
        
            
                
            
        

    
Transformed into a Robot
Author: Sara Quill

Smashwords Edition

Copyright 2023 Sara Quill
***

 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes: This e-book
is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This e-book may not
be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to
share this book with another person, please purchase an additional
copy for each recipient. If you're reading this book and did not
purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please
return to your favorite e-book retailer and purchase your own copy.
Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

 


Disclaimer: This book contains explicit sexual
content, graphic, adult language, and situations that some readers
may find objectionable. This e-book is for adults only. This is a
work of fiction with erotic elements. This is definitely not a
how-to guide. It has fictional story lines that are dramatized,
solely for the purpose of enjoying and entertaining the reader.
This work is in no way intended to promote or endorse any illegal
activity, concerning sexual activities or other.

 


Publisher’s Note: Any trademarks mentioned
herein are not authorized by the trademark owners and do not in any
way mean the work is sponsored by or associated with the trademark
owners. Any trademarks used are solely in a descriptive capacity.
All characters portray consenting adults.

 


 



Transformed into a Robot

 


Doctor Ariel implants chips into Gemma’s body in an
attempt to turn her into a submissive sex android. However Gemma
isn’t calibrated like the other robots and Ariel gets puzzled by
this. Lot’s of hands on research follows to figure out why this one
sexbot is different from the others.
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With an eerie squeak the door opened and a watery
light fell into her cell.

‘Please let me go,’ Gemma begged, although
she didn’t even know if the silhouette that stepped into her room
spoke English. Probably not, so far they hadn’t said a word. They
only gave her food and injections and then they left again, all
without speaking.

‘Please! You can’t keep me here forever.
They’ll come looking for me.’

‘Let’s take 1104 today,’ a voice said. Not
one but two silhouettes approached the bars of her cell.

‘She’s not ready,’ another voice
protested.

‘So you do speak English,’ Gemma said. ‘Who
are you? Why am I here? How long have I been here?’

‘Why not?’ the first voice asked, ‘she’s a
bit mouthy still, but we’ve been soaking her nervous system for
over two months. She’ll take to the circuit like a dog to a
sausage.’

‘Are you talking about me? Have I been here
for two months already?’ Gemma was pretty sure the injections they
gave her contained some sort of drug to keep her docile, but if she
really had been here for months the stuff they forced on her was a
lot heavier than she thought. In her mind she’d only been here for
a couple of days.

‘How did I get here?’ She had pondered that
question many times. So far she hadn’t found a satisfying
explanation of how a plain old market research manager like herself
ended up in a cell. She was pretty sure she hadn’t done anything
illegal and this wasn’t an insane asylum... so by default that
meant she was abducted, yet she wasn’t rich, or important or
anything like that.

The two silhouettes approached her cage even
closer. Still she only saw shadows and no recognizable facial
features.

‘Who are you?’ she asked. ‘What do you want
with me?’

The left silhouette lifted a little device
that resembled a laser pointer. The silhouette pressed the button
and suddenly these really intense pulses of light flashed in her
eyes, while a deafening screech filled the air around her. It made
her nauseous. She grabbed her stomach and put her hand in front of
her mouth. The room spun around as if suddenly gravity had stopped
working and a moment later she found herself laying on the
floor.

‘See,’ the first voice said. ‘She’s perfectly
ready, that’s how a properly prepped subject responds to a
neurodisruptor.’

‘What?’ Gemma mumbled. ‘What are you talking
about?’

‘Fine,’ the second person sighed, ‘I’ll give
you 1104.’ A key turned, the lock lifted, the bars swung open and
Gemma could’ve walk right out of her cell.

‘Don’t get cocky,’ the first voice sounded
strict. ‘I appreciate you prepping them for me, and I don’t care
what you do with them in your free time as long as it doesn’t
interfere with the process, but you know below the line they belong
to me, and you growing attached to them shouldn’t be my problem. If
you really want her back you know where to bid on her.’

‘Well if you pay me more I might be able to
afford one.’

‘If you’re unhappy with your job or your
compensation, there’s a thousand others willing to replace you. I
can even train 1104 here to do your job, better, more efficiently
and ultimately at less of an overhead cost to me.’

‘No, no, I’m happy. I’m well happy. Take
1104. I don’t care.’

Gemma crawled up from the floor and stood in
the middle of her cell unsure whether she wanted to walk out or
not. A moment ago she yearned to get out of here, but now the
possibility arose the world out there felt so threatening while the
calm gray walls of her cell provided her with safety and
familiarity.

A hand reached into the cell, long strong
fingers wrapped around her upper arm and pulled her out.

‘Come with me,’ the voice said. Again the
little device was lifted and pointed at her eyes, rapid light
flashes, high pitched whirring. Her brain went into overload, her
senses couldn’t keep up with whatever was going on. Mindlessly she
let herself be dragged around by her upper arm. Completely blinded
and numbed by the flickering lights. She didn’t register any of her
surroundings until they entered a brightly lit operation
theater.

‘What?’ she asked the person guiding her. She
finally saw a woman halfway in her thirties. Her hair painted pitch
black and worn in two high ponytails.

‘Who are you? Where are we?’ Gemma squinted
and tried to remember if she’d seen the woman before. She felt
familiar.

The woman gave her a quick smile and then
gestured to the operating table. ‘Lie down,’ she said.

‘No,’ Gemma said. ‘Why? I want to know first.
I need answers.’

Again the device lifted in front of her eyes,
rapid light flashes, high pitched screeching and the moment Gemma’s
brain recovered from that sensory overload, she’d found herself
laying on the operating table face down and the woman was about to
close the last strap around her ankle. Gemma was completely naked
and immobilized.

‘What happened?’ Gemma asked.

The woman didn’t answer. She pulled on the
machinery surrounding the operating table. Her hand grabbed one
scary looking metallic rod as she dragged the device over Gemma’s
back, gently pressing down, then suddenly a pulse of electricity
came from the tip of the rod and Gemma’s body convulsed.

‘What are you doing?’ Gemma asked.

‘Hmm,’ the lady said. ‘That’s weird. I
thought I was in the right spot.’

‘What’s weird? What happened?’

The tip of the rod wiggled a little bit back
and fort and then another pulse of electricity shot through her
back, this one didn’t make her muscles contract though, instead she
felt the electricity pull into her body, her tummy, her pussy
contracting. She panted as her horniness increased.

‘There we have the A1 pressure point. Onto
A2,’ The lady once more moved the rod around another shot of
electricity and this time it wasn’t her pussy that responded but
her asshole, it was throbbing as if she desperately needed a cock
up her ass. The woman kept going, moving the rod up and down her
vertebrae as she harrowed Gemma with electric pulses. As the pulses
of lightning approached her neck they became more and more mind
numbing, until eventually the woman worked around Gemma’s scull.
Some of the pulses made her feel submissive and helpless, while
other pulses caused her to feel numb and detached, and yet others
filled her up with admiration as if she worshiped the woman.

‘Done,’ the woman said. ‘Now put on your
costume and we’ll take you for a little test run.’

She untied Gemma and handed her a leotard
with a build-in electronic circuit.

‘Why?’ Gemma asked. ‘You have to let me
go.’

‘Make sure your chips align with the
circuit,’ the woman said. She helped Gemma into the leotard and
with a metallic click she attached each part of the circuit to the
sensors, that were apparently enmeshed in her spine now. When she
connected the wires to Gemma’s head, Gemma realized something had
been implanted into her scull as well. She reached her hand up to
feel little cables and wires running in between metallic patches
that were somehow ingrained in her skin.

‘What’s that?’ Gemma asked. ‘What did you do
to me.’

The lady didn’t answer until all the wires
were linked up. Only then did she turn Gemma around and allowed her
to look at her own reflection in the pane of a dark glass window at
the side of the operating theater.

‘You’re my little robot now,’ the woman said.
‘Robot 1104, are you going to obey your masters?’

‘I’m what?’ Gemma asked. She stared at
herself, the flickering lights ran around her head and down her
leotard.

‘I’m not a robot. I’m Gemma. I’m a 24 year
old market research manager. I work at Burnbill Industries right
now, but TRS solutions has been trying to headhunt me, and they
want to make me an executive.’

The woman laughed. ‘You’re a robot. Your
hardware is already installed, your software we still have to
program.’

‘I’m not a robot, I’m human!’ Gemma said. She
reached up to her head to feel the little metallic nodule sticking
out of her temple. In an impulse of anger she pulled on the wire
and it came off. Instantly she felt dizzy. Her body flooded with
all electric flashes. The world around her turned completely
black.

When she woke up she was laying in the ground
and the woman had attached the wire again. ‘You just found one of
our safety measures. The moment your circuit is broken everything
shuts off,’ the lady snapped her fingers, ‘we can’t have incomplete
robots running around now can we?’

‘I’m not a robot though,’ Gemma said.

The woman helped her stand up and urged her
to sit on the operating table again.

‘Let’s talk for a moment,’ the woman said.
‘So you remember TRS solutions. What do you remember exactly?’

‘Why?’ Gemma asked, ‘what do you care?’

‘Hmm.’ The lady turned around in her swivel
chair and typed something on her computer. ‘Let’s see if we can get
you a little bit more cooperative,’ she mumbled.

‘How?’ Gemma asked. ‘What are you doing?’
Suddenly it felt like the air around her charged up with
electricity. Sparks emerged from within her own head. Something
strange happened, something she didn’t understand. Some of her
thoughts weren’t hers anymore. Somebody else was now in charge of
those. She reached up and poked around the spot that now felt numb
and foreign, careful not to pull on any of the wires.

‘Talk to me, sweety,’ the woman ordered.
‘What do you remember about TRS solutions.’

‘I got a mail from this headhunter and then
we met for coffee and they said they were interested and then I got
an interview with the CEO and...’ Her voice trailed off as she
attempted to remember what happened next. ‘Well I nailed my
interview, so they probably call me one of these days and offer me
the job.’

The lady laughed. ‘I think so too,’ she said.
‘They’ll probably give you the job.’ She winked at Gemma.

Gemma squinted at the woman and wondered what
that wink meant.

‘Any other memories? Maybe you remember the
name of the CEO or how she looked.’

Gemma first frowned and then closed her eyes
as she tried to remember. ‘Maybe... maybe she was called Ariel
Wintersworth and I guess she looked a bit like you.’

Now the women burst out in a big belly laugh.
‘She looked a bit like me, only a bit... only just a tiny bit?’ She
asked teasingly, ‘Anyway we’ll have to impair your memory cortex,
because good little robots usually don’t have any memories from
before they were build and installed. And just for fun I’ll add a
little self-regulating punishment script, so each time you try to
call on your memory you’ll be quickly shocked out of it.’

She turned to the computer. For a while Gemma
just sat there, staring at the pigtails, staring at the shoulders
of the woman.

‘You should buy a more ergonomic chair,’
Gemma said. ‘Or else you’re going to get RSI.’

‘Am I now?’ the lady mumbled without looking
over. ‘Done.’ She said a moment later. ‘Uploading... and run
program. There we go.’

Gemma felt her mind change again. She had
almost gotten used to the spot that wasn’t hers, but now that spot
expanded, an effusive mist slithered through her thoughts and just
erased some of them left and right.

‘Gemma,’ the woman said.

Gemma opened her eyes and looked at the
woman.

‘Tell me, what do you remember about TRS
solutions?’

The moment Gemma tried to recall it there was
this strong pulse of light that took over. It was a mind numbing
throb. Dazed she stared at the woman. The face blurred out of
focus. A few seconds later Gemma realized the woman wasn’t getting
blurry, it were her own eyes that went askew. She blinked and tried
to focus.

‘That’s cute,’ the woman said with an
endeared grin. ‘That’s not just cute, that’s sexy as hell, let’s
try that again. Where do you work?’

‘I’m a... I’m a...’ Gemma tried to speak but
her thoughts were shut off by that flash of blinding light. Cross
eyed she sat on the edge of the operating table, there was a cold
spot on her chin and also on her thigh.

‘God, we even got you drooling this time,’
the woman mused. ‘Adorable! Here wipe your mouth sweetheart.’ She
handed Gemma a napkin and Gemma mindlessly obeyed as she wiped the
paper over her chin and then over the wet spot on her thigh.

‘Who’s the best at writing self-regulating
punishment scripts? Is that your Human Master? Is that Miss
Ariel?’

‘What?’ Gemma frowned. ‘What are you talking
about?’

‘Let’s try one more, before we move on with
installing the rest of the software. Just for funsies. What’s
something silly we can try to make you remember? Eehm...’ The woman
tapped her own fingers against her chin. ‘What kind of car do you
drive? No. Growing up what was your favorite food? No. What kind of
hair color does your mom have?’

Gemma wanted to answer, but as she searched
the right answers these throbbing flashes kept on coming and soon
she was reduced to a drooling babbling mess. She went cross eyed,
her eyes rolled up into her skull, as her head gently lulled from
side to side.

‘You’re a robot.’ The woman said.

‘I’m a robot.’ Gemma repeated. Saying it out
loud helped to get her mind back in order. So she said it again.
‘I’m a robot. I’m a robot. I’m a robot,’ she chanted until the
haziness faded and she was able to look straight ahead. She grabbed
the napkin and cleaned up the drool from her chin and wherever it
had drizzled. ‘I’m a robot,’ Gemma said. She took a deep breath and
curiously examined the woman in front of her. ‘Am I a robot
though?’ She asked.

‘Definitely,’ the woman said, ‘there are a
few bugs we have to iron out, because robots are not supposed to
have free will now, do they? Robots are supposed to obey
humans.’

‘Obey humans?’ Gemma asked. Something didn’t
feel right, yet it was impossible to remember what was going on.
The moment she tried she felt her eyes going cross again and her
jaw limply dropping.

The lady laughed. ‘Sweety,’ she said. ‘Did
you try to remember stuff?’

‘I don’t know.’ Gemma said.

‘Let’s upload a little program to get rid of
all those silly errors, like free will and bodily autonomy and
disobedience. Those things will only get in the way of you being a
good servant. Lie down. This is a big update and I don’t want you
tumbling over.’

Gemma did as the woman told her to do. She
lied back on the operating table but nothing seemed to happen
except for a small tingle in the back of her neck.

‘Uploading,’ the woman said. ‘70%. 93%. And
run program.’

‘Just as Gemma wanted to scratch that itchy
nodule at the back of her neck suddenly her whole body convulsed.
She didn’t have any control over her muscles, they were all
spasmodically contracting on their own accord, making it look like
she had some sort of seizure. Her mind overrun by repetitive light
flashes. First a bunch of white flashes and than rapidly switching
from one color to the next one, from blue to pink to bright red to
blue again, until eventually there was just this overwhelming
darkness that kept on flickering on and off.

No, the blackness was only her eyes
fluttering. Eventually the fluttering of her eyes stopped and then
she was back on the operating table. Blank minded she stared at the
lamps hanging over her.

There were very little thoughts left. There
were no feelings and only a very frail sense of self. Gemma’s mind
was basically a loosely structured string of observations. It was
cold, the ceiling was white, that face hanging over her smiled.

‘Program Complete. All errors removed.’ Her
voice sounded empty, devoid of any emotion, devoid of any soul
even. She hardly understood what she was saying, yet she had this
irresistible urge to vocalize those words.

‘Good girl,’ the lady cupped Gemma’s cheek.
‘So how are you feeling?’ She asked.

Gemma wasn’t feeling anything. Nothing she
was aware off at least. Nothing she wanted to describe with words
and so she didn’t say anything. She just kept laying there.

‘Nothing?’ The lady asked. ‘Did you allow the
circuit to go that deep?’ She took Gemma’s hand in hers. ‘Squeeze
me,’ she ordered, ‘squeeze me as hard as you can.’

‘There was an irresistible impulse to obey
and yet she was unable to. Her body simply didn’t work, or if it
worked she wasn’t in control of it anymore. This inability to obey
caused her mind to short circuit. She went cross-eyed once
more.

When the woman let go of her hand it limply
fell back upon the table and it painfully slammed on the metal
edge.

The woman smiled. ‘Well Zero did soak your
nervous system for over two months, so I guess that helps the
circuit to go deeper.’ An approving nod as her eyes studied Gemma’s
body.

‘Can you blink?’ she asked, ‘blink for me,
sweetheart.’ Gemma tried her hardest to indeed close her eyes.

‘Even that you can’t do, can you?’ the woman
jubilated. ‘Is your somatic nervous system completely taken over by
the circuit? You can’t move at all without additional programming,
or can you?’ The woman picked up Gemma’s hand, she saw it dangle
above her, but the moment the lady let go her arm slammed back down
and collided with her chest, before it slumped of on the table. The
lady did something similar with her leg, raising it up high in the
air and the dropping it again. Paralyzed that leg slammed down onto
the table too.

‘Gorgeous,’ the lady said, ‘very good Gemma.’
She wiggled her hands underneath Gemma’s armpits and with a bit of
effort she lifted Gemma’s rump. Gemma’s head limply dangled
backwards.

‘Perfect,’ the lady said. Gently she lowered
Gemma back on the table. She bend over and gave Gemma a kiss on the
tip of her nose and then another kiss on her lips. ‘It looks like
you’re going to be my perfect little robot. You might even become
the best one yet, seeing how much the circuit has taken over. No
voluntary movement possible it seems. Let’s check your
reflexes.’

She took a little hammer and tapped it
against Gemma’s knee, involuntarily her leg twitched.

‘Hmm,’ the lady sounded pensive.

She put something hot against Gemma’s
fingers, and almost instinctively her hand pulled back, and after
that she looked in Gemma’s eyes with a little light.

‘Decent pupil reflex,’ she nodded and then
moved over to her computer to make some notes. ‘Looks like you’re
right in the sweet spot. No control whatsoever of your somatic
nervous system, but your autonomous nervous system still
functioning completely unimpaired, right?’

Gemma didn’t know. She didn’t know what to
say, what to think, what to feel, and so she didn’t react. She just
kept laying there. She wasn’t exactly dazed or numb. There was just
this serene stillness. There wasn’t any necessity for her to engage
with the things around her. It vaguely reminded her of a meditative
state. She just looked at the back of the woman, the pigtails
dangled and bounced around, a rattling sound emerged from the
keyboard.

‘Almost ready,’ the lady said as her chair
swiveled away from the computer. ‘Let’s see how you react to a bit
of artificial muscle tension,’ she said. Quite theatrically she hit
a button. At first Gemma felt nothing. With a little delay this hum
of charged electricity spread through her extremities. It didn’t
hurt or tickle, it was more like a static background noise that
flowed through her muscles.

The lady loomed over her, her fingers gently
squeezed in Gemma’s bicep. ‘Let’s see if this is enough,’ she said.
She lifted Gemma’s arm up into the air and it just... stayed there.
It didn’t fall back onto the table, gravity couldn’t get a hold of
it... it just... kept sticking up in the air in exactly that
position the lady had put it in.

‘Good,’ the woman said. ‘Very good, Gemma.
Very very promising.’ The lady picked up the other arm. As if Gemma
was a piece of clay that could be molded her second arm too was
placed in a position. Even each individual finger was frozen
exactly in the spot where the lady left them.

The woman put Gemma’s legs up in the air and
then spread them apart in a big V. Her body stuck in quite a
vulnerable position. The leotard apparently had a slid down there
that left her pussy completely exposed and Gemma was unable to
close her legs by herself.

The lady licked her own finger and then
dragged the wet fingertip over Gemma’s pussy lips. She gently
stroke her up and down, and up and down, pressing down on her clit
and circling the little nodule. Gemma felt her pussy respond. It
was growing warmer down there in between her legs. A nice a
pleasant glow spread out through her lower regions, as her arousal
increased. Involuntarily she panted.

‘Good girl.’ The woman said. ‘That’s what we
like to see.’ She bend Gemma’s legs and pushed her knees towards
her shoulders.

Gemma could only let it happen. She felt like
a of doll, a mannequin maybe. She wasn’t in charge of her movements
anymore. This lady decided what position she needed to be in. She
was just a passenger trapped in her own body.

‘I see you’re getting wet in response to
stimuli, that’s perfect.’ The woman dragged her finger in between
Gemma’s pussy lips and covered it in Gemma’s juices, then she
spread the labia apart with her one hand, while slipping the wet
finger inside.

‘Ooh, how nice and tight you are baby,’ she
mumbled.

The insides of her pussy squeezed around the
finger of the lady, almost trying to pull her further inside. The
lady angled the tip of her finger and scratched Gemma’s G-spot.

A loud moan escaped Gemma’s lips as her
breaths became shorter and more superficial, her eyes closed
involuntarily while her body was still frozen in that same
position.

‘Good girl, now let’s see if we can give the
circuit access to your orgasms too,’ she pulled her finger out of
Gemma’s pussy, wiped it on her white lab coat and returned to her
computer. For a while she typed, then grunted, then typed
again.

‘Hmm,’ she said. ‘That doesn’t seem to work,
so...’

She put her elbow on the table and rested her
chin in her hand. ‘That’s a pity. You were so promising, I’d even
thought about turning you into a sex robot, but I guess we’ll just
have to zone you for office work.’ There was a deep sigh and for a
moment it was quiet all around. ‘Shit!’ the lady suddenly yelled
out. She slammed her hand on her desk. ‘Shit, shit, shit, Ariel.
Why? We were so close, she seemed so promising.’ Another sigh. ‘But
why? Does this have to do with that A1 spot we missed earlier? What
happens if we stimulate your A1?’

She tapped something on the computer and
within moments Gemma became incredibly horny. Wave after wave of
intense pleasures sloshed back and forth. She moaned.

‘See,’ the woman said. ‘We’re so close.’ She
licked her finger and entered Gemma once more. Her pussy spasmed
and convulsed around the finger.

‘Look,’ the lady said. ‘See, I feel we should
be able to put you over the edge. What if we put you over the edge
manually, maybe that’ll help the circuit learn how to take over
those bodily functions.’ The lady thrust her finger into Gemma’s
pussy quite roughly and Gemma observed her pussy contracting.
Irregular spasms caused her to convulse and moan helplessly.
Arousal accumulated around the finger.

The lady bent over and folded her mouth
around Gemma’s crotch, her tongue played with the labia. Every time
the wet tip flicked over her clit another pulse of pleasure
launched into her body. Gemma’s world shrunk. Only her pussy
existed. Only her pussy and those wonderful erotic sensations.

She held her breath. The pleasures
intensified and intensified. Almost there, so close, so close to
the edge. Out of breath she gasped for air, only to continue
holding her breath a few seconds later. Her mind spun with a
delightful dizziness. And intense desire to surrender to her pussy,
to let her pussy be in charge for a while.

She started cumming. It began like a small
drizzle of an orgasm almost as if she was overflowing, but soon the
pleasures surged and the climax got thicker and longer and more
intense. No thoughts to hold her back. Just pleasure and
surrender.

Her hips rocked. She gasped. Her orgasm took
over everything that was left of her and didn’t subside. It kept on
going and going and going, because the woman kept on licking and
licking and finger fucking her.

When she eventually came down the woman had
disappeared and positioned herself behind the computer. She Studied
charts filled with numbers, tutted her tongue and once in a while
muttered how interesting it all was.

‘So,’ she said eventually. ‘I think I’ve got
it, let’s see what happens now?’

She pressed a button and at the same time
Gemma felt another orgasm surge. She held her breath as the
pleasures intensified, as arousal grew bigger and bigger and
brought her right back up to the edge again and then without pause
or warning the arousal took her over the edge. It was like a deja
vu, it was as if she was experiencing the exact same orgasm again,
the one that started small, then accumulated intensity as it kept
on going and eventually even though she passed it’s highest peak it
kept on rolling and rolling.

Quite numb and out of breath she melted into
the table and stared up at the ceiling, while the woman was
mesmerized by her computer screen and working diligently.

‘What happens if we do this?’ She asked.
Within seconds there was another orgasm crashing through her
body.

‘Interesting, interesting,’ she mumbled. ‘And
with these parameters?’

Another orgasm exploded. It was all way too
much for Gemma. Her body became too tired, she was already dizzy
from the irregular panting and moaning, and somewhere deep down
bubbled up the urge for self-preservation.

‘Stop,’ she whispered, ‘stop please I can’t,
I can’t anymore.’

‘Don’t worry,’ the lady said dismissive.
‘Just a few more times and we’re done. If I can get this working
you’re going to be a sex robot. Don’t you want to be a sex robot,
sex robots are so much better and of much higher value than just an
ordinary office drone.’

‘So lets...’ She didn’t say anything instead
she was already typing again. ‘There you go,’ she mumbled. ‘If my
calculations are correct this will have you squirting.’

Another orgasm took over, without warning it
invaded her mind, invaded her body and it just expelled her from
her own skin. She wasn’t there anymore. The orgasm was in charge.
Her body quivered and trembled and indeed a gulp of fluid was being
pushed out of her pussy.

In the moment of calm that followed she tried
to get some rest, but soon the lady had send her into another
orgasm, and then another one and the next one. Gemma regretted
orgasming that first time. She vaguely recalled that if she’d never
orgasmed this lady wouldn’t have access to her climaxes in the
first place.

The room danced, her lightheadedness made
everything wobble, she was out of breath and gasped to fill up her
lungs. Everything turned blurry. Her ears rang. Her fingertips
tingled and the same numb tingle slowly spread out over her face.
Darkness approached. Darkness consumed everything.

When she opened her eyes alarms were blaring
all around her. She followed the lady with her eyes as she
frantically ran through the lab from the one machine to the next,
to push a button here, to a adjust a lever over there.

‘I know, I know,’ she mumbled against a white
plastic device. ‘She’s already conscious again so stop being so
dramatic please.’ She pushed a button and smacked the machine.
‘Jeez,’ she said to Gemma. ‘You’re stamina is absolutely
horrendous. What’s that all about? You got asthma or something? Did
you lie on your medical forms?’

Gemma immersed in confusion tried to figure
out what the lady talked about, her eyes were already going cross
again.

‘Yeah,’ the lady said, ‘don’t bother trying
to remember, I know you can’t. That’s my fault for asking.’ The
lady fidgeted with her own pigtail and then patted Gemma on the
tummy. ‘Anyway, you will have to go to the gym and get that stamina
up before we actually put you up for auction.’ She chuckled. ‘I
guess Zero wouldn’t mind a her little girlfriend being zoned as a
sex robot being able to stay for a little while longer, though. And
I guess you and I are going to have some fun too, maybe I can
finally make some time to give Zero an update and take the two of
you out for a threesome.’

She sank down in her chair, leaned back and
stared at the ceiling for a few minutes in complete silence, then
she slapped her thighs and got up. ‘Let’s have some lunch first,’
she said. ‘You’re quite the addictive puzzle, but I need to stay
sharp, I can’t afford anymore silly mistakes.’

She opened the door.

‘Zero!’ she yelled out into the hallway.
‘Come here!’

Footsteps approached.

‘Keep an eye on 1104 will you.’

‘Okay,’ another voice said. ‘Anything
specific you want me to look out for, or just make sure she doesn’t
try to escape and destroy herself.’

‘Yeah, mostly that. The circuit is already
installed, I’m just messing around with some of the software. I
think I solved it. I will install her modules after lunch.’

‘Will do.’ Zero walked into the room. It was
a young woman that appeared to be somewhere in her mid twenties.
She was clad in the exact same leotard as Gemma and partly hidden
by her read hair it looked liked there were similar metallic
sensors poking out of her skin. A bunch of wires ran from the
sensors to the leotard. Zero smiled at Gemma.

‘Enjoy your lunch Miss Ariel,’ Zero yelled as
the door closed.

She sat down in the chair cross-legged and
swiveled from side to side. She tapped her fingers on the desk and
studied the numbers that were on the screen for a moment.

‘You make a pretty robot,’ she said.

It remained silent for a minute.

‘Doesn’t surprise me though,’ Zero said.
‘Pretty girls make pretty robots, that’s what Miss Ariel always
says.’

Zero took a pen from the desk and clicked it
a bunch of times and then she put it down and stared up at the
ceiling.

‘So your circuit is running so deep you can’t
even talk without the right software being installed can you?’

Zero came up from the swivel chair and
approached the slab Gemma was laying on. She ran the tip of her
index finger over Gemma’s wrist up to the elbow.

‘Do you remember me? I was the one who gave
you your food and your medicine everyday.’ Zero’s fingers gently
walked up to Gemma’s shoulder. ‘And after you’re medicine you’d
always snuggle up to me, and let me play with you. Remember?’

The room around her turned into a blur as she
went cross eyed, her tongue dangled out of her mouth and a drizzle
of drool escaped from the corner of the mouth.

Zero laughed. ‘I see she installed a memory
wall. She probably loved that face you’re making right now.’ Zero
giggled. With the tip of her finger she caressed Gemma’s cheekbones
and chin. ‘Make sure you make that face a lot and she’ll find a way
to stall selling you forever.’

Zero bent over Gemma. Her reddish curls
tickled Gemma’s nose as she pressed a kiss on Gemma’s mouth, and
then another kiss, and another kiss. Her tongue bumped into Gemma’s
lips trying to find a way inside.

‘Why won’t you return my kiss?’ Zero asked
whiny. ‘You always used to return my kisses, you’d wrap your arms
around me and start grinding your pussy up against my thigh. You
don’t suddenly hate me, right?’

Another butterfly kiss on her her lips.

‘Or is the circuit running so deep you’re
completely paralyzed? That must be it. You don’t hate me, it’s just
your circuit keeping you captive until you’re properly installed.
Right?’ Zero lifted her hand up towards Gemma’s face. She pulled
the chin down and continued their kiss. A warm sloppy tongue
stirring in her mouth, dancing and toying around with Gemma’s limp
tongue.

Zero climbed on top of the operating table
and nestled herself up against Gemma’s body, her head against
Gemma’s shoulder, giving her small little kisses against her jaw
while her pussy was grinding up against Gemma’s thigh.

‘I love you,’ Zero said. ‘I love you, 1104, I
hope you get to stay with us forever.’ Little red blotches crawled
up in her neck. Her lips parted slightly as her breath grew heavier
and her eyes closed. ‘Yeah, yeah, 1104. You’re my favorite.’ Her
voice got hoarse and her words were almost inaudible in between the
moans and the pants. Her pussy rubbed warm and eagerly against
Gemma’s thigh.

Zero’s hand rested next to Gemma’s head. She
pushed herself upwards and looked into Gemma’s eyes.

Gemma felt mostly indifferent about all of
this happening, it was just another string of observations, and
none of the observations seemed to warrant any thoughts, any
opinions, any wants or needs. Whatever happened happened. Although
somewhere hidden underneath her consciousness, there was a sliver
of instinct screaming at her that something wasn’t right, that this
wasn’t supposed to happen, that she needed to get the hell out of
here, that she needed to flee as far away from this place as she
could possibly muster.

But that instinct wasn’t by far strong enough
to put her in motion. She didn’t have any control over her muscles
anyway. She was an empty doll, there was no need to fret over that
instinct, it would only made her feel bad. She would feel better if
she just allowed her mind to be blank, blank and empty and
indifferent.

Zero picked up speed, more and more frantic
she rode Gemma’s thigh. Her body convulsed now and again, and then
she screamed and crashed onto Gemma. Zero shivered helplessly as
she fell on top of her and then Gemma became dizzy. The operating
slab tilted backwards, further and further backwards, while her
body was flooded with an electric current, and then everything
dissolved to black.

‘I’m sorry,’ Zero said. ‘I’m sorry Miss
Ariel. I tried to fix it but even after I put the wire back she
wouldn’t wake up.’

‘Don’t worry about it,’ miss Ariel said. ‘You
just triggered some of the safety measures, so if everything worked
as it should she’ll be coming too around now.’

Zero looked at Gemma and nodded. ‘Her eyes
are open.’

Miss Ariel studied Gemma too. ‘Yeah, that’s
about as awake as she’s going to be without any of her software
installed.’

‘I’m really really sorry.’ Zero said.

‘I know.’ Miss Ariel said. ‘You can’t help
it. Your programming is just too crude. One of these days we’ll
have to try to fix some of your older, code won’t we? We’re more
than a thousand robots further now, so I guess we should upgrade
some of those outdated scripts in there.’

‘Yes please. I’d love that,’ Zero said
eagerly. ‘Today?’

‘Not today sweety, today I’m working on
1104.’

‘Tomorrow then?’

‘One of these days, we’ll have to find a
spot. You know this is a business. We have to prioritize our new
bots.’

‘I know.’ Zero said. ‘Can I help with 1104?
If I’ll help it’ll be done sooner and maybe you’ll have time to
give me an upgrade.’

Miss Ariel sighed and rubbed her face. ‘No,
you’ll just slow me down. You know what would help me? If you go
check the charging bay. I get the feeling 1098 isn’t charging
completely, so try switching a few bots around to figure out if the
1098 circuit is faulty or if there’s a problem with that specific
outlet at that specific charging dock.’

‘Yes, miss Ariel,’ Zero said. She walked out
the room and the doors closed behind her.

‘So,’ miss Ariel said as she walked up to
Gemma. ‘Let’s first make sure Zero didn’t dislodge anything else
with all her rowdy orgasms.’ She lifted Gemma’s head and ran her
hand past every sensor that protruded out of her skull, then she
rolled Gemma onto her side and checked all the sensors that ran
down her spine.

‘I guess you rebooted so that means the
circuit is complete, then again, with the little programming
installed at the moment it’s hard to tell the difference between a
conscious and an unconscious robot, right?’ Ariel laughed, rolled
Gemma onto her back again and then she sat down behind her
computer.

‘So let’s zone you for internal use, at least
until your stamina is were it needs to be.’ She entered something
into the computer and an overwhelming buzz took over Gemma’s
thoughts. Her entire scalp vibrated and within the emptiness of her
brain some abstract shapes began to form. It weren’t even thoughts
yet, just some vague intuitions. In the absence of any other
thoughts is was remarkable to see them grow and take over.

When the buzzing stopped there were two
things Gemma was absolutely sure about: Miss Ariel was a genius she
admired and respected with such an intensity that it felt like
worshiping a Goddess. And she would do anything for Miss Ariel,
anything she could possibly need. Protect her, keep her safe,
service her, obey her every whim, keep her secrets, make her
proud.

‘Thank you, miss,’ Gemma said when the
buzzing stopped. She pushed herself up to a sitting position and
stared at the woman in awe. ‘What can I do for you?’ She asked.

‘Just make sure you don’t fall over when I
upload the next modules,’ Miss Ariel said and hastily Gemma lied
down on the table again.

‘Like this, I can’t fall over when I’m like
this, can I?’

‘Good girl,’ Ariel said. ‘Now hold on tight
while we upload the rest of your modules.’

Gemma, eager to obey, wrapped her fingers
around the rim of the operating table and squeezed as hard as she
could. She wanted to hold on tight, just like she had been told
except it wasn’t necessary. A very pleasant buzz took over her
mind. It didn’t feel scary or dangerous at all, instead it felt
relaxing and good, so good.

The mist in her head was chased away by new
thoughts, new convictions, new beliefs Gemma had never held before.
Yet at the same time she couldn’t remember ever not feeling like
this, this is who she was, this is who she’d always been.

She was a robot, a little sex robot, she
needed to serve humans, she needed to obey them, that was her
purpose; to obey, to serve and to spread pleasure. To provide a
human being with sexual gratification, that was the sole meaning of
her existence.

Her head already felt full, so full of
thoughts and desires and still more thoughts were pushed into her
brain, more thoughts than she could possibly keep track off. Her
head so full there was no more room. Being stuffed with all those
new thoughts was an euphoric feeling, it didn’t matter what
thoughts it were, it didn’t matter that there were more thoughts
crammed into her cranium than she was ever capable of thinking. All
she wanted was to lay there and keep the programming going.
Programming that would ultimately help her to satisfy miss
Ariel.

Gemma gently stroke her own tummy, she played
with her chest. She cupped her breast and rhythmically squeezed and
jiggled it around, following the rhythm of the pulses that were
loaded up into her brain.

Moans in the same mechanical rhythm.

‘Yeah,’ Gemma said panting. ‘Yeah, yeah,
that’s it, thank you, thank you miss Ariel. I love you. I love my
new upgrades. It feels so good to do what you want.’ Her panting
spiraled out of control quickly, her eyes rolled up, her pussy
trusted into thin air. Everything followed that same mechanical
pulse that had taken over her mind, that pulse that kept on
stacking more and more programming into every nook and cranny of
her thinking.

She reached for her pussy and played with it.
Her fingers darting over the slippery labia. Softly she stroke
herself, she tickled her clit and send even more euphoria into the
mix.

She pulled up her leg and began masturbating.
She rapidly circled her own clit. Some sore muscles in her tummy
reminded her she’d already orgasmed a lot, but she couldn’t help
herself. She had to do this. There was no stopping it.

She slid her finger up into her own cunt, but
that didn’t pleasure her half as much as stimulating her clit so
very soon she stopped the penetration and focused on stimulating
the little nodule some more.

Her orgasm announced itself, guiding her
higher and higher, bringing her right up to the edge.

Suddenly all euphoria stopped. The pulse
disappeared and no new thoughts were added. Gemma growled in
frustration. ‘More, more.’ She demanded, but then she had the
irresistible urge to say. ‘Installation complete. Android ready for
use.’ Begrudgingly she forced the words out of her mouth. ‘More.’
She gasped the moment she was done. ‘Give me more.’

‘Hmm,’ Miss Ariel said as if she was
surprised by whatever was happening. Hastily Gemma opened her eyes
and worried she studied miss Ariel. ‘Is everything alright?’ she
asked.

It was in that moment that it felt like she
saw Miss Ariel for the first time. A gorgeous lady with a beautiful
curvaceous figure. Her hips swaying so sensuously whenever she
moved. Her breasts just two dollops of perfection hidden beneath
that silk blouse. And then her face, looking her in the eye made
Gemma overflow with nervous butterflies. She was absolutely smitten
with Ariel. Head over heals in love. Her heart beating in her
throat and her fingers trembled. Shyly she bit her lips.

Miss Ariel scratched an itch on her nose.
‘That’s an atypical response to getting your programming, but I
guess it makes sense, since we’ve had to access your orgasms
manually, so we’re probably reusing some of the neurological
pathways.’ Ariel studied Gemma for a moment and then looked at her
program. ‘It looks like everything is running within parameters.’
She focused on Gemma again and then said strictly. ‘1104 perform
system scan and give me a status report.’

Gemma’s thoughts shifted. Instead of this
warm euphoric feeling of being in love, suddenly there a soulless
mechanical emptiness took over. It was as if she saw a list of all
thoughts she ever had running before her mind’s eye. They scrolled
past too quick to actually focus on them, but when the list ended
she was overcome by the irresistible urge to say:

‘Robot functioning within parameters. Fluids
running low but not yet dangerously low.’

As soon as she said it that analytical mode
faded and she was back to being crazy and madly in love with miss
Ariel.

Gushing with admiration she devoured the
woman with her eyes.

‘What just happened?’ Gemma asked confused.
She pushed herself up jumped down from the operation table and
glanced around the room. ‘What’s going on?’

‘Still curious aren’t you, sweetheart?’ Miss
Ariel said.

Gemma apprehensively studied miss Ariel.
‘Does that please you miss?’

‘Hmmm... ’ she said hesitant, ‘curiosity is
good for scientists. It’s not so good for little robots who just
need to do as they been told. But I guess it can’t do any harm at
this point. Tell me how are you feeling?’

‘O god!’ Gemma said. ‘I’m feel like a
thousand different things, I don’t think I’ve ever felt so much in
my entire life. You’d better ask me what aren’t I feeling... I
mean... I guess I’m horny still from getting those upgrades, and
then seeing you makes me horny too. But like horny in different
way. There’s like a greedy horny and an euphoric horny and a
submissive type of horny where I just want to throw myself at your
feet and make sure you got everything your heart desires.’

‘Hmm,’ Miss Ariel said. ‘Okay, and?’

‘Wait! Can I? Do you want me to kneel? Does
it make you happy if I kneel in front of you. I’m going to kneel
know. Okay? I want to kneel. I have to. If you don’t want me to
kneel you have to stop me right now because I can’t stop it
anymore.’ Gemma dropped onto the ground. The moment she knelt in
front of miss Ariel it felt like it wasn’t enough. She could be
doing more, she could be even lower down on the floor. She bend
over and put her forehead on the tiles in front of her as if she
was praying toward miss Ariel, and then with Ariel’s shiny pump in
front of her, the intense desire to kiss that shoe overcame her.
She inched forward and put her lips on the shiny leather.

‘Stop right there, sweety.’ Miss Ariel
said.

Immediately Gemma put some distance between
the shoe and her lips. She straightened her back and sat upright
and quite curiously she gazed up at miss Ariel’s face.

Ariel looked down on her with a cheeky smirk
and she briefly winked at Gemma. ‘Don’t worry we’ll do that later.
First we’ll finish up our diagnostic. Let’s summarize your current
feelings as horny and an intense desire to submit?’

‘No, not submit.’ Gemma said.

‘Not?’ Ariel lifted one eyebrow.

‘It’s more than that... it’s intenser than
that... I want to surrender. I want to be your slave, no... it’s
not a want it’s an intrinsic need to be your slave and to make you
happy and I want to...’ Gemma didn’t have herself under control
anymore. She inched forward and sat down on the foot of miss Ariel.
She rubbed her pussy over the pump while simultaneously kissing her
knee en the inside of her thigh, and when nobody told her to stop
she made her way to underneath the skirt and pressed her lips up
against the lace thong. Ariel’s pussy lips slightly denting, a
little moist spot in the lace provide her with a delightful musky
aroma that made her feel deliriously faint.

Ariel snorted and then nodded. ‘I’ll put down
that you’re very eager to be my slave,’ she said.

‘Yes,’ Gemma said. A jolt of nervous
butterflies spread out through her tummy. ‘Can I, oh, please miss,
can I be your slave?’ She kept on kissing the undergarment. ‘And
please can you take your thong off so I can pleasure you even
better?’

‘Later,’ Ariel said, ‘first we have to finish
up with our general diagnostic and make sure there are absolutely
no errors left that come to bite me in the ass.’

‘I’m error free. I promise.’ Gemma said.

‘Prove it,’ Ariel said. ‘Show me that you can
follow basic commands. Stand on your left foot, now on your right,
touch your nose, touch the top of your head.’

Gemma did everything the woman asked of
her.

‘Now do you remember your name?’

‘My name?’ Gemma asked. She tried to remember
but she simply couldn’t, the harder she tried the more cross eyed
she went, helplessly drooling. ‘Do you remember how you got here?
Where were you before you came to work for TRS solutions? Who were
you before you came here?’

The more Ariel asked her to remember the less
she knew. Her mind turned blank and empty. It felt like walking
into the same wall over and over and over again. Just slamming her
head against the bricks. Nothing, absolutely nothing. She was so
cross-eyed the room blurred out of focus now, there may have been
two or four or even eight Ariel’s all just floating across and on
top of each other.

‘Good girl.’ Ariel said. ‘Stop trying to
remember. You’re name is 1104 or Gemma, you’ll listen and respond
to both. You’re my robot. You weren’t anywhere before today,
because I just build and installed you an hour ago.’

‘Yeah,’ Gemma said. ‘Yeah, that make
sense.’

‘So tell me who you are.’ Ariel ordered.

‘I’m 1104 and I’m your sex robot.’

‘Tell me where you were before you came to me
today?’

‘I don’t know, Miss,’ Gemma said. ‘I guess I
was just separate components still, I only came into existence when
you build me just now.’

‘Good girl. Good girl.’ Miss Ariel nodded
approvingly. ‘And can you run a quick diagnostic for me and tell me
about your basic needs?’

Gemma nodded. ‘Food, Satisfied. Fluids, Low.
Energy levels, Awake and Alert, Bathroom, No Urge. Hygiene, Medium
Dirty. Love, Really really horny, I’m desperate to serve my
master.’

‘What did you say?’ Ariel asked. ‘That last
category.’

‘I just really really really need to pleasure
you,’ Gemma said.

‘So it was a joke?’ Ariel asked giving her a
suspicious glance, ‘or is there actually a diagnostic category
called love that measures your levels of arousal?’

Gemma shrugged. ‘I don’t know.’ She said.

‘Go grab yourself something to drink from the
mini fridge,’ she said. ‘In the mean time I’ll check this out. That
category is not supposed to be there.’ Ariel concentrated on her
computer once more and Gemma sauntered around the room. There was
the big operating table in the middle and all along the walls there
were stainless steel counters. One counter filled with glass work
and bubbling chemicals, another counter held a soldering iron and
sensor chips just like the ones sticking out of Gemma’s head. All
the way in the back hummed a little fridge. Gemma opened it an
picked out a blue bottle of sports drink. She was quite thirsty and
within seconds she had chucked half of it. Above the fridge there
hung a little poster from a science fair in 1998. It had a little
cartoon dinosaur and a volcano on it.

‘Come here,’ Ariel said.

‘Run a quick diagnostic and give me your
basic needs.’

Again Gemma did as she was told and
mechanically she announced to the lady how hungry and thirsty and
sleepy and horny she was.

‘Strange.’ Ariel shook her head. ‘But it
doesn’t have to be bad necessarily. As long as you keep obeying no
matter how extreme your horniness gets we’re in the clear. So...’
Ariel took of her lab coat and hoisted up her skirt, she showed
Gemma her thong. She leaned over the chair and shook her bum back
and forth in Gemma’s face. Gemma grabbed the bum and wanted to bury
her face in between the ass cheeks.

‘Hands off.’ Ariel said. ‘Just sit there and
watch.’

Gemma did as she was ordered. But that throb
in her pussy was hard to ignore. Everything in her body yelled at
her to go froth herself up against Ariel. At the same time she
desperately wanted to obey. Those two powers stood diametrically
opposed one another, fighting over who got to control Gemma’s
actions. It confused her.

Ariel turned around. She pushed her thong
down to her ankles and kicked the little lace garment into Gemma’s
face. The delightful musky smell mesmerized her. Gemma stuck out
her tongue and licked the little moist spot in the underwear,
panting, rubbing the lace over her lips and mouth, pushing the
panties into her mouth and suckling all of Ariel’s juices out of
it. With every little hint of Ariel’s musky scent she fell deeper
and deeper in love. Ariel was a mythical creature, an ethereal and
celestial embodiment of love, she even had a special glow. Full of
wonder she gobbled up everything this woman did, this Goddess.

Her pussy itched with horniness and in an
impulse she pushed the panties against her own crotch and
masturbated with them. A satisfying warmth spread through her
tummy.

‘Don’t touch yourself,’ Ariel’s voice sounded
so strict, so demanding. It scared her. Gemma jumped back up afraid
she’d done something wrong. Neatly she sat in front of Ariel,
looking at the show she gave. She pulled her labia apart, rubbed
her clit, even slipped a finger in her pussy, when it came out it
was shimmering with juices.

Gemma just had to have some, she had to taste
it, she dove into the pussy, but Ariel ordered her to stay were she
was.

‘Please.’ Gemma begged. ‘Please miss, I need
to taste you. I need to taste you so badly. Please, can I, can I at
least lick your fingers.’

‘No.’ Ariel said. ‘I want you to just sit
there and let your horniness grow.’

‘But it’s already at max,’ Gemma said.
‘Please.’

Her eyes glued to Ariel’s finger that once
more dipped in between the labia, and when it came out all
glistening Ariel put it into her own mouth.

‘Please.’ Gemma muttered green with jealousy.
‘please, I can’t... I can’t help myself, I’m going crazy, I’ll...
I...’ It was hard to keep speaking, both the urge to lick Ariel’s
pussy as the urge to obey were too intense. Her mind was at war
with herself. ‘I... miss... please... please.... please...’ Gemma
noticed herself going cross-eyed again, her tongue dangled out of
her mouth and she was heaving uncontrollably.

‘Aah... fuck...’ Ariel said hoarsely. ‘Fuck
that’s hot Gemma, keep that, keep that face.’

Gemma couldn’t disobey even if she wanted
too. Her crossed eyes rolled up into her skull, her tongue drooling
out of her mouth.

‘Yes, yes...’ Ariel said. ‘Good girl, that’s
it.’ Both her movements and her words had turned frantic.
Vigorously she played with her pussy until her hips twitched and
this long dragged out moan announced her orgasm.

Mesmerized Gemma gorged her eyes on the
climaxing lady. Every little spasm of every little muscle she
wanted to soak in. Every little twitch of her pussy she wanted to
experience, feel against her fingers, against her tongue.

‘Please,’ she muttered. ‘Please, miss Ariel,
please.’

‘You did well,’ Ariel said still reeling on
the haze of her orgasm. ‘You did great sweetheart, I don’t think
you’re going to cause any problems.’

‘Please, can I... can I please, please please
pleasure you?’

‘I just came.’ Ariel said.

‘But I wanted to make you cum.’

‘I know, but you didn’t, did you?’ Ariel
said. ‘How does that make you feel? What effect does that have on
your diagnostics?’

‘I... I...’ Gemma shrugged. She rattled off
how hungry and thirsty she was but then when they came to the
category love she trembled. ‘I failed you,’ she said in a shaky
voice. ‘I failed you... I’m a useless robot, you should just take
me apart for spare parts, I couldn’t even fulfill my sole purpose
in live. I’m sorry. I’m sorry master.’

‘Hey,’ Ariel said strictly. ‘Knock it off,
don’t be a drama queen. Your purpose is to serve humans and to
pleasure your master. You served me greatly and your brought me
pleasure.’

‘Oh,’ Gemma said. ‘Okay then.’ Something
shifted.

‘Thank you for allowing me to serve you.’

‘So give me your diagnostics again.’ Miss
Ariel said.

Gemma rattled off her hunger and thirst
levels which hadn’t changed since half a minute ago, but when she
came to the love category she thought about it for a moment and
then mumbled, ‘satisfactory.’

‘Huh,’ Miss Ariel scoffed. ‘Wait... so is
your diagnostic reading out your own levels of arousal or is it
reacting to your masters levels of arousal.’

‘I don’t know,’ Gemma said.

‘Off course you don’t,’ Miss Ariel said.
‘You’re not a robot technician.’ She squinted her eyes and studied
Gemma for a moment. ‘Let’s make a few notes and do one last
test.’

‘Yes miss,’ Gemma said obediently. She knelt
on the ground and waited for Ariel to be done, but when her fingers
kept on rattling and typing she snuck closer and closer, until she
knelt next to the swivel chair. She bumped her head into Ariel’s
knee and absentmindedly Ariel petted her and ran her fingers
through Gemma’s hair.

‘You’re a sweety pie. We’ll get you to were
you need to be,’ she mumbled. ‘Ready?’ She clapped her hands and
got up. ‘Follow me.’ She said.

Gemma instinctively wanted to follow miss
Ariel on her hands and knees, but Ariel said she had to stand up.
They walked through a small dim lit hallways, with very little
doors.

At a T-junction Miss Ariel looked at her for
a moment. ‘Are you going to obey?’ she asked.

‘Yes miss,’ Gemma said.

‘Good. Lets quickly check up on Zero then.’
She turned right and opened a door all the way in the back. The
door revealed a factory hall with the biggest bunk beds Gemma had
ever seen. The beds stacked six high and seven wide and all of them
seemed to be covered in netting.

‘Zero?’ Ariel said.

A little robot just like Gemma came towards
them.

‘Hi,’ she said. ‘I think I’ve almost fixed
it, the circuit of 1098 is great, I switched her to another dock
and she’s already fully charged. It’s just dock E4 that doesn’t
work correctly, but I think I’ve found a way to bypass the problem.
Still I’d suggest if you want to put her away for the night you put
her in... A6 is still free I believe or G5.’

As Zero talked Gemma peeked at the beds, they
didn’t look all that comfortable. The mattresses appeared to be
really thin and and all girls were wrapped in some sort of aluminum
foil. Upon closer inspection she found all the girls had flickering
sensors stuck to their head, just like her.

‘Are those all robots?’ She asked. There must
have been thirty or maybe even forty of them. All peacefully
sleeping while they charged. The other girls confused her. Gemma
being the only robot made perfect sense, but the thought of there
being 40some others like her, that could maybe even please her
master better than she could, had her reeling with anxiety.

‘Why do you have so many Robots, miss? Am I
not enough for you?’ She asked. ‘You don’t need them, give me a
chance to prove myself and I’ll show you I can pleasure you better
than any of them.’

Ariel threw her a brief but inquisitive
look.

‘Is she alright?’ Zero asked.

‘Honestly, I have no idea,’ Ariel said,
‘there are a few anomalies that are... quite interesting to say the
least. It could go either way at this point. Maybe this is a step
forward and she’s the first of a new generation, or maybe it turns
out it’s just a faulty specimen and unfit for resale.’

‘Either way we get to keep her, don’t we?’
Zero said eager.

‘You want to help me with an additional test
of 1104?’ Ariel asked.

‘Yes please,’ Zero said. She dropped the
screwdriver on the ground right where she was standing, and was
ready to walk out. Ariel encouraged her to first pick up her tools
and put them back in the maintenance office.

With the three of them they eventually
reached a bedroom. It was messy or maybe it just felt stuffed
because the bed was so big. Ariel pulled all the blankets off and
then ordered Zero to put a mattress protector on.

‘Hop on,’ she said, ‘both of you.’

Gemma climbed up onto the bed. The mattress
protector was a bit squeaky and gently she ran her fingers over the
canvas fabric.

‘Zero I want you to lick 1104.’

‘Yes Miss. Thank you miss.’ Zero said.

Zero sensuously crawled towards Gemma, put a
hand on her shoulder and pushed her backwards. ‘Just relax,’ she
whispered, ‘I remember exactly how you like it.’ Her hands ran over
Gemma’s thighs and knees and ever so gently she spread Gemma’s legs
apart. She opened the little slid underneath the leotard and
pressed her mouth up against Gemma’s pussy.

Her lips kissed Gemma’s labia and enveloped
the entire vulva, licking and sucking. The tongue dragged large
sloppy circles all around, and Zero seemed to be teasing Gemma by
intentionally avoiding the clit. Gemma’s pussy throbbed, her
arousal increased. Horniness cycled through her eager body.
Involuntarily her hips bucked and her mouth moaned. Zero’s tongue
ever so slowly approached the little nodule on top, and when she
finally flicked over the clit, Gemma’s brain short circuited. A
pulse of electricity jolted down her spine, everything convulsed
all at once and this moan that contained equal parts desire and
satisfaction exploded from her lips.

‘Yes, yes,’ Gemma muttered. She put her hand
on Zero’s head, pushed her down in between her legs and bumped her
pussy up into the mouth, gratifying herself against Zero’s
tongue.

The tongue was thin tipped and rapidly
licking, only once in a while flicking over the clit, causing her
body to spasm and loose control all together. Her orgasm approached
haphazardly.

‘Stop right there,’ Ariel said.

Zero’s mouth disappeared. ‘Yes Miss,’ she
said.

Gemma had almost forgotten Ariel was in the
room still. ‘Why?’ she asked. ‘What’s wrong, what’s going on. Is it
time to pleasure you now?’ Gemma rolled over and approached. She
kissed Miss Ariel’s toes and worked her way up the shin.

‘No,’ Ariel said dismissive. ‘Tell me your
love diagnostics.’

‘Mildly aroused. I want to pleasure my
master.’ Gemma said.

‘Only mildly?’ Ariel asked. ‘It looked like
you were almost climaxing.’

‘I want to pleasure you, master.’ Gemma
said.

‘Go lick, Zero,’ she ordered.

Gemma looked at the other robot. It felt like
being ordered to lick a wall, or a teapot, there was nothing really
appalling or disgusting about the request, but she also wasn’t
particularly attracted to Zero. She was just there, like a wall, or
a tea pot was just there.

Still she brought her face in between Zero’s
thighs. She fought with the flap of the leotard until she found a
way to expose the pussy and then she put her mouth on those pink
labia.

She wanted to obey Ariel. Her only reason for
doing this was to obey. Maybe her Master liked looking at a live
show? Quite theatrically she moved her hips around, trying to be as
pleasing and lascivious as possible, sticking her tongue far out of
her mouth and exaggerating every time she lapped around the pussy.
She did not care one bit about Zero’s pleasure, her only goal was
to please Ariel, who was looking at her with a detached
interest.

Maybe she should moan more, maybe she should
squirm more. She tried to up her game and inquisitively looked at
Ariel.

‘Make her come.’ Ariel said. ‘Make Zero
cum.’

Mechanically she focused on the pussy,
rhythmically licking her, hoping the orgasm wouldn’t take to long.
When Zero finally seem to have somewhat of a climax, Gemma’s tongue
was hurting and she sat up right immediately.

‘Tell me about your diagnostics?’ Ariel
said.

‘I’m mildly aroused, I need to pleasure my
master.’

‘You just pleasured Zero,’ Ariel said.

Gemma just shrugged. ‘That’s not my
master.’

Ariel tilted her head and tapped her own chin
a few times.

‘I like this test,’ Zero said. ‘I want to do
this test everyday.’

‘I know,’ Ariel said.

‘Both of you, go sit over there for me and
don’t move.’ Ariel said. She took her clothes of and both Gemma and
Zero were mesmerized and bewitched by the beauty that appeared, the
skin so soft and smooth, the flow of the hips, the curves of the
breasts. Gemma noticed she had been holding her breath. She got
dizzy and tingly all over, just by looking at Ariel, finally seeing
her naked body filled her up with so much love and joy, but also
this sense of humbleness.

‘Thank you miss,’ she said. ‘Thank you for
showing me.’

Ariel beckoned Zero to come closer, she
spread her knees. ‘Now lick me,’ she said. She kept Gemma captive
in her gaze and quite jealous Gemma had to look on how Zero got to
lick that pussy, got to smell that pussy, got to be right up there
into that pussy.

A wavering breath as Ariel exhaled, her eyes
glassy as she bit her lip. ‘Good girl,’ she said.

Gemma didn’t know whether that was meant at
her or at Zero. She was so jealous she wanted to push Zero away
from the pussy and take over, at the same time she wanted to obey
and she wanted Ariel to be happy.

She sighed deeply. Ariel was happy, Ariel
enjoyed being licked by Zero. Her master was being pleasured so she
should be happy right?

Gemma let out a frustrated growl. ‘Can I
please, please lick your pussy now, please master?’ she begged but
Ariel just said no.

Ariel’s head tilted backwards her lips
slightly parted. She panted and her hips twitched involuntarily.
Gemma saw Zero’s tongue darting around. It was unfair, so unfair.
Miss Ariel seemed to approach orgasm, her muscles all tense, her
breathing so superficial.

‘Tell me your love diagnostic,’ Miss Ariel
stumbled as she pushed Zero aside and closed her legs.

‘I need to pleasure my master so badly, so so
so badly, I have to, I have to, please let me, I’m going crazy,’
Gemma said.

Miss Ariel squinted her eyes and stared at
Gemma, then she covered her face in her hands and shook her
head.

‘I don’t know,’ she said. ‘I just don’t know
what that means. Do you understand?’ She looked at Zero. ‘Translate
for me, what’s going on with your friend?’

‘She’s jealous,’ Zero said. ‘She wants to
lick your pussy too.’

‘But what about that metric? Why does she
have a diagnostic metric that none of the others have, and why
doesn’t it seem to correlate with her own state of arousal?’

It remained quiet. Miss Ariel seemed plunged
in thought and when she looked up she made a little grimace at
Gemma and then rolled her eyes.

‘Let’s just sleep on it,’ she said. ‘Maybe a
good nights rest will help me see what I’ve been missing
today.’

‘I know what you’ve been missing today,’ Zero
said. She crawled over the bed and approached Miss Ariel, she
kissed her cheek and then her earlobe. ‘You’ve been over-thinking
everything. You’ve been stuck in your head for way too long. It’s
time for us to take care of your body.’

Zero wasn’t reprimanded and so Gemma felt
comfortable mimicking her, she also crawled with sensuously swaying
hips towards Miss Ariel, she stuck out her tongue and licked the
rim of Ariel’s ear, the lady shivered. ‘You just need to relax,’
Gemma whispered. ‘You just need to let us spoil you.’

Ariel closed her eyes. ‘I wish she mumbled,
but it’ll be dangerous to dive into it without having a grasp of
what’s really going on.’

‘No, it won’t.’ Gemma said. ‘I would make you
feel so good, I would be so obedient. I’ll be the best little robot
in your whole collection.’

‘Girls...’ Ariel said in mild protest, but
Gemma pressed her mouth up against Ariel’s lips and protruded her
tongue into the mouth. The warm moist mouth of her master. An
intense sense of purpose invaded her body, pushing herself up
against the woman, pushing the woman over until she was laying on
her back. Her teeth softly nibbling on the lower lip.

Miss Ariel moaned and Gemma took that as
permission, as encouragement even.

Her hands ran down and cupped miss Ariel’s
boobs. She squeezed the dollop of flesh and gently massaged the
nipple until a shiver of pleasure ran down Ariel’s spine. In
between her thumb and index finger she rolled the nipple. It grew
erect and prodded forward.

‘You’re so sexy,’ Gemma moaned. ‘You’re so
sexy and I’m going to make you feel so good, better than you’ve
ever felt before, I’m going to send your mind up to the stars.’ She
put the nipple into her mouth and flicked her tongue over the
already erect nipple, now and again suckling on the dollop of
fresh, and then licking the nipple again.

‘You make me so wet, feel how wet you make
me?’ she said. ‘She grabbed Ariel's hand and pressed the fingers
against her pussy.

Feeling a wave of euphoria crashed over her
body from the simple gesture of her masters fingers against her
crotch.

‘You make me crazy,’ she said. ‘You make me
loose control.’

‘No,’ Ariel said worried. ‘You can’t go crazy
and loose control.’

‘I’ll be a good girl, I’ll obey.’ Gemma said.
‘Don’t be afraid. Allow yourself to be pampered for a night.’

Zero had already started licking Ariel’s
pussy and there was very little room in between Ariel’s legs for a
second head. When Gemma tried to squeeze herself in, Ariel said she
wasn’t that limber and it hurt her to put her legs that wide. So
then Gemma had to lick the pussy upside down, her bum floating up
over Ariel’s face.

Hands pulled her down and a moment later she
felt her master’s tongue up against her clit.

She screamed into her master’s pussy and
tried to regain her composure. She wanted to gain a little bit more
territory over the pussy. Zero and her competed over who got to
have the clit, who got to have the slimy entrance that had
accumulated a small puddle of horniness already. Tongues like
swords fought each other off.

Her own pussy being licked while a finger was
about to enter her, she wanted to do the same, she wanted to enter
her master’s pussy, but Zero was in the way.

‘Hmm,’ A satisfied moan came over Ariel’s
lips. ‘Play nice, okay girls,’ she said.

‘Yes miss,’ Zero said.

Gemma didn’t answer she used the time it took
Zero to answer to move in and occupy more of the pussy, lapping her
tongue all around, finding ways to make her master jerk
spasmodically, to seduce little squeals out of her mouth, the lure
an orgasm to the surface.

Her instincts were right, she knew exactly
how to move her tongue around to make her master melt and squirm
underneath her touch. A tense body, hips jerking and rocking
around, and then the orgasmic exhale that turned into a moan.

‘Yes, yes, yes,’ Miss Ariel mumbled as she
slammed her hand over and over and over again on the mattress.
‘Yes, girl, go! Oh my god. Oh my god.’

As her orgasm subsided she kept on softly
muttering to herself. ‘Oh my god.’

‘Are you okay?’ Gemma asked.

‘Give me a moment,’ Ariel said.

Gemma nodded. She closed her mouth around the
pussy and instead of the rambunctious rapid licking that had pushed
her master over the edge, she tapped the skin very tender and
sweet, almost as if she tried to calm the pussy down.

‘Ssh,’ she whispered into the pink flesh.
‘It’s okay, it’s okay, master.’

Miss Ariel trembled and when Gemma looked up
she saw there were tears in her eyes.

‘O no!’ she said. ‘Are you alright, did I
hurt you? Did Zero hurt you?’ The thought alone filled her up with
an unbridled aggression, she was completely ready to destroy Zero
as soon as miss Ariel announced she was the one that made her
cry.

‘No, no, no,’ Ariel said. ‘It’s just a
cathartic release. I’m okay.’ She said.

Gemma picked up her master and pulled her
into an embrace. Softly she rocked her back and forth. Ariel
trembled even more until a moment later a sob escaped from her
mouth. She held Gemma tightly and hid her face in Gemma’s
shoulder.

Gemma kissed her master in her hair. ‘It’s
okay,’ she said. ‘You needed this.’

‘I know,’ Miss Ariel said. ‘I needed that...
well I didn’t know I needed that, but you... you somehow knew, how
did you know?’

‘It’s okay.’ Gemma said again.

‘What does your love diagnostic say now?’
Ariel wiped her tears with the back of her wrist.

‘Calm,’ Gemma said.

‘Calm? Just Calm.’ Ariel asked. ‘Does that
mean you are calm, or that I am calm, or that your current way of
expressing love is by calming me down?’

‘I don’t know,’ Gemma said. ‘I’m no robotics
expert.’

Ariel shook her head, then she closed her
eyes and let her head slump backwards.

‘You don’t have to know everything,’ Zero
said softly stroking Miss Ariel’s knee and leg. ‘It’s okay.’

Miss Ariel scoffed. ‘You. You don’t have to
know everything,’ she said. ‘I kind a do, that’s my job.’

‘But you don’t have to figure it out right
now,’ Zero said. ‘You can do more research tomorrow.’

‘Yeah,’ Gemma said. ‘You should experiment
with me a lot more,’ she moved her hands in between Miss Ariel’s
legs and slid the tip of her finger into the pussy. ‘I know a lot
of experiments we can do still.’

‘No,’ Miss Ariel pushed her hand away. ‘No,
it’s bedtime for the both of you, I am making enough overtime as it
is.’

‘I can help you relax,’ Gemma said. ‘Run a
bath for you, massage your shoulders.’

‘Right,’ Zero said. ‘I can bring you a glass
of rose.’

‘Don’t be cross with me.’ Ariel said strict.
‘I said off to bed.’ She pushed up from the bed and without getting
herself dressed the three of them stepped into the hallway. They
walked back to the bay with the bunk beds. Gemma was first told to
lay down in bed A6, some extra wire was plugged into her leotard
and her whole body filled up with this warm pleasant euphoric
tingling. She was rolled into an aluminum sheet just like the
others.

‘Tomorrow I get to serve you again, right?
And if I’m mysterious enough and you can’t figure out what’s going
on I get to stay forever and we have to do experiments like that
every day and if I make this face, like...’ She crossed her eyes on
purpose and dangled her tongue out of her mouth. The way Miss Ariel
exhaled gave away that she was getting horny again.

‘I can also pleasure you right now?’ Gemma
suggested.

‘I don’t know what’s more worrisome, a robot
that suddenly has an inexplicable new metric to her diagnostic
criteria, or a robot that’s lying and making up diagnostic criteria
to manipulate her master.’ Miss Ariel said.

‘In any case more research is needed, lots
more research, right?’

Miss Ariel laughed. ‘I can also just reset
you and we’ll start over with a clean canvas tomorrow.’

Gemma anxiously looked at her.

‘Don’t worry, I probably won’t do that
anytime soon,’ miss Ariel said. ‘We first have to get to the bottom
of this, besides you’re way too cute to reset.’

‘I am.’ Gemma said.

‘Sweet dreams,’ Miss Ariel pushed a button,
the netting closed around Gemma’s bed and she felt her mind turning
off. She became a tiny little flicker of light traveling over a
circuit board the size of the universe.
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Recommended Reading

 


If you like to read more stories surrounding the
theme of robotificition consider:

Trapped in Augmented
Reality
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Cassie signs a contract that saves her sisters life.
In exchange she agrees to work for Ellipsis. At the time signing
with the largest tech company in the world sounds like a great
opportunity. There are only limited spots available each year and
only hire the best of the best.

 


Cassie gets assigned to a team that develops
augmented reality glasses. The CEO Robin Seymour takes a personal
interest in Cassie and starts using the new technology to
manipulate Cassie. The glasses alter her perception of reality,
control Cassie’s feelings and ultimately turn her into a
sex-craving love android.

 


 



The Swimsuit: How an Athlete became her pet
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Leah is a professional swimmer who gets to try out a
newly invented swimsuit. This new technology makes her very
vulnerable and agreeable and she finds herself unable to resist the
suggestions of Jess Ferguson, the inventor of the swimsuit.

 


 



Note from the Author

Thank you for reading this story. And if you’re
reading this, you’re my favorite type of reader! You’re
awesome!

 


I want to invite you to reach out, to let me know how
you liked my stories and leave a review with your favorite
vendor.

 


I started writing these stories, because I felt alone
with my fantasies and my kinks. Nowadays I’ve found an awesome
community of like minded people. So thank you for being a part of
that community and if you haven’t yet done so, please connect with
us on Fetlife or Twitter!

 


Support me and my writings by leaving a review, by
marking me as a favorite on my Smashwords Author Page or by
following me on my Amazon page.

 


Fetlife: Sara_Quill

Twitter: @Sara_M_Quill

 


I love to hear from you soon!

 


Lot’s of love,

 


Sara M. Quill
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