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Bike Ride

Splatter Me is a truly incredible business, the sex doll robots that they create are now so realistic that it is virtually impossible to tell the difference between the robots and human nymphomaniacs.

The business was started by a team of ex graduate’s all aged in their twenties and a few of them are a little out of the ordinary, in particular Julie the sometimes rogue programmer and Amanda the stunning blonde nymphomaniac. One very ordinary person was Neil, a slightly boring program developer. His life suddenly changed from boring to incredible when he accidently discovered something while developing the robots brains.

Last year while trying to discover how the human brain functions as part of the development of the Splatter Me sex robots, Neil made a chance discovery. He found that the brain uses ultra-high frequency impulses to communicate with different sections within the brain. After months of work he has finally converted the impulses into very high pitched sounds that can be fed to the brain through a person’s normal hearing. Although the person involved cannot hear the sounds, they control the brain to bypass certain areas. Neil has recently tweaked the system to bypass the areas of the brain around inhibitions and rational thinking. 

If told to pick something up from the floor a normal functioning brain would.

First of all hear the instruction.

Then process whether it was safe to pick it up.

Next think if it was necessary, beneficial or fun.

If the above criteria’s are met the brain would then issue the command to do so.

When being fed the high frequency sounds from Neil’s program, the brain bypasses the middle functions so that the person takes the instruction and immediately issues the command to carry out the instruction.

From tests on staff members Neil has discovered that a person being fed the sound is 100% aware of what they are doing. All of their normal senses are fully functional, but as soon as the sound stops their brain instantly returns to normal.

Afterwards they clearly remember everything that has happened, but sometimes wonder why they did it!

Neil has recently developed discreet noise cancelling earplugs to stop the high frequency sounds from his phone affecting his own brain whilst using the program on others.

Since his invention Neil has had an almost unlimited supply of beautiful women to live out his every fantasy with. He takes his new hobby very seriously and mainly eats healthy food that is known to increase a man’s sperm volume. He also tries to exercise regularly; today he is cycling home from work.

As Neil approaches a T junction the traffic lights are red, so he passes the short queue of cars and pulls up alongside a flashy looking sports car which is at the front of the queue.

As he waits for the lights to change Neil daydreams as he plans how to create his next fantasy with the help of his brain program.

His daydreaming suddenly stops as he hears a car horn. He realises that the lights must have changed without him realising, but as he starts to pull away he glances up to see that the lights are still on red. The beeping continues and then the sports car behind him pulls up alongside him and a business woman with long black hair and a heavy Spanish accent leans out of the window and yells.

“Señor! You have no sense. You should be on the other side.”

Neil tries to ignore the woman, but she yells even louder.

“Señor! Don’t ignore me, you are an idiot you will get killed!”

Neil concentrates on the red traffic light. As soon as it goes out he plans to get away quickly out of the way of the crazy woman.

As the light changes Neil peddles as fast as he can, but the woman in the sports car spins the wheels as she beats him away. She then cuts across his path forcing him off the road. His wheel goes down a hole and he falls into an area full of stinging nettles.

Neil picks himself up; he is unhurt except for the nettle stings over much of his body. He carries on towards home.

Five minutes later Neil realises that it is not his lucky day when his sees a queue of cars waiting for the barriers to lift at a railway crossing, worst still the angry business woman’s car is in the queue. Neil decides not to ride past the woman and waits where he is.

After about five minutes the barrier is still down and as Neil’s mind wanders, he has an idea! He takes his special earplugs from his backpack and puts them in his ears; he then activates his brain control software on his phone and rides up alongside the Spanish woman’s car.

Unfortunately the woman has her car windows closed. Neil gently taps on the window and gestures for the woman to wind the window down.

She looks at him and moves her wrist and arm as if she is giving someone a hand job. Neil is left in no doubt about what the woman is calling him!

The woman then looks ahead and ignores him.

Eventually the level crossing barriers lift and the cars begin to pull off.

Just as the woman is about to pull away she opens her window slightly and says to Neil.

“You should have some lessons on how to ride a bike!”

Neil shows the woman his phone and whispers something.

The woman replies loudly.

“I can’t hear you.”

Neil whispers again.

The woman turns her car radio down. As soon as she does Neil drops his phone through her car window and tells her.

“Turn your radio off and leave it off, then put my phone onto the passenger seat and leave it there.”

The woman turns her radio off and picks Neil’s phone up from her lap and places it onto the passenger seat next to her.

Neil excitedly does a fist pump and exclaims.

“Yes! Got you Señorita!”

He then tells the woman.

“Follow me back to my place.”

Neil then cycles home with the Spanish business woman following closely behind.

No Power

Neil gets off the bike outside his apartment and shows the woman where to park her flashy sports car. He then picks up his phone and tells her.

“Come with me and make sure that you stay close enough to hear my phone.”

As Neil watches the Spanish woman climb from her car his jaw drops. She is tall, slim and immaculately dressed in a grey business suit consisting of a well cut jacket and knee length contour hugging skirt.

Neil studies her suit for a while, wondering how much it must have of cost. He then studies her black stockings and high heeled shoes. His eyes then move up to her long shiny black hair. When he focuses on the woman’s bright red lipstick Neil’s breathing starts to deepen.

Neil hurries to his apartment with the woman!

As they enter the apartment the woman looks impressed and surprised that a man on a bike could live in such an expensive looking place. She nods her head in approval.

Neil tells the woman.

“Just wait there a moment. I won’t be long.”

He then puts his phone down onto the coffee table and leaves the room.

The business woman looks shocked when Neil returns to the living room carrying a long whippy looking cane!

She is even more shocked when Neil tells her.

“I am going to give you twelve strokes! Bend over and touch your toes. Do not move until I tell you.”

The woman slowly bends over and reaches for her toes with her perfectly manicured red fingernails. Her thin tight skirt is now stretched tightly across her sexily shaped ass.

Neil positions himself to the side of the woman and taps her beautiful ass with the cane.

He then lifts the cane high above his head and brings it down very severely across the Spanish business woman’s ass.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

The cane makes a very loud meaty thwack as it impacts the woman’s quite thinly protected cheeks.

The woman lets out a squeal and has to step forward to keep her balance.

She feels the whippy cane wrap itself around her ass leaving a very intense sting.

Neil continues to cane her severely and is delighted by the woman’s squeals and the white lines across her dress from the cane. He knows that here will be some even more impressive red lines on her cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

Every time the cane lands the woman screams out and takes a step forward to regain her balance, sometimes putting her hands onto the ground so as not to fall over, but she is always touching her toes again for the next stroke.

Neil makes sure that every stroke is delivered severely.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAAACK”

After the twelfth stroke Neil tells the woman.

“Well taken! You can stand up now.”

The woman slowly stands and then looks at Neil wondering what he has in store for her next.

Neil stares at the woman’s lovely bright red luscious lips and declares.

“OK you have talked me into it. Drop to your knees and suck my cock.”

As the woman kneels in front of him Neil adds.

“Don’t stop until you have swallowed all of my cum and don’t use your hands, just lips and tongue if you don’t mind.”

The woman pulls Neil’s cycling shorts down and sucks hard as she wraps her lips around the head of his already stiff cock. She then bobs her head back and forth as she drags her lips up and down its full length smearing it with her bright red lipstick.

She keeps a good steady pace and does not alter her rhythm as Neil starts to breathe deeper and deeper.

If the woman were to speed the pace up, Neil would immediately explode into her mouth, but she keeps exactly the same pace, making him more and more frustrated.

Suddenly the woman pulls her lips from Neil’s cock with a loud “Pop” and has a look of disgust as she stands up.

She wipes her lips with the back of her hand and says angrily.

“How the fuck did I let you talk me into sucking your cock? It wouldn’t have been so bad if you had washed it first!”

She then rubs her ass with her hand as she says.

“You caned me terribly; you don’t know how much that thing stings you idiot. Let me cane you with it so you can see for yourself!”

Although Neil would find it very erotic to be caned by such a stunning woman, he knows from a previous experience how severe his whippy cane is, so he replies.

“No thanks!”

Neil suddenly suspects what has happened. He picks up his phone and sees that his battery has gone flat.

He tells the woman.

“Wait there one second.”

The woman looks at Neil and replies angrily.

“In your dreams you pervert! I am late for an important meeting and I don’t even know if I will be able to sit down after you whacked my ass like that. Rest assured that I will return the favour one day Señor!”

As Neil fumbles about with his charger the woman leaves. His phone seems to take ages to reboot, but as soon as it does he runs out of the door with it.

He trips because of his shorts around his knees.

He realises that his phone has cut off again as he has just pulled it from the charger.

As he lies on his back with his shorts around his knees and his hard lipstick covered cock pointing to the ceiling, his elderly neighbour Doris walks past.

She looks approvingly at his cock and says.

“Evening Neil, if I was twenty years younger I would be very temped. Have a nice night dear.”

Julie And The Farmer

A few days later in the Splatter Me office the CEO Ms Stevenson calls the chief programmer Julie to her office. As Julie enters the office Ms Stevenson hands her a sheet of paper and tells her.

“Julie this job has your name all over it. The guy bought a top of the range sex robot from us a month ago and says that she does not ever reach orgasm. It is obviously a software fault. You haven’t been playing around with the programming again have you Julie?”

Julie shakes her head.

“No I haven’t changed anything lately.”

Julie then smiles at Ms Stevenson and jokingly asks.

“Are you sure that it is the sex dolls fault and not the man’s if she is not reaching orgasm?”

Ms Stevenson looks at her sternly and continues.

“We offered him a human replacement for the night, but he said that he would prefer his robot and suggested that we send someone around to repair it. He then added that he would like the woman repairing it to be dressed the same as his sex doll so that if she can’t fix the problem, in his words. I will have her instead!”

“Julie you are obviously the one tor this job. Be in make-up for 5pm.”

A few hours later Julie is driving up a dirt track to a remote farm house.

She gets out of her car and knocks on the front door.

A few minutes later the door opens and Julie looks up to see a big powerful looking guy, he is aged about forty and must be well over six feet tall with a very strong looking body. He is scruffily dressed in a blue lumberjack’s shirt and well-worn jeans.

The man looks surprised as he glances down to Julie. She is petite and about half the man’s size, her brown hair is tied into ponytails on either side of her head; she has very long thick eyelashes, thick bright red lipstick and rosy red cheeks. She is wearing a long blue polka dot summer dress and black stockings. She is also carrying a laptop and tool box!

She looks identical to the man’s sex doll, except for the toolbox!

In a deep voice the man tells Julie.

“Follow me!”

He then leads her over to a big hay barn and points to the lifelike sex doll.

The human like robot is on all fours with her head down low and her ass high with her legs spread. It does not take a lot of imagination to work out what the man was doing with her!

Julie removes the small cover on the robots back and plugs her laptop in to the robot. After a few minutes she takes a new component from her bag and begins to solder some wires from inside the robot to it.

After about twenty minutes Julie says to the man.

“I think that I have cured the problem, I just have to reboot her. Can I just pop to your toilet first?”

The man tells her.

“Go into the house and it is the second door on the right.”

The man watches Julie go into the house. He then picks up her soldering iron and solder and melts solder across some of the connections inside his sex doll.

He hurriedly puts the soldering iron back down when he sees Julie returning.

Julie puts the cover back on the robot and then presses the reboot button. She is glad to have fixed the robot, although the idea of having sex with the caveman like man is quite appealing, the size of him is quite intimidating. Julie knows by now that a big man always has a big cock and she knows that she would likely get stretched big time!

As Julie watches the robot reboot it suddenly starts twitching and then smoke starts coming from its mouth and other more intimate parts.

Julie switches it off and turns to the man.

“Sorry about that. I did my best but she will have to go back to our factory to be repaired.”

The man tries to sound disappointed.

“Oh! That’s a shame. Oh well! I suppose that I will have to make do with fucking you tonight!”

Julie switches from computer programmer to sex doll. She tilts her head to the side and sucks her finger seductively.

The man watches Julie for a few seconds until he cannot resist her any longer.

He walks over to her and lifts her off the floor as he embrace’s her and kisses her passionately.

After a few minutes the seemingly sex starved man lowers Julie to stand back onto the floor. He pulls her summer dress down from her shoulders revealing her lovely firm breasts with long erect nipples.

The man then licks and sucks on her nipples, making them even harder and more pert.

Julie is already very turned on. She glances down to see if the man is too, and sure enough he has a big uncomfortable looking bulge in his jeans.

She is very pleasantly surprised by the man; he is doing everything to please her. Every other time she has been out to a client they always say the same thing “You can start by sucking my cock!”

Things now get even better for Julie. The man picks her up and lays her down onto some bales of hay. He then lifts her dress and pulls her red silk knickers down revealing her stocking tops and nicely trimmed black bush.

As the man drops to his knees in front of her, Julie spreads her legs and puts them over the man’s shoulders. He licks and kisses the inside of Julies thighs for a while and then pulls her pussy lips open with his thumbs and gives her long slow licks up and down the entire length of her desperate pussy.

This sends Julie crazy. She is moving her hips trying to control the speed and to get his tongue onto her throbbing clit.

The man circles her clit for a while and then sucks on it.

Julie pants and bucks her hips as she is very close to orgasm, but suddenly the man stops licking her pussy and stands up.

He drops his jeans and steps out of them.

Julie is shocked!

His cock is not only longer than she expected but also much thicker!

As the man steps forward to penetrate her, Julie puts her arm next to his cock.

Wow! His cock is almost as long as her forearm and nearly as thick as it!

Knowing that it is going to be tight, Julie spreads and raises her legs as much as she can.

As the man positions the big tip of his cock at her pussy entrance Julie grabs his hips in the hope of stopping him from filling her too deeply before his cock has had a chance to gently stretch her first!

The man pushes Julie’s thighs with his shoulders spreading her even wider.

He then thrusts his hips forward, pushing his long thick cock deeply into her.

Julie squeals with surprise and stops him going too deep with her hands on his hips.

She feels totally filled up with his cock!

The man pumps Julie slowly and deeply, but she just about manages to control the depth with her hands on his powerful hips.

After a few minutes Julie tentively removes her hands from the man’s hips and he immediately begins to fill her pussy up to his balls with every stroke.

Although slightly uncomfortable and a little unnerving, Julie finds being fucked with a giant cock very exciting.

As the man pounds her hard Julie starts to buck her hips and groan until....

A powerful orgasm hits her!

The man laughs at the sight and sound of her bucking and squealing uncontrollably.

As Julie regains her senses, she feels the man’s big cock pulling out of her and then she sees it in front of her face.

She opens her mouth wide and sucks the man’s cock inside, after just a few bobs of her head the man’s cock explodes inside her mouth.

Julie stops dragging her lips up and down his cock so that she can swallow the big load.

After a minute she feels the man’s cock start to soften slightly now that she has totally drained it!

Just as well! She has been stretched enough for one night!

Casa Grim

A few weeks after his brief encounter with the Spanish business woman, Neil is cycling home when a car starts travelling alongside him.

When the driver winds the window down Neil sees that it is the Spanish woman.

She calls out to him.

“Hola little dick!”

Neil ignores her and carries on riding as he knows that he cannot get his phone from his backpack as he rides.

The woman calls out again.

“Sorry for hurrying away the other night. I had an important meeting. I was quite enjoying sucking your cock, I’m sorry that I never got to taste your cum. Adios! “

The woman speed’s up and leaves Neil. He is left cycling along with an uncomfortable hard on.

Neil sees the woman waiting at the next set of lights.

As he is passing her she calls out.

“Señor!”

She holds a piece of paper out of the window and tells Neil.

“If you want me to finish off what I started come to my house at nine o’clock tonight. “

As Neil takes the piece of paper the woman speeds away.

While at home that evening Neil looks at the piece of paper many times, but he cannot decide whether or not to take the woman up on her kind offer. He would love to shoot his load into the women’s mouth, but he is worried that it might be some sort of honey trap.

Eventually Neil decides that he will go to the house, but will have his brain control program running on his phone and his earplugs in, so even if a couple of thugs come to the door he will be able to control them.

After double checking that his phone is fully charged Neil drives to the address on the piece of paper.

He pulls up outside the big house and after putting his earplugs in and activating the brain control program on his phone he walks up the short drive and presses the doorbell. Neil has casually dressed for the occasion in a Rugby shirt and tracksuit trousers.

After a few minutes the door suddenly opens and two fierce dogs run at him and start tearing at his trousers with their razor like teeth.

Neil manages to pull away and desperately runs across the garden until he is stopped by a high wall. The dogs rip ferociously at his clothes; he knows that they are going to kill him.

He then hears the Spanish woman call something out and the dogs immediately stop ripping at his clothes, but they still have him pinned against the wall.

The woman tells Neil.

“Throw your phone away or I will leave them to tear you apart!”

Neil looks down at the savage dogs growling and staring at him.

He throws his phone across the garden.

The woman tells him.

“Good decision! Now follow me into the house. “

Neil very carefully follows the woman inside with the two dogs shadowing him all the time.

She leads him to a very plush living room that is full of expensive furniture.

As Neil looks around approvingly the woman tells him.

“It’s the next room. “

She opens the door and leads Neil into a grim room with no window and bare wooden floors.

Their footsteps echo as they enter the room.

As he surveys the room Neil goes into panic mode. The room is bare except for a very sturdy looking wooden construction in the middle. The construction is waste high and has four legs. The top is covered in black leather and there are leather straps attached to the bottom of each leg. There is also a long ferocious looking cane standing against it.

It does not take a lot of imagination to realise what the woman is planning for him tonight!

Neil looks at the woman. She is still dressed in her work clothes of a dark blue jacket and long tight fitting skirt, her shiny black hair reaches past her shoulders.

She picks up the long cane and whacks it down hard onto the leather covering of her gruesome looking caning bench.

“WHAAAAAAACK”

Neil jumps from the terrifying sound.

The woman tells him.

“Stretch yourself across the caning bench. Let me see how loud I can make you squeal! “

Neil looks around and sees that the dogs are not in the room.

He makes a run for it!

He does not even make it to the door before the two dogs have him.

They pull him to the floor and completely rip his tracksuit trousers and shoes from him, leaving him dressed in just a ripped rugby shirt.

The Spanish woman rushes into the room with the cane and calls the dogs off.

She then whacks Neil as hard as she can across the bare buttocks with the ferocious cane.

“WHOOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAAAACK.”

The cane leaves a painful looking red line right across both of Neil’s bare cheeks.

He screams out from the severely of the stroke and desperately covers his burning ass with his hands to protect it.

The woman points the long cane at him and says sternly.

“Get across my caning bench now!”

Neil reluctantly walks to the grim room and stretches across the sturdy caning bench.

The woman quickly secures Neil’s ankles and wrists with the leather straps at the bottom of each leg.

She tells Neil.

“I’m just going to put the dogs in their kennel. I don’t want to scare them by caning you in front of them.”

She leads the dogs outside and returns to the room a few minutes later.

She tells Neil.

“I am a very fair woman. I was only going to give you the same as you gave me, twelve strokes over your clothing. If you had not tried to escape your punishment my dogs wouldn’t have ripped your trousers off.”

The woman taps the cane onto his cheeks a few times and then canes him severely.

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

Each stroke of the cane leaves a perfect red stripe right across Neil’s bare ass.

He calls out and tugs at his restraints as every fierce stroke lands.

The woman takes no notice as Neil calls out and begs her for mercy; she continues to cane him severely.

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

Neil calls out again.

“Please no more! Show some mercy you bitch!”

The woman carries on with the cruel strokes.

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAAACK.”

After the twelfth stroke the woman unties Neil and tells him.

“As I can’t get you to give me a blowjob I guess we will have to call it quits now. I will give you a beep whenever I see you on your bike. Goodnight. “

Neil puts his shoes back on and grabs his torn trousers to cover his privates.

He then leaves.

One Mistake

As Neil is walking down the drive to his car he suddenly remembers his phone. He returns to the garden.

After a few minutes of searching he finds his phone and then the battery that has come out.

He puts his phone back together and is pleased to see that it still works.

He then heads back towards his car.

Neil is startled as he walks past a kennel and the two vicious dogs bark at him.

He stands still and thinks for a moment.

He realises that the Spanish business woman has made a silly mistake!

Neil checks that his special earplugs are still in and activates the brain control program on his phone. He then eagerly heads back to the house and rings the bell.

After a long wait the Spanish woman opens the door wearing a silk bathrobe and has her hair tied back.

She looks surprised to see Neil and asks.

“Did you enjoy me caning you so much that you have come back for more? You can bend over my caning bench anytime you want and I will gladly whip your ass for you! “

Neil holds his phone up and tells her.

“I am your dream guy and you are a nymphomaniac who is absolutely gagging for sex.”

The woman smiles at Neil and licks her lips before saying seductively.

“Come inside.”

She leads Neil into the living room and drops her bathrobe to the floor. She is now completely naked.

Neil sees that the woman has a beautifully shaped firm body and a very thick black bush around her pussy. She reminds him of one of the actresses in the 1970’s porn films that he sometimes watches.

The naked woman then holds him in her arms and starts to kiss him passionately. She really does appear to be sex starved.

After a few minutes the sex hungry woman stops kissing Neil and drops to her knees in front of him.

She looks up to him and smiles.

She then spits onto the end of his cock and spreads her saliva around with her tongue.

Now she wraps her long fingers around his hips and sucks his cock in between her luscious bright red lips.

She sucks hard as she drags her lips frantically up and down the full length of his cock.

She is going at it crazy as if she is in a blowjob race and has to drain his balls in record time.

Neil knows that at this pace his cock is going to explode into her mouth within a few minutes, and there is going to be nothing he can do to stop it!

The woman stops sucking his cock after a couple of minutes and gently guides him down so that he is lying on the carpeted poor on his back with his stiff cock pointing at the ceiling.

The sexy Señorita straddles Neil facing him in the cowgirl position. As she lowers her pussy onto the tip of his cock he feels that she is very tight and wonders whether his cock is going to be too big for her in this position and if she will change her mind, but Neil’s doubts are put to rest as the beautiful woman slides slowly down his cock. She then rides him as if he is a rodeo bull and she is being bounced up and down. She is screaming with excitement and shouting out.

“Olé!”Olé! Olé!”

Neil is now giving 100% effort into imagining that he is doing something else, because that is the only way that he can stop himself from exploding inside the beautiful crazy woman!

After a few minutes of frantic fucking the woman turns around on Neil’s cock so that she is facing away from him and then she slides up and down his cock in the reverse cowgirl position.

After a couple of minutes the crazy woman slides her ass off Neil’s cock towards his head. He sees her very inviting outward curling pussy lips heading for his face.

He sticks his tongue or and the woman easily finds it with her pussy.

As Neil uses all of his skills to lick and suck the woman’s pussy, she uses her fine skills to suck his cock in the 69 position.

The woman is obviously very excited by Neil’s tongue work; she grinds her pussy frantically onto his tongue and yells out some Spanish words.

The woman grinds her pussy faster and faster onto Neil’s tongue, she is moving in all directions as she forces his outstretched tongue to stimulate her throbbing clit.

Suddenly the woman groans loudly and her juices squirt into Neil’s mouth and over her face.

As she orgasms she screams out.

“Olé!”

She then frantically carries on sucking Neil’s cock.

Very soon the inevitable happens and Neil explodes into her mouth!

As his cock is still pumping into the woman’s mouth Neil is suddenly aware of a man in the room watching them!

The man is about fifty years old and is wearing an expensive looking dark pinstripe suit. He looks very embarrassed by what he has just seen.

Neil asks the woman.

“Who the hell is that?”

The woman stops sucking his cock, swallow down his cum and answers.

”That’s Mr Frampton, my boss from work.”

Mr Frampton is very embarrassed and apologetic.

“Carmen I am terribly sorry for calling around so late and walking in on you. I have just come straight from the airport. I need a set of keys for the morning. I rang your door bell and entered because the door was open. I’m sorry!”

Neil reaches for his phone and holds it closer to Mr Frampton and says.

“Mr Frampton, drop your trousers and underpants.”

Mr Frampton drops his trousers and stands there with a semi hard on.

Neil then tells Carmen.

“Go and suck Mr Frampton cock as if you are a pornstar.”

Carmen climbs off Neil and drops to her knees in front of her boss. She then begins to suck his cock very erotically.

Neil watches, not because he wants to, but because he knows that Carmen will stop as soon as she cannot hear the sounds from his phone.

Very soon Mr Frampton groans as his cock explodes into Carmen’s mouth.

Neil makes a quick exit and heads for his car. He smiles to himself as he wonders what their reactions will be now that their brains are not being controlled by his phone.

He thinks about it for a while and decides that Mr Frampton will be thrilled to see his cock in Carmen’s mouth, but then he cannot decide whether Carmen will still swallow his load or decide to spit it out?

Amanda’s Vacation

At the Splatter Me headquarters Ms Stevenson has called Amanda to her office.

Amanda is an absolutely stunning natural blonde who has received incredible feedback from clients when she has filled in for faulty sex robots.

Ms Stevenson gets straight to the point.

“Amanda, you are probably aware that you are the most popular sex robot replacement by a mile. I have a very important mission, and you are obviously my first choice.”

Amanda blushes from the flattery as her boss continues.

“We have a very important customer that has ordered over one hundred units, but they contacted us yesterday to say that the latest robot is not good enough and that they need a replacement from this evening. “

Amanda nods her head and replies enthusiastically.

“OK! No problem. “

Ms Stevenson continues pensively.

“Amanda the difference with this mission is that they have said that you will be there for a few days. They said that most of the time you won’t be having sex but will be relaxing in luxurious surroundings. These people are very rich!”

Amada is silent so Ms Stevenson asks.

“Well! What do you say?”

Amanda shakes her head.

“No sorry.”

Ms Stevenson looks very upset and asks.

“Why not?”

Amanda looks very serious as she answers.

“Because you said that I won’t be having sex for most of the time.”

Ms Stevenson is lost for words, but then Amanda smiles broadly and adds.

“I’m only joking! Of course I will do it!”

“Thank you Amanda. Be in make-up for 5pm and on the roof by 6pm.”

Amanda looks puzzled and asks.

“On the roof?”

“Yes you are being picked up in their private helicopter. “

Amanda looks shocked and can only reply.

“Wow!”

Amanda has a surprise in make-up, normally she leaves the department looking like a little slut usually in a mini skirt showing her stocking tops and a low cut top, but today she is dressed in a long unflattering black dress with her long blonde hair tied into a ponytail.

As she waits on the roof of the Spatter Me office block. She is surprised at the size of the helicopter that lands. The door opens and as she climbs inside she realises that it has at least ten seats. There is only a pilot and co-pilot on board, one of them tells her to take a seat and put the seat belt on, then the door closes and the helicopter takes off.

After a two and a half hour journey the helicopter starts to descend towards a mansion set in its own grounds. It even has a runway with a private jet on it.

Amanda is met by a beautiful Middle Eastern looking woman who introduces herself.

“Hello Amanda I am Goer. Come with me I will show you to your room. “

Amanda is amazed with her room. It is very big with sumptuous furnishings including a king sized bed. The walls have bookshelves full of books and there is the biggest TV that she has ever seen on the wall. There is also gym equipment in one area of the room.

The bathroom is even better and has a big Jacuzzi in it.

Goer tells Amanda.

“Pick up the phone and ask for anything you want. There is a menu on the table. Try to read the books and watch the TV. You have a busy day tomorrow.”

Amanda pick up the menu and looks at the luxury items on it. She looks worried and asks Goer.

“Why do they not show the prices?”

Goer laughs.

“In this hotel everything is free!”

Amanda sees that Goer is opening a medical kit with a syringe in it and asks.

“What are you planning on doing with that?”

Goer smiles.

“Don’t worry Amanda; I am just taking a small sample of your blood for analysis. It’s just a safety precaution to make sure that you’re not going to pass anything nasty on.

Goer takes the blood sample from Amanda’s arm and then puts the sample into the medical kit before leaving.

As she is leaving the room, Goer reminds Amanda.

“Don’t forget to read some books and watch TV, eat plenty of food and get a good night’s sleep. You have a busy day tomorrow. I will see you in the morning to do your makeup and dress you. Goodnight. “

Goer closes the door behind her as she leaves and Amanda then hears her locking it. She hurriedly goes over and tries to open the door, but it is definitely locked!

Amanda orders lobster, caviar and champagne from the menu and after it arrives she looks through some of the books, she soon realised that they are all sex manuals. She smiles to herself as she realises that she has been fortunate enough to try most of the things that the books recommend.

She turns on the big TV and flicks through the channels. Every channel has a graphic porn movie running. She chooses a channel that has a very handsome man with his head between a woman’s thighs giving her very skilful and unhurried oral sex.

She tucks into her food as she watches intently.

As Amanda tastes caviar for the first time she smiles as she realises that it tastes very similar to a man’s cum!

After her meal Amanda changes into the skimpy black nightdress that was left on the bed. She then lies on the bed watching a sex film which is a compilation of handsome men licking some very fortunate women’s pussies.

As Amanda watches the film her legs gradually spread wider and wider. She wishes that she had one of the men from the film in her room licking her pussy in the same way.

She licks her fingers and then slides them between the open lips of her wet pussy. She masturbates as she watches the film imagining that it is the handsome man’s tongue that is slowly licking up and down her now desperate pussy.

The guard outside Amanda’s door hears muffled sounds as Amanda excitedly rubs herself to orgasm!

The Pornstar

The following morning Goer knock on Amanda’s door and enters the room. Amanda has already showered and is wearing a luxurious bath robe.

Goer tells her.

“Good news Amanda! Your blood results have come back clear. It’s all systems go.”

As Amanda breathes a sigh of relief Goer tells her.

Sit in the chair while I do your make-up.

Twenty minutes later Amanda is made up to look more like a sex doll, with bright red lipstick and thicker eyelashes. Her blonde hair is shoulder length.

Goer points to the bed.

“I put your clothes there.”

Amanda looks puzzled. She can’t see any clothes.

Goer goes to the bed and holds up red suspenders and a pair of black stockings.

Amanda looks confused and asks.

“What! Is that it! “

Goer smiles.

“I am afraid so. Put them on, I think that you’re going to look very sexy.

Amanda dresses in the stockings and suspenders. She looks in the mirror.

Wow! She really does look like a sex doll now!

Goer then has a serious expression.

“Amanda this is the part where you robot failed. Don’t be nervous, you look stunning. Just be yourself and go with the flow. Are you ready?”

Amanda was not nervous until Goer said don’t be nervous. She nods yes to Goer.

Goer knocks on the door and when the security guard opens it she tells him to send José in.

A few minutes later a tall dark and very handsome man walks into the room, he has a perfect sculptured olive skin body and lovely shiny black hair. He looks like he originates from an area around the Mediterranean and he is dressed in just a pair of tight white shorts and is carrying a clipboard!

Amanda is star-struck! She recognises the man from the porn video that she watched last night. He is the man that she got off to while watching him licking out a desperate little slut in the film.

Amanda feels slightly shy standing there with her breasts and pussy on show, so she brings her arms in to cup her breasts and turns her body slightly sideways to Jose’.

Goer introduces them.

“Amanda, meet José.”

Amanda stares at the big bulge in Jose’s shorts and very excitedly says.

“Pleased to meet you Jose’. I recognise you from the film that I watched last night.”

José looks at Amanda’s black stockings, then her suspenders and neatly trimmed pussy, then up to her firm breasts and blonde hair. He focuses on her luscious red lips for a while and then exclaims.

“I like you Amanda, nobody seems to remember my face from the films, but you’re soon going to get to know my cock and tongue intimately too!”

Amanda feels herself getting very excited and slightly wet by what Jose’ has just said.

Goer looks slightly embarrassed.

She tells them.

“Have a nice time. See you later.”

She then leaves the room.

José looks at Amanda and tells her.

“Amanda you are absolutely stunning! I love my job. Shall we get started?”

Just as eagerly Amanda replies.

“Yes please! “

José puts his clipboard and pen down onto a chair.

Amanda glances at the clipboard and sees her name at the top and a list of things including various sex positions and acts with space on the right for José to score her. She notices that José has already scored her 9 out of 10 for appearance with the comment. “Slightly shy.”

Amanda decides that José is going to erase his slightly shy comment by the time that she has finished with him!

Amanda is shocked as José drops his shorts.

He has a massive cock and it is already fully erect!

José laughs at Amanda’s reaction and tells her.

“It’s not my cock that I am most famous for!”

He pokes out his long tongue.

“I exercise it every day by licking yogurt out of pots, and also a lot of days by licking pussies!”

José claps his hands together.

“OK then Amanda. Do you want to start by sucking my cock? “

Amanda replies eagerly.

“Yes I sure do!”

She then drops to her knees in front of him and uses all of her skills to give him the ultimate blowjob. She wants top marks tonight and she knows that she is going to have to completely drain his balls to achieve that!

Amanda kisses the end of his cock for a while and then drags her lips and tongue up and down his cock as far as she can. She sucks hard as she slides her lips up and down making the inside of her soft cheeks also drag along his cock for added sensation!

After a few minutes of her expert blowjob Amanda has already passed the point where many men would have exploded in her mouth.

She keeps bobbing her head as her lips slide up and down his cock and she is sucking hard making sure that José feels the effect from the inside of her soft cheeks too.

After about twenty minutes Amanda’s jaw is aching from having her mouth so wide open for so long. She is amazed that José has not cum yet. With most men she has to be very careful not to let their cocks explode into her mouth within just a few minutes!

Suddenly Jose says.

“My turn now Amanda. Lay down on the corner of the bed.”

Amanda lies down onto the corner of the bed and watches as José writes something on the clipboard, as Amanda leans over to see how her blowjob scored José sees her, smiles and turns the clipboard over.

As José approaches, Amanda moves her arms above her head and puts her feet onto the bed either side of her, she moves her knees further apart as José gets closer.

José sees Amanda spread wide in front of him. Her delicate looking pussy has its lips pouting and curled outwards to welcome him.

As José drops to his knees between Amanda’s thighs she unintentionally lets out a loud.

“Yes! “

Amanda’s is already breathing deeply and José has not even touched her yet!

José buries his head between Amanda’s thighs and starts long slow licks up the top of her thigh just missing her pussy. His tongue feels fantastic, but Amanda desperately wants it on her pussy. She slides her ass across the bed slightly to line her pussy up with his tongue, but then José starts licking just to the other side of her pussy. So she moves again and then José licks the other side again.

Amanda is desperate now, she just about manages to stop herself from screaming out and instead she grips José’s head with both hands and tries to move her pussy to meet his tongue.

José quickly pulls his head back away from Amanda!

She has learnt her lesson and moves her arms back over her head and pants heavily as she desperately waits for his tongue.

José continues to lick either side of Amanda’s pussy for a while and then she suddenly feels his tongue at the entrance to her ass.

She then feels herself being slowly licked up the full length of her throbbing pussy.

José continues the long slow licks and every so often he uses his tongue to play with her clit and also sucks and chews on her clit with his lips.

Every time that Amanda is about to cum José leaves her pussy and probes her ass instead.

Then as he is licking and sucking, José suddenly probes Amanda’s pussy deeply with his big tongue and Amanda gets an incredible sensation that she never thought possible.

José’s tongue is so long that it reaches her G-Spot!

He now alternates between licking her G-Spot and clit.

Amanda goes crazy and is bucking like mad as her brain cannot fully comprehend the incredible sensations that her pussy is getting.

She screams out very loudly and pulls José’s head into her tightly as the very intense orgasm hits her.

She squirts uncontrollably straight into Jose’s open mouth.

He cannot cope with the power and volume, he swallows down as much as he can, but the remainder soaks his face and chest.

As Amanda eventually calms down, José stands up.

He then thrusts his big cock into her deeply, within about ten thrust he is giving her full length strokes.

He grabs Amanda’s ankles and pushes her legs high and wide over her head.

He then fucks her even harder!

Although Amanda found his cock very uncomfortable at first, her pussy stretches to take it and then she gets an incredible feeling as the big cock fills her up and stimulates her G-Spot and also her clit at the end of every stroke.

After a few minutes Amanda feels another orgasm coming.

She shakes as the orgasm hits her!

Jose’ continues to pump her pussy hard and deep!

After a few more minutes Amanda notices that José’s thrusts are getting even faster and harder. Then they suddenly stop and José groans as his cock explodes deep inside her.

He then does a few more short strokes before removing his cock from her.

Jose’ pulls on his shorts and writes something on his clipboard.

As he heads for the door he tells Amanda.

“Thanks Amanda I’ve seen enough! “

Amanda pulls the bed cover over her as José knocks on the door and the guard let’s him out.

About ten minutes later Goer knocks and enters Amanda’s room.

She seems surprised.

“That was very quick Amanda!”

Amanda is apologetic.

“Sorry! “

Goer smiles at her.

“You certainly don’t have anything to feel sorry about. You have passed with flying Colours! “

Goer then tells Amanda.

“Have a rest for a few hours and I will return at 8pm to take you to the Palace. Your clothes for the trip are in the wardrobe, but there is another change of clothes on the plane for you. “

Amanda starts speaking very fast.

“Which Palace? Where is it? What am I going there for?

Goer replies.

“I will see you at 8pm Amanda. Try and get a rest so that you will look at your best when we arrive.”

She then knocks on the door for the guard to let her out.

Amanda has a rest on the bed for an hour and then a long soak in the Jacuzzi before getting changed into the lovely long black silk dress in the wardrobe.

At exactly 8pm Goer taps on the door and enters the room.

She looks at Amanda approvingly.

“Right then Amanda. If you are ready, we will go. The plane is waiting for you. “

The two women leave the mansion and after a short ride in a chauffeur driven car they arrive at a large private jet.

They are greeted on board by the cabin crew and shown around the plane, which has a dining room, a TV room, an office and private accommodation.

The cabin crew tell the women that the flight will be approximately six and a half hours.

After a lovely dinner Amanda goes to her room and lies on the bed. She quickly falls asleep.

A Royal Time

A number of hours later Amanda wakes as the sun is beginning to rise. She looks out of the window and sees that the landscape has changed. The plane is flying across a sandy desert. During the next hour Amanda keeps glancing out of the window, but the view is always exactly the same, sand, sand and more sand!

Amanda has breakfast with Goer and then returns to her cabin to shower and change. Goer gives her a lovely white Middle Eastern style dress and sandals to wear.

Amanda feels the plane banking and when she looks out of the window she can hardly believe her eyes. There is a massive castle with a golf course and a sailing lake right in the middle of the desert. There is also a tarmac runway and a clump of houses. The whole estate is surrounded by palm trees.

As the aircraft comes in to land Amanda also notices a very high security fence around the massive estate.

As the plane touches down Goer leans over and tells Amanda.

“Remember these important things. Always bow your head when you see the king, don’t ask any questions and don’t look anywhere or go anywhere unless told to.”

Amanda is now feeling quite apprehensive!

A chauffeur driven limo picks Amanda and Goer up from the steps of the plane and drives them the short distance to the castle. As they pull up outside the front door Amanda sees that it is being guarded by soldiers with machine guns.

A man comes running out and hurriedly tells the driver.

“There’s a change of plan. Take her round to the back entrance.”

The driver hurries off and drives around to the other side of the massive building.

As the car pulls up Goer tells Amanda.

Keep close to me, I will show you to your room.

The women walk together up a long bleak passage. Amanda stops when she hears a man screaming. She looks through the window on a door to see a man bent across a table with a woman viciously caning his bare ass.

Goer grabs Amanda’s arm and quickly leads her away.

After a few minutes the passageway suddenly turns into a nicely decorated corridor.

Goer shows Amanda to her room which has a guard standing outside the door. The room is very nice and quite similar to the one that she stayed in before the flight.

Goer tells her.

“I will be in the next room. If you need anything just pick up the phone. Make yourself at home I will be back in a few hours.”

Goer leaves the room and Amanda hears the door being locked behind her.

A couple of hours later Goer returns to Amanda’s room to find her sobbing on the bed.

Goer puts her arm around her and asks.

“What’s up Amanda?”

Amanda blurts out.

“I want to go home. I don’t even know which country we are in. I work in an office and have very occasionally had sex with a client. I don’t want to have sex with your king, I am not a prostitute. How old is he anyway?”

Goer tries to disguise how worried she is. She looks Amanda in the eyes as she says.

“I am going to be in serious trouble if you don’t go through with this. Let me take you for a walk and show you how beautiful this Palace is.”

Goer leads Amanda out past the guard and then shows her around the grounds of the exquisite Palace.

Everything that Amanda sees is incredible. It is obvious that money is no object to the residents of this place.

The women are sitting on a seat outside the main entrance when a convoy of black cars pull up.

Goer tells Amanda.

“Bow your head it’s the king.”

One of the guards opens the door of the limousine and an overweight man in his fifties climbs out and is escorted into the house.

A few minutes later another black car pulls up and a man who is the spitting image of the king climbs out and goes into the house.

Amanda raises her eyebrows, so Goer explains.

“This country is on the brink of civil war and the only thing stopping it is the King. If he was killed the war would start almost immediately, so that man has had surgery to look the same. He goes to all the dangerous appointments in case there is an assassination attempt, also if the King ever died he could take his place and nobody would know.”

Goer jumps as she realises that a man in a suit is stood listening to her.

The man is furious! He yells at Goer.

“What do you think you are doing bringing her here? Look what she has just seen! Take her straight back to her room and then go to the punishment room and tell them to give you twelve strokes of the cane. I will phone the room in fifteen minutes to check that you have had the punishment. “

Goer leads Amanda back to her room in silence.

As Goer leaves the room Amanda is almost crying as she says.

“Sorry for getting you in to trouble. I am worried for you.”

Goer shrugs her shoulders and gives a wry smile.

“Don’t worry about me. I have been sent there before; it will all be over in ten minutes from now. At least I am going to make the woman there happy, she loves mercilessly caning people.”

Goer hurries to the caning room, wishing to get it over with as quickly as possible.

She looks through the glass on the door and sees that nobody is stretched across the table.

She knocks and enters.

A woman in a black corset and long boots looks very pleased to see her and asks enthusiastically.

“What can I do for you today?”

“Twelve strokes and my name is Goer.”

The woman is even happier now.

“Good that’s my favourite number. Six strokes are not severe enough and eighteen or twenty four are too many onto bare skin in my opinion.”

As the woman is speaking Goer has already lifted her dress and pulled her knickers down. She then stretches across the table.

The woman asks.

Do you want me to restrain you?

“Goer replies with a very firm.”

“No!”

As the woman picks up a long cane she asks.

“Are you sure that you don’t need to be restrained for twelve strokes? You know the rules, if you move I have to restrain you and then start from the beginning again.”

Goer replies.

“Just get on with it!”

The woman replies enthusiastically.

“With pleasure! “

The women then canes Goer very severely.

Each vicious stroke of the cane leaves a bright red line right across Goer’s cheeks.

Goer somehow manages to hold her position and stay silent for all twelve of the cruel strokes.

As the final stroke lands the woman tells her.

“I don’t know how you managed to stay in place for twelve strokes. I look forward to seeing you next time; it would be interesting to see if you could take eighteen unrestrained.”

As Goer is getting up from the table a man enters the room.

The woman who is still holding the cane asks him.

“What can I do for you?”

The man timidly replies.

I have been sent for twenty four strokes.

The woman exclaims.

“Wow! Drop your trousers and stretch across the table.”

The man pulls his trousers and down and stretches across the table.

As the woman starts to secure his wrists and ankles with leather straps she tells him.

“I don’t know what you did wrong to get the maximum number of strokes, but I guarantee that you won’t ever do it again after I have given you twenty four strokes with this cane!”

Goer leaves the room.

A couple of hours later Goer returns to Amanda’s room and tells her.

“The King has requested you in just over an hour’s time. You need to get changed. He has had many Arabic women, but never a Western blonde. He is going to be very excited when he sees you!”

Amanda asks.

“How are you Goer? I am so sorry that I got you into trouble.”

Goer smiles.

“I have got a stinging ass, that’s for sure. That cruel bitch has caned me before and I bet she will again in the future. She loves her job!”

Goer does Amanda’s makeup with the usual bright red lipstick and then Amanda changes into a red lace bra and suspenders, black stockings and high heeled shoes.

Amanda puts a dressing gown on and after waiting for fifteen minutes, Goer leads Amanda to the Kings private quarters.

After walking through an x ray tunnel and an explosive sniffing tunnel they arrive outside the Kings private quarters. There are two armed guards outside the door and one of them pats Amanda down. As the guards hand lingers on Amanda’s breast Goer asks him.

“Does the king know that you like to feel his girlfriend’s breasts?”

The guard immediately stands to attention.

The door opens and as Amanda walks inside she waits for Goer, but Goer tells her.

I am not allowed in there. I will see you tomorrow. “

Amanda enters the room with her head bowed.

The king comes to greet her dressed in a bathrobe. To say that he was overweight and middle aged would be a complement.

He tells Amanda.

“You don’t need to bow your head. Put your dressing gown onto the hook over there.

Amanda walks over to the coat stand and removes her dressing gown and hangs it up.

She then shyly stands in just her red lace bra, suspenders, stockings and stiletto shoes.

Most of her breasts and all of her pussy are fully exposed to the king.

Amanda has never seen a man look so excited.

The king is already breathing deeply as he walks towards her.

The king drops to his knees in font of Amanda and then falls onto his face.

Amanda realises that something serious has happened.

She feels the Kings neck.

There is no pulse!

Amanda runs to the door. She opens it and shows the guards the king on the floor.

Within a few minutes Amanda watches as a team of people work on the King. They are giving him CPR and shocking his heart.

Thirty minutes later one of the doctors announces.

“Time of death 21.32.”

Goer then enters the room and leads Amanda back to her room in silence. She tells Amanda to rest for a while and leaves.

Goer does not return until the next morning and she looks very upset.

Amanda asks.

“When am I going home? “

Goer does not answer and turns on the TV.

The live news broadcast shows the King opening a new hospital.

Amanda asks.

“How is he alive?”

Goer starts to cry as she answers.

“It’s his double. I hope you understand that there will be civil war if they discover that the king is dead. Tens of thousands will die.”

Amanda replies.

“That’s terrible. I hope that they never notice. Do you know what time the plane will be leaving? “

Goer starts crying more and blurts out.

“They won’t allow us to leave because we witnessed what happened, they do not trust us to never say anything.”

Amanda in desperation asks.

“How long will they keep us here?”

Almost afraid to tell her Goer replies.

“With a bit of luck maybe months, but it could be years or forever. “

Now they both sit and cry.

After about twenty minutes of sobbing Goer manages to compose herself enough to tell Amanda.

“They say that they will do everything possible to make our lives as comfortable as possible here. My advice to you is to make sure that you try your best to avoid doing anything that will get you the cane. The woman who administers it is a very cruel bitch. “

Goer then adds.

“They also said that they are flying José out to keep us entertained. I am sure you remember him from the other day; he is the pornstar with the big cock and tongue who did your assessment.”

Amanda stops sobbing for a moment.

The End

Disclaimer: everything in this book is purely fictitious. The author does not condone any of the practices in this book and does not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand, every person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.
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Sacked

Neil is a rather average guy of 26, tall dark haired and ever so slightly nerd like. He has worked at the sex doll robot manufacturers Splatter Me for 5 years and is now responsible for giving the sexy robots memories that function almost like human brains. Neil is a computer wizard, but has never really had much of a social life. His experience of sex is limited to a few short relationships. He spends hours every day fantasising about having wild sex with beautiful women. Like almost every other red blooded man on the planet, Neil’s number one fantasy is having a woman give him a blowjob and swallow his cum. He is so infatuated with this that he eats everything possible to boost the volume of his sperm, his diet always includes plenty of dark chocolate, oysters, spinach, eggs, bananas, asparagus, garlic, carrots, walnuts, pumpkin seeds and ginseng.

He also knows that eating pineapple is supposed to make sperm taste sweet, but he does not eat pineapple, as it turns him on even more if a woman pulls a face of disgust as he is shooting his load into her mouth.

Today Neil is sat behind the desk in his plush office. As usual he is skilfully stroking his stiff cock while watching a porn video. His hand is moving faster and faster up and down his cock while he watches the blonde in the video suck off her lucky co-star.

Just as he is about to cum, Neil is startled back to the real World by his phone ringing. He carries on stroking his cock as he answers the phone, but he releases the grip on his cock as soon as he realises that it is the new CEO Rebecca Stephenson on the line.

She tells Neil to come to her office.

Neil struggles to fit his hard cock back into his trousers. He squeezes it in and then heads to his boss’s office.

On the way he tries to think what she might want him for.

He knocks on the office door and a stern voice answers.

“Enter.”

Neil quickly enters the office and sees Rebecca Stephenson sitting behind her desk. She is impeccably dressed as always. Today she is wearing a black pinstripe jacket and skirt; she has her thick red hair tied into a ponytail.

Since taking over from Jerry as CEO a few months ago Ms Stevenson has gained a fearsome reputation for her no nonsense approach to the business and the people who work there. She only ever talks about business matters and it appears to the employees that she has no sense of humour or life outside work. No one even knows where she lives or her age, but she looks to be around her late thirties.

Ms Stevenson looks over the top of her glasses at Neil and in a very formal voice says.

“Neil, unfortunately a very delicate situation has occurred.”

There is a short awkward silence before Ms Stevenson continues.

“There has been a very serious complaint made against you by one of the secretaries. To save me from having to go into the gory details I ask that you collect your personal items and leave the building immediately. As from this moment you are sacked!”

Neil is shocked; he really does not know what he has done wrong and in desperation asks.

“What have I meant to have done?”

Ms Stevenson is slightly embarrassed as she explains.

“One of the secretaries who I do not wish to name forgot to knock and opened your office door to see you committing a disgusting act. Now please collect your things before you make me go into more detail.”

Neil protests.

“I don’t know what the hell she claims to have seen, but I have never put a foot wrong. I think it is that little liar who should be sacked.”

Ms Stevenson turns her laptop around to face Neil and tells him.

“After the complaint security placed a camera in your office. I have been told what was recorded and I obviously do not want to see it, but feel free to click on one of the files and see for yourself.

Nervously Neil clicks onto one of the video files.

He is stunned as he watches a crystal clear video of him in his office watching a porn video.

As he is watching the video his trousers are around his knees and he is breathing heavily as he slides his clenched hand rapidly up and down his stiff cock.

Neil quickly turns the video off. His face is now bright red with embarrassment.

Ms Stevenson looks at him and says just one word.

“Goodbye.”

Neil turns to leave, but then asks.

“Can I just show you an incredible breakthrough that I have made before I go?”

Ms Stevenson thinks for a moment before reluctantly replying.

“OK. You have three minutes, and then get out.”

Neil rushes from her office and calls out as he does.

“I just need to grab something from my office.”

Yes Boss Yes

A few minutes later Neil returns with his laptop and a pair of Bluetooth headphones.

He hands Ms Stevenson the headphones and presses some buttons on his laptop. He gestures to Ms Stevenson to put the headphones on. After looking to see that they are clean she reluctantly obliges.

A year or so ago when trying to discover how the human brain functions as part of the development of the Splatter Me sex robots, Neil made a chance discovery. He found that the brain uses ultra-high frequency impulses to communicate with different sections within the brain. After months of work he has finally converted the impulses into very high pitched sounds that can be fed to the brain through a person’s normal hearing. Although the person involved cannot hear the sounds the sounds control the brain to bypass certain areas. Neil has recently tweaked the system to bypass the areas of the brain around inhibitions and rational thinking. 

If told to pick something up from the floor a normal functioning brain would.

First of all hear the instruction.

Then process whether it was safe to pick it up.

Next think if it was necessary, beneficial or fun.

If the above criteria’s are met the brain would then issue the command to do so.

When being fed the high frequency sounds from Neil’s program, the brain bypasses the middle functions so that the person takes the instruction and immediately issues the command to carry out the instruction.

From tests on staff members Neil has discovered that a person being fed the sound is 100% aware of what they are doing, with all of their senses fully functional, but as soon as the sound stops their brain instantly returns to normal. Afterwards they clearly remember everything that has happened.

Headphones need to be used to receive the sound because anyone exposed to the sound would have their thought processes compromised in the same way.

Neil smiles nervously as he sees Ms Stevenson sitting at her desk with the headphones on. Although he has tested the program on a few of his team members, he is still not sure if it really works or whether his team have been playing him along a bit.

Today he has suddenly been thrown into the deep end, it is now make or break. He is fighting to keep his job.

Ms Stevenson angrily rips off the headphones and points to the door.

“There is no sound! You’re just wasting my time. Get out and don’t bother asking for a reference!”

Neil pleads.

“Please Ms Stevenson, the program has just started. Ten seconds that’s all I ask.”

Ms Stevenson angrily puts the headphones back on and Neil instantly tells her.

“Don’t remove the headphones until I tell you.”

Not knowing for sure if the system really works, Neil takes a deep breath and issues his next command.

“Suck your finger.”

Ms Stevenson instantly starts to suck her finger. Neil is ecstatic! He laughs at the sight of such a straight laced woman sitting at her desk sucking her finger.

Excitedly Neil asks her.

“Tell me the name of the person that made the complaint against me.”

In an instant Ms Stevenson replies.

“Jane Wilson.”

Neil then tells her.

“Delete all of the video files that you have of me and delete any record of the complaint against me and then forget that it ever happened.”

As Ms Stevenson busily works away on her laptop deleting files, Neil searches for his favourite porn video on his laptop.

After about 10 minutes Ms Stevenson closes her laptop lid and declares.

“All done!”

Neil starts his favourite video playing on his laptop and after putting it into full screen mode he turns the laptop to face Ms Stevenson and tells her.

“Watch this video closely. When it finishes I want you to do exactly the same to me as she does with him”

Ms Stevenson watches the video intently. It shows a famous porn star pulling her co-stars trousers down before dropping to her knees and giving him a very skilful and sensual blowjob. After about ten minutes the video finishes with the man Cumming into the woman’s mouth.

When the video stops Ms Stevenson stands up and walks around to the front of her desk. Neil stands up.

Ms Stevenson stands in front of Neil; she looks quite a funny sight with her thick red hair, glasses and big headphones on. She smiles at Neil and licks her lips exactly as the porn actress did in the clip, she looks down at Neil’s bulging trousers and declares.

“You look a big juicy lad. I bet you are huge!”

Neil is both surprised and ecstatic. He did not expect Ms Stevenson to memorise all the words from the video too. He realises that his brain program is working even better than he expected.

Neil is more than slightly nervous as Ms Stevenson undoes his belt and pulls his trousers down to his ankles. He dreads to think what will happen if the program suddenly stops working while his dick is in her mouth!

...........................................
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This is going to be sex in the very near future!

Many men and women are now experiencing unimaginable sex with their lifelike silicone robots. Their new silicone partners have such accurate sensors that they can control exactly when their partners orgasm, sometimes keeping them right on the edge of orgasm for hours.

The leading sex robot manufacturers Splatter Me is now so confident of their products that they give a guarantee that a member of their office staff will take the place of any robot that malfunctions. Oh dear!
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Book Preview

On The Edge

Jake is sitting in his favourite reclining chair in his apartment, dressed only in a scruffy rugby shirt. An absolutely stunning blonde is kneeling on the floor in front of him. The beautiful blonde woman has long thick uncombed hair and is wearing a black lace bra and matching suspenders which hold up her black stockings. She is also wearing very high heeled black stiletto shoes. The woman has been spending the last forty five minutes skilfully edging Jake's eager to explode cock using her lips and tongue. She is constantly taking Jake right to the edge of orgasm, without ever letting him get the relief that he is so desperately craving for.

The woman grips Jake’s cock tightly with her mouth and slides her bright red lipstick covered lips sensually up and down his very stiff shaft. She gradually raises the tempo and as she does Jake pants faster and faster. He bucks his hips and tries to push the blondes head to speed up the strokes.

Between his loud pants Jerry calls out desperately.

“Faster! Faster.”

The blonde stunner takes no notice and controls the pace so that she is holding Jake right on the limit of exploding into her mouth.

The woman suddenly ups the tempo and Jake pants loudly as he is about to cum.

There is a loud “Pop!” as the blonde pulls her lips away from Jakes cock, yet again denying him the pleasure of filling her mouth with his cum.

This has now gone on way to long for Jake and he pants desperately.

“For fucks sake finish it now!”

The blonde whispers seductively.

“I think you have been patient for long enough. Now I want your delicious spunk in my mouth.

The woman then leans forward and her head bobs frantically as her lips move fast up and down the full length of Jake’s cock.

As Jake is about to cum he tries to time the initial blast for when his cock is at its deepest inside the blonde’s throat, but just as he is about to cum the blond falls onto her back, crosses her legs and closes her mouth and eyes.

Jake jumps up from the chair panting loudly. He turns the lifeless woman over and raises her bra strap. He then presses the reset button on the back of the lifelike robot.

Nothing!

In a panic Jake presses the button in and out as fast as he can and then desperately shakes the silicone sex robot.

Nothing!

With a stiff throbbing cock Jake walks over to the coffee table and picks up his mobile phone, he dials a number that is stored on his phone.

“Hello is that Splatter Me? Your fucking robot has let me down again.”

“It’s gone dead and before you ask I tried the reset button.”

“Yes I will be here all morning. Pick her up anytime.”

“Yes I suppose I will have to make do with one of your human replacements again tonight. Make sure that she is a blonde who is an expert on edging and make sure that she is gagging for it, because I guarantee that whoever you send is going to have a damn good seeing to tonight!”

“Black bra and suspenders, long boots and thick bright lipstick.”

“If she is not here by 9pm l want my money for the robot refunded in full.”

Jake puts his phone down and drags the blonde robot to the side of the room.

Fiona

In the Splatter Me office Jerry the CEO is speaking to Fiona the new receptionist. She is a rather shy dark haired twenty four year old and has just started her first job since leaving college. She has only been employed by Splatter me for a week.

Jerry asks.

“How have you enjoyed your first week here Fiona?”

Fiona replies enthusiastically.

“It’s been brilliant. Thank you for giving me the opportunity.”

Jerry thinks for a moment and then speaks more quietly.

“You did well to land the job; we had over eight hundred applicants you know!”

Jerry looks down at a sheet of paper on his desk and thinks for a moment before asking nervously.

“Did you read your job description fully?”

Fiona instantly blushes and with a dry throat croaks.

“Yes.”

Jerry also looks embarrassed as he continues.

“Sorry to land this on you in your first week but we are short staffed tonight. We have had a new robot break down and the customer wants you there by 9pm.

Jerry hands Fiona the piece of paper. She turns even brighter red as she reads it, but then says hopefully.

“He is asking for a blonde!”

Jerry smiles.

“Don’t worry! Take this job sheet to make up and they will sort you out.”

Fiona does not move so Jerry says.

“See you in the morning.”

Fiona still studying the piece of paper is about to leave Jerry’s office when she turns around and asks.

“What is edging?”

Jerry laughs and looks at his watch.

“Don’t worry I will phone make-up and tell them to put an edging porn video on for you to watch while they are transforming you into his dream sex robot. Just make sure that you do not let him cum for a very long time. I can’t take any more complaints from that prick.”

An hour and a half later Fiona is sitting in the make-up department after being transformed from a shy looking receptionist into a sex bomb with long blonde hair, bright red lips and long bright red nails. She is dressed in just a black lace bra, suspenders with stockings and thigh length black boots. One of the make-up girls hands her a long raincoat to cover her modesty.

Twenty minutes later a company chauffeur drops Fiona off at an apartment block and she takes the lift to the top penthouse flat. After taking a few deep breaths Fiona presses the intercom button.

A minute or so later the door suddenly opens and Fiona is presently surprised to see a fit looking man in his mid-thirties standing there in a scruffy rugby shirt and shorts. She cannot help but to notice the big bulge in his shorts from a very large stiff cock.

The man eyes up the slutty looking blonde in the raincoat and growls.

”You’re late! I have been walking around all night with a massive hard on waiting for you!”

Fiona is shocked at the man’s very direct manner, but before she can think of a reply the man points to a coat hook and tells her.

“Hang your coat up there and then start sucking my cock in your sexiest way you little slut.”

Fiona waits until the man has walked inside out of view and then removes her coat.

She sees her reflection in a large wall mirror and is shocked.

Wow! She really does look like a little slut that is gagging for it.

Fiona does her best to walk slowly and seductively into the room where the man is. She sees that he is sitting in a reclining chair with his shorts on the floor nearby and a great big stiff cock standing proudly to attention.

The man’s eyes nearly pop out of his head when he sees the stunning blonde in her black bra, suspenders and very high heeled thigh length black boots.

Remembering the edging video that she just watched Fiona drops to her knees in front of the man, licks her lips and says in her slightly posh voice.

“I am going to suck your cock, but I don’t want you shooting your salty cum down my throat unless I decide to let you.”

The man already starts breathing more heavily.

This is all new territory for Fiona and she would have not had a clue what was expected from her if she had not been shown the edging video, but she is determined to get good feedback in her first week and to give 100% effort into playing the perfect little slut for the man.

She spits onto the end of his cock and then using her tongue seductively coats the whole of his cock with her saliva.

Fiona is shocked at how aroused the man has become just from her licking his cock. She knows that she is going to have to be very careful not to let him cum too soon.

She now spends a couple of minutes licking her lips and blowing onto the tip of his cock, she sees that the man is watching her every action as he breathes deeply.

End of Book Previews

Disclaimer: this story is purely fictitious. I do not condone any of the practices in this book and do not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand, every person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.

Please check out my Samantha Jones author pages on kindle where you can look inside all of my books and see my latest releases.

Samantha Jones UK Author Page  http://www.amazon.co.uk/l/B00F1BHJ0W
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Some other titles on kindle by Samantha Jones are.

A Slipper and the Cane, Yes Boss, A Well Caned Husband, Caned by My Wife’s friend, Caning Academy, Caned Over the Cannon, Caned by Maria.

I hope that you have enjoyed this book. If you would like to help others to find my books I would be very grateful if you would take a few minutes to leave some feedback.

Thanks.......Sam
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