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Part 1: Tan Lines

Preamble

Remy

I opened the app on my laptop, clicked play then rested back with my hands behind my head. This app had been a full year in the making. I had tested many smaller scenarios and I was so ready to see how this layered, in-depth plot played out; how the AI pulled everyone and everything together and how it would feel seeing from my girlfriend’s eyes and experiencing this from her point of view.

I mean this artificial intelligence is pretty damn intelligent, so hopefully it was going to handle what I’d designed; the way I’d built in a layer to the scenario where reality was challenged by another layer, but was the layer challenging the other layer real either? It was a bit like one of those elevator mirrors where there was a mirror in the mirror and your image went on and on forever. I mean where did it begin and at what point is anything real with AI, right?  


Chapter 1

Violet

“No I do not blame you Remy, I blame myself. I’ve just spent three years at college studying to be something I have no interest in being. What a waste! What a ridiculous way to start your life, with a student debt you have no idea how you’re going to repay.”

I glared defiantly at my boyfriend seated opposite me at the kitchen counter. He nodded slowly and took another bite of his dinner. Which was prime quality steak from the full freezer my mother had stocked as part of our welcome package. She had also redecorated the whole apartment. In her glossy white leather and gold trimmed cane style. I hated it.

The apartment was the pool house of my mother’s mansion on the beach. She had three acres of manicured gardens and lawns that her man-friend Stanley maintained. Mum was an advertising executive with her own firm. She was from old money and was queen of the property.

Stanley was an ex-surfer come gardener/handyman. He was so cool and handled mum’s shit so easily, whereas I was the opposite.

Oh I hated being back here at home but we had no choice. At 23 I didn’t have a job or a clue what I wanted to do. And Remy, at 27, had been living in his childhood bedroom until we moved into a flat together six months ago, one we couldn’t keep up rental payments on and had to let the lease go.

“Give me six months and I’ll have saved enough to give us some options baby. We’ve got next to no expenses here and this job your mother’s given me pays good money.”

Oh yeah, Mother gave my boyfriend a job as well as a place to live. She absolutely adores Remy and I couldn’t figure out why. It was like she had the hots for him, which I found to be weirdly exciting. It was like something out of a trashy romance novel. I always sat there stunned watching them interact.

“So yes, at least you have a job now Remy. I’m the one with no plan, so how on earth can I blame you for our predicament?”

Remy looked out through the glass doors to the pool and beyond the lawns to the ocean. It was a perfect sunny summer’s day. “There are worse places to land in a predicament,” he grinned.

I rolled my eyes and couldn’t help smiling. I looked out too and saw one of Stanley’s workers spreading mulch on a garden bed. I smiled defiantly at my boyfriend.

“Axel’s looking good in his tight shorts, so yeah, not all bad when you consider the eye candy.”

Remy blushed a little but kept grinning. “He doesn’t bother me. There’s good reason he’s an ex and not with you anymore baby. You’ve told me often enough.”

“Yeah that’s true, he’s an arsehole, despite being good to look at.”

My boyfriend sipped his glass of ginger beer, clinking the ice cubes as he swirled it and sipped again. “It’s more the eye candy for him than for you that I have to worry about Vee. I’ve noticed him looking over quite a bit. He’s obviously looking for you.”

I went around the counter and leant into a cuddle. “Are you jealous?”

“Little bit. In a healthy way.”

“Oh yeah, and what kind of jealousy is healthy?” I challenged into a kiss.

“The kind where you appreciate how your girlfriend is and that she can’t help looking that way, and other guys can’t help looking at her. That’s all healthy and the way it has to be. I can handle it baby.”

“Mmm I see. And should I go to the op-shop and buy some frumpy bikinis and longer sun dresses, since we’re going to be living here where my ex works?”

The guy we were talking about, Axel, was someone I dated for about three months when I was in college. He’s nine years older than me at 32 but I was into older guys back then, especially big strong alpha ones like Axel. Of course he’s all biceps and abs and short on IQ but that’s what I was into back then too.

He still gets to me when I’m caught in close proximity with no escape, but that’s because of his cheeky grin. You always know what he’s thinking when he looks you over.

“I don’t want you changing the way you dress baby. I love how hot you always look,” my current boyfriend said. He’s more IQ than abs or guns, but that’s what I’m into now.

“Axel isn’t the only one round here anyway, I’ve been noticing Stan looking at me like other men do since we’ve been here. Although admittedly, he’s never seen me in this summer’s fashion before.”

“Yeah I noticed him checking you out this morning. That blue bikini doesn’t cover much though. You can tell your pussy’s waxed and your nipples show through it when it’s wet.”

“Yes exactly! All the more reason to maybe shop for a couple of new bikinis or dig out some old ones, although I think I’ve donated all my old ones.”

My boyfriend cupped one of my boobs and thumbed across the nipple. It firmed instantly as he rubbed back and forth. “It’s totally up to you baby, and what you feel comfortable with. I don’t have any problem with the gardener not being able to look away and I’m thinking positive about Axel remembering what he lost.”

I smiled into another kiss. “Well I don’t mind old Stan either. And I’m happy to tease Axel as much as I’m allowed to.”


Chapter 2

That conversation put Remy on alert. He had been truthful about his feelings on his girlfriend’s ex being around and still having eyes for her.

Remy kept watch whenever he could over the next few weeks but unfortunately he was usually at work when Violet was in the pool or sunbathing in a skimpy bikini.

Stanley, the groundskeeper, had been around for years and watched Violet growing up. He wasn’t any kind of father figure to her, more of an uncle in the way he watched out for her and offered advice when she needed a male authority figure in her life.

Her mother had been single since Violet was a kid. She allowed Stanley to live in the basement of the main house, which had internal access to her living area that everyone knew she’d unlock some nights.

Remy was intimidated by his girlfriend’s mother, intellectually and sexually. The woman was uncompromising in her control of the advertising firm she owned. Remy often felt her eyes on him in the workplace and wondered if he was going to be asked into her office one day and told to lock the door.

Nicole, Violet’s mum, was an attractive blonde who’d had work done to stave off aging. She was 45 and looked 30. Remy wasn’t sure he didn’t want to be asked into her office.

He was mulling that over one Saturday morning as he watched Nicole swim laps in the pool. She got out and dabbed herself dry whilst talking with Violet. Violet’s bikini was tiny and barely covered her nipples and mons.

Nicole’s bikini was more modest but looked damn good on her, and the top needed to be pretty substantial to hold her tits in. They were obviously enhanced by surgery and looked fantastic, her body slender and toned without any tan lines as she apparently sunbathed topless here by the pool, although not since Remy and Violet moved in.

She stopped to chat and laugh with Stanley on her way into the house. He was reading the morning paper at an outdoor setting. He didn’t work weekends. During the week he ran a gardening and landscaping business maintaining half a dozen properties in the area, for which he hired Violet’s ex-boyfriend Axel.

Nicole went inside and left Stanley to pay closer attention to Violet. It was obvious the old guy had been behaving himself when Violet’s mother was in the pool with her but he was able to watch Violet more freely now.

Remy was watching proceedings from behind a tinted reflective window, free to see without being seen. Violet was floating around on her back in the pool and Stanley was continually looking over now. He was only five meters away.

Violet walked up the steps of the pool with water dripping from her beautiful body. Her nipples poked distinctly at the tiny patch of sky-blue fabric covering them. The old gardener was watching her openly and she was smiling back at him. He said something and she approached dabbing her front with a towel. They chatted and laughed together.

When Violet turned and walked back to the poolside lounger Stanley tilted his head to look at her butt, which was bare apart from the dental floss between her cheeks. And with her slender thighs and broad gap there was a good view of her bikini crotch from behind.

She was bending over arranging her towel on the lounger and the old guy was staring with his mouth hanging open. She smiled back at him and motioned with her sunscreen. Stanley sprung from his seat and was by her side in a flash.

She lay down on her front and he squirted milky lotion into his hands and smoothed it over her shoulders. Remy squeezed his cock in his shorts as he watched the older man rub lotion into his girlfriend’s back.

Violet had mentioned Stanley helped her out with her sunscreen a few times but this was the first time Remy had been around to see him do it.

The old guy’s big rough hands were doing some massaging by the looks. Violet’s bikini string was getting in the way until she reached back and pulled the knot, letting the strings fall away. Her tits were already bulging from the sides of the cups so the string made little difference.

She pulled the string behind her neck as well whilst Stanley rubbed up her sides and swept his fingers over the bulge of her tits. He did it a second time and Violet smiled back and smacked his arm giggling.

The dirty old bastard looked at her butt and she grabbed the bottle of lotion from him and glared defiantly. Remy couldn’t hear what was being said but there seemed to be negotiating happening. Violet gave the bottle back to the old guy and lay back down properly, having covered her tits with an arm and hand when she grabbed the bottle.

Remy watched the live-in gardener apply sunscreen to his girlfriend’s legs and butt whilst she remained laying with her nipples pressed to the lounger and only allowed him to see the sides of her tits.

The old guy eventually moved on and Remy went back to his computer game. He said nothing about what he’d seen all that day but was still thinking about it when Violet came from her shower and got into bed beside him that night.

She lay with her back to him and he spooned her and felt her tits. He was already erect and ground against her butt.

“Ooh really! Has someone been waiting for me?”

“Fuck yeah, I’ve been waiting all day baby.”

Remy kissed his girl’s shoulder and neck whilst rubbing down over her belly and feeling her pussy under her nightie. She had panties on but he got a hand down the front of them and rubbed into her, drawing dampness and working her clit until he made her wet enough for his boner.

They pushed her panties down together and she guided his thrust into her pussy from behind. She opened her legs and hooked one back around his. She arched her slender body and ground on his thrusts as he mauled her sensitive neck and groped her tits.

Her long nails were scratching the underside of his shaft as he plunged in and out of her cunt. She was vibrating her fingers against her clit and her pussy clenched tight and throbbed around Remy’s shaft. He’d blown his load a minute ago but was still hard enough to stay in her.

They slumped together, spent and panting. “Damn it you looked hot sunbathing this morning baby!” Remy was still thinking about it.

“Were you spying?” Violet accused with a smile.

Remy swallowed and took a breath. “I thought old Stanley was going to cop a feel of your tits.”

“Hmm I know, he touched the sides a little bit. He’s getting worse each time he does my back like that. I probably should stop asking him but he always seems to be round when I’m sunbathing.”

“Haha yeah, I’ll bet he is!”

“He’s definitely looking at me differently now,” Violet went on questioningly. “I wonder if it’s to do with his photography, with him photographing people instead of birds and landscapes now.”

“Oh right, so that’s a thing then, is it? He said something about it.”

“Yes it’s definitely a thing. He’s got lots of photos of people on the beach, including lots of girls. He said it’s practice for what he’s really been doing lately but wouldn’t say what that was.”

Violet sat up for a drink from her water bottle and offered some to Remy. He had a drink too and they settled to spooning again with the sheet pulled up.

“Apparently whatever he’s up to goes on in his studio in the basement during the day when Mum’s at work. Mum doesn’t want to know as long as it’s legal. He reckons it’s just an online channel about nature and gardens and stuff but I don’t see what that’s got to do with photographing people.”

“Oh right. Well there’s all sorts of shit passing for channels online. You can make a daily video about your grass growing and attract a million viewers. It could be any damn thing.”

“Yeah, I saw a girl come out of the house the other day then Axel came out and I asked him about her, but he said she was just a friend of his visiting. It was sus though, she wasn’t his type at all, way too fake!”

“Hmm. And why would she be visiting Axel in the house? That makes no sense,” Remy yawned.

“Yes I know, totally sus,” Violet agreed and held Remy’s hand on her tit. She took a big breath and expelled. “It was exciting undoing my bikini top this morning.”

Remy’s heart thumped at the sudden switch back to that subject. “So you hadn’t done that before?”

“No, coz you never know when either Stanley or Axel are going to be round. Their properties are all nearby and they hang out here between jobs and come back for meal breaks. There always seems to be one of them round when I want to get a tan without the lines.”

Remy took a second and breathed. “Would that be so bad baby, if they saw you?”

Violet took a moment to reply. She squeezed Remy’s arm and her nails dug in a little. “I don’t know,” she uttered.

Remy stroked the top of her boob with his thumb. “Remember when we were talking about the pros and cons of moving here and you said there’d be privacy for your sunbathing this summer at least? If it’s only going to be old Stanley and Axel, that’s way better than down at the beach with anyone who likes walking by and perving on you.”

“Mmm I guess,” Violet squeaked. “I really want to tan my boobs, they’re so white and the lines show with some of my favourite tops and dresses!”

“Exactly!” Remy encouraged. “I mean, Stanley’s harmless and Axel has seen you with nothing on before, so topless sunbathing is hardly going to be a big deal.”

Remy really wanted this and he didn’t know why.

“Although I guess it’s going to remind him of when he was with you.” He muttered what he was thinking aloud. “Probably conjure up all sorts of memories for him, eh baby?”

“Mmm probably, knowing what guys are like, and him being the worst possible in that way,” Violet warned with a lilt of excitement in her voice that didn’t escape Remy.

“So, the worst possible kind of perv, eh! And is he the one you said had the huge cock?”

“Um Remy!”

“No I just mean, out of curiosity. He’s the one isn’t he?”

“Yes he is. The thing’s fricken huge! I’m sure I can still feel where it used to reach inside me. I was way too small internally for him, as would most girls be at that age. He used to enjoy making you squeal.”

“Aw fuck baby that’s hot.”

“Huh, I’m sure it would be for you dirty men. You should try being the girl!”

Remy flexed against his girlfriend’s butt again. He couldn’t help it.

Violet turned onto her back and took hold of his erection and squeezed it against her groin. “Is this because of what we’re talking about?” she asked curiously.

“Yeah I dunno, I guess,” Remy said and flexed harder against the gentle squeeze. He was well sated from having just cum and nowhere near cumming again. His cock was stiff but numb.

“Do you like the idea of me taking off my top in front of Axel, letting him get ideas about what he used to do with me when I was his?”

“Aw fuck baby, were you really his? It’s hot when you say it like that.”

“Well yeah, I was his girlfriend, so I was his to have sex with for a few months and he certainly made the most of it. I’m sure he fucked me at least once every night we were together, and quite often during the day as well.”

Violet continued squeezing and releasing her hold as Remy flexed in her soft little hand.

“I never got used to his size though. Every time he looks at my legs now I can still feel it.”

“Oh yeah, and does he look at your legs?” Remy snarled.

Violet drew a big breath. “Yes he does. He looks at my legs and he looks between them, and I know what he’s thinking.”

“Aw fuck baby,” Remy groaned.

“Uh huh, I know exactly what he’s thinking Remy and I can feel how tiny my bikini pants are. How barely they cover me in that way.”

“Oh right, you mean your sky-blue ones?”

“Uh huh, I’ve been wearing them mostly. They’re so narrow and a little bit loose at the edges. I’m sure he’s noticed.”

“Yeah I’ve noticed that with the blue ones. You can see your slit a little bit too, the way they cling and furrow into you when they’re wet. I bet he likes that!”

Violet blushed to herself in the dark. “I keep my legs together when he’s looking but I opened my eyes the other day to find him right there in front of me staring and I’d relaxed my knees apart without realising. Then I was too embarrassed to close my legs while he was watching and I kept them open and tried to get rid of him quickly.”

Violet gulped and continued. “Except him looking at me and knowing what he was thinking was making me wet and my pants were sticking even worse by the time he eventually shut up and walked on past with his big fricken whipper snipper dropping grass round the pool where he shouldn’t have had it.”

Violet huffed. “Plus it’s not even fair when you’re a girl in a skimpy bikini and you open your eyes to a big muscle guy in his long trousers and work boots and his hi-vis shirt open and his chest all sweaty. Talk about making you feel all girlie and vulnerable!”

Remy took his cock off his girlfriend, rolled on top of her and stuck it in her pussy again. “Didn’t you used to have a white bikini like that sky-blue one, baby?”

“Um yes, like it, but even skimpier! I wore it a couple of times when we first met but once I knew you were mine I put it away, mission accomplished.” Violet giggled.

“Oh yeah?” Remy growled into a kiss and surged deep. “Did you ever wear it for Axel?”

“Um yes, I used to quite a lot but he’s more of a perv than you and used to ask me to put it on sometimes.”

“Oh right. So do you wanna try wearing it again with him round?” Remy asked and surged again. “That’d be hot if you did baby,” he groaned and muttered away as he crushed his girlfriend to him and finished off with another dozen thrusts then squirmed against her whilst ejaculating again.

He rolled off completely spent this time. Violet turned onto her side facing him and rested her head on his shoulder. He stroked her sweaty back, reached for the fan remote and clicked it up a notch in speed. It was a sultry summer night.

Violet was quiet for a few minutes then asked softly, “Do you really want me to find that white bikini tomorrow Remy? Do you want me to wear it for Axel?”

“Yeah, he’s obviously an alpha type. I saw him checking you out once the other day and when he looked at me we connected eyes and he knew I wasn’t going to say anything.

“He looked at you again then smirked at me and I looked away and let him keep checking you out and think whatever he wanted. He’s already won that challenge with me and he can look at my girlfriend and imagine having sex with her.

“I mean it’s up to you if you want it but I’m definitely okay with you wearing your skimpiest bikinis for him so he can remember when he used to fuck you and imagine doing it again.”

“Um okay. The strings on my hips with that one are lower than with my blue one, so if I alternate I can avoid tan lines down there at least. Except for about a one-inch strip. And I’ve already been making the top that narrow but maybe take it off and watch for Stanley or Axel sneaking up on me.”

“Yeah or wanting to do your sunscreen for you,” Remy suggested positively. “That was hot watching Stanley doing your back and the back of your legs this morning.”

“Mmm really? I didn’t know whether or not to let him and I’m still not sure how deliberately he touched the sides of my boobs. Another inch and he would’ve touched my nipples the second time he rubbed underneath like that.”

Angst and excitement flushed through Remy’s chest. “Would you let Axel rub your sunscreen in too baby, if he was there and offering?”

“Um I don’t know, would YOU let him, given what you just said about him staring you down with me?” Violet asked in reply.

Remy expelled a calming breath and kissed his girlfriend’s head. “Yeah I’d let him. I wouldn’t step in if I saw through the tinted glass again like this morning. I’d let the guy do it and rub his hands all over you baby. I’d be hoping he rubbed further under and touched your nipples if he was doing it. Or if Stanley tried for a feel next time and you let him?”

“Mmm but Remy! Why would you want that?”

“I don’t know baby. But what about you, would you want it?”

“Um, I think I did this morning with Stanley. I was lifting my chest a little the second time he rubbed under there almost wishing he’d reach further. Just because of the way he’s been looking at me since we moved in. He’s obviously feeling sexual interest in me that he’d always masked I suppose.

“I feel it too though. I look at his package and fantasise sometimes. When I was single I used to wonder if it would do any harm to have sex with him, since I was having sex with other men and was on the pill and couldn’t get pregnant.

“I used to fantasise about letting Stanley fuck me after a night out dancing and being hit on by guys and coming home to find him waiting up to make sure I got home safe.”

“Yeah well you’re probably right, it couldn’t have hurt baby. Stanley’s cum is the same as the next mans, and if you’re on birth control your body just absorbs it or it drips back out. What would be the harm if it was old Stanley’s or some random guy from the club that night?”

“Uh huh, plus I’d be tipsy and all horny from dancing and being hit on. And he’d be ready to go to bed alone in the basement and who knows how long it might’ve been since the last time he’d had sex!”

“Yeah, which is probably still true and that’s why he’s gawking at you in your little bikini and jumps at the chance to rub in your sunscreen.”

Remy kissed his girlfriend’s head goodnight. “I say let old Stanley have a feel of your tits if he tries it again baby. I gotta get some sleep now though.”


Chapter 3

Violet

I lay awake for ages after Remy went to sleep. It was exciting to be allowed to show my body to Stanley and Axel and not have to worry about it upsetting my boyfriend.

Remy was right that Axel was the alpha male between them. I wasn’t obliged to let him have sex with me anymore, but it was a mutual decision to go our separate ways after dating for a while, and we still got on well.

I would have to think about whether or not to let him have sex with me again but that wasn’t up to Remy anymore. It was up to me and for Axel to take me if I decided.

What I did decide the next morning was to spend a few hours with my nail lady getting in-fill and a new glossy red coat of polish. I got a pedicure and had an appointment to get my lashes done after lunch.

By the time I’d found my old white bikini and headed out for my half hour of sunbathing, it was already mid-afternoon. I waded into the pool and floated around for a while. Stanley magically appeared with his newspaper. He only ever worked mornings in summer, so he was always home in the afternoons.

“Hello love, another beautiful day isn’t it?”

“Yes it’s lovely. Perfect for my sunbathing, not too hot,” I agreed and waded from the pool.

My bikini top barely covered my nipples and the thin strip covering my pussy was contoured to my lips and opening. The sun lounges were right by where Stanley always sat with his newspaper.

I stood facing him and keeping my gaze averted whilst dabbing the ends of my hair dry. He was looking right at my pussy and it was thrilling me.

He was talking about them setting up the local streets for a V8 supercar race next weekend and how the place was going to be packed with spectators. I was nodding and responding distractedly.

I bent over facing away from him to lay out my towel and fiddled with it whilst he had a close examination of my pussy from behind too. Oh my god this was so wrong but I loved it.

I sat down in a daze and bit my lip. “Um Stanley, I just had a nail treatment done and I don’t want to um…” I held up my bottle of sunscreen. “Could you please?”

“Oh love, sure!” he said and his mouth hung open after that.

He took the bottle and squeezed some into his palm. He rubbed his palms together and applied the milky liquid to my belly. He rubbed it in then up and down my sides, from my hips to under my arms. He squirted more and did my shoulders and down my arms.

He stopped and squirted more sunscreen into his hand. He looked up from my boobs. He gulped. “Um..?”

I expelled a big breath I’d taken. “Would it be okay with you if I took off my top, Stanley? I really don’t want tan lines and it’s private enough here don’t you think?”

Stanley nodded. “Your mother sunbathes topless sometimes love. It’s only me, and Axel will be here soon if you don’t mind him um...?”

My face tingled hot with my blush. “No I don’t mind you and Axel seeing me,” I said and pulled the strings behind my neck and back and took my top away.

“Oh love,” Stanley groaned. “Should I?” he motioned with his oily hands.

“Uh huh,” I squeaked and thrust my chest as he closed his hands over my tits.

“Love, it’s hard not to enjoy this.”

“Uh huh, for me too. But just a little bit okay?”

Stanley squirted more sunscreen and lathered my tits with it. He was going over and over them and catching my nipples between his fingers and pinching them. He rubbed down my sides and over my belly then rubbed upward and squeezed my tits again.

“Mmm that’s nice Stanley, I don’t mind if you want to massage a little bit too.”

“Yeah hard to resist,” he grinned cheekily now concentrating on my nipples, pinching and tugging on them both at the same time. “These are cute love.”

I swallowed hard and panted a breath, staring down and up from what he was doing. “Um that’s starting to do more than it’s supposed to Stanley. The sensations are going all through me.”

“Yeah I can see that, can feel you quivering.”

He kept feeling my tits with one hand and squirted sunscreen on my thighs and down over my knees. He relented stimulating my nipples and rubbed down and all over my legs with both hands. He was in his work clothes and I could see he was tenting the front of his trousers.

He was on one knee and positioned near the foot of the lounger. He had squirted a lot of sunscreen and finally collected the streaks of it on my upper thighs. He rubbed up over my hips and back down the outside of them, then he rubbed upward again. His thumbs went either side of my bikini crotch and pressed against my vulva.

“These are cute little pants today love, I haven’t seen them in years if they’re the same ones you used to wear?”

“Uh huh, I dug them out of my collection. I’m just trying to tan with as few lines as possible this summer.”

“Yeah, these don’t cover you much at all and we can near see through them anyway,” Stanley groaned whilst staring at what he was doing, rubbing over and over with his thumbs until they slipped beneath the loose edges of my pants crotch and touched my pussy lips properly.

He stopped massaging and looked up at me whilst gently caressing up and down over each side of my vulva, his thumbs staying beneath the crotch of my bikini pants now. I swallowed hard again and drew a big breath and held it.

“Have you noticed the models coming and going from my basement love?”

“Um models? Is that what they are?”

“Yes.” Stanley looked me over. “I have three but none as beautiful as you, Violet.”

My blush fired up. I bit my smile.

I had my legs straight and together. Stanley tugged aside the crotch of my bikini pants and had a look at my pussy.

He drew a big breath and whistled it out. “Wow, so beautiful.”

“Uh huh, thank you,” I uttered.

“Can I take these off?” he asked and touched the bows at my hips.

“Um, but isn’t Axel going to be here soon?”

“Yes, but he won’t touch you. I’ve already spoken to him.”

“Oh you have?” I squeaked and lifted my butt for my bikini pants to be pulled down.

Stanley peeled them down and took them all the way off but didn’t attempt to make me open my legs. I lay there with my knees trembling together and my hands clutching the sides of the lounger.

Stanley dripped another little puddle of sunscreen on my white mons then put the bottle aside.

“Some of the sunscreens you get can sting but this is a natural one that should be good on sensitive skin,” he said.

He used a single finger to rub the oily lotion into my skin, studying what he was doing closely. He rubbed it either side of my puffy vulva whilst tilting to examine my opening.

“You’d be perfect for my secret little online operation love. You don’t seem to have much on at the moment, you’re not feeling bored and in need of a challenge are you?”

“Oh my god I’m bored to tears Stanley. What kind of challenge though, do you mean posing for you like this?”

Stanley chuckled. “Well, more or less but I’ll need to show you to explain and I’m not up on the techy stuff. Cody’s been developing the app. He’ll be here tomorrow to get us set up with it or whatever. I just do the photography.”

I blinked. “Cody!?”

“Yeah, we met up recently and have patched things up. He had the idea and I’ve been working on my photography skills and reapplying them. It’s all been trial and error so far with the models and we’re definitely not settled on any one of them in particular. If you were interested, we could set up a shoot and see how you like it and how the camera likes you?”

The side gate squeaked open and clunked shut. My heart thumped and hot tingles swarmed all through my body. I lay there trembling all over scared to death it was going to be Cody then relief flushed through me when it turned out to be Axel.

Cody was Stanley’s son who got a girl pregnant just out of school. I hadn’t seen him in years, not since I was a young teen. I would have died if I saw him again and I was lying there naked on a sun lounger.

“Oh fuck yeah!” Axel groaned instead.

“Yeah, don’t get any big ideas,” Stanley told him.

There was no question who the alpha male was between the two of them either. Axel was ripped and super fit. Stanley was built like a bear and could crush the likes of my smiling ex-boyfriend with one arm if he felt like it.

I was thrilled with the dynamic here. I was prey for either of them and so vulnerable lying there naked.

I mean what girl wouldn’t enjoy that when the two big strong men smiling down at me both had tent poles in their pants.

Stanley slapped a hand on the back of Axel’s neck and squeezed. “Violet here has decided to come do some modelling for us lad, what do you think?”

“Fuck yeah, cancel the others, that’s what I think,” Axel declared. “What’d I tell ya hey man? How fucking perfect does she look with her nips and pussy on show!”

“Oh my god, on show for what? What are you dirty men talking about? What kind of app is it, what’s it for?” I asked, squirming now and just about orgasming from the eyes of the pair of them focused on my poor little pussy.

Axel looked up to meet my eyes. His grin expanded. “You’ve seen AI porn online right, or heard of it? This is like that but with the app they can make you do whatever they want you to do, instead of it being a fake AI image they conjured up.

“They get to control a real girl.”

***


Part 2: Insert Here

Chapter 1

Remy still didn’t get this. He’d had girlfriends before and had never been liked by their mothers. Who in the hell is ever good enough for a potential mother-in-law? Does that ever happen?

The firm he’d been employed by was an advertising agency. He was being mentored in graphic design. He’d done an entry level course back in college but was out of date with the speed technology had moved at over the past eight years.

Nicole, his girlfriend’s mother and CEO of the business, had the only private office. It was right there behind him. Her blinds were often open and he’d catch her watching him from time to time.

She’d always smile and not look away or anything. Was she just away with the fairies, thinking about stuff? Remy was worried she had the hots for him or something, that was the truth of it.

Right now it was getting late and he was the only one left in the office. He was filling in time waiting for Nicole, since he’d given her a lift in this morning.

She turned off her computer and came out to look over his shoulder at the banner he was currently working on for one of the websites.

“Oh that’s much better Remy, good work,” she gushed and reached across him to expand the image and look at some of the detail. In doing so her sizable tits were in his face and the scent of her perfume overpowered his thoughts.

The woman must’ve undone an extra button on her blouse coming out of her office. Remy could see down her black lace bra, all the way down it to the depths of boob heaven. He imagined sticking his dick in and getting it cuddled and squished as he thrust it up and down through the pillowy valley.

Oh god stop it you idiot, he admonished himself.

He peered up at her, having pulled his eyeballs out of her cleavage but she caught him. “Looks amazing, don’t you think?” she asked and took a very long second to avert her eyes to the screen where she’d placed the banner on the mock-up web page.

Remy gulped and nodded quickly. “Looks great boss.”

He thought he glanced at her cleavage again at that point but he couldn’t remember because his mind had turned to mush. It stayed that way as she sat sideways in the passenger seat all the way home. Her lacy stocking tops were visible up her business skirt.

Damn he was glad to get out of the car and back away from the woman. She was still smiling at him as he stumbled over a garden border and almost lost his balance, save for a sturdy branch.

He made it into the pool house and closed and latched the glass sliding door behind him.

“What’s the matter?” his girlfriend asked. She had a smile in her voice and immediately wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him.

“Uh nothing,” Remy said. He didn’t know why he’d locked the door. Scary mother-in-law-to-be wasn’t about to barge in and grab him in front of her daughter.

Violet had dinner ready. They ate and had a few glasses of wine out by the pool. It was a balmy night and they dangled their feet whilst chatting about Remy’s new job and Violet’s morning getting some of her beauty treatments done.

“Wow those are red!” Remy said about her new nail colour. “You might have to paint your nipples to match,” he joked looking down her dress. Her nipples were pink. There was a good view of them with her scrunching her shoulders sitting next to him.

She looked up from them biting her smile. Remy knew that look. She either wanted something or she’d done something and he had to pry it out of her.

“So did anything happen today with Stanley or Axel?” he invited the confession if there was to be one.

Violet nodded and took a breath. “You know how you said I should go topless for them?”

“Ah, yeah?” Remy said and gulped.

“Well they thought I should go bottomless too and Stanley took my bikini pants off and I let him look at me down there. Also to rub sunscreen all over me. I just lay on my back while he played with my tits and touched my pussy.”

“Oh fuck baby, Stanley touched your pussy?”

“Uh huh, he did it first before Axel turned up. Then after the two of them were standing there looking at me for ages Stanley had to go and make a call. Then my ex-boyfriend decided to sit down and have a little play with me as well.”

“A play with you?” Remy squeaked.

Violet took a big breath and went on. “Stanley had done my front with sunscreen so I let Axel do my back. He started doing it properly so I wouldn’t get sunburn anywhere. He covered all of my skin once then he was rubbing up my sides and I lifted my body like you said to let him feel my tits.

“He was saying they felt bigger than when we were together and was really curious about that. I was thinking that he’s not my boyfriend anymore so I didn’t have to let him play with me. But since you and he have already sort of worked that out and you backed down and let him look at me, then it was only fair to let him have his prize.”

“Oh fuck yeah baby, you’re the prize alright!” Remy agreed. “Axel can do what he wants with you as far as I’m concerned, but only as long as you want him to and let him.”

“Mmm, well I only let him feel me up and play with my nipples but I was still turned on and wet from Stanley doing that. Then when Axel went back to my thighs with more rubbing and squeezing he noticed how wet my pussy was inside.

“He was rubbing up the back of my thighs with both hands and peeling my pussy open with his thumbs and looking inside me. I’d been trying to keep my knees together but I couldn’t feel them with all the other sensations going through me and he got them open.

“His thumbs were going inside me by then, so technically I’ve been fingered by my ex-boyfriend now Remy.”

Remy gulped and sucked in a breath. “Did he make you cum?”

“Um no, but the whole experience was kind of like one long orgasm, being nude and played with like that. Then I was getting close to cumming for real when Axel started feeling my tit again with one hand, and with his thumb all the way inside me and rubbing back against my sensitive spot, the way he knows I can’t stand it for long. But then Stanley came back out and he’d already told Alex not to touch me so Alex stood up quick and pretended like nothing was happening.”

“Right, so Stanley’s in charge then. That’s good,” Remy said, relief flushing through him.

“Yes he is, but Axel knows what he can get away with when he gets me alone now and he might try and fuck me Remy. Do you think I should let him?”

“Um I don’t know, do you want to?” Remy shot back feeling worried.

“I can’t think when he touches me. He’s so strong and confident,” Violet uttered. “All I can think to do is try and avoid being alone with him, otherwise he’s going to get me and he’s so damn huge. He’ll ruin me for you Remy. If he starts having sex with me while you’re at work, you’ll notice the difference at night. I’ll be so open and wet from him.”

“Yeah I guess. I do like the idea of someone else fucking you though baby, getting you back used and full of cum, seeing the guy round the place and being dominated by him. I know it’s never gone that far before but I’ve always gotten a thrill out of it with guys checking you out.”

“Yes I know, and I’m not exactly surprised this is happening with Axel, Remy. It was probably always going to with us moving in here. I’m still going to try to avoid being caught alone with him for now though.

“And there’s something else too. Stanley’s son Cody has turned up back in Stanley’s life and he’s some kind of techy and they’re working on developing an app of some kind they want me to be involved in.

“It’s why there’s been girls coming and going from the house while Mum’s at work. They’re doing something down in Stanley’s basement that has something to do with porno photography and AI. I don’t know what the hell they want me to do though. I don’t know if I’ll be able to undress in front of Cody as well. I was really close to him when I was little and before he and his dad fell out. It’s going to be weird seeing him again as a grown woman, and he’s in his forties now.”

Remy listened. “Okay so porno photography and AI. That sounds like AI using a photo and turning it into a moving pic, which is all over the internet already with your photos and that coming to life. So they might be doing the same thing with photos of people having sex?”

Violet blushed embarrassingly and excitedly. “Photos of ME having sex!”

“Well not necessarily having sex baby. You’d only need to pose for a photo with a cock inside you or in your mouth. Or who knows what capabilities the app would have? Maybe the male model is just standing beside you with his boner and AI takes it from there. There could be a whole script for it to follow and make a moving pic of whatever the customer wanted to happen.”

The concept was incredibly exciting to Remy.

“Fuck yeah baby, I’d love to have an app that did that with you and some random male model. If I could just type in what I wanted him to do with you.”

Remy took his girlfriend by the hand. She stumbled along after him, glazed eyed and ragdoll-like. That had to be it, he thought. It was only a question of how good the app was going to be, and therefore how realistic it’d look as a film.

I mean, look at the potential for lonely men and women to pose for the nude photo and then select from a catalogue of sex partners. Remy was all over it if that’s what they were doing.

He was thinking of Violet as his AI dolly girlfriend, and the look on her face depicted that as he shoved his boner into his hot wet girlfriend.

“Surely that’s it baby, they want you to pose for photos, maybe in different positions to feed into the AI database. Pics in different positions and angles and you might have to do facial expressions or whatever. Then they get Axel to do the same thing. Of course it’d be him, with his ripped body and huge dick.”

“Mmm do you think?” Violet uttered into their kiss. “That’d make sense, given what they were talking about today. It’s like they were worried about scaring me off before they could show me properly when Cody gets here tomorrow.” 

“Damn I hope that’s what it is baby. I hope you have to pose for pictures with Axel, like, action shots with his cock in you. I’d love to see you being stretched by it.”

“Uh huh, you’ll definitely see me being stretched if they ask for that Remy. Do you want to see me in Axel’s arms though? Do you want to see him kissing me the way I thought he was going to today? Uh, kissing me and fucking me. Uh huh, huh,” Violet moaned and her slender body tensed and convulsed.

“Nya fuck yeah!” Remy groaned and slammed into her to throb and pump his load into her as deep as he could.

“Uh huh I want it to happen Remy. I want to be taken by Axel again. I want another man to have sex with me and for you to have to let him. Mmm I’m his to have now and you don’t have any say in it Remy. If he wants to fuck me tomorrow it’s up to him, not you.”

“Yeah I know baby. As long as I get to have his leftovers when he’s finished with you. That’s all I ask for.”


Chapter 2

Violet

After seeing my boyfriend off to work the next morning I jogged on the beach then did some food shopping. I soaked in a bath and shaved and waxed myself smooth for the men today. After lunch I wore my white bikini for a dip in the pool, and sure enough, Stanley came out to watch me.

I floated around for a while smiling over at him from time to time. When I got out of the pool he approached and picked up my towel for me. “Cody will be here shortly to have a look at this app with us, you coming down to check it out love?”

“Um yes definitely. I’m so curious.”

I was dabbing myself dry as Stanley watched. He’d already picked up my bottle of sunscreen. I laid my towel on the lounger and blushed back at him waiting. I sat and lay back with my arms by my sides. The back rest was lifted about halfway.

“You’re going to have a little sunbathe before he gets here, aren’t you love?”

“Uh huh, a little bit each day is best, I find.”

Stanley grinned and I blushed a little deeper and couldn’t help grinning too. He sat on the side of my lounger with his hands lathered and rubbed them over my shoulders and did one arm then the other.

He lathered again and did my belly and sides, avoiding my boobs completely. Then he did my feet and lower legs and lathered again to do my thighs and up over my hips. His thumbs were slipping under the strings around my hips and tugging my bikini pants up tighter to cut into me a little.

He seemed mesmerised as he watched himself rubbing me then came to and rubbed up over my belly again.

He squirted more sunscreen into his hands and rubbed them together. “You gonna take off your top again today love?” He held my eyes steadily as he asked.

I gulped and nodded. “Okay,” I agreed and pulled the strings behind my back and my neck. I took my top away and lay back again with my arms at my sides.

“Yeah that’s better,” Stanley groaned and covered my tits with his oily hands. He applied the sunscreen all over them first then continued massaging them softly and slowly.

I held my breath and kept my boobs thrust forward for him. I watched his face but he was looking down at what he was doing.

“I noticed how wet your little pussy got from me doing this yesterday love. You like your nipples played with, yeah?”

“Uh huh, your hands are so rough Stanley. It feels amazing.”

“Let’s get these off then, yeah?” he said and pulled my pants from my hips.

I lifted my butt and he stripped them from me. He dropped them on the seat beside us and resumed massaging my tits and rubbing back and forth over my nipples with his thumbs. I was squirming and started to pant.

“Oh that’s good love, I need you warmed up and turned on a little for today. This is working for you, yeah?”

“Uh huh, it’s working,” I uttered, frowning a little as the tingles were turning to juice inside my pussy.

Stanley stopped feeling me up and squirted a couple more drops of sunscreen on my mons.

He used a single finger to spread it around and rub it into the white area of my skin that had been covered by my bikini pants. He was a study of concentration as he rubbed the oily sunscreen into my vulva either side of my opening without touching my pink folds.

“Oh that’s nice love, I can see you’re wet again already.”

“Mmm I can’t help it with you men touching me like this.”

“Yeah and how about yesterday, did Axel put fingers inside you? Do I need to speak to him again?”

“Um yes he fingered me a little bit. It was just his thumbs slipping in when he was rubbing me from behind. It was as much my fault for getting so wet and making it hard for him not to slip inside me.”

“Uh okay, so beautiful,” Stanley groaned whilst tilting to examine my vagina.

“Um, is it going to be fully nude photography?” I asked.

He glanced up and back from my pussy. “Yes it will be. Have you thought about it love? Have you discussed it with your boyfriend?”

“Yes we talked, and Remy had some thoughts on what this app might be exactly. It made sense to think of it as sexual photos coming to life with AI, similar to the way it works with normal photos.”

“Well yes that’s quite right, although the app Cody’s been designing can handle a detailed synopsis, joining scenes together and creating a whole little story that the images come to life and act out.

“I’ve only seen a small test video myself so far. I didn’t want to say too much until I’ve seen it working myself,” Stanley said.

He sat on a deck chair facing me and took his smokes from his pocket and lit one up. I had one leg down straight and had bent the other one up and closed it over modestly. I noticed Stanley was tenting his pants like yesterday and that thrilled me.

He adjusted the bulge to one side and chuckled at me watching him do that. “Sorry love, that’s unavoidable after touching you.”

“Hmm that’s okay. I’d be more offended if that didn’t happen Stanley.

I lowered my leg and straightened it, keeping my knees pressed together and sitting forward with my hands under my thighs with my shoulders scrunched and my boobs pressed together.

“I’d been thinking about asking you to model for us for ages now love. I needed to make sure you’d be comfortable taking off your clothes in front of me first.”

“Hmm, I don’t know about you, I’m more worried about Cody,” I declared.

Stanley smiled and did a little chuckle and his bushy brows flickered. “He’s looking forward to seeing you love, in general and in particular with your clothes off. I’ve sent him pics of you in your bikini so far.”

“Oh my god, have you?” I squeaked.

“He’s hoping you’ll pose for us today love. He’s got the app ready to upload some pics and try it out with some small scenes. He’s been using the models I’ve had here but none have stayed with us so far, so we can’t use their images anymore.”

“Oh really! Why haven’t they wanted to continue?”

“I think it’s a bit too real for their liking love. The ones we’ve had so far have all agreed to still pics but were put off watching themselves come to life.”

“Hmm well, I’m looking forward to that much. I’ve tried it a few times with normal pics and that’s fun. I’m looking forward to seeing it with a sexy pic.”

“I know love. The next best thing to actually having sex with you, and I really shouldn’t be thinking about that.”

“I know! Exactly!” I scolded. “You dirty old man wanting to rub my sunscreen on all the time now!”

“Haha true that. I think I missed a bit too,” Stanley said and reached forward to squeeze just above my knee.

I was resting back again now and watched him. He clutched a little higher up and checked for my reaction. I bit my lip and braced as he stroked upward and squeezed again.

He used his thumb to stroke one of the pillows of my vulva where a streak of milky sunscreen was left. I held my breath as he rubbed up and over my bald mons with his thumb and his fingers rested against my opening.

I instinctively opened my legs a little. He touched between my pussy lips with the tip of his middle finger. “Oh yeah so wet,” he groaned and wiggled his fingertip between my skin and smeared my juices around.

“Cody’s gonna be asking you to insert a dildo for the camera. Do you think you’ll be okay to do that for us? None of the other models have agreed to so far.”

“Um, I’m going to be so nervous in front of Cody,” I said and sucked in a breath as Stanley wiggled his fingertip under my clit and touched my button.

He rubbed in gentle circles but his finger was rough. I clutched the sides of the lounger and braced with my butt light on the seat and my pelvis involuntarily dancing from side to side.

“It’s amazing how responsive you are love. You’ll insert a dildo for us if we give you a nice little rub like this, won’t you?”

I bit down on my smile. “It’s not fair asking when you’re already doing it.”

“It’s not huge or anything. It’s a replica of an erect penis, only average in size. It’s going to be an important step in developing the app and put you there right at the beginning for your rights to an equal share.”

“Oh! An equal share, in the proceeds? I didn’t know there was any payment being offered.”

“No, well there isn’t at this stage. We’re all putting in and hopeful of getting a return. We can’t afford to hire a model, obviously, otherwise the ones we’ve convinced to do it might have stayed on.”

Stanley was still circling my clit with his rough gardener fingertip. He stopped circling and stroked downward inside my labia, down one side then upward pressing the other side open.

I had my legs apart in a seriously unladylike manner now, feeling rather lewd.

“No, we’re all putting in as we can. I’m doing the photography, Cody’s writing the code and Axel’s paying for the website and server till we get going. If you were the girlfriend in The Girlfriend App, you’d be entitled to a share of any proceeds, of course you would.”

“Uh huh, huh, you’re going to make me cum if you keep doing that Stanley!”

He smiled at me then glanced at his thick wiggling middle finger inside me. It was up to the first knuckle now and swishing around in my juices. “Sure I’ll stop now, but is that a yes to the dildo insertion for me to photograph?”

“God yes, okay!” I cried and pushed his hand away. And just in time too because a mature man version of my childhood babysitter walked through the side gate and stopped. Cody’s eyes popped open and his jaw dropped.

I squealed and covered my boobs with one arm and my pussy with my other hand. The gate slammed shut and Axel walked around the corner of the house too. I jumped up and Stanley had the towel around me in a flash.

“Oh my god Cody is that you?” I cried and ran to him, cuddling with one arm whilst holding my towel with the other.

“Hey brat, how ya going? When did you grow up?”

“I don’t know, the same time you were getting old and grey! What happened to your hair?”

We gushed and cuddled and caught up on fifteen years in as many minutes. We had gravitated inside, down into the basement of the mansion where Stanley had his living quarters and photography studio.

I had managed to grab my bikini but hadn’t had a chance to put it on. My towel was big enough to cover me well.

Axel was in his work clothes with his shirt open as usual. Cody was dressed in business trousers and a collared shirt done up properly but I had a feel of him through the shirt when I was cuddling him. He felt like he was made of granite.

My pussy was still wet and tingling wildly.

“So!” Cody announced and produced a portable hard drive from his pocket. He plugged it into Stanley’s computer and got a picture of one of the models I’d seen, up on a big screen.

Stanley had his computer connected to his television. It was a very big screen and excellent definition. The girl was nude with a thin ginger bush to match her ginger hair. You could see her pussy lips.

“Okay,” Cody said and typed in a text box:

Touch your nose with your left hand index finger

The photo came to life and the model blinked and smiled and touched her nose with her left index finger then lowered her head to her side and froze in place like in the original photo.

“Eh?!” Cody challenged triumphantly.

“Ha, fuck that,” Axel said and leant in to type:

Lift up your top and show us your tits

He stood back chuckling with his arms folded, nodding to the men and winking at me. Cody clicked ‘create’ and the model came to life. She was wearing a crop top and lifted it up to show her boobs but they were smoothly rounded and she had no nipples.

I shrieked and giggled. “Aw fuck!” Axel complained.

“The system doesn’t have the data yet,” Cody explained. “That’s the only photo I’ve uploaded of her. She can smile as a standard, as well as performing basic actions, but you can only see what you can see until I add more photos of her.

He had a folder open and dragged and dropped another picture, this one of the model topless. That gave the app 2 options for a starting image and he went with the first one again. He kept the text prompt Axel had typed and hit ‘create’ again.

The model came to life with a dumb bimbo look this time and lifted her crop top showing her tits, this time they were complete with nipples.

“Oh yeah that’s what I’m talking about,” Axel cheered and shoved his way in to hit create and make the model flash her tits a second time.

“Oh my god she rolled her eyes!” I cried.

“Yeah well, he made her do it again, didn’t he?” Cody explained as he typed in the text box:

Touch your pussy, wiggle you finger against your clit then insert it

He hit create and the model came to life and drew a breath this time. Her mouth opened and remained so as she wiggled a finger against her clit then inserted her finger and withdrew it then put her hand by her side again.

“Oh that’s good,” Stanley enthused.

“Her hair’s different, there’s some resting on her boob now,” I pointed out. The original image was still there as a thumbnail at the bottom of the screen and you could see her hair had fallen forward.

“Yeah, and look closely at her finger, see how it’s wet and there’s a drop of juice on her inner thigh?” Cody pointed out as well.

“Holy shit,” Axel exclaimed squinting to see closely.

“It’s designed to complete a whole story, up to 20,000 characters. She’s ready for what’s next. And if you make her do the same thing over and over, expect her to get bored with it.”

“Ha!” I cried gleefully. “She’s looking bored again already you guys.”

“Yeah bullshit,” Axel smirked and typed in the box:

Go fuck yourself girl

He hit create and the model’s eyes narrowed then she lifted her hand and flipped us the bird with the finger that was still wet, then she winked and folded her arms.

I shrieked with laughter. Stanley slapped a hand on the back of Axel’s neck to console him. “Don’t worry lad, this is going to sell.”

“We’re going to need audio to really make it work but that’s all sorted for the basics, I’ll have that plugged in tonight. Then we’ll need you to read for us to clone your voice at some point, brat.”

“Yes, but even without sound!” I enthused. “What else can she do?”

“Anything you can imagine. There’s a hell of a lot of basic functionality in her database,” Cody declared and typed again:

You’re at the beach. A tall dark and handsome man walks past you and looks at your body. You turn your head and look at him. He approaches behind you and takes out his big cock and sticks it up your pussy from behind.

Cody hovered the cursor over create and smiled back at us. Axel gulped and nodded. I just stared. “Can he cum inside her?” Stanley asked.

Cody added the command and hit create. The scene played out. Instantly a beach backdrop replaced the blank grey one in the photo.

A tall black man walked by and checked out the girl’s body. She smiled back at him. He approached and crouched behind her then thrust upward with his huge erect cock going inside her vagina then fake-looking white fluid immediately gushed out around it.

Then he turned and continued walking. The girl froze in place looking down at her dripping pussy and stopped the drip with her fingers.

We all stared stunned. Cody shrugged. “I should have typed for him to fuck her for a while or something. I literally wrote for him to enter her and cum immediately. It’s very literal, you have to think about what your commands are but I’m working on that with the AI text generation from basic scenarios.

“I need more pics!” he said and held out his hands. “If you want realistic-looking cum you have to populate the database with images of it. It’d be so much better with a database of her facial expressions too during sex and in general. I’ve learnt that the more you give the model of her own body, the smoother she operates and the more realistic.”

Everyone looked at me. I went red in the face and a ball of tingles burst in my belly.

“So brat, we’re gonna need to do all sorts of things to you if we’re going to make this the hottest app ever,” Cody smiled.

Stanley squeezed my shoulders. “What do you say brat?” he crooned into my ear.

Axel was smiling his head off. I rolled my eyes at him then flipped him the bird. Everyone laughed.

“How ‘bout we start with a simple dildo insertion, that doesn’t sound too hard does it?’ Cody asked, taking my hand and tugging me forward.

Stanley grabbed his camera.

“Oh my god,” I squeaked.

Cody led me to a big couch in the studio, putting me in the middle of the room. Cody released me and Axel sat on the arm of a recliner next to it to watch.

Stanley already had his camera clicking. He was holding the button down and it went off in burst mode snapping ten frames a second.

He focused on my face and moved around me. I tried smiling and frowning and looking worried, which was easy, and opening my mouth and closing it and biting my lip and licking my lips and every other expression I could think of.

“That’s great love, now do you want to undo the towel for us?” Stanley asked.

“You mean to just take it off?” I squeaked, looking at Cody.

He nodded. “It’s okay brat, I saw you out there by the pool. I can’t believe how beautiful..!”

“Mmm really? Thank you,” I said and tugged at where I had the end of the towel tucked in.

I released it and took a breath and allowed it to fall open. Axel whistled low and Cody’s eyes widened as they roamed up and down my body. “Oh my god brat!”

I smiled even broader and could feel my face on fire. Axel reached for the towel and I released it to him and twisted my arms together in front of myself. The camera was clicking away and roaming all over my body as well.

I turned and faced the couch, intending to sit down. There were cushions and I thought about it and dared to bend forward at my waist to rearrange them. The camera went off clicking in burst mode again.

Stanley was kneeling behind me focused on my butt and pussy open behind my legs.

“That’s it brat, just crawl slowly onto the couch, stay bent over.”

I did as directed and peered back at the camera. My tits were swaying beneath me now and I could feel how wet I was getting between my legs again.

“Yeah that’s it, that’s perfect,” Cody said. “Grab the dildo Axel.”

Axel hurried to the other room and came back with a life-like dong, way smaller than his real one. It was about the size of my current boyfriend’s erect penis, so this was going to be easy, I thought.

Not so easy doing it in front of three horny men whilst being filmed. And not fair, they’re all clothed and I’m completely starkers.

They were all tenting their pants already, so compliments to me, I figured.

“Okay that’s good, keep Axel in full frame as well,” Cody directed Stanley.

Axel had his serious face on now, which always made my belly flutter. He had stripped his work shirt and was still in his long pants and boots. He rested the dong on my lower back and reached under with his other hand and cupped one of my tits.

He immediately started pulling down on my nipples and pinching and releasing them, one after the other. I wasn’t pretending with my facial expressions now, and the camera panned around this way and that capturing my face as well as my body and what my ex-boyfriend was doing.

I watched Cody approach closer over the back of the couch. He held my eyes and reached down behind me. I sucked in a breath and braced until I felt his fingertips. They sliced up and down through my pussy, smearing my juices.

“Oh yeah she’s wet now,” he said, still holding my eyes. He felt down lower and circled my clit, making my pussy contract and my hips convulse. “Oh yeah so wet and so responsive,” he crooned low and deep. His deep voice had always been so sexy to me.

He broke eye contact and tilted back to look at my pussy. Axel left off plucking my nipples and moved back to stroke up the back of my thighs with the dildo.

Stanley zoomed in behind me clicking his camera every second or two now.

The three of them were examining my slick pussy whilst Cody continued slicing his fingers up and down through it.

“Okay an extreme close-up of it going in now please cameraman,” Cody directed and backed out of the way to leave Axel alone behind me.

He rubbed the head of the dildo up and down through my slit then positioned it at the opening of my vagina and pressed against the base.

The dong opened me and slipped in. The men all groaned and I whimpered and sucked in a breath and held it.

I squeezed the dildo out and Axel pressured it back in. I squeezed again and he pressured the base and inserted it all the way until the fake balls were against my clit. The camera was clicking away frantically again.

“Okay now hold it in brat and turn over please, let’s get some pics from the front and that’ll do us for the first session.”

Axel backed away. I turned and sat whilst holding the dildo fully up me. I lay down on my back and the camera went off again, zooming right in close as I naturally worked the dildo in and out.

Thank goodness I had my nails done yesterday. I tried to keep them on display a little too.

“That’s it brat, rub your clit too. Fuck yourself while we watch,” Cody directed, although he was squeezing his cock in his pants now. Axel wasn’t shy. He had his out through the fly of his work trousers and was stroking it.

I slid the dildo in and out of my slick pussy and frigged my clit. Cody knelt beside me and I thrust my tits for him to suck on one.

Stanley filmed from over the back of the lounge, his camera clicking away as he panned from my tits being sucked, to my face, then down to me masturbating myself with a slippery dildo and my fingers and pretty newly-manicured nails.

“Uh huh, huh,” I panted and squeaked as my orgasm built and hit me. Cody remained latched onto a nipple and my tit wobbled against his face as the tremors thumped through my body.

“Nya fuck yeah!” Axel growled and pulled my hand and the dildo away and forced the head of his cock inside me.

He bucked but I pushed hard against his thigh and curled my pelvis to pull back from being impaled too deeply.

Cody sat up to watch and the camera zoomed in on burst mode snapping multiple pictures of the eight inches of Axel’s cock not inside me. His cock was flexing and throbbing powerfully. The thick veins roping it pulsed in time with the jets of semen that spurted against my insides.

“Fuck yeah, keep filming,” Cody groaned. “This okay brat, you don’t mind this, do you?”

“Mmm it’s okay, but no deeper without me getting used to it,” I scolded Axel who was smiling triumphantly down at me.

“Haha yeah, she loves it, don’t ya brat,” he teased.

He was still throbbing inside me but I was holding his cock now, keeping him in place whilst he finished in me.

“Ah this is fantastic. This is gonna be great, you guys,” Cody enthused. “This is gonna inform the AI tremendously after just one photo shoot.

“It’s only the beginning though, right? You’re up for this aren’t you brat?”

“Yes I’m up for it, but I’m not a little brat anymore,” I scolded.

Axel had finished cumming and pulled back with a gush of his semen flooding my little starfish whilst the camera zoomed in and went off clickety clicking again.

***


Part 3: Data Upload

Chapter 1

I stood behind my childhood friend and ex babysitter Cody as he scrolled through nude photographs of me. There were thousands of them. It was going to be a big job sorting through to decide which ones he’d need to upload into the AI data base.

My ex-boyfriend was one side of me and my mother’s gardener, our resident photographer, was the other. Old Stanley was actively helping with the photo choice. Axel was smiling his head off, obviously well sated after what had just happened.

I was wrapped in my beach towel and well covered but I’d stopped Axel going too deep inside me when he came, now his semen was trickling down my thighs. I had a sneaky feel and found how gooey and open I was.

He saw and smirked then whispered close, “Proud of that Vee, that was a load and a half eh!”

Cody turned and looked too. “You okay there brat?”

“Yes I’m fine, I just wasn’t expecting him to do that and I need to clean up.”

“Oh right, of course.” Cody grimaced. “Could we have a few pictures first?”

“Huh?” I blushed wildly.

“Yeah come on brat, it’s the real thing. We need real pics to feed the AI. Please?” Cody asked.

I looked to Stanley, he was still the alpha male in the room. “It’s okay love, just a few pics yeah?” he encouraged and lifted his camera.

“Oh god,” I whimpered and gave in and lifted my towel.

Stanley set his camera off in burst mode again. Axel smirked his pride and satisfaction at having done this to me. Cody held the towel up groaning his excitement at goo running down both of my legs. “Oh this is perfect!”

“Hmm and that’s enough!” I scolded and pushed my towel down and headed for the door. “When’s the next photo session?” I checked with them. I really needed to get cleaned up but it had been thrilling posing for sex photos.

“Tomorrow love, you sure you’re okay?” Stanley called after me.

“Yes I’m fine, it was fun,” I started to leave but was stopped at the front door of the house by my ex-boyfriend.

“Hey Vee, I’m real sorry ‘bout that. I couldn’t help it.”

“No it’s fine, don’t worry, I’m on birth control. It’s just how big you are and if you’re going to be putting it in me I need you to go slow.”

“Yeah sure of course,” the guy said, crowding me back against the door.

My face was upturned and he leant in for a kiss and I parted my lips. He did it again and captured my lips that time, pressing to them softly and nipping. I drew a breath and clutched his open shirt and held on. He deepened the kiss and swirled his tongue around mine inside my mouth.

I surrendered to his kisses and held his wrist whilst he felt up under my towel and between my legs. He put fingers in me and I moaned into his mouth. I could feel him flexing hard in his pants again so I squirmed away and left him there smiling after me.

I closed the door of the pool house behind me, went straight to my bedroom and got my big dildo out of the drawer. It was one I owned for rare occasions I felt like being stretched. I wanted to remember how it used to feel with Axel all the way inside me.

I stayed wrapped in the towel and bent up my legs and spread them. I wiped up the trickles down my legs and popped the head of the dong into my pussy. It was a realistic shaped penis with a big broad head.

I popped it in and out a few times and gradually worked the dong in deeper with each thrust and braced my hips against it. I bit down hard on my lip and forced it deeper and deeper until I was split over the noduled base. I smiled to myself and rubbed my gooey clit.

I rubbed and rubbed and fucked myself with the huge toy cock and orgasmed smiling to myself. I was so thrilled to be naughty whilst my boyfriend was at work.


Chapter 2

Remy was the last person still working away in the outer office again this evening. His boss and girlfriend’s mother Nicole was busy taking zoom calls and sent him a message to go downstairs and get them kebabs for dinner.

He knew her order and brought it back, being waved to come in whilst the woman was busy talking but finished the call.

“Oh thank you Remy, you’re a life saver. I haven’t eaten all day.”

Nicole ate whilst typing emails. Remy had finished what he was doing and enjoyed his meal at his desk scrolling online.

“Oh no!” his boss cried out. He looked and saw she was frantically dabbing at the blouse where sauce from her kebab had dripped.

Remy went to the door. “You okay Nicole?”

“Yes it’s just um, what a clutz!” the woman complained. “Get me a washcloth please Remy, there in my bathroom.”

Remy hurried and brought back a damp washcloth. Nicole thrust her ample chest and held the stained neckline of her blouse forward.  “Please, could you Remy? Don’t mind me, we’re practically family.”

“Uh yeah um..?” Remy dabbed at the red sauce smear. He’d brought the washcloth quite wet and was making progress diluting the stain on his boss’s white blouse. She had a white lacy low-cut bra on beneath it and he could see her nipples through it.

“Oh that’s good, keep going,” she encouraged and undid a button then another one.

Remy put his hand behind the edge of the blouse and dabbed the stained part against his hand. He was inadvertently touching the lace of her bra with the back of his fingers and couldn’t help himself pressing harder to feel her tit.

“That’s good Remy, you’ve nearly got it. This is one of my favourite blouses too and I thought I’d ruined it.”

“No, it’s going to be all good I think. I’m always dripping kebab juice and try to avoid white shirts.”

“Haha of course. I can see a drip on your tie there, so lucky you it’s a dark colour.”

“Haha yeah you bet. I think that’s all done now. Can’t see any mark except the dampness.”

“Hmm and that little spot on my bra,” the woman pointed out. “Don’t worry, it’s a bit late for modesty now,” she smiled and kept her chest thrust forward and her blouse tugged aside.

Remy dabbed at the tiny dot on the lace, pressing against her boob and only an inch from her areola. Her nipple was right there bent up against the lace.

“It’s okay, you can put your fingers under. That worked so well the way you did that with my blouse.” She looked up. “I don’t mind if you touch me a little Remy. The guys are certainly taking liberties with Violet at home and getting away with it, applying her sunscreen all over no less.”

“Uh yeah,” Remy groaned and gulped as he put his fingers under and dabbed against them. His eyes rolled down the bra cup and looked at a bare nipple. He looked up.

“It’s okay, I don’t mind you having a peep,” the woman said and her eyes changed to bimbo. “I actually wonder if you’d give me your honest opinion Remy, since I can trust you to tell me straight. Do you think they look natural? I spent so much money on the enhancement surgery and you can’t trust the opinion of a man wanting sex with you.”

“Uh yeah no, um…” Remy gulped and nodded urgently. “Yeah they look real. Hell yeah!”

“Hmm really?” the woman asked innocently and she lowered her bra straps and pulled her bra down along with her open blouse. “Do you really think so?” she asked whilst thrusting her bare tits now.

“Aw yeah they look amazing Nicole. They look totally real and amazing!”

“Hmm, and what about the ultimate test though. Would you mind if I asked you a big favour since I’m sitting here exposed anyway? Would you be willing to test how they feel from an honest man’s point of view too please? I mean, my doctor checked them but how can I believe him when he was boasting about his own work!”

“Aw shit, do you mean to..?” Remy gulped hard again. His eyes were wide and his palms started sweating.

“Uh huh, from behind. Like a man naturally would please. Feel the weight and see what you think, are they like real or not?”

She swivelled her chair as Remy approached. She pushed it back against him, effectively trapping him into a corner. She took his hands and guided them to cup her tits. He did as instructed and took the weight of them.

They were heavy and felt real enough. The woman sucked in a big breath and thrust against his hands as she reached back up to his arms.

Remy squeezed and massaged a little. He couldn’t help what came naturally.

“Mmm that’s right, the way a man does,” she encouraged him. “It’s fine, it’s all in the name of research,” she breathed a little raggedly.

Remy pinched her nipples and she panted a little moan. “Uh huh, huh, like that.”

“Aw jeez they feel totally real,” Remy squeaked. He was boning up in his trousers.

His boss rubbed back with her head and felt that he was becoming erect. “Mmm just a little bit more Remy, that’s so soothing after being restricted in a bra all day, you have no idea!”

Remy continued massaging her heavy globes, fascinated by the feel of them, since they were by far the biggest he’d ever felt. He was thumbing up and down over her nipples whilst he was at it.

She was rubbing back against his cock with her head and suddenly her hand was there. She squeezed it upright in his trousers. “Oh my!” she squeaked.

“Aw jeez sorry!” Remy squeaked too and tried to squirm back out of reach but he was against the wall in a corner with nowhere to go.

“It’s okay, it’s only fair and perfectly natural after making you do that,” she said and turned her chair to be side-on to him. His tent pole was in her face now. “Mmm this doesn’t mean anything though, does it Remy? If I do something for you too, will you promise not to tell or press charges, please?”

“Aw shit I wouldn’t. I’d never tell or press charges. Like charges for what?”

“Um well, I’m your boss and this is a workplace. I shouldn’t be um..!” the woman said whilst squeezing and pulling on Remy’s cock through his pants. “It wasn’t fair for me to ask you to examine my breasts like that and it’s not fair of me to have given you this condition either.”

The woman peered up with her bimbo eyes and did the voice better than her daughter could.

“I think I should relieve the tension in your pants for you Remy, but you have to really promise not to tell, okay?” She squeezed and looked down and up from the pole in Remy’s pants. “Can I trust you Remy? You have to say I can.”

Remy nodded fast. “Yes.” He gulped and was flushed with guilt-fuelled excitement at what he was even saying yes to.

His girlfriend’s mother bit her smile and expertly unzipped and got his cock out through the fly of his trousers. Her eyes lit up and she drew a big breath and sucked his cock into her soft warm mouth. “Mmm hmm,” she moaned and bobbed her head as she sucked him.

She undid his belt and the catch holding his trousers closed and got her hand in through the fly of his boxer shorts and cupped his balls. She held and nurtured and squeezed them on and off whilst continuing to bob her head and suck his cock.

She sucked steadily and relentlessly and didn’t stop when Remy’s load was about to erupt. She kept bobbing and sucking and bobbing and sucking until he lost it and ejaculated in her mouth.

“Mmm hmm,” she moaned. “Mmm hmm, hmm,” she moaned some more and frowned up at him as he continued to spurt and spurt.

He eventually stopped throbbing and she took his cock from her mouth and kissed the eyelet then did a big swallow, gulping his cum down. “Mmm thank you Remy, that was delicious.”

“Aw jeez Nicole. Aw shit,” Remy panted.

She bit her smile up at him again and touched the eyelet in his cockhead with a finger and long painted nail. “Did you mean that about my boobs, they really look and feel natural?”

Remy gulped and nodded, glancing at them again. The woman’s blouse and bra straps were down around her elbows. “Aw jeez they felt amazing Nicole. I’m not going to stop thinking about that now. I can’t believe you let me do it.”

“Mmm well…” the woman sucked his cock back into her mouth and did something crazy with her tongue swirling around the head for a few seconds then popped it from her mouth again.

“So if we’re working late together some nights and we’re feeling the tension of the long day, perhaps we could do this again, now that we’ve done it once and have to keep a secret already?”

“Aw shit,” Remy groaned and buckled over as she sucked the head of his cock back in and did helicopter tongue on it again.


Chapter 3

Violet

My boyfriend got home late and exhausted. He wanted nothing more than a snack and shower and to go to bed, which was fine by me since I couldn’t stop thinking about the three porno men in the basement today, and what I was going to have to do for the camera tomorrow.

I awoke early and had breakfast cooking for my man. He came from getting dressed for work with a funny look on his face.

“Have a look at this Remy,” I said to him and brought him my laptop. I’d received a video from Cody, which was me being felt up by the black man at the beach from yesterday. He was holding me from behind and his big black hands were covering my tits and you could see my tan lines through his fingers. My real tan lines! Even though the man was an obvious AI animation.

“Holy shit baby, is that..? Like that’s not for real, is it?”

“No it’s not. No one has skin that perfect Remy. The AI has enhanced mine and that black man is only to be dreamt about, he’s not real unfortunately.”

He was kissing my neck and tweaking my nipples, I could almost feel it as I watched. The video clip ended and my image froze in place with the man still holding my tits and latched to my neck.

His ridiculously large penis had flopped between his legs and mine then boinged erect and I straddled it in a pair of leopard skin bikini bottoms. The top had the cups pulled aside with the strings still in place.

“Damn it that’s amazing baby, it was so real.”

“Mmm it was, wasn’t it? And do you like watching me being felt up like that?”

“Oh yeah, I like watching it. Those were definitely your tits too.”

“Um yes they were. They took lots of photos of me completely nude yesterday. Plus they made me use a dildo for more pictures and at the end Axel was so worked up he had to cum and that ended up dripping down my legs, so they took photos of that to populate the AI database too.”

“Oh right, so his cum was running down your legs?” my boyfriend asked, blushing with angst.

I grimaced guiltily. “Yes it was right at the end and wasn’t scripted. He just lost it watching and touching me and he tried to stick it in me but I held him away and he only got the head in and came a little way inside me.”

Remy gulped and nodded stiffly. “So he creampied you?”

“Um yes, I suppose you could say that. He really needed it though, so once he got the head in I let him just finish like that.”

“Oh right. And it was all for the photos, for the app, right?”

“Um yes. I think they want to take more of him inside me today. Yesterday was just practicing really. I used my big dildo afterwards to start getting used to being stretched again. I might use it again before I go over so I’ll be ready for his huge size, what do you think?”

“Yeah I guess,” Remy agreed. “I bet he’ll enjoy that, getting to fuck my girlfriend for real, then everyone else gets to make him do it with the app.”

“Uh huh, although he’s not supposed to actually fuck me for the pictures. They only need to be still shots with his cock in my pussy and probably in my mouth as well.”

“Sure, but he won’t be able to resist moving when he’s in you baby. He’ll naturally have to thrust in and out when he’s in your pussy and you’ll probably suck him a little bit when he’s in your mouth, won’t you?”

“Um I don’t know, maybe. I love how big his balls are Remy, they’re so much heavier than yours and I might not be able to resist giving them a little kiss and thinking about all the sperm they’re making for me.”

“Oh yeah, and he’ll be producing another load for you, will he? And you’re going to take it where, in your pussy again or in your mouth?”

“Mmm I don’t care about the pictures for that, I want it in my belly next time. I want him to fuck me deep at the end and cum inside me properly Remy. I want Axel’s sperm shooting into my womb, not running down my legs for the camera. I wouldn’t even care if he got me pregnant,” I breathed into my boyfriend’s ear. “It’s so tempting to not take the pill this morning.”

“Yeah?” my boyfriend breathed and swallowed hard, his face was red and his eyes were wide and glazed.

“Mmm I don’t know, I’ll think about it. It’s easy with just you Remy, but it almost feels wrong to be protected when the guy’s a real alpha male. I deliberately missed taking the pill a few times when we were together, just daring to risk it, but he obviously didn’t get me pregnant.”

“Oh okay, and if he got you pregnant this time, would you leave me and get with him?” my boyfriend asked looking concerned.

I smiled and shook my head. “No way Remy, he’s an arsehole and only good for one thing. He cheated on me last time and would again in a heartbeat. He can’t resist sticking his big dick in any girl who’ll let him. He’s hopeless.”

I straightened my boyfriend’s tie and grimaced up at him. “The question is, would you leave me if I got pregnant to Axel, or would you stay with me and help me raise the baby?”

Remy shook his head and nodded in quick succession. “I’m not leaving you Violet. I wouldn’t no matter what you did with Axel or any other guy. I like it here now and I like working for your mum. I’m staying with you and keeping that job for as long as I can!”

“Oh really! So you like working for my mum now, do you?” I sang playfully.

“Aw yeah, I love it now baby. It’s fine that she’s so strict and bosses you round at work. You just have to do what she says and it’s great. I love it.”

“Hmm okay, that’s a good thing I suppose. We could stay a while and save up for our own place. Even if it took a year or two to save a deposit to buy somewhere instead of renting. And if this app sells I’ll be making money too, so we might do very well here.”

“Yep, you do what it takes to make the app a success and I’ll do what it takes to stay in good with your mum at work. Then we just bank the income from both and we’ll really have some options,” my boyfriend enthused as he shovelled down his breakfast in time to pick my mother up and drive her to the office.

It seemed Mum liked having my boyfriend as a driver. It was so funny how well they got along now when she’d never liked any other guy I’d brought home. Although Remy was different to any other in that he was a nice guy and so easy to control, so I don’t know. Go figure!


Chapter 4

Violet

The men were busy with their gardening business all morning, so I had plenty of time for my workout in Mum’s home gym and to get my housework done.

After lunch I saw Stanley come outside with his newspaper so I quickly lubed up my big dildo and lay back on my bed and did a few insertions in preparation for having to accommodate Axel’s huge cock. Then once sufficiently stretched, I headed outside.

I said hello to Stanley who was smiling his head off, and dived in and swam a few laps then emerged dripping in my white bikini. My nipples were showing and the strip of fabric covering my pussy contoured into me down there.

Stanley put down his paper and approached to take my sunscreen bottle and squirt some into his hands. I sat smiling back at him. He started on my shoulders and neck and did my arms and back.

He pulled the strings on my bikini top without asking today. I collected it and put it aside. He lathered his hands again and massaged lotion into my tits with me still sitting up and him standing behind me chatting away about the app and how great the first series of photos came out.

I was thrusting my chest whilst he played with my nipples. “Um, so you and Cody finished checking all the photos then? Has he uploaded more to the AI database?”

“Yes, that little film we sent you yesterday was from early on. We were able to play round with it and have the big black man fuck you and cum inside you with realistic looking cum dripping out afterwards. It’s already going to be a huge success. And after we get some pictures of a cock inside you from different angles, there’s going to be so much more scope for writing longer storylines, love.”

I drew a big breath and expelled. “Mmm well you’re already making me wet for the sex poses doing that Stanley. You certainly know how to prep a model for your photography, don’t you!”

“So how about we head down to my studio and get started, love? The boys will be a while yet and we don’t need a male model for the first set we could do. It’s only going to be facial expressions.”

“Oh really, more of those? I couldn’t think of any more yesterday.”

Stanley pulled me up by the hand. He was smiling a dare. “Come on, I’ve got some ideas.”

I grabbed my towel and held it to my front as I was led into the house and down to the basement. Stanley washed the sunscreen off his hands. I lowered the towel and left it on the couch. Stanley looked back at me and up from my tits.

I bit my smile and hooked thumbs in the sides of my bikini bottoms and pushed them down. “Oh that’s good love. Just hold it there, let me get some pictures of you taking them off.”

I slowed and waited whilst he got his camera and knelt to take shots from down low. He moved around me bent over and got pictures from behind as well.

I took my bikini pants from my feet and dropped them on the towel. Stanley zoomed right in close and focused on my pussy from the front. I touched it with my fingers, parting my labia for him.

“Oh love, that is wet isn’t it!”

“Uh huh, I’m so turned on for this I can’t help it,” I uttered.

“Oh yes, that’s lovely. Just like that,” the older man crooned. He was snapping individual shots now, adjusting angle and zooming in or out deliberately for each one.

He guided me back towards the couch and I sat down. He was operating the camera with one hand and continued taking pictures whilst squeezing and rubbing my thighs, urging me to open my legs.

I lay back on the couch and allowed him to open my legs. “Lift and sway this one open now love,” he directed. I bent up a leg and rested it against the backrest whilst my other foot was still on the floor. “Oh that’s nice love, so pink and moist inside.”

“Uh huh, I used a big dildo before I came out for a swim. I wanted to be more open for Axel today.”

“Oh love,” the man groaned and felt my pussy. He rubbed through my petals and found the base of my vagina and inserted two fingers. I arched my pelvis and braced as he moved them in and out of me.

He put down his camera and added more to the stimulation by rubbing back and forth across my clit whilst continuing to finger in and out of me. I bit down on my smile and watched him.

I held my breath as my orgasm built. It had been coming on all day just thinking about any of this.

“Uh yeah let it go love, let’s get you in the mood yeah,” Stanley said and rubbed harder and faster across my clit whilst massaging my pubic bone from the inside with his fingers.

“Uh huh, huh... huh huh, huh,” I panted and moaned as my orgasm hit and clenched my belly.

“Oh yeah that’s the way. Good girl.”

“Uh huh, huh, I couldn’t help it, that was so nice,” I moaned some more and swallowed then caught a breath. He was still fingering me but had stopped rubbing my clit. I kept my legs spread wide open for him. I could see he had an erection in his pants.

“Alright now love, that’s better prep. How about we get some photos of you for this next set, shall we?” There was a dildo on the table beside the couch. It was a replica of an average sized penis in black. I blushed when Stanley picked it up.

“So your lover has just licked and fingered you to orgasm and now it’s his turn for some oral pleasuring. Can you pretend for me love and use this?”

I smiled and nodded. I couldn’t help blushing though as I licked the fake penis and started giving it pleasure. Stanly was snapping one picture at a time, zooming in and panning back and moving around me.

“This is good love, these are the facial expressions we needed.”

I did my best to pretend to suck the black penis off, bobbing my head and sliding it in and out of my mouth, making believe it was a real cock.

Stanley stopped taking pictures and remained standing in front of me, looking down and stroking my hair as I looked up from where he was tenting his pants. I knew what he was thinking. My blush fired up again.

He glanced at his big screen and I did too. I looked back at him and frowned in question. He grinned and his screen lit up with an image of me doing exactly what I was doing, sitting on his couch looking up at him with a boner tenting his pants.


Chapter 5

“We need some point-of-view shots from the man’s perspective too love. Would you mind if I stood in as the model?”

“Mmm really! Do you want me to suck you Stanley? I will if you say so.”

“Yeah love, how about just putting the head in your mouth and let me get a few shots, yeah?”

Violet bit down on her smile. “Um okay,” she agreed and undid Stanley’s pants and tugged them down.

His cock was sheathed in black jocks. She kept biting her smile and stretched the waistband over and pulled them down. “Oh love,” the old guy groaned.

Violet’s eyes were filled with glee at having a chance to do this.

She left Stanley’s pants and jocks around his ankles and took hold of his erection and squeezed it. She held it upright against his stomach and tilted under to kiss and suck on his droopy ball sac.

The powerfully masculine scent filled her head and swirled around then shot straight to her still-throbbing pussy.

“Careful love, my old balls are already full from watching you and feeling your tits and inside your pussy.”

“Mmm, I can only hope so Stanley. I want them full when I put your cock in my mouth. It’s so exciting when a man’s right on the brink of cumming and he’s in your mouth.”

Violet was stroking his cock now. It was bolt upright and so hard.

She used a closed fist and stroked over the swollen head, back and forth, back and forth, whilst cupping and kissing his balls.

He was trying to take photos but kept jiggling and flinching quite comically.

“Oh fuck, stop! Stop!” he cried and gripped her hand.

Violet giggled and stopped stroking but held his cock down and tickled the weeping eyelet with a pointed tongue looking up seductively at him.

The taste of cum made her want more so she released her hand and sucked the head into her mouth but held it, careful not to stimulate any more than she already had.

“Aw fuck okay, that’s good love. Just pose there like that.”

Stanley regained enough composure to take some photos, focussing in close and moving side to side. “Oh that’s good, and a bit deeper now.”

Violet slid her lips down his shaft until the head of his cock was at the base of her throat. She moved back and forth sucking him a little. He held his camera aside and watched her.

His nose twitched and his face screwed up. He started frowning deeply and the hand on her head gripped a fistful of hair and twisted it.

Violet stopped sucking and waited with the man’s cock all the way in her mouth and probing her throat. “Uh yeah just like that, don’t move love.”

Stanley aimed his camera and snapped more shots, moving side to side and zooming in and out.

Violet naturally resumed bobbing her head and sucking him off. He kept photographing but was flinching and his hips were spasming.

Suddenly his body tensed completely in a crouch position and his cock throbbed and started spurting whilst he continued taking photos in burst mode. The camera was clicking ten times per pulse of semen hitting the back of Violet’s throat.

He throbbed and throbbed and his cum filled Violet’s mouth and started dripping from the corners of her lips and onto her bare tits.

Stanley slumped in his stature and held her head softly. His cock had stopped spurting and had softened quickly. Violet did a big swallow, then another one to drink down all the semen that was in her mouth.

“Uh yeah. Good girl,” Stanley crooned.

Violet took his cock from her mouth and swallowed again and caught a breath. “Wow. That was a lot Stanley!” she scolded and sucked his flaccid cock back in. She bobbed her head and sucked some more but it was completely unresponsive. She took it back out and held it up to kiss his balls again.

“Mmm did you like that Stanley? Did you like watching me?”

“Oh love, I’ve dreamt about that so much!”

“I’m glad. I have too and really liked doing it for you. You tasted so strong as an older…”


Chapter 6

Violet

The big screen froze with my AI-generated image’s mouth open mid-sentence. Stanley had hit pause on the app on his phone.

I looked from the screen stunned. I blinked. Stanley was grinning triumphantly.

“What the? How did you do that?” I implored. I was still sitting holding the black dildo, having done none of what just happened on screen.

Stanley shrugged. “It was easy, I posed for my pictures just like Axel and Cody have. They’re already populating the AI database, so we can star in whatever videos we want to make. There was enough of yours in the database after last night. I wrote that script ready for today to show you how the app can really work.”

I was still a little stunned at the amazing technology.

“What did you think love? Getting you to suck me off is pretty much what the app’s all about for the customer.”

I shook my head, still in disbelief. “It was like I was actually doing it, although my voice was weird.”

“Yeah, no Cody needs you to read a passage so he can clone your voice properly. That was one we found online we thought was pretty close. We’ve all had a play round fucking you in the app too. We did that last night after you went home. We need more images though. There are deficiencies that’ll be improved with more data. Did you notice some of your facial expressions were a bit contrived?”

“Yes I noticed that, and I noticed how much cum you made me swallow, you dirty old man,” I scolded giggling. “It’s all over me!”

My clone on screen had cum all over her tits. It was thick and gooey and defying gravity. Some of it was dangling in big creamy drips without having plopped down like in real life.

Stanley was still tenting his pants and was holding it aside trying to cover it. I wondered if he wanted me to actually do it for him. I thought I might if he asked me to. I’d gotten over the weirdness letting him look at me and touch me after growing up with him as an adult authority figure all these years.

The idea of touching him was a whole other level to being touched by him though, and I wasn’t brave enough to suggest doing it right then.

“So love, the boys will be here soon and they want to get some pics of you with Axel’s big cock inserted to various depths, and probably some with his or Cody’s cock in your mouth. That should be enough to populate the database and create a lot of story options with the app.”

He continued talking quickly. “We’d be about done I reckon and after uploading and getting your voice right the app will be ready to launch.”

“Oh okay, that’s great. When are the guys getting here?” I asked and drew a big breath.

Oh, I so wanted to unzip Stanley’s pants and suck him for real. His cock was still out on screen and it was making my mouth water.

“Are you alright love, what’s up?” he asked and stroked my hair.

I drew and expelled another big breath. “Oh nothing, everything’s fine. I just really liked the film Stanley. It was so, like, real that I nearly wish um…”

I heard heavy footsteps come down the stairs and dickhead Axel burst into the room. He ruined the mood completely with his brashness making me grab my towel and clutch it to my front.

“Fuck yeah, start without us did ya? Nice one Stan!”

***


Part 4: Play Me

Chapter 1

Violet

“It might be best to get these insertion pictures done while you’re all warmed up and nice and open love, what do you think?” the old gardener-cum-photographer asked me.

I was sitting with my beach towel across my front and tucked under my arms whilst the three men discussed what other pictures they were going to need of me to fully populate the AI database and make the app functionality suitable for a launch in 24 hours’ time.

This was potentially going to mean a good income for me and I was motivated to do what was required.

Stanley was right that I was still quite open inside after prepping myself with my big dildo a little while ago. Plus I was very wet from him massaging my boobs and showing me a short porno film the app had me starring in.

The guys weren’t waiting for my answer anyway. My ex-babysitter from my childhood, Cody, was here now and ready to direct the photo shoot. Old Stanley was ready with his camera. My ex-boyfriend and co-model Axel was fully erect as he stroked his enormous cock and watched Cody position me on my hands and knees on the couch.

Cody squirted some lube and applied it to my outer pussy lips. Axel applied some to his cock. “Just slowly please?” I asked him feeling concerned.

“Yeah, just poke the head into her and we’ll get a dozen shots of that, then inch your way in and stop a few more times for still shots okay,” Cody directed.

I couldn’t help tensing up. Axel touched my pussy with the head of his cock, rubbing up and down through my opening. I was slick from my own juices and my outer lips were slippery too from the lubricant.

There was going to be no resistance other than the walls of my vagina and ultimately the guy bottoming out inside me the way he always used to when we were together.

“Uh huh,” I uttered and relaxed around the feel of his cockhead inside me now.

Stanley was snapping shots slowly and methodically, adjusting the angle and zoom and taking two or three more then adjusting again. He stopped and nodded to Axel.

Axel was holding my hips and he gripped tighter and rocked forward to stretch my vaginal walls making my eyes pop open. There was no pain at this stage, just that incredible feeling of being filled more than you’re used to having sex with a normal man rather than a, well, it was appropriate that he was mounting me right now, the way a stallion might.

“Uh huh, huh,” I panted back over my shoulder at him and at Stanley snapping more pictures for the AI database.

Stanley nodded to Axel and he gripped and pulled me back as he sunk in further, filling my sex tunnel completely, still with a few inches of his shaft yet to insert.

Again it wasn’t painful, just a feeling of being stuffed full of man meat. I swore I could feel the veins wrapped around his shaft bulging and throbbing against my delicate inner walls.

I bit down on a moan and a little squeal of protest whilst Stanley snapped pictures from above and behind. He knelt down for more from beneath where I could only imagine he could see how stretched open my poor pussy was.

“Okay, I’m just gonna fuck you a little bit for this last few inches okay Vee?”

Axel had caressed my hair aside. I grimaced back at him. “Just gently though please!”

He rocked gently once and again, his cock head opening me more with each little thrust. I had my mouth and eyes open wide as I tried to relax and not tense up against the pain.

Stanley was snapping pictures relentlessly. It was like my cervix was being pried open and Axel’s cockhead was poking into my womb.

Ohmygod I’d skipped taking the pill that morning out of excitement for this happening today.

“Ah huh, huh… ahh!” I squealed under my breath.

“Yeah that’s it, he’s balls deep. Get more shots of her face,” Cody directed.

I frowned into the camera lens with my mouth open and hopefully the discomfort in my eyes changing to pleasure as my hung ex-boyfriend continued bumping against my butt and fucking me so deep.

“Uh huh, like that Axel please?” I begged and squirmed back against him. “Fuck me nice for a minute, please!”

“Uh yeah, so fucking tight,” Axel snarled and pulled way back then surged into me. He started using his hips to stretch my tunnel outward then surged back into me and fill it with his monster cock again.

He was riding me for pleasure. The other two men were just watching.

“Don’t cum in her yet,” Cody directed. “Flip her over first and we’ll get some insertion pictures in missionary and we’ll need a few cowgirl as well. Don’t blow your wad too quickly.”

“Nya fuck yeah, that’s it girl, that’s too fucking close,” Axel groaned and pulled out of me, leaving me gaping empty.

He flipped me over and inserted again. They took pictures of him part way in then deeper and deeper still.

Then he covered me with his huge powerful frame and fucked me into the couch.

He held the top of my head as he took most of his weight on his elbows and rolled his pelvis and surged back and forth through my vagina. His balls were slapping my butt and his cock was probing my cervix. 

My orgasm hit at that point and I bit his shoulder to stop from squealing too much. He felt me and slowed and held firmly up me so I could throb around the full length of his shaft, the way he always used to when we were together.

He allowed me one climax then flipped me over onto his lap.

I lifted on my knees and let Stanley take his photos of the cock I was impaled upon coming out then going back in a few times.

I controlled myself for as long as I could then squished down hard over the base and rubbed my belly from the inside with his cockhead. The pain and discomfort were gone.

I was soon orgasming again, clenched tight and throbbing around my ex-boyfriend’s shaft of pure muscle, or so it felt.

I felt it begin to throb and I relaxed. The spurts of semen felt like they might’ve been hitting the inside of my ribs, they were so powerful.

The camera was in my face snapping shot after shot of what I could only imagine was a very contented girl smile.

I was spent but Axel’s hand was still crushing the back of my neck holding me down. His cock was still throbbing. I reached behind and felt his balls. They seemed bigger than I remembered and there was hot goo leaking from my pussy and dripping over them.

Stanley was lying on the floor with his camera up under our coupling, still snapping pictures for the AI database. “I think she’s pretty full there Axel, are you still blowing?”

“Yeah I’m all done,” Axel huffed, expelling a big breath and slumping beneath me. I carefully lifted from him, holding my poor stretched pussy closed. I swear I could feel the heat from his semen all through my vagina and up into my belly.

His huge cock was lying to one side but it was still firm enough to flex upward with a bend in it. I got down on my knees with the camera clicking close to my face and I licked the thick ropes of semen from my ex-boyfriend’s balls.

I sucked and nibbled them from his ball sac and held his cock aside to lick above and around the base of his shaft.

That tasted like him so it would’ve been pure semen, I figured. His shaft was streaked in it too but it tasted like me as well as I licked and sucked it clean for him and the never-ending clicking camera.

I finished up and caught a big breath and wiped my mouth on the back of my wrist. I smiled up at the other two men.

“Would you like a little rest before we go on brat?” Cody asked, still calling me a brat and making me narrow my eyes at him in playful protest.

“Hmm, so you need more pics still do you?” I asked. I didn’t mind at all but I did need to clean up a little and put some panties on for a while till my pussy closed. It always took a while to close properly after Axel.

“It’d be good to get some pics of you with a cock in your mouth Violet,” Cody went on without the silly kid reference. He stroked sweaty hair from my forehead.

“Axel’s too big for that but we could be the male models for those shots?” he went on searchingly.

I blushed and looked from him to Stanley, who was blushing worse than me. “Do you mean both of you?” I asked demurely.

“Yeah, we’re both going to need a release too after watching all this time, brat. We could use some more pics with cum all over your face and tits too, so all in the name of the business, yeah?”

I looked from the older man I’d grown up viewing as a parent to the one now in his forties who used to babysit me as a brat kid. I imagined this was going to be a dream come true for both of them.

“You’re both dirty old men wanting to do this with me, you know?” I challenged smilingly. “I wonder how long you’ve been dreaming about it?”

“Aw love, I’m sure you can imagine,” Stanley groaned. He already had his old cock out. It didn’t look so old in the condition it was in.

“Hmm, well I’m 23 now, so I’m definitely old enough,” I cooed and bit my lip, thrusting my tits now and happy that I’d had the towel stuffed between my legs to stop Axel’s cum from leaking too much.

Stanley resumed taking pictures. Cody approached with his cock in his fist. He held the back of my head and placed the head against my lips. “Come on brat, there’s a good girl,” he smirked and I narrowed my eyes at what he was obviously imagining but opened and took the head of his cock in.

He stopped with just the head in and Stanley took pictures. He inserted a little more and the camera clicked and clicked.

I had kept my tongue still so far but gave in and licked around the head and through the eyelet. I was resting back on my hands with my tits still thrust upward. Cody kept hold of the back of my head with one hand and felt my tits with the other whilst rolling his hips and moving back and forth.

I stared submissively up at him and let him fuck my mouth. As much as he might have fantasised about doing this, so had I, once I’d started thinking about sex and before he vanished during my teens.

“Uh fuck yeah,” he snarled down, thrilling me. He wasn’t that big and was probing my throat. His balls were quite large though and were swinging and bumping my chin.

“Uh fuck, you ready brat?”

“Mmm mmm,” I hummed throatily and kept staring up at him.

“Nya fuck!” he growled and pulled out as his cock spurted.

The first spurt had gone into my mouth. I swallowed it and opened again and kept my face tilted up as spurt after spurt of cum lashed my mouth and nose and forehead. He covered my face in his hot thick goo then aimed and spurted a few more times in my mouth.

Then he squeezed off the last of his load on my right tit.

I held his semen in my closed mouth. It was incredibly thick and I was so thrilled to be tasting it that I moved it around with my tongue and coated my teeth.

I looked down at it dripping from my chin onto my tits. The camera was clicking, the men cheering and bantering their dominance of me and male pack encouragement of each other having conquered me.

They made me rub Cody’s cum into my tits and pretend it was a healthy face cream to rub in as well.

I did that to their groans and chest beating and licked it from my fingers and from between them.

“Alright that’s enough for the database. You boys can fuck off now,” Stanley commanded.

Axel and Cody did as they were told and left me with the older man. He had put his cock away earlier but it was still tenting his pants as he approached in front of me.

“Do you want to just suck me off love, without the camera and bullshit?”

I grimaced up biting my lip and took a breath. “Um okay,” I uttered and started undoing his pants.

“Uh yeah good girl. I’m just going to cum in your mouth, okay? That’s what I’ve always dreamt.”

“Mmm me too Stanley, I want you to cum in my mouth. I hope it’s going to be as much as those other two had for me.”

I cupped his big old balls and stroked his bolt upright cock. I drew the heady scent of him and kissed the underside of his shaft at the base, then kept his balls cupped in my hand and smooched from one to the other.

“That’s it love, stroke with your soft little hand and fill them up.”

He stroked my hair and I peered up at him still kissing his balls and sucking on the taut skin of his sac, probing with my tongue and imagining the sperm production going on in his nuts.

“Oh love, I hope you’re thirsty.”

“Mmm I am for your cum Stanley. I want a very big drink please.”

“Oh yeah,” he groaned and took his cock off me and put it in my mouth.

I rested back on my hands and let him fuck my lips.

He used his hips to surge back and forth, his thrusts measured and accompanied by a dominant snarl with each probe of my throat.

He was humping and jerking then holding still and snarling back the urge to cum too soon. He groaned and grunted and held still one time with his eyes set intensely. “Oh yeah so fucking close Violet Girl,” he crooned.

That pet name heightened the thrill coursing through me and warming my belly to simmer the hot cum it was filled with. My tits were sticky now and so was my face. I loved being covered in cum and was so ready for my drink.

“Uh yeah girl, here it is,” Stanly groaned and held still with only the head of his cock inside my mouth.

The first spurt of cum filled my throat and made me gag and swallow. Then I drank from the man.

Spurt, spurt and I swallowed. Then spurt, spurt and I swallowed again.

He kept throbbing and throbbing. I stared blankly up at him and didn’t let any leak from my mouth and go to waste.

I was so in my element right now with cum all over my face and tits, my belly and pussy full of it and now my mouth and all down my throat and into my stomach. This was like my third cup full of gooey man cream and I loved it.

“Yeah that’s it love, good girl,” Stanley said and took his cock off me. He held it aside spent and dangling.

I did a final swallow and caught my breath. “Wow that was so much Stanley, I thought it was never going to stop. It was like one of those silly pretend cum shots you see online.”

“Haha, nothing pretend about it love, it was as real as you and me right now.”

“Hehe, I’m such a lucky girl today,” I cooed and flopped back on the couch.

My pussy was closed now and still all warm and tingly up inside. I used the towel to cover myself and Stanley left me and closed the door.

I closed my eyes for a little nap like this was all just a dream.


Chapter 2

Remy was fucking his boss lady over her desk. Everyone else had been sent to the pub for drinks for the afternoon and he’d been kept back and pulled into Nicole’s office like he was in trouble for substandard work or something.

“Yes Remy take me, no one has to know!” the woman said back over her shoulder.

She was leaning down on her elbows with her butt in the air and her big tits out and resting on the desktop. Remy was rocking her body but her tits were rather pendulous and rested stationary whilst the rest of her moved.

He had her business skirt up over her hips and she wore a black garter belt and stockings. Her red lace panties were crotchless and remy was fucking her through the wet slit.

“Aw fuck boss, this is crazy,” he groaned. “What if someone comes? What if the old janitor comes round?”

“Oh Neville won’t mind sharing. Just give him a turn on me when you’re done Remy. He often has me bent over my desk like this when I work late and am all alone.”

“Aw shit, he fucks you too? Old Neville does?”

“Uh huh, but not nice like you are honey. Old Nev’s mean and much more forceful.”

“Aw jeez,” I whimpered and picked up my pace thrusting and humping and grinding against the woman.

“Yes, that’s better Remy, take me! I’m such a bitch and a horrible boss. Punish me now!”

“Nya fuck, you bitch, you dirty bitch,” I squeaked and slammed and humped and jiggled, spearing the woman’s tight pussy through the slit in her red panties.

“Uh yeah fuck!” I howled and squirmed against her butt emptying my nuts in her cunt.

“Uh huh, huh, yes like that,” she moaned. Her cunt was even tighter now and throbbing and sucking on me.

Oh my god it was sucking so damn hard I kept blowing and blowing. My nuts were clenched up and shrivelled as they were sucked dry and just about out my ball sac and up my shaft.

Fuck I thought she was gonna suck them right out of me so I pulled back and popped out of her.

“Yeah fucking take that boss bitch,” I crowed pulling my pants back up.

She stood and faced me with her tits still out of her bra and blouse as she tugged her skirt down straight. She cocked an eyebrow at me.

“Don’t overdo it with the bitch talk Remy, I’ll let you know when to taunt me like that,” she smiled and winked. “I’m no little girlie to be dominated like I’m sure the boys are doing at home with Violet right now.”

“Oh right,” Remy muttered and nearly came out of AI but the screen flashed back to the basement where Cody had woken Violet from her nap and was cleaning her naked body with a warm washcloth.


Chapter 3

Violet

Oh this was so lovely and soothing. I had dozed for half an hour and awoken to the feel of my sticky boobs being wiped with a warm wet cloth.

I kept them thrust for Cody. He was the only one in the room so that was nice too, way more intimate and exciting.

He was obviously preparing me for more sex as he was naked too and his cock was hard again. That was fine though. I’d come down from the intensity of being taken and shared by the men a little while ago and was ready to accommodate any of them again if they needed it.

Cody wiped my face and kissed me softly. There was still the strong taste of cum in my mouth and he screwed up his nose making me giggle.

He scooted back and wiped my lower belly and down over my mons. He cleaned my sticky skin and soothed my hot pussy with the damp cloth that was now quite cool. “We’re allowed to fuck you now, aren’t we brat?”

I bit my lip and nodded. “Uh huh, but you should know that I didn’t take the pill this morning, so there’s a risk you men might get me pregnant.”

“Oh right,” Cody muttered as he bent one of my legs up against the backrest of the couch. He left the other spread and hanging off the seat with my foot on the floor.

He had put the washcloth down and stroked my bare pussy with his fingers this time, turning his hand and rubbing up through my slit and testing between my petals for moisture.

He wiggled his fingertips into the base of my vagina where there was plenty of moisture. He spread it around and made my opening slick and ready for penetration.

“It’s okay to fuck you though, isn’t it?” he crooned. “We don’t have to pull out or anything?”

I sucked in a breath and held it as he wiggled fingers in more. “Uh huh, you can all fuck me and cum inside me Cody. I don’t mind if you get me pregnant, or if you want to try again anytime you come over and my boyfriend’s at work.”

“Oh yeah?” the man grinned and inserted fingers into me, making me arch my butt off the couch and wiggle on them.

“Uh huh, you always know where to come for sex anytime you need it now Cody. Especially you!” I moaned pleadingly.

He crawled on top of me and replaced his fingers with his stiff cock. He covered me and kissed me hard whilst rolling his pelvis and fucking me deep and gentle.

My tits were squashed against his hairy chest with my tight nipples being rubbed so roughly. I was gyrating and squirming and he was humping and grinding.

I rubbed my slick open pussy over the base of his cock and he was squishing the thick base into me as deep as he could and rubbing my G-spot with the head of his cock.

Oh his cock had such an amazing bend to it that was curving in and out of me at all the right angles.

“Uh huh, huh,” I moaned in orgasm and he slammed home between my legs, where he had always belonged.

I experienced a frenzy of vaginal contractions around my ex-babysitter’s banana bent cock which was throbbing and spurting inside me.

He wasn’t long enough to reach my cervix but his spurts of cum were lashing it and flooding me. My contractions were little bursts of suction that were drawing his sperm into my womb where Axel’s load was warm and alive and waiting for my egg to release.

There was a load of Axel’s sperm inside me there and by the time Cody finished ejaculating there was another load of sperm flooding my vagina.

Oh I was such a happy and contented girl when my ex-babysitter from childhood got up off me. My entire body was alight with rapturous little sparks and tingles.

I was still gently convulsing and experiencing quivering tremors.

Cody left the room and Stanley came in and refreshed the washcloth in a basin of warm water that seemed to appear from nowhere. He wrung the cloth out and wiped over my tits and belly and pussy again.

“Are you going to have me like this as well Stanley?”

“Yes love. None of us can resist with you all sweet and submissive like this. You only have to say no or push against me and I’ll be able to stop myself.”

“Mmm I see, I don’t want you to stop yourself though Stanley,” I uttered sweetly as Axel entered the room with his huge cock in his hand and leant back against the wall to watch.

Old Stanley covered me and entered my hot gooey pussy with his stiff cock. He crushed me to him and fucked me slow and deep, groaning and mumbling into my hair about how beautiful I was and how he wished this was happening for real.

I held him tight and lifted my legs right up to spread them as wide as I could for him to enjoy me. He was humping with his hips and with my legs raised he was slapping against me. His big old balls were bouncing off my butt as they filled and filled.

Stanley was obviously the best at holding back and building to the brink then holding back again. He had me back in orgasm so quickly and it hummed along, peaking when he was about to cum and throbbing around his cock when he held firmly against me, waiting for his pending eruption to ebb away.

“Uh huh, enjoy me for as long as you want Stanley. You can have me like this any day you want while my boyfriend’s at work. You can strip me and do my sunscreen and when you get too worked up watching me sunbathe you can take me down here to your basement and have your way with me. But umm, there’s just one thing Stanley.”

“Uh fuck Violet Girl what is it, what’s the one thing?” the old guy groaned, holding firmly against me with his banana bent cock flexing hard and pressuring my G-spot.

“Um the one thing is that I might have forgotten to take the pill any day and you never know if you have to worry about getting me pregnant,” I warned in my best bimbo voice.

“Nya fuck yeah!” the man growled and pulled back. He slammed into me again and his cock throbbed powerfully and spurts of his cum lashed my cervix. It was mixing with the pool of Cody’s sperm now.

It was like he could feel I was already flooded and he pulled back and continued throbbing only halfway inside me, filling me as full as he could without it oozing out around his shaft.

Axel tapped him on the shoulder and Stanley pulled out and shifted back. Axel knelt in and stuck the head of his monster cock inside me and released the tight grip he had around the shaft.

“Uh fuck yeah girl, take it,” he snarled and his cock was visibly throbbing as spurts of his semen shot into the pool inside me and flooded the rest of my tunnel on the way out.

Stanley gave Axel the neatly folded washcloth and Axel pressed it against my poor pussy as the head of his cock oozed out still dripping. He released the cloth for me to hold. It was magically all nice and warm again.

The men backed out of the room looking blankly at me like they were some kind of robot dolls or something and not real men at all.

I looked at my arm and noticed skin blemishes were missing and that confused me. I got up and went to the mirror to check my face. It was perfect too, no sign of the pimple I’d been touching up with makeup the past few days.

I looked at the mirror itself and saw that it was my full-length mirror from my bedroom, the one with the fancy gilded frame that I’d had since I was being babysat by Cody.

My attention was drawn to an antique wardrobe I hadn’t noticed before. It was so beautiful I had to open it. Inside I saw fancy dress and novelty costumes, which kind of made sense in a basement photography studio, I thought.

What was intriguing and absolutely thrilling was that I’d thought about some of these costumes before. Remy and I went to a fancy dress party last New Years and I was so taken by the lady dressed as cat woman.

I lifted the black leather costume on its hanger and admired the fine lines and lace and the cut little kitty cat ears atop the half-face mask.

I turned back to the mirror and looked at myself wearing the costume. I smoothed down my sides to my hips and thrust my boobs at the mirror. The leather fitted me like the proverbial glove.

I went back to the wardrobe and the cat woman suit was magically on its hanger so I took out the bat girl suit. The black eye-mask accentuated the gothic makeup I suddenly wore. The body of the suit was painted over my boobs and belly and the big gold batman emblem was stretched nipple to nipple.

The short leather skirt was too revealing to ever bend over in and my black leather take-me-home boots were above knee-height. They offered only tantalizing glimpses of my slender thighs in black fishnets and frilly gold garters to match my glittery bat girl belt.

I went back to the wardrobe and the bat girl suit was neatly in place so I took the James-the butler uniform from beside it and did a pirouette that had me standing fully clothed in front of the mirror again.

This time I was in a fine dark suit and tie that fitted perfectly of course, and without any kind of mask. I suddenly had short dark hair that was slicked back to accentuate my long dark lashes and bright red lips.

I wore a white shirt and black vest with a gold pocket watch. My stilettoes clunked up the steps as I walked towards the sound of chatting and laughter.

Around Mother’s stained teak dining table were seated all of my fellow cast members in fine cut suits and ties and the men were in tea-party top hats whilst Mother was sporting a gold head band and a single peacock feather.

“Oh darling, there you are. Come join us, you must be famished after all that carry on downstairs!”

The men all laughed and cheered and toasted each other with empty champagne glasses whilst the roast turkey in the middle of the table had too glossy a sheen to be anything other than plastic.

I slipped onto my boyfriend’s lap and he held me around the waist with one hand closing over a boob. I looked from Cody in raucous conversation with Axel to Mother waving a finger and berating poor Stanley.

Then I looked down to where Remy was feeling my bare tit up my shirt whilst poking the plastic turkey with his fork.

“God I’m hungry,” he said and sniffed the air. “Can you smell that barbeque baby, are we done here now?” he asked me and the room and everyone in it turned to grey static and shrunk to a pinpoint on a laptop screen.


Epilogue

Remy closed his laptop and stood and stretched and yawned.

He looked out the pool house window and saw the barbeque was indeed sizzling away. He wondered whether he’d only imagined that last line of dialogue or whether the AI app had read his mind. What the fuck?

He perused the scene outside. Nicole and Violet were in bikinis but never really sunbathed. They were seated in the shade of the gazebo and although Nicole did have rather ample fake breasts, she was wearing a crocheted shawl for modesty, as she always did.

She was Violet’s aunty, not her mother. They were only related by marriage.

Violet was in her sky-blue bikini that barely covered her nipples and the slit of her pussy, and it looked amazing when she climbed out of the pool.

Of course the guys were there sitting on the side of the pool drinking beers in their board shorts and ripped torsos. That was Stanley’s two landscape gardening employees Cody and Axel. Neither were really Stanley’s long-lost son or Violet’s stallion of an ex-boyfriend.

But what’s the point of an AI story scenario without a little bit of spice, right?

No, neither of the landscaping employees had ever been trusted to babysit or were lucky enough to have three months of daily sexual intercourse with the lovely Violet, but oh they wished!

And Stanley there cooking on the barbeque, well yes he’d been the groundskeeper at Nicole’s mansion since she divorced Violet’s uncle and went into business for herself twenty years ago, when Violet was a wee child and sent to live with her.

Oh and Stanley is Scottish too by the way but it was too hard to get a good AI voice to match his looks and pull off the accent.

Remy considered all of that as he looked around at the Sunday lunch barbeque party he was late for.

He had no desire to go to work for his girlfriend’s scary Aunt Nicole as he was too busy developing his AI Girlfriend App. It was fun getting to fuck Nicole with his block-out headset on and eyes riveted to the screen though.

Of course there were the legalities to consider. The AI database was general and it was easy enough to build a duplicate body and make it do as you pleased. Photos weren’t really needed other than for the character’s faces if you wanted them to look realistic and true.

Everyone was here today to see the erotic story they’d asked to be in and for which they had given permission for their face picture to be used. They were here for a barbeque lunch and to watch the AI enhanced short film on the big screen afterwards.

No one had read the story synopsis though, so Remy was understandably a little nervous at what their reactions might be.

Well, no one had seen it other than Violet of course. She’d insisted on being the star of the first ever AI Girlfriend App movie and asked if Remy could make everyone fuck her.

She approached behind him and cuddled around his waist. “Well, how did the final edit turn out Remy. Is it good?”

“Oh baby, it’s pretty bloody good alright. These guys are going to want to fuck you in real life after watching this.

“I hope you’re up for it.”

**  The end  **
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