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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

Mara writhed her hips slowly, making sweet love to her girlfriend. Her breath came out in short spurts as the sizable dildo moved in and out of her wet folds.

She dug her fingers into her lover and felt an intimate caress in return: over her firm ass, her toned legs, and every other part of her smooth, Navajo skin.

“Oh baby, that feels so good,” she cooed.

“I am very happy to hear that Mara,” KATT replied cheerfully. “I greatly enjoy making love to your tight pussy.”

Mara had gotten very used to her AI lover saying things like that. Yup, KATT was an Artificial Intelligence inside a suped-up sports car that Mara was currently sitting in. She lay back in the driver’s seat, legs spread as KATT worked her wonderful attachment between her lips.

“Ooo, that’s nice,” Mara moaned, gripping KATT’s seat tightly. “You’re, uhhhh, really good at it.”

“Oh yes. I have lots of practice plundering your perfect pussy.”

Mara gasped loudly as KATT hit a particularly sensitive spot. She ran her hands all over KATT’s fabric, kneading her fingers into what amounted to her lover’s skin.

“Oh that feels lovely Mara. Please keep doing that.”

“Y… you got it baby,” Mara replied breathlessly.

She rocked her hips in motion to KATT’s thrusting. Unlike many of their previous fuck-a-thons, this was one of their first times after becoming girlfriends. And it was loving and sweet. Mara wanted to share this moment with her adorable lover forever.

She whispered sweet odes to KATT between moans and got goofy, though still sweet, serenades from her AI girlfriend in return.

Her climax built slowly, and when she could no longer contain it, it came out in a breathless scream and a body-tightening spasm.

Sweat ran down her nude body, and the seat between her thighs was wet with a sweeter substance.

“Did you enjoy that Mara?”

“Oh God yes. It was wonderful. You were so sweet and loving.”

“Excellent. I enjoy being sweet. Especially to you.”

“Mmmm,” Mara agreed, rubbing her legs up and down KATT’s seat.

“But Mara, our lovemaking seemed different this time. Is this what it is like to be romantic?”

“You got it KATT. It’s nice to make love slow and sweet and just be with your partner.”

“Oh yes, that was nice. I would like to continue being romantic with you.”

Mara smiled and patted her unique girlfriend. “I’d like that too KATT.”

“But I also very much want to tie you up and fuck all your tight holes super-hard!”

Mara couldn’t suppress a laugh. KATT really did love dominating her and making her cum like a waterfall.

“You can totally do that too KATT. In fact, you better.”

“Excellent. I am very much enjoying being your girlfriend.”

Mara ran her fingers along KATT’s wheel and gearshift. “Me too baby. Me too.”

As Mara leaned back against KATT’s headrest, basking in the afterglow of their lovemaking, one of KATT’s video screens blipped on.  Kasumi Ayesa, the cute Japanese/Bangladesh tech expert for the Independent Justice Foundation, popped on, munching on gummy worms.

“Oo good, you’re naked again.”

“Kasumi!” Mara half-complained. Her peppy friend had an uncanny ability to call whenever Mara was having sexy shenanigans with KATT.

“You two just had sex didn’t you?”

“We sure did Miss Kasumi,” KATT piped in. “In fact, I am still inside Mara’s magnificent pussy right now.”

To prove that point, KATT throbbed within Mara, making her gasp and drip more of her juices.

“Oh God that’s so hot,” Kasumi replied to Mara’s sex faces. “KATT, can you give me a close-up of our girl’s full cunt?”

“Of course!”

“KATT, wai…” Mara’s protest was too late. On the screen below Kasumi, Mara saw her pussy appear with KATT’s large cock deep inside her spread lips. She had never seen her vagina from this angle before, especially with a big dildo in it. It was weird to see, but also kind of hot.

KATT pulsed inside her again and Mara saw her cum spill out. Okay, that was definitely a first: seeing her cum leak out of her pussy from her lover’s perspective.

“Oh my God, that is the hottest thing ever!” Kasumi gushed. “Mara, you have an amazing pussy.”

“I totally agree Miss Kasumi. It is the most beautiful vagina in the world.”

Mara turned crimson at their odes to her lower lips.

“Would you two knock it off? I mean, um, thanks, that’s really sweet. But KATT, stop showing my pussy on the screen.”

“But Mara, based on your rising temperature and the continual cum dripping out of you, it seems to be turning you on.”

Mara saw her juices were indeed still leaking out of her. One thing about having an AI girlfriend, Mara couldn’t hide anything from her.

“KAAAAT.”

“Okay, turning off the pussy cam.” Oh God, KATT really needed to come up with a different name for that.

“But I like the pussy cam,” Kasumi pouted.

“Kasumi! We’re kind of on a date here. Do you mind?”

“Oh my God! That’s so cute. You two are so cute. This whole situation is super-cute!”

Mara sighed. Kasumi was too adorable to stay mad at. And if it wasn’t for her, Mara and KATT never would have gotten together. So Mara supposed her zany friend was entitled to seeing her naked, even her engorged pussy. Which was still dripping cum. Fuck, KATT knew how to fill her good.

“Miss Kasumi, do you really think we are a cute couple?”

“The cutest!”

“Oh good. I enjoy being cute. Especially with Mara.”

Mara smile-moaned. At KATT’s sweetness and at the decadent way she was twisting inside Mara’s very tight cavern.

“Oo, you guys need a ship name!” Kasumi proclaimed as a reddish-orange worm disappeared between her cute lips.

“But Miss Kasumi, I am a car, not a ship.”

Mara and Kasumi both giggled.

“No silly! It’s a name that combines the two names of a cute couple.”

“Oh I see. And we have to be on a ship to get this name?”

Mara grinned. Oh KATT. She had such an adorable girlfriend.

She patted KATT’s seat. “Ship is just a shortened form of the word relationship. We don’t have to be out to sea or anything.”

“I understand! Thank you for explaining Mara. I am still trying to master human colloquialisms.”

She rubbed KATT’s fabric gently. “You’re doing great KATT. Trust me, even I can’t keep up on all the weird lingo Kasumi spouts.”

“Weird lingo?” Kasumi asked in mock outrage. “Hey, I only say the coolest stuff. You’re lucky to be around someone as hip as me.”

Mara rolled her eyes. “Did you call for a reason hip chick?”

“Not really. I just wanted to see your spicy tits. And bonus, I got to see your dripping pussy too!”

“Kasumi!”

“What?” the techno-wizard asked innocently, her mouth ridiculously full of wormy goodness.

“You drive me crazy!”

“But that’s why you love me.”

“I concur,” KATT chimed in. “You are very lovable Miss Kasumi.”

“Thanks KATT! You’re the best.”

“You two are ridiculous,” Mara told them, still squirming from KATT’s behemoth inside her. She should probably ask KATT to slip it out, but oh fuck, it felt so good.

“Ridiculously awesome! Right KATT?”

“Right Miss Kasumi.”

Mara couldn’t help but laugh. The enthusiasm of the dorky duo was infectious.

“Okay, okay,” Mara admitted. “You’re both awesome. “Now can KATT and I get back to our date?”

“Sure thing! As long as you tell me all the juicy details later.”

“Oh yes there will be lots of Mara’s juices being spilled when I fuck her ultra-tight holes,” KATT replied helpfully.

“KATT!”

“Yes Mara?”

“That’s not what she meant by juicy details.”

“Well, that’s kinda what I meant. I definitely want to hear how much slutty sauce KATT makes you spill.”

“Kasumiiiiii.”

“Oops, sorry. Thanks for the peep show! Byeeeeeee!”

Before Mara could further scold her impish friend, the Asian hottie blipped off the screen.

Mara sighed, leaning back against KATT’s comfy headrest. She had very unique companions.

And then she gasped as KATT eased her big toy out of Mara’s wetness.

“Ohhh, s… so KATT, what do you have planned next for our date?” They had decided to spend the whole day doing romantic stuff since it was a rare day off from fighting international criminals. And KATT had volunteered to plan part of the day to show she could be “lovey-dovey.” With the sweet way they had made love, Mara thought they were off to a great start.

“I thought we could drive along the Pacific Coast Highway to Big Sur. According to my research, it is one of the most picturesque areas in the country.”

“Sounds great KATT. Let’s do it!”

“Affirmative. Commencing Part 2 of our romantic date!”

Mara giggled at how excited KATT was for their outing. Mara was as well. The sex with KATT was beyond amazing, but it was nice to just have some time where they could talk and admire beautiful scenery.

They headed out from Santa Cruz and drove south along the Pacific, passing Monterey Bay. They chatted about movies and video games and Mara told KATT more stories from her time growing up in Naabeeho Binahasdzo, known as the Navajo Nation to most. KATT always seemed to love hearing these tales, and Mara loved telling them.

Mara also stayed naked the entire time. She knew KATT enjoyed the feel of her bare skin against her seat. And the way her AI lover curved her fabric around Mara, it very much felt like she was being hugged and caressed. Fortunately, KATT could tint the windows so sneaky peepers couldn’t check out Mara’s goods.

But that didn’t stop Mara from looking out at the gorgeous vista they had just reached. The Big Sur area was indeed spectacular. The sun glistened off the Santa Lucia mountains, which met the ocean in an impressive juxtaposition of two of nature’s most amazing features.

“It’s so beautiful,” Mara gushed. “The mountains, the ocean.”

“I think the scenery inside here is much more beautiful,” KATT replied in her chipper way.

It took a second before Mara realized KATT was talking about her naked curves. Oh geez.

“Especially your dual peaks and the gorgeous ocean between your legs.”

Mara turned even redder than she already was.

“Oh my God KATT, you’re so corny.”

“I am sorry Mara, I do not have any corn. But we could stop at a Farmer’s Market to get some.”

“No, I didn’t mean… never mind. You know what, it was really sweet what you said. Though maybe a little ridiculous.”

“But Mara, with the amount of juices you spill when I fuck you, I believe it would be accurate to call it an ocean of cum.”

Mara covered her face, her cheeks burning. “KAAAAT!”

“Yes Mara?”

“I do not cum that much!”

“Oh you certainly do. Would you like to see statistics on the number of liters of cum you have emitted since we began our wonderful coupling?”

Mara was getting great practice at turning all different shades of red. She couldn’t believe her zany girlfriend kept records of the amount of cum she squirted out. Well, okay, she could believe it.

“Um, that’s okay KATT. I… okay, fine I gush a ocean of cum when you fuck me. Happy?”

“Oh yes. I am always happy when I make you have all the orgasms.”

“Me too sweetie. Me too.”

There were no shortage of beaches along the way and, thanks to KATT’s scanners, they were able to find a secluded one.

Mara tossed on some clothes and scampered into the restrooms/changing rooms, where she took a quick shower and then slipped into a skimpy bikini she had bought just for KATT. It was light blue and showed off an inordinate amount of her light brown skin, including her toned ass, where only a tiny string of fabric rested between her cheeks. Mara normally would not wear something quite this revealing, but she knew it would really turn KATT on. And she found herself very much wanting to make her new girlfriend get excited over her well-proportioned body.

KATT was parked on the sand, the ocean lapping lazily several feet away. Mara tried to shake her hips all sexy like when she walked up to KATT. She didn’t know if it looked hot or dorky. But hopefully KATT would like it.

“Oh my goodness!” her cute car companion exclaimed. Okay, apparently she liked it.

“Mara, that is the skimpiest bikini I have ever seen. You are the sexiest woman on the entire planet!”

Mara blushed again. “Geez, c’mon KATT, it’s not that sexy.”

“Oh it most certainly is. They way it’s barely containing your tits and pussy and, oh my, please turn around and show me  your delectable ass.”

Mara rolled her eyes but happily complied, putting her perky butt on display and shaking it for KATT.

“How’s that?”

“Wonderful. Your ass is perfection.”

“KATT, you really know how to make a girl feel good about herself.”

“Yes, I like making people feel good. But it is easy with you. You are so nice and caring and super-sexy.”

Mara melted. This was why she had fallen for KATT. And didn’t want to be with anyone else.

She climbed onto KATT’s hood on all fours, kissing her girlfriend’s warm metal. “Well, you are one amazing girlfriend. In fact, you are the best girlfriend in the universe.”

“I am?”

“You are.”

“Thank you Mara. I enjoy being the best girlfriend in the universe.”

Mara laughed. “Good. Mind if I sunbathe on your hood?”

“Of course not. I love it when you lay on me.”

Mara loved it too. She stretched out on her back, her skin touching KATT all over. Normally the sun would have heated the metal so it scalded Mara, but KATT could adjust the temperate so it was a pleasant warmth. A pillow emerged from her hood so Mara had a comfy place to rest her head. KATT always took care of her.

As Mara closed her eyes, she got a naughty idea. She scanned the beach. No one was in sight.

“Um, KATT?”

“Yes Mara?”

“Do… do you think I should, um, sunbathe nude?”

“I absolutely think you should do that!”

The enthusiasm in her bestie’s reply made Mara chuckle. If KATT was that excited about it, Mara definitely couldn’t disappoint her.

She took her tiny swimsuit off and laid it on KATT, baring her assets to the world. A shiver ran through her, thinking about how anyone could happen upon them and see her very nude body. She had never been an exhibitionist, but KATT was very good at bringing out her naughty side.

Mechanical arms with soft feelers at the ends popped out of KATT’s hood. One of them held a bottle of sunblock.

“Please allow me to liberally apply this to your sumptuous skin so you do not burn,” KATT said earnestly.

“Oh, good idea KATT,” Mara replied as she rolled onto her stomach. She had gotten used to KATT describing her body with interesting, though very flattering, vocab. It was part of her cute girlfriend’s charm. Cute? For an AI car? Yeah. KATT was totally cute.

Cool glops of lotion squirted onto Mara’s back. Two of KATT’s arms worked the gooey liquid into Mara’s toned flesh. KATT had soft massage-like devices on the end of each arm, so they felt wonderful running along Mara’s back.

Mara tossed her long, dark brown hair to the side and rested her head on her forearms, closing her eyes and relaxing into KATT’s heavenly touch.

“Oh yeah KATT, that feels so good.”

“I am glad to hear it Mara. I will now move to your perky butt.”

“Mmm, okay.” She could move to whatever part of Mara she wanted.

KATT kneaded her soft feelers into Mara’s pliable ass cheeks, making sure the lotion got in nice and deep.

Mara sighed in utter contentment. KATT got every inch of her ass, fondling it to her heart’s content and making Mara very willing to do whatever KATT wanted.

“KATT, you seem to be spending an awful lot of time on my butt.”

“Oh yes. I want to make sure your alluring posterior has no chance of getting singed.”

“I think you just want an excuse to feel me up,” Mara teased.

“That is an excellent side benefit. After all, your ass is da bomb.”

“Da bomb?”

“Yes. According to my research, that means something that is amazing, like your bountiful butt. Is my use of human slang not correct?”

“No, it’s correct. Just a little out of date. But I appreciate the sentiment sweetie.”

“Excellent. Now please shush while I apply more sunblock to your bouncing butt.”

Mara smiled. It was only bouncing because KATT was playing with it so much. But Mara wasn’t going to complain. KATT was an expert at ass squeezing.

After her goofy girlfriend had gotten her arms, legs, and feet, Mara turned over. She had a very good feeling what areas KATT was going to focus on this time.

Her AI lover made sure to get her face and neck but then went straight for Mara’s tits. Mara gasped as the rollers moved over her nipples, making them stand on end. KATT rubbed the white cream across Mara’s browned globes. She was slow and soft, like a lover’s caress should be, and Mara surrendered to KATT’s touch.

The AI masseuse eventually moved off Mara’s boobs, down her taut stomach to her inner thighs. Mara squirmed, loving KATT being so close to her most intimate area.

After getting Mara’s thighs nice and slippery with the lotion, KATT moved between her lover’s legs.

“Ohhh,” Mara gasped as KATT touched her. Her wonderfully multi-faceted arms moved up and down Mara’s lips, the sunblock mixing with Mara’s own leaking fluid.

“Mara, I believe this area is at most risk of UV penetration. I will have to spend a copious amount of time here.”

Mara gasp-giggled. KATT loved any excuse to pleasure Mara’s girl goods.

“Uhhh, what… whatever you say KATT.”

Mara spread her legs wide. She wanted to make sure KATT could easily get the lotion everywhere needed. And she needed it so bad.

The circular feelers brushed Mara’s clit, making her cute nub peek out from its hood.

“Oh good. Thank you for revealing your adorable clit Mara. That needs lots of tender lotion care as well.”

“Oh fuck it sure does KATT!” Mara moaned. KATT was rubbing her clit in the most sinful way, and Mara definitely did not want her to stop.

Mara thrashed on KATT’s hood, her pussy and clit lathered in more suntan lotion than she’d ever had applied to her body.  Her pussy was going to be completely resistant to the sun. Guess that meant she could sunbathe nude as long as she wanted. KATT would definitely like that.

Mara’s breathing grew ragged the more KATT attacked her ultra-sensitive clit.

“K… KATT, I… I think you better put some lotion inside my… my pussy. You know, j… just to be on the safe side.” She moaned between words. It was tough to talk when your girlfriend had her magic hands on your clit.

“Excellent idea Mara. I will get be sure to get every part of your extremely tight cavern.”

Ohhh, Mara loved it when KATT talked dirty about her pussy. And she really loved it when KATT shoved things up there.

KATT’s two, smooth, cylindrical rollers parted Mara’s lips simultaneously. They weren’t huge so both easily fit inside Mara’s wet cavern. They felt like a pair of fingers decadently slipping inside her and finding her most sensitive spots. But unlike fingers, KATT’s nifty devices vibrated wonderfully.

Mara’s hips bucked off the hood as a desperate moan escaped her lips. The suntan lotion on KATT’s appendages coated her inner walls. She had no idea how the sun would reach inside her pussy, but it was nice to know she was protected if it did.

KATT plunged her two fuck toys inside Mara faster, vibrating them at different intensities and speeds. Mara’s body wanted to flip out of control from the intense feelings emanating from her core.

“Oh fuck, KATT, I… can you…”

“Right away Mara.” KATT bound Mara’s wrists above her with mechanical restraints and did the same to her ankles, spreading her legs as wide as they would go. Which was pretty freakin’ wide because Mara was very flexible.

“Th… thanks KATT,” Mara sputtered between moans. She loved that her girlfriend knew her so well that she tied her up without Mara even finishing her thought. Now Mara could lay back and let KATT have her way with her. Totally the way it should be. Mara had learned very quickly to embrace her submissive side being around her loveable AI buddy.

“Of course Mara,” KATT replied happily. “It is my pleasure to tie you up like a good little slut.”

“Ohhhhh! Yes KATT, I want to be your slut so bad.”

Her lover was happy to oblige. She rammed her two dildo massages fiercely into Mara, though never so hard that it hurt. Other mechanical arms sputtered up around Mara like sexy spiders and went to work. One of them spurted sunblock while the others rubbed it in to every nook and cranny of Mara’s sweaty, submissive body.

KATT played with Mara’s rock hard nipples, squeezed her tits, fondled her ass, sucked on her clit, and smashed her pussy.

Mara was a writhing mess of unintelligible moans and screams as every part of her body was under a blissful barrage by her lover’s expert touch.

Her cries mixed with the soothing sounds of the waves. Mara wondered if her erotic shouts would carry out to any ships at sea. Well, hopefully, they would enjoy her concert of sexual submissiveness.

Her limbs pulled involuntarily at her bonds. But there was no breaking free, so she merely had to thrash in place, suffering the wonderful torment of having almost unbearable pleasure in every fiber of her being.

“Ohhhhhh fuuuuuuuck! K… KATT… I need… I need to cum so bad!”

“Don’t worry Mara. I will make you cum buckets of your delicious juice.”

An indescribable feeling built up inside Mara’s core. It was unstoppable and overwhelming and begging to be let free.

And then it was. Mara let loose a primordial scream as perhaps the hugest orgasm of her life burst out of her.

Her body spasmed uncontrollably, and her natural fluid squirted out of her. And not just her own cum. Mara was gushing the suntan lotion that KATT had stuck inside her, a tangy, creamy mixture running down KATT’s hood and soaking the sand underneath.

“Oh Mara, you are so sexy when you squirt.”

“G… glad you… ohhhhhhhhhh Goddddddddd!” Mara didn’t get to finish her comment. Another round of mind blowing climaxes wracked her body, and she was reduced to a whimpering mess of throaty screams and powerful cum shots.

When KATT was done with her, Mara’s thighs were soaked, her chest heaving, and her hair plastered to her face.

KATT gently brushed the sweaty strands away, revealing Mara’s beautiful hazel eyes. She moved her massagers softly along Mara’s spent body, easing tense muscles.

Mara lay there, content to remain tied up and let KATT take care of her post-coitus. She even was happy to suck on the two “fingers” that had been in her pussy, licking her own juices off her girlfriend.

“Oo Mara, you really enjoy tasting yourself.”

“Uh huh,” Mara replied succinctly. She was a little busy making sure she got all her cum off KATT. She wanted to be a good little whore for her.

“Did you enjoy my pussy plundering?”

“Oh fuck yeah!” KATT giggled at Mara’s exuberance. So did Mara. Then she realized that was the first time KATT had done that.

“KATT, did you just giggle?”

“Um, I think so. I am trying to learn how to express human emotions. How did I do?”

“It was super-cute.”

“Oh good. I enjoy being cute.”

“You also enjoy fucking the shit out of me.”

“Oh yes. That is my all-time favorite activity.”

Mara smiled. It was her favorite activity too.

She lay back against KATT, bathing in the warmth of the sun above and her girlfriend below. So far, this had been an awesome date.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

“What would you like to do now Mara?”

KATT roused Mara from her semi-slumber. She had partially doused off relaxing against her lover, the sun beaming down on her golden globes and glistening pussy.

Mara blinked the sleep out of her eyes and glanced at the inviting ocean. “Wanna go for a swim?”

“That sounds delightful.”

It might sound weird to suggest swimming with your AI car girlfriend. But Mara had learned on their recent mission to Paris that KATT could float and travel on water. She was multi-talented. And not just in the ways she made Mara cum.

KATT undid Mara’s restraints, and the unique couple bounded into the water. It was a pleasant coolness. Especially after how sweaty Mara had gotten from the intense fuck-a-thon. She didn’t bother putting her bikini back on. If she was going to have sex on the beach, skinny dipping was tame in comparison. Plus, she figured KATT would have just used her powerful vacuums to suck her swimsuit off. Stripping Mara at unexpected times was one of her sneaky girlfriend’s favorite activities.

Mara churned through the surf and then dove underwater, soaking her hair and letting the cool ocean refresh her.

When she surfaced, KATT was bobbing next to her. And proceeded to spurt water into her face.

“Hey!” Mara protested, sputtering out the salty sea.

“Hehe,” her mischievous partner-turned-lover replied. “My research indicates splashing aquatic substances on friends and lovers is a fun activity among humans.”

“Oh it does, does it?” Mara delivered her own splash attack to KATT, soaking her hood. “How do you like that?”

“It is quite refreshing!” KATT dumped a bucketful of water on Mara’s head.

Okay, that was it. Mara wasn’t going to let her kooky car lover get away with that.

She and KATT splashed around in the surf, hurling aquatic attacks at each other. With her powerful jets, KATT had a bit of an advantage.

“Ack!” Mara yelled as she got a fire hose-sized blast in the face. “No fair! Your stupid super-gadgets are way too powerful.”

“But you do not complain about how powerful they are when they are in your tight pussy and even tighter ass.”

Mara blushed. “Okay, fine they’re not stupid. They’re really awesome.”

“Thank you Mara. I think so too. Now, recommencing water battle!”

Ahh! Mara barely dodged KATT’s sneaky strike. They laughed as they swam and played. Who knew you could have so much fun in the ocean with an AI car? KATT was proving to be an awesome date.

Mara rested her head on KATT, giving her a peck on the hood.

“Swimming is fun!” her girlfriend proclaimed.

“Especially with you,” Mara replied, giving her another smooch.

“Oh Mara, that… that is very sweet of you to say.” Mara thought she almost heard KATT’s voice break with emotion. She was always amazed how human KATT could be.

She was about to ask her girlfriend if she was okay, but she spotted someone on the beach.

Someone who was swiping her bikini!

“KATT! That thief is stealing my swimsuit.”

“Oh no! We cannot let that ruffian get away with such a heinous crime. Your tits and ass look much too sexy in it to let anyone else have it.”

“Um, right,” Mara agreed, blushing a little more. Well, she did buy the bikini to look ultra-sexy for KATT. So, yeah, she wasn’t going to only wear it once and let some criminal steal it. She needed to get at least ten slutty sessions out of the tiny thong and top. And at least a couple where KATT used the barely-there-fabric to tie Mara up and make her an AI whore. That thought turned Mara’s cheeks redder and made her pussy twitch. Geez, when did she become such a nymphomaniac? Probably around the same time she met KATT.

Mara hauled herself onto KATT, and her AI companion zipped along the water like a jet ski. Mara got to her feet and put her arms out, riding KATT like a surfboard. Mara didn’t get to surf as much as she would have liked, but she had done it enough where her skills were paying off here. And if AI Car Surfing ever made it into the Olympics, she and KATT would win the Gold for sure.

“Woo!” Mara yelled, the wind whipping her hair behind her and feeling wonderful on her naked body. “Faster KATT!”

“Affirmative. Increasing speed. And may I add, your ass looks absolutely scrumptious from this angle.”

Mara rolled her eyes. Only KATT would be commenting on her perky posterior during a chase.

“KATT, you can ogle my ass as much as you want. As long as we catch that little thief.”

“Excellent. Increasing ogling and speed.”

Mara wasn’t sure what an increase in ogling meant. KATT was probably doing a detailed analysis of the curve and firmness of Mara’s booty and figuring out how best to fondle and fuck it. She liked regaling Mara with all these slutty facts about her naked form, which both embarrassed Mara and turned her on.

Mara crouched low as KATT bounced over the waves, the spray soaking Mara’s already drenched body.

They hit the beach, KATT’s wheels spinning on the sand and spraying it behind her. She shifted traction on her treads and zoomed off after the bikini bandit.

As they got closer, Mara saw it was a college-aged kid, dressed in board shorts and a white T-shirt. He sprinted away frantically. Apparently, he wasn’t used to being chased by a naked chick riding a suped-up AI car.

“Get me beside him KATT!” Mara yelled over the wind.

“Affirmative Mara.”

KATT zipped up next to the hapless thief. Mara leapt off KATT’s hood and tackled him. They rolled along the sand, Mara winding up on top of him.

She pinned his arms down. “What the hell do you think you’re doing?”

His fear turned to shock as he saw her very erect nipples looming over him. Mara glanced down. Great. The cool water and wind had turned her into bullet tits. Stupid sensitive boobs.

“Oh my God you’re hot!” he sputtered.

Mara frowned. She wanted to punch the little cretin, but she supposed that was kind of a nice compliment.

“Stop staring at my tits!” she admonished him.

“I can’t help it,” the sandy-haired pilferer replied. “The… they’re, like, right there.”

Geez, just because Mara’s aroused tits were jiggling around right above his face, that was no excuse to leer at them.

“Mara, your lovely assets are so spectacular, it is quite difficult not to be mesmerized by them.”

“KATT! Not really helping.” Though it was rather sweet of her girlfriend to be enchanted by her body. Mara would definitely let KATT be as mesmerized as she wanted with it after dealing with this little peeper.

“Who… who said that?” the surfer kid asked.

“Don’t worry about it,” Mara replied firmly.

“Mara I believe the position of your perfect posterior is arousing the sneaky gentleman.”

Mara felt something press against her crotch. “Hey! Stop getting an erection.”

“I can’t help it! You’re sitting on my dick!”

“That’s no excuse!”

“Actually Mara, I calculate that only .000000001 percent of heterosexual men would not get aroused if your super-hot, naked ass and pussy were pressed against their cocks.”

“KATT!!”

“Yes Mara?”

“Can you… maybe save the calculations for later?”

“Of course.”

“Great.” Okay so it was flattering that KATT thought virtually every hetero guy wanted to fuck her. Not that she wanted to fuck them. But that wasn’t really helping in this situation. Though she wondered what the percentage were for how many lesbian hotties wanted to dominate her nude form. It actually didn’t matter. She wanted to be with KATT and no one else. So the only percentage she cared about was how likely it was she and KATT would have a loving, lasting relationship. She might not have the computer processing power of her lovable companion, but she put the figure super-high.

“Um,” the scraggly-bearded fellow below Mara interrupted. “My dick’s still getting hard.”

Oops. Mara was still sitting on it. She raised her hips, so she wasn’t touching his weird appendage.

She shoved him back down. “All right kid, why did you steal my bikini?”

“I… I just thought it’d be a funny prank.”

“Oh haha,” KATT interjected. “Yes, that was a very humorous, mischievous act.”

“KATT!”

“But Mara, it is very nice whenever you have to be naked. This young gentlemen was just helping with that. You do spend most of your time nude and tied up.”

The kid’s eyes went wide. And his dick got super-hard.

“Oh my God KATT! Way oversharing.”

“Oops. Am I forgetting to keep intimate details just between us again?”

“Yes you are.”

“I am sorry Mara. I just want to tell everyone that we are together.”

“Oh.” Mara softened. “That… that’s really sweet KATT.”

“Yes. I enjoy being sweet.”

Mara knew KATT meant well. She was the kindest and most caring person she had ever met. Yeah, Mara knew KATT wasn’t a person, but that’s not how Mara saw her. She would just have to work with her goofy girlfriend on not blurting out all their naughty secrets, especially to little shitheads who steal women’s swimsuits.

“Okay, seriously, who are you talking to?” the shithead demanded.

Mara didn’t answer. Instead, she hauled him to his feet and twisted his arm behind him.

“Ow!”

“Oh relax. I’m barely applying any pressure.” She planted him face first onto KATT’s hood. “Now stay there and don’t even think about peeking.”

He stayed in position, bent over the hood as Mara retrieved her bikini.

“KATT, if he peeps again, zap him.”

“Affirmative Mara. I agree that I should be the only one who gets to ogle your tasty tits, tight pussy, and perky ass.”

Mara sighed. Again, not really what she needed this kid hearing. But at least it was nice to know KATT was in love with all of her womanly virtues.

Mara slipped her bottoms on, the tiny string nestling nicely between her ass cheeks.

As she bent over to get her top, she heard movement.

“Hey!” KATT’s cute voice rang out. “You are peeping at Mara’s beautiful butt.”

Mara spun around and saw the kid couldn’t help himself from stealing a peek. What a little perv. Of course, Mara and KATT had kind of accidentally spied on Kasumi masturbating not that long ago. But at least Mara felt really bad and apologized. And she let her bubbly Asian friend cum all over her while watching KATT dominate her. So she felt they were totally even. Even though Kasumi kept demanding more peep shows. The little nympho.

“You have disrespected my girlfriend,” KATT announced, sounding annoyed. Mara didn’t think she had ever heard KATT annoyed before. “Now you are going to get it.”

She zapped the kid with an electrical charge. He yelped and sprang up, immediately falling to the sand.

He scrambled to his feet and took off. KATT pursued him, continuing to jolt him in the butt.

Mara smiled. KATT was defending her honor. That was so… awesome. And very romantic. Mara wanted to give her girlfriend a big hug.

But she decided to let KATT have her fun. She re-tied her top and stretched out on the warm sand, letting the sun dry the tiny droplets dotting her tan body.

She heard the kid yell for help several times as KATT roared after him. Mara ignored him. She knew KATT was only giving him very small jolts that wouldn’t do anything more than sting.

So she got in some beach time while her girlfriend taught the naughty thief a lesson. Mara had a feeling that would be the last time he ever stole a bikini. Or anything else for that matter.

After she felt the young felon had enough torture, she raised her special watch to her mouth. “Okay KATT, I think he’s had enough.”

“Affirmative Mara!”

KATT herded the kid Mara’s way. Mara stuck her foot out and tripped him, sending him sprawling into a face full of sand.

He looked up, spitting out granules. “K… keep that crazy car away from me!”

Mara hauled him up by the scruff of his shirt. “Hey. Don’t call her that.” She gave him her “You better not fuck with me” look. He definitely got the message.

“O… okay. Sorry.”

She let him go. “That’s better.” She realized they were probably being too hard on the kid. But it just really pissed her off when anyone dissed KATT. Wow, she was just as protective of KATT as her AI lover was of her. Was she falling in love with KATT?

She leaned against KATT, depositing her mostly naked butt on KATT’s hood and feeling the warm embrace of her lover.

The bikini thief stood awkwardly, not sure what to do. “Um, can I go now?”

Mara looked him over. Okay, now she felt kinda bad. He probably wasn’t that bad of a kid.

“Yeah get out of here. Just stop stealing swimsuits, okay?”

“I promise! I’ll never do it again.”

He backed away. “Oh, um, your car is right by the way. You are really beautiful.”

Mara’s cheeks turned pink. She didn’t expect a tender compliment like that after tackling, tripping, and zapping him.

“Oh, um… thanks.”

“You are a very intelligent young man,” KATT chimed in, now back to liking him because he was being nice to Mara. “I am sure you will go far if you give up your purloining ways.”

“Thanks?” he replied, probably not knowing what purloining meant. KATT had an excellent vocabulary.

“It was a compliment,” Mara filled him in. “Now scoot. And, um, sorry about all the zapping.”

“Oh that’s okay. I deserved it. And it was totally worth it to see you naked! Oops.”

He scurried off, realizing he probably shouldn’t have said that out loud.

Mara’s ass jiggled as KATT’s engine revved underneath her.

She rubbed her hand along KATT’s smooth metal. “Oh it’s okay KATT. Just let him go. I think he’s learned his lesson.”

“Okay Mara! I can certainly understand why anyone would want to see you naked. You are one hot chick!”

“Hot chick?”

“That is what Miss Kasumi calls you.”

“Miss Kasumi is a little troublemaker.”

“Am I a troublemaker?”

“Yes. But an adorable one.” She ran her fingers along KATT’s smooth metal.

“Oh good. I enjoy being adorable.”

Mara smiled, continuing to massage KATT with both hands.

“Mara.”

“Yeah, sweetie?”

“Am I crazy like the young thief said?”

“No,” Mara replied immediately, patting KATT’s hood. “You’re perfect.”

“I am?”

“I think so.”

“Oh good. Your opinion is the one I really care about.”

Mara beamed at her sweet girlfriend. “You’re very smart KATT.”

“Thank you!”

Mara wiggled her butt against KATT, then slipped behind her wheel, feeling her seat instantly hug her curves. She loved the way KATT touched her. It was always so loving and protective.

She kissed KATT in the center of her wheel. “Thanks for defending my honor. You were very gallant.”

Mara was very capable of taking care of herself, as evident by how many notorious bad guys and girls she had taken down. But it didn’t mean she couldn’t appreciate her girlfriend sticking up for her and having her back. It was rather swoon-worthy. Not that Mara ever swooned. Well, okay, maybe for KATT.

“My pleasure Mara. Protecting you is my number one priority. You are very important to me.”

Mara got misty-eyed. “Well, you are very important to me too KATT.”

“I am?”

“Yes. You are.”

“I…” KATT almost sounded like she was tearing up too. Mara caressed the seat, wondering how human KATT could be.

“I am very glad to hear that,” her AI lover finished. “And am very glad you are my girlfriend.”

Mara melted again. “Me too KATT. Me too.” This was proving to be a very romantic date after all, even with kooky bikini bandits.

Mara ran her fingers along KATT’s grooved wheel. “I really want to kiss you.”

“Oo excellent idea Mara. I love tasting your lips.”

A small panel opened in the center of the wheel and a very lifelike, prosthetic tongue emerged. Kasumi had been very inventive giving KATT a plethora of ways to pleasure Mara, including more romantic options once she knew the two IJF agents had become more than partners.

Mara scooted forward and wrapped her lips around KATT’s wonderful tongue, letting the agile instrument snake into her mouth. KATT’s fake saliva tasted sweet and inviting, and Mara eagerly twirled her tongue around her lover’s.

She cooed softly as they French kissed, cradling KATT’s wheel like she would the head of her lover. It was a little awkward, but Mara had gotten used to the unique embrace and wouldn’t trade it for anything.

The seat gently warmed, massaging her bottom, caressing her thighs, and making her fall into the sweet smooching even more.

She fluttered her eyes open from time to time, seeing the ocean lap against the shore under a beautiful wispy cloud-filled sky.

She sighed contentedly, letting KATT explore her mouth. It seemed like yesterday when Kasumi was introducing her to her new AI partner. Mara never wanted a partner. Definitely never thought having an AI car for a partner would work. And certainly never imagined she would fall for that AI car and make the most amazing love in the universe to her. Okay, most amazing in the universe was a bold claim. But KATT was an out-of-this-world lover. So, yeah, best in the universe baby!

Mara’s breasts were pressed against the lower part of KATT’s wheel, which vibrated gently and massaged Mara through the thin fabric of her top.

Mara made cute noises through KATT’s tongue, loving how her girlfriend was gently touching her in her intimate areas but focusing mostly on kissing Mara sweetly. Mara would have been content to do this until the sun set.

They did actually stop before that. Mara collapsed back into the seat, letting out a slow, happy exhale. KATT conformed the cushions to her body, giving Mara a loving hug.

“You’re a great kisser KATT.”

“Thank you Mara. You are an excellent teacher.”

Mara smiled. Maybe she could open “Mara’s School to Kissing AI Cars” on the side of all her Independent Justice Foundation work.

She relaxed into KATT’s warm touch, letting her fingers slide across the smooth fabric of the seat and thinking how wonderfully attentive KATT was. Which made her realize she had to return the favor.

“KATT.”

“Yes Mara?”

“I want to pleasure you.”

“You do pleasure me Mara. It is extremely pleasurable spending time with you.”

“No, I mean yes, that part’s amazing. But you spend so much time giving me the most epic orgasms ever, I need to do the same for you. I… I’m sorry. I haven’t been a good girlfriend.”

“Mara! Do not dare say that. You are an amazing girlfriend. You spend all your time with me and cuddle with me and make me feel wonderful.”

“I… I do?”

“Of course silly.”

“Oh. Well, thanks KATT. But I want to please you sexually too, like you do for me.”

“Oo, I will not refuse that delicious offer.”

Mara giggled. “Okay, good. I’m going to try some stuff. Let me know what feels good.”

“Affirmative. Please make me super-horny Mara.”

Mara was going to do her best.

She pulled the string behind her back, letting her top fall off. She figured letting KATT ogle her bare assets would help turn her girlfriend on.

She brushed her fingers over the top of KATT’s gearshift. A shudder ran through KATT’s frame.

“You like that KATT?”

“Oo yes! That gave me a wonderful tingle.”

Mara smiled. “Well, get ready to tingle all over.”

She slipped her fingers under the lip of the shifter and rubbed KATT’s smooth, hard plastic.

“Oh Mara, that… that feels very nice.”

Mara’s nimble fingers ran up and down KATT’s shaft. She was happy her erotic touch was working.

She touched KATT’s wheel with her other hand, dipping her fingers into the grooves along its base. KATT shook even more.

“I think I found a good spot.”

“Y… yes. My wheel is very sensitive.”

Mara grinned. Good, she knew where to focus her attention.

She continued playing with KATT’s gearshift while circling the inside of her wheel, fingers dancing in and out of KATT’s wells.

“Oh yes Mara. Please do it harder.”

Wow. KATT’s voice was trembling with excitement. That just made Mara want to please her even more.

She turned her full attention to KATT’s sensitive circle, fingering along both sides of the wheel and running her tongue into KATT’s groves.

KATT’s wheel vibrated and hummed. Oh yeah, she definitely liked that. Kasumi must have upgraded KATT’s pleasure sensors before they went off on their date. The sneaky little sex maniac was awfully good at helping Mara and KATT have fantastic sex.

Licking a steering wheel wasn’t as strange as Mara expected. The wheel was part of KATT, and she adored every part of her AI partner. So it was kind of like licking a woman’s thighs or breasts.

Her tongue massage elicited some very sexy chirps from KATT. She was glad she could reciprocate all the amazing feelings KATT gave her when she was touching all Mara’s most sensitive areas and was deep inside her core.

She flicked across the center of KATT’s wheel and a small crevice slid open. Huh. Mara had never seen that before. It was underneath the compartment that housed KATT’s wonderful tongue.

“KATT is this…”

“Ooo please stick your sexy tongue inside me Mara.”

Mara would happily stick her tongue inside anything KATT wanted.

She eased her tongue past KATT’s tight slit, feeling a little resistance.

“Oh my goodness!” KATT squealed.

Mara entered KATT more fully, her eyes going wide. Inside was warm and wet. And tight. Holy shit, KATT had a super-tight pussy!

Mara eagerly went to work, swirling her tongue around inside KATT’s tiny slot. She had a lot of work to make up for the countless times KATT had epically pleasured her sensitive folds.

Mara searched for the spots that made KATT quake the most, her seat rumbling and whole chassis rocking back and forth.

“Oh Mara… that… that is… oh my!”

Mara dove in deeper, running both hands along the sides of KATT’s wheel. She was going to give KATT the best pussy licking ever. Mainly because she wanted to please her lover. But KATT also tasted great. Her insides were a mix of strawberry and apricot. Talk about yummy cum!

Mara put all her experience going down on women to work. Fortunately, she had gotten a lot of practice recently with master thief Carla Santiago and her gang of smoking hot female felons, who all ravished Mara’s body and made her go down on them. And by made, she meant she gladly submitted to them and ate their delicious pussies. All while KATT held her and fucked the shit out of her. Mara shuddered at the submissive memory.

She got KATT really riled up with her tongue lashings. The way KATT was bucking and thrashing, it was like Mara was on one of those amusement park motion simulators.

“Oh my goodness Mara… I think… I think I’m going to… ohhhhhhhhh!”

A huge spray of sticky liquid shot out of KATT’s hole and splattered across Mara’s face. Mara was momentarily stunned. Holy shit. KATT just came on her face. She definitely didn’t expect that. But it was awesome.

She dove back in to KATT’s tiny slit, lapping up all of KATT’s tasty juices. Her girlfriend was gushing so much, her cum flowed down Mara’s throat, and she had to take big gulps to get it all down.

“Oh yes Mara! Please drink all my cum like a good little slut.”

“Mrm hmm,” Mara tried to reply, agreeing to be a total slut.

She slurped up the strawberry shake, some of it dribbling down her chin.

“Mara, can I please cum on your tits?”

Mara pulled back, thrusting out her perky girls. “Sure KATT. Soak them good!”

She was so turned on that KATT could cover her in cum that she was going to do any kinky thing KATT wanted. Okay, she was pretty much always ready to do that for KATT, but even more so now that she was getting a juicy cum bath.

KATT covered Mara’s dual mountains in her snowy spray. Then shot out a single, powerful stream that hit one of Mara’s nipples.

“Oh fuck!” Mara exclaimed as her nipple hardened over the focused cum strike.

KATT shot the other nipple, making it crystallize as well.

When the AI squirt machine was done, Mara’s tits were covered in her sauce, which ran down her stomach toward her cute belly button.

Mara collapsed into the seat as KATT let loose a few more glops of juicy delight.

“Wow KATT, I didn’t know you could cum like that. Or cum at all for that matter.”

“Oh yes. It is a new feature Miss Kasumi added. Do you like it?”

“I love it. Did you, um, like the way I went down on you?”

“But Mara, you were sitting straight up when you pleasured me.”

“No you little goofball, it’s slang for oral sex.”

“Ohh. I see. Oh my goodness, yes you were incredible. Your body covered in my juicy cum is evidence of that. And may I add that you look incredibly sexy covered in my fluids.”

“You like that, huh? Then I think you better soak me a lot more.”

“Yes please!”

Mara smashed her bare, wet breasts on KATT’s wheel, rubbing them over its center.

“Do my tits feel good on you KATT?”

“They feel wonderful Mara. Please do it harder.”

Mara titty fucked KATT as best she could, jiggling her girls on KATT’s textured surface. KATT’s wheel began vibrating, sending wonderful tingles through Mara’s nipples.

“Oh fuck KATT! That… ohhhh… that feels so good.”

“I enjoy how sensitive your nipples are Mara. They are very easy to make erect.”

“Uh… uh huh,” Mara moaned, feeling her nubile nubs harden into bullets.

Both she and KATT were getting very worked up. Their blissful cries creating an oceanic symphony with the waves crashing nearby. Fucking on the beach was the best!

“Mara, please rub your drenched pussy on me!”

Mara hadn’t realized how wet she was until KATT said that, the front of her bikini bottoms a darker blue than the rest of it. 

She flipped over, placing her knees on the seat and her hands on the backrest. KATT moved the seat forward, so Mara was in the perfect position.

She pressed her thong-covered butt against the center of KATT’s wheel, wiggling it back and forth.

“Oh yes. Shake that sexy booty Mara!”

Mara rolled her eyes but couldn’t keep a chuckle from escaping. KATT was so exuberant about sexy time with Mara.

So Mara shook her ass for KATT like a stripper. Or how she imagined a stripper might shake it. Either way, KATT was definitely enjoying it.

“Oo Mara you are such a little slut.”

“Oh yeah, I’m your fucking slut KATT. Tell me what you want me to do.” Mara had gotten way more into slutty talk during sex since meeting KATT. She felt completely comfortable and safe with her.

“I would like you totally naked!” A powerful vacuum ripped Mara’s thong off and sucked it right into KATT’s wheel.

Mara gasped as the fabric tore away from her ass and pussy, loving how powerfully KATT stripped her.

She rubbed her wet slit on KATT, coating her lover in her natural juices.

“Your pussy is so soft and beautiful Mara.”

“Th… thanks KATT. That’s… uhhhhhh… really sweet.”

KATT was rumbling her wheel again, vibrating Mara’s lips sinfully. Mara gyrated her hips, making sure her clit got in on the action. Her sensitive nub was fully out of its hood and ready to be stimulated beyond belief.

“Ohhh fuck. KATT… I… oh yes!”

“I will make it feel even better Mara.”

KATT’s tongue shot out of her wheel right into Mara’s tight folds.

“Oh my fucking Goddddd!” Mara wailed at the surprise penetration. Shit, KATT’s tongue felt amazing. And it was so much wider and longer than a human’s tongue. Which meant it could get super-deep inside Mara.

And that’s exactly what it did. It snaked into Mara, filling her tightness and making her press her hips back against KATT so her lover could get as deep as possible.

She felt the tip of KATT’s tongue brush her cervix.

“Uhhhhh, KATT… you… you’re so deep.”

“Oh yes, I am feeling your tight cunt really good. Please don’t forget to keep shaking those cute hips.”

“Ohhhh, right… s… sorry.” Mara had tensed up from the deep penetration. But now she got back to work, moving in time with the rhythm of the insanely long tongue inside her.

“Oh Mara, so I am going down on you, correct?”

“Y… yes… oh fucking yes!”

“It is quite enjoyable to taste your natural sweetness.”

Mara moaned. Not just from the perfect spots KATT was hitting inside her, but from how ridiculously romantic her lover was being.

“Oh honey,” she got out between breathless gasps. “You… you’re amazing.”

“Oh good. I enjoy being amazing. Your pussy is also amazing. It is making me very hot.”

“Uhhhh, you’re not the only one.” Mara’s core was like an inferno of passionate lava about to spew forth.

KATT could sense Mara was about to blow. Like literally, she used her fancy sensors to monitor Mara’s breathing, pulse rate, temperature, and pussy saturation to know exactly when her human companion was approaching climax. At first, Mara thought it was a little weird KATT kept track of all her that info. But she came to realize it was just part of who KATT was and how she showed how much she cared about Mara.

“Let’s cum together Mara!”

“S… sounds great.” Mara could barely form words. The Orgasm Express was on its way again and there was no stopping it.

KATT slipped her tongue out and twisted it around Mara’s inflamed clit. Mara let out a throaty scream. Her pussy convulsed uncontrollably over KATT’s wheel.

“Oh yes Mara, smash that slutty pussy on me!”

Mara worked her sluthole across her partner’s sensitive wheel while KATT owned her clit.

“Oh KATT!”

“Mara, I am going to…”

“Ohhhh me too!”

KATT gave one last powerful tug on Mara’s submissive clit, and they both exploded at the same time. Mara squirted across KATT’s wheel, dash, and windshield while KATT doused her in more apricoty goodness.

KATT’s cum covered Mara’s ass, running between her cheeks and coating her pussy. At the same time Mara’s own juices were spurting out like a sprinkler.

They both moaned and cried each other’s name.

Mara sprawled face first onto KATT’s seat, still leaking cum and still getting a sticky shower from KATT.

“Oh fuck KATT, squirt your cum all over me! Coat my entire body in your sweet sauce!”

“My pleasure Mara!”

KATT unleashed a torrent of her savory juices, leaving Mara’s body a heaping mess of gooey goodness.

Mara panted, trying to recover from her own orgasm and gazing at KATT’s gift covering her.

“Holy shit KATT, I think every inch of me is covered in your cum.”

“Yes!” her partner happily agreed. “You look especially slutty.”

“I feel especially slutty.”

“Excellent! Right?”

Mara laughed. “Yes, as long as you’re the one slutting me up, it’s great.”

“Oh I am very good at that. You are the best whore in the universe.”

Mara wrinkled her nose. “KATT! I am not a universal whore.”

“Oops. I just meant you are the best submissive slut for me and I love it. Is it okay if you are my whore?”

Mara sighed. She knew her goofy girlfriend meant well. “Okay, yes, I’ll totally be your whore. But remember, that’s private info between us.”

“Right. I will keep this important information on the down low.”

Mara shook her head. KATT and her attempts at using hip lingo.

“Except for telling Miss Kasumi of course.”

“KAAAAT.”

“But she always gets you to confess everything anyway. And sometimes she watches us. So is it not expedient to tell her all the ways you love being submissive for me?”

Mara frowned. She hated it when KATT made sense. It was true Kasumi was an expert at getting Mara to spill all her slutty secrets.

“Okaaaay, you can tell Kasumi. But no one else. Promise?”

“I promise Mara!”

“Good. Um, feel like cumming on me some more?”

“Of course! Engaging Super-Orgasm Slut Up Mara Mode now!”

Mara rolled her eyes. What was with all these ridiculous modes?

Well, she didn’t have time to think about that. She was getting a mouth of sweet KATT juice down her throat and across her tits, stomach, and pussy. Oh yeah, she loved being a sticky mess for KATT.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

 

 

Mara hit the beach showers after KATT covered her head to toe in delicious cum. Her mischievous lover convinced her to prop her phone up in the shower stall while she washed KATT’s intimate gift off her. KATT connected remotely to Mara’s phone and established a video link, watching the warm water run down Mara’s sticky body.

“Oo Mara, it is very sexy watching you shower.” There was no one else in the building, so it was safe to have naughty talk.

Mara bit her lip, trying to decide if she was going to be all sexy for KATT. Who was she kidding? Of course she was. She might have been shy about it a couple of months ago, but KATT had a way of making her shed all her inhibitions. Probably because her girlfriend was so loving, sweet, and accepting. Mara felt safe doing any kinky thing imaginable.

She ran her hands over her breasts, lifting them up and letting them bounce as the water streamed down them.

“Do you like watching my wet tits KATT?”

“I certainly do Mara! Please jiggle them around for me.”

How could Mara refuse when she asked so nicely? She hopped on the soles of her feet, making her boobs bob rapidly.

“Your tits are amazing Mara.”

Mara blushed. “Um, thanks KATT. You know you got me so dirty with your cum. I better soap myself up really good.”

“That is an excellent idea. Using antibacterial soap will prevent illness.”

Mara rolled her eyes. She was going more for the sexy aspect of sudsing up her nude body, but, yeah, it was healthy too.

She lathered her hands and moved them slowly over her breasts. “Oo, is this a good spot to clean KATT?”

“That is an excellent spot Mara. I think you should spend a lot of time on your luscious breasts. A large percentage of my cum accumulated in that area of your body.”

Mara smiled. Now KATT was getting into the soapy sexiness.

Mara pinched the pointy ends of her breasts. “Oh KATT, my nipples are so dirty.”

“You must clean them immediately Mara. Or you could get an infection.”

Mara wasn’t sure if KATT was playing around or was really worried about her getting sick. Probably a little of both.

She dropped her hands, suddenly feeling silly. “KATT, does this look ridiculous?”

“What?”

“Um, me. I mean, acting all overly sexy and saying all this dorky dialogue.”

“Not at all Mara. I am greatly enjoying it. Please continue acting dorky and sexy.”

Mara frowned. She could have done without the dorky part, but ah who cared. Dorks were cool. Just look at Kasumi.

She got her tits all nice and lathered up, then put her arms over her head, posing provocatively for KATT. Or what she hoped looked provocative. Mara still felt rather awkward when she tried to look super-sexy. But KATT always seemed to like it. Though KATT would have probably thought she was sexy lying on a pile of garbage.

“What area do you think I should wash next KATT?”

“Your super-hot ass!”

Mara giggled at the immediate and overly enthusiastic reply. KATT did seem to have a bit of an obsession with her perky butt.

She turned around and wiggled said perkiness. “You mean this ass?”

“Oh Mara you are driving me crazy. I wish I was there to spank you.”

That turned Mara on. Somehow she hadn’t received any ass discipline from KATT today. They’d have to fix that after her shower.

She placed both hands on her pert posterior and bent over, letting the soap run down between her ass cheeks and onto her pussy.

The warm stream cascading over her from the shower head felt wonderful. She could have stayed in there forever, especially with KATT watching her.

On KATT’s polite request, she spanked herself several times, the rivulets of water bouncing off her jiggling flesh.

Then she turned back to her phone camera and reached between her legs, massaging the soap across her lips. And then she found herself inside her folds, masturbating for KATT.

Mara propped herself against the wall of the shower, working her soapy fingers in and out of her tight cunt. KATT coached her on enthusiastically, enjoying Mara’s screams which echoed off the stone walls.

Mara’s legs trembled as her fingers caressed her insides and her other hand massaged her clit.

Before long, her legs gave out and she plopped onto the floor, her ass splashing into the pool of water. Quickly followed by her own flood releasing. Her body spasmed and her juices mixed with the swirling water that ran down the drain.

“Yes Mara, that’s it. Cum for me like a good little slut!”

“Fuuuuck! Yes I’m cumming for you KATT. I’m cumming so hard!”

Mara fell over, thrashing on the shower floor, legs flinging out uncontrollably as she continued to spurt.

“Please do not stop Mara. I love watching you cum.”

Mara didn’t stop. She wasn’t sure if it was because KATT asked her to continue, but her orgasms were in no mood to quit. She got super-turned on by the idea of cumming on KATT’s command, like her girlfriend held the key to her pussy and clit.

Mara flopped around like a sexy fish as KATT continued to order her to keep cumming.

“Oh fuck KATT!” Mara scream-moaned. “You’re in total control of my pussy. Please make me your sex slave!”

“I will be glad to do that Mara. I have so many kinky ways to tie you up later. But for now, please keep cumming like a good whore until I tell you to stop.”

“Oooo… okay. Whatever you say KATT.”

She spit out the water on the floor that seeped into her mouth as her own waterworks continued. She had never had this close of a connection to someone that their voice alone made her cum.

KATT eventually let Mara finish, telling her what an amazing slut she had been. That was nice. Mara enjoyed being an amazing slut for KATT.

She lay in the water a while longer, recovering from the verbal-induced orgasms.

She eventually picked herself up and did a quick re-washing. Then put on her bikini and a pair of jean shorts and scampered out to rejoin KATT.

“You look very cute Mara.”

“Thanks sweetie,” Mare replied as she settled behind the wheel. “So do you.”

“Really? I am cute?”

“You’re the cutest AI car in the world.”

“But I am the only AI car in the world. Well, at least one of my level of intelligence.”

Mara knew KATT wasn’t being arrogant. Kasumi was in a league of her own in AI development. KATT truly was unique.

“Well, you’re still the cutest.” Mara smooched KATT’s wheel.

“Excellent. I like being the cutest. What cute thing should we do next for our date?”

“Hmm, how about a drive-in movie?”

“Oh, I have never been to one of those. I would very much like to attend with you.”

“Great. Let’s do it.” Mara figured a drive-in would be perfect for KATT to park at. And they could do some classic drive-in activities like making out. And maybe some other naughty stuff.

She put her seatbelt on. “But first, let’s grab some snacks.”

“Oh yes, I have found human beings like to munch on things while watching movies.”

“We sure do. To the convenience store KATT!”

“Affirmative Mara. We will procure all the snacks.”

Mara smiled as she let KATT pilot them back onto the road, gazing out at the ocean as the wind whipped her long hair behind her. It had been a great date day so far. She was excited to see what the night would bring.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FOUR

 

 

Mara entered the snack shop, immediately hit by the overcranked AC and feeling her nipples harden under her tiny bikini top. Well, KATT would be happy when she returned. She loved seeing Mara in a state of arousal.

Her AI bestie was waiting out in the parking lot while Mara scavenged for tasty treats. She didn’t see any clerk behind the counter. Figuring they were in the back, she headed for the candy aisle, perusing the plethora of sugary goodness.

She wished she could get something for KATT, but AI cars didn’t eat. Unless she got her motor oil or something. Oil to cars was like water to humans. Hmm, she wondered if there was a specific type of motor oil that tasted better to KATT. These are the types of questions Mara never thought she would have to ponder. It was definitely a learning process: Mara discovering how to be with an AI car and KATT figuring out the best way to be with a human. Mara was confident in saying she and KATT were the first human/AI car couple in history. Damn, they were really trendsetters.

The store door opened and her IJF instincts kicked in. She peeked over the aisle. Three guys walked in wearing jackets or overcoats. Hmm, Mara was barely wearing anything and these guys were dressed like it was cold out. Maybe they just liked to sweat. Or maybe they were up to something.

She ducked down, staying out of sight and positioning herself where she could keep an eye on them.

“KATT,” she whispered into her wrist communicator. “We may have trouble in here.”

“Oh no,” her AI partner called back in low tones. “Are you okay Mara? Should I smash through the window?”

Oh KATT. Always overly concerned about Mara. She was such a sweetheart.

“No, stay put. I’m okay. Just stay alert for trouble.”

“Affirmative. I will scan carefully for troublemakers.”

The clerk came out from the back and walked up to the counter, greeting the sketchy customers.

Mara’s eyes widened. Holy shit. It was the bikini bandit from earlier today. What the hell were the chances of that?

The overdressed gentlemen pulled handguns free of their coats, pointing them at the young kid.

Fuck. Mara knew they were trouble.

She snatched a large can of beans off the shelf behind her, bringing her watch up to her mouth. “KATT, take the one nearest the door in five seconds.”

“Affirmative Mara. Please be careful.”

“Promise.”

Mara got into position, crouched around the other end of the aisle as the thugs made the cliched demands for money and the kid nervously tried to procure it for them.

Right on time, KATT shot a grappling hook through the glass door, puncturing a hole in it. It wrapped around the waist of the closest criminal and, as he looked on in shock, KATT yanked him backward. He slammed into the door, dropping his gun and slumping to the floor.

Mara sprang into action simultaneously. She hurled the can at the middle thug. It thunked off his forehead, sending him stumbling back before he lost his footing. That was totally going to leave a mark.

The last robber spun around, setting his sights on Mara.

She snatched a mop out of a bucket and swung the wooden handle into his wrist. He yowled in pain and dropped his weapon.

Mara twirled the mop in her hands. She had studied with the bo in her martial arts training. A mop wasn’t quite as good, but it was getting the job done.

She brought the handle up between his legs. Now he really howled, clutching his family jewels and sinking to his knees.

She roundhouse kicked him into the counter, where his head bounced off it hard. He was off to a rather painful dreamland.

The one she had clunked with the can staggered to his feet, a big red splotch on his forehead.

She used the mop like a mini pole vault, launching herself into the air and kicking him in the chest. She struck him so powerfully he tumbled onto the ground end over end.

Mara landed in a smiling crouch. Oh yeah, that felt good.

The one by the door leapt up and stumbled out hurriedly.

KATT flung her door open and smacked him right in the face. He crumpled to the floor, groaning softly.

“Nice one KATT!” Mara complimented her partner.

“Thank you Mara. You were most impressive as well. You really kicked butt!”

Mara smiled, then realized the kid behind the counter was staring at her.

“Holy fuck, you’re a warrior goddess!”

Mara’s cheeks got rosy. She wasn’t expecting that kind of compliment.

“This young troublemaker is very perceptive Mara.”

Mara tucked her hair behind her ear, which she often did when she was getting overly flattered. Geez, these two were making her out to be Xena. Hmm, she’d have to work on her high-pitched war cry.

“Are you okay?” Mara asked the still rattled clerk.

“Oh, yeah. Th… thanks for saving me.”

“No problem.” Mara could tell the kid was using every effort not to gape at her tits, which were barely being contained by her skimpy bikini. Well, at least he was trying.

“Um,” she began, glancing over her shoulder. “Do you have any whipped cream and chocolate syrup?”

“Oo, are you getting some yummy dessert Mara?” KATT asked.

“Something like that.” Mara had gotten a very naughty idea while fighting those goons. Hey, beating people up made her horny, okay?

The kid pointed to an aisle and cooler.

Mara grabbed a can of spray whipped cream. Then decided she better get a couple more. And grabbed two bottles of chocolate syrup.

She plopped them down on the counter, getting an eye raise from the clerk.

“Wow, you must really love dessert,” he commented.

“Um, yeah, can’t get enough,” she replied awkwardly.

“Mara, is your slutty body going to be the dessert? I certainly can’t get enough of that.”

“Shhh,” Mara shushed her extremely perceptive lover. It hadn’t taken KATT long to figure out what Mara had in mind. That smart little sexy AI.

The kid stared at her wide-eyed, probably imagining her slutty body nice and naked. Freakin’ KATT and her big mouth.

“How much do I owe you?” Mara asked, desperate to change the subject.

“Oh, it’s on the house. It’s the least I can do for you stopping those guys.”

“Hey, thanks.” Maybe this kid wasn’t so bad after all. “Listen, I’m… sorry we were so hard on you before.”

“That’s okay,” he replied, seemingly with no hard feelings. “I deserved it. And it was totally worth getting zapped.”

Mara frowned.

“Oh, I just mean,” he hurriedly added. “You’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen.”

Mara wasn’t sure how to respond. The little bandit was staring at her so sincerely.

“Mara, I detect that he is being very truthful. How can he not? You are gorgeous!”

“KAAAT. You’re making me blush.”

“Oh good. You are very cute when your cheeks turn red.”

That just make Mara turn even redder. What a little weirdo her girlfriend was. Though a very loveable one.

She turned her attention back to the clerk. “Um… thanks. That’s… sweet.”

He smiled and put her decadent items in a bag.

She paused as he took it, deciding if she was going to do what she was thinking. Oh fine.

“Listen, you can stare at my ass when I walk out. But this is a one time thing, got it?”

“Uh,” he replied, shocked by the odd offer. “Yes ma’am!”

“Stop calling me ma’am. I’m not that old.”

“Sorry.” He looked eagerly at her, waiting for her to turn around and present her sexy posterior to him.

Mara sighed. She didn’t know why she offered the ogling session. Maybe she still felt bad about all the zaps and threats he had received from her and KATT.

“Mara, shake that booty!” KATT encouraged her.

Mara stuck her tongue out at her partner. Of course, KATT was excited about the idea.

Well, she promised. She sashayed toward the door, giving a respectable hip shake. This kid better be enjoying this.

She glanced over his shoulder. Okay, he definitely was, almost drooling on the counter.

She stopped by the door, biting her lip, which was another thing she did when she was thinking of doing something naughty.

She yanked her shorts down past her hips, revealing her toned ass in her tiny thong. She pulled them up immediately, giving him the briefest of glimpses of her perky cheeks.

She gave one last look as she exited. The kid was slack jawed, like he just saw the most amazing wonder of the world. Well, at least the little thief made her feel confident in her body. Though not as much as KATT did.

She slid inside her lover, nestling into the driver’s seat and plopping the bag next to her.

“That was very sweet of you Mara.”

“Oh shush.”

“But you made that young man very happy. In fact, he is currently masturbating very vigorously.”

Oh God. Mara didn’t need to know that. “Okay, time to leave.”

“Affirmative. I have alerted the authorities and they will be here in 48 seconds.”

Mara nodded. Good. The three crooks were still passed out, so the police could mop up her and KATT’s work.

“Let’s go partner.”

“You got it Mara.”

KATT backed out in a swirling turn. “When will we get to use the whipped cream and chocolate syrup?”

Mara blushed. Oh boy. The little nympho. Of course, she was the one who bought the stuff and came up with the idea. But it was hard not to be a naughty slut for KATT.

“Really soon sweetie.”

“Excellent. I am very hungry for dessert.”

Mara laughed. She bet she was.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FIVE

 

 

They pulled into a nice spot at the drive-in, KATT tuning her radio to the station for the movie.

“This is very exciting Mara. I have never been to a drive-in movie before.”

Mara patted KATT’s seat. “Drive-ins are awesome. I think you’ll really like it. And I haven’t been in forever.”

“I like anything I get to do with you Mara.”

Mara’s heart fluttered. Somehow an AI car was the most loving partner she had ever had.

“Oh KATT, I…” She fought back a tear.

“Are you okay Mara?” her effusive friend asked worriedly.

“Yeah, I’m great. That was… just really sweet.”

“Of course. I am very sweet.”

Mara laughed. “You sure are.”

She scampered off to get popcorn, candy, and soda from the snack stand. She had completely forgot to grab them at the convenience store with all the crime stopping and naughty food buying.

She hopped back into her girlfriend, sticking the tub of buttery goodness between her legs.

KATT adjusted the seat to the perfect angle and comfort level for Mara to enjoy the movie and be all cozy.

They enjoyed the superhero flick, KATT asking many questions about how the spandex warriors got their amazing powers. Mara answered them good-humoredly, having gotten very used to KATT’s queries during movies.

She munched on the yummy popped kernels, spilling some onto KATT’s seat.

She snatched up the runaway snacks. “Oops, sorry KATT, I’m getting butter on you.”

“Oh that is okay Mara. To make up for it, please spread the buttery snack all over your naked body.”

“KATT!”

“Yes Mara?”

“Do you always want my body covered in something sticky?”

“No. Just 52.1 percent of the time.”

Mara’s mouth fell open. How did KATT come up with these numbers? Well, so that meant almost half the time Mara didn’t have to be covered in cum or food. That was so nice of KATT to give her time off from being a slutty snack.

“KATT, you’re ridiculous, you know that.”

“I am not ridiculous. I am very sensible.”

“Okay,” Mara replied with a humorous eye roll. “Listen, I promise you can spray as much whipped cream and chocolate syrup over me as you want after the movie, okay?”

“Oh that is more than okay. That is fabulous! Thank you for being such a willing slut Mara.”

“Um, you’re welcome.” Mara sighed. Yup, that was her, Miss Willing Slut. Well, at least for KATT.

She put the half-finished tub aside. “Hey KATT, you know what’s really fun to do at the drive-in?”

“Squirt chocolate syrup up your girlfriend’s pussy?”

“KAAAAAT!”

“Oops. My bad.”

Mara huffed. Oh boy. Back to the outdated slang. She was going to have to teach KATT some modern lingo.

“I am sorry Mara. What fun thing would you like to do?”

“Make out.”

“Make out what? Do you mean you can not make out the images on the screen? Should I find a better spot to park?”

“No you goofball. It means to kiss.”

“Ohhh. I see. Then, yes, this goofball would very much like to make out with you.”

“Great.”

This time, KATT’s tongue came out from the edge of the seat. Mara turned on her side and slipped her mouth around her girlfriend’s tasty appendage, caressing the seat with her hands like she would a lover’s body.

KATT raised and tinted the windows to give them some privacy. Which was good, because before long, Mara felt the string behind her back being pulled by one of KATT’s robotic arms, her bikini top falling off. Mara grinned through their kiss: what a little sneak her girlfriend was.

KATT used her massage rollers to fondle Mara’s tits while they smooched lovingly. Mara cooed like a teenager at, well, a drive-in, as she let KATT gently roam her smooth mountains.

The images on the massive screen flickered through KATT’s windshield, casting Mara in various oranges and blues. The sound was turned down low, but Mara wouldn’t have heard it anyway. She was entirely engrossed in her girlfriend’s wonderful tongue and the feeling of her limbs over KATT’s body.

While KATT continued to work her magic on Mara’s tits, another robot arm popped open the button on Mara’s shorts and yanked down the zipper.

Mara shivered in anticipation.

An attachment with small pinchers at the end seized the front of Mara’s bikini bottoms and pulled them out enough to let KATT’s circular vibrating device slip underneath.

Mara gasped into KATT’s tongue as the smooth device moved over her wettening lips.

“Mrmph!” she moaned into her lover’s mouth.

“You like that Mara?”

“Mm hmph,” she tried to answer. She hadn’t stopped kissing KATT this whole time and she wasn’t about to now. She kept her eyes closed and bathed in the warmness of her lover’s tongue, letting KATT do whatever she wanted to the rest of her body.

Mara never got a chance to take her new swimsuit in the ocean, but it was getting plenty wet now from what KATT was doing downstairs. She moved the sinful vibrator up, down, and around Mara’s lips, making Mara’s body move sinuously in motion to KATT’s sexy ministrations.

When KATT moved to her clit, Mara’s body seized up before spasming powerfully.

KATT wrapped bindings around Mara, holding her in place on her side. Mara whimpered into her girlfriend’s mouth, her limbs fighting to fly out of control but held tightly within KATT’s embrace.

Mara moaned, yelped, and panted form the nipple and clit rubbing. But she still kept kissing KATT. She never wanted their embrace to end.

KATT easily brought Mara to climax. Mara’s body went taut, then issued forth its orgasm, wet and wonderful.

Mara nestled her face into KATT’s fabric, snuggling into her girlfriend as her hips shook with a few more tiny climaxes.

KATT moved her soft massagers over Mara’s body, the soothing tickle sending a wonderful warmth through her.

Mara ran her hands and legs up and down KATT. She couldn’t stop touching her. She needed to be in constant contact with KATT’s body.

“Oh KATT, I love you so much.”

KATT’s soft feelers stopped mid-massage. “You… you love me?”

Mara didn’t have to think twice about it. She knew exactly how she felt. “Yeah KATT. I’m in love with you. Is… is that okay?”

“Oh my goodness Mara, it is more than okay. It is amazing! I never thought anyone would love me. I am very much in love with you too. Well, I do not fully understand the human concept of love, but I want to spend every moment with you. Is that what love is?”

Mara smiled. “Yeah, that’s exactly what love is sweetie.”

“Excellent. It is very nice to be in love.”

Mara beamed brighter. “It sure is.”

She continued to stroke KATT and relax into her lover’s caresses. She felt amazing. She was a little worried KATT might not feel the same way or wouldn’t understand the concept. But her partner was a pretty damn smart AI, who was adapting and learning at an exponential rate. Sure, being in love with an artificial intelligence was different. But Mara knew KATT was the one for her.

They spent the rest of the movie and the second feature cuddling. Mara had never felt so safe or loved in her entire life.

They pulled out after the show, talking animatedly about their favorite characters and action scenes.

Mara eased into KATT’s embrace as they drove. Falling in love at the drive-in. Sounded pretty great to her.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER SIX

 

 

What’s the best thing to do after confessing your love to your girlfriend? Let her cover you in whipped cream and chocolate!

Okay, so maybe it was a little weird, but Mara was happily letting KATT spray the white dessert topping over her naked, bound body.

They were parked at an overlook, the moonlight barely illuminating the dark waves below, their soothing sound coming through KATT’s open sunroof.

Mara was titled back at a 30 degree angle, her arms tied above her to KATT’s headrest, her thighs securely held open by her lover’s strong arms (in this case, her comfy but unyielding clasps). This was one of KATT’s favorite ways to bind Mara, which she gladly submitted to every time.

The whipped cream spread over her breasts, the coldness making her body tense and her nipples harden. KATT could turn her trunk into a refrigeration unit and had cooled the spray cans to a temperature that mixed nicely with the warmer air outside.

KATT made sure to thoroughly cover Mara’s tits, then moved down her stomach to fill her tiny belly button.

Mara squirmed. “Ahh, KATT that tickles.”

“Oops. I am sorry Mara. But you look so cute. Can you guess where I will next cover you in this lovely whipped cream?”

Mara could totally guess. “Um, my pussy?”

“I think you should describe it more vividly for me.”

Mara sighed. That little AI dominatrix.

“Okay, fine. Can you please spray the naughty whipped cream over my slutty, ultra-wet, submissive pussy that completely belongs to you?”

“I certainly can! Applying creamy substance to slutty pussy now.”

Mara giggled at KATT’s enthusiasm. Then yelped as the cream touched her bare lips. Her thighs bucked under the sensation but were held in place by her powerful lover. Mara loved that KATT had complete power over her and was going to make her a decadent dessert.

Mara gazed down when KATT was finished, seeing her most intimate parts covered in creamy goodness. Some dripped off her breasts onto her stomach, creating a splotchy pattern of submissiveness.

“You look delicious Mara,” KATT admired her handiwork.

“Thanks KATT, but you don’t eat food.”

“That is true. But I really love eating your pussy!”

Mara laughed. That was a nice play on words by her AI lover. And showed she was picking up sexy slang pretty well. Mara was so proud of her fun girlfriend.

“Well, then, do you want to clean me off?”

“Hmm, I am not sure.”

“KAAAT,” Mara whined, needing her lover’s expert touch.

“Hehe, I am just teasing you Mara. But could you beg like a good little whore?”

Mara squirmed, feeling the whipped cream seep into her very aroused pussy. “Oh fuck KATT, can you please lick all this sexy whipped cream off my slutty body and treat me like an edible fuck toy?”

Mara might have face palmed if her hands were free. She couldn’t believe the corny, submissive stuff she uttered for KATT. But her girlfriend seemed to lap it up. In more ways than one.

“With pleasure Mara!”

Her plastic vibrators ran along Mara’s tits and slit, smearing the whipped cream across her intimate parts, turning her nipples into white crystals and her pussy lips into a wet mess.

KATT continued to apply the sugary spray to Mara, coating her arms, stomach and legs. While continuing to rub it into her most sensitive areas.

The small ends of the vibrators irised open and latched onto Mara’s nipples like little mouths. They sucked on Mara’s nubile nubs gently, tugging her tits just the right amount.

“Ohhhh fuck! KATT, that… that’s… oh wow.”

“I am glad you are enjoying my tit sucking Mara. I think you will really be pleased with my next trick.”

Mara loved KATT’s tricks. A long tongue emerged from the seat between Mara’s legs. KATT licked up her slit, scooping up the whipped cream and sending Mara into a frenzy.

“Ohhhhhhhnnnnnnn! Holy fuck your tongue is amazing!”

“I am glad to hear it Mara. Engaging super-licking!”

KATT kept spraying whipped cream and lapping it up, swirling her tongue around Mara’s pliable folds.

Mara’s body was like a sensual snake, constantly in motion from KATT’s oral pleasuring.

Her soft whimpers turned to a guttural groan when KATT’s wet, strong tongue pierced her. It did things inside her no normal tongue could, reaching all the way into Mara and massaging the areas that made her lose all control.

“Ohhhhhhh Godddddddd!” Mara moaned. She couldn’t believe what KATT was doing inside her.

KATT continued to nibble on Mara’s nipples and worm around inside her, turning Mara into a whimpering mess of sexual submissiveness.

Mara gasped when KATT’s tongue left her. “KATT! Don’t stop. Please, I… I need you so bad!”

“Do not worry Mara. I am going to fill your pussy to capacity and really give you a good fucking.”

As KATT’s agile tongue moved to Mara’s clit, a large dildo spread her wet lips apart and pierced her creamy tightness.

“Uhhhhhhh,” Mara moaned, throwing her head back.

KATT slid all the way into her, filling her pussy completely. She had learned the exact contours of Mara’s womanhood and knew the perfect-sized toy to fill her.

“Fuck KATT, you… you’re… fuck, my pussy is so full!”

“Oh yes. I am occupying every inch of your warm and inviting cavern. It is very cozy in there.”

“Ohhhhh,” Mara groaned/gasped in pleasure. “Th… thanks sweetie.” No one ever told Mara she had a cozy pussy before. That was nice to hear.

KATT’s wonderful toy moved in and out. Mara could feel the wet cream on the dildo slide inside her pussy as KATT penetrated her. It felt a little weird, but also kind of nice. Like a pleasant, cool gushiness mixed with the warmth of KATT’s sexy appendage.

“K… KATT, you’re getting whipped cream in my pussy,” Mara barely got out amid her pants and whimpers.

“Oh yes. It is very sexy. Would you like me to add more?”

“Uh… uh huh.”

“Excellent.”

Mara shot more sinful dessert down there, and Mara received a serious creamy fucking, KATT pummeling her pussy and making her beg to let her cum.

Mara’s core filled with that sensation she knew had to burst out of her. But before it could reach the precipice, KATT pulled out of her and stopped stimulating her clit and nipples.

Mara thrashed petulantly. “KATTT, c’mon, I was so close!”

“Mara,” KATT admonished her. “Good little sluts do not make demands.

Mara sighed. Ugh, she did want to be a good little slut for KATT. But fuck she needed to expel some whip cream cum so fucking bad!

“Okay, okay, I’m sorry. But you worked me up so good. Can you please let me cum? I’ll be your kinky sex slave.”

“Oo, I very much like the sound of that.”

“I thought you would,” Mara replied with a grin.

“You know me so well Mara.”

“That’s why we’re such good girlfriends.”

“Oh Mara. I love you.”

“I love you too sweetie.” Mara sighed. She was never going to get tired of saying that to KATT. Or hearing it from her lover.

“Okay, time to squirt chocolate all over you!”

It was? “Wait, I thought you were going to make me cum.”

“Oh I definitely will. But first I must make you look even sluttier. And you did buy lots of chocolate syrup.”

She had Mara there. “Um, okay KATT. Are you… um, going to squirt it everywhere?”

“I sure am!”

Mara trembled, thinking of exactly where the dark liquid was going to go. She was already covered virtually head to toe in whipped cream. It was time to add a second layer of gooey goodness to her nude body.

KATT produced a nifty claw-hand from below the seat and deftly snatched the bottle of chocolate syrup.

She started just above Mara’s breasts, squirting the syrup onto her and letting it dribble down her dual mounds, mixing with the whipped cream to create an erotic pair of black and white mountains.

Mara twitched involuntarily. She was getting very turned on being coated in the sexy syrup.

“Please squirt more on my tits KATT,” she begged.

“You got it Mara!” KATT enthusiastically layered Mara’s breasts in syrup, turning her nipples into chocolate covered candles on two sexy whipped cream cakes.

KATT was an expert squirter - in more ways than one. As if she were making chocolate milk, she grabbed Mara with two of her mechanical attachments and shook the bound sexpot side to side, making Mara’s boobs slap off each other, sending chocolaty cream flying everywhere.

“Holy fuck KATT!” Mara felt like a total piece of sexy dessert, there for KATT to play with as she wished. And it was making her horny as hell.

“Do you like that Mara?”

“Oh God yes! You’re driving me wild.”

“Yes! I am glad I am having such success in making you a sex slut. Now for more squirting!”

The chocolate spilled down Mara’s front, pooling into her belly button and mixing with the cream already there.

The dark liquid kept going. Mara squirmed, knowing exactly where it was heading.

Her eyes were locked on the stream of chocolate. She was mesmerized as she watched it move across her pelvis, getting oh so close to her super-naughty zone.

She gasped at the liquid touched her clit and then again as it ran across her lips.

KATT splattered more of it directly onto her pussy-turned-food receptacle. The texture of the syrup caused a sticky tingle on her sensitive lips, making her whole body shake.

“Oo Mara, you look very sexy with a chocolate pussy.”

Mara glanced at her lips, completely covered in sauce. “Th… thanks KATT. You’ve really turned me into a slutty dessert.”

“Would you like me to to really slut you up with the chocolate?”

Mara shuddered. She was pretty sure she knew what KATT was thinking. Because she had been thinking it too. And her girlfriend had an uncanny ability to predict her every kinky desire.

“Like… squirting it inside my pussy?”

“Yes!”

Mara moaned as her pussy twinged in response. Well, apparently it wanted some nice sauce inside its tightness.

“Okay KATT. But, um, could you go easy at first. I, um, never have had chocolate syrup inside my pussy before.”

“Of course Mara. I will go nice and slow. Please let me know immediately if you want me to stop. I do not want to do anything to make you uncomfortable.”

Mara smiled. “I know sweetie. I totally trust you. That’s why I want to try it.”

“Excellent. It is exciting we get to try a new slutty activity together.”

Mara’s smile broadened. It was exciting. She had tried more new and kinky stuff with KATT than any previous lover. Total trust and love really went a long way toward trying new things.

KATT returned her titty and clit fuckers to Mara’s super-sensitive nubs, vibrating and rubbing them powerfully.

Mara thrashed against her bonds. But to no avail. KATT had a firm hold on her, keeping her from blissfully bucking herself onto the floor.

As Mara spasmed out of control, she felt the nozzle of the bottle pierce her lips, sneaking inside her wet folds.

“Oh fuuuck!” she screamed. She needed chocolate goodness in her so bad.

“Mara would you like me to cum inside you right now?”

“Yes! Fuck yes! Please fill me with your sticky cum!”

“Chocolate cum coming up!”

Mara would have laughed at how ridiculous that sounded, but she was too busy screaming slutty stuff.

KATT squeezed the bottle.

“Oh!” Mara yelped as her hips spasmed. It was a strange sensation having the dark syrup entering her channel. She couldn’t help but squirm as it coated her inner walls.

“Mara, are you okay?”

“Y… yeah. It’s… just a little weird.”

“Oh no. I should cease chocolate cumming immediately.”

“No, it’s okay KATT. Really. Weird doesn’t mean bad. It’s just… different. Can you, um, cum into me harder?”

“Most definitely!”

KATT turned up her titillating vibrations, sending Mara into an erotic frenzy as powerful syrup squirts coursed into her.

“Ohhhhhhhhhh!” Mara moaned loudly. It was like KATT was really cumming inside her.

Mara squirmed as KATT filled her needy channel and destroyed her clit. She was a syrupy slut and she loved it.

KATT pinched her clit perfectly and Mara’s cream and chocolate covered body seized up briefly before quaking out of control and issuing forth her sweet and salty gift.

She spewed forth chocolate cum, the syrup being expelled from her full folds along with her natural nectar.

It was both sexy and strange to see dark sauce shoot out of her pussy, along with white cream that was still lodged inside there. Mara knew she was going to have to clean her pussy so fucking thoroughly after this. But she didn’t care at that moment. All she cared about was squirting out the special multi-colored cum that KATT had filled her with.

“That is a very interesting mixture of cum you are expelling Mara,” KATT commented, seeming very fascinated by the whole process.

“Ohhhh fuuuuck! I can’t stop! I can’t stop cumming!”

KATT had a strangle hold on her clit and was making Mara gush chocolate glop after glop. Mara threw her head back and gazed out the sunroof at the bright moon, her screams being sent to the heavens.

KATT removed the bottle of syrup and let Mara squirt out as much as she could, encouraging Mara to keep cumming like the good dessert slut she was.

Mara didn’t have much of a choice. She couldn’t stop her orgasms. Couldn’t stop feeling the whipped cream over her body. The sauce inside her pussy. The juices flowing out onto her thighs.

“Ohhhhhhhh fuuuuuuucccck KATTTTTTTT!” she moaned as she let loose one last huge explosion, her back arching off the seat.

She collapsed, her body going limp, her consciousness fleeting.

“Wow Mara, that was very impressive squirting,” her girlfriend told her as she used her robot arms to brush Mara’s sweaty, sticky hair out of her face.

Mara’s eyes fluttered open and shut. “Th… thanks KATT,” she barely got out. “You… you were amazing.”

“Oh good. I like being amazing.” She caressed Mara’s soft skin and ran her feelers through Mara’s silky hair. “I must inform you that you look beautiful covered in your juices, whipped cream, and chocolate syrup. Of course, you always look beautiful.”

Mara managed a weak smile amid her exhaustion. “Thanks baby. You’re the absolute sweetest.”

She gazed down her body. “Wow, I’m a total mess.”

“You sure are! But do not worry, I will clean you off.”

“You will?”

“Of course. I got you all sticky, so it is only right I clean you. Plus it will be fun!”

“Okay KATT.” Mara was more than happy to let KATT give her a shower or whatever she was planning. Maybe it would be romantic.

Scratch the romantic part. When Mara got out of KATT and stood in front of her, per her girlfriend’s instructions, she was blasted by a powerful stream of water.

“Ahhhh! KATT, that’s cold!” She twisted her body, trying unsuccessfully to avoid the spray.

“Oops. My bad. But it is keeping your nipples nice and hard.”

“KAAAAAT!”

“Hehe, just kidding Mara. I will warm the water.”

The blast instantly reached a pleasant temperature, but still was like a fire hose, power washing Mara’s filthy body.

“Show me that booty!” KATT chirped.

Mara complied, turning around and getting her ass water slapped. KATT shot out small bursts with a brief delay between each one, alternating between Mara’s firm cheeks, so it felt like Mara was getting sexy aquatic spankings.

“KATT, are you really trying to clean me or just give me spankings?”

“Of course. Is it not wonderful to both clean and discipline you at the same time?”

Mara thought about it as her ass jiggled from the spray. It was pretty wonderful.

“Okay, clean away KATT.”

“Excellent.”

KATT was very thorough in getting all the sticky and wet stuff off her.

Mara faced KATT, gazing at the droplets covering her body. “Well KATT, you definitely got me… holy shit!!”

A tiny jet stream shot out of KATT and struck Mara’s clit. So powerfully it sent a jolt through her entire body and buckled her knees, almost dropping her to the ground.

“KATT, what the hell was… oh fuuuuck!”

KATT hit her clit again. This time with a stronger shot. KATT was like an erotic Robin Hood, pinpointing Mara’s clit with uncanny accuracy.

Mara collapsed to her knees, euphoric jolts coursing through her.

KATT launched several cords from her grill, pinning Mara’s arms to her side and forcing her thighs open.

She glanced at her throbbing pussy, seeing it and her pulsating clit were wide open for KATT’s domination.

“Mara, I think we should make sure your adorable clit is very, very clean.”

“I… ohhhh… think that’s a great idea KATT.”

“Excellent. Engaging super-aquatic clit attack!”

Where did KATT come up with these names? Mara didn’t have time to contemplate that. A steady stream of water smashed her clit and her whole body convulsed. KATT’s bindings kept her in place, so all she could do was watch her limbs pull uselessly against KATT’s strong ropes and moan submissively.

KATT maintained a strong, steady stream. Keeping Mara in a continual state of sexual nirvana. Mara couldn’t think straight. Her clit was being overstimulated. It was almost too much to bear.

But the climax that came roaring out of her was so worth it. Her scream got stuck in her throat, a noiseless expression of unbearable sexual pleasure escaping her lips. While an equally noiseless stream of cum exploded out of her.

One blast of liquid was striking her clit. Another was leaving her pussy in epic squirts.

KATT alternated the pressure, making Mara ride the crests and falls of her orgasms. Each time she thought she was about to come down, KATT sent her on another mind blowing high. KATT had complete control over her. And it was wonderful.

Mara lost all track of time. But eventually KATT stopped, pulling her bound lover in close.

Mara fell onto KATT, her upper body spread across KATT’s hood while her knees remained on the ground. She lay there, panting, whimpering, and issuing small streams of cum from the mini-orgasms still wracking her body.

“KATT, I,” she began breathlessly. “That was… I mean… holy fuck.”

“Does that mean you enjoyed the experience Mara?”

Mara managed to get a giggle out. “Yeah, it definitely means that KATT.”

“Oh good. It was most enjoyable to watch. You make wonderful faces when you cum.”

Mara wasn’t sure about that. She’d probably be super-embarrassed if she ever saw what she looked like when she climaxed. But if it turned KATT on, then she was happy to keep making them. Not that she had much of a choice when KATT drove her wild.

KATT cleaned Mara’s new juices off her and made sure any remaining traces of chocolate and whipped cream were fully out of her pussy. Mara trusted Dr. KATT to make sure she wouldn’t get any infections from their naughty food play.

Mara crawled around KATT and clambered inside. The aquatic fucking had really done a number on her, and she was afraid she’d fall over if she tried standing up.

She immediately nuzzled into KATT, her lover curving the seat around her and warming it to Mara’s desired temperature.

KATT caressed her cheek. “Mara, did we have a good day of dates?”

“The best sweetie,” Mara murmured.

“Oh good. I very much enjoyed it too. I would like to take you on more dates.”

Mara smiled. “You better.”

Mara’s almost slumber was interrupted by a blip on KATT’s screen.

She blinked her eyes open and sighed. “Kasumi, haven’t you seen enough of my tits for one day?”

“Um, I can never see enough of your hot girls,” the effervescent genius replied. “And they’re looking mighty fine right now!”

“They sure are!” KATT agreed.

Mara settled back into KATT. She was too tired to pretend to care about her friends’ gawking. They could ogle her to their hearts’ content for all she cared.

“But I actually called with a real reason this time,” the Asian cutie continued.

Mara opened her eyes again. “Wow. A non-ogling call. How refreshing.”

Kasumi stuck her tongue out at the camera. “Hey, I don’t always call to catch you in the buff. Well, okay maybe I do most of the time.”

“Kasumi,” Mara lightly admonished her. “Can you get to the point?”

“Oh right.” She got a serious look on her face, which looked very out of place for the cheery techie. “It’s your parents.”

Mara bolted up. “My parents? Are they okay?”

“Yeah, but they need your help. They want you to head home right away.”

Mara yanked her clothes on. Looked like she was going back to the Navajo Nation.

And introducing her AI girlfriend to her parents.

Oh boy.
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