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About

 

This comprehensive collection of six stories brings you the complete Hotwired experience. It contains the prequel, all four parts of the story and User Friendly, an extra spicy and previously unpublished epilogue as a special bonus!

 

Hotwired is a sci-fi android harem adventure series featuring hot robotic women (and an insatiable professor) showing a lucky young man named Blake how to give it to them the way they deserve!

 

In this book you will find:

 

Insert Firmware

 

My friend warned me about her…

 

I just started university yesterday and my ridiculously hot robotic engineering professor has already enlisted my help with a side project. When I realize that the extracurricular activity she is referring to is in my pants, I’m totally on board! My first time with a beautiful, experienced older woman like her? Yes, please!

 

But I quickly learn that Professor Flint has quite a few secret projects that seem like they could be really dangerous. I promised to keep her secrets, but I find myself wishing that I listened to my friend. I’m not sure what I’ve gotten myself into and I’m starting to get the impression that she is some kind of mad scientist…

 

 

Hard Drive

 

AI gone wild!

 

On just my second day of university, the gorgeous and possibly mad genius Professor Sherry Flint blessed me with my first time in her private lab. With this “baseline” fresh in my mind, I’m now supposed to go on a date with Faye. You know… give her a test run. Then I have to report my experience to the professor. I wonder if I will get good grades for this?

 

Faye happens to be a prototype of an invention she calls EMMA, an Emotional Matrix Model Android. The glowing lights under her skin aside, she looks and acts incredibly human. She avoids the uncanny valley so easily that I begin to wonder if the feelings she expresses so convincingly are real. She’s meant to be a toy, a pleasure machine, right?

 

She can’t really feel love, can she?

 

 

Load Overflow

 

Could the alluring EMMAs be dangerous?

 

Professor Flint is called away to deal with an emergency. On her way out, the professor hastily hands me the keys to her latest EMMA model and instructs me to take her out for a “test run”.

 

Dove is a gorgeous, curvy, raven-haired android who is running some experimental and untested software. With a sweet name like Dove, surely nothing will go wrong while the professor is away, right?

 

 

Unzip Package

 

We have to find Dove! Something is wrong with her, I know she’s just scared and she didn’t mean to hurt me.

 

We’re going to need help, so Professor Flint brings a new EMMA online. I’m instantly enamored with Brigid, a redheaded goddess of an android programmed to hunt Dove down and bring her home. While I know now is not the time for fun, I can’t stop myself from thinking about the dirty things I want to do to Brigid.

 

Now mysterious men in suits are becoming interested in what’s happening and I’m getting really worried. Are we going to find Dove before the authorities do?

 

 

Deep Code Injection

 

We found Dove, but men in black suits are following us and Sherry is nowhere to be found. When I finally get a reprieve from all the excitement, I discover a unique new android in the lab.

 

This gorgeous and mysterious EMMA seems quite different than the others. She introduces herself as Maeve, but when I decide to take her for a playtest things are not as they seem!

 

 

User Friendly

 

I'm the luckiest freshman ever: five gorgeous women all want me.

 

Four beautiful, highly-advanced androids plus their creator, my hot robotics teacher are the perfect girlfriends.

 

However, when they all start competing for my attention, I stem the tide of jealousy by teaching them an important lesson that cooperation is the best way forward…
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Insert Firmware

 

<bro DO NOT get alone with prof flint. I know she’s hot but she’s trouble!!!

I stared at the odd text message as the bus trundled down the street with the windows rattling and it’s occupants swaying sleepily. I wanted to respond, but didn’t know what to say because I already knew that I wasn’t going to listen. It was too late for me, nothing was going to keep me away from her.

It was only the second day of my robotics engineering course and I was excited to see my gorgeous new teacher again. She was amazing and beautiful, I could easily stare at her and listen to her talk while she pointed at a chalkboard all day. I only met her yesterday, but I already dreamed about her as I slept. It wasn’t even a filthy dream, I just dreamed about her beautiful face as she smiled and talked to me emphatically. I even told my friend Justin about her, but his reactions were disappointing and not at all what I expected. He seemed really upset when I mentioned her, but I was both incredulous and apprehensive as I considered the last text message he sent me. 

Trouble? Maybe I want to get in a bit of trouble with her…, I mused silently and smirked to myself.

I got off the bus and made my way across the university parking lot, wondering what Justin meant with this cryptic warning of his. Not wanting to miss a single minute in class with Professor Flint, I had arrived early so I walked idly as I wrote a text back to him.

>why what happened??

Satisfied that I had finally responded, I stuffed my phone into my pants pocket and straightened my posture. It was a beautiful day and being outside felt good. The slight breeze was invigorating. I held my head up high and took a refreshing breath as I walked. The sky was a clear, peaceful blue and somewhere there was a songbird madly going through it’s entire repertoire. I wondered what inspired a creature to be so noisy and how this didn’t give them headaches from shouting all day. 

I yanked the university door open, pausing briefly to hold it open for someone behind me. I followed the same route to my Modern Robotics class that I discovered the previous day, not wanting to get lost again. Students and teachers milled about getting their days started, each with their own tasks and schedules to adhere to. I saw several people holding trendy-looking coffee cups and I resolved that I would figure out where they came from.

There were other lost freshmen other than myself, so at least I wasn’t alone in getting turned around and needing help. Some helpful clipboard-carrying volunteer students prowled the halls wearing identical t-shirts, eager to pounce on new students and help them find their way around. I knew they were just trying to help, but they felt aggressive and I avoided them as much as I could. 

The campus felt alive and busy, filled with interesting people and distractions. I was only interested in seeing one person, however. The university was huge and sprawling, so it took a few minutes, several turns and a flight of stairs to find the correct room again. I only had to backtrack once in my quest to find it so I did get a little lost, much unlike the previous day when I became hopelessly lost and had to ask someone for directions.

Finally I found the right room. There were a few familiar faces gathering in small groups outside, so I felt confident I was correct as I made a beeline for the entrance. On my first day, I timidly pried the door open but today I pulled it open with confidence like I owned the place. The room wasn’t large, just a blackboard and desk at the front, with a five-by-six grid of student desks facing forward. 

I stopped in the doorway to survey the room. Other students were milling about and conversing, cliques already forming. I wasn’t trying to join in with any of them, because I was only interested in our professor. I didn’t see her anywhere, so at least I didn’t miss anything.

I heard the door open behind me and I felt a warm waft of air laced with an intoxicating perfume pass over me and cause the hair on my arms to stand up. I already knew it was her before I even saw her, I froze in place and my heart skipped a beat as I felt her presence. She passed close by me and brushed the sleeve of my t-shirt as she went, so I resolved never to wash that shirt ever again. Her blonde curls flowed lazily as she walked, her hips swaying in a no-nonsense manner with a hypnotic bounce that jiggled her behind slightly. Her curves were unforgettable and I almost couldn’t believe that she was real. 

The stunning, incorrigible Professor Sherry Flint.

I melted a little inside and inhaled the sweet air that she graced with her passing as I drifted dreamily over to a seat in the front row. Professor Flint placed her bag on her desk, smiling pleasantly as she went about her business.

My desk was just a simple writing surface with a hinge to allow one easier access to the chair. I lifted the top, sat down and started rummaging through my backpack as I dumbly watched Professor Flint pulling papers and books out of her fine leather briefcase. Just seeing her put me in a mild state of shock.

The older woman had such a smooth, adorable face for a woman her age. She wore thin, black rimmed glasses and tastefully applied makeup with an eye-catching red lipstick as the cherry on top. Her golden curls bounced lazily around her shoulders as she neatly arranged her materials on her desk. She wore a baby blue camisole top with a long, high-waisted gray skirt that hugged her hips and thighs. She had curves that could render a man helpless. My eyes traced them upwards until they settled on her full, round bosom. Reducing her to just her appearance wasn’t fair, since I knew how very smart she was but one simply could not ignore her overwhelming physical beauty. 

Be cool.

After three attempts, I produced a working pen from my bag and I reminded myself once again to throw the useless ones away. I quickly arranged my backpack under my seat and folded the desktop down to hide my physical excitement at seeing my cherished professor again. I slapped my notebook down onto the surface and I looked away from her with a blush, suddenly feeling very much like the virgin I was. 

Of course, getting a boner in the front row. Not nightmare fuel at all.

I felt a vibration. Grateful for the distraction, I fished my phone out of my pocket and I found Justin’s reply to my earlier text. I hesitated before opening it, unsure if I wanted to accept his negativity while I was currently busy eyeballing my very hot professor.

<school buried it, we’re not supposed to say sht. just DONT help her w her ‘research’ fr I MEAN IT

I nodded, acknowledging that I already knew I didn’t want to read that message. He was insisting that I stay away from Professor Flint, but I already knew that was impossible. She was my teacher, so staying away from her would result in a failed class. With slight annoyance I silenced my phone, turned the screen off and shoved the phone back in my pocket. I was certain Justin was being overly dramatic, especially since he wouldn’t actually explain why I should avoid Professor Flint. 

When I looked up, she was leaning on her desk and watching me with an adorable smile on her face. I mean, she was looking right at me. In what was a short but very intense moment that seemed to take forever, she bit her lower lip and then dragged her it back out sensually. Her eyelashes fluttered down and then back up to my face as she gave me a once-over. My heart thudded in my chest as I stared back at her like an idiot. 

Did I just imagine that?, I thought desperately as my mind raced. Did she just notice that I am… excited? Oh god, why did I have to sit in the front row?

Her cleavage was grandly apparent as she leaned forward and I was unable to maintain her gaze, so I looked away with a stupid grin and blushed even harder. I heard her chuckle quietly, a sweet sound but I hated myself for being shy and I felt like I was about to burst into flames. 

Be cooler than this!

“Welcome back to Modern Robotics 101,” Professor Flint announced clearly over the din as she looked at the watch on her wrist. “Everybody sit down now and let’s get going.”

I felt relief once her focus wasn’t solely on me, and I was able to relax a little. 

She waited patiently as the cacophony of voices died down amongst the sound of desks, backpack zippers and scattered conversations ending. Once underway, Professor Flint conducted the class as a lecture so I took as many notes as I could and I was grateful that I could look at her again. Judging from the groans and other noises that the class made, most of the students did not expect the information she covered to be as heavy as it was. Surely, the class was intense, but I still found it all very interesting. I wasn’t sure how the class could think that robotics would be an easy class, but I didn’t have a hard time paying attention at all. The professor being a total bombshell certainly helped.

Professor Flint kept throwing little glances at me throughout the class, at one point I think she even gave me a smile. I hoped I wasn’t imagining these things and I started to formulate a plan to talk to her. As the ninety-minute lecture came to a close, relief flooded through the class. It was like an oppressive weight was lifted and everyone breathed a collective sigh of relief, gathering their things up quickly and starting to flee the room.

“The weekly labs will involve actual soldering,” Professor Flint raised her voice to be heard over the stampede. “Please remember that there will be a ‘no-extensions’ policy!”

I abandoned my backpack and possessions, leaving the classroom to visit a vending machine I had seen earlier and anxiously bought a bottle of water. To get back inside, I had to battle my way through the flow of students who were milling out of the room like cattle.

Professor Flint was busily putting papers back into her briefcase, looking just stunning and perfect as I shyly approached her desk. I couldn’t believe how hot she was for an older woman, and it was even more unbelievable to me that I was about to try talking to her.

“Hi Professor Flint, it seemed like your voice was getting tired at the end there,” my voice cracked as I offered her the bottle of water. 

“Ah thank you,” she chuckled and cleared her throat, accepting the gift. “Yeah, I usually bring water but I forgot today.”

“I’m Blake,” I said bashfully as I turned to my desk and bent over to pick up my backpack. “I just wanted to tell you the lecture was very interesting!”

“Blake,” she nodded, as if she were digesting my name. She tossed her hair over her shoulder and took a drink, then she leaned on her desk and cocked her hip to one side. “You might have been the only one taking notes.”

I felt like her curves were driving me crazy, but I pushed on and tried to act like a civilized human. 

“Really?” I said in confusion and averted my eyes from her amazing body. “How could anyone not want to remember this stuff?”

“I know, right?” Professor Flint said with sudden excitement as she leaned forward, but then she calmed herself and appeared thoughtful. “Say, would you like to see something I’ve been working on? But only if you promise not to tell anyone about it. It’s kind of… a secret.”

She wants to show me a secret?

I felt a jolt of anxiety, Justin’s urgent but vague warning flashing through my thoughts. He tended to overreact and he never specified why I should stay away from her, so I couldn’t really convince myself to take him seriously. She was nice and she seemed to like me, so I shook off Justin’s negativity and pushed through my usual cloud of nervous resistance.

“Well,” I said with a smile. I paused to swallow, my throat suddenly very dry. “Yeah, that would be cool!”

I could hear Justin’s voice screaming at me in my head but he sounded very, very far away with every passing second. Professor Flint hopped excitedly as I answered, seeing her so happy and jiggling like that just completely overrode all the previous warnings I had received that day. It was suddenly impossible for me to do anything but give her what she wanted. 

“Great!” the professor beamed happily at me, her smile erasing every last thought of Justin and danger from my mind. “Just let me get my shit together here.”

It felt strange to suddenly hear her swear so casually, I wasn’t expecting that but I brushed it off quickly because I wanted to seem mature like her. There was a silence that made me feel a little awkward as she shuffled all of her things neatly into her briefcase. I looked around and realized that the classroom was already empty.

“Everybody really wanted to get out of here quick, huh?” I mused out loud. 

Professor Flint just smiled and shook her head as she arranged the contents of her bag.

“Okay, all done,” she smiled at me as she pulled the long strap of her briefcase over her shoulder, then excitedly jostled my arm. “I love being in my lab, let’s go!” 

Her energy was infectious as Professor Flint led the way, pushing the door open confidently and making a hard left. She walked at a brisk pace, like she had no time to waste. My heart pounded and I fought to calm myself.

How could someone so nice and beautiful be dangerous at all? Just be cool! 

I couldn’t believe that she was talking to me, let alone actually wanting to hang out with me.

I stepped up my pace to match hers, but she still pulled ahead of me. I watched her round behind swaying as she walked, her tight skirt hugging her thighs in the most tantalizing way. She looked back at me over her shoulder, past her blonde curls with a sweet, knowing smile. I felt like I truly would have done anything for her in that moment.

In my heady, distracted state, I lost track of where we were headed after only a few minutes. I looked around, trying to regain my bearings. Even the colours painted on all the walls were different, an old colour scheme that fell out of use and was never updated. We were in some less frequented part of the school, a place where the dim lighting flickered and the lockers lining the hallways seemed grimy. Only spiders and dust bunnies knew that we were there. 

“This isn’t the lab the class will be using,” Professor Flint said as a disclaimer when she paused by an unmarked door to browse her set of keys. “The school lets me use this area for my… extra projects.”

“That’s nice of them,” I said absently as I looked around, trying to figure out where we were. 

“Come on,” the professor said, unlocking the door and bouncing enthusiastically inside. “I’ve wanted to show somebody this for a while!”

My arms fell slack and I allowed my backpack to slip off my shoulders as I entered the room, catching the strap with one hand before it fell to the floor. Sherry swiftly closed and locked the door behind me, which I didn’t give a second thought because I was too amazed at the sight of her impressive private laboratory. 

To my untrained eyes, the whole room was a confusing blend of chaos and order. Bundles of wires were strewn all across the room, both overhead and taped to the floor in bundles. It was partly a mess with half-assembled electronics, wires, circuit boards, several jointed objects jury-rigged in strange ways and tools scattered across a few tables in the middle of the room. The well-organized outside edges of the room were lined with neatly maintained computer stations, blinking lights, displays and large, oddly shaped devices with mysterious purposes. The entire room just hummed with power, idle machinery and cooling fans. There was something oddly organic about all the machinery and electronics in the room.

I hung up my backpack on a hook beside the door. When I was able to peel my eyes off the spectacle of all the strange equipment, I looked at Professor Flint in stunned confusion.

“Cool, isn’t it?” the professor was grinning and she gazed around the room at her own work. “Thanks for coming to check it out, I really don’t get to share this with many people. Remember, you have to keep quiet about this.”

“What—” I stumbled over my words, looking around again and raising my palms to the room. “What is all—what do you do in here?”

“Androids,” she said with a grin, interlacing her fingers together and practically vibrating with excitement. “I’m building actual, smart, people-shaped robots!”

“You did all of this… by yourself?” I said in wonder, my eyes filled with sight after sight of things I had never seen before. 

“Of course,” Professor Flint said. “You can’t forget that  you can’t talk to anyone about this stuff. Trust me, I’m going to get filthy rich with this technology, but at this stage I’m going to need some help.”

In hindsight, I realize she was hinting to me that she wanted my help but I was too stunned by everything to register it. I tried to find a response but my jaw only flapped noiselessly as I eyeballed the wide variety of technology in the room. I noticed the name EMMA scrawled in big letters across one corner of the blackboard, with the rest of the space filled with complicated calculations and notes. The walls were covered with diagrams and blueprints, detailing things that I had no hope of understanding.

“This is real pioneer stuff, nobody in the world is doing what I’m doing in here. I have some great frames now, power sources and I already have a pretty good AI going for them,” she continued rapidly. “I just need some help with adjustments and testing. That’s where you come in.”

“Me?” I said in surprise as I whirled back around to face her. “How can I possibly help with stuff like this?”

“Don’t worry! You’re going to get rich too, as my playtester,” she said, placing her hands on her hips and pushing her plump bosom out towards me. “But first, it seems like you’re going to need a proper human baseline to start with.”

“Play—” I tried to ask another question, but I was cut off as Professor Flint lunged at me and planted her soft lips firmly against mine.

The kiss was amazing, but I stumbled back a little in surprise before catching myself. She held fast and pressed her large breasts against me. I was a bit taller than her, so she stood on her toes as she leaned into me. Her lips tasted like fruity candy. As her tongue explored mine, my tension melted away and my hands settled gingerly onto her waist. 

“Professor—” I said, managing to pull back slightly. 

“Call me Sherry for now,” she smiled as she looked down, lifted my shirt and began fiddling with my pants. “But in class you should call me professor.”

“Uh, Sherry—” I began to panic a little as her fingers deftly unfastened my belt. “Of course I want to… do stuff with you but… What’s happening?”

“I can tell you’re a virgin,” she said, her voice dripping with honey. “Right?”

My face burned with embarrassment as I replied, “Well, yes—”

“So you’re going to need a baseline for comparison if you’re going to test out my sex bots,” she said as she sent my belt clattering across the lab floor and gave me a sultry smile. “Plus, I love virgins.”

Sex bots?

She was unbuttoning my pants and my body was already visibly excited for her. I couldn’t believe that my fantasy about her was already coming true! It was a strange way for it to happen, but I was absolutely ready to lose my virginity to the sexiest woman I had ever met.

I nervously leaned in to kiss her, now fully accepting her advances and she chuckled with glee as she threw her arms around my neck in embrace. No longer supported in any way, my pants fell to the floor as my hands groped her round ass and hips. My heart pounded and her body felt so good and warm in my hands. My hardening cock pressed against her as she pulled back from our kiss.

“Tell me the truth,” the professor said playfully as she pulled her shirt over her head. “You’ve already masturbated while thinking about me, haven’t you?”

I stared at her large tits, they were so plump and smooth. She somehow had me dead to rights. 

“Yeah,” I nodded, blushing as I opened up to her. “I dreamed about you, so when I woke up I just had to jerk off. You’re incredible, Prof—Sherry…”

“Ha,” she smiled triumphantly as she reached behind herself and unfastened her bra. “I knew it.”

Her tits fell only slightly as they lost support from the bra and she tossed it aside. I was speechless and absorbed in staring at them as she pulled my shirt up over my own head. With a smile, she took my hands and placed them on her beautiful breasts. She watched my face as I fondled her glorious breasts and traced her nipples, causing her to jump and gasp slightly. I inhaled sharply as her fingers brushed the tip of my hard cock through my boxers, which brought a smile to her face. 

“Mmm, this is exciting,” she purred as she hungrily fondled my cock through the fabric. “You’re already so hard for me…”

I felt out of my mind with lust, I was so hard and desperate for her as I leaned in to kiss her again. She laughed happily, pulling my boxers clear of my hard cock as we kissed and dropped them down my legs. I grunted in surprise at the feeling as her warm hand took hold of my shaft.

“That’s a nice, thick cock…” she whispered as I found a zipper at the back of her skirt and she began to massage my shaft. “You want to fuck me, Blake?”

“Yes Sherry,” I groaned, jittering with anticipation as I pulled the zipper down behind her. “I want to fuck you so bad…”

Her long skirt fell to the floor and she looked stunning standing there in her white panties, like something out of my dreams. She stepped out of her dress where it lay crumpled on the floor and smoothly lowered herself to her knees.

I didn’t know what to do, I felt like I should do something but the professor was all the way down on the floor. She confidently took my cock into her mouth, looking up at me with her smoldering blue eyes.

“Oh my god,” I said in surprise at the intense feeling, squeezing my eyes shut as her lips teased the head of my cock. “Wow, Sherry, that’s—”

I just groaned and my heart pounded, a surge of warmth spreading through me. I stared at her dumbly and with nothing else to do, my hands stroked her blonde curls. Her tongue danced around the head of my cock as her head bounced up and down. Her manipulating my tip caused me to moan and twitch.

She seemed amused by my reactions as she skillfully sucked on my cock. She looked up at me with smiling eyes as she licked and sucked on my tip. She teased the head of my cock with her lips, lovingly and patiently taking it into her mouth and as she slowly increased her pace. I just stared at her in amazement, groaning. I was lost in her eyes as I watched her stretch her lips around my very hard cock, teasing my shaft with her wet tongue. Saliva shamelessly dripped down her chin and onto her impressive breasts.

Looking up at me, she held my tip in her mouth and flicked her tongue across the sensitive area on the underside of my cock and my body shuddered with the sensation. She looked so beautiful on her knees with my cock in her mouth, her thick thighs spread beneath her and her heavy bosom jiggling with each movement. 

Her lips then slid all the way down my shaft, finally accepting me fully. 

“Oh shit,” I moaned. “Sherry…”

Her wet mouth was so amazing that I felt delirious and I gripped her head in my hands as I thrust my hips. I just wanted to fuck her mouth and let loose my load, I desired more and more of her as my excitement intensified. Her eyes widened slightly as my cock touched the back of her throat, but her lips held on to me tightly as I pumped my cock into her red lips with more urgency. I groaned, her hot mouth mesmerizing me as I gripped her hair and slid my cock across her soft, wet tongue.

Professor Flint pushed me back, making a sucking noise as my cock wetly popped out of her lips. She wiped her eyes and mouth, then looked up at me with a smile.

“Somebody is excited,” she laughed, taking my hand as she stood up and then sauntered gracefully over to one of the tables. 

“Sorry, I—” I began.

“Shush, you’re doing great! Come,” she said, pulling her panties down teasingly and then bending over the table to let me see her sexy behind. “I think it’s time we move this lesson over here.”

I wordlessly advanced, my hard cock pointing at her. Her tight pussy framed by incredible thighs looked amazing. When I placed my hands on her plump ass cheeks she turned around, hopping up to sit on the table. She spread her legs for me and pulled me in, her warm thighs welcoming me. I ran my hands over them, sliding up the curve of her hips and fondling her plump breasts. 

The smell of her intoxicated me and I looked down as my hard cock touched the warmth of her wet pussy. I was simply amazed that I was about to lose my virginity to such a beautiful woman. 

“Go ahead sweetie,” the professor urged me and stroked my hair. “You can fuck me just like you imagined.”

She was so beautiful and encouraging. As she smiled at me I looked back down, took my cock in my hand and I pushed it right past her glistening, wet pussy lips. I heard her gasp as the head of my cock disappeared easily inside of her, her wetness so slippery and she felt so overwhelmingly warm. It was a surge of sensation that flooded my body and I felt a slight tremor go through Professor Flint as her fingers dug into my forearms.

“Mmm, yeah. Take note of how this feels,” Professor Flint said, taking a deep breath. “Fuck me… like I’m your toy. Like my whole purpose is for your pleasure.”

Her pussy was all I could focus on as I explored her body. It hugged my cock tightly, stretching around my shaft. I groaned, pulling back and pushing into her again, the wetness allowing my cock to slide even deeper inside of her. She was so warm and wet inside, it was like she fit perfectly onto my cock. I couldn’t even begin to fathom my good luck, being allowed to have sex with the sexiest teacher at the university. My whole body felt hot. Each time I thrust, I could work my way deeper inside of her tight pussy.

“Professor,” I grunted as I thrust myself as far into her pussy as I could. “Your pussy is so much better than I imagined!”

“Oh, you’re so hard,” she moaned, gyrating her hips a little as I hilted myself deep inside her again. “Your thick cock feels so good inside me, Blake…”

We kissed deeply as I savored being inside of her warm pussy. I held it there, but the professor wanted more and began to push and pull at me, urging me to move.

“Come on,” she moaned hungrily and rocked her hips. “Fuck me, Blake…”

“Sherry,” I moaned as I picked up the hypnotic movement, thrusting along with her. “You’re going to make me cum if you keep moving like that!”

“I want you to cum,” she whispered into my ear as she leaned forward and held me close. “Fuck me hard and cum inside me Blake…”

I shivered with excitement at her words and I groaned as an intense feeling rose inside of me, a deep urge that words cannot express. Her filthy commands got the best of me and I obeyed her. I pumped my hips against her, her slick folds warmly accepting my cock. I looked down at her pussy and my shaft was soaked with her juices as it plunged into her tight pussy.

Professor Flint leaned back on her hands, watching me with a smile as I thrust eagerly into her. Her large breasts jiggled and drew my attention, so I bent down and took her perfect nipple into my mouth, sucking on it as I wetly thrust into her.

She moaned, rocking her hips in time with my movements. I felt deeply connected to her and my excitement only grew as her pussy clenched and squeezed my cock. Her cheeks were pink and she watched my cock intently as I pounded into her.

“Don’t stop,” she panted, her breaths becoming shorter and ragged. 

There was no way I could stop, anyway. I held her body firmly by the hips as I slapped against her tight pussy with long, full strokes. Wetness covered her thighs and mine. She threw her head back, shaking and moaning loudly as she enjoyed my cock. I felt proud of myself that I could make her feel this way, so I doubled my efforts in slamming my cock into her. I wanted her to feel as good as she made me feel.

“Ohh fuck,” I groaned, helpless with desire for her. 

Clapping noises filled the laboratory as her body began to twitch and shiver as she moaned. Her thighs squeezed me firmly as her body jerked forward and she held me tightly in an embrace as she cried out. Her pussy spasmed on me and I fought to continue fucking her despite how tightly her arms and thighs held me. 

“Oh fuck yes!” she cried out and her pussy spasmed as I felt a heat rising from deep inside of me.

Completely lost in the feel of her body, her warmth, and our closeness, I roughly slammed my cock into her like she asked me to. Squeezing my eyes shut, I savored the feeling and I fucked her like she was mine, my own personal plaything. The heat and building pressure inside of me drove me mad with pleasure. Her legs shook and her quivering, spasming pussy drew my own orgasm quickly to the surface. I gripped her hips as I thrust into her hard and fast, until I could no longer hold back and shot my load deep inside of her warm pussy.

“Oh yes!” she cried out again as I groaned. 

I was flooded with a wave of tingling warmth. My cock spasmed, my whole body jerked forward hard and I buried my face in her shoulder and golden curls as long, hard pulses surged through my body. I kept thrusting, despite suddenly losing all of my rhythm and power. She held me close, moaning and stroking my hair as I sent stream after stream of my hot cum into her. Soon I completely ran out of steam and I deflated, feebly trying to keep fucking her as I rested my head against her ample bosom. 

“That’s good,” she purred into my ear and petted me as my body twitched. “Very good, Blake.”

“Sherry,” I mumbled weakly. “That was amazing!”

“I love the feeling of your hot cum inside me!” she exclaimed. “I came pretty hard too, very well done Blake.”

It felt strange to be commended for a job well done with something like this. I stumbled back a bit as her thighs released me and my cock slipped out of her. I was pretty much dazed, my head spinning with thoughts of finally losing my virginity to such a gorgeous woman. I already wanted to fuck her again.

Sherry, completely naked, trotted over to me and handed me some wet paper towels. I didn’t even realize she had gone to get them.

“You can use this, but there’s a sink over there if you want,” she gestured to one side of the lab as she attempted to clean herself. “Wow babe, you came alot. I’ll be right back!” 

She quickly pulled on a long lab coat and bounced out of the room. I wiped myself and properly cleaned off using water from the sink. Feeling relaxed and refreshed, I found my clothes scattered around the room and pulled them on again. I gathered the professor’s things as well, putting them on the table as neatly as I could. I also decided to clean up the wet spots that we left on the table and floor. 

Soon Sherry returned and she hung up her lab coat by the door, next to my backpack. Her naked breasts bouncing, she trotted over to me and gave me a warm hug. We smiled at each other and she gave me a sweet kiss. I was sure I was in love. Her body felt like it perfectly fit mine as we held each other. She released me, went over to the table and I was granted another opportunity to admire her sexy body. 

“Aw, thanks hun!” she said, gesturing at her neatly arranged clothes and smiling at me.

God, she’s so beautiful.

I tried to etch her perfect naked body into my memory. I watched her dress and she knew it, so she took her time. She made a show out of it for me, like some kind of backwards striptease. We laughed together and I felt that she must be the perfect woman. 

What could Justin have against her?

“Sherry, I can’t believe I’m getting turned on watching you put clothes on,” I joked. “Seems backwards.”

She laughed and winked at me, making a final adjustment to her camisole before grabbing her lab coat again. Then she grabbed a second one, tossing it over to me.

“Now I can show you what I’m working on! Put this on,” she said excitedly as she put on her own coat. “Good to make a habit of wearing a lab coat when working with sensitive stuff like this.”

“How sensitive is it?” I wondered aloud as I curiously pulled on the long, white coat. 

“Just… don’t touch anything yet,” she said. “Her skin is still curing, but she’ll be ready really soon.”

“Okay, no problem,” I said but I had a strange feeling in the pit of my stomach. 

Skin?

“There’s still some nanobots unaccounted for,” she said offhandedly as she led me to one side of the lab. “So, yeah. Seriously, don’t touch anything over here for now.”

“What happens if I, uh… touch nanobots?” my voice cracked nervously as my eyes darted around in sudden concern, pointlessly searching for the tiny elusive creatures.

I jammed my hands into my lab coat pockets, so I wouldn’t accidentally touch and subsequently get eaten alive by any rogue nanobots. 

“Oh, those little buggers?” she chuckled. “Trust me, they’ll let you know!”

Instead of elaborating on that, she stifled what was apparently a cackle and pulled a curtain aside that I didn’t even notice was there earlier. 

“Meet Faye!” Professor Flint announced, beaming with pride and gesturing grandly at her creation.

To my great surprise, there stood an eerily beautiful naked woman. 

“What?” I said and stumbled backwards a step, completely unsure of how I should react. “What am I looking at? Is she okay?”

“She’s okay, she’s Faye!” the professor laughed at her own rhyme. “Faye is my first totally stable Emotional Matrix Model Android, or EMMA for short.”

“Stable?” I pried, my anxiety picking up on the key word. “So, there were unstable ones?”

“Erm,” she mumbled with a shrug. “AI like this is an iterative process, can’t make an omelet without breaking a few eggs…”

“What’s the story with those ones?” I insisted. 

“They were unstable,” Professor Flint said, sounding annoyed. “They went a little berserk, okay? It happens. When you put a ghost in the shell, problems should be expected. But that’s a story for another day. Faye here is the perfect sex bot and we don’t need to worry one bit about those incidents happening again.”

I was still worried. 

Berserk… sex bot… incidents?

“What incidents?” I asked one more time, but I had already given up hope that she would tell me. “She really looks human…”

The EMMA quietly stood perfectly still with her arms out in an A-pose and her eyes closed. She had wavy, shoulder-length blonde hair like the professor but more pale, almost white. She had an ample bosom and sexy hips, also not unlike the professor’s. In fact, she looked very similar to Professor Flint although the face itself was different, but she was wearing red lipstick like the professor. She looked oddly beautiful and serene, standing there as if asleep and awaiting the kiss of a prince to awaken her. It was such a strange feeling to be seeing something like this up close. I was so conflicted and confused at this novel technology. 

“Isn’t Faye gorgeous?” the professor smiled adoringly at her pet project, ignoring my previous question. “You’re going to love her.”

Upon my second take, I realized that the android didn’t really look entirely human. Despite being completely covered in a layer of something closely resembling skin, there were some strange features that set her apart. The biggest clue should have been the myriad of painful-looking wires plugged into the back and side of her head, neck and fingertips as she slept. There was an open area on her head where some cables plugged in, revealing a metal skull and several small pulsing and blinking LED lights. Faint, intricate circles, dots and lines traced all over her body that resembled pale blue circuitry under her skin. There were some other obvious lines on her that cut deep into her skin and appeared to divide her skin into separate panels around her joints and torso. Her skin was incredibly soft-looking, smooth and unnaturally perfect. I felt a little afraid but I reached out my hand anyway, mesmerized by this thing and wanting to know what it felt like…

“I said don’t touch!” the professor blurted out and slapped my hand down before I could touch the sleeping EMMA. “Sorry. Not yet. Like I said, her skin is curing still and I don’t want any fingerprints embedded in her.”

It all felt too weird. Amazing, but so weird that I just couldn’t believe it. Rogue nanobots, berserk androids, sex bots? What next?

“You’re messing with me,” I said and shook my head. “This can’t be real, this is like… Like some kind of doll. You can’t really call it an android, can you?. That technology doesn’t exist... Right?”

“You’re my playtester, so you can call Faye a doll if that helps,” Professor Flint grinned. “But the world’s first synthetic consciousness android is so much more than that!”
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Professor Flint grinned at me and I was starting to get the feeling that as hot as she was, she might not be entirely sane. I knew I must be in some hot water with this and I was only working my way deeper into it, so I dug my heels in and discarded my confusion in favor of doubling down on disbelief.

“Nah, I’m having a hard time believing this. As far as I know, this has to be just a very nice doll,” I said as I took a hesitant step back from the faintly humming machines plugged into the EMMA that Professor Flint called Faye. “You’re talking about a real synthetic consciousness? That sort of thing just doesn’t exist. When you add in the androids and nanobots, I’m pretty sure you have to be messing with me.”

The sheer amount of power that pulsed through the room made me doubt what I was saying, even as I said it.

“Really?” the professor replied, looking at me like I was crazy. “I’m not joking around, Blake. Obviously it doesn’t exist, that’s why I have to invent these things myself! I worked very hard on all of this, so I know my EMMAs are real and they are very smart.”

“Are you sure you’re not just trying to see how gullible I am?” I asked suspiciously. “Fool the first-year student for laughs?”

Professor Flint threw her hands up in exasperation, shaking her head and looking up at her beautiful EMMA. The admittedly gorgeous android wore convincing synthetic skin and was completely naked. She was standing on a metal platform about one foot higher than the floor where she was plugged into the many machines surrounding her.

“Faye,” Professor Flint said after a moment of thought. “I’m sorry girl, I was going to wake you up tomorrow but Blake here needs to understand.”

I felt eerie, watching in curious silence as the professor began fiddling with some of the wires around the EMMA. She was very careful not to touch her creation as she unplugged one of the many cables jacked into the android’s skull. She moved over to a nearby machine to flip several switches, then leaned on a red button for a moment before I heard a motor somewhere start spinning up. 

The naked robot looked so human, it was disturbing to see so many cables plugged right into her head, neck and fingers. It looked painful. Some of the LED lights in an area of her head where her hair was peeled back began blinking more rapidly as Professor Flint took a seat in a rolling office chair that had no armrests. Some of the pale blue lines that I could see through the robot’s outer layer slowly began to light up, revealing stark glowing patterns through her skin.

The professor began typing at a computer that was set up beside the EMMA. I could see that the command was long with many variables and she seemed to be making sure she that had everything correct before executing it. She leaned back, fingers on her chin as she studied the computer screen. Then she seemed to remember something, adding in one more variable and then confidently stabbed the execution key.

Professor Flint got up quickly, sending her chair spinning and rolling away haphazardly while lines of information cascaded down the computer screen. She hopped over to the side, positioning herself in front of the sleeping android. She looked worried and interlaced her fingers in a pleading gesture as she gazed expectantly up at the naked robot, waiting patiently. I have to admit, I was scared. I couldn’t understand what I was witnessing and what was happening may as well have been sorcery. I took another half step backwards, not at all sure what to expect. 

It felt like an eternity, my gaze darting between the android and Professor Flint. The hum of machines and pulsating lights built up to a crescendo and my anxiety peaked. The lights in the building flickered, somewhere in the room a light bulb popped and then suddenly, everything seemed to just shut down. In my surprise, I ducked and covered for absolutely no reason. In the ensuing silence, I had to assume that whatever the professor just tried to do had failed but the professor seemed undeterred and continued to stare expectantly at her creation. 

Suddenly the EMMA’s whole body convulsed, jerking at the wires she was plugged into.

“Shit—!” I cried and quickly scrambled backwards another full step, even as the professor breathed a sigh of relief. 

I felt like such a chicken but after Justin’s warnings and then seeing this, I was learning a healthy fear of Professor Flint. 

The android convulsed again, less strongly and the A-pose she was previously holding relaxed into a far less robotic stance. She stretched her neck and then started holding her head up on her own. It seemed like she couldn’t move her legs, but her upper half was mobile and very lifelike. Before, I maintained my sanity before by assuming that she was an expensive mannequin or some kind of doll but after seeing her move on her own so naturally, I was no longer able to see Faye as just a robot any more. 

“I always get nervous on startup,” the professor said, exhaling the breath she had been holding and her shoulders relaxed.

“Sherry?” a soft feminine voice came from the EMMA, which was looking around as if she were in a daze. “Is it time?”

The robot’s face and lips moved just as a person’s would. I, on the other hand, was completely frozen and speechless. This wasn’t just some robot. Seeing her move and actually speak, I felt like I couldn’t just call her an EMMA or an android anymore. She really did deserve her own name, just like a real person. 

A real naked person.

“Please don’t try to move yet honey,” Professor Flint held her hands up to Faye, talking to her soothingly. “I’m sorry, but I woke you up early. I just needed to introduce you to someone.”

“I have skin!” Faye exclaimed as she looked down at her gorgeous naked body, genuinely seeming excited and happy about it. “Oh, it’s beautiful! Thank you, Sherry!”

 I felt like there was a fist in my stomach as I watched this mechanical being display actual excitement about her new skin. 

“Please stop moving,” the professor begged. “And please don’t touch your skin yet, it still needs to dry.”

“Okay,” Faye sighed and returned to her original A-pose.

She really did seem exasperated, but she obeyed her creator immediately. Then her head turned and her blue eyes locked onto me. My heart was in my throat as an eerie wave of emotion hit me, like this was a somehow familiar experience but at the same time it was all very novel. 

“Is this who you wanted me to meet?” she said with a shy smile. She looked like she tried to brush some of her pale blonde hair away from her face, but the wires on her fingers prevented her.

“Oh my god, stop moving so much, please. Your skin isn’t done,” the professor said, starting to get frustrated. “Yes. This is our friend, Blake.”

“Hi, Blake!” Faye beamed at me with a brilliantly perfect smile. “Isn’t my new skin beautiful?”

I was frozen but internally, my head was exploding. I felt like I was seeing something that should be impossible.

Her perfectly smooth body was undoubtedly amazing and despite the odd lines around her joints and torso dividing her skin into separate panels, she handily sailed over the uncanny valley and appeared very human. She had large breasts and wide hips, with stunning curves in between. Several eye-catching strips of light glowed through her skin in various places creating interesting patterns shaped like circuitry. My fear of her was slowly starting to melt away and looking at her perfect naked body was making me wonder what could actually be between those gorgeous thighs.

“Hi Faye! Uh, yes your skin is… great! Nice to meet you,” I said in wonder. “You’re actually… a person. I really didn’t believe Sherry when she told me about you.”

Professor Flint crossed her arms and strongly radiated vindication at me.

“Oh yes, I’m totally a person now thanks to Sherry,” Faye gushed. “I am her prototype EMMA. Emotional Matrix Model Android. We’ve worked together for a long time to get me running this smoothly and I’m very relieved to have my own body now. I’m almost ready, soon she will be able to make many more just like me! ”

“Okay, that’s enough for now,” Professor Flint said, like a tired parent. “It’s time to sleep again. I’ll wake you up tomorrow, Faye.”

“Confirmed. Thank you for letting me meet Blake,” she said with a shy sideways glance at me, then Faye bowed her head to the professor and resumed her A-pose. “Goodnight, guys!”

Faye suddenly froze in place, her head dropped just a little, and the lights under her skin faded away. Professor Flint methodically started undoing what she did before, carefully plugging a cable back into Faye’s head and fiddling with the machines surrounding her. She then lovingly took the time to neatly arrange Faye’s hair, before pulling the curtain back in front of her as she slept silently.

“So,” the professor said as she turned her attention back to me, obviously proud of herself. “What do you think, playtester? Want to try her out?”

I was completely speechless after talking to the amazing Faye, but Professor Flint’s nonchalant question snapped me out of it.

“What do you mean ‘try her out’?” I asked cautiously.

I felt like I was already aware of the answer, but I wanted it spelled out for me. 

“You know,” she said, nudging me knowingly with her elbow. “Like I said before. She’s a sex bot, Blake. Try her out.”

“I—” I stammered. “I—I don’t—I… No. It feels… weird? I—I don’t think I can.”

The professor looked downcast, shaking her head in disappointment. 

“Look, my EMMAs will be the world’s first and best artificial girlfriends,” the professor said, pointing back at the curtain. “Not just a lame sex bot. People are going to be clamoring to know how I pulled this off. I have a stack of patents threatening to bust my closet door down. You’re going to want to be on my team with this. Just think about it, okay? Work with me and I’ll take care of you.”

I couldn’t speak, she was very convincing but I was afraid for some reason. She took my silence as acceptance, stepping closer and gave me a hug with a sweet kiss. 

“For now, I’m sure it’s time for you get to another class?” she asked, rubbing my arm and watching my conflicted face.

I looked at my phone. She was right. 

I gave her another quick kiss and I rushed there but I was late for my next class because I got lost again. I was totally distracted for the rest of the day. I still couldn’t tell if I was glad for everything that happened that day or if I wished I had listened to my friend Justin when he warned me not to get involved with Professor Flint.

But she was really hot and she took my virginity, so it was too late. I was already involved with her and I would never be able to forget it. My dreams that night were of being between Professor Flint’s thighs, but when I woke up the next day I was thinking only of Faye.

Could I really do it? Sex with a robot? I mean, she’s just like a sex toy, right?

But Faye wasn’t just a perfectly sculpted collection of synthetic skin. She displayed very convincing feelings and had her own personality. 

Wouldn’t it be wrong to just use her for sex?

So once Professor Flint’s class was over, after refusing her offer the previous day, I waited until the classroom was empty again before I went crawling back to her. She waited, sitting at her desk expectantly.

“Uh, Sherry?” I began.

“I’m ‘professor’ in class, but… Yes?” she said, smiling at me with a twinkle in her eye from behind tented fingers.

“Sorry. But uh—” I mumbled. “So, can I, you know…”

She just raised her chin and eyebrows expectantly, patiently watching me fumble my words.

I sighed. She wanted to make me ask.

“Can I try out Faye?” I asked, finally spitting it out. 

“Yes!” Professor Flint exclaimed with a fist pump, completely ecstatic. “Absolutely. I knew you’d change your mind!”

“Yeah,” I chuckled, wondering how she knew me so well already. “I have to admit, I’m pretty curious about her. Your work is really impressive.”

“Thanks,” she grinned and with a quick glance at the classroom door, she pushed her phone across the desk towards me. “Give me your number so we can be in touch. I’ll set up a date for you two.”

I punched my number into her phone, then gave it back to her.

“Okay,” I nodded with a smile. “This feels crazy, but I’m looking forward to it!”

“Just remember to treat her like a normal girl,” she called out, tapping her phone as I made to leave the room. “Be nice to her! Take notes!”

I nodded and waved as she watched me leave. She was visibly excited for her date-by-proxy. To be fair, I was very excited too. 

What have I gotten myself into?

Again I went through a day of school completely distracted by these unlikely developments. I couldn’t stop thinking about Faye and the professor, at one point wondering what it would be like to sleep with both of them at the same time. On my way home from the university, I got a text message from Justin. 

<Bro where are you? Are you ok?

He previously warned me to stay away from Professor Flint, so I really couldn’t think of how to respond. He would be mad that I didn’t listen to him at all. I wondered what actually happened between him and the professor.

Then, a second text message came through. It was from the professor, so I tapped on it instead of replying to Justin. 

<Send me your address. Faye is looking forward to your date!

My heart jumped with an adrenaline rush. This was really happening. I shakily replied with my address and I spent the rest of the bus ride grinning like an idiot. When I got off at my stop, Professor Flint wrote back.

<K thx! I will drop her off 7 sharp.

I typed my thanks as I walked, but then she sent several rapid-fire messages one after another.

<Remember she’s still a person, treat her nice!

<Wear something nice for her. Like a real date

<No rough stuff, she won’t accept abuse

<Got it??

I explicitly and thoroughly reassured the professor as I walked into my house. Once I was inside, I realized something.

A girl is coming over and my place is a total mess. 

So I frantically spent the next three hours putting things away, cleaning, tidying, scrubbing, showering and trying to dress myself nicely. I put on cologne, not even sure if androids could actually smell things. 

I nearly jumped through the roof when the doorbell rang. I looked at the clock and sure enough, she was exactly on time. I rushed to the door and took a deep, calming breath but my hand was just about shaking anyway as I reached for the doorknob and pulled it open.

I had already seen her naked in the lab, but seeing her again still took my breath away. She wore all white, a short crop top and a short pleated skirt which left a great deal of her smooth, supple skin visible. Her body was stunning. Her long sleek legs, wide hips and breasts created a roller coaster of curves that took my eyes for an unforgettable ride. She smiled at me sweetly with her hands clasped in front of her, holding a small clutch purse. She stood there pivoting to and fro in the most adorable way imaginable. 

“Hi Blake!” she said warmly. “You look much better than you did yesterday.”

“Hey Faye,” I said, feeling vaguely insulted but I brushed it off. “You look just stunning, come on in!”

“Thank you,” she said and gracefully strode past me. 

She smells so good!

As I closed the door she walked to the middle of the living room, then turned to face me.

“Plus, yesterday your face was like this,” she added and her face contorted for a moment into one of shock, mimicking the face I must have been making when I first met her. “Today your face is much nicer.”

I couldn’t help but laugh and she laughed with me. 

Was that a joke? Did she just tease me?

“I didn’t even have time to plan anything for our date,” I admitted. “I only just cleaned up the place before you got here.”

“Oh, that’s okay,” she said with a shy smile. “Sherry said we shouldn’t go anywhere. I would really rather just hang out here with you, anyway.”

It was wild how easy it was to forget that she was an android. The only clues to this truth were the odd lines around her joints and the eerie blue lines that glowed through her artificial skin. Her skimpy clothing drove me wild as I gazed at her thick thighs. I knew she was there for sex, but the way to broach the subject eluded me.

“Um,” I struggled to decide what to say to her or how to proceed. “Your skin looks like it cured really well.”

“I know!” she agreed happily. “I’m so soft now. I love it, Sherry is so smart with this stuff. Watch this!”

Faye cocked her hip towards me and slapped her ass cheek, hard. I saw it jiggled just like a real one under her short skirt and I blushed immediately. 

“All cured up and ready to go!” Faye chuckled. 

“Wow. Trust me, it looks really nice,” I complimented her. “Can I offer you a drink?”

“I’m an EMMA. Robots don’t need to drink anything,” she shrugged. “Thanks, though!”

“Oh,” I laughed nervously, feeling stupid. 

It was really easy to forget that she was an android.

How do you entertain a robot?

“I’m detecting arousal from you,” she said and touched her chin thoughtfully. “I like you Blake, but you seem anxious. Do I scare you?”

“Ah, well. No, I’m not scared of you, but I’m naturally a pretty shy person so it’s hard for me to decide what to do or say sometimes,” I said honestly, nothing left to do but open up to her. “And yes, your outfit is very sexy.”

“Thank you!” she grinned and spun in a circle, her pleated skirt flaring out so I got a good view of her amazing thighs, ass and panties. “Sherry and I had tons of fun picking out my outfit for tonight.”

Holy fuck, she’s so ridiculously hot!

“It’s really nice,” I nodded fawningly as she showed me her outfit with several cute poses. 

“Sherry said that if you’re nice to me and I like you,” Faye explained. “We can have sex! Can we?”

I inhaled sharply and somehow choked on my own spit, she floored me with the way she plainly stated that. I had been dancing around the topic, but maybe straightforward honesty really is best with an artificial intelligence. 

“Ha, uh—” I stammered. “Yeah, I would… Faye. Love to! Have sex with you!”

I hated myself for butchering my reply. 

“You being shy is cute,” Faye laughed, her beautiful face filled with real joy. “Don’t worry, I’m the world’s best artificial girlfriend and my technology is unmatched. I’m going to give you some great sex!”

With that, she grabbed the hem of her crop top and pulled it up over her head. I was grateful that my roommate was out for the night. She smiled brilliantly as her large, bouncy tits came free and I stared at them dumbly. I had seen them yesterday, but somehow them being revealed this way just made it better.

“Do you like my breasts?” she asked as she pulled her panties off and let them slide down her legs. “Do they turn you on?”

“Oh my god, I—” I groaned, shifting my pants to accommodate my growing boner. “Faye, they’re perfect.”

“Great!” she smiled. “I’m going to leave my skirt on, I think it makes me look cute.”

She turned and thrust her ass out, looking over her shoulder at me with a wink. Her ass was perfect too, peeking out from under her very short skirt. 

“It’s okay,” she said, turning to face me again and tossing her clutch purse onto the couch. “I want you to touch me now, Blake. Can I touch you?”

What does an android carry in it’s purse?

“Y-yes,” I said, my heart pounding in my ears. “I’m just so… shocked at how real and perfect you are.”

She didn’t reply, stepping close to me with a sly smile. She slowly unbuttoned the shirt I was wearing, pulling it off my arms and then pulling my undershirt up over my head. She stared into my soul with her realistic blue eyes as she unbuckled my belt, opened my pants and pulled them down along with my boxers. I felt nervous being stripped like this, but it was a relief as my stiff cock sprang free.

“There, this will be easier now that you’re naked too,” she smiled and took my hands, placing them on her gorgeous breasts. I had a flashback to when Professor Flint did the same thing with me in her lab.

They were warm. They felt so smooth and silky soft, even more exquisite than real skin. Blue lines of LED light traced around under her outer layer, glowing eerily in geometric patterns. I squeezed her nipples and she gasped, just like the professor did the other day.

“You can… feel that?” I asked her, amazed. 

“I wouldn’t be a very useful sex partner if I couldn’t!” she nodded. “Sherry is a very smart girl and she thought of everything, so I get to enjoy this too. I hope I can give you great sex!”

Faye went to the floor with a thud, sitting on her sexy thighs and both her warm hands quickly grabbed my hard cock. 

“Oh, this really is quite nice. I’m looking forward to it being my first,” she smiled up at me, her pretty face looking better than ever from behind my cock. “It’s just like Sherry described, this is exciting!”

Her hands flowed over my cock, caressing and stroking it like it was her pet. The overly smooth and soft material of her hands felt heavenly as it brushed over my skin. One hand traveled to my balls and fondled them as she slowly pumped her other hand up and down my shaft. She moved gently, fluidly and slowly.

“I can tell that you like this,” she purred, lovingly caressing the side of my hard cock with her bright red lips and tongue. 

Surprisingly, something resembling saliva dripped from her tongue onto my shaft. I couldn’t have been any harder, it felt so good just having her soft and warm hands touching me. She was so lovingly patient, teasingly massaging my cock and covering my tip with my own precum.

Then she raised herself up onto her knees and while she continued to pump my shaft and stroke my balls, she added her tongue to the mix.

It was warm and wet. I grunted and doubled over her, putting my hands on her head as she ran her tongue all over the sensitive underside of my cock. She stared up at me innocently as she skillfully milked my shaft, licked my tip and fondled my balls all at the same time. I stared at her in amazement as I stroked her soft cheek.

“Oh wow Faye,” I groaned. “That feels so good!”

I was already thinking about busting a nut when she sucked my cock into her hot, wet mouth. She immediately began long, slow, deep strokes all the way down my cock with her lips wrapped tightly around me. It wasn’t even saliva, it was some kind of slippery, tingling, warming lubricant that dripped down her chin as she took my whole cock into her mouth.

“Oh, fuck!” I exclaimed, grabbing fistfuls of her blonde hair. “Faye! Oh—”

So she was fondling my balls with one hand and slowly, steadily and wetly throating my cock. She was following her sexy lips up and down my hard shaft with her other hand along with a gentle twisting motion. Her plump tits jiggled below me tantalizingly as I stared on, my body shuddering with pleasure. She sat perched on thick thighs crowned by her skimpy white, pleated skirt. It was too much, surely an experienced man might have lasted at least a couple of minutes but I was about to lose it in far less than one. 

Then picked up the pace and she started humming. 

“Ahh,” I moaned helplessly, shivering with the strong sensation. “Oh Faye! I—”

I couldn’t control myself, my legs buckled and I stumbled back with Faye relentlessly continuing her intense cock sucking. She walked forward on her knees, keeping up with me and never stopping as I fell backward onto the couch. 

“Faye, I’m gonna—” I cried out with my hands in her hair, my whole body shuddering as she manipulated me skillfully. “I’m—Ohh, oh fuck…”

Her head bobbed up and down, her tongue vibrating as she sucked my cock wetly. My head lolled about and my body shook and twitched with unrestrained pleasure. I thrust my hips wildly and involuntarily, bucking about as her busy hands and mouth flowed all over my cock.

“Ohh, f—” I grunted and shot my load into Faye’s mouth. 

My whole body spasmed hard, I doubled over Faye’s head and her ceaseless movements, yelling nonsensically in bliss as I orgasmed harder than I ever had before in my life. My cock pulsed stream after stream into her hot, wet mouth and she happily sucked it all down. When I regained some self control and looked down, we stared into each other’s eyes as she pumped my shaft with her hand, milking every remaining drop of my cum onto her waiting tongue.

I twitched and spasmed erratically as my orgasm died down. Faye swallowed my thick load and smiled up at me, lovingly massaging my waning cock.

“Ah, Faye,” I moaned weakly. “Wh—buh. That…”

“Very good. Your cock is very nice, Blake!” she hopped up, her breasts bouncing. “It works really well. Just relax for a minute!”

Faye sat on the couch beside me, then laid down sideways, facing me. She rested her head on my lap, smiling up at me. Her impressive breasts looked great and her curves were accentuated with the way she lay on her side. I watched the blue lines under her skin glow as we relaxed there together. 

After a few minutes, Faye reached into my lap and took my dick in her hand. She popped it into her mouth again, wetly playing with it using her tongue and lips as she relaxed on my lap. I wasn’t hard, but it felt nice. I idly stroked her smooth breasts, her gorgeous body and the way she toyed with me slowly but surely bringing me back to hardness.

She sat up on her elbow as my cock grew, making sexy moans of pleasure as she patiently made me hard again. I stroked her sexy hips and reached between her thighs, feeling the wet heat that was there.

“Very good Blake,” she said, mirroring what Sherry said to me before as she massaged my shaft with her hand. “You’re all hard again! Now I really want to feel your cock inside of me. Do you have a bed?”

“Yes,” I nodded eagerly. We both got up off the couch and I took her by the hand. “Come on!”

We jogged through the house, my cock bouncing around and Faye laughing playfully as we went. I threw my bedroom door open and we entered. 

I turned and Faye’s soft hands were immediately on my body as she kissed me. Her skin was so smooth and soft, her tongue felt real. It was just like kissing Sherry, except Faye’s exotic saliva tasted slightly sweet and her skin was smooth like silk. Faye reached back and slammed the door shut forcefully, causing things on the wall to rattle and a poster fell down. 

“I want your cum inside me,” Faye breathed as I kissed her neck. “Please put your cock in me…”

She sucked my tongue and licked my face passionately as we ran our hands all over each other and stumbled towards the bed. She turned and crawled onto it, her perfect, plump ass coaxing me along with her. That’s when I realized how much weight she must be carrying, judging from how far down she pressed the bedsprings. Despite her trim figure, androids must be heavy. 

She turned over and lay back, her pale blonde hair spilling around her face on the pillow. She looked incredible on my bed, her red lipstick that never smudged framing her perfect teeth as she smiled at me from behind her huge breasts. Her beautiful eyes glinted in the dark as she spread her legs and reached out to me, twiddling her fingers in a beckoning gesture.

 “Come to me, Blake,” she said, her voice husky and almost a whisper.

I eagerly dove in between her soft thighs and buried my face in her incredible tits. She pushed her breasts out towards me as I took her nipple in my mouth, moaning an twisting just like a real woman. I reached down and felt her warm pussy with my fingers. She was slick with wetness, so soft and warm. She was mind-bogglingly real, despite the lights on her skin that illuminated the poorly lit room. 

“I want to feel you inside of me,” she whimpered desperately. “Please…”

I reached down, eagerly grabbing my hard cock and pressing it against her warm pussy. 

“Faye,” I breathed. “You’re… You’re so human. How is this possible?”

“Thank you,” she chuckled, wiggling her hips as I rubbed the head of my cock back and forth across her clit. “Because I’m an EMMA, I am not like anything that has come before. I can move, think and feel things, just like you. Ah—”

She moaned as I hungrily pushed my cock inside her wet pussy. It was so warm and soft, but her pussy lips gripped my cock securely as I slid myself in. My cock tingled pleasantly as her internal lubricant coated me. Her pussy felt intensely good, it was certainly even better than sex with a human.

“I can give you anything you desire, Blake!” she moaned. “All I want is your cock inside me.”

“Ohh,” I groaned as her pussy pulsated gently on me and I began to thrust into her. “Faye, your pussy is so good. I love fucking you!”

“Oh, that sounds naughty,” she laughed and wiggled her hips on my cock. “I like that. Fuck me, Blake!”

The hair on my arms stood up as I raised myself over her, I felt so overwhelmed with lust for her. She was so beautiful in the glow of her own LED strips. I slid my cock into her and she moaned. It felt so good and I moaned along with her. I fucked her with long, steady strokes, watching her expressive face as I went. Her mouth hung open and her pussy squeezed me as she watched me pump into her, her eyes expressing her pleasure just as much as her moans did. Her plump tits bounced as I thrust and her very wet pussy soaked my shaft in her unnatural, tingling lube. 

“Ohh Faye,” I groaned as I pounded into her and buried my face in her soft, round breasts. “I love you.”

I said it without thinking, but in that consuming moment I really felt it. She laughed happily and hugged me tightly as I repeatedly slapped against her.

She whispered into my ear, “I love you too, Blake.”

I pushed myself up on my arms so I could see her pretty face again. Her hands slid down, grabbing my ass and pulling me into her as I slammed my cock into her. 

“You’re so beautiful,” I breathed and moaned. “Faye…”

“That’s it Blake,” she moaned. “Fuck me as hard as you want. Let it out, give me your cum…”

I pounded my cock into her, completely taken with her and obsessed with fucking her gorgeous body. Her eyelids fluttered as she tilted her head back, breathing deeply. 

Do androids breathe?

Her pussy pulsed as I fucked her hard, clapping against her perfect, smooth thighs. Her body convulsed and she moaned wantonly, squeezing my cock as I pounded into her relentlessly. 

I couldn’t keep going, the feeling was too intense and I let loose another load, this time deep inside of Faye’s quivering pussy.

“Oh Blake!” she cried out, her legs shaking as her thighs squeezed me. “Yes! Oh, babe…”

She gripped my hips, aiding my thrusts as I spasmed with long, hard pulses. We both cried out, groaning together through our tandem orgasm. I collapsed into her heavy breasts, jerking and twitching as I sent thick streams of my hot cum into the androids truly superior pussy. 

“Faye…” I moaned, shuddering as my cock twitched inside of her. 

She moaned, putting her hands on my shoulders, gyrating her hips and savoring my cum inside her as her pussy gently pulsed on my cock. 

“Oh, I love it,” she breathed. “Blake, sex is amazing…”

I must have passed out then, right on top of her as she petted my hair and whispered sweet things in my ear. When I woke up, I was on my back with her watching me closely. When I blinked at her, she reached down and started fondling my cock again. I sat up on my elbows and kissed her, with her passionately returning the kiss as she massaged my cock once again. Soon I was fully hard again in her soft, warm hand. 

She eagerly threw her thigh over top of me and straddled me, standing up on her knees and maneuvering my cock inside of her warm, wet pussy. Soon she was riding my hard cock with her white skirt fluttering up and down as she bounced, moaning loudly. Her big breasts bounced above me and she moaned with pleasure. She was certainly heavy, but not to the point of crushing me and I loved it. She was amazing, I held onto her sexy waist as she shoved my cock into herself as far as it would go.

“Oh Blake!” she cried, her pussy pulsating on my cock. 

Her body convulsed as she orgasmed again, her legs shaking as her thighs squeezed me tightly.

“Yes!” she gasped, her body quivering. “Yes!”

I watched her body shiver and twitch as her orgasm faded, squeezing my hard cock pleasantly.

“Can you get up, babe?” I asked her. “I want to see that sexy ass from behind.” 

She immediately obeyed, lifting her sexy thigh over me and turning on the bed. I stood up and guided her to the side of the bed where she bent over. Her perfect behind framed her perfect, wet pussy as she awaited me. I stroked her soft hips and admired her perfection. 

I pushed my cock into her hot, wet pussy and I fucked her hard. I held onto the white skirt that was still gathered up around her waist and I really gave it to her, slamming into her wet pussy. Wet clapping noises filled the room along with her moans. I enthusiastically spanked her as I plowed into her, which curiously even left a red hand print on her artificial skin.

“Yes!” she cried. “I love it, Blake! Fuck me!”

In short order, I shot yet another load inside of her as I cried out and dug my fingers into her soft, illuminated skin. 

“Mmm,” Faye moaned and wiggled her hips. “That feels good…”

My legs shook as I fell onto the bed beside her. She crawled closer to kiss me and started fondling my cock again.

“Faye,” I said weakly. “That was really awesome, but I’m exhausted! I need to get up in the morning for school.”

“Okay,” she pouted. “We’ll rest for now then. What time would you like to set your alarm?”

“Uh,” I hesitated. “Eight o’clock?”

“Okay, setting alarm for eight o’clock,” she said and all of the lights on her body pulsed twice in some sort of confirmation. “Goodnight, Blake. I love you!”

With that, she lay down on the bed, the blue lines of light in her skin faded, and she stopped responding. The lights were mostly faded but were not entirely off, which I assumed was some kind of ‘sleep’ mode for an EMMA. I made a mental note that I would have to remember to tell her when to go to sleep next time. 

I felt oddly conflicted. The last thing she said before entering sleep mode was ‘I love you’. If she can truly feel emotions and not just express them, does that mean she really meant it? Or was it just a convincing part of the whole ‘artificial girlfriend’ thing?

I didn’t know how to feel, Faye was so believably human that to me, she may as well really be a human. The physical part of it all was overwhelmingly amazing, I had never orgasmed so many times in one night before. But the emotional side of it was incredibly confusing for me. I couldn’t justify thinking of her like she was just a sex toy, she was more than that. She may be mechanical but if she can feel love then I wouldn’t feel right if I were to just brush her aside and move on. I had no idea what my report to Professor Flint about all this was going to look like. 

Physically, Faye completely avoided the uncanny valley that doomed all android projects in the past. Emotionally, I wasn’t sure. I felt love for Faye that night but now my mind just screamed at me, demanding to know if what we felt tonight was real or not. 

In the faint glow of Faye’s light, I grabbed my phone from my nightstand, cuddled up to her and pulled the blankets up over the both of us. When I put my arm around her warm, soft body, she certainly felt real to me.

When I turned on my phone screen there were two text messages waiting for me from Professor Flint, both about four hours old.

<Hope you guys are having fun

<Got another date ready 4 u :)

 

 

 

Load Overflow

 

I returned to the university that morning with Faye at my side. While it made perfect sense, I found it interesting that she thoroughly cleaned herself and her clothes in the shower that morning, despite being a machine. People stared at us as we sat together on the bus, the odd lights under her skin and her flawless body drawing everyone’s eye. She only had her crop top and short skirt covering her large breasts and rear end, so that didn’t help. 

Faye gave me a kiss and we parted so I could attend my classes that morning. As soon as I got a break in the afternoon, I found my way to Professor Flint’s secret lab and orally gave her a report on Faye’s performance.

“I guess you’re right,” the professor nodded and jotted down a note. “We could find a way to dress them more modestly when they are in public. Anything else?”

Faye was there, fussing over her appearance in a tall mirror that was leaning up against a wall on the far side of the room. She perused a rack of clothes that had appeared in the lab, matching garments and occasionally glancing over at me with a sweet smile. 

“She was pretty much insatiable last night,” I said, a wave of embarrassment washing over me as I recalled. “I can’t remember how many times I came. She even woke me up for more, I had to tell her to sleep.”

“Maybe I can add more weight to sleep cues,” Professor Flint said as she wrote in her notebook. “But I’m still going to put that down as a positive.”

I couldn’t argue with that. I was pretty exhausted, but that night had been unforgettable. 

“There was another thing,” I hesitated. “I may have… told her I loved her.”

Professor Flint dropped her pen and took off her glasses so she could massage her sinuses.

“Well, you probably shouldn’t have done that,” she sighed as she pinched the bridge of her nose. “But what’s done is done. She won’t forget you said that unless I manually delete it.”

“It was in the heat of the moment,” I huffed as I tried to explain. “It just came out…”

“It’s fine,” she said as she put her glasses back on and resumed writing with a shake of her head. “It wouldn’t be fair to edit her memories, so I guess she loves you now.”

“I love you, Blake!” Faye called out from across the room.

I wondered if I had made a big mistake. 

“Don’t be rude,” the professor urged me with a hand-waving gesture. “Say it back!”

“I love you, Faye!” I called out over my shoulder, feeling chastised.

Faye sighed contentedly. 

“She looks and feels really real,” I said, leaning on Professor Flint’s desk and lowering my voice to a whisper. “But I can’t shake this nagging feeling. Can a robot really feel love? Is it wrong for a human to love a machine?”

“She actually made you feel real feelings and you’re conflicted about that. I think that’s good,” the professor nodded and jotted down more notes. “I think you’re over-thinking this. There’s nothing strange about this but the novelty of it all. As far as we know, what she feels is real enough for a machine and Faye is just a very complicated machine.”

“Okay,” I nodded but somehow, her explanation didn’t make me feel much better about it all. “What do you mean ‘As far as we know’?”

“Ehh… It just means that I need to study my discoveries further. In the end, she’s meant to be a pleasure device. A device that loves you now,” Professor Flint sarcastically went on. “You’ll get over it. Maybe trying out my latest model will help.”

“A new one?” I said in amazement. “Already?”

“Trust me, I’ve been working towards this moment for a very long time! Now, big things are happening,” she said happily as she grabbed something from her desk drawer. “Look, I’ve got some keys here for you. This one is for the lab door, this one is for a vehicle you can use and this one is for Dove.”

“Dove?” I asked as I fumbled the set of keys that were pushed towards me. 

“Yep, you’ll find a slot here,” the professor said as she pointed at a spot in her hair just behind the temple. “She’s all set up, just push the key in.”

Her heels clacked on the hard floor as she led me to another corner of the room. She casually pushed aside a curtain and there stood another absolutely stunning EMMA. Her hair was pitch black, quite long and very shiny. She had sexy curves just like Faye but her skin had more of a milky tone, with a faint pink blush on her cheeks and red lipstick. She wore something resembling a futuristic two-piece bathing suit. It was shaped like a white sports bra with a black band encircling her torso, which had ‘EMMA’ stamped on it. The bottoms were also a mixture of black and white. The professor’s creation stood perfectly still in her slumber. 

“Dove is updated with new software but I haven’t had much chance to interact with her,” Professor Flint explained. “Same drill as before though, treat her nice and don’t be a dick.”

Faye was busy hanging a shirt back up on the rack but she didn’t seem very pleased as I studied Dove, giving us all a decidedly sour look.

“Do EMMAs feel jealousy?” I leaned close and whispered to the professor. 

“Eh?” she seemed confused but figured it out quickly. “Oh, well that’s your fault for using the L word. Don’t worry about it too much. You can use my car instead of the bus today, that should make things less awkward for you. Just come pick up Dove for a new test run whenever you’re done for the day. I’ll be gone today, I’m being picked up because I’m obligated to go deal with a… situation.”

“I don’t like how this is making Faye feel, maybe I shouldn’t do this again,” I said, keeping my voice low. “What situation?”

“Yeah, I can’t really talk about the situation,” Professor Flint said dismissively with a shake of her head. “But don’t worry about Faye, she’ll get over it. I really do have to run, though. Show Dove the ropes!”

She jokingly nudged me with a wink and then she was already backing away, looking at her watch. 

“Sherry!” I called after her as she quickly gathered up her possessions at her desk and threw her bag onto her shoulder. “I—”

“Bye, Sherry!” Faye called after her creator. “Good luck!”

“Be a good girl, Faye!” Sherry shouted on her way out the door, waving her keys and trailing off with something about those damn Vikings. 

Then I was alone with the two EMMAs. The blonde Faye was sitting in a hard chair steaming with annoyance, and the raven-haired Dove stood quietly frozen in her deep hibernation.

“Faye?” I prompted the active EMMA, totally confused about what I should do. “Are you going to be okay with it if I… spend time with Dove like Sherry asked?”

She somehow pulled a cable out from her side somewhere, plugged herself into a wall socket and then moodily crossed her legs, one knee over the other.

“Yes,” she finally answered, brushing lint off the sleek, gray, shin-length skirt she had chosen. “As long as you won’t stop loving me. Thank you for asking, Blake. ”

I ruminated on her answer, surprised at how reasonable she was being. I walked over to her and took her hand. 

“I won’t,” I promised her, which immediately improved her mood. “It’s just I have to… you know, help Sherry. With the… testing.”

“I know,” she nodded and looked up at me, a little smile returning to her face as she stroked the back of my hand with her thumb. “I want you to help Sherry.”

Faye really was such a sweetheart, I smiled back at her and stroked her soft blonde hair. She stood up and her charging cable stretched, allowing her to get closer and hug me.

“Show Dove a good time,” she said and kissed me softly. “I’m going to have to stay here and recharge from last night. I love you.”

I didn’t even hesitate to reply, “I love you too, Faye.”

She smiled, truly happy. I was convinced. 

This has to be about as real as it gets. It feels real.

Faye’s LEDs faded as she sat and entered standby mode to recharge. I stayed for a few minutes, reflecting on the fact that I was actually in love with an android, then I left and attended one more class before I was finished for the day. I really didn’t feel like I was retaining much from my courses, being far more focused on my new relationships with the sexy professor and her beautiful robotic sex goddesses. 

When I returned, everything was the same with Sherry was still gone and Faye still charging peacefully in her chair. Dove stood quietly in the corner, holding the same stiff A-pose. I felt a thrill as I crossed the room and approached the sleeping EMMA. 

Her face was unique but just as gorgeous as Faye’s. I stood close to her as I brushed her soft hair aside, looking for the key slot that the professor mentioned earlier. Sure enough, there was a small slot there, perfectly cut into her skin. It was a small rectangular hole with about a centimeter of synthetic skin before it turned into smooth metal deeper inside.

As I inspected Dove, her impressive bosom brushed gently against my chest and I felt horny already. 

How do EMMAs smell so good?

I ran my fingers across her cheek, her silky smooth skin exciting me before I inexplicably felt a bit guilty for touching her while she was still deactivated.

As I detached Dove’s key from the professor’s key ring, my phone buzzed with a new text message. I dug my phone out of my pocket and saw that it was from Justin. 

<Where are you dude super worried now

I sighed, realizing that I left him hanging without any explanation. I was an adult who makes their own decisions, so I figured I would just tell him the truth. 

I’ll just do it… later. 

I brushed Dove’s hair aside again, then pressed the strange electronic key right into her skull and I felt a bit unsettled as the key slid into place with a click. I stepped back and awaited her response. 

It took about half a minute, thirty nerve-wracking seconds before anything happened. Her startup was smoother than what I previously witnessed with Faye. As Dove transitioned to consciousness, the blue LED strips under her skin slowly lit up and her pose gently relaxed as she took control of her incredibly well-sculpted body. As she began to move on her own, there was an eerie moment where she suddenly seemed to transition from machine to a real, living thing. She gazed around in a disoriented way, her eyelids fluttering as she woke up. It took moment before her dark brown eyes focused on anything, but soon she noticed me standing in front of her and she smiled warmly.

“Hi,” she said as she took a breath and smiled adorably with her whole body, her eyes smiling right along with her lips. “My name is Dove.”

A nervous rush caused me to shiver slightly as I took my own deep breath. 

“I’m Blake,” I said and I couldn’t stop myself from mirroring her big smile. “Um… I’m here to take you on a date.”

“Oh, I would love that! Sherry said I would meet you,” she excitedly hopped in place, her massive breasts jiggling. “Where should we go?”

“I thought we could go for a drive, maybe get some coffee?” I offered. 

“That sounds wonderful!” she agreed, already heading towards the lab door. “I would love to see you drink coffee.”

I went to the clothing rack, quickly browsing until I found a trench coat. It seemed like the fastest way to easily shield her from the public eye. On my way across the room I took note of how amazing her ass looked in her skimpy robotic swimsuit.

Then I realized that she seemed frozen, staring at the door. I slowly walked around her, gently placing one hand on the small of her back. I reached out and turned the door handle, then slowly opened it for her. 

“Okay,” she nodded sagely as she watched me operate the door. “Thank you, I’ve never used one of those before.”

“That’s a door,” I explained as I realized what was wrong with her. “You’ll have to learn how to open those. There’s a few different kinds out there. Here, put this on.”

I handed her the trench coat and she looked at it as if I had just handed her a wet piece of trash. 

“I don’t like it,” she said immediately, her long hair waving about her shoulders as she recoiled and shook her head. “Not cute at all.”

“Your current outfit is really sexy,” I tried to clarify. “Too sexy for this school, so I think we should cover you up a bit. At least until we get out of here.”

“Thank you!” she looked down at herself and smiled at my compliment. “Okay, I’ll wear it for now.”

She put on the coat reluctantly, with a disturbed look on her face. I considered that drinking coffee with her in the university cafeteria would attract too much attention, so I figured that somewhere off-campus would be better. We walked hand in hand through the school and out into the parking lot, the busty and curvy EMMA drawing stares regardless of the trench coat.

It took us a few minutes to find the right car and when I got in, I realized that Dove couldn’t figure out the car door, either. I quickly got out and demonstrated how the car door worked. 

“Thank you, Blake,” she said gracefully, arranging herself neatly in her seat and I closed the door after her.

When I returned to the driver’s seat, I immediately noticed that she had pulled the trench coat down around her shoulders, allowing her copious bosom to spill out. I leaned over and fastened her seatbelt around her, pausing briefly to admire her plump cleavage.

“Safety first,” I chuckled nervously. 

“You’re so sweet and a gentleman,” she smiled. “Thank you for taking care of me, I’m really not sure how everything works yet.”

“I know you’ll learn fast,” I reassured her as I started the car. 

“Hmm,” she said coyly. “I’m detecting arousal…”

She wasn’t wrong. I suddenly wondered how EMMAs were able to do that. 

Dove shimmied out of the trench coat further, her red lips parting as she leaned over to show me her impressive cleavage. I had already turned onto the road out of the parking lot and I was already too distracted to drive properly. She reached into my lap, gently massaging me through my pants as I drove. 

“Dove!” I gasped and cried out, swerving the car.

She released me and worked her way out of the trench coat, then she started taking off her top. The blue lines of LED light under her skin glowed softly, her silky tits bounced out and she tossed her top into the back seat. 

“Oh my fuck,” I groaned, my gaze jumping from her tits to the road. 

I had just started driving and I was already desperately looking for some place to pull off the road.

“Give me that hard cock,” she breathed, brushing her hand across my chest. “I can tell you want me.”

She leaned over, biting her lip and jiggling her naked breasts for me in her hands. Someone honked at me as I carelessly turned off the road into a park. I drove as far as I could into the trees, all the while Dove was unzipping my jeans and reaching into my boxers. 

I wanted both hands on them, but in the driver’s seat I could only reach over with one hand to stroke her amazing breasts. Her soft hand felt so good pumping my shaft as I kissed her. Her tongue caressed mine and she moaned happily as I tweaked her nipple. Her breasts were even bigger than Faye’s. My hand slid down her perfect body, pulling her bottoms aside and stroking her warm pussy lips. They were already wet and Dove spread her legs wide for me. 

“You’re so wet,” I whispered to her. “You’re a bad girl, aren’t you?”

“Oh, I like it when you call me a bad girl. I can’t wait! I need to fuck you now,” she whimpered, gyrating her hips as she ground her clit against my fingers. “Now! Don’t tease me Blake, please…”

Her huge tits jiggled as she fondled my cock. I was so hard as I rubbed her wet clit in small circles. It was so exciting the way she twisted and writhed with desire, begging me to fuck her. With her impressive figure, I knew that sex with Dove would be impossible if I remained in the driver’s seat of that car. 

“Let’s get out,” I said breathlessly as I unbuckled my seatbelt and threw my door open. “There isn’t enough room for us in here.”

“Okay,” she agreed as I got out of the car.

I was already on my way around the car to help her with her door. As I predicted, she was unsure of how to open it. I would have to mention this to the professor. Holding my pants up, I pulled the door open and she stood up with her seat belt still fastened, which tore the buckle right out of the car. 

I was shocked into silence but she ignored the destruction, lunging at me with a passionate kiss as the trench coat fell to the ground. Dove’s soft body and lips pressed against mine as our arms wrapped around each other. Her tongue tasted sweet as it explored my mouth hungrily and my pants fell down around my ankles.

Dove’s hands never stopped fondling my cock as we kissed. She kept massaging me, giving me one last wet kiss before sliding down my body to her knees. Her plump breasts were squeezed between her arms as she gazed up at me with lust and pulled my boxers down. 

She kissed my cock lovingly, watching me with her deep brown eyes as she ran her tongue up and down my shaft. I looked around, nervous that someone else might see us, but then quickly returned my attention to the sweet Dove. She looked incredible, her curvy body a work of art. I groaned as she sucked the head of my cock into the warm wetness of her mouth, taking a handful of her soft hair. 

“Dove,” I grunted, her saliva giving me a warm and tingling sensation. “Your mouth feels so good…”

She just smiled up at me with a mouthful of cock, sliding her lips up and down my shaft as she used her free hand to massage her clit. 

“Dove,” I gasped as her tongue flicked over the head of my cock and I stumbled slightly as I stepped one foot out of the pants around my ankles. “Stand up, I need to fuck you so bad right now!”

There was a wet sucking noise as she pulled me out of her mouth and her breasts bounced as she stood up with a smile. The blue LED lights under her skin glowed brightly and her sleek, long hair fell around her face as she bent over to slide her bottoms down her shapely legs. 

“I’m so excited for you to fuck me,” the perfect EMMA laughed as she backed up to the car, pulling me along with her. “I’ve never done this before.”

Dove hopped up on the car’s hood, spreading her legs for me as she pushed the side of the car down. When I approached her, I wanted to taste her perfect pussy but she stopped me.

“No,” she said as she guided me up to her face by the chin. “I need your cock inside me.”

She kissed me and rubbed her fingers over her wet pussy lips as I settled between her soft thighs, reaching for my cock with her other hand and guiding it towards her hot pussy. She wasted no time in lining me up and pulling on my hip so I plunged right into her wetness.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned as I felt a heat rush from my head down to my toes. “Wow Dove, your pussy is so good…”

“Ahh yes,” Dove sighed happily as she wiggled her hips. “That’s good, this is what I needed…”

I immediately pulled back and plunged into her again, groaning with pleasure as I covered myself with her juices. Her tight pussy was so wet, her juices dripping out of her and soaking my balls as I placed my hands on her tits and traced the blue lines that glowed through her skin. 

“That’s good,” she purred as I slid my cock into her again. “Oh, Blake. Fuck my pussy, your cock feels so good!”

I didn’t want to cum too quickly but Dove pushed and pulled on my hips, setting our pace for us. Her thighs were so soft around me and I squeezed her large tits. She eagerly pulled me into her, moaning and rocking her hips. 

“Oh Dove,” I groaned as I slapped against her. “You really love my cock, don’t you?”

“Oh yes Blake,” she sat up and hugged me close as I pounded into her tight pussy. “I love your cock, I feel like I’ve been waiting for it my whole life!”

“Filthy girl,” I whispered into her ear as I thrust into her hard. “You’re so good at taking my cock.”

“Ungh,” she moaned and wiggled her hips. “I want to be on top, you’re not fucking me hard enough!”

She slid off the hood of the car, allowing it to spring back up. She walked into me and pushed me down onto the grass, her silky smooth legs straddling me.

I lay back on the ground, looking up at her as she bit her lower lip and eagerly positioned herself over my hard cock, pointing it at her warm pussy with her hand. Her naked body was perfect and amazing, with her wide hips and large breasts looming over me. 

She looked down at me with a sly smile as she lowered herself onto my cock. Her wet pussy lips stretched around my cock, warmly pulling me in. I watched in amazement as her tight pussy enveloped my whole cock, sinking into her as she moaned and squeezed her breasts.

“Oh Blake,” she sighed happily. “Inside my pussy is where you belong.”

“I love it,” I moaned, gripping her thick ass cheeks as she rocked her hips on me. “Oh fuck me, Dove…”

She raised herself up and brought her self back down hard, slapping against me and causing her synthetic flesh to jiggle. She moaned, raising herself up again and coming back down hard with another clap. I held onto her hips as she bounced on me forcefully, shoving my cock into herself as far as it would go.

“Blake,” she gasped as her movements became faster. “Blake…”

She stared at me intently as she stopped slapping against me hard in favor of moving faster, leaning over me and putting her hands on the ground beside my head. She plunged my cock into her warm pussy with quick movements of her hips, staring into my eyes with her ruby red lips open.

“Oh,” she moaned as she watched my face closely. “Your cock is going to make me cum…”

As the tree leaves rustled in the breeze above us, I kissed her with my hands on her waist as she fucked me eagerly. Her plump breasts pressed against me and her pussy began to spasm, causing her to gasp into my mouth. 

“Come for me, Dove,” I whispered to her as she worked her hips on me. “You’re going to make me cum soon…”

“Oh fuck,” she nodded quickly. “Oh yes, baby…”

Her body tensed up as she plunged my hard cock into herself, quivering as her whimpers built up into a loud cry. Her body jerked and she buried her head in my shoulder, her thighs and pussy clenching onto my cock as she relentlessly rocked her hips on me.

As her body shivered and her wet pussy spasmed on my cock, I felt a warmth flooding through my body and an unstoppable pressure quickly building up inside me. Her pace was too much, my spine arced hard and I held her close, her pulsating pussy quickly forcing me to shoot my load deep inside of her.

She threw her head back, tossing her hair over her head and gasping as I cried out. Long, hard pulses surged through my body as I sent stream after stream of hot cum into her warm wetness. Dove mercilessly rode me as I wildly grasped at her immaculate body, causing me to jerk and shudder as I gasped and groaned. 

I shivered as she finally slowed her pace, gripping her perfect ass as she kissed me and gently massaged my softening cock with her sweet pussy.

“Oh Blake,” she smiled as she leaned down over top of me again, her large breasts pressing against me as she kissed me. “That was wonderful.”

I couldn’t have gotten up with the heavy EMMA pinning me to the ground, but I didn’t even want to as I laid there catching my breath. Eventually, Dove raised her hips just enough that she could reach down between us and fondle my cock again.

“Can you get hard again?” Dove asked, her beautiful brown eyes glinting in the light as her long, black hair fell around our faces.

“Yeah,” I answered with a smile. “It would happen faster if you suck on it…”

Dove smiled broadly and immediately shimmied down my body until she was brushing her cheek against my cock.

“I love your cock so much,” she breathed as she tenderly kissed my shaft. “It’s so beautiful…”

Her hand had felt nice, but her lips and mouth were heavenly. She skillfully and patiently sucked on and kissed me until I was fully hard for her again after a few minutes.

“Oh Dove,” I groaned in bliss with handfuls of her hair. “You know exactly what I like.”

She smiled up at me sweetly, then let go of me as she stood up. I sat up on my elbows, gazing up at her perfect, naked figure as she smiled down at me. She turned around and sashayed over to the car, bending over the hood and offering her round ass to me. She looked back at me over her shoulder with a smile. 

I scrambled to get up when I realized what she was doing, my hard cock bouncing around as I hurried to attend to her. My hands traced the glowing blue LED strips under her skin as I reverently admired her hips and perfect figure. 

“Fuck me, Blake,” she said, her voice husky. “Fuck me however you like.”

I eagerly took hold of my cock and fed it into her glistening, wet pussy lips once again. Warmth flooded through my body as I quickly built up my pace, slapping against her as Dove gleefully accepted my cock. 

“That’s it!” she cried out, her pussy squeezing my cock as I pounded into her. “Cum inside me, please! I want more of your cum!”

She slapped her hand against the car hood, moaning loudly as her body shuddered.

“Oh shit,” I groaned. “Dove!”

She pushed her hips towards me in time with my thrusts, then increasing our pace beyond what I could handle. Her wet pussy quickly pulled another orgasm out of me, I doubled over her and gripped her hips tightly.

She shivered and moaned as my body jerked hard and I filled her pussy with cum for a second time. 

“Oh my god,” I groaned as I stepped back and my cock slid out of her. “Wow. Your pussy is perfect…”

Dove turned and fell to her knees, kissing and worshiping my cock with her mouth once again. My legs felt weak and trembled slightly. 

“Oh, Dove…” I sighed as I stroked her hair. “I don’t know if I…”

I trailed off as I let her coax me back to hardness again, moaning with pure pleasure the whole time. I soon guided Dove to the ground and settled between her milky thighs, sliding my cock into her yet again. Her curvy body jiggled with each thrust, her plump tits bouncing as she smiled up at me.

Dove squealed with delight as I fucked her again, throwing her arms and legs around me. I took longer to cum this time, but Dove orgasmed twice on my cock as I pounded into her. I buried my face in her plump tits and came hard, shooting another load into her silky smooth pussy as she whispered filthy things into my ear. 

“I want all of your cum, my love!” Dove laughed happily as she twisted her sexy body and reached down for my cock. “Can you get hard again?”

“Dove,” I whimpered. “I love fucking you, baby. But I’m really exhausted now!”

“Oh, okay,” she pouted for a moment, but her mood quickly reset. “That was fun! I definitely want to fuck you again as soon as possible.”

I couldn’t move for a while and my cock felt tender, but Dove entertained herself by playing with my hair and running her fingers over my body. When I was able to get up, we got dressed and I showed her in detail how to use the car door from both sides. I also felt the need to explain seat belts.

We returned to my house, where I put her in my bed on sleep mode. I slept nuzzled up to her huge breasts and I woke up with a boner. Upon awakening Dove, she insisted that I fuck her again. I was soon tracing her sweet lips with my cock, enjoying her warm mouth and tongue before I gladly pounded her tight pussy, burying my face in her soft breasts. She squeezed me between her thighs as she begged for my cum and I savored every moan and gasp that I could elicit from her. She orgasmed with me, her pussy humming and pulsing as it milked every drop out of me. I fucked her in the shower afterward and my legs felt like jelly, but I was beyond contented and satisfied. 

It felt like a shame to just bring her back and return her to school, so she spread her legs for me in the back seat of the car and I fucked her again in the university parking lot. 

“Jesus,” the professor remarked. “You look exhausted, Blake.”

“We fucked a ton,” I said with a drained smile as I closed the door behind us. “Dove is really great.”

“Good job Dove, looks like you fucked his brains out!” Faye complimented her counterpart and then smiled at me. “Blake likes that.”

“Okay, I want a thorough report of your latest experience. Let’s shut you down for now and get you plugged in to charge, Dovey…” the professor said, taking the trench coat from the dark haired EMMA. 

“No,” Dove said flatly and grabbed my hand tightly. “I don’t want to be turned off, I want to be with Blake.”

“Hmm?” Professor Flint hummed and cautiously turned to face her EMMA, sounding truly confused. “Don’t worry, Lovey-Dovey. You can hang out with him again really soon. I just need to run some diagnostics and clean you up a bit. Okay? Dove?”

“No, don’t turn me off,” she shook her head as she stepped back, pulling on my hand. “I don’t like being off.”

Dove used too much force in that moment and she was surprisingly strong. When she pulled me along with her, I was more or less yanked off my feet so I stumbled and fell with my hand still in her iron grip. 

As soon as I yelled in pain, Faye appeared in my defense at Dove’s side with a shocking speed that I had never witnessed anywhere before in my life. In a single swift movement, she grasped Dove’s wrist and hip-checked her, fluidly forcing her to release me and sending Dove flying into the corner of the room at the same time. Dove smashed into the white brick wall hard, causing it to fracture and collapse inwardly around her.

“No!” Professor Flint screamed. “Stop it!”

Dove cried out, her voice warbling like a corrupt audio file for a moment as she scrambled to recover. I crab-walked away like mad as she quickly got back up, sending pieces of brick flying.

Faye was still holding some of Dove’s synthetic arm skin, which she dropped onto the floor with a wet clap. She stood firm between me and Dove, holding a defensive stance and watching Dove intently. I looked on in horror at Dove’s devastating injuries, which she brushed off like she didn’t even notice. Her forearm and hand were entirely stripped, revealing her metal inner workings. I almost gagged as her face sagged and ripped, eventually falling off completely and slapping onto the floor like an uncooked slab of ham. 

With their silky, synthetic skin on, the EMMAs looked like gorgeous, curvy underwear models that just stepped off of a magazine cover with their smoldering glances and adorable mannerisms. With it off? Like a robotic soldier from the future sent back in time to destroy humanity, complete with glowing eyes and chrome plating, except with pretty hair and speaking with a soft, feminine voice.

Lubricant leaked all over and through her metal parts. Whirring servos, tiny clicking pistons and cables pushed and pulled her mechanical inner parts, all moving and flowing together in an eerily organic way. Glowing blue strips and pinpricks of light made her robotic nature even more obvious, sharply contrasting with her realistic human teeth, tongue and eyeballs. She had synthetic musculature and inner workings just like a real biological creature, Professor Flint’s astonishing accomplishments fully on display.

Considering that these machines were what I had been having sex with all this time, it was that moment I had discovered a new source of internal conflict. 

“Oh,” she said as she touched her terrifying metal face. “I’m sorry, I hope I didn’t hurt you, Blake—”

“Dove, you’re malfunctioning. Let Sherry help you,” Faye tried to soothe her fellow EMMA.

“I’m okay, Dove…” I added, hoping that I could help defuse the situation.

Dove then noticed the exposed metal of her arm as she felt her face, looking at it in surprise. She pulled on a small piston that was jittering wildly and slotted it back into place inside her arm.

The professor held her hands up and spoke calmly, “Honey, this is fine and we can fix everything! Just relax—”

But it was too late. Dove made an odd grinding noise as she turned, grabbed the door handle and threw the door open. She bolted, disappearing with rapid footfalls through the door before anyone could react, leaving the three of us staring at each other in shock. 

“Maybe I shouldn’t have shown her how to use doors,” I sighed. 

 

 

 

Unzip Package

 

With Faye’s help, Professor Flint and I spent that whole night looking for Dove. We went all around the university, canvassing for clues and asking people if they had seen her while trying not to start a panic about the escaped android. The three of us split up to spread out our search and the professor insisted that we keep campus security and police out of the matter. 

<You and faye keep looking, I’m heading back to the lab

I replied to the professor’s text message with an acknowledgment and I approached the next person I saw, who happened to be a very cute young woman clutching a pair of books to her chest.

“Hey,” I greeted her.

“Hi,” she grinned shyly back at me, brushing some of her auburn hair behind her ear. 

“I’m looking for a woman with long black hair, wearing something like a black and white two piece swimsuit,” I explained quickly. “She has glowing blue lines all over her skin, a really curvy body and she is… injured. She needs help, have you seen anyone like that?”

The smile on the young woman’s face disappeared and she looked disappointed. 

“No,” she replied hesitantly, looking around nervously as she moved backward half a step. “Sorry, I have to go.”

She clearly thought I was mentally ill, I had never seen someone walk away from me in such a hurry. I sighed, feeling ready to give up and return to the professor’s lab. Dove wasn’t here, no one had seen her. 

All I’m doing is scaring people.

My phone buzzed and I quickly whipped it out of my pocket to check it. It was a text message from an unknown number. 

<Hi, Blake! This is Faye ❤

I was surprised to be getting a message from the EMMA and replied immediately, while swiping away another incoming message from my friend Justin. 

>hi Faye, I didn’t know you had a phone!

My phone quickly vibrated with her replies.

<I don’t have a phone.

<I located Dove, but I could not catch her since we are equals. I won’t be able to corner her on my own, so we need to return to Sherry and regroup.

I was both thrilled that we made progress in locating Dove, but upset to hear about the setback. I replied to Faye, already walking quickly in the direction of Professor Flint’s lab.

>ok see you at the lab

I shoved my phone in my pocket and set off at a jog with students and faculty alike eying me warily as I passed them. Several hallways, stairs and turns later I arrived at the lab, unceremoniously throwing the door open. 

Professor Flint was sitting at her desk, madly typing away at her computer and referring to the many papers and scribbled notes scattered across her desk. 

Faye had arrived ahead of me and was relaxing in a chair across from the professor. To blend in, she was wearing sweatpants and a t-shirt instead of the usual revealing two-piece, but she looked amazing no matter what she wore. I could still faintly see the blue LEDs through her shirt. She looked over as I caught my breath in the doorway and blinked at me with a subtle nod.

My phone immediately buzzed again with another message from Faye. 

<❤

I saved her number in my contacts and grinned at her as I put my phone away. The gorgeous Faye winked and smiled, then turned her attention back to the professor. I could have sworn I saw the EMMA blush.

Are they really just machines, not really alive but imitating life? Imitating love?

Despite that adorable and personable interaction, I couldn’t stop myself from suddenly picturing the horrifying metal frame that lay just underneath Faye’s soft, silky synthetic skin. Flashbacks of Dove without her face on and the exposed metal skeleton of her arm flashed through my mind’s eye. 

But blood and meat are just as horrifying. Simulated people are still people… 

The professor must have noticed me standing there lost in my thoughts, because she suddenly spoke and snapped me out of my self-inflicted daze.

“I’m coding some upgrades for Faye that I hope will make her a bit more efficient than Dove and I’m going to bring another EMMA online to help her,” Professor Flint said as she worked. “Dove is too strong for us humans to subdue, so we are going to need the help of another android.”

I cast a glance at Faye, who gestured over her shoulder with a cool flick of her eyes and tip of her head.

I traced her glance through the air and finally saw the new EMMA, standing in the typical A-pose. She was fully connected to the same machine that Faye was plugged into when I met her, a myriad of wires jacked into her skull and fingertips, pulsing and humming with power.

“What’s her name?” I asked as I slowly approached the beautiful sleeping EMMA.

“Brigid,” the professor said as she coded furiously. “A strong name for our hunter.”

“Brigid,” I repeated the name as I stared up at the EMMA mounted in the complicated network of machines. 

She was breathtakingly gorgeous, as usual. Her hair was in a shoulder-length bob and it was a striking, fiery red. Lines around her joints separated her synthetic skin into unnatural panels and the blue circuitry-shaped LED lights under her skin pulsed on and off. She wore the same default clothing that the other EMMAs wore, a black and white futuristic-looking garment shaped like a robotic two-piece swimsuit. Brigid’s top was slightly different, because the small EMMA logo on her sternum was glowing blue. Her plump breasts loomed over me and I had an urge to reach out and touch the exposed skin of her midriff. Her curvy hips enticed me and I found myself once again enraptured by a wildly attractive EMMA. 

“I detect arousal,” Faye teased me with a wink and a half-smile from across the room. 

“That’s our horny man,” Professor Flint said as she looked up and removed her glasses with a chuckle. “Don’t worry Blake, you’ll get to play with Brigid soon. Work first, then play.”

My face burned with embarrassment and I quickly shuffled away from Brigid. I was caught and there was nothing I could say to defend myself, so I just stood there hoping to die while Faye and the professor laughed about it. 

“Should I pleasure him?” Faye asked innocently. “Blake hasn’t cum in half a day.”

I perked up. That sounded great to me, but I deflated as the professor shook her head and stunted my excitement.

“Now is not the time,” the professor said and put her glasses back on as she continued typing. “Blake, you have classes to attend today, but can you test out Brigid later tonight while Faye and I locate Dove again?”

While I surely wanted to bury myself in Brigid’s amazing tits, I felt a twinge of self-preservation when I couldn’t stop myself from suddenly picturing Dove as she effortlessly pulled me right off my feet like a rag doll.

“Hell no,” I replied quickly. “I want Faye, she’s the only stable one so far! How can we trust this new EMMA?”

Faye looked proud of herself as I rubbed my wrist where Dove grabbed me the previous day. 

“Trust me,” Professor Flint reassured me. “We’ve learned lessons from Dove and I’ve already coded a patch for her that will correct everything. I was just trying some stuff with her and it didn’t work out, that’s not going to happen again. Brigid is safe, don’t worry.”

Being already half-cocked, my resolve was weak as I looked over at the gorgeous deactivated EMMA. It was embarrassingly easy to be swayed by the idea of plowing into the sexy new redhead android. 

“Okay,” I said after a moment, swallowing the unease that I felt. “Yeah, I’ll… test her out.”

The professor flashed her beautiful smile at me and I remembered why I fell for her in the first place.

“Great,” she said, taking off her glasses again. “I don’t want you missing school for this, so go to your classes. I’m going to upgrade Faye and bring Brigid online today.”

“Okay,” I heaved a sigh, my tired mind resisting going to class. “Looking forward to meeting Brigid!”

“I’ll send her to your house tonight,” the professor said with a smile. “She’s going to rock your world.”

“Sounds good, I’ll see you guys later then,” I agreed and put my arm around Faye’s shoulders as I bent down to kiss her. “Love you!”

“Love you, sweetie!” Faye replied and she sat up in her seat and stretched to meet me. 

Her lips felt so soft and sweet. Then I turned to the professor.

“Love you too,” I said and I stepped around the desk.

“What?” the professor seemed confused, interrupting my advance. “Oh, we’re doing that? Okay.”

I realized my mistake, Professor Flint wasn’t expecting a relationship out of me after all. I awkwardly abandoned my original advance, but she stood up and met me with a hug and we kissed anyway. 

“Sorry,” I said, having embarrassed myself and I pulled away from her embrace. “I didn’t mean to—”

“No, don’t be sorry,” the professor said and pulled me closer before I could escape. “I just wasn’t sure what our relationship was and I wasn’t expecting that. I… love you too.”

“Aw, you guys are cute and awkward,” Faye said as she made wide doe eyes at us. “That’s so sweet.”

I kissed Sherry again and Faye joined us by hugging us both. 

“Okay, we have work to do,” the professor smiled up at me. “Get to class!”

As I left the lab, I turned to look back at the two gorgeous women who were watching me go. Even though I thought I had embarrassed myself, I couldn’t do anything else but grin like an idiot. 

Human love and android love feels the same to me…

Even though Dove was having her issues, I still felt like I loved her too and I was just aching for her to be safe again. She was great to be with before the accident happened and I felt that once she was home again, everything would be okay. I felt so bad thinking about her out there, scared and alone. 

After restlessly attending two classes that afternoon, on my way home I was exhausted but still looking forward to my playtesting session with Brigid. As I sat on the bus scanning news articles, I came across a headline that made me immediately pull the stop request cord.

 

MASK OFF: FEMME FATALE KILLING MACHINE SPOTTED DOWNTOWN

‘Perfect Woman’ Corporate Assassin Reveals Mechanical Skull and Bones—Authorities Warn: DO NOT APPROACH

 

I groaned inwardly at the overly sensationalized headline as I hurried off the bus. As I awaited a different bus that would take me downtown, I quickly sent the professor a text message along with a link to the article. 

I shook my head as I read the news column. The columnist was obviously painting Dove as dangerous for clicks, using fear to generate more traffic. The public didn’t know Dove but I already knew that Dove wouldn’t hurt anyone. We needed to get to her before anyone else could confront her.

Despite knowing that she intended no harm, a small seed of doubt pricked at my mind as I rubbed my bruised wrist. I really hoped she wouldn’t hurt anyone, but she was certainly capable of it. As I got on the next bus, a message from Sherry appeared at the top of my phone screen and I tapped it right away.

<I saw. Sent Faye and Brigid downtown already, they will bring her home

>Ok I’m heading there now

<No blake the girls will handle it, don’t get involved!!

I stared at the professor’s last message, knowing already that I was absolutely getting involved. Instead of replying, I turned off my phone screen and put the device in my pocket. 

My phone buzzed again, but when I looked I saw it wasn’t the professor. It was Justin, sending me a different news article.

<This is Professor Flint isn’t it?? Tell me you aren’t involved with this bro

I reluctantly tapped on the link, only to be greeted by another outrageous headline.

 

BIO-MECHANICAL HORROR RUN AMOK

Synthetic Humans: Has AI Gone Too Far?

 

I knew that if Dove’s skin hadn’t been damaged in her brief scuffle with Faye, no one would be afraid of her. I cursed the whole situation and I was unable to think of a way to reply to Justin. Instead, I sent a message to Faye asking where they were, to which she immediately responded with a location. 

>Ok I’m coming

Soon I was able to rush again, clutching my phone as I stormed off the bus and took off at a run towards the spot indicated by Faye. I haphazardly dashed across streets and dodged traffic, until I came across police barricades blocking my advance. There was a police vehicle there with it’s lights flashing, but there was no one guarding the barricade. For the first time in my life, I completely ignored yellow police tape.

I shuffled underneath the tape and wooden barriers, hurrying towards an area down the street clogged up with police cars. Flashing lights were everywhere as I weaved through the vehicles and then it didn’t take long before an officer spotted me. 

“Hey, stop there!” the man called out and jogged towards me holding his palm up as he tugged at the collar of his thick bulletproof vest with his other hand. “You can’t be here, turn around sir…”

“Let him pass,” a familiar female voice shouted from behind him. “That is Blake, our… handler.”

It was Faye, gesturing towards me to come over. The officer looked at her in surprise as I wheezed and caught my breath.

“Okay,” he nodded to me hesitantly. “Go on, then.”

Brigid was with Faye and her hair was even more shockingly red in the light of the sun. She was standing authoritatively amongst a group of confused-looking police and SWAT officers, giving them instructions and pointing out areas on a map. The two beautiful EMMAs wore their usual robotic two piece garments, looking completely out of place amongst the crowd of black armor but it was obvious they were efficiently commanding the situation. 

So much for keeping the police out of this…

Faye just took my hand gently and smiled at me with a reassuring nod. 

“Dove only has two ways out of there,” Brigid explained in a loud voice as she pointed at a map that was spread across the hood of a police car. “Faye will stake out one and I will be on the other. No one else is to interact with Dove, if you see her then you will contact me or Faye directly.”

She looked over at Faye as the group of officers murmured in acknowledgment and Faye gave her a curt nod. When Brigid noticed that Faye was holding my hand, her air of authority completely shattered as her face broke into a smile.

“Is this Blake?” Brigid hopped excitedly, her plump breasts jiggling in the most distracting way. 

“Yes,” Faye grinned, giving me an affectionate side hug. 

Brigid leapt on me with a warm hug, her sexy body pressing against mine and I hugged her back with a laugh while fighting off the urge to get turned on.

“Can’t wait for our playtest,” Brigid said as she let me go, smiling and biting her lip sensually. 

Damn, she’s sexy.

“Me too,” I chuckled nervously, trying to ignore the feeling of a great many eyes staring at me.

Then it was like Brigid’s professional demeanor snapped back into place as she spoke up. 

“Let’s move!” Brigid commanded. “No one interacts with Dove but us three. Faye, you know what to do. Blake, you’re with me.”

“Me?” I said in disbelief. 

“On it. Let’s bring Dove home,” Faye confirmed and leaned over to give me a quick peck on the cheek, then she spoke loudly so all could hear. “No shooting! If I hear any gunshots I will personally find you and break your arms.”

The group murmured and looked at each other nervously.

While I fully agreed with her, I was taken aback by the sweet Faye’s threat. In unison, the two gorgeous EMMAs both started marching towards the building that the police were surrounding and Brigid gestured to me that I follow. 

They looked like determined superheroes and I felt like a bewildered extra in this superhero movie, following the protagonists like some pathetic comic relief with absolutely no superpowers of my own. As I hurried after Brigid, I noticed a pair of strange men wearing sunglasses and neat black suits watching me closely as we passed.

I watched worriedly as Faye disappeared around the far side of the small department building, while Brigid and I approached the other side. Brigid confidently started climbing up a roof access ladder and I clumsily followed her with my heart hammering in my chest. At least I had a great view of her bottom as I climbed, but in all seriousness I hoped that no one had harmed Dove further and that she hadn’t harmed anyone. 

“We’re going to bring Dove home safe, right?” I asked Brigid as I hesitantly stepped onto the flat rooftop. 

“Absolutely,” Brigid confirmed as she approached the roof access door, which had a thick padlock on it. “We just need her to stop running so we can confront her.”

Her confidence was encouraging.

“It’s locked. I guess we’ll need to find another way in—” I began, but Brigid grabbed the lock and simply ripped it off the door along with all the attached hardware. “Oh, right.”

The door swung ajar as she tossed the lock aside and the beautiful EMMA marched on in and down the dark concrete stairs. I followed the faint light from the LED strips that glowed through Brigid’s skin as I followed her anxiously, running into her at the bottom step where she had stopped suddenly to listen at the door.

I ran right into her shapely ass and grabbed her by the hips to steady myself. Despite my embarrassment, Brigid simply smiled adorably over her shoulder and wiggled her hips into me a little. The skin of her waist was so smooth and I felt a little ashamed to be getting horny at a time like this. 

When Brigid was satisfied, she pried the door open gently and gestured that I follow her quietly. We entered a storeroom lined with shelves and products, which appeared to consist mostly of carpet rolls covered with plastic. 

“Okay, Faye is staking out the other exit,” Brigid explained. “Once Dove tries to leave she will meet one of us, then the other will immediately come to assist and we will have her trapped.”

It sounded like a good plan and she was very sexy, so I just nodded in agreement.

“So now we wait?” I said, sneaking a peek at Brigid’s plump ass while she listened at another door.

“Yep,” she said and turned to face me suddenly with a smile. “And I know of a great way we can pass the time.”

Brigid walked right up to me and pressed her silky body against mine, putting her arms around me. I instinctively put my hands on her waist and my cock was already stiffening from the sudden closeness.

She kissed me sweetly before I could say anything, her soft synthetic lips sending shivers of excitement through me. Her body felt so good against me, I mindlessly reached for the buckle on the back of her top and unfastened it. Her hands swiftly opened my belt in response and pushed my pants down along with my boxers.

Brigid smiled as she pulled back, sliding her top down her arms and revealing her impressive tits to me. 

“Oh my god,” I moaned as I reached for her amazing breasts and stroked her nipples with my thumbs. “Brigid…”

“I’ve heard stories about this cock,” Brigid whispered, gently running her silky fingers up and down my quickly hardening shaft. “Faye told me that you fucked her four times in one night.”

They’ve been gossiping about my dick?

“Ah,” I blushed. “Well, yes—”

“I can’t wait to show you what I can do,” Brigid lowered herself gently to her knees, looking up at me with a smile while stroking my bare thighs. “I promise, I’m going to make you cum really hard.”

She was so beautiful, smiling up at me with her beautiful green eyes. Her soft, warm fingers danced gently over my hard cock as I stared down at her plump, naked breasts. I stroked her soft, shoulder length red hair as she raised herself up slightly and placed a warm kiss on my shaft. Brigid licked me as she held my cock close to her face with her hands, placing wet kisses on every inch of my hardening cock.

“Your cock is so beautiful,” Brigid breathed, reaching into her bottoms to touch herself as she ran her tongue up and down my shaft. “I love it. I can’t wait to fuck you…”

Her eyelids fluttered and she moaned as she took my cock into her hot mouth, while rubbing her pussy in slow circles. She wetly worshiped my cock with her tongue and lips, sliding them all over my cock and balls hungrily as saliva dripped down her chin. 

“Oh wow,” I groaned as I placed my hands on her steadily bobbing head. “Oh fuck yeah, Brigid…”

“Does that feel good?” she teased me as she jerked my cock with her hand. “Do you want to cum in my mouth?”

She stuck her tongue out, rubbing the head of my cock on it and looking up at me with her adorable face. 

“Oh Brigid, that’s good,” I moaned as my body began to tense up. “Yeah, make me cum in your hot little mouth…”

She chuckled, sucking my cock into her mouth and bobbing her head until I just about couldn’t take any more. I gripped her hair and grunted as the pressure built up, but there was a sudden popping noise as she stopped and pulled my cock out of her sweet, warm mouth again.

“Brigid!” I gasped in surprise, then I tried to put my very hard cock back into her mouth. “Come on baby, I was about to—”

“No,” she shook her head with a smile. “Not yet.” 

“Wha—?” I said stupidly. 

“You want to cum? Earn it,” Brigid said with a chuckle as she bent and pulled her bottoms down to the floor. “Come here and lick my pussy.”

I kicked off my shoes as I stepped out of my pants and boxers, which were around my ankles that whole time. Brigid’s amazingly curvy body swayed back and forth elegantly as she walked and I followed her as if in a trance, mesmerized by the blue lights under her skin. She was a goddess, every curve of her body was perfect. She turned and hopped up onto the side of a desk, which was part of a poorly set up office in the corner of the big storeroom. 

Brigid’s naked body looked stunning as I approached her. Each EMMA had their own unique pattern of blue LED lights that glowed through their skin, the only real outward indication that they were not human. She spread her legs for me and we kissed warmly.

“You’re so beautiful, Brigid,” I breathed.

“Show me how beautiful you think I am,” she smiled and pointed to the floor. 

I obediently sank to my knees and she spread her soft thighs for me further. Brigid bit one of her nails as she watched me in anticipation. She was absolutely gorgeous as I looked up at her and ran my fingers over a thin line that separated the synthetic skin panels between her leg and hip. Her sculpted pussy was just perfect, already soaked in wetness.

I could feel the warmth from her smooth, tight pussy on my face before I even touched her. I pressed my tongue into her silky smooth pussy lips, the taste and smell of her intoxicating me further. The wetness inside her tasted sweet, like her slick pussy was made of candy.

“Ooh,” Brigid moaned. “That’s it…” 

She placed her hand on my head, rocking her hips gently as I licked her up and down. She reached down with her other hand, spreading her pussy lips for me as I hungrily ran my tongue over her pussy. 

I pushed two fingers inside of her, feeling her hot pussy walls squeeze my digits as I switched my tongue’s focus to her adorable clit. I imagined it was my cock inside of her, massaging her tight passage as I flicked her sweet nub quickly with my tongue.

“Ah,” she moaned as her body tensed up. “Very good, Blake…”

Brigid pulled my head into her further and her body twitched, arcing her spine forward. The gorgeous EMMA took sharper, shorter breaths as I pleasured her. She placed her other hand on her flat stomach as her eyes closed and her head rolled on her shoulders. 

“Oh, Blake…” she moaned, gyrating her hips into my mouth.

She was so beautiful, moaning and twisting in bliss on my tongue and fingers as I steadily pumped them into her. I stroked my cock with my free hand as I watched her squeezing her breasts and nipples. She licked her red lips and I desperately wished my cock was between them.

Even though she was a machine, Brigid truly seemed to be enjoying what I was doing to her. Surely that’s real, if she was just a machine then she wouldn’t really want to enjoy something like this.

Right?

Brigid surged forward, doubling over me, gripping my hair and crying out as her pussy pulsated hard on my fingers. Her soft thighs squeezed my face as her body spasmed. I kept working my tongue on her clit, but my hand became too trapped in her shivering thighs to move it.

Watching her orgasm was the most beautiful thing I had ever seen. I looked up at her shuddering body, eagerly stroking my cock as she slowly opened her eyes and looked down at me with a dreamy smile.

“Naughty boy,” she laughed. “I didn’t say you could touch yourself! Come, put that beautiful cock where it belongs.”

I stood, stretched a little and quickly settled myself between her soft, wet thighs as she sat on the desk. I was almost shaking with the anticipation as I lined my cock up with her very wet entrance.

She smiled and sighed happily as I easily slid my cock into her soaking wet pussy. It was heavenly, so warm and wet, hugging my cock tightly as I pushed myself as far into her perfect pussy as I could. 

I grunted with relief, finally burying my cock into her warm, perfectly sculpted pussy lips. I held her by her wide hips, pressing my forehead against hers and staring at her massive tits as I slowly started pumping into her sweet pussy. 

“Brigid,” I groaned. “Oh…”

“You like my pussy?” Brigid teased, tossing her red hair back. 

“Oh fuck yeah,” I mumbled, solely focused on my cock sliding in and out of her tight pussy. “It’s so good…”

I felt a familiar pressure building up inside of me as Brigid gasped. Her pussy began to spasm on my cock and her whole body followed as she cried out. 

“Yes!” she moaned and she threw her arms around me. “Fuck me!”

I pumped into her hard as another orgasm wracked her body, feeling my own quickly rising inside of me. 

Then I was pushed back, my hard cock bouncing around as I was suddenly not inside of her any more. 

“Don’t cum yet,” she laughed, leaning back on the desk and waving a finger at me. “I felt you getting there. Not yet!” 

I laughed with her, despite the frustration I was feeling. I knew she wanted to tease me, and it was working. She was so damn hot, her plump tits jiggling as she breathed hard. Her soaking wet pussy looked so alluring on the desk and I just wanted to slam my cock back inside of her, teach her a lesson for teasing me. 

“Sit,” she pointed at the desk chair with a smile. 

I couldn’t do anything but laugh and obey her, my hard cock standing at attention for her as I sat in the chair. She went to her knees and crawled over to me, reaching over to the side of the chair and pulling a lever. Suddenly, the chair lowered and she positioned herself between my legs. 

“You’re being really good,” Brigid smiled at me and lifted her plump breasts into my lap. “I’m going to make you cum really soon.”

With one breast on each side of cock, she spat on my shaft several times, spreading her warm, tingling saliva all over me with her hands. Then she put my cock in her mouth, further covering me in her spit. It felt so good to have my cock sliding across her hot tongue and her red lips wrapped tightly around my shaft. Her warm skin touching mine felt so good.

Brigid then pressed her large tits together with her hands, completely enveloping my cock. She smiled at me, her green eyes piercing mine as she whispered to me.

“You going to cum on my tits?” she said as she massaged my cock with her perfect breasts. “You feel so hard…”

She increased her pace, pumping my cock with her plump tits. It was just her gorgeous face, her huge flawless tits and my cock. I was sure this was going to be it as she watched me with parted lips, occasionally spitting downward between her soft breasts as she brought them down on my lap over and over. She was so beautiful, her soft, jiggling tits, her stunning eyes and perfect lips just freely dripping saliva down between her cleavage as she massaged my cock was about to send me over the edge.

“You want to cum all over my face and tits, don’t you?” she teased and stopped, squeezing my hard cock in her hands.

“Yes,” I groaned, my balls beginning to feel a little sore from the teasing. “Please, Brigid. You’re killing me!”

“That’s what I like to hear,” she said as she gracefully stood up. “I think you’re ready.”

I ran my hands over her perfect body as she turned around, bending over the desk right in front of me. I kissed her on the ass cheek and stood up, caressing her smooth hips and back with my hands. I traced her LED strips with my fingers as I admired her perfect body.

She watched me over her shoulder, moaning as I shoved my cock inside her eagerly. I grunted as her tight wetness squeezed my shaft, welcoming my cock warmly. I thrust into her hard, desperately wanting release. We both groaned wantonly as I pounded into her wet pussy, spanking her ass cheek hard.

“Oh, fuck,” I moaned as I slapped against her, causing her stunning ass to jiggle. “Brigid…”

Brigid grasped wildly at the desk, crying out and knocking items off of it. Her pussy pulsated on my thrusting cock, causing her body to shudder, her LEDs to flicker and her legs to shake as I fucked her with much enthusiasm. 

“Brigid,” I moaned as I slapped against her. “I want to cum… Please, baby…”

She grinned back at me over her shoulder, past her red hair. 

“Okay, since you asked so nicely,” she nodded, her red hair flicking about. “Now you can cum, Blake.”

Her permission filled me with relief. I was finally able to shrug off all the inhibitions that she had trained into me and I slammed my cock into her wet pussy with abandon.

“Cum for me!” she cried, pushing her ass towards me in time with my thrusts. “Cum inside me, I want it all!”

Warmth spread through my body as I fucked her, watching her thick body bounce as I slammed into her and wet clapping noises filled the room. I held her by the waist, feeling the pressure build inside of me until it could increase no longer. 

Waves of ecstasy flowed through me as my body shuddered and I thrust into Brigid’s tight pussy without any control of myself. I felt every inch of her silky, pulsating pussy as my cock slid back and forth inside the gorgeous android. Her moans encouraged me and her quivering, velvety walls hugged my hard shaft tightly. My pounding cock was hypnotic as I hammered into her.

We cried out together as I shot my load and Brigid pushed back towards me, continuing our rhythm. I thrust erratically, doubling over her perfect body and helplessly shuddering and jerking as I sent streams of my hot cum deep inside of her warm, wet pussy. Many long, hard pulses surged through me as I orgasmed harder and longer than I ever had before in my life. I collapsed on top of Brigid, shuddering and twitching as my orgasm entirely drained my body. I moaned nonsensically, squeezing her soft body as she rocked her hips.

Gasping for breath, I soon slid off of her and out of her, shakily stumbling back and falling back into the rolling office chair again. Brigid turned, flaunting her impressive figure by cocking her hip to one side and putting a hand on her hip. Her naked body was just perfect and so gorgeous that it was nearly unbelievable.

“So?” the EMMA prompted and raised her chin, brushing some of her hair behind her ear. “How did I do?”

“How did you do?” I repeated, surprised that would would even need to ask. “Brigid, that was amazing. I’ve never cum that hard before. Ever.”

She celebrated adorably, pumping her fist in the air. 

“Yes!” she cheered, her sexy synthetic body jiggling. “I enjoyed your cock so much too, it was even better than Sherry and Faye described.”

I blushed at such high praise and the idea of three gorgeous women chatting about how great my cock was.

Throughout everything, I somehow retained my shirt so I began looking around for my pants. Brigid took my cue and grabbed them, handing them to me with a smile. I located some clean paper towels and we cleaned ourselves up using water from a nearby sink. She found and put her top on first and I found it very cute to see her walking about with no bottoms on. She had a really great ass. 

Is it possible to be in love with four women at once? Synthetic or not…

She noticed me watching her and smiled at me as she pulled her bottoms on, while I put on my pants and shoes again.

Only a few minutes later, Brigid and I were chatting and joking about nothing in particular when the interior door was smashed in. It flew right off it’s hinges and I already knew what such a display of strength meant.

Dove. She always had a problem with doors.

I stumbled back, tipping my chair over as I stood up quickly. Brigid hopped down from her seat on the desk and was marching towards the ruckus before the door had even finished falling to the floor.

“Get away from Blake!” Dove’s familiar voice cried out as her terrifying metal face appeared in the doorway. “I don’t know you!”

Brigid quickly grappled Dove, both EMMAs grabbing the other’s left wrist. Both androids being matched in strength, they were swiftly locked in a stalemate. They both leaned into each other, shaking as they each strained to overpower the other. 

“Stay back, Blake!” Brigid shouted over her shoulder. “I’ve signaled Faye and she is already on her way.”

I quickly started a phone call to the professor.

“Dove! This is Brigid, Sherry made her too,” I said, talking loudly to be heard over the struggle. “Just be calm, no one wants to hurt you!”

Dove’s gaze flicked over to me and despite the missing skin on her face and arm, I saw uncertainty and fear in her eyes. It was so strange seeing such a long-haired, busty and sexy creature as Dove with such a terrifying metal skull for a face. Despite her appearance, I knew she really was still our Dove and I felt bad for her. 

“We found Dove, I’m putting you on speaker!” I shouted into the phone as soon as Professor Flint answered. “Brigid is struggling with Dove and Faye is on the way!”

“I told you not to get in the middle of this, it’s dangerous!” the professor said, sounding exasperated. “Brigid and Faye can handle it, just bring Dove home.”

Dove’s attention snapped to the voice on the phone.

“Sherry?” Dove said, sounding as if she were about to cry. She shook her head and her long black hair waved to and fro in the air. “I’m sorry, Sherry—”

“It’s okay Lovey-Dovey,” the professor soothed. “Just relax and come home! We will talk everything out.”

That was when Faye arrived, grappling Dove from behind and causing her to stumble backwards, screaming in surprise and rage. The three EMMAs collided with a nearby shelving unit in their struggle, bending the steel as if it were merely made of cardboard.

I dropped my phone in shock at the flurry of activity, with the professor urgently exclaiming with fear in her voice. 

“Wh—What’s going on now?” Professor Flint shouted through the tiny speaker. “Is everyone okay? Blake? Faye? Brigid…?”
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The androids were locked in a three-way struggle, destroying patches of concrete with their heavy footfalls and bending the surrounding shelving units as the tangled group collided with them. Rolls of carpet fell haphazardly off the shelves.

The fight was drawn out due to the fact that both Faye and Brigid didn’t want to harm Dove. It didn’t help that Dove fought desperately, fear being the main driving force in her resistance.

“No!” Dove cried. “Don’t turn me off, please! They’ll dismantle me!”

It hurt my heart to hear her cry out, afraid. She wrenched to the side, trying to break free from her sister androids.

“That won’t happen,” I shouted back, feeling useless and wanting to help. “Dove, I promise no one wants to hurt you!”

Faye was the one who managed to end the fight, disengaging Dove’s key by freeing her arm and quickly stabbing her finger into the keyhole that was hidden in Dove’s hairline.

The bedlam suddenly came to a dead stop, then Brigid and Faye carefully laid Dove on the floor. Faye gently placed Dove’s head in her lap and petted Dove’s exposed metal face, smoothing her hair while expressing a genuine look of concern. I felt so bad for Dove too, especially since she seemed to have a real fear of being deactivated. 

The professor was still panicking, asking for updates through my tiny phone speaker somewhere. I wasn’t even paying attention to her, the adrenaline coursing through me still louder than everything else after the sudden halt in the action. 

“Everything will be okay soon, Dovey…” Faye said softly to the deactivated EMMA and patted her chrome face affectionately.

Dove’s exposed metal skull gleamed under the lights of the storeroom. Relief flowed through all of us, but inside me there was another growing sense of concern. Not knowing what our next step would be caused me more worry.

Brigid handed me my phone, which I forgot that I had dropped earlier. Then she went around surveying the damaged room, searching every corner for something. My phone was still faithfully relaying the professor’s insistent demands for an update.

“Everything is okay,” I spoke into the phone finally, much to Professor Flint’s relief. “Dove is off now and nobody was hurt.”

“Thank goodness,” the professor exhaled. “Okay, I want you all to get back here as soon as possible.”

“The building is surrounded by cops,” I noted. “What are we supposed to say to them? Surely they won’t just let us leave.”

There was silence for a moment as Professor Flint considered this. 

“We really can’t let them have the EMMAs,” Professor Flint mused.

“There was also some spooks in suits watching us,” I added. “They really didn’t look like police.”

The professor groaned, a deep pain and frustration emitting from the most inner fibre of her being that gave me a chill. 

“These guys again,” Professor Flint sighed. “If you all can just evade detection as you leave that would be ideal.”

“Who are they?” I asked, alarm spiking sharply in my chest. “What’s going on with that, Sherry?”

“The suits are probably this joint CIA-NSA agency that I’ve had the misfortune of dealing with before,” she replied reluctantly. “This agency doesn’t even officially exist and the government denies any knowledge of them. These aren’t good guys and I’ve given them too much already! I really don’t want them to get their hands on our EMMAs, so if you guys can get out of there quietly that would be so great.”

“On it, Sherry,” Brigid said, loud enough to be heard over the phone. “We’ll get Dove out of here quietly, I promise.”

“I know you will,” the professor replied. “Brigid is in charge until you guys get back here, she will keep you all safe. I have to go, I think the suits are here…”

“Wait,” I said in a panic. “Sherry!”

“Good luck, be safe!” Professor Flint added quickly before abruptly ending the call. It didn’t even seem like a regular hang up, my phone simply read ‘Call Failed’ for a moment. 

I collapsed in the nearby office chair and stared at my disturbingly quiet phone. Knowing what was going on and having information about a situation is what always gave me confidence before, but the situation I was in I just couldn’t fully understand or even believe was happening. I attempted to call the professor back, but I only received a chilling ‘Number Unreachable’ message.

Joint CIA-NSA agency? What the fuck?

“How are we supposed to get out of here with those spooks and every cop in town outside?” I mumbled to no one in particular as I shoved my useless phone into my pocket.

The room we were in was a total mess, with rolls of carpet fallen off the bent shelves on wild angles and whole sections of concrete floor just smashed to bits. 

“You have a couple of the most advanced AIs in the world helping you, Blake,” Brigid stated as she offered me her hand. “We’ll get out of here safely.”

I took her hand and the gorgeous redheaded EMMA helped me stand back up. Somehow I felt bolstered, drawing on her strength and gaining a little of her confidence.

“So how do we do this?” I asked her. 

“The only possible way out is down,” Brigid said, still scanning the room for other possibilities. “If we want to effectively evade authorities.”

“Down?” I asked in confusion. “How can we do that?”

“The alleyway behind this place should be clear. I was the one who directed the people outside on how to surround the building,” she explained. “We should be able to leave through the back exit into the alley and find a place to access the sewer system.”

“I really don’t want to be in a sewer, but if that’s the way out,” I said with a sour look on my face. “Let’s rock.”

“Agreed,” Brigid confirmed and she quickly left the room, walking on the fallen door that Dove destroyed.

Faye’s blonde hair fell around her face as she looked down. She was focused on Dove in her lap, tidying her hair and trying to clean up some of the messy torn edges of her skin.

“The back alley is clear,” Brigid said as she marched back into the room and indicated over her shoulder with her thumb. “There is a manhole cover out there, as we predicted. Let us rock.”

“This is going to suck,” I mumbled, but I was ready to cooperate fully.

“Lettuce rock?” Faye asked, looking confused as she stood and handed me Dove’s key.

I felt like clarifying the phrase, but Faye was already in action. She tucked her pale blonde hair behind her ears, grasped Dove under the arms and then Brigid helped by supporting her under the knees. The two of them walked in perfect unison as they carried the stiff Dove through the door. I carefully put Dove’s key in my pocket and hurried after them, not wanting to be left behind.

I rushed ahead of the speedy androids and pulled the back exit open for them. 

Faye stopped suddenly at the door and peered out, carefully looking both ways. Then the two of them both broke into a run at the same time, turning right and sprinting down the alley. They stopped beside a manhole cover and placed Dove gently on the ground. They worked in such perfect unison that I assumed they must have some kind of wireless link between them. 

I ran after them with fear as a strong tailwind. Faye inserted just one finger into a hole in the sewer access cover, lifting the heavy metal disc with ease and then placed it silently on the ground beside the sewer access. 

“You go first, Blake,” Brigid ordered.

I shook with adrenaline as I quickly climbed down into the nasty sewer. Faye got on her knees and backed down the manhole after me, climbing down the ladder quickly. 

Brigid then manipulated the unconscious Dove’s legs so they fell into the sewer access and began lowering Dove smoothly down. Faye aided her from below and Brigid held onto Dove’s wrist as she followed her down the ladder. I tried to assist Faye with Dove, but she stopped me.

“She’s too heavy for you,” Faye said with a sheepish smile. “I don’t want you to get hurt.”

Faye held Dove’s still frame aloft as Brigid quietly climbed up again to pull the manhole cover back into place and then rejoined us in the muck. Dove’s skeletal face looked even more menacing as it reflected the EMMAs blue lights in the darkness that enveloped us. 

“Let’s go,” Brigid said as she and Faye manipulated Dove so they could share the load again. “That way. We need to hurry, this environment won’t be good for Blake.” 

No kidding.

I stifled a gag and my heart pounded as I led us through the smelly darkness, with only the light from the EMMAs skin and the occasional overhead sewer grate to see by. The odor was offensive and I tried not to touch anything, but it was impossible. The smell of rotten eggs gave me a headache and my eyes burned. I wanted to throw up already.

We moved silently, except for the moments when Brigid would indicate which way we should turn. I really was not feeling well at all and I kept thinking that I could hear voices as we moved forward through the inky blackness. It felt like we were trudging through the cramped pipes for hours, scaring rats and myself at every turn. The sound of our footsteps, dripping water and the pitch darkness felt like it was driving me mad after a while. 

“Here,” Brigid finally said as we were passing another ladder. “This should be the university.”

Faye unloaded Dove onto Brigid, who slung the damaged, sleeping android over her shoulder with ease. Faye quietly climbed the filthy ladder, gingerly lifting the manhole cover. She peered all around before shoving the heavy metal disc aside and exiting the sewer. 

Brigid heaved Dove up the ladder on her own, climbing with only one hand until Faye could reach and assist her, pulling Dove up out of the sewer. As soon as they were done, I quickly hurried up after them into the fresh air.

We had emerged close to the bus stop where I took several deep, grateful breaths of air. I hadn’t even realized that a feeling of dizziness and drowsiness was slowly overtaking me as we traveled through the tainted air of the sewer. Once I was out in the light and breeze of the early evening, I could truly feel how much my eyes hurt and I had a terrible headache.

Brigid replaced the manhole cover, then she helped Faye haul Dove quickly across the university parking lot. The sun was beginning to set, leaving the school quiet but we still moved fast to avoid anyone spotting us. 

I sprinted ahead to open the main entrance door for the girls, which was thankfully still unlocked due to the attached dorms and the gym always being open for use. As we rushed to Professor Flint’s lab, I was acutely aware of our every footfall echoing off the hard walls. I could have sworn I saw one of those forgettable, suited men watching us from the shadows but I dismissed it as my fume-addled brain playing tricks on me. 

I fumbled the keys as I unlocked the door and quickly closed it again as we piled into the room. I closed and leaned on it, shutting my eyes as I paused to catch my breath. I then plodded over to a hard chair to rest and my headache was already beginning to subside. 

Faye held the unconscious EMMA up under her armpits as Brigid straightened her legs, allowing the two of them to stand her up. They balanced Dove in the default A-pose, arranging her like a mannequin. While we were filthy, caked in muck up to our knees with dark smudges all over everywhere else, Dove was relatively clean. It was disturbing to see Dove’s exposed metal parts but the more I looked, the less troubling it was and I simply became more concerned with how we could repair her. 

Looking around the room, I noticed two things. First, the professor wasn’t there and after the way our phone call ended, that was concerning. Second, there was a curious new EMMA standing quietly off to one side of the room in standby mode. 

She had stark white hair, which was tied up in a ponytail. While she wore the same revealing garments as the other EMMAs, I could tell that she was different somehow but I couldn’t quite put my finger on why. She was incredibly pretty and had the same amazing figure as the other androids: wide hips and thighs with a heavy bosom, complimented by amazing curves coated with the same smooth, silky synthetic skin.

When I looked back, I sat up at sudden attention as Faye pulled Dove’s top up over her head. Dove’s impressive breasts to bounced free and I immediately thought back to my date with her in the park. Faye then went to work pulling Dove’s bottoms down her smooth legs, carefully pulling them off her with Brigid’s assistance. With her smooth, supple body being revealed and the exposed metal skeleton of her damaged arm and face shining under the lights, it was confusingly sexy. 

“We all need to be sanitized immediately,” Brigid said as she marched over to me with her hand extended. “Come, we should wash together.”

She took my hand and pulled me up out of my chair, leading me over to Dove and Faye. As Faye began pulling her own clothes off, Brigid began undressing me. She pulled my shirt over my head and a naked Faye crouched to unfasten my belt.

Soon the two androids had stripped me naked and Faye started helping to undress Brigid. I placed a hand on the soft waists of both EMMAs, enjoying the close moment as we stripped naked together. Then as Faye prepared a bucket of soapy water, Brigid noticed that I was getting hard and she kissed me sweetly, gently stroking the end of my cock.

I gasped out loud as Faye surprised me by suddenly tossing a soapy sponge at me. 

“Come on you two,” Faye said as she laughed at my reaction. “We have to get clean immediately, we were in a sewer. Blake could get sick.”

“Of course,” Brigid smiled at me as she got to work, releasing my cock and bending over to grab a washcloth from the bucket.

Her ass is incredible.

She laughed when I slapped her fine ass cheek and then the two naked, wet androids with perfect bodies scrubbed me thoroughly until my skin was red and spotless. I shamelessly petted their smooth skin and I was rock hard the entire time. I was then rewarded at the end of my wash with kisses, Faye kissing my lips as Brigid kissed my neck. Both EMMAs had a hand on my cock as they softly massaged my cock together for just one blissful moment. 

So I was obviously a bit disappointed when they then handed me a towel and directed me back to my chair. The two of them then turned their attention to the sleeping Dove, carefully washing every inch of her. I watched the two of them in amazement, their perfect bodies bending and twisting every which way as they removed every bit of dirt from Dove. 

I still managed to distractedly dry myself, then clean the door handles and my chair where I had sat in my dirty clothes. I also tided the floor up using a mop I found in a corner. But of course, I was drawn back to my seat where I watched Faye and Brigid wash each other sensually. It was mesmerizing, watching the two sexy androids lovingly scrub each other as soap slid down their wet curves and into the convenient floor drain.

Watching Faye and Brigid wash each other was incredibly erotic and I’m pretty sure they were making a show out of it for me towards the end. I was hard as a rock from watching them and I got even more excited as they dried each other and Dove off. They produced some fresh clothes from a drawer and carefully dressed Dove again in the default EMMA garments. Dove looked as good as new—except for the missing skin on her arm and face. 

The two naked androids gently carried the clean, deactivated Dove to the central platform and jacked a couple of wires into her exposed metal skull. I felt some relief just knowing that Dove was well taken care of and recharging. They made sure Dove’s hair was neat, that she was balanced and in the A-pose before turning and sauntering towards me with their hips swaying. 

My heart jumped, it was finally time for some fun as the two clean, sexy androids stopped on either side of me. Despite my headache, I sat in my chair with my cock harder than ever.

Holy shit, they’re so sexy. How did I get so lucky?

“It’s very obvious that you’re horny,” Brigid smiled as she stroked my shoulder. 

“I would just love to get you off,” Faye said as she petted my damp hair. 

“I really want that cock inside me again,” Brigid added, reaching for my cock again and gently massaging it.

“Mmm,” Faye purred and looked at Brigid. “Me too, I think we could get him off quick if we worked together.”

Oh my god, yes please. 

I was so excited, I was very certain I was about to get my brains fucked right out by the two intensely sexy androids at the same time.

“But I really don’t have the energy for it after such a long day,” Brigid sighed wistfully as she released me and playfully allowed my stiff cock to slip from her fingers.

My excitement burst like a bubble and my stupid grin disappeared as Brigid looked down at me with a smile and patted my cheek.

“Yeah,” Faye huffed and I realized that they both actually appeared to be tired, despite being machines. “We’re going to have to charge for a while first, hun.”

Faye bent over and kissed my cheek, then my heart sank a little as she walked off to get dressed.

Brigid bent to kiss the top of my head and squeeze my hard cock one last time. She gave me a wink as she followed Faye, who handed her a fresh top and bottom to wear. 

I watched in dismay as the two naked EMMAs got dressed and then sat down together on one side of the room. They were just so beautiful and incredible, their flawless skin so perfect and tantalizing. They each pulled cables out of their sides somehow and plugged themselves into the same wall socket.

“I love you,” Faye said, looking at me with a sweet smile and Brigid smiled too.

“I love you too,” Brigid said, looking bashful.

I felt drawn to them as I got up, my frustrated cock swaying as I walked, and I went to Faye’s side. She reached up and squeezed my arm.

“I love you,” I said and I gave her a kiss.

I moved over to Brigid as Faye sighed happily, watching me with doe eyes and allowing her fingers to trail down my arm as I moved out of reach. Brigid was still being shy, so I gently turned her head with my hands so she was facing me.

“Brigid,” I said. “I love you too.”

Then I kissed her. I desperately wanted to ravage the two of them, but I knew that they certainly earned a rest after everything that happened that day. 

“Goodnight, Blake,” Brigid said, looking up at me with a twinkle in her eye and a blush in her cheeks.

She took Faye’s hand and the LED lights in their skin faded as the two of them powered down with content smiles on their faces. Their blue lights pulsed gently on and off through their skin as they entered their charging cycles.

My heart swelled with happiness as I looked at my lovely EMMAs resting. The knowledge that they were all safe made me breathe a sigh of relief, but I was still worried about Professor Flint. I wondered if she was being detained by the shadowy government agency that she told me about before. 

The only sound remaining in the room was the gentle hum of computers. I wandered over to the charging platform where the hibernating Dove stood, taking a hold of her metal hand for a moment as I looked up at her metal skull face framed by long, black hair. 

“Get well soon,” I said to her as she slept. “I love you too, Dove.”

My hard-on faded away as I busied myself with other things. I went to the clothes rack and found some plain jeans and a t-shirt to wear, looking over at the damaged Dove as I dressed. The jeans weren’t my size at all so I dug my belt out of the pile of filthy clothes and washed it thoroughly. I put all of our dirty clothes in a bag for washing later.

It was too bad I couldn’t get any action, but I was pretty tired too. I wondered if I should go home or just sleep in the lab to be safe, but then I had a realization when I noticed the new white-haired EMMA again. 

I could test out a new, fully-charged EMMA right now…

 I scanned the tables and surfaces around the white-haired EMMA. It didn’t take long for me to locate a key that looked just like Dove’s, which reminded me that I still had her key in my other pants. I went and dug Dove’s key out of my pocket from the laundry bag. Comparing the two, they looked identical and I didn’t want to risk confusing which was which, so I put Dove’s key safely and prominently on a desk close to her as she stood plugged into the big charging platform. As a second thought, I wrote ‘Dove’s Key’ on a notepad and drew an arrow pointing right at it, just so there would be no mistakes.

It was easy to find the key slot on the side of the new EMMA’s skull, since her white hair was neatly tied back in a ponytail. I carefully pushed her key into the slot, feeling a rush of excitement as I watched her startup sequence.

She was so beautiful and perfect, as I had come to expect from any EMMA, but I still couldn’t figure out why she seemed different than the others. She didn’t have the EMMA stamp on her clothes, but that wasn’t it. As she went through her activation and her pose relaxed, it slowly dawned on me as she raised her head and her eyes fluttered open. 

She doesn’t have any of those glowing LED lights under her skin.

“EMMA Maeve, online,” she said in a firm voice. “Mission brief?”

“Maeve?” I asked, slightly taken aback by her formal way of talking. “Is that your name?”

“Yes sir,” she confirmed, standing tall and lifting her chin proudly.

“Cool, okay,” I nodded, feeling a little awkward. “I’m Blake, your playtester. I’d like to take you on a date.”

I was only trying to treat her just like I did with all of the others but Maeve suddenly looked confused, her eyes darting around the room as if she were trying to figure out what was really going on. 

“A… date?” Maeve asked tentatively. “Is that my mission?”

I’d better take this slower…

“No,” I shook my head and gestured towards a chair beside the professor’s desk. “Let’s just sit and talk for a while instead, then.”

“Okay,” Maeve seemed relieved and sat where I indicated, with her knee crossed over the other elegantly. 

I then realized that her skin was even more perfect than all the previous EMMAs. Not only did she not have any lights glowing through her skin, but there weren’t any extra lines in her skin at all. Where there others had divisions on their hips and shoulders that divided their synthetic skin into obvious sections, Maeve’s skin was a single, flawless piece. There really wasn’t very many clues remaining to indicate that she wasn’t actually a human. 

Her perfect, smooth legs were very sexy. She was stunning, the two piece EMMA garments showing off her curves efficiently. She seemed cool and aloof, almost… dangerous? I sat in the chair beside her and gave her a smile. 

“Playtester Blake,” she said as she looked around the room. “Who are those women? Are they like me?”

I looked over at where she was indicating and nodded.

“Yes, the one with red hair is Brigid and Faye is the blonde, they are EMMAs just like you,” I explained and then pointed out Dove. “Her too, but she is just in the middle of some repairs. Her name is Dove.”

“What are their jobs?” she asked curiously.

“Ah,” I said, blushing. “They are artificial girlfriends, like you. All of them are very skilled at it, too.”

“Artificial girlfriend,” Maeve nodded, processing this information. “Is that my mission?”

“For tonight,” I chuckled, but backtracked a little with a wave of my hands. “I mean, if that is something you want to do, of course.”

“I have many files here pertaining to sex techniques,” Maeve said, staring blankly at the air as she accessed her internal memory. “But… I have never done that before.”

She looked down at her hands, shyness and a little embarrassment suddenly slipping through her formal facade. I found the way the advanced EMMA was acting strange, but unique and fascinating.

“It’s okay,” I reassured her. “Look. Maeve, we can take it slow or even not at all. If you don’t feel like doing that kind of stuff, it’s totally fine. Everyone else is sleeping. I was all alone, so I woke you up. I just wanted to learn more about you, don’t worry!”

“You’re nice, Playtester Blake,” Maeve said as she bashfully made eye contact with me and leaned forward slightly. “Can I… kiss you?”

Her cheeks flushed with a faint pink, seemingly embarrassed at her own question. Her gray eyes were beautiful and her adorable face even looked a little vulnerable as her question hung in the air between us, so I simply answered her question with action.

The beautiful EMMA closed her eyes and inhaled sharply as I kissed her. A slight shiver of excitement went through her and I could tell that Maeve was just as thrilled as I was. Even after being with Faye, Dove and Brigid, I was still amazed at how very human Professor Flint’s androids were. 

Maeve stood and without breaking our kiss, she fluidly moved from her chair to my lap. She straddled me and I squeezed her bottom with both hands, pulling her close as she sat on me. Her warm body felt so good and she was not at all as heavy as any of the previous EMMAs, feeling much closer to a real human in size-to-weight ratio. 

She touched my face as she leaned into our kiss passionately, taking deep breaths through her nose as we both became more excited. I let one of my hands slide up her back, feeling her silky smooth skin against my palms and fingers.

Maeve broke off from our kiss and pulled my shirt up over my head. She carelessly tossed it aside and touched my skin curiously. Her cheeks were definitely flushed with excitement, I marveled at Professor Flint’s detailed work as I watched her then pull her top off and throw it at my shirt off to the side.

Her breasts were astounding, so smooth and round, I immediately leaned forward and took one of her perfect nipples in my mouth. Maeve gasped, wrapping her arms around my head and laughing as I teased her gorgeous tits. 

“You’re hard for me,” she moaned as she ground her hips against the hard bulge in my pants. “That feels so nice…”

I continued to suck on her tits and held her by the waist as she rocked her hips in my lap. I moved my own hips, thrusting myself against her through our clothes.

“You’re so beautiful, Maeve,” I groaned. “I—We should take our pants off…”

She nodded and kissed me, before standing up and pushing her bottoms down her legs. Completely naked, she was an effortless goddess and only EMMAs could attain such perfection. Her silky curves flowed gracefully down her flawless body like waves through honey. I quickly shimmied out of my pants, pushing them down and kicking them off as Maeve bit one of her fingernails and watched. 

“Can I… touch it?” she said as she raised her hand, after balking for a moment at my hard cock. “I’ve never done this before.”

“Of course,” I nodded. “We can go at whatever pace you’re comfortable with.”

She lowered herself to her knees, gently and curiously taking my hard cock in her soft hands. She looked up at me, her eyes asking for reassurance. 

“Don’t be shy,” I smiled at her and stroked her smooth cheek. 

She looked down at my hard cock and softly began to slide her hands all over it, already knowing what to do. I sighed with pleasure and she smiled up at me. As Maeve’s confidence increased, she leaned forward and kissed my tip. She looked up and studied my face, softly kissing my cock over and over, leaving behind her warm, tingling saliva as she massaged my shaft. It felt amazing and the naked EMMA was absolutely gorgeous nestled between my legs, experimenting and playing with my cock.

I gently pulled on her ponytail, tentatively guiding her mouth down onto me. She lowered her head willingly with eyes closed, causing me to moan involuntarily as her hot, wet mouth welcomed my cock. I continued to let out groans of pleasure, her soft tongue sliding down my shaft wetly as my cock penetrated her lips.

“Ohh,” I groaned. “That’s a good girl…”

Maeve looked pleased with what I said, smiling up at me with her eyes. With one hand still on my cock she slowly bobbed her head, causing my heart to race as the sensation overtook my body. I noticed she was moaning softly as she slowly rubbed her clit in circles with wet fingers.

“That feels so good,” I said between short breaths, not wanting to bust a nut too soon. “But I think it’s your turn now.”

There was a sucking noise as she suddenly looked up at me in confusion and my cock slid out of her mouth.

“My turn?” she asked.

She’s so fucking sexy sitting there with my cock in her hand.

“Yep,” I said and pulled on her hand, guiding her to stand up. “Sit up on the desk there.”

Maeve obeyed, nimbly turning and hopping up on the desk. She watched me with bright eyes and an amused little smile. She leaned back on her hands, shyly spreading her legs for me and looking a little embarrassed as I lowered myself. Her perfect pussy was a work of art and it was already so wet for me.

I hungrily pressed my tongue against her warm, smooth pussy and earned a sweet gasp from her. Her hand immediately grabbed the hair on the back of my head as I circled her clit with my tongue and lips. She moaned and rocked her hips, pulling on my head and pushing her tight pussy into my mouth. 

“Oh yes!” she moaned as she twisted herself in pleasure. “Oh, Blake… I love it…”

I put one hand on her silky thigh and with the other I pushed two fingers inside her, massaging her soaking wet passage and earning another gasp from her. She tossed her head back, closed her eyes and let her mouth fall open. I looked up at her immaculate body from my blessed position between her thighs, marveling at how perfect Professor Flint made this new model of EMMA. She squeezed one of her large breasts, moaning as her head rolled about on her shoulders. 

Her pussy tasted sweet and I was obsessed with pleasuring her. I loved the way she moaned and how she twitched involuntarily as I manipulated her tight little pussy with my tongue and fingers. 

“Oh,” she moaned as she leaned forward and her body tensed. “That feels… too good… Oh, oh Blake—”

I relentlessly ran my tongue all over her perfect pussy lips and thrust my fingers into her steadily. Her large breasts heaved as she took deep breaths, letting out uncontrolled moans and gasps. 

“Something—” she gasped as her body spasmed in growing waves. “I’m—I’m… Blake… I, ohh—”

Maeve cried out, arcing her back as her whole body jerked and her soft thighs squeezed my head as I manipulated her wet, flawless pussy. I felt her insides pulsating, squeezing my fingers as I thrust them into her. Her legs shook and as wave after wave of pleasure crashed through her. 

I felt incredibly close to her and proud of myself as her body shivered under my control. Maeve moaned and twitched as her orgasm faded, then she slowly relaxed her quivering thighs again. She smiled down at me, laughing a little as I pulled my fingers out of her. 

“That was…” she breathed and smiled happily. “Really nice…”

“Ready to take my cock inside you?” I asked her as I stood, stroking my hard shaft.

“Oh yes, please,” Maeve nodded and reached out to take hold of my cock.

She was so beautiful and I watched her with slight amusement at how she eagerly pulled my cock towards her wet, smooth pussy. I let her draw me close, stroking her soft waist and breasts as she rubbed my hard cock up and down across her pussy lips. It felt amazing and soon my tip was soaked in her warm lubricant. I leaned in to kiss her and her tongue excitedly explored mine.

I groaned and Maeve made a noise of surprise through our kiss as she pulled me even closer by the hip and my cock easily slipped past her tight, wet pussy lips. Her fingers gently released me as her warm pussy hugged the end of my cock. She pulled back from our kiss slightly, looking almost delirious with pleasure. She gazed deep into my eyes with her face flushed and her mouth open, breathing deeply.

I was accustomed to how real the other EMMAs were, but Maeve was on another level altogether. The lack of visible LEDs and her intense reactions were so convincing, I might have thought she was a real human if I didn’t already know better. 

I moved my hips gently, pressing my cock a little further into Maeve’s tight, quivering pussy. I pulled back just as slowly, softly sliding my cock in and out of her synthetic virgin pussy. 

“Oh Maeve,” I moaned as I steadily thrust my hips into her wetness. “Your pussy feels so good.”

“Oh Blake, I love your cock,” Maeve moaned, rocking her hips. “More, please…”

She bit her lower lip and pulled on my hip, urging me to penetrate her deeper. Her pussy felt so good, I happily obliged her as she encouraged me with nods of her head.

“Yes,” she breathed. “Yes…”

Waves of warmth surged through my body as I slid my cock into her, deeper and deeper with each slow thrust until I was inside her as far as I could go. 

Maeve watched me with half-lidded eyes and her sexy red lips parted, leaning on one hand with the other resting on my shoulder. Her hand slid down my chest as she laid back on the desk, her plump breasts jiggling tantalizingly as I began to slap against her wet pussy. 

“Blake,” she moaned. “Your cock is so good inside me! I want you to fuck me forever…”

She writhed and moaned on the desk as I pounded into her, her sexy body twisting with pleasure. The pressure inside me was building up quickly and her tight pussy was hypnotically stroking my cock in all the right ways. The whole world faded away and I was lost in her perfect, jiggling body, fucking her hard with my head just swimming.

“You’re going to make me cum, Maeve…” I grunted.

“Ahh,” Maeve moaned and rocked her hips as she grabbed at her breasts. “Oh Blake!”

Her pussy squeezed me, pulsating as her body lurched and seized, squeezing my thrusting cock tightly. She cried out and sat up, holding me close and burying her head in my shoulder as her whole body convulsed. I continued pounding into her hard, her quivering body pressed against mine and her pulsating pussy causing me to tense up quickly.

I cried out, my orgasm catching me off guard as I shot my load deep inside the shivering EMMA’s pussy. My legs buckled slightly as I sprayed my hot seed into her with long, hard pulses. Her legs shook as her own orgasm continued, her wet, pulsating pussy drawing every drop out of me while I continued to thrust into her with a disjointed, shuddering rhythm. She lifted her head from my shoulder, kissing me deeply and passionately as we twitched together. 

“That was beautiful,” she breathed as her thighs slowly released their grip on me. “Amazing…”

I was still twitching as she pushed me back gently, smiling sweetly as my softening cock slipped out of her. She shimmied forward and off the wet edge of the desk.

Maeve immediately knelt and took my cock into her hands and mouth, my body twitching as she sucked and massaged every drop of cum out of me. She kissed and licked my shaft clean, all while looking up at me with her bright, gray eyes and adorable smile.

Even as my cum leaked out of her onto the floor, her perfect lips and tongue soon had me hard again with her soft, gentle and patient teasing. It didn’t take long until I was thrusting my hips, gripping her ponytail and lewdly fucking her mouth.

“I want your cock in me,” she breathed as she pulled back, saliva dripping down her chin and down between her amazing breasts. “I need you inside me again…”

She was already standing up, then took my hand and led me over to a table. She swayed her hips sensually, her seemingly shy nature from earlier completely gone. 

“Lay down here,” she said, pointing at the table with a smile.

I gladly obeyed, my hard cock swaying about as I hopped onto the flat surface. I shuffled backwards as Maeve climbed up after me, straddling me and pinning me to the table by the shoulders.

She reached down between us, raising herself up and pulling my cock up towards her. She leaned forward as my hard cock slipped inside her, moaning and kissing me deeply as she rocked her hips.

Her slick pussy massaged my cock, filling me once again with warm pleasure as she brought her tight pussy down my shaft. Her warm body felt like it fit mine perfectly as her soft skin slid sensually against me. Maeve sat up and began moving up and down on her knees, her round ass clapping against me as her plump breasts bounced above me. I gripped her ass cheeks, giving up control to her and moaning as she plunged my cock deep inside of her. After a few minutes, her movements became almost desperate as she rode me. 

“I know what you need. Stand up,” I said as I gave her ass a hard slap, earning a happy squeal from her. “Let me fuck that sweet pussy from behind.”

“Oh yes, please!” she said and hopped off of me, bending over the table with a sweet smile and wiggling her hips. “I’m all yours.”

I slid off the table, sending papers falling to the floor. I quickly found my position behind her as she watched me over her shoulder. I eagerly fed my hard cock back into her wetness and we both sighed happily with the feeling. I gripped her hip with one hand and I let the other travel around her soft, sexy body as I built up my thrusting pace.

“Ohh,” Maeve whimpered, pushing her ass back towards me as I thrust. “Harder, Blake, please…”

Both hands on her waist, I pulled her towards me as I moved, pounding into her sweet pussy and sending ripples jiggling all the way up her perfect body.

“Oh fuck yeah,” I groaned, her wet pussy soaking my cock as I slapped wetly against her.

She picked up my rhythm, bouncing her perfect body off of me hard as I slammed into her wetness. The smooth skin of her back spread out before me over the table, her ponytail flipping around as I pumped my cock into her. Each thrust was bliss, her tight pussy warmly hugging and sliding along my hard cock. Her slippery wetness covered us both and I stared in fascination as my cock disappeared inside her body over and over. The urge to move faster and fuck her harder was too much to resist, I found myself giving in to it without any resistance. I desperately pounded into her, wanting nothing more than to cum inside her. Hearing her whimpers and moans of pleasure made me even harder and sent me a bit over the edge. 

“That’s it,” she moaned. “That’s it, I love your cock so much! I’m—Blake—”

“Ohh god,” I groaned, unsure how much longer I could keep going. “Maeve… Your—”

She cried out and gripped the sides of the table with her plump breasts pressed against it as I fucked her with everything I had. Her amazing pussy convulsed several times, which caused me to double over in surprise as I let loose another load inside of her. We both shuddered and jerked as I kept shoving myself against her, pumping long streams of my cum into her perfect pussy. I spanked her as our bodies convulsed and Maeve turned her head to watch me cum inside her with a smile on her face as her body twitched and her pussy pulsed on my cock.

We shuddered together once again, our shared orgasms making me feel intimately close to her. My cock slipped out of her as she stood up straight and turned to hug me warmly. 

“Oh Blake,” she sighed happily and rested her head against my chest. “I love you…”

She hugged me tightly and I didn’t even skip a beat in replying, “I love you too, Maeve…”

I held her close, smelling her hair, embracing her naked body and marveling at how very human she was. 

Wait, maybe she really is a human?

I shook my head, dislodging the thought immediately due to the fact that I had used a key to activate her earlier.

Maeve suddenly slid down through my arms, lowering herself to her knees and fondling my softening cock again. 

“Maeve,” I began, feebly trying to stop her before I gave up. “You don’t… have to…”

I trailed off, her warm mouth felt so good that I felt ready to go again, somehow. I was exhausted but sure enough, she made me hard again in no time. The EMMAs just had a special way of getting me hard again. It was like something in their saliva itself made me hard, the warm and tingling substance quickly exciting me into readiness.

She’s so good at that…

I soon tried to stand her up, but she refused and concentrated on pleasuring me with her mouth. 

“One more time… all I want is to… make you feel good,” she insisted between blissful moments of her sliding her red lips wetly all the way down my shaft. “I want your cum… in my mouth… Please…”

I groaned and watched the naked android’s head bobbing up and down on my cock. My shaft almost felt sore, but her soft, wet mouth tenderly kissing it and sliding over it was heavenly. I stumbled back a bit, resting my tired legs by leaning on a nearby table. I stroked Maeve’s white hair as she pleasured me again, gripping her neat ponytail and stroking her silky face and shoulders. 

With her smiling up at me, soon she had me cumming hard on her warm tongue, while she milked my shaft and sucked on my tip. I gazed dumbly into her beautiful eyes as I shuddered, my balls thoroughly emptied into the gorgeous android.

Then we finally washed up and got dressed, after fucking for what felt like hours. I was so tired, but very content. We sat and chatted for a while before Professor Flint came spilling into the room looking harried and Maeve stood up from her chair.

“Dove is safe!” she said, sounding relieved and marching over to the damaged EMMA on the charging platform. “Is everyone else okay?”

“Yep, but I nearly died in the sewers,” I confirmed. “We made it, but I’m never doing that ever again. Faye and Brigid are just charging right now. Where were you, are you okay?”

“I’m okay, just annoyed at these suits interfering with my projects again,” she sighed as she plugged some extra cables into Dove’s skull and hooked some others up to her fingertips. “I’m just going to start updating Dove’s software immediately and then we can get started on the repairs.”

“Good to hear it,” I said, glad that Dove would be up and running again soon. “I took Maeve for a test drive today, she’s really great! You did some impressive work on her, very good improvements to this model.”

The professor’s head snapped around with realization.

“Wait,” Professor Flint said, looking at us both as we sat by her desk. “You activated Maeve and then you… tested her out? Like you did with Faye and Dove?”

“Yes,” I said cautiously, a twinge of alarm raising in the back of my mind. “And Brigid... Was I not supposed to?”

“Well no,” she said, touching her chin thoughtfully. “No, you weren’t. Maeve wasn’t actually meant to be a sex bot, Blake. I’m not even sure how you convinced her to go through with your… brand of testing.”

“I love him,” Maeve quipped with a smile on her adorable face and her hands behind her back. 

Professor Flint looked both alarmed and confused all at once. 

“What?” I said sharply, getting a little upset. “What do you mean? I thought I was supposed to, plus Maeve is a sweetheart and she wanted to do it.”

Maeve blushed and looked at her feet, inching closer to me. 

“Well, none of that was supposed to happen. I guess I have to explain,” the professor sighed. “The suit guys you’ve probably seen around are government agents. They are some kind of nameless NSA-CIA agency, a secret operation that is very interested in my experiments.”

My mouth flapped open and shut noiselessly, as I wasn’t sure how to respond to this alarming information.

“Last year, I completed a time machine in the form of a dimensional shift device and it started a bit of… trouble at my last university,” Professor Flint continued while not making eye contact with me. “I successfully sent someone back in time and I even brought him back, but there were some… complications. Several groups of Vikings came through the device into our time and these same government guys agreed to help me clean up that mess. They said they would also help keep that incident quiet… in exchange for the use of my technology.”

That must be what Justin had been trying to warn me about.

“They must still have eyes on me because now they’re very interested in our EMMAs and what they can do,” the professor leaned forward with her elbows on her knees, burying her face in her hands. “And now, to keep this incident quiet, I agreed to… build them their own EMMA.”

Professor Flint sat up and looked directly at Maeve, looking sad and tired. 

“If she’s not a sex bot,” I ventured, approaching the professor and placed my hand on her shoulder. “What is she, then?”

“Maeve is an acronym. It stands for ‘Mission Adaptive Eliminator & Variable Exterminator’. MAEVE,” she explained meekly, obviously troubled by what she had been forced to do. “She’s the perfect android assassin. I never wanted any of my inventions to be used to hurt anybody, quite the opposite. This has really opened my eyes to the fact that every scientific and technological advancement always has a positive and a negative side. Someone will always find a way to use a good invention for selfish or evil purposes.”

My head was spinning from all of the new and shocking information. I dumbly looked over at the adorable EMMA, who was still smiling adorably with her hands behind her back and looked a little embarrassed. Then I realized that the professor was crying, so I dipped down on one knee and I hugged her tightly. 

“I’m so sorry they made you do that,” I soothed her, rubbing her back as she sobbed on my shoulder. “I’m sorry, Sherry.”

I just couldn’t believe that the adorable, sweet Maeve was built to be an actual secret government assassin. We had some pretty great sex and meanwhile, she could have ended my life at any moment.

I fucked a kill bot?

I eventually reasoned that any of the EMMAs could have murdered me at any point, due to their extreme strength and speed. They didn’t however, so I figured that surely Maeve was just another emotional being who could still differentiate between right and wrong. Professor Flint built them all that way, Maeve wasn’t just some robotic psychopath.

Right?

After Professor Flint recovered her composure, we finished updating Dove and I helped her carefully prepare the very precise solution required to repair Dove’s skin. We removed some damaged areas, cleaned up the edges, polished her inner parts and lubricated everything again. The professor produced a couple of molds which we attached to Dove’s exposed skull and arm, then we filled them with the prepared solution which fused the skin layer directly to her metal insides. The professor would then carve out the final details with a very accurate, automatic laser after the main drying stage was over. Cosmetics and hair ended up being the final stage of the whole process.

Faye and Brigid woke up later on, greeted Maeve warmly and together they celebrated the progress on Dove’s repairs. It was late when we finished up and finally left Dove alone to let her her skin set and cure. It felt good knowing that she would be alright again soon. The professor even introduced some subroutines into Dove’s source code to help her cope with her fear of being turned off. 

I finally got back to Justin, explaining what happened in person so no one could intercept our conversation. Justin was relieved to spill the beans on what happened to him as well and I was absolutely floored to hear that he was the one that the professor had sent on an adventure through time. He gladly regaled me with his experience, detailing how he was kidnapped by Vikings and how intensely beautiful the women he met back then were.

Professor Flint loved Maeve, but she could never really get over the fact that Maeve was a weapon. While proving herself wildly effective in quickly and accurately completing her missions, Maeve ended up convincing her new employers that she was indeed a person and not just a tool, with her own personal agenda worthy of human respect. Within the agency there was still an ongoing internal debate on whether Professor Flint’s androids were really conscious beings but regardless, they soon allowed Maeve an actual salary and even time off from work. I was grateful that she always used her breaks to come visit me and the professor.

While it did come with it’s own special challenges at times, I was extremely fortunate to have met Sherry and her EMMAs when I did. Even though I’m sure government agents will come after me for doing so, I feel a great weight has been lifted from my shoulders now that I have finally told the story of how I fell in love with my super hot robotics professor and four of the first amazing, revolutionary EMMAs out of her lab. They were all obsessed with me, all sexy and dangerous, loving and perfect in every way. 

Since they kept her time travel technology shrouded in secrecy, Professor Sherry Flint never made very much money off of that aside from what the government regularly paid her. Instead, despite the great cost of building them, she quickly became wildly rich selling her customized, intelligent EMMAs all across the world. No one could even come close to mirroring her success, since she kept her patents, discoveries and techniques close to her chest. With so many resources available to such a brilliant inventor, I couldn’t help but wonder…

What would Professor Flint get up to next?
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In Professor Flint’s lab, Dove’s updates and repairs were finally completed. Her damaged face and arm were restored, seamlessly blending in with the rest of her. Her terrifying metal skull was once more covered up by her familiar adorable face and she now looked at peace in her silent hibernation. Knowing that I helped Professor Flint repair her to such a high quality, flawless level gave me a sense of pride that I had never felt before. However, good as new wasn’t enough for me and I needed to see her wake up, I needed to see her alive again.

Faye and Brigid stood to one side, clasping each other’s hands with fingers intertwined as the professor concentrated on tapping commands into her desktop computer. The two beautiful, curvy androids were practically vibrating in anticipation of their sister EMMA’s return. I paced in front of Dove on her charging platform, sharing in the excitement as I awaited Dove’s activation. Only the professor tentatively withheld her excitement, in favour of focusing on the task at hand. I fought the urge to speak, but my nerves forced it out of me anyway.

“So, Sherry… is she okay on the inside?” I pried as I fiddled with my lab coat. “You’re being really quiet over there.”

“Yes, sorry,” she replied off-handedly. “I’m just double-checking everything, I want her to wake up in a good mood. Last thing she knew, she was fighting with Faye and Brigid.”

“Okay,” I mumbled, satisfied for the moment. 

Just a few more minutes went by before the professor lanced the execution key with a confident finger. The mechanical keyboard made a satisfying clack noise, machines hummed to life and all eyes turned to Dove as she began her wakeup sequence. My heart raced with anxiety, eager to see Dove awake and happy again.

Dove still wore the default EMMA clothes, a sports bra shaped top with matching bottoms that gave a generous view of her long, sexy legs and midriff. The garments were white with black trim and had unique, futuristic lines. She was breathtakingly gorgeous, just like her creator and all the other EMMAs.

The professor stood on one side of me while Brigid crowded in close on my other side, with Faye hanging off of her elbow. We stood together in an anxious row, peering at Dove closely. Tension rose as the blue lines under her skin began to light up and her pose gently relaxed. Dove slowly came back to us with a fluttering of eyelashes. 

“What?” Dove said with a start, looking confused as she stumbled backwards a step, colliding with the cold metal of the charging platform. “Wh—Blake? Sherry?”

One brief glance at her creator was all it took for tears to well up in Dove’s eyes. With a choked sob, she lunged forward and squished the professor in a trembling hug. Whatever it was that previously held back Faye and Brigid snapped, resulting in an eruption of cries and emotion from all of my girls. I was swept up in the surge forward as Faye and Brigid swooped in to encircle Dove and Sherry in an emotional group hug.

“I’m sorry!” Dove blubbered and sniffled wetly. “I’m sorry I ran away and… Blake! Didn’t I hurt you?”

Crowded by her sisters, Dove worriedly took my arm and inspected my wrist, looking for damage. 

“It was a bit bruised at first,” I said, dismissing her concern with a wave of my hand. “It’s fine though, I know you didn’t do it on purpose!”

In checking me for wounds, Dove froze when she realized that her own hand was repaired. She let out a soft, startled gasp, holding her hand up and turning it in the overhead fluorescent lights of the lab. Then with a dawning realization, she gingerly touched her face.

“You fixed it!” Dove exclaimed happily, bouncing on the balls of her feet as the professor proudly handed a hand mirror to the bubbling EMMA.

My heart swelled with joy and pride as I watched Dove tearfully celebrate with her sisters. She traced her new facial features with her fingers, turning her head in the looking glass. Faye passed tissues around and they all blotted happy tears from their silky, synthetic skin.

I was still constantly being surprised at how human the EMMAs were. I was stunned into silence watching them cry, the detail the professor put into building her EMMAs leaving me awestruck. Every laugh, every tear and trembling hand weren’t just programmed displays, they truly seemed to be organic and genuine reactions. The professor had somehow cracked the code to consciousness, breaking ground into something very special with her discoveries.

Blurring the line between science and the divine, Professor Flint’s Emotional Matrix Model Androids truly lived up to their name.

“So how do you feel about being deactivated now?” Professor Flint asked cautiously as she struggled to extract herself from the ongoing group hug. “That  shouldn’t scare you so much any more.”

Dove laced her fingers together, looking down and away as she thoughtfully considered the idea.

“It’s… okay. It terrified me before and I think…” Dove said as she paused to think about it, looking down and tracing the details of her new hand with her fingers. “It still makes me uncomfortable? But I understand it now. Thank you for helping me see. For fixing my face and stuff.”

Dove cringed and tears welled up again as she apologized, “I’m sorry I went a bit… crazy there.”

“Oh, that’s my brave girl!” the professor said as she cradled Dove’s face affectionately in her hands, wiping away another tear with her thumb. “I’m sorry you went through that. It was never meant to happen and it won’t ever happen again. No sorries, ever. We love you and we’re just... so glad you’re home.”

The lab door opened suddenly, causing everyone to turn and look. Brigid and Faye squealed and started to make excited noises, bouncing over to the door where they pounced on Maeve as she entered the room with a grin on her face. 

“Hi guys!” Maeve laughed as she, Faye and Brigid all hopped up and down with joy. “The sleeping beauty is awake!”

“I’m Dove,” she said with a smile, dabbing her face with a tissue as she approached shyly. “You must be Maeve!”

Maeve broke free of Faye and Brigid to envelop Dove in a warm embrace. 

“You’re getting a hug too,” Maeve said as they hugged. “I’m glad you’re okay, sister. I heard you had an adventure.”

“Ah, yes I scared myself a bit there,” Dove replied with a laugh as Maeve affectionately brushed some of Dove’s long hair away from her face. “But it’s so nice to finally meet you.”

“How’s work going?” I made the mistake of asking and Maeve looked at me a little sternly over Dove’s shoulder as they embraced.

“Silly, you know I can’t talk about my job,” she reminded me. “Besides, work is way too serious. I came here to have some fun with you guys and meet Dove!”

“Oh right, I knew that,” I nodded, realizing my error. “I shouldn’t have asked! Sorry.”

I probably don’t want to know the things a secret government assassin gets up to at work…

Maeve squeezed Dove’s arm and moved on to hug Professor Flint. Dove laughed softly as I hugged her again, squeezing me back happily as she gazed at her repaired hand. Maeve then returned to hug me and gave me a sweet kiss, the six of us were just a mob of hugs and happy tears. Faye and Brigid came over and happily stood arm in arm on either side of Dove, stroking her and petting her hair while chattering away. Dove was fully recovered even better than before and we were all reunited, it just felt so good to enjoy that happy moment with all of my girls. 

Professor Flint slid past Maeve, putting her arms around me and kissed me warmly. This felt like more than just a greeting, her tongue flicked across my lips so I started to suck on it gently. I caressed her tongue with my own and my cock was already hardening from the unexpected display of affection. Brigid was the first to notice.

“Arousal detected,” Brigid muttered under her breath, swiftly snaking past the others to put her arms around me and started kissing my neck. 

The soft curves of their waists felt so good under my hands, the warmth and closeness of the two women at the same time quickly causing my pants to feel far too tight. Their plump breasts pressed against my body and the professor’s hand gently squeezed my tightening crotch. I’d always thought about this moment and I was excited that it may actually be happening.

I vaguely felt Faye moving around us, then she wedged herself between Brigid and the professor. Brigid was instantly annoyed with her sister android. 

“I was here first, Faye,” Brigid haughtily remarked, pushing Faye back and held me tightly. 

“Hey! We all have to share him,” Faye pouted and stomped her foot. “I was his first EMMA anyway, I should get priority!”

“I don’t think so,” Brigid harrumphed, turning her back on Faye and nuzzling my neck. 

Tension then descended upon the room like tiptoeing to the bathroom at night, only to drop your phone onto the hard tile floor. The other EMMAs held their breath.

“Okay girls,” Professor Flint said as she eyed them with a sidelong glance. “No fighting...”

“Today should be happy! I don’t want any more conflict,” Dove whined, looking genuinely upset. “Please, you guys…”

Maeve appeared in front of me, taking advantage of the distraction and tackled me with a deep kiss. The professor tutted and Brigid made a noise of indignation while I grunted and stumbled back in surprise, grabbing Maeve’s waist for support as her tongue aggressively explored my mouth.

“Hey!” Faye called out, pulling on Maeve’s shoulder and trying to get her off of me. “No fair, we should take turns!”

Faye, Maeve and Brigid all started pushing each other and bickering over me. The professor and Dove cooperated in yelling and pulling at them, trying to get everyone to stop.

Okay, this is getting out of hand fast!

“Enough!” I shouted at the ceiling from the eye of the storm, despite not usually being one to ever raise my voice.

At the sound of my frustration, the whole group wilted and silence fell heavily over them. I surprised even myself with how effectively this ended the fighting. The girls immediately looked properly chastened, folding their hands behind their backs and sheepishly casting glances between each other and the ground. They waited in humbled silence for me to continue.

Their cheeks burned with embarrassment as I let the moment sit on them for a beat. I suddenly realized the real influence I now held with the group.

“I love you all,” I sighed, not wanting to cause them any actual pain or discomfort. “Sherry and Dove are right, we shouldn’t be fighting each other.”

The beautiful EMMAs glanced at each other and I couldn’t help but think again about just how gorgeous they all were. Four robotic goddesses and one incredible, genius professor. I felt incredibly lucky that they had chosen me. 

“We’re sorry,” Faye said bashfully, looking up at me adorably through her eyelashes while the whole group murmured in agreement. 

“We’re going to have to work together if we want our relationships to mesh properly,” I said as I stepped forward through the girls and touched Faye’s face. “We should cooperate, not fight.”

I kissed Faye deeply in front of them all, they inhaled sharply and started whispering to each other like gossiping schoolgirls. Faye’s eyes were filled with lust as I pulled away and turned to the next closest EMMA. Maeve instinctively put one hand on her breast.

Faye’s hand remained on my shoulder as Brigid moaned softly, gladly meeting my lips. I reached out and slid my hand around another waist, pulling them close. I saw it was Dove when I turned and I kissed her deeply as well. Maeve gingerly approached me front and center, softly touching Brigid and Dove as she leaned in for her turn to kiss me, slipping her tongue between my lips. Everyone was breathing deeply, our bodies heaving together as it became very hot between us all.

While the EMMAs took turns kissing me on my face and neck, I felt a pair of hands pulling at my waist. It was Professor Flint, unbuckling my belt with a smile and pulling my pants down. 

Oh my god! This is it!

I had just stepped out of my pants when I felt the professor’s warm hand on my shaft and her soft lips touching the end of my cock. I grunted into Dove’s mouth, gripping her and Brigid’s waists tightly, breaking our kiss to look down at Professor Flint as she skillfully took my cock into her mouth. She smiled up at me with a wink, her warm tongue sliding over my sensitive skin, filling me with pleasure that quickened my pulse. Dove and Brigid looked down with me, stroking the professor’s hair as she made wet sucking noises on my cock.

Faye got down on her knees beside the professor and the two of them cooperated in playing with my cock and balls with their lips and tongues. It felt amazing, I had never felt such intense sensations in my life as Brigid, Dove and Maeve’s hands roamed my body. I pulled on Brigid’s top and she took it off, allowing her amazing breasts to fall into my waiting hands. 

I leaned down to suck on Brigid’s perfect tits, squeezing them with my hands and flicking my tongue across them. She moaned and gasped, running her hands through my hair. 

I had to let go of Brigid when Maeve pulled my shirt up and over my head. So there I was completely naked, with my robotics teacher and her amazing first generation EMMA sucking on my cock. Brigid pressed her bare tits against me and Dove stepped away, allowing Maeve to take her position. 

I silently watched Dove undress as I was being pleasured by the four gorgeous women. Lips slid wetly over my cock as Dove smiled and looked into my eyes, swaying her hips sensually as she slid her bottoms down her smooth, silky legs. Her long, black hair danced around her as she removed her top just as slowly, teasing me until her plump tits dropped. Dove tossed her top, then started softly rubbing her wet pussy and squeezed her breast, biting her lip while she watched me being pleasured by the others.

“You’re so perfect, Dove,” I moaned as the two blondes tickled my cock, Faye sliding her lips along my shaft and the professor smiling up at me. “Oh my god…”

Faye fed my cock into Professor Flint’s mouth again and started helping Maeve in undressing their creator. The professor bobbed her head on my hard, wet cock as she assisted Faye and Maeve in getting her naked. Soon she had to let me go to get properly undressed, but Maeve and Brigid quickly fell to their knees, worshiping my cock with their soft tongues. Professor Flint’s body was just as flawless as ever.

“Can I… fuck him?” Dove asked shyly as she slowly circled her clit with her fingers. 

“This is your day,” Faye said with a nod as she helped Sherry remove her pants. 

“Yeah,” Brigid smiled with one hand on my shaft as the white-haired Maeve sucked on my tip. “You should go first.”

“Do it, babe!” Maeve laughed. 

I nodded at her with a smile, letting Brigid and Maeve move aside before stepping forward and embracing Dove. My cock pressed against her as we kissed and I backed Dove up until she gently collided with a table, where she shimmied up onto the surface. My hands flowed over her silky skin as other hands stroked my body. 

Her adorable face smiled back at me as I squeezed her breasts, then she laid back with her knees up and feet on the table. Maeve and Sherry appeared at the sides of the table, leaning down and kissing both of Dove’s nipples. Dove gasped, her hands landing on their heads as they played their tongues over her sensitive areas.

Brigid and Faye then came to my sides, Faye kissing me softly as Brigid stroked my body and massaged my cock, pointing it right at Dove’s sweet, hot pussy. Then she put her hand on my hip and pushed, making my cock penetrate Dove’s wet pussy lips. The girls exclaimed, excited to watch me penetrating Dove. All of my sweet girls had shed their clothes at this point and there was bare, silky smooth skin everywhere I looked. 

“Oh fuck,” Dove gasped as my cock slipped inside of her, her black hair swaying as she looked down at me entering her tight pussy. “Oh my god, Blake…”

“Oh Dove,” I moaned as Brigid’s guidance set our pace. “Your pussy is so good…”

Sherry and Maeve faithfully continued stimulating Dove’s tits as the red-haired Brigid grabbed my face and encouraged me to fuck Dove. I groaned, overwhelmed by all the input and sensations as I pumped into her. Brigid’s fingers brushed my shaft on it’s way in and out of Dove’s wet, hot pussy. Faye ran her hands across my loins and kissed my neck as I stared dumbly at the intensely sexual spectacle before me. Brigid had one hand on my ass and the other stroking Dove’s stomach, watching my cock intently with a smile as I thrust. 

“That’s a good boy,” Brigid said huskily, biting her lip. “Seeing you guys fuck is so hot.”

Faye bit her lip as she watched my cock plunging into Dove, breathing deeply with flushed cheeks. Maeve nodded and slid a hand down Dove’s body with a mouthful of nipple. Sherry let go of Dove’s other nipple and slid her hand up Brigid’s back as she rubbed her own pussy.

Dove’s sexy body jiggled as I slapped against her and I could feel her wet pussy clenching rhythmically on my cock. Maeve started rubbing Dove’s clit, causing Dove to moan and twist her body.

“Oh, Blake,” Dove moaned, reaching out and pulling the professor’s mouth back onto her free nipple as her body tensed up. “His cock feels so good inside me! I’m… I’m gonna—”

Dove cried out, her large breasts bouncing as her body arced and shook as her strong orgasm pulsed through her. Her pussy squeezing me felt amazing as I pounded into her quivering wetness. I grunted, the EMMA’s perfect pussy unexpectedly causing me to shoot my load deep inside her. My cock surged with intensity that flowed through my whole body as I filled her with thick streams of my hot cum. 

“Yes!” Dove cried. “Fill me up with your cum!”

All of the girls laughed and cheered, running their silky hands all over our shuddering bodies.

“Shit,” Maeve breathed. “That was sexy as hell.”

“Maybe I made that pussy too good!” Professor Flint joked as she moved to the other side of the table and slid an affectionate hand over Maeve’s sexy hip.

“I’m sorry,” I said, catching my breath. “I didn’t mean to bust my nut so soon! You girls are just so hot…”

“Yeah sorry,” Dove added, sitting up on her elbows and tossing her shiny black hair over her shoulders. “I didn’t mean to take his load all for myself, but it felt really great…”

“Don’t worry,” Professor Flint smiled as she slid her hand down Maeve’s body and started circling her clit with two fingers. “All of my girls have special ingredients in their lubricant and saliva, so it will never take much to get Blake hard again in no time!”

I gawked at the professor, feeling a little shocked at this new information.

The professor inserted her fingers inside of Maeve as we all watched, pumping them a few times to the sound of Maeve’s moans of pleasure. Maeve rocked her hips and kissed the professor’s neck, whose digits were soaked when she pulled them out of the excited EMMA. Professor Flint gave Maeve a kiss on the cheek, then she leaned over and wiped the tingling lubricant all over the tip of my cock.

Sure enough, as she gently rubbed the lubricant over me, I started getting hard again. Suddenly, my extreme endurance and short refractory period with these girls made more sense.

Here I thought I had become this enduring stud all on my own…

 Dove slid off the table and perched on her knees on the floor at my side, turning me and taking my cock into her hot mouth with a sound of pleasure. Her head vibrated a little with the sounds she made as her red lips slid up and down my shaft. My cock quickly hardened again in her mouth as I stared into her beautiful brown eyes.

Maeve stared down at the professor with her lips parted as her creator continued to finger the horny EMMA and suck on her tit. Seeing the two gorgeous women touch each other so affectionately drove me wild and I thrust my hard cock hungrily into Dove’s throat. Brigid and Faye encouraged us, kneeling beside Dove and adding their tongues to the mix whenever they could.

“I want to see Blake fuck Sherry,” Faye piped up.

“Yeah!” Brigid agreed happily as she spanked me. “Let’s watch the humans fuck.”

The three EMMAs stood up as one as Professor Flint and Maeve stopped fingering each other. The professor and Maeve looked over at us with flushed faces, their plump breasts heaving with each breath.

“That sounds nice,” the professor chuckled, giving Maeve a quick kiss before sauntering over to me. 

I kissed the professor, the woman who took my virginity only a week before. She was so beautiful and perfect, just like her creations who surrounded us and urged us together. The EMMAs crowded around as we kissed, lewdly petting our bodies. I pulled the professor close, but she pulled away slightly with a smile and turned around to face the table. 

“Fuck me hard, Blake,” she breathed, bending over and spanking herself.

Dove laughed happily at the clapping noise and spanked Professor Flint’s other ass cheek, leaving a pink handprint. Brigid and Maeve laughed as Faye pushed me towards the professor. The professor’s perfect, pink pussy dripped with wetness as it awaited me. 

Dove’s soft hand guiding me in, I gladly sank my hard cock into the professor’s warm pussy, much to the delight of the EMMAs. They squealed happily and touched our bodies, pushing me to heights of sensation I never thought possible. I gripped Professor Flint’s waist and pounded into her, enjoying every moan and whimper I could extract from her.

Brigid stood behind me, stroking my back as I fucked her creator hard. Maeve and Dove took up positions on either side of us while Faye got down on the floor between the professor’s legs and rubbed her maker’s clit. When I could feel my cum rising inside me again, the professor stopped me.

“Wait,” she breathed as she turned, my cock slipping out of her. “I want to watch you when you cum.”

The professor eagerly hopped up onto the table and spread her legs, where Maeve and Dove gently laid her down and started touching her body. Dove circled Professor Flint’s clit and watched me expectantly while Maeve sucked on the professor’s tit. Faye’s mouth accepted my cock unexpectedly, liberally soaking my cock in her tingling lubricant before standing up and guiding me towards Professor Flint. Brigid pushed me forward from her spot behind me, reaching around and pointing my cock at the professor’s wet pussy. 

Brigid thrust her hips, pushing against mine and forcing my hard cock into the professor. Professor Flint gasped and I groaned, staring at her perfect body as my cock slid in and out of her. Brigid’s fingers encircled the base of my cock while she thrust her hips behind me, as if she were the one fucking her own maker with my cock. 

“Yeah,” Brigid breathed into my ear. “Give it to her good! Fuck, you guys are so hot.”

Professor Flint moaned and her cheeks turned pink, her whimpers increasing as I fucked her until she cried out, bucking her hips with shaking legs.

“Ohhh fuck,” she cried. “That’s it, Blake!”

I was about to explode as well as her sweet pussy pulsated on my cock, but the professor reached down and pulled me out of herself. Brigid and Professor Flint quickly ran their hands up and down my cock until my body jerked forward. I cried out, spasming hard as I sent thick streams of my cum across the professor’s smooth stomach and tits.

“Oh fuck yeah,” Maeve moaned, touching her wet pussy. “I love watching him cum.”

“Good boy,” Faye whispered in my ear, stroking my stomach. “That was beautiful.”

The girls murmured in agreement, licking and touching the white lines of cum that streaked across the professor’s smooth body. I stumbled back a little and Faye sank to her knees right away, sucking every drop out of my twitching cock. She wasn’t even going to give me a chance to rest at all, already working on keeping me hard.

Professor Flint and the other three EMMAs laughed while cheering Faye on. Dove put her hands on Faye’s head, forcing my cock deep into Faye’s throat as she smiled up at me. I moaned nonsensically, reminded of my first time with Faye when she relentlessly sucked my cock for hours. 

“Faye is earning that cock next!” Brigid laughed, taking her sister’s hand and helping her stand up.

My cock was rock hard from her hot mouth and Faye smiled at me sweetly.

“Can I ask you for something… Different?” Faye asked shyly. “Can you put it… in my ass?”

The others whooped and laughed at her request, encouraging me to agree.

“Of course babe,” I said as I stepped towards her. “Come here…”

“Here we go,” Maeve chuckled. “Let me…”

Even as I kissed Faye, Maeve sucked my cock into her mouth and liberally covered my cock in her saliva.

“I always wanted to try this…” Faye said, blushing. 

She’s so beautiful.

Faye turned and bent over the table, looking at me over her shoulder as she bit her fingernail. I was excited to try something new, plus the professor and the girls were all very much into it. Brigid spread Faye’s ass cheeks and spat on her puckered hole, spreading the lubricant around and inserting a finger to help prepare Faye for me. 

Maeve released me from her sweet lips and pushed me with my soaking wet cock towards Faye, much to Sherry and Dove’s glee. 

My heart pounded as I pressed my cock against the waiting blonde EMMA’s asshole. Maeve was right there with her hand on my cock, guiding me into her sister android’s ass. The professor went around the table to affectionately take Faye’s face in her hands.

“Relax, honey,” Sherry reassured Faye. “You got this…”

“Push a bit harder,” Maeve instructed, using her fingers to help work me inside. 

Brigid spat again, a long drip of slippery saliva landing on my cock where Maeve spread it around. Suddenly the head of my cock slipped into Faye’s tight ass and she cried out in surprise. I gripped her round ass cheeks and groaned involuntarily.

“Uhh,” I moaned as I squeezed her hips. “Oh, Faye. So tight…”

“I love it,” Faye gasped between short breaths. “Your cock fills me up so good…”

“Okay,” Maeve said in a satisfied manner as she stood up again. “You’re in, now move…”

I pushed deeper into Faye, her cries and whimpers of pleasure drove me wild. I thrust into her slowly, working my way deeper and deeper into her tight little asshole. Dove scooted underneath us and started to lick Faye’s pussy, much to Faye’s delight. Dove alternated between licking my balls and Faye’s clit, driving me crazy as I explored Faye’s tight ass. I grunted, building up my pace slowly as I acclimated Faye to my thrusting cock and Faye never stopped moaning in a way I had never heard from her before.

Her tightness and Dove’s tongue made me feel crazy and I eagerly began to fuck Faye’s ass in earnest, encouraged by her continuing cries of pleasure. I looked over at Sherry, who was watching me intently as Maeve licked her pussy. She squeezed her own breasts, twisting her body and moaned as Maeve pleasured her. 

“Oh fuck,” Faye moaned. “Yes! Fill my ass with your cum!”

Brigid ran her hands over me as I pounded into the moaning Faye’s ass. I gripped Faye’s waist with one hand and placed the other on Brigid’s waist, pulling her close and kissing her. I reached for Brigid’s wet pussy, sliding my fingers into her wetness and circling her clit while I clapped against Faye’s perfect ass cheeks.

Brigid’s passion grew hotter as I touched her and I heard the professor moaning uncontrollably. My face felt flushed as I fucked Faye and fingered Brigid with Dove relentlessly licking Faye’s pussy. The familiar pressure built up until I pulled my fingers out of Brigid and I came hard again, squeezing Faye and Brigid’s hips as I spasmed hard and kissed Brigid deeply. Long, hard pulses surged through me as Faye cried out as well, reaching down to grab a handful of Dove’s hair. Faye shuddered hard and her whole body bucked wildly as her tight ass squeezed my cock.

“Ah!” Faye exclaimed as I pulled my cock out of her. “Wow, that felt better than I thought!”

“Oof, Faye,” I exhaled. “Your ass is tight!”

Dove immediately took my cock into her mouth and Brigid dropped to join her as I stepped back from Faye. Sherry’s face was red as her body tensed up, receiving head from an enthusiastic Maeve. She watched me as her body spasmed and her legs shook, snapping shut around Maeve’s face. Her orgasm was beautiful and I smiled at her as Dove and Brigid ran their tongues all over my cock.

“What the fuck,” I whispered down to the raven-haired and redheaded EMMAs, the whole experience just overwhelming me. “This is insane…”

“We love you, Blake,” Dove smiled up at me, her hand on my cock as Brigid bobbed her head on my tip. 

“We will always want to make you feel good,” Faye said, kissing my chest as she put her arms around me.

“Your cock is amazing,” Brigid breathed as Dove took her turn sliding her red lips down my hardening cock again.

Brigid and Dove stood, satisfied that my cock was hard enough. Faye massaged my wet shaft, kissing my neck while Dove joined her on my other side. Brigid hopped onto the table, spreading her legs for me with a smile. Faye and Dove guided my cock into Brigid’s slippery pussy with their silky smooth hands while kissing me and licking my sweaty skin.

“That’s a good boy,” Dove whispered, her fingers tracing the base of my shaft. “God, what a great cock...”

Brigid leaned back and I lifted her legs, supporting them just under her knees. This gave me a clear view of her perfect pussy lips and bottom. I watched her pussy lips part as my cock slid in and out of her, much to Brigid’s delight. She smiled and laughed, encouraging me with filthy talk. 

“Fuck me,” Brigid moaned. “Fuck me hard! Your cock is so good…”

Faye and Dove left my sides to attend Sherry, who had hopped up onto the table beside Brigid as I clapped against her smooth ass and thighs. Brigid smiled and rested one ankle on my shoulder, then stroked my chest with her other foot. Her gorgeous naked body jiggled as I pounded into her, her moans and little gasps driving me more and more wild.

“Ah, good boy,” Brigid breathed. “Your cock fills me up perfectly.”

Maeve moved swiftly around me and nimbly climbed up onto the table, then knelt down to straddle Brigid’s face. Brigid laid back, eagerly welcoming her sister android’s pussy with her wet tongue. Maeve smiled and sighed, looking relieved as she leaned over to kiss me, the two of us using Brigid’s perfect body to pleasure ourselves. Brigid enjoyed every second of it, licking Maeve enthusiastically and moaning as her pussy squeezed my thrusting cock. 

Faye and Dove were beside me, taking turns licking or fingering the professor. Professor Flint held onto Maeve’s thigh and watched me with a smile as I fucked Brigid hard. Maeve ran her wet fingers over Brigid’s pussy and my cock as I thrust madly. 

It didn’t take long before the professor was gasping again with a hand each in Dove and Faye’s hair. She moaned and threw her head back, her body tensing up as her girls happily pleasured her. Her skin glistening with sweat, her tension was suddenly released with a cry and her body shuddered as she rocked her hips into Faye’s mouth and tongue. Dove plunged her fingers into her creator’s wet pussy as the professor shivered, moaning with her large breasts heaving as she slowly relaxed with a smile. 

Brigid’s pussy squeezed me, pulsing regularly as she tensed up more and more with each thrust of my cock. As she ran playful circles around Maeve’s clit with her tongue, a low moan escaped her throat as I lowered her legs and continued to clap against her silky thighs. Brigid wrapped her legs around me, pulling me into her hard with each thrust. Her body trembled, each pulse of her pussy adding to a mounting pressure inside of her until it all hit her at once. Her mouth dropped open, her spine arched and she gasped sharply, moaning as her body shivered and spasmed on my steadily thrusting shaft. Maeve raised herself to allow Brigid to move, quickly rubbing Brigid’s wet clit as my cock slammed into her. Her legs squeezed my hips tightly as her body twitched and Maeve laughed, affectionately stroking Brigid’s shuddering stomach.

Brigid’s quivering legs released me and Maeve moved to allow Brigid to get up. Brigid looked loose and satisfied as she slid off the table, kissing me sweetly before pushing me towards Maeve. Maeve was kneeling on the table, kissing Faye passionately with her legs spread lewdly as she rubbed her clit. 

I stroked my still-hard cock, approaching Maeve and stroking her smooth thigh.

“Come,” I said, squeezing her plump breast as I pulled on her leg. “Now it’s your turn, cutie.”

“I thought you’d never ask,” Maeve smiled, throwing her legs over the edge of the table and rubbing her clit as she spread her silky thighs for me. “I’ve been waiting for that cock all night!”

Faye and Brigid stroked our bodies and Maeve’s eyes locked onto mine as I fed my cock into her eager, waiting pussy. She inhaled sharply as her tight pussy lips parted, sliding easily around my cock. Her inner warmth felt so good and she enthusiastically accepted my thrusts. Faye crawled onto the table, kissing Maeve sweetly as she wiggled her perfect ass at me. I groaned, feeling my cock swell even more at the sight. I grabbed a handful of Faye’s smooth ass cheek as I slipped my cock into Maeve’s wet, silky smooth pussy.

“You like that, baby?” Maeve teased with a smile. “Seems you like watching Faye and I kiss.”

I nodded dumbly as Faye grinned back at me, then she made an obvious show of making out with Maeve. Their tongues entwined, saliva dripping between them as they sucked on each other’s lips and eyed me seductively. Then, Brigid suddenly slapped my ass.

“Oh yeah,” Brigid chuckled and touched the base of my shaft, fondling my balls as I slammed my cock into Maeve. “That’s so fucking hot! Give it to her…”

My ass cheek smarted and I wondered why Brigid enjoyed spanking others so much. 

Sherry and Dove sat beside each other on the table, each reaching over and rubbing each other’s wet pussy as they attentively watched me fuck. They breathed hard, excited by watching me go so hard at Maeve’s amazing pussy.

Faye hopped down from the table, taking up a position opposite Brigid at my side. The two androids kissed me, slathering my face and neck with saliva as I intently watched Maeve’s face. I pounded into her, watching her mouth fall open, eyes flutter and moans escape her throat. Everyone’s soft, naked bodies heaving together and constant moans of pleasure was an unforgettable experience I’ll never forget.

“Oh, Maeve,” I moaned. “I’m—”

“I think he’s going to cum again!” Brigid announced, causing the professor and Dove to come over and crowd around me.

“Ohh baby,” Maeve moaned, her body tensing up. “I love it… I want your cum inside me!”

“Let it out,” the professor urged me as she touched herself. “Oh god…”

“Fill her pussy with your cum!” Dove laughed. “So hot…”

“Fuck yeah!” Brigid cheered and spanked me again.

“Ahh!” Maeve cried as I pulled on her thighs, slamming into her wet pussy. “Fuck!”

Faye squealed with laughter as Brigid spanked her too, then leaned down to caress Maeve. Dove joined Faye on the other side of her and the professor ran her hands over my body, encouraging me. 

“Ohh fuck,” Maeve moaned, a look of concentration taking over her face. “Fuck! Cum inside me, Blake! Please…”

Maeve bucked her hips, sitting up and pushing Dove and Faye aside. They chuckled as Maeve threw her arms around my neck, rocking her hips in time with my strong thrusts. Pressing her forehead against mine, her fingers dug into my shoulders as she cried out, every inch of my cock slamming into her hard. 

The pressure inside me was becoming too much to bear as her pussy spasmed hard on my cock, wracking her body with jerking shudders. She cried out and her thighs squeezed me tightly, her pulsing pussy forcefully drawing my orgasm right out of me. My spine arced forward and I buried my face in her shoulder as I shot my load deep inside of the perfect, platinum-haired EMMA. My body jerked and shuddered as wave after wave of pleasure surged through my body, sending my hot streams deep into Maeve’s quivering pussy. 

Dove, Faye, Brigid and the professor all whooped and sent up a cheer as I emptied my entire soul into Maeve’s hot wetness. With her plump breasts pressed against me, we shuddered as we caught our breath, kissing and smiling at each other as many hands roved over our twitching bodies.

My legs shook as I slipped my cock out of Maeve. She closed her thighs with a smile, slipping off the table and lowering herself to her knees as my cum dripped out of her. Everyone took her cue, going to their knees and taking turns licking my cock.

“Wait, I think—” I groaned, stumbled back and landed in a chair. “Guys, I can’t—I’m exhausted…”

But Dove’s soft mouth was already sucking on my tip, coaxing me back to hardness again with her technologically advanced saliva. Faye and Brigid slowly licked my balls and shaft while Sherry and Maeve kissed my lips and chest. 

I groaned nonsensically and allowed the girls to suck my cock yet again. I just sat there being pleasured, too tired and unable to do anything else. I felt a little sore, but their warm, wet mouths were irresistible. Their gorgeous eyes looked up at me happily as their tongues pleasured every inch of my thickening cock and the surrounding area. They laughed and took turns sucking me off, experimenting and giving each other cock sucking advice and tips on what I liked. Their silky smooth mouths gave me the best blowjob of my life.

My body began to tense up and I moaned, encouraging the girls to work even harder. The professor and Maeve joined the others around me on the floor, stroking my thighs and watching my cock intently. 

“Cum on our faces!” Brigid begged. 

I groaned, standing up on tired legs as the girls clustered their faces together in front of me expectantly. They were just so beautiful and eager to please me, I was overwhelmed with emotion and physical pleasure as I slipped my hard cock into each of their hot, eager little mouths. I slid my tip across all of their red lips until their beautiful faces begging for my cum became too much to take. 

They’re all so perfect… Unbelievable… These are my girls...

Several hands cooperated in massaging my cock and I cried out loudly as I shot a salvo of my cum across Faye and Brigid’s beautiful, silky smooth faces. My body jerked hard as they laughed, pumping my cock quickly as I sent another white hot stream onto the professor and Maeve as they laughed. Dove inched closer just in time to receive a third stream on her adorable tongue, which she swallowed happily. I soaked all of their eager faces with my cum as they moaned and encouraged me.

All of the girls licked up every drop of my cum off of me and each other. They sucked my cock dry and licked the cum from each other’s faces. I watched them all dumbly as I twitched and tried to catch my breath. I soon wilted all the way down to the floor where I joined my girls. I tilted over, completely drained, and just before I fell soundly asleep on Dove’s lap, I was struck with an odd thought.

That is one sturdy table.

I had sexy dreams of my beautiful EMMAs sucking my dick and when I eventually woke up, that’s exactly what was happening. I looked down to see Brigid’s red hair and Maeve’s white hair bouncing around my crotch, sucking and licking my cock slowly and patiently. It felt so good to wake up with their mouths on me.

I heard a moan and I looked over to see the professor beside me, with the black haired Dove sucking on her clit and the blonde Faye licking her hard nipples. Professor Flint looked back at me with dreamy eyes, her eyelids fluttering with ecstasy as the four EMMAs worked patiently at pleasuring us both. 

I leaned over and kissed the professor deeply, running my fingers through Maeve’s platinum hair as her and Dove skillfully manipulated my hard cock. 

Life just can’t get any better than this!

 

* * *

 

Wow, that Blake sure is a lucky guy! 

 

If you would like to read about another wild experiment from the mind of Professor Sherry Flint, you can read about Justin’s adventures through time in the Viking Vixens series! 

 

In Viking Temptress, Blake’s friend Justin gets hurled a thousand years into the past where he meets Thyra, a shaman’s beautiful aide…

 

VIKING TEMPTRESS

 

[image:  ]

 

GET YOUR COPY

 

So I went to class one day and my professor tried an experiment on me. I had a crush on her so I went along with her crazy idea. I definitely did not expect to be sent a millennium back through time. I wanted a latte. I was going to class early, trying to learn from my professors and get good grades.

 

 Instead I was launched into a different timeline, arriving in a Viking town where the people love to take my stuff. I’ll have to get my stuff back later, because the women there were insanely beautiful and all interested in one thing: Making babies with me.

 

Every time-traveling story warns us not to change the past, but when Thyra the beautiful Viking woman kisses me I feel like I don’t have a choice!

 

* * *
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Axel Rivers

 

I write high heat men's adventure fiction. I like to explore new ideas and going on unlikely adventures in sci-fi and fantasy... with all the spice you're looking for!

 

Check out my other books at the Bogwood Press website:
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