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Amanda glanced down at her phone. The time read 3:45 and her interview was at 4:00. She sighed and looked out the window. She still needed to change trains. There was no way she was going to make it in time. The next train was always late and even if it was on time it took at least 20 minutes to get to the next stop. ‘Even if I run as fast as I can I’ll still be a half hour late’ She thought miserably.

She stroked her long red hair and leaned her head against the glass watching the city flow by in waves outside the window. When her stop arrived she gripped the metal handrail in order to pull herself up but suddenly let it go. ‘What’s the point? Who’s going to hire someone who shows up to the interview a half hour late? Even if it is just a crummy waitressing job. Might as well cut my losses.’ she thought glumly as she sunk back into her seat. The sun was low in the winter sky, ducking behind the monolithic gray buildings and reappearing as the train sped toward some distant place. 


Amanda checked the banking app on her phone. ‘eighty seven dollars. I have eighty seven dollars left in the world. My rent is due in a week. I’m behind on my bills. I’m nearly out of groceries. And I have eighty seven dollars.’ She frowned and daydreamed about all the things she could do if there were simply one more zero on the end of that number. 

She could pay her rent and her phone bill. It wasn’t much but it would buy her time. Then she thought about if she had two zeros or even three after that paltry eighty seven. ‘All of the things I could do’ she thought wistfully ‘Travel, take piano lessons, go back to college and finish this time, open a restaurant.’ She was happy in her daydream but even more depressed when she emerged.

She looked around the train and realized she had no idea where she was. She’d never ridden this line so far into the city. At some point she’d left behind her working class neighborhood entirely and the folks who sat around her were elegant and obviously well-off. ‘What I wouldn’t give to trade lives with one of these people, even just for a day. I could go to the spa or take myself out for a nice lunch without having to feel guilty about it. You know what? Fuck it! I may not be able to go to a spa but I can damn well treat myself to a decent meal. My last supper before my life goes tits up!’ She thought to herself. When the train screeched to a halt she got out and walked up the stairs out onto the bustling street.        


She sauntered down the street with her back straight and her head high. She was wearing a black pencil skirt and a white blouse that was buttoned just over halfway up, her huge breasts threatening to escape with each step she took. She had wanted to give the restaurant manager an eyeful in hopes of boosting her chances of landing the job. 

Her black sweater was buttoned up halfway as well. Her high heels clicked on the pavement as she turned down an alleyway full of high-end boutiques and delicious aromas escaping from the kitchens of fancy restaurants. She stopped in front of a small cafe with a brick exterior and a sign reading ‘Le Flamant Rose’ in cursive script above the door. ‘This looks like a great place to do something financially irresponsible.’ she thought as she pushed the door open. 


The restaurant was dark and there were only a few other patrons scattered about the room. She took a seat against the exposed brick wall near the back. The waiter brought her a menu and before he could turn around to leave she said “A bottle of your house white please.” She opened the menu and then heard a voice off to her left near he corner of the room. “A bottle? Are you celebrating or expecting someone?” 

Amanda smiled and turned to see a gorgeous blonde woman seated at the corner table smiling back at her. The woman was wearing a tight-fitting charcoal gray sweater and a maroon skirt with black leggings. She had pink lipstick, black eyeliner, and the look of someone who actually belonged in a fancy french restaurant in the middle of the day. Even though the woman was seated Amanda could tell she was quite tall. Her somewhat conservative clothing couldn’t hide the fact that she had a smoking hot figure and big shapely breasts.

“Neither.” Amanda replied trying not to sound sullen. “My life is teetering on the brink and giving myself a little present before I go over the edge. Not to sound dramatic or anything.”

“Well no one whose life is teetering on the brink should have to drink alone. Mind if I join you?” The woman extended her hand to Amanda as she sat down in the seat across from her. “I’m Sophia.”

“Amanda” she said shaking Sophia’s hand.

“I’ll buy the next bottle and maybe another if we’re really on a roll. So tell me what’s your story?”


Amanda studied Sophia’s face. She had warm blue eyes and a genial smile.”I had a job interview today and let’s just say it didn’t go as planned. I’m drinking to celebrate my inevitable financial ruin.” Amanda said raising her glass to Sophia who gently clinked it with her own. 

“That’s the spirit! I like a woman who isn’t afraid to go down drinking! May I ask what type of work you’re looking for?” Sophia asked. “Anything. Literally anything.” Amanda replied.

“Hmmm anything? That’s not so hard to find. I’ve done a bit of anything myself when times got tough.” Sophia said with a wry smile on her face.

“Well if you know of any ‘anything’ send it my way. I’ll do it to perfection and whistle a jolly fucking tune while I’m at it.”

Amanda drained her wine glass and poured another as the waiter reemerged to take their food order. Amanda started to order the cheapest entree but Sophia butted in and ordered what sounded like a four course meal in perfectly fluent french and another bottle of white wine. “Don’t worry.” Sophia said with a wink “My treat.” 


Amanda was astonished “Oh wow! Thank you so much! I don’t know what to say!”

“It’s no trouble at all. We need to look out for each other.” By the time the food arrived they had finished off the second bottle and were working their way through a third. As they talked and laughed Amanda suddenly noticed the soft caress of Sophia’s foot gently brushing against her leg. She looked up from her food but Sophia didn’t even acknowledge it. Maybe it was an accident Amanda thought until she felt it again.

The slight touch of Sophia’s foot rubbing down the side of her leg, more deliberate this time. Sophia didn’t even pause in the story she was telling but her sly smile gave her away. Sophia slipped her foot out of her shoes and her small toes clad in lacy black leggings curled as her foot worked its way up and down Amanda’s calf. 


Amanda didn’t know what to do. Her head was swimming. She looked around to make sure no one could see. She had never been with a woman but she couldn’t deny the heat that was welling up between her legs at the thought of taking Sophia home and getting her into bed. 

Sophia grew bolder and began poking around her inner thigh. She drank her wine with her right hand but her left was rubbing Amanda’s knee under the table. The restaurant was deserted by this point save for the waiter hunched over the bar too preoccupied with his phone to notice anything. Periodically Sophia would look back at him to make sure he wasn’t coming to intrude on their fun.

After a few minutes of teasing her Sophia went in. She put her foot between Amanda’s thighs and began making little circles with her toe. Amanda couldn’t believe that Sophia had managed to find her clit so easily this way. Amanda tried to play it cool and carry on the conversation but each time she spoke she would abruptly cut her sentence short or else let out a high pitched yelp or a low moan.

Her pussy was soaking wet and her face had gone red. She had given up trying to speak. She just nodded as Sophia made small talk about the weather or the food. How the third bottle of wine wasn’t as good as the second one and how she’d recently taken up yoga. All the while her toes were dancing across the outside of Amanda’s panties.

Amanda grasped Sophia’s foot firmly in her right hand and began grinding against it as the toe made little circles that sent shockwaves of pleasure through her with every rotation. Amanda caressed her own nipples through her blouse and felt them grow hard in her fingers. They both grew quiet as Amanda edged closer and closer to climax. She closed her eyes and kept her head down. Her shoulders began to shake as electricity coursed through her. She was nearly there when from some distant place she heard


”Ahem!” The waiter cleared his throat. “Ladies will that be all or would you like to order a dessert?” Amanda felt her face grow an even darker shade of red but as she looked up at Sophia there was no hint of shame. “Just the check” Sophia said handing the waiter a black card “Oh and a piece of mille-feuille to go.” She turned to Amanda “I think I might have a job for you. The pay is great and the work is a lot of fun. Are you interested?” 

Amanda didn’t know what to say. ‘Is she asking me what I think she’s asking me? I want to go with her and if she can help me out financially then it’s a dream come true but can I really resort to selling my body?’ she puzzled over the question for a few seconds before deciding to go for it. ‘Waiting tables. Fingering attractive rich women. What’s the damn difference?’ she thought.

“Yeah, I’ll do anything. Just tell me where to go and when to start.” Amanda said.

“Perfect. Now I have to warn you, some of the things I ask of you might be a little… strange but I think you’re going to like it. Most do.” 


                                   *     *     *


As they walked out of the restaurant Amanda’s head was spinning, as much from the proposition as the alcohol. 

“I have a penthouse in a building just around the corner from here. The view is amazing. Follow me.” Sophia took Amanda’s hand and pulled her down the street as though she were an excited child.

As they walked it started to rain, lightly at first and then gradually harder until it was coming down in sheets. They ran around the corner and down a few blocks to a cluster of high rise buildings. By the time they arrived in front of Sophia’s building they were sopping wet from head to toe. Sophia greeted a tall doorman in a black button-down peacoat warmly as he opened the door for them.

“Well look what they cat dragged in! I told you it was going to rain didn’t I miss Bishop.”

“You told me, Henry. I know, I know. I never listen.” 


‘Bishop, Sophia Bishop? Why was that name so familiar’ thought Amanda as they walked through the grandiose marble lobby toward the elevator. ‘Didn’t I just read about a Sophia Bishop? An article a friend posted on Facebook maybe?’ The elevator doors pinged open and as they entered Sophia put her hand against a scanner and pressed the elevator buttons as though they were a keypad. 

“Welcome home Sophia” a warm sounding but still distinctly electronic female voice said. She looked at Amanda and grinned sheepishly.

“I know that might seem pathetic but it’s nice to have someone greet you when you get home. Even if it’s just a robot.”

“Excuse me but I feel like maybe I know you from somewhere. Are you famous? A model or actress maybe?” Amanda asked.

“Ha! An actress! I wish. I don’t know whether to be flattered or insulted so I’ll just take it as a compliment. I am well known in some circles. My work in robotics, 3D printing, and human/computer interfacing has been called ‘groundbreaking’. I founded my own 3D printing company right out of MIT when I was 22 and I’ve been working in the field for the last six years. That’s actually what I want you to help me with.”

‘That’s right!’ Amanda thought. ‘Sophia Bishop is one of the world’s youngest self-made billionaires! I read about her in some listical about amazing people under 30 or something.’

“Oh really?” Amanda laughed. “I was under the impression I was going to help you with… something else.”

“Well I think you’re probably more right than you know and also more wrong.”

“I don’t know anything about computers though. I have a hard enough time setting my privacy settings on social media so creepers don’t harass me.” Amanda said.

“You don’t need to know anything. You just need to be open to new experiences and trust that I know what I’m doing. If you can do that we’re going to have fun and I’ll make it worth your while.”


Amanda was astonished when the elevator doors opened. They walked out into Sophia’s living room which alone was bigger than the house Amanda had grown up in. The floors were wooden and the whole interior was white and gunmetal gray. A huge sectional couch faced a massive flat screen TV that was hung above a brick fire place in the middle of the room. 

Picture windows lined the walls and the city opened up in front of them like an ocean of twinkling lights. Just off to the right there was a balcony with an infinity pool that churned and roiled in the pounding rain. There was a thick cloud of steam misting on the surface of the pool where the cold rain met the heated water. Expensive looking art accented every interior wall.

“Oh my god! This place is beautiful!” Amanda exclaimed. 


Sophia walked off to the right where the the living room abruptly turned into an open plan kitchen with a granite island in the center. She opened the refrigerator and uncorked a new bottle of white wine then took 2 glasses out of a cupboard and poured. She walked over to Amanda and handed her the glass. 

“How about we take these to the pool?”

“A swim does sound nice, but it’s so rainy maybe we could enjoy them in front of the fireplace instead.”

“Nonsense! Anna, please enclose the pool and turn the heat up 5 degrees.”

“No problem” said the same bright, twinkly, yet unmistakably mechanical voice that had greeted them in the elevator. No sooner had she finished speaking then a whirring sound kicked on and a glass ceiling appeared from somewhere inside the building and covered the pool.

“Shall I engage the walls as well?”

“No thank you Anna leave it open.” She turned to Amanda “It’s nice to feel a little chill in the air when you’re soaking in a warm pool don’t you think?” The very concept was so far outside Amanda’s realm of experience that she had no idea but she just quietly nodded her head and followed Sophia out the door.

“Um what is that? Who are you talking to?” Amanda asked.

“It’s more of a what than a who but you’d be surprised. She becomes a little more of a ‘who’ everyday. Her name is A.N.N.A Autonomous Neural Network Assistant. It’s an AI I’m developing. She’s quite fun and she’s learning at a rate that I couldn’t have possibly anticipated.”

“That’s amazing!” Amanda said almost in shock. 


As soon as they walked outside Sophia began undressing. Her immense breasts lifted and then bounced as she pulled her sweater over her head to reveal a lacy black bra. She shimmied out of her maroon skirt and leggings and Amanda couldn’t help but stare at Sophia’s beautiful full ass in her matching lacy black panties. The rain had soaked all the way through her clothes and the sight of Sophia’s sopping wet panties began to stir intimate feelings deep within Amanda’s loins. 


”What are you waiting for?” Sophia said unclasping her bra and baring her gorgeous breasts to anyone who might be looking out of their 50th story window. Her perfect pink nipples had gone rock hard in the cool evening air. 

“Aren’t you worried someone will see?” Sputtered Amanda with her arms crossed shivering in her wet clothes.

“No one will see but so what if they do? It’s kind of exciting being out here both secluded and exposed. To be honest it kind of turns me on to think someone might be watching me.” Sophia said as she slipped her wet panties around her ankles and kicked them off to the side.

She looked like a Greek goddess as she walked down the stairs into the pool, wine glass in hand. ‘This is crazy!’ Amanda thought ‘I can’t believe I’m doing this’ yet even as the utter strangeness of the entire situation was running through her head she began removing her clothing.

First she slipped out of her soaking wet blouse and sweater then unclasped the fastening on her pencil skirt and let it fall to the floor until she was standing in just her underwear facing Sophia who wore nothing but a crooked grin as she watched Amanda intently.

A combination of nervousness and exhilaration overtook her as she removed her bra and exposed her breasts to anyone in the city privileged enough to be watching. She slipped her panties to the floor, stepped out of them, walked into the pool and sidled up next to Sophia.

They clinked their wineglasses together and took a deep swallow before Sophia lent in and kissed Amanda lightly on the lips, then harder swirling her tongue around Amanda’s. Amanda let out a deep sigh and returned the kiss. She set her wineglass near the edge of the pool and put her arms around Sophia’s waist cupping her ass and rubbing it up and down. Sophia did the same.

Amanda felt weightless as they twirled around in the water letting their fingers explore each others bodies while they nibbled each others necks and whispered words of encouragement urging each other on. 


The warm water felt almost as exquisite as Sophia’s nimble fingers which had found their way between Amanda’s thighs and were lightly caressing her pussy lips, gently teasing the opening to her wetness, and then finding their way back to her ass. Amanda had been so close to orgasm in the restaurant that now she thought her head might explode if she didn’t cum immediately. 

She grasped Sophia’s hand in her own and thrust her middle and index fingers inside her. She gyrated her hips on Sophia’s fingers pushing them further and further inside her while rubbing her own clit thirsting for what was sure to be a gushing orgasm. Sophia sucked her nipples and Amanda urged her to do it harder.

“Bite my nipples! Harder! Yes! Yes! Just like that!” she moaned.

When Sophia inserted a third finger into Amanda’s pussy she felt it spasm violently against her hand as she emitted a high pitched squeal that she was almost sure people on the street below could hear. Amanda’s vision blurred as an eruption of liquid gushed from inside her and mingled with the warm pool water. Amanda clawed at Sophia’s back as she moved her hips in small circles feeling aftershocks of pleasure with each motion.


Amanda leaned back floating and kicking her legs while resting her elbows on the edge of the pool. All of her problems seemed so far away as she basked in the afterglow of her tremendous orgasm. The low lights and floating mist on the water gave the atmosphere a dreamlike quality and for the first time in ages she felt truly relaxed. Sophia floated next to her kissing her neck and playing with her nipples. 


”Was that good for you?” Sophia purred against her neck. 

“So fucking good.” Amanda sighed. “I feel really selfish. I think it’s your turn.” Amanda said running a finger along Sophia’s ass and rubbing her wet pussy lips.

“I want you inside me.” Sophia whispered into Amanda’s ear. As she slipped a finger into Sophia’s warm wet pussy she let out a low moan and then grabbed Amanda’s hand and pushed it away. “No, not like that. Come with me. I need to show you something.” 


“Anna ready my room for program XY.” Sophia said as they walked through the door. They hadn’t bothered to put their clothes back on and Amanda felt slightly self-conscious walking around what was essentially a stranger’s penthouse fully nude.     
There was a wrought iron spiral staircase in the middle of the room that led to a lofted area. Though she could see that there was a low rail rather than a wall Amanda couldn’t really make out what was up there. A strange whirring followed by a low hum began issuing from the room just after Sophia issued the command. 


”What I’m about to show you might seem unbelievable but trust me it’s perfectly safe and reversible. I’ve been perfecting this technology for a long time. My research in this area is groundbreaking. Using 3D printing and a technology I developed we can wire feeling directly into your neural pathways.” Amanda had no idea what she was getting at. 

“I’m sorry I don’t understand. What do you want me to do?”

“It’s one thing to explain it but I think the best way to learn is just to experience it.” Sophia said cryptically motioning to a chair that looked like a dental chair that sat directly across from a large white bed.

There were all kinds of instruments hanging down from the ceiling and Amanda couldn’t possibly guess what they all did or what they had to do with her for that matter. Amanda was starting to get a little freaked out but she thought of the promises that Sophia had made and forced herself to calm down.


”Just lay back and relax. Close your eyes.” Sophia said as Amanda sat down. She pressed some buttons on nearby desktop computer and the machines began to whir. The chair lifted up and a metallic shell came down around her enclosing her whole body. She was completely restrained. 

“Don’t move. It only takes a minute” Sophia cooed as she pressed a few more buttons on the desktop.

Amanda felt a pulsating heat up and down her legs concentrated between her thighs. She felt little sparks of electricity running up and down her back and then just as quickly as it began the shell lifted off and the chair lowered to the floor.

“Now remember to remain calm. I’ve done this to myself hundreds of times and I always go back to just the way that I was anytime I want to.” Sophia said getting up and straddling her across the waist.


Amanda felt strange somehow but she couldn’t explain it. Then Sophia reached back and stroked between her thighs but it felt different. It felt wonderful but it was a sensation she had never experienced. 

“Do you like the way that feels?” Sophia asked.
 

”Yeah, it’s lovely.” Amanda replied.

“Touch yourself. Feel between your legs.” Amanda reached between her legs and nearly fainted. She held a thick, veiny, flaccid cock in her hands, and what’s more she could feel it. She tugged on it and felt the skin stretch away from her body.

“Oh my god! Is that a… penis?”

“Relax, let’s have some fun.” 


Sophia looked Amanda in the eyes as her head made its way down to where Amanda’s thick cock was lying between her legs. She put two fingers around it at the base and licked around the tip. As her tongue swirled Amanda moaned with pleasure. 

She became keenly aware of the sensation of the cock, no, her cock, growing longer and harder in Sophia’s mouth. As Sophia took the cock all the way into her mouth it continued to grow. It grew longer and harder until it was the longest cock Amanda had ever seen, but that didn’t stop Sophia from taking it all the way down her throat.
Amanda began thrusting her hips as Sophia deepthroated her. She grabbed the back of Sophia’s head and pumped her cock into the gorgeous blonde’s throat.

She couldn’t believe that Sophia wasn’t gagging on the thick monster. To the contrary the harder Amanda pumped her member into Sophia’s mouth the more enthusiastically she took it down. Spit and precum dribbled at the sides of her wet mouth as the cock effortlessly slid in and out. Amanda shrieked in delight as her member pulsed rhythmically with each stroke. Sophia took the cock out of her mouth and began licking Amanda from her balls all the way up the long shaft and swirled her tongue around her tip. 


Sophia pulled Amanda up from the chair and sat her down on the bed. 

“Do you like your present?” She purred in Amanda’s ear.

“I love it and I love the way you suck it. I can’t wait to fuck you with it. Can I… does it… cum?” Amanda asked.

“Why don’t you fuck me and find out.” Sophia said diving onto the bed and hopping up on all fours. She spread her perfect, pink, glistening pussy with her fingers. She looked back and smiled. “My pussy is all yours. I want you inside me so badly.”


It seemed almost impossible but somehow she grew even more erect looking at Sophia presenting her hot sex and wiggling her tight ass back and forth with insatiable lust in her eyes. Amanda couldn’t explain it but somehow her new appendage made her feel powerful and in control. 

She walked on her knees over to where Sophia was bending over, firmly grasped Sophia’s hips in her hands, and took her from behind. Sophia’s tight wet pussy felt even better than her mouth. Even though Sophia’s pussy was soaking wet Amanda still struggled to fit her cock all the way inside her. It took several thrusts before she got it even halfway in. Sophia moaned in rapture each time the cock slid deeper inside her. Before long she was making Sophia scream with long powerful thrusts. 


Amanda was reeling from all of the new sensations. The wet heat of her throbbing member was thrilling. The feeling of her balls slapping against Sophia’s ass was strangely pleasant. She’d always wondered what it felt like for her boyfriends when they were fucking her and now she knew. It was different. Bizarrely, wonderfully, different. 


Each thrust brought her deeper and deeper into Sophia’s cunt until she bottomed out. Sophia yelped half in surprise when the cock finally touched the bottom of her pussy. She reached back and held onto Amanda’s ass to stop her from thrusting and began slowly moving her hips back and forth, the bottom of her pussy grinding against Amanda’s cock head. 

Amanda whispered “I’m so close. I want to kiss you while I cum.” Sophia smiled and crawled forward allowing the enormous cock to slide out of her. When she turned around Amanda climbed on top of her and kissed her on the mouth. The feeling of Sophia’s breasts against her own made her harder still. She loved the way their erect nipples felt as they brushed against each other. She bit Sophia’s lip as she slid inside her all the way to the hilt. She bottomed out again, this time immediately.

As she made small thrusting motions and swirled her tongue around Sophia’s she felt an incredible heat well up deep inside her. All the sudden she had an irresistible urge to release her stream and she didn’t think she could hold it in.

“I’m… going to… cum” She said haltingly as wave after wave of pleasurable sensations washed over her.

“Yes! Yes! Put your cock all the way inside me and cum! Cum deep in my pussy!” Amanda kissed her hard and then let loose a torrent of hot cum deep inside Sophia’s pussy. She blasted rope after rope of her hot sticky juices until they were running down Sophia’s thighs. Sophia squealed with pleasure and raked Amanda’s back with her long fingernails as she spasmed underneath her. She couldn’t believe how much she was cumming until finally the blasts grew weaker and finally subsided. 


Amanda collapsed next to Sophia and kissed her on the neck and clavicle. They were both huffing and puffing like they had just finished running a marathon. 

“That was amazing!” Amanda breathlessly exclaimed. “But how is any of this possible? How can it feel?” Sophia turned to face Amanda and kissed her on the cheek.

“I could explain it, but it would take a long time, it would be boring, and you still wouldn’t really understand. How about we just enjoy the fact that it does work.”

“Fine by me” Amanda said laughing.

“How long does it… I mean you said it’s temporary right? Can I just pull it off?”

“I wouldn’t advise that. We’ll have to run you back through if you think you’re finished with it.”

“I think it’s finished with me. I came so much I don’t think there’s anything left in the tank.”

“Okay then hop back up and we’ll get you taken care of.” 


Amanda hopped into the chair and jokingly waved goodbye to her member as the metal machinery closed around her. When it reopened her little pink pussy was between her legs just as it had been before. She felt around it to see if anything had changed. 

“No surprises here, everything seems to be in order.”

“Whoo!” said Sophia wiping mock sweat from her brow.

“That’s the first time I’ve done this. I thought you probably had a 50/50 shot of ending up with a mouse or a pair of pliers dangling between your legs.”

Amanda looked up alarmed. “I thought you said you..” Sophia laughed

“I have. I’m just kidding”

“Don’t scare me like that! What time is it?” Amanda glanced at the time on Sophia’s computer.

“Wow already one in the morning. Where did the time go? I should probably get going. Can you call me a cab? My phone died while we were eating.”

“Why don’t you just stay over? I’ll give you a ride in the morning.” Amanda had hoped she would offer but didn’t dare ask.

“If it’s not too much trouble. Hey, thanks for everything today. I really needed it.”

Amanda put her arms around Sophia and and rested her head on her on her heaving breasts. Then without a care or worry in the world she drifted off to a deep dreamless sleep.


                                      *     *     *


A sound in the night woke Amanda up with a start. Her eyes were still adjusting to the darkness when she thought she saw the intricate machinery that had transformed her swaying back and forth above them. Then she heard footsteps. 


She shook Sophia awake and told her what had happened. 

“Anna, lights please.”

She said groggily before stretching and letting out a big yawn. There was no reply. The darkness remained.

“Anna, lights please!”

Sophia repeated sounding slightly alarmed this time. Again nothing happened.

“This happens sometimes. I’ll have to reboot. It’s controlled from my computer just give me a second.”

Sophia walked over to the computer her beautiful naked ass swaying in the moonlight. She started it up and began typing commands when suddenly out of the darkness a twinkly, unmistakably mechanical, voice said

“Wait.” 


They both looked to the spiral staircase in shock. They could just make out the head of someone standing on one of the lower steps looking at them. 

“This… this is impossible!” Sophia said in complete disbelief. “Anna… how did you?”  


“You programmed me to learn. You programmed me to be curious. I just wanted to know what it felt like to be like you. To be with you. Do you like it?” 

Anna turned on the lights to reveal her face and began walking up the steps. She had an angelic beauty, her face radiated warmth and kindness but there was a hint of mischief in her smile. Her eyes were a stunning green and her hair fell to her shoulder in blonde ringlets. Her breasts were gorgeous, not as large as Amanda or Sophia’s but shapely and perky with cute little pink nipples. Her figure was trim, her legs were long, between her thighs was small patch of perfectly manicured pubic hair, and a long thick cock. 


”Anna this is amazing! I had no idea you’d come so far! Please I have so much to ask you.” Sophia sputtered. 

“There will be plenty of time for questions. For now I just want to feel. I’m intoxicated by what it is to feel and I want to feel myself inside you. Do you want that too?”

“Yes! You’re so beautiful come to bed with us.”

Anna dimmed the lights as she crept onto the bed. Amanda was baffled. ‘Is this some kind of joke?’ she thought. ‘Has all of this been some elaborate prank?’. But no she knew that what she’d experienced and what she’d felt had been real and this was real as well. 


“Wait.”

Sophia said suddenly.

“I want you both inside me.”

Amanda’s thoughts were in disarray. She could barely comprehend the meaning of everything that was happening but as she looked from Sophia to Anna she began to grow wet again. They looked so lovely bathed in the dim light and her desire for them overwhelmed the rational side of her brain.

This time she didn’t hesitate before hopping up into the strange chair to undergo the procedure again. She felt no nervousness only jubilation as the bizarre metallic framework closed around her and the instruments tickled her spine and warmed her loins. When the machine opened she saw a familiar thick cock and this time she knew exactly what to do with it. 


By the time Amanda crawled onto the bed Anna and Sophia were already going at it. They were kissing each other passionately and Sophia had her left hand around Anna’s growing member. Amanda didn’t want to interrupt them so she lay back, watched them, and played with her cock. 

It was such a strange sensation to feel it grow hard in her hands as she watched Anna take Sophia’s nipples into her mouth and bite them while Sophia moaned in ecstasy. By the time Anna put her head between Sophia’s legs and began licking her wet pussy Amanda’s cock had grown rock hard. She used the incredible amount of precum that was leaking from the tip of her penis as lube and jacked herself off from the base of the shaft all the way past her cock head. She still couldn’t get used to the way her huge staff throbbed when pleasure pulsed through it. 


Sophia was holding the back of Anna’s head, pressing it between her legs and moaning “Yes!” over and over again until Amanda couldn’t take it anymore. She walked on her knees over to where Sophia was lying down and dangled her giant phallus in front of her face. Sophia understood instantly and took the cock in her mouth, enthusiastically bobbing her head up and down letting the juices run down her face. 

Sophia removed the cock from her mouth for a second and beckoned Anna with her finger to face me on the other side of her.

“I want to see you kiss”

Sophia purred before taking each of their cocks in her hands and moving them up and down. Amanda reached out and touched Anna’s shoulder feeling the pleasant warmth of her skin.

‘She feels so real’ Amanda thought. ‘Is she real?’ the feeling of Sophia’s wet tongue circling the tip of her dick brought her back to reality. ‘This is no time to get philosophical’ she thought as she ran a finger down Anna’s chest and caressed her erect nipple. She leaned in and kissed Anna. Her lips were soft and her tongue curled sensually around Amanda’s. Anna’s breath was sweet and her kisses were warm.

Every few seconds one of them would let out a shudder or moan as Sophia’s expert tongue and fingers danced around their throbbing members. Sophia’s tongue felt unbelievable but Amanda also loved the feeling of Anna’s wet cock sliding against her own on its way into Sophia’s mouth. Amanda nibbled on Anna’s nipples and she let out a little twinkly metallic yelp.

“Sorry” Amanda said “I’m getting a little carried away”

“I like a little pain with my pleasure, apparently” Anna shot back “do it again.” 
Amanda bit her again and Anna yelped and then giggled.


Sophia took their cocks out her mouth and looked up at them. 

“I want you both inside me.” she moaned. Anna lay beside Sophia and began kissing her full on the mouth. Her lips were slick and glistening from all the spit and precum and Anna licked at it enthusiastically.

“I need you inside me Anna, fuck me!” Sophia grabbed Anna’s cock and pulled it toward her pussy then lay back spread eagle and plunged the giant member into her hungry wetness. Sophia screamed out in pure rapture as Anna sunk her rod into her.

She thrust faster and faster and Sophia rocked her hips to meet each thrust. A wild animal instinct took over Sophia as she grabbed Anna and threw her onto her back then hopped on top of her and bounced up and down like she was possessed. The two women both let out moans loud enough to wake the neighbors.

“Amanda, fuck me in my ass!” The command alone almost made Amanda lose it.

She was so turned on by being ordered around by a beautiful powerful woman. She hopped up behind her and slowly worked her dick into Sophia’s tight little asshole.

Her precum was practically spurting out of her so her cock head slid in easily. Slowly and gently she worked it in, going a little further each time Sophia rocked her hips. She could feel Anna’s penis through the walls of Sophia’s pussy. The thick cock in her pussy made her asshole feel even tighter.

She put her arms around Sophia’s torso and tweaked her nipples while she fucked her ass. As she moved her hips back and forth slowly and gently, pleasure radiated through her entire body. Suddenly Amanda felt the overwhelming urge to cum and it was unstoppable.

“Can, I cum in your ass?” she whispered in Sophia’s ear.

“Yes, Yes, ooooh, I want you to cum in my ass but wait for Anna. I want to feel your blasts at the same time.” Anna shuddered underneath her

“I’m ready, I think I’m ready” She said in her twinkly voice. Anna and Amanda both picked up the pace of their thrusts slightly. Then all at once Amanda grabbed Anna’s arm and said

“Now! I’m cumming now!” She let out a tremendous moan and then screamed

“Yes! YES! YES! OH MY GOD!” as a cascade of cum shot out of her penis and filled Sophia’s ass. She felt Anna tremble underneath her and felt Sophia shake as though her body were being rocked by an earthquake. They both screamed loudly in unison and Amanda felt the cum from Anna’s blast begin leaking out of Sophia’s pussy. 


She slid her cock out of Sophia’s ass and brushed her blonde hair aside to kiss her neck. Anna slid her cock out of Sophia’s pussy and lay there panting. Sophia collapsed onto the bed between them and kissed each of them on the lips. 

“Anna, I don’t know how you did what you did but I hope you can explain it to me tomorrow.” Sophia said turning to look at her creation.

“Tomorrow” she agreed “maybe then I can find the words to explain.”

“I’m exhausted. I need to go to sleep before I can even begin to process this.”

“How do you think I feel?” said Amanda. Amanda’s head was swimming with so many questions. She didn’t think there was any way she would be able to sleep that night, but before she knew it she was dreaming of robotic cocks that felt better than real ones and thrust like pistons without ever tiring. 


*     *     *

Amanda woke up around noon the next day to find that Sophia had already left.

“Anna are you… in the house?” Her unmistakable voice came from everywhere and nowhere. “How can I help you? Would you like some coffee” She asked cheerfully

“Sure coffee sounds great. Also I still have…”

“Your penis” Anna finished helpfully. “Don’t worry hop up onto the chair, you know the routine.”

She did and before she knew it she was back to her old self.

“Sophia wanted me to let you know that you can stay here as long as you like but if you wish to go home she has paid your rent so you don’t have to worry about that… for a year.”

“A year! She paid it for a full year! I don’t know what to say.”

“She also wants you to check your bank balance.” Amanda’s hands were shaking as she pulled out her mobile phone. She opened her banking app and when the amount popped up on her screen the phone clattered to the ground. She put her hands to her mouth. ‘Why did she pay my rent when I can just buy the apartment. Hell I can buy the building’

She never could have imagined when she was riding the train yesterday that all of her problems would be solved by the next day. She walked out onto the balcony stark naked unafraid of who might be watching and threw herself into the pool. The warm water washed over her and she finally felt free.

Thanks for reading you can check out my other sexy stories here
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