of blue and her looks were pulled straight from the fantasy of a teenager, inspired by the beauties of the modern age.

Her body was once again something that was crafted by guys, her bust carrying an ample size to it while her hips curled out into a wide behind, all above two long, slender, legs that definitely looked like they belonged on a model. When she was up and about their android would certainly look like a model.

Up and about was an important distinction. While at the time she may have looked like a woman she was not currently acting like one; in fact she wasn’t acting anyway at all. While they had managed to build a robot that looked perfectly human they didn’t have the power to create life. However while perfect artificial intelligence was still beyond them they did have another plan in mind.

“So is she gonna work?”

“Of course she’ll work, you’ll see. We just need to implement somebody into her to get this job done and that person will be you!”

“Me!?” Thomas complained as his partner pointed straight to him, “Why me?”

“We’re scientists Tom, we need to test out our own inventions. That’s how all the greats tested their experiments and their theories.”

“But why does it have to be me who does it? Why can’t you do it?”

“Hey I didn’t need to ask for your help on this product. Think of this as your payment for getting to take part in this world changing invention.”

While the boys couldn’t make her come to life they had the idea of putting life into her. Their idea was to put the consciousness of a real person into the android. Rather than creating a robot with artificial intelligence they would instead be creating a person with a robot body. Their invention could make such a difference to the world. It would change the very fabric of the world, no longer would people be defined by the body they were born in.

Thomas rolled his eyes as his, as always, bossy partner tried to push him about.

“Well if this was your plan from the start you could have mentioned it sooner.”

“Now now, less complaining and more optimism. Think of it, you could be the revolutionary first person to experience our innovation. Your name will go down in history!”

While Thomas could be considered enthusiastic, Simon fitted more towards the mad scientist stereotype that liked to be portrayed in media. There was no real way that Tom was going to be able to defeat him in any sort of argumentative discussion, there was only ever going to be one winner.

“Fine, fine,” Thomas sighed out. He knew the dangers that were present but this was something the two had worked on together, they had to believe it would work. “I’ll do it then; let’s set the machine up.”


The lights around the room were flashing as the machine rumbled, shaking objects all around the lab. Thomas was hooked up to their android woman as Simon was working on the computer, readying up the switch to transport his partner’s mind into that of their robot.

“Are you ready Tom?” he called out over the swirl of energy surging through the machine.

“I think…” Thomas muttered as he gripped tightly down on the arms of his chair, nails sinking in deep. He thought that this would be safe, he’d helped to design this entire machine after all, but now that it was staring him right in the face he wasn’t feeling quite as confident.

“Well I’ll start it after a count of three. Three. Two…” before he went any further with the count he flicked the switch and began the transformation, Tom’s word going white suddenly as his conscious was sent from his own body and was loaded into the body of their android creation.

A surge of electricity fluttered through the air as a faint trail of smoke fluttered upwards under the flickering lights which were only slowly beginning to return to normal. There was no movement between the two bodies as Simon pulled his goggles back up onto the top of his head, looking over the quiet scene.

“Hello? Did it work?” he called out, waiting for any sign of life.

Suddenly movement as a body sat up in the middle of the lab and it was the one they’d been hoping for. The one who sat up was Tom but not within his own body, it was within the body of the android woman the two of them had created.

“Huh? What happened? Did it work?”

“Can’t you hear that girly voice? You’re damn right it worked!”

He was right. It wasn’t Tom’s normal voice which came out when he spoke, it was soft and feminine, just like one would expect from such a beautiful woman.

It was impossible to calm down with the full knowledge of what had just happened, the experiment was a success. Tom rose up his hands and looked at them. They were so small and slender, his nails long. These weren’t the hands of a guy, these were a woman’s.

He reached down and felt over his body. Even though he’d only just had his mind transplanted inside it already felt like his own when he dragged his hands down his frame. It was so strange for something which should have been so alien to feel so right.

“This is amazing,” he squeaked out in his now female voice, “I feel just like I’m me. Even though I know this isn’t actually my body is still feels completely normal.”

“You can’t even tell you’re an android?”

“Not at all. I don’t know what being a woman feels like, well I don’t know what being anything but a human feels like but I feel human. I just feel normal, there is no way to get around it.”

Simon checked at the screen, tapping away at the buttons of the computer keyboard as he checked over the vital signs and other readings.

“These readings are normal as well. This is even better than I possibly imagined. We’ll have to do some more testing. If this is a success then we could be making millions. We’ll go down in history as the forces which changed the world!”

There he went ahead with his over the top rambling and generally creepy habits but he was right at least, they needed to keep up with the tests. The power to transplant somebody's mind into a robot’s body, it was incredible stuff.

“How long do you think this will take? I don’t feel that great leaving my body just sitting there. I don’t want something to go wrong with it.”

“It’ll be fine! Besides if something goes wrong you can just use this one instead.”

“You know that doesn’t make me feel any better.”

“I was just being honest. Stop worrying about it and think of our future! This is more important.”

Simon came in close and started studying her body, making sure everything was working and moving properly. With their android simply being a prop it’d only been natural to leave her naked. She was a robot, there wasn’t a need to dress her up, nobodies modesty was being bothered. This was before Thomas had his mind implemented into the robot however. Once he’d been placed inside, suddenly his mind started to wander through some different thoughts.

Even though he was aware that the body wasn’t really his, being inspected so closely, in the nude, it made him feel uncomfortable.

“Could you stop putting your hands on me like that,” Thomas complained at the way he was being manhandled around.

“No.”

“What? But I asked!”

“And? I can’t allow my research to be interrupted by your cold feet. Now stop acting like a baby and allow me to continue studying your changes.”

Simon took a pen from his top pocket and flicked the end across one of Thomas’ newly exposed nipples, making a gasp squeal from his lips.

“What was that for!?”

“Hmm sensitivity seems to be working just fine.”

He went and did it again, Thomas slapping the pen from his hand and sending it flying across the room.

“I mean it, knock it off and put me back in my body, now.”

“But-”

“I don’t want to hear your excuses. Go and change me back, right now.”

Simon rolled his eyes and let out a large sigh, “Fine, fine. I’ll go do it right now. Just sit right there and let me work the machine.”

Thomas laid back down in place. He was glad, being suddenly stuck in somebody else's body with his own still sitting there was a very weird feeling that he couldn’t get past. The sooner he was back into his own body the better. However he was unaware that Simon had something else in mind.

While Thomas was unaware, simply waiting to be changed back, Simon was in full control of the machine and also the programming for the android. He hadn’t let his partner in on a secret yet, there may have been some other reasons for this transformation process that he hadn’t let him in on. Simon didn’t change their bodies and instead opened another window on the computer, one about the settings on their android.

It wasn’t like his brain had been taken out and put into the android woman, Thomas may have been inhabiting the bot but his insides were still robotic, including his mind as well. Thomas’ mind was being read as a series of ones and zeroes and anybody with the right software could mess around with them.

Simon began to tap away at the computer keyboard and begin the transformation he’d secretly been planning. The first change he had to make was a very obvious one; could he make it so that Thomas didn’t know that was an android’s body. Could he make Thomas believe it was his real body?

“I’ll change you back on the count of three.”

“That’s what you said last time.”

“Well I really mean it this time! Three. Two…”

That was as far as he needed to go before he pressed down a button on the computer and blacked Thomas out, rebooting his body so the changes would take place in his mind.

He waited patiently for his companion to stir again, the wait feeling like forever until that android body sat back up in the middle of the lab.

“Huh? What happened?” that feminine voice flowed out. That was the expected bit, still nothing had been proven.

“So? Did it work!?” the impatient mad scientist quickly asked, Thomas’ face one of confusion.

“Huh? Did what work?”

“You know. You asked me to put you back into your body.”

Thomas blinked in a show of confusion before looking down, over his own body; that female, android, body.

“Well this is my body clearly. Wait a second, why am I naked!?”

Simon’s insides squealed with joy. It had been a complete success. Thomas really believed that that android body was his own. The excitement was sending shivers racing through his body.

“Tell me, what’s your name!?”

Thomas tilted his head as he was busy covering his naked body, “What? You know my name, are you high or something?”

“Just tell me your name, please!”

“Tanya of course. What’s wrong with you?”

That was it, that was the name he inputted into the machine. Everything that he’d inputted in had been completely taken in as fact. He really was a genius being able to create something this amazing. He began to cackle out manically at his own brilliance. His plan had worked perfectly.

There was still more to do though. He’d done what he’d dreamt of doing for so long, he’d managed to craft himself the perfect android woman who he could mold into his own personally slice of heaven. If he could change her mind to make believe a fake name and a fake body, then just how far could he push her programming.

“Simon!” the former Thomas, now Tanya, yelled out. “You still haven’t told me why I’m naked.”

A wide grin spread across the lips of the cackling madman as he began tapping away on his keyboard again, putting a new command into the mind of his robot creation.

“What? Is it weird to be naked in front of your boyfriend?”

By the time his words reached her the command had already registered into her brain. Simon wasn’t just her friend, Simon was her lover. A gasp popped from her lips.

“Well no… but that doesn’t explain why I’m naked!”

“Aww did you forget? It’s because seeing me got you all horny and you were going to masturbate for me, in the middle of my lab.”

It may not have actually been their lab and was simply one they were borrowing from the university but it didn’t matter, it was their domain and a simple tapping of the keyboard once again made his words seemingly fact. He didn’t have the strength to alter memories but he could simply insert readings, change figures. Where her database labeled her name he simply altered it. Where it listed relationships he altered it and where it listed arousal levels, he rose it straight up high.

Tanya began to feel the heat wash over her quickly, whimpers pouring from her thick lips as the felt a tingle from down below. Their android had been created to be as realistic as possible, right down to the senses; Tanya could still feel arousal.

She bit down on her bottom lip as she couldn’t deny the lust that was coursing through her artificial veins. Her nipples stiffened and her insides ached to be touched. There was no reason to doubt his words when she was feeling so unbelievably horny. With her figures raised so high it was really no wonder.

“I-I can’t believe I’m doing this.”

“Oh yeah,” Simon said as he moved into the data about her personality, adding a new entry into the list in the form of pervert, “You’re a really slutty girl, you do stuff like this all the time, don’t try to deny it.”
 

Feelings of shyness hiding away arousal soon melted into total lustful perversion, Tanya grinning as she spread her legs apart on the counter she was sitting on. The artificial juices dripped out of her snatch, fingers wandering down her body to stroke the pink slit.

“Guilty,” she moaned out with a large grin as slowly she caressed down over her pussy. “I know it’s wrong but it just feels too good.”

Having a woman masturbating openly in front of you would be enough to drive any boy wild but Simon was doing his best to keep his composure. This wasn’t just any woman after all, this was a stunning android that he’d created and had trapped his partner’s mind inside of.

“Yes you’re such a horny girl,” he snorted out as he continued to mess around with her data. There was so much he could do with this. He could remove pesky interests that didn’t fit his new toy like studying and instead replace them with much more important things like sex and looking good. The more he changed, the more sexualized Tanya became.

She moaned, hanging her head back as her toes curled up, furiously rubbing at the burning fire between her spread thighs, juices gushing down and bathing the counter below in a small puddle of juice. Thoughts of research, science, innovations, all of it was being pulled out of her being and replaced with thoughts of handbags, makeup and cock stirring up her insides. It wasn’t just anybodies in particular either, it was Simon’s.

“Simon”, she moaned out breathily, her fingers flicking from side to side, stirring up her burning core, “Do you wanna, like, have sex?”

“Soon sexy soon, I just need to finish off my work.” It was very important work. He was turning the once brilliant student scientist into a lusty, horny, bimbo slut.

All of his intellectual interests were being deleted one by one and replaced with something much more fitting to somebody with a sexual body. From now on all of his interests would be about looking good and feeling good.

Simon felt a great amount of power when he stumbled across the figure for IQ. Thomas had had such a high IQ. Three figures, he was a real genius; it took a real genius to be able to help with the invention of such a sophisticated and lifelike android yet it took a real fool to be tricked so easily and trapped in her shell. Simon took pride in being able to wipe away that one hundred thirty figure and replace it with a figure just over half the amount. There was only room for one genius around these parts.

“Like how long are you gonna be?” Tanya drolled out slowly as she panted, continuing to grind her fingers needily into her dripping mound, making the tips glisten in juices. She’d became such a slutty bimbo girl so quickly, her entire pattern of speech and her mannerisms had changed completely.

“There is no need to be impatient my dear,” Simon said as he finally dragged himself away from the machine. Her eyes lit up in joy at his approach, naturally, presenting herself openly for him. The transformation really was too much.

Simon had never been with a woman before but he’d done extensive research for the moment, and the large amount of experimental chemicals he’d pumped into his body had enlarged both his size and his stamina into one that could not be overlooked.

Tanya squealed happily as he zipped open his pants and let his gentlemen freely expose itself, the slutty android covering her lips with his glistening fingers.

“Wow it’s so big,” she squealed out in awe, her eyes locking onto the size of his cock. Somehow she knew this was big, much bigger than the only over cock she could faintly remember in her memories.

“That’s right, I’m so big, big enough to make a slutty andro… I mean girl like you go wild.”

“Please,” she begged, suckling on her fingertips, “Please stir up my insides.”

“Oh no, no, not like this. You seem to be caring too much about your own pleasure. Being a bimbo means the most important thing for you must be your man’s pleasure and remind me, who is your man?”

That data had already been inputted into her mind, she knew exactly who her man was and she could not fault his words, she was being a very selfish girl.

“You, you’re my man!”

“That’s right, now I want you to service me, pleasure me, before I even think about using you.”

Tanya as she opened those thick lips wide and wrapped them around the head of his awaiting cock. The bimbo mindset had been driven into her artificial mind and her knew exactly how he had to go about servicing. She made out messily with the tip, suckling, as she slowly rocked her head forward and back, pleasing that stiff manhood.

Her tongue brushed up along the underside of his glans, moans vibrating down his rigid length as she cared for him in the hot, wet, confines of her worshipping mouth.

She was learning the role that a bimbo had to serve. She couldn’t be too preoccupied with her own pleasure, hoping that her man was sate it for her. Her pleasure had to be her man’s pleasure, the more pleasure he was feeling the more enjoyable it had to feel to her.

There was no orgasmic bliss from grinding her plump lips along his throbbing girth but it gave her an overwhelming sense of duty. This was her role and she was fulfilling it correctly, she was being a good girl.

Simon’s breathing grew very heavy as he was pleasured with her suckling mouth, hot drool bathing his engrossed shaft. This was like his own personal slice of heaven, he could feel her touches building up the surge of energy from deep within; there was no way he was going to be able to fight against it.

Suddenly he gripped around her head with his hands, fingers grasping in tightly as he pushed forward and arched his back, grunting outwards as the pulses rippled through his core.

“Oh oh oh I’m cumming I’m cumming, you did such a good job now drink it all down, I can’t hold it for any longer.”

His foot began tapping down on the floor as he stopped trying to hold back and just let his creamy filling spray out down the throat of his android love slave, releasing a huge, chunky, hot helping of his thick seed for her to gulp down. Her interests had already been modified to include swallowing which meant that when she got a mouthful of cum, there was only one place it was going to go.

Slowly he slipped his shaft back, the glisten of white still dribbling from the tip as Tanya moaned and slowly gobbled up the thick helping in her mouth, throating bulging out as the mixture came flowing down, the slutty android savoring every moment.

She looked up to Simon with her big blue eyes and a trickle of white dribbling down over her lips, “Like, did I do good?”

Tanya had done so well that he could no longer control himself. She had a pussy that felt just like the real thing and he had to test it. He lifted her body and threw her back along the counter top, pinning her down like an animal possessed. He’d gone wild with lust for her perfect, realistic, body. Nobody would ever know she was an android, they’d simply believe she was an angel.

He grinded himself into her dripping entrance while she moaned out and rocked forward and back, her toes curling and her fingers dragging through her long blonde locks. Juices were already pouring down around her lap meaning that squeezing inside and claiming her was simply too easy.

“Now I’ll give you what you want,” Simon grunted before he slid his hips forwards and buried himself into her perfect hole. It was so tight yet soft, offering the perfect mix of resistance yet with a welcoming embrace; he could get addicted to this.

With her body pinned below him he began to unleash his primal desires down into her body, thrusting in bliss as his cock throbbed readily in her amazing insides. Hot moans poured from her lips as he wasn’t the only one who was enjoying their rough session, her legs wrapping up around his back as her body was on fire.

“Yes I wanted it so bad, like you’re too amazing!” she moaned out as she began to show the white of her eyes as he took her with all the intensity his body could muster. It may have been his first time using a woman, even if it was one he’d made for himself as his own persona property, but that didn’t mean he was going to give it any less than his powerful ass.

Their bodies clapped together, her ass being made to glow from the slaps of his balls spanking into her with every swing of his hips down, drilling deep within her perfect insides that acted as a sleeve, squeezing and milking his rod until there was nothing left to give but that was fine by Simon, he was going to give her his all. She was an android, pregnancy was the one thing she couldn’t do which meant he was free to release every drop he wished into her.

His balls throbbed as he felt his orgasm building to limits he didn’t know his body could reach. Robots may have been safe from impregnation but that didn’t mean his body didn’t want to give it a go.

“This is it, this is what you needed, this is what you begged for. Here comes my cum, let it bathe your pussy, let it mark you as my toy.”

Their two bodies pressed together tightly, locked together as he did what he claimed he would and began to release, painting her insides white in the colour of his jizz. His orgasm was huge, it was explosive and it was all being pumped into the insides of his bimbo toy. This was going to be her job from now on. The perfect body he’d crafted, the mind of his rival stolen and modified, all to make this slave for his use. There was no greater satisfaction.

His orgasm seemed to go on forever but eventually he was done and her insides were marked in his scent, marked with his seed. She gasped, even if she didn’t need to breath her body acted as one would, trembles coursing all the way through her body.

“Like I love you so much,” Tanya groaned out as the thick cum bubbled up and poured from her used pussy, Simon leaning down to kiss her lips as he draped his coat over the mannequin which had been lying unnoticed to their side.

“Me too Tanya, and now you’ll be mine forever.”
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