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About

 

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?

 

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!
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Preview

 

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 gray metal deeper inside.

How do EMMAs smell so good?

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

It took about half a minute, thirty nerve-wracking seconds before anything happened. Her startup was smooth as she transitioned to consciousness, the LED strips under her skin slowly lighting up and her pose gently relaxing as she took control of her incredible body. As she began to move on her own, there was a moment where she suddenly seemed to transition from machine to 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 face, her eyes smiling along with her lips. “My name is Dove.”
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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. 

 

* * *
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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 getting interested in what’s happening and I’m getting really worried. Are we going to find Dove before the authorities do?

 

 

 

 

Axel Rivers

 

I write about hot, experienced older women (and sometimes robots) teaching younger men how a lady should be treated. If you like that idea as much I do, check out more books on my website!
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