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About

 

We have to find Dove! Something is wrong with her, I know she’s just scared and she didn’t mean to hurt me. 

 

We’re going to need help, so Professor Flint brings a new EMMA online. I’m instantly enamored with Brigid, a redheaded goddess of an android programmed to hunt Dove down and bring her home. While I know now is not the time for fun, I can’t stop myself from thinking about the dirty things I want to do to Brigid.

 

Now mysterious men in suits are becoming interested in what’s happening and I’m getting really worried. Are we going to find Dove before the authorities do?

 

Hotwired is a sci-fi android harem adventure series featuring hot robotic women (and an insatiable professor) showing a lucky young man named Blake how to give it to them the way they deserve!
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Preview

 

MASK OFF: FEMME FATALE KILLING MACHINE SPOTTED DOWNTOWN

‘Perfect Woman’ Corporate Assassin Reveals Mechanical Skull and Bones—Authorities Warn: DO NOT APPROACH

 

I groaned inwardly at the overly sensationalized headline as I hurried off the bus. As I awaited a different bus that would take me downtown, I quickly sent the professor a text message along with a link to the article. 

I shook my head as I read the news column. The columnist was obviously painting Dove as dangerous for clicks, using fear to generate more traffic. The public didn’t know Dove but I already knew that Dove wouldn’t hurt anyone. We needed to get to her before anyone else could confront her.

Despite knowing that she intended no harm, a small seed of doubt pricked at my mind as I rubbed my bruised wrist. I really hoped she wouldn’t hurt anyone, but she was certainly capable of it. As I got on the next bus, a message from Sherry appeared at the top of my phone screen and I tapped it right away.

<I saw. Sent Faye and Brigid downtown already, they will bring her home

>Ok I’m heading there now

<No blake the girls will handle it, don’t get involved!!

I stared at the professor’s last message, knowing already that I was absolutely getting involved. Instead of replying, I turned off my phone screen and put the device in my pocket. 

My phone buzzed again, but when I looked I saw it wasn’t the professor. It was Justin, sending me a different news article.

<This is Professor Flint isn’t it?? Tell me you aren’t involved with this bro

I reluctantly tapped on the link, only to be greeted by another outrageous headline.

 

BIO-MECHANICAL HORROR RUN AMOK

Synthetic Humans: Has AI Gone Too Far?
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With Faye’s help, Professor Flint and I spent that whole night looking for Dove. We went all around the university, canvassing for clues and asking people if they had seen her while trying not to start a panic about the escaped android. The three of us split up to spread out our search and the professor insisted that we keep campus security and police out of the matter. 

<You and faye keep looking, I’m heading back to the lab

I replied to the professor’s text message with an acknowledgment and I approached the next person I saw, who happened to be a very cute young woman clutching a pair of books to her chest.

“Hey,” I greeted her.

“Hi,” she grinned shyly back at me, brushing some of her auburn hair behind her ear. 

“I’m looking for a woman with long black hair, wearing something like a black and white two piece swimsuit,” I explained quickly. “She has glowing blue lines all over her skin, a really curvy body and she is… injured. She needs help, have you seen anyone like that?”

The smile on the young woman’s face disappeared and she looked disappointed. 

“No,” she replied hesitantly, looking around nervously as she moved backward half a step. “Sorry, I have to go.”

She clearly thought I was mentally ill, I had never seen someone walk away from me in such a hurry. I sighed, feeling ready to give up and return to the professor’s lab. Dove wasn’t here, no one had seen her. 

All I’m doing is scaring people.

My phone buzzed and I quickly whipped it out of my pocket to check it. It was a text message from an unknown number. 

<Hi, Blake! This is Faye ❤

I was surprised to be getting a message from the EMMA and replied immediately, while swiping away another incoming message from my friend Justin. 

>hi Faye, I didn’t know you had a phone!

My phone quickly vibrated with her replies.

<I don’t have a phone.

<I located Dove, but I could not catch her since we are equals. I won’t be able to corner her on my own, so we need to return to Sherry and regroup.

I was both thrilled that we made progress in locating Dove, but upset to hear about the setback. I replied to Faye, already walking quickly in the direction of Professor Flint’s lab.

>ok see you at the lab

I shoved my phone in my pocket and set off at a jog with students and faculty alike eying me warily as I passed them. Several hallways, stairs and turns later I arrived at the lab, unceremoniously throwing the door open. 

Professor Flint was sitting at her desk, madly typing away at her computer and referring to the many papers and scribbled notes scattered across her desk. 

Faye had arrived ahead of me and was relaxing in a chair across from the professor. To blend in, she was wearing sweatpants and a t-shirt instead of the usual revealing two-piece, but she looked amazing no matter what she wore. I could still faintly see the blue LEDs through her shirt. She looked over as I caught my breath in the doorway and blinked at me with a subtle nod.

My phone immediately buzzed again with another message from Faye. 

<❤

I saved her number in my contacts and grinned at her as I put my phone away. The gorgeous Faye winked and smiled, then turned her attention back to the professor. I could have sworn I saw the EMMA blush.

Are they really just machines, not really alive but imitating life? Imitating love?

Despite that adorable and personable interaction, I couldn’t stop myself from suddenly picturing the horrifying metal frame that lay just underneath Faye’s soft, silky synthetic skin. Flashbacks of Dove without her face on and the exposed metal skeleton of her arm flashed through my mind’s eye. 

But blood and meat are just as horrifying. Simulated people are still people… 

The professor must have noticed me standing there lost in my thoughts, because she suddenly spoke and snapped me out of my self-inflicted daze.

“I’m coding some upgrades for Faye that I hope will make her a bit more efficient than Dove and I’m going to bring another EMMA online to help her,” Professor Flint said as she worked. “Dove is too strong for us humans to subdue, so we are going to need the help of another android.”

I cast a glance at Faye, who gestured over her shoulder with a cool flick of her eyes and tip of her head.

I traced her glance through the air and finally saw the new EMMA, standing in the typical A-pose. She was fully connected to the same machine that Faye was plugged into when I met her, a myriad of wires jacked into her skull and fingertips, pulsing and humming with power.

“What’s her name?” I asked as I slowly approached the beautiful sleeping EMMA.

“Brigid,” the professor said as she coded furiously. “A strong name for our hunter.”

“Brigid,” I repeated the name as I stared up at the EMMA mounted in the complicated network of machines. 

She was breathtakingly gorgeous, as usual. Her hair was in a shoulder-length bob and it was a striking, fiery red. Lines around her joints separated her synthetic skin into unnatural panels and the blue circuitry-shaped LED lights under her skin pulsed on and off. She wore the same default clothing that the other EMMAs wore, a black and white futuristic-looking garment shaped like a robotic two-piece swimsuit. Brigid’s top was slightly different, because the small EMMA logo on her sternum was glowing blue. Her plump breasts loomed over me and I had an urge to reach out and touch the exposed skin of her midriff. Her curvy hips enticed me and I found myself once again enraptured by a wildly attractive EMMA. 

“I detect arousal,” Faye teased me with a wink and a half-smile from across the room. 

“That’s our horny man,” Professor Flint said as she looked up and removed her glasses with a chuckle. “Don’t worry Blake, you’ll get to play with Brigid soon. Work first, then play.”

My face burned with embarrassment and I quickly shuffled away from Brigid. I was caught and there was nothing I could say to defend myself, so I just stood there hoping to die while Faye and the professor laughed about it. 

“Should I pleasure him?” Faye asked innocently. “Blake hasn’t cum in half a day.”

I perked up. That sounded great to me, but I deflated as the professor shook her head and stunted my excitement.

“Now is not the time,” the professor said and put her glasses back on as she continued typing. “Blake, you have classes to attend today, but can you test out Brigid later tonight while Faye and I locate Dove again?”

While I surely wanted to bury myself in Brigid’s amazing tits, I felt a twinge of self-preservation when I couldn’t stop myself from suddenly picturing Dove as she effortlessly pulled me right off my feet like a rag doll.

“Hell no,” I replied quickly. “I want Faye, she’s the only stable one so far! How can we trust this new EMMA?”

Faye looked proud of herself as I rubbed my wrist where Dove grabbed me the previous day. 

“Trust me,” Professor Flint reassured me. “We’ve learned lessons from Dove and I’ve already coded a patch for her that will correct everything. I was just trying some stuff with her and it didn’t work out, that’s not going to happen again. Brigid is safe, don’t worry.”

Being already half-cocked, my resolve was weak as I looked over at the gorgeous deactivated EMMA. It was embarrassingly easy to be swayed by the idea of plowing into the sexy new redhead android. 

“Okay,” I said after a moment, swallowing the unease that I felt. “Yeah, I’ll… test her out.”

The professor flashed her beautiful smile at me and I remembered why I fell for her in the first place.

“Great,” she said, taking off her glasses again. “I don’t want you missing school for this, so go to your classes. I’m going to upgrade Faye and bring Brigid online today.”

“Okay,” I heaved a sigh, my tired mind resisting going to class. “Looking forward to meeting Brigid!”

“I’ll send her to your house tonight,” the professor said with a smile. “She’s going to rock your world.”

“Sounds good, I’ll see you guys later then,” I agreed and put my arm around Faye’s shoulders as I bent down to kiss her. “Love you!”

“Love you, sweetie!” Faye replied and she sat up in her seat and stretched to meet me. 

Her lips felt so soft and sweet. Then I turned to the professor.

“Love you too,” I said and I stepped around the desk.

“What?” the professor seemed confused, interrupting my advance. “Oh, we’re doing that? Okay.”

I realized my mistake, Professor Flint wasn’t expecting a relationship out of me after all. I awkwardly abandoned my original advance, but she stood up and met me with a hug and we kissed anyway. 

“Sorry,” I said, having embarrassed myself and I pulled away from her embrace. “I didn’t mean to—”

“No, don’t be sorry,” the professor said and pulled me closer before I could escape. “I just wasn’t sure what our relationship was and I wasn’t expecting that. I… love you too.”

“Aw, you guys are cute and awkward,” Faye said as she made wide doe eyes at us. “That’s so sweet.”

I kissed Sherry again and Faye joined us by hugging us both. 

“Okay, we have work to do,” the professor smiled up at me. “Get to class!”

As I left the lab, I turned to look back at the two gorgeous women who were watching me go. Even though I thought I had embarrassed myself, I couldn’t do anything else but grin like an idiot. 

Human love and android love feels the same to me…

Even though Dove was having her issues, I still felt like I loved her too and I was just aching for her to be safe again. She was great to be with before the accident happened and I felt that once she was home again, everything would be okay. I felt so bad thinking about her out there, scared and alone. 

After restlessly attending two classes that afternoon, on my way home I was exhausted but still looking forward to my playtesting session with Brigid. As I sat on the bus scanning news articles, I came across a headline that made me immediately pull the stop request cord.

 

MASK OFF: FEMME FATALE KILLING MACHINE SPOTTED DOWNTOWN

‘Perfect Woman’ Corporate Assassin Reveals Mechanical Skull and Bones—Authorities Warn: DO NOT APPROACH

 

I groaned inwardly at the overly sensationalized headline as I hurried off the bus. As I awaited a different bus that would take me downtown, I quickly sent the professor a text message along with a link to the article. 

I shook my head as I read the news column. The columnist was obviously painting Dove as dangerous for clicks, using fear to generate more traffic. The public didn’t know Dove but I already knew that Dove wouldn’t hurt anyone. We needed to get to her before anyone else could confront her.

Despite knowing that she intended no harm, a small seed of doubt pricked at my mind as I rubbed my bruised wrist. I really hoped she wouldn’t hurt anyone, but she was certainly capable of it. As I got on the next bus, a message from Sherry appeared at the top of my phone screen and I tapped it right away.

<I saw. Sent Faye and Brigid downtown already, they will bring her home

>Ok I’m heading there now

<No blake the girls will handle it, don’t get involved!!

I stared at the professor’s last message, knowing already that I was absolutely getting involved. Instead of replying, I turned off my phone screen and put the device in my pocket. 

My phone buzzed again, but when I looked I saw it wasn’t the professor. It was Justin, sending me a different news article.

<This is Professor Flint isn’t it?? Tell me you aren’t involved with this bro

I reluctantly tapped on the link, only to be greeted by another outrageous headline.

 

BIO-MECHANICAL HORROR RUN AMOK

Synthetic Humans: Has AI Gone Too Far?

 

I knew that if Dove’s skin hadn’t been damaged in her brief scuffle with Faye, no one would be afraid of her. I cursed the whole situation and I was unable to think of a way to reply to Justin. Instead, I sent a message to Faye asking where they were, to which she immediately responded with a location. 

>Ok I’m coming

Soon I was able to rush again, clutching my phone as I stormed off the bus and took off at a run towards the spot indicated by Faye. I haphazardly dashed across streets and dodged traffic, until I came across police barricades blocking my advance. There was a police vehicle there with it’s lights flashing, but there was no one guarding the barricade. For the first time in my life, I completely ignored yellow police tape.

I shuffled underneath the tape and wooden barriers, hurrying towards an area down the street clogged up with police cars. Flashing lights were everywhere as I weaved through the vehicles and then it didn’t take long before an officer spotted me. 

“Hey, stop there!” the man called out and jogged towards me holding his palm up as he tugged at the collar of his thick bulletproof vest with his other hand. “You can’t be here, turn around sir…”

“Let him pass,” a familiar female voice shouted from behind him. “That is Blake, our… handler.”

It was Faye, gesturing towards me to come over. The officer looked at her in surprise as I wheezed and caught my breath.

“Okay,” he nodded to me hesitantly. “Go on, then.”

Brigid was with Faye and her hair was even more shockingly red in the light of the sun. She was standing authoritatively amongst a group of confused-looking police and SWAT officers, giving them instructions and pointing out areas on a map. The two beautiful EMMAs wore their usual robotic two piece garments, looking completely out of place amongst the crowd of black armor but it was obvious they were efficiently commanding the situation. 

So much for keeping the police out of this…

Faye just took my hand gently and smiled at me with a reassuring nod. 

“Dove only has two ways out of there,” Brigid explained in a loud voice as she pointed at a map that was spread across the hood of a police car. “Faye will stake out one and I will be on the other. No one else is to interact with Dove, if you see her then you will contact me or Faye directly.”

She looked over at Faye as the group of officers murmured in acknowledgment and Faye gave her a curt nod. When Brigid noticed that Faye was holding my hand, her air of authority completely shattered as her face broke into a smile.

“Is this Blake?” Brigid hopped excitedly, her plump breasts jiggling in the most distracting way. 

“Yes,” Faye grinned, giving me an affectionate side hug. 

Brigid leapt on me with a warm hug, her sexy body pressing against mine and I hugged her back with a laugh while fighting off the urge to get turned on.

“Can’t wait for our playtest,” Brigid said as she let me go, smiling and biting her lip sensually. 

Damn, she’s sexy.

“Me too,” I chuckled nervously, trying to ignore the feeling of a great many eyes staring at me.

Then it was like Brigid’s professional demeanor snapped back into place as she spoke up. 

“Let’s move!” Brigid commanded. “No one interacts with Dove but us three. Faye, you know what to do. Blake, you’re with me.”

“Me?” I said in disbelief. 

“On it. Let’s bring Dove home,” Faye confirmed and leaned over to give me a quick peck on the cheek, then she spoke loudly so all could hear. “No shooting! If I hear any gunshots I will personally find you and break your arms.”

The group murmured and looked at each other nervously.

While I fully agreed with her, I was taken aback by the sweet Faye’s threat. In unison, the two gorgeous EMMAs both started marching towards the building that the police were surrounding and Brigid gestured to me that I follow. 

They looked like determined superheroes and I felt like a bewildered extra in this superhero movie, following the protagonists like some pathetic comic relief with absolutely no superpowers of my own. As I hurried after Brigid, I noticed a pair of strange men wearing sunglasses and neat black suits watching me closely as we passed.

I watched worriedly as Faye disappeared around the far side of the small department building, while Brigid and I approached the other side. Brigid confidently started climbing up a roof access ladder and I clumsily followed her with my heart hammering in my chest. At least I had a great view of her bottom as I climbed, but in all seriousness I hoped that no one had harmed Dove further and that she hadn’t harmed anyone. 

“We’re going to bring Dove home safe, right?” I asked Brigid as I hesitantly stepped onto the flat rooftop. 

“Absolutely,” Brigid confirmed as she approached the roof access door, which had a thick padlock on it. “We just need her to stop running so we can confront her.”

Her confidence was encouraging.

“It’s locked. I guess we’ll need to find another way in—” I began, but Brigid grabbed the lock and simply ripped it off the door along with all the attached hardware. “Oh, right.”

The door swung ajar as she tossed the lock aside and the beautiful EMMA marched on in and down the dark concrete stairs. I followed the faint light from the LED strips that glowed through Brigid’s skin as I followed her anxiously, running into her at the bottom step where she had stopped suddenly to listen at the door.

I ran right into her shapely ass and grabbed her by the hips to steady myself. Despite my embarrassment, Brigid simply smiled adorably over her shoulder and wiggled her hips into me a little. The skin of her waist was so smooth and I felt a little ashamed to be getting horny at a time like this. 

When Brigid was satisfied, she pried the door open gently and gestured that I follow her quietly. We entered a storeroom lined with shelves and products, which appeared to consist mostly of carpet rolls covered with plastic. 

“Okay, Faye is staking out the other exit,” Brigid explained. “Once Dove tries to leave she will meet one of us, then the other will immediately come to assist and we will have her trapped.”

It sounded like a good plan and she was very sexy, so I just nodded in agreement.

“So now we wait?” I said, sneaking a peek at Brigid’s plump ass while she listened at another door.

“Yep,” she said and turned to face me suddenly with a smile. “And I know of a great way we can pass the time.”

Brigid walked right up to me and pressed her silky body against mine, putting her arms around me. I instinctively put my hands on her waist and my cock was already stiffening from the sudden closeness.

She kissed me sweetly before I could say anything, her soft synthetic lips sending shivers of excitement through me. Her body felt so good against me, I mindlessly reached for the buckle on the back of her top and unfastened it. Her hands swiftly opened my belt in response and pushed my pants down along with my boxers.

Brigid smiled as she pulled back, sliding her top down her arms and revealing her impressive tits to me. 

“Oh my god,” I moaned as I reached for her amazing breasts and stroked her nipples with my thumbs. “Brigid…”

“I’ve heard stories about this cock,” Brigid whispered, gently running her silky fingers up and down my quickly hardening shaft. “Faye told me that you fucked her four times in one night.”

They’ve been gossiping about my dick?

“Ah,” I blushed. “Well, yes—”

“I can’t wait to show you what I can do,” Brigid lowered herself gently to her knees, looking up at me with a smile while stroking my bare thighs. “I promise, I’m going to make you cum really hard.”

She was so beautiful, smiling up at me with her beautiful green eyes. Her soft, warm fingers danced gently over my hard cock as I stared down at her plump, naked breasts. I stroked her soft, shoulder length red hair as she raised herself up slightly and placed a warm kiss on my shaft. Brigid licked me as she held my cock close to her face with her hands, placing wet kisses on every inch of my hardening cock.

“Your cock is so beautiful,” Brigid breathed, reaching into her bottoms to touch herself as she ran her tongue up and down my shaft. “I love it. I can’t wait to fuck you…”

Her eyelids fluttered and she moaned as she took my cock into her hot mouth, while rubbing her pussy in slow circles. She wetly worshiped my cock with her tongue and lips, sliding them all over my cock and balls hungrily as saliva dripped down her chin. 

“Oh wow,” I groaned as I placed my hands on her steadily bobbing head. “Oh fuck yeah, Brigid…”

“Does that feel good?” she teased me as she jerked my cock with her hand. “Do you want to cum in my mouth?”

She stuck her tongue out, rubbing the head of my cock on it and looking up at me with her adorable face. 

“Oh Brigid, that’s good,” I moaned as my body began to tense up. “Yeah, make me cum in your hot little mouth…”

She chuckled, sucking my cock into her mouth and bobbing her head until I just about couldn’t take any more. I gripped her hair and grunted as the pressure built up, but there was a sudden popping noise as she stopped and pulled my cock out of her sweet, warm mouth again.

“Brigid!” I gasped in surprise, then I tried to put my very hard cock back into her mouth. “Come on baby, I was about to—”

“No,” she shook her head with a smile. “Not yet.” 

“Wha—?” I said stupidly. 

“You want to cum? Earn it,” Brigid said with a chuckle as she bent and pulled her bottoms down to the floor. “Come here and lick my pussy.”

I kicked off my shoes as I stepped out of my pants and boxers, which were around my ankles that whole time. Brigid’s amazingly curvy body swayed back and forth elegantly as she walked and I followed her as if in a trance, mesmerized by the blue lights under her skin. She was a goddess, every curve of her body was perfect. She turned and hopped up onto the side of a desk, which was part of a poorly set up office in the corner of the big storeroom. 

Brigid’s naked body looked stunning as I approached her. Each EMMA had their own unique pattern of blue LED lights that glowed through their skin, the only real outward indication that they were not human. She spread her legs for me and we kissed warmly.

“You’re so beautiful, Brigid,” I breathed.

“Show me how beautiful you think I am,” she smiled and pointed to the floor. 

I obediently sank to my knees and she spread her soft thighs for me further. Brigid bit one of her nails as she watched me in anticipation. She was absolutely gorgeous as I looked up at her and ran my fingers over a thin line that separated the synthetic skin panels between her leg and hip. Her sculpted pussy was just perfect, already soaked in wetness.

I could feel the warmth from her smooth, tight pussy on my face before I even touched her. I pressed my tongue into her silky smooth pussy lips, the taste and smell of her intoxicating me further. The wetness inside her tasted sweet, like her slick pussy was made of candy.

“Ooh,” Brigid moaned. “That’s it…” 

She placed her hand on my head, rocking her hips gently as I licked her up and down. She reached down with her other hand, spreading her pussy lips for me as I hungrily ran my tongue over her pussy. 

I pushed two fingers inside of her, feeling her hot pussy walls squeeze my digits as I switched my tongue’s focus to her adorable clit. I imagined it was my cock inside of her, massaging her tight passage as I flicked her sweet nub quickly with my tongue.

“Ah,” she moaned as her body tensed up. “Very good, Blake…”

Brigid pulled my head into her further and her body twitched, arcing her spine forward. The gorgeous EMMA took sharper, shorter breaths as I pleasured her. She placed her other hand on her flat stomach as her eyes closed and her head rolled on her shoulders. 

“Oh, Blake…” she moaned, gyrating her hips into my mouth.

She was so beautiful, moaning and twisting in bliss on my tongue and fingers as I steadily pumped them into her. I stroked my cock with my free hand as I watched her squeezing her breasts and nipples. She licked her red lips and I desperately wished my cock was between them.

Even though she was a machine, Brigid truly seemed to be enjoying what I was doing to her. Surely that’s real, if she was just a machine then she wouldn’t really want to enjoy something like this.

Right?

Brigid surged forward, doubling over me, gripping my hair and crying out as her pussy pulsated hard on my fingers. Her soft thighs squeezed my face as her body spasmed. I kept working my tongue on her clit, but my hand became too trapped in her shivering thighs to move it.

Watching her orgasm was the most beautiful thing I had ever seen. I looked up at her shuddering body, eagerly stroking my cock as she slowly opened her eyes and looked down at me with a dreamy smile.

“Naughty boy,” she laughed. “I didn’t say you could touch yourself! Come, put that beautiful cock where it belongs.”

I stood, stretched a little and quickly settled myself between her soft, wet thighs as she sat on the desk. I was almost shaking with the anticipation as I lined my cock up with her very wet entrance.

She smiled and sighed happily as I easily slid my cock into her soaking wet pussy. It was heavenly, so warm and wet, hugging my cock tightly as I pushed myself as far into her perfect pussy as I could. 

I grunted with relief, finally burying my cock into her warm, perfectly sculpted pussy lips. I held her by her wide hips, pressing my forehead against hers and staring at her massive tits as I slowly started pumping into her sweet pussy. 

“Brigid,” I groaned. “Oh…”

“You like my pussy?” Brigid teased, tossing her red hair back. 

“Oh fuck yeah,” I mumbled, solely focused on my cock sliding in and out of her tight pussy. “It’s so good…”

I felt a familiar pressure building up inside of me as Brigid gasped. Her pussy began to spasm on my cock and her whole body followed as she cried out. 

“Yes!” she moaned and she threw her arms around me. “Fuck me!”

I pumped into her hard as another orgasm wracked her body, feeling my own quickly rising inside of me. 

Then I was pushed back, my hard cock bouncing around as I was suddenly not inside of her any more. 

“Don’t cum yet,” she laughed, leaning back on the desk and waving a finger at me. “I felt you getting there. Not yet!” 

I laughed with her, despite the frustration I was feeling. I knew she wanted to tease me, and it was working. She was so damn hot, her plump tits jiggling as she breathed hard. Her soaking wet pussy looked so alluring on the desk and I just wanted to slam my cock back inside of her, teach her a lesson for teasing me. 

“Sit,” she pointed at the desk chair with a smile. 

I couldn’t do anything but laugh and obey her, my hard cock standing at attention for her as I sat in the chair. She went to her knees and crawled over to me, reaching over to the side of the chair and pulling a lever. Suddenly, the chair lowered and she positioned herself between my legs. 

“You’re being really good,” Brigid smiled at me and lifted her plump breasts into my lap. “I’m going to make you cum really soon.”

With one breast on each side of cock, she spat on my shaft several times, spreading her warm, tingling saliva all over me with her hands. Then she put my cock in her mouth, further covering me in her spit. It felt so good to have my cock sliding across her hot tongue and her red lips wrapped tightly around my shaft. Her warm skin touching mine felt so good.

Brigid then pressed her large tits together with her hands, completely enveloping my cock. She smiled at me, her green eyes piercing mine as she whispered to me.

“You going to cum on my tits?” she said as she massaged my cock with her perfect breasts. “You feel so hard…”

She increased her pace, pumping my cock with her plump tits. It was just her gorgeous face, her huge flawless tits and my cock. I was sure this was going to be it as she watched me with parted lips, occasionally spitting downward between her soft breasts as she brought them down on my lap over and over. She was so beautiful, her soft, jiggling tits, her stunning eyes and perfect lips just freely dripping saliva down between her cleavage as she massaged my cock was about to send me over the edge.

“You want to cum all over my face and tits, don’t you?” she teased and stopped, squeezing my hard cock in her hands.

“Yes,” I groaned, my balls beginning to feel a little sore from the teasing. “Please, Brigid. You’re killing me!”

“That’s what I like to hear,” she said as she gracefully stood up. “I think you’re ready.”

I ran my hands over her perfect body as she turned around, bending over the desk right in front of me. I kissed her on the ass cheek and stood up, caressing her smooth hips and back with my hands. I traced her LED strips with my fingers as I admired her perfect body.

She watched me over her shoulder, moaning as I shoved my cock inside her eagerly. I grunted as her tight wetness squeezed my shaft, welcoming my cock warmly. I thrust into her hard, desperately wanting release. We both groaned wantonly as I pounded into her wet pussy, spanking her ass cheek hard.

“Oh, fuck,” I moaned as I slapped against her, causing her stunning ass to jiggle. “Brigid…”

Brigid grasped wildly at the desk, crying out and knocking items off of it. Her pussy pulsated on my thrusting cock, causing her body to shudder, her LEDs to flicker and her legs to shake as I fucked her with much enthusiasm. 

“Brigid,” I moaned as I slapped against her. “I want to cum… Please, baby…”

She grinned back at me over her shoulder, past her red hair. 

“Okay, since you asked so nicely,” she nodded, her red hair flicking about. “Now you can cum, Blake.”

Her permission filled me with relief. I was finally able to shrug off all the inhibitions that she had trained into me and I slammed my cock into her wet pussy with abandon.

“Cum for me!” she cried, pushing her ass towards me in time with my thrusts. “Cum inside me, I want it all!”

Warmth spread through my body as I fucked her, watching her thick body bounce as I slammed into her and wet clapping noises filled the room. I held her by the waist, feeling the pressure build inside of me until it could increase no longer. 

Waves of ecstasy flowed through me as my body shuddered and I thrust into Brigid’s tight pussy without any control of myself. I felt every inch of her silky, pulsating pussy as my cock slid back and forth inside the gorgeous android. Her moans encouraged me and her quivering, velvety walls hugged my hard shaft tightly. My pounding cock was hypnotic as I hammered into her.

We cried out together as I shot my load and Brigid pushed back towards me, continuing our rhythm. I thrust erratically, doubling over her perfect body and helplessly shuddering and jerking as I sent streams of my hot cum deep inside of her warm, wet pussy. Many long, hard pulses surged through me as I orgasmed harder and longer than I ever had before in my life. I collapsed on top of Brigid, shuddering and twitching as my orgasm entirely drained my body. I moaned nonsensically, squeezing her soft body as she rocked her hips.

Gasping for breath, I soon slid off of her and out of her, shakily stumbling back and falling back into the rolling office chair again. Brigid turned, flaunting her impressive figure by cocking her hip to one side and putting a hand on her hip. Her naked body was just perfect and so gorgeous that it was nearly unbelievable.

“So?” the EMMA prompted and raised her chin, brushing some of her hair behind her ear. “How did I do?”

“How did you do?” I repeated, surprised that would would even need to ask. “Brigid, that was amazing. I’ve never cum that hard before. Ever.”

She celebrated adorably, pumping her fist in the air. 

“Yes!” she cheered, her sexy synthetic body jiggling. “I enjoyed your cock so much too, it was even better than Sherry and Faye described.”

I blushed at such high praise and the idea of three gorgeous women chatting about how great my cock was.

Throughout everything, I somehow retained my shirt so I began looking around for my pants. Brigid took my cue and grabbed them, handing them to me with a smile. I located some clean paper towels and we cleaned ourselves up using water from a nearby sink. She found and put her top on first and I found it very cute to see her walking about with no bottoms on. She had a really great ass. 

Is it possible to be in love with four women at once? Synthetic or not…

She noticed me watching her and smiled at me as she pulled her bottoms on, while I put on my pants and shoes again.

Only a few minutes later, Brigid and I were chatting and joking about nothing in particular when the interior door was smashed in. It flew right off it’s hinges and I already knew what such a display of strength meant.

Dove. She always had a problem with doors.

I stumbled back, tipping my chair over as I stood up quickly. Brigid hopped down from her seat on the desk and was marching towards the ruckus before the door had even finished falling to the floor.

“Get away from Blake!” Dove’s familiar voice cried out as her terrifying metal face appeared in the doorway. “I don’t know you!”

Brigid quickly grappled Dove, both EMMAs grabbing the other’s left wrist. Both androids being matched in strength, they were swiftly locked in a stalemate. They both leaned into each other, shaking as they each strained to overpower the other. 

“Stay back, Blake!” Brigid shouted over her shoulder. “I’ve signaled Faye and she is already on her way.”

I quickly started a phone call to the professor.

“Dove! This is Brigid, Sherry made her too,” I said, talking loudly to be heard over the struggle. “Just be calm, no one wants to hurt you!”

Dove’s gaze flicked over to me and despite the missing skin on her face and arm, I saw uncertainty and fear in her eyes. It was so strange seeing such a long-haired, busty and sexy creature as Dove with such a terrifying metal skull for a face. Despite her appearance, I knew she really was still our Dove and I felt bad for her. 

“We found Dove, I’m putting you on speaker!” I shouted into the phone as soon as Professor Flint answered. “Brigid is struggling with Dove and Faye is on the way!”

“I told you not to get in the middle of this, it’s dangerous!” the professor said, sounding exasperated. “Brigid and Faye can handle it, just bring Dove home.”

Dove’s attention snapped to the voice on the phone.

“Sherry?” Dove said, sounding as if she were about to cry. She shook her head and her long black hair waved to and fro in the air. “I’m sorry, Sherry—”

“It’s okay Lovey-Dovey,” the professor soothed. “Just relax and come home! We will talk everything out.”

That was when Faye arrived, grappling Dove from behind and causing her to stumble backwards, screaming in surprise and rage. The three EMMAs collided with a nearby shelving unit in their struggle, bending the steel as if it were merely made of cardboard.

I dropped my phone in shock at the flurry of activity, with the professor urgently exclaiming with fear in her voice. 

“Wh—What’s going on now?” Professor Flint shouted through the tiny speaker. “Is everyone okay? Blake? Faye? Brigid…?”
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We found Dove, but men in black suits are following us and Sherry is nowhere to be found. When I finally get a reprieve from all the excitement, I discover a unique new android in the lab.

 

This gorgeous and mysterious EMMA seems quite different than the others. She introduces herself as Maeve, but when I decide to take her for a playtest things are not as they seem!

 

 

 

Axel Rivers

 

I write about hot, experienced older women (and sometimes robots) teaching younger men how a lady should be treated. If you like that idea as much I do, check out more books on my website!
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