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“Another boring test completed.” States a young blonde-haired man reclining in his cushioned chair at a large desk with a computer screen in from of him and other various machines.

There was another young man, with black hair, beside him holding a clipboard and finishing writing on it before replying, “Well what do you suggest to liven it up? There were no complications this time.”
“Oh I dunno, maybe an ACTUAL test and not these useless simulations. I mean come on, the company is investing all that money to build the most advance sex robot and they won’t even try a test with a real female subject.”
“We do the simulations for a reason yanno, Just a few sims back, our results showed that if it had been a real person, they would have a number of broken bones and severe head trauma.”
“And what’s happened since then? Other that a few crashes that we fixed, nothing. I say were ready for a live test.”
“And I say we should continue with the simulations.”
“There’s only so much information the sims will give, you know that, we need a real live female subject to give us the small details of what needs to be tweaked and/or added.”
“Well your going to have to talk to management on your own, I’m not going to be a part of this if it turns out badly.”
“And you won’t be a part of it when it becomes a success.”
“How are you going to get the test subjects anyway, you can’t exactly place an ad out on the local newspaper.”
“Maybe not the newspaper, but the internet will work.”
-

A few days later…
A young girl sat at her desk in her room on her laptop checking out her usual web sites. She has shoulder-length brown hair, wears a t-shirt and jeans.

The girl soon frowns though in annoyance from a pop-up ad showing up on her screen, before she brought the cursor to the window to close it, the ad caught her attention, the small window had a simple phrase, “Mindblowing sex with the newest, state of the art robot! Click to lean more.”
“A robot?” questions the girl.

Now intrigued, the girl clicked the window, causing a larger one to appear with a list of information, There was no cost, though the minimum age was 18, one particular piece of info caught her eye the most, the location.

“Hey, that’s close by! Hmm… free, sex, and close by… why not.”
The girl then opened an Instant messenger window to inform a friend about joining her, who agreed and invited a third girl.

-

Later that day, 7:00

The three girls had arrived at the location, in front of a very large white Building.

The brunette girl wore her same clothes, her two friends stood beside her, one was a blonde with her hair cut short wearing a yellow tank-top and shorts, the third girl also wore a tank-top and shorts but was a redhead with the longest hair of the three, in a pony-tail that reached her rear.

It was the redhead who first states, “Hey, isn’t this the place where they make those cool machines and tech stuff?”
“Yeah, I think it is.” Replies the blonde. “It makes sence though that they would start making something that can fu*k. I bet it’s awesome!”
“Well what are we standing around outside for then, lets go in!” states the brunette quickly running towards the building.

-

“Back to the boring and pretty much useless simulations…” comments the blonde haired walking to his chair in front of the computer.

“I prefer this rather than a high risk test with a real subject.” States his raven-haired friend as he sat beside him facing a similar computer.

“What kind of scientist are you? It’s all about taking risks, that’s one reason why I took this job.”
“Well you can go take your risks, just don’t bring me along.”
The blonde young man chuckled at his friends comment, but when her placed his fingers to the keyboard and started typing, his cell phone run, pausing his current work, he reached his right hand into his pocket and answered.

“Yeah? … Really!?” he asks excited. “Yeah, bring them up and take them to that waiting room thing that’s set up.”
He ended the call and looked to his friend smiling, “You owe me twenty bucks.”
“Are you serious!? That stupid ad actually worked!?” replies his friend shocked.

“yep, three wiling test subjects have volunteered to be fu*ked senseless.”
“Amazing…” sighs the raven-haired young man reaching into his pocket to remove his wallet.

-

“I wonder if we can all participate at once, or we go one by one.” Questions the blonde teen standing near the middle of the adequately furnished room, complete with comfortable couch, table and TV.

“I hope it’s one by one.” States the redhead sitting on the couch. “It would be a little weird to me being in the same room with two other girls naked being fu*ked.”
“So your not comfortable with your body then? Questions the brunette smiling and walking in front of the redhead.

“I’m just fine with my body, I just don’t want to be in the same room with other girls moaning around me.”
“Oh, so it’s the moaning that weird’s you out huh?”
“Yeah, I guess that’s it.”
The brunette smiled and walks to the blonde, who was flipping through channels on the tv and whispers something to her. After a moment, the two returned to the Redhead, one on each side of her smiling.

“What are you two up too?” asks the girl warily.

“Ohhhh…” begin the two girls, doing their best to imitate moans of sexual pleasure. “It feels so good!” adds the blonde.

“Cut it out you two!” quickly replies the redhead whose cheeks quickly began reddening.

“I’m gonna come!” teases the brunette mixing her statement with pleasure-filled moaning.

“Stop it!” states the redhead again quickly moving her hands over her ears and getting to her feet and making her way to the wall in front of her.

Her two friends giggled at their friends reaction and  shortly after, the door opened and the young, blonde scientist walked in, carrying a clipboard in her right hand.

“Hello girls.” Greets the man. “First I want to thank you for volunteering for the first live test of the new robot we’ve been developing.

“Do we get to be fu*ked silly now?” asks the blonde girl.

“Hey, soon, but first, I need a few pieces of information from you three.”
“Ok, shoot.” Replies the brunette sitting on the couch, joined by the blonde.

The man walked in front of the couch and gesturing with his left hand, asks the redhead girl to join the others on the couch, which she did, before bringing up the clipboard and taking a pencil from the top of it.

“Your names?”
“Zooy.” Replies the Brunette.

“Sara.” Replies the Blonde.

“Rebecca.” Replies the Redhead.

“Ok, and your ages?” asks the young man righting the name down.

All three of the girls lied, stating they were eighteen, when they really were all seventeen.

“Ok, the last question should be a no brainer since you’re here, but I still have to ask, just in case, are any of you three virgins?”
All three answers ‘no’.

“Ok, then, so who’s going to be lucky number one?”
“Aww, no orgy huh?” replies Zooy smiling.

“Thank goodness.” States Rebecca.

“By the way…” starts the young man. “If any of you have to use the bathroom, I suggest going now, unless you don’t mind losing control in the middle.”
“I’m fine.” Answers Rebecca.

Zooy though groans, “Now that you brought it up, I gotta pee now.”
“Me too.” States Sara.”
“Well looks like Rebecca’s up first.” States the young man, “The bathrooms are to your left after you leave the room.”
“Ok.” Replies Zooy standing, as well as Sara. “Have fun Becca.”
“I’m sure I will.” Replies Rebecca as the group heads out of the room together.

Zooy and Sara reached their destination first.

“That guy was such a cutie!” states Zooy.

“He sure is.” Adds Sara.

Both of the girls giggle as they head to the stalls.

-

The young man lead Rebecca into a small, empty rectangular room.

“Ok, you’ll take your clothes off here and enter the room behind the door when your ready, me and my partner will to observing and making sure everything goes smoothly.”
“So, I’m going to be watched?” asks Rebecca blushing.

“Is that a problem?”
“W-Well, not really, it’s kind of a turn on, is your partner as cute as you?”
“Heh…” replies the young man with a chuckle and his cheeks turning a light shade of red. “Other girls say so.” Adds the young man.

“Ok then, anything else?”
“Yeah, one more thing, since this is a test, after it’s over, we would like to hear your comments on the experience and any suggests on improving the robot or complaints.”
“Ok, that makes sense, have fun, then give my thoughts on it.” Replies Rebecca.

The young man smiles as starts to leave, before gasping and turning around, “Oh! I nearly forgot, if, for any reason, you want the test to stop, just say so, we’ll be able to hear you.”
“Ok, but what if I can’t talk?”
“Well, running away would send the same message.”
Rebecca giggled at the comment, before agreeing and shooing him away.

-

Rebecca removed her clothes and underwear, reveling her small, A-cup breasts and mildly pubed crotch and walked to the door, where Rebecca then realized the door didn’t have a doorknob, figuring it was an automatic door, Rebecca continued walking and sure enough, the door slides to the left and she walking into a much larger room, at least five times larger than the other room.

Rebecca spots a larger rectangular window, up near the ceiling, it didn’t take much thinking to figure out that, that was the room, the young man and his friend would watch from.

On the opposite side of the room, Rebecca saw an open doorway.

“Walk into the middle of the room and we’ll start the test.” States the young mans voice over a speaker.

“Ok.” Replies Rebecca quickly skipping to the middle of the room.

“Stand-by.” States the young man.

After a few moments, Rebecca heard a series clinks, watching the doorway in front of her, Rebecca soon heard the owner of the sound, a humanoid robot, though it was walking on all fours like a spider, it had hand s and feet, though not human shaped, more claw-shaped.

Rebecca remained where she stood till the robot was just a few feet in front of her and stands upright, revealing that it was taller than her about two feet more.

“Umm, hi.” states Rebecca waving her right hand in front of the robot.

The robots head, which was shaped like a humans, seemed to look over her body, as if it was scanning her. Rebecca tested this my quickly hoping left and right and saw that the robots head tracked her movements.

Rebecca was mildly amused by this, until, the robot quickly raises it’s hands to grasp her shoulder firmly, preventing her from moving.

“Heh, sorry.” replies Rebecca smiling before seeing the robot open it’s mouth and a pink colored tentacle emerges. “Huh?”
Rebecca was quickly shocked though as the tentacle shot into her mouth and down her throat, releasing a muffled moan of shock from her as she raised her hand up to the robots arms to try and remove the hands, but failing. Rebecca was further surprised from the depth it traveled down her throat and it started a back and forth motion, the robot was fu*king her throat!

-

“Fu*k!” states the black-haired young man. “Shut it down!”
“Wait!” quickly replies the blonde. “Let’s see how far this goes.”
“What!? Don’t you see her fighting against it!?”
“Just wait!”
-

As Rebecca continued to vainly struggle, she suddenly felt a warm fluid going down her throat, for some reason she didn’t know, the arrival of the liquid, calmed her down, to the point of her going limp, her arms falling to her sides and dropping to her knees, causing the tentacle to become free from her throat, revealing that it had grown in length, four feet from the head of the robot to the tip.

Seconds after dropping to her knees, Rebecca fell back onto her back, though she could see the robot looking down at her.

“What next?” asks Rebecca.

“Rebecca are you ok?” asks the blonde mans voice.

“Yeah…” I’m fi-” replies Rebecca before she suddenly found herself puking up was entered into and more, quickly turning her head to the right as her body expelled the fluid.

After her stomach was purged of it’s contents, Rebecca saw that the robot on all fours again directly over her. Before she could question it, the tentacle was thrusted back down her throat, which she wasn’t as resistant to this time, though this time, there was a slight change, instead of a gap between the robots head and her own, the gap was closed, causing Rebecca to seemingly French kiss the robot, as it continued to thrust the tentacle into her throat.

Though this ‘connection’ had a purpose, The robot moved it’s limbs under Rebecca’s body and rolled over, resulting in Rebecca being the one on top.

This position changed also prevented her from seeing what was to come next, she felt a prodding at not only her pussy, but her anus as well. Only mumbling left her mouth in response to feeling the prodding of her anus, Anal wasn’t something she tried on herself.

Though she hardly had time to worry as she felt what she assumed to be tentacles push forward, the one at her pussy entered with no problem, which also forced a muffled gasp from her before it started thrusting into her.

The tentacle at her rear though, had a problem, Rebecca’s anus lacked lubrication, the robot was equipped to deal with this though, with a quick spurt from the tentacle to the tight exit, the tentacle pressed into Rebecca’s anus, who immediately gasps and her eyes widen at feeling the tentacle penetrate her anus and traveling deeper and deeper, to the point she could feel it snaking it’s way through her small intestine, though only for a few feet before it began to retreat back into her rectum, then forward again.

Now with all three of Rebecca’s holes occupied, all three tentacles thrust into her at an un-unifed speed.

“Fu*k!” thinks Rebecca as she body was assaulted with the odd sensation and pleasure of all of her holes being fu*ked. “I hope those two watching don’t think I’m in trouble and end this, it’s amazing!”
-

“I don’t think she’s enjoying that much.” States the black-haired young man as he and his friend watch a monitor of the action. “Maybe we should end the test.”
“Hmmm… lets just check something first.” States the blonde haired man before typing onto the keyboard.

-

Rebecca was already speeding to her first orgasm before the robot started to retract the tentacle from her mouth, which freed to release a loud moan of pleasure.

“how are you doing?” asks the blondes voice over the speaker.

“Amazing!” answers Rebecca. “I’d p-prefur being… Nngh… being able to talk, y-yanno.” Adds Rebecca feeling her orgasm moments away.

“OK, sure thing, no more throat action.”
While not yet accustumed to the tentacle in her a*s, Just moments after the small conversation, Rebecca moaned out loudly as her first orgasm claimed her body, causing her to go ridged, though even with her pussy and a*s clinching down on the tentacles, the additional tightness failed to slow them even a little, the robot actually increase the speed of the uneven thrusts, strengthening and lengthening Rebecca’s considerably. 

The peak of her orgasm lasted nearly a minute and the pleasure after that, thanks to the continued thrusting into her pussy and a*s, very slowly decreased.

The robot was able to slow the rate of Rebecca’s waning pleasure so much so that before she knew it, she was heading to a second climax. With Rebecca becoming more used to the thrusting in her rear, she found that she liked the feeling, adding that with the alternating thrusts between her two holes, her second orgasm quickly hit, causing her to nearly scream out in pleasure as she quickly lifted herself on her hands as the waves of pleasure flowed through her and even began to push herself back to meet the thrusts.

As Rebecca was enjoying her orgasm, she heard the blonde mans voice on the speaker, but it was clear the statement wasn’t aimed at her…
“You think we should end it now and bring one of the other two girls?”
“No!” quickly states Rebecca. “I-I’m not done yet!” adds Rebecca quickly moaning after.

“Opps! Wrong button.” States the blonde young man. “You need to give your friends a turn yanno.”
“Just… Ahhh, just and l-little longer.”
“OK, you have ten more minutes.”
Although Rebecca was happy that she had more time to enjoy herself, she was starting to feel an odd fullness in her rear, beside the tentacle there, the feeling felt like a need to poop and the tentacle was quite literally stirring her waste up, in the back of her mind, she knew when this stopped, she was very likely to have a mess to worry about, but not now, now, she was solely focused on the pleasure she was getting.

A few moments after Rebecca’s second orgasm, to her slight disappointment, she felt the tentacles retracting from her pussy and a*s.

“Huh? Hey what’s up?” questions Rebecca.

Rebecca then gasps for a moment as the robot rolls her over on her back and the robot standing on it’s knees, Rebecca also saw tentacles coming from it’s hands.

“Oh, a position change.” States Rebecca smiling.

Rebecca soon felt a grumbling in her stomach and a pressure at her rear.

“Oh no…” comments Rebecca clinching her anus.

She would son have help though as the robot lowers it’s tentacles down and plunges them back into the two holes, with a gasp from her, Rebecca could feel the waste in her being smushed and moved around in her rectum as the tentacle began thrusting again.

As the robot urged her body to a third orgasm, Rebecca felt that she also needed to pee now, but she was less successful in preventing that because of the pleasure and the thrusting of the tentacles, her pee sputtered out of her through her moaning.

Because of the lose of her bladder control and the pressure in her rear, this seemed to heighten the pleasure Rebecca was receiving and came just seconds after the robot began it’s thrusting.

Rebecca once again moaned out loudly  and the spurting out of her pee paused for a few moments before a strong stream left her.

Unlike the first two orgasms, the robot began slowing it’s thrusting, allowing Rebecca’s to slowly wane out, till the tentacles retracted completely.

The robot then returned the tentacle back into it’s hands and return to all fours and walks over Rebecca back to the doorway it came from.

“Heh… that was awesome…” comments Rebecca laying on her back with her legs spread wide.

Rebecca was waiting for the pressure to return at her rear, she was too tired to try and rush to a bathroom and was prepared to poop herself, although, thanks to the anal assault, the ring of muscles were mildly numb and Rebecca was completely unaware that the moment the tentacle had left her a*s, brown liquid and small chunks of her poop flowed out of her.

END


