Sex Bot 5000

Chapter Ten – Matter Cannot Be Destroyed, Neither Can Desires


Laying on an examination table, pretending to be immobilized, Amy watched as the examiners compared her bodies measurements to the specs her maker had submitted. They would also occasionally touch and poke at her skin, remarking at how real her skin now felt. The commanders watching the process told the examiners to quit stalling and begin the breakdown process as they were anxious to get their hands on Amy's robot engineering. 


As she lay there, Amy thought about how her maker would be so disappointed with her at that moment. A voice in her head suddenly corrected Amy and told her that her creator would have been proud of what Amy had done with her new life. The scanners hooked up to Amy's head flared to life with activity, which shocked all those watching. Gawking in disbelief, the examiners quickly started pushing buttons in an attempt to hear what was going through Amy's mind.


Even with the commanders screaming at the examiners to shut down Amy, her thoughts could be heard loud and clear, “What do you mean my maker is happy with me?”


The unknown voice replied, “When she brought into this world I felt a destructive desire emanating from her. Your maker initially wanted me to eradicate those who would try to use you and your design for war. However, once she saw you protected in the barrier, her desire changed. Even as my body claimed her as tribute for opening the portal, your maker's desire was transmitted clearly to me. She no longer wished death to those who wold use you and instead wished nothing more than for you to become human.”


Amy thought in confusion, “Wait, your telling me I am human now? How is that even possible? I know I was programmed to think and act as a human does, but I was given human emotions or at least I don't think I was. Plus, I'm a robot, I have no soul, so how could I become a human?”


The unknown voice chuckled humorously for a moment, then answered, “I am the granter of desires. Desires, like matter cannot be destroyed when I am involved. Like how your makers desire changed, I changed her, but her desire for you to be human remained the same. So I granted her the chance to fulfill that desire by placing her body into your own. Even though her memories were gone, You now carry your makers soul in you, as well as her body.”


A commander then smashed the computer console, which turned off the audio and broke the silent trance everyone had fallen under. Glaring at the examiners, the commander ordered them to begin taking Amy apart. Nelly rushed forward and cried for the commanders to stop what they were doing, bringing up Spectra when she asked if they were willing to ruin another life. One commander walked over Nelly and in a calm, soothing tone asked her not to worry. The high ranking officer then stated that Amy was an artificial life form and that the thoughts they had overheard were most likely radio interference Amy set up to confuse them. 


The roof of the room sudden broke open as a squad of scantily clad maids dropped inside. Prepared for such an attack, the room's defense system shot wires at the maids which shocked the bots causing them to collapse as the wires continuously pumped more electricity into them. Looking over at the examiners, the command that had been speaking to Nelly made a gesture to them and they quickly grabbed their tools. When Nelly surged forward to stop them, the commander smacked her hard and sent her flying off to one side. 


One of the examiners brought a drill like needle over to Amy's arm and pushed the tip right through her Amy, then exclaimed, “What the.....She, she's alive. There's no blood, but she doesn't have any metal plating in her arms. The … the needle passed right through her, oh god what have I done?”


Sitting up and popping her neck, Amy took of the inhibitor brace and said, “You just pissed me off. I really hope your happy, cause now I'm going to consume each and every last one of you, just like that bitch I put in prison.”


Suddenly, the power flickered off in the entire facility, with the back up generators for the emergency lights and hover pads coming on. In the eerie blinking red lights, Amy crouched on the examination table like a beast does before pouncing. Movement off in the dark drew the commanders attention and when they looked over, they saw that the maid bots were recovering from the electroshock. Amy then leaped at the commander who had slapped Nelly and quickly locked lips with her. The maids stood up and pulled out rifles and fired at the other commanders. The bullets contained shock pellets that incapacitated those who were shot.


Walking over to Amy, Sammy waited until her mistress had finished sucking up the commander before holding a out gun and saying, “Here mistress, we found these pistols in your room with a note addressed to us. It had instruction of what we needed to do, where to go and when. I hope that we were not too late in arriving.”


Waving the gun away, Amy got up and walked over to another paralyzed command and before kissing her said, “Keep it, I'm going to be busy gorging myself, but I want the rest of you to go throughout the complex and shoot anyone that moves. I'm going to make certain that no one who knows of my existence remains here. I think its time I go home to my Mother.”


As she worked on sucking up the rest of the people in the room, Amy hesitated when she saw only Nelly remaining. Leaving the unconscious girl alone, Amy went off into the facility to track down the others she knew were aware of who she was. While she went around eating those she found, Amy also hacked into the computers and mainframes she found and deleted everything pertaining to her creation from them. At one point, Amy found herself in the room that controlled the electric generators for the complex. On the console she found an odd sticker of a ghost sticking out its tongue and making a crude gesture to whomever looked at it. Smiling, Amy knew who to thank for the coincidental power failure. 


After working together with the other maids for a few hours, Amy was satisfied she had eliminated all who knew specifics about her existence. Returning to the examination room, Amy found Nelly still out cold. Gently shaking her, Amy tried to wake up Nelly and eventually succeeded. When woke up, she screamed as she saw Amy looking down at her, mistaking the concerned look on Amy's face for anger. Hugging Nelly, both to keep her from running away and calm her down, Amy assured the girl she was not in trouble. 


Turning Nelly around, Amy kissed her gently while stripping Nelly. When Nelly questioned what was going to happen to her, Amy told her in a pleasant tone that Nelly was going to take a short nap in Amy's stomach. For a moment, Nelly thought about that, then laughed it off saying that there was no way she could fit through Amy's mouth. Smiling deviously, Amy said for Nelly to let her worry about the process and then kissed the security officers again. As they played with each others tongues, tentacles swarmed out of Amy's asshole and began to stretch open her anus. Then the tendrils wrapped around Nelly's legs and started to orientate the young lady's body into a better position. 


In one flash of red light, Nelly saw the wide opening off Amy anal cavity, next flash her legs were inside up to her knees. Then Amy felt her hips start to be squeezed through and groaned pleasantly as the compressed feeling extended to her butt cheeks. Once her hips were all the way inside, Nelly felt Amy's anus contract, drawing her in up to her bellybutton. The tentacles then slide out of Amy's butt again, two rubbing against Nelly's asshole and pussy. Moaning loudly at the sudden pleasurable feeling, Nelly hardly noticed as her hands were wrapped up and pulled inside Amy's ass.


On her knees, Amy's stomach had begun to bulge out as Nelly's legs were forced to bend inside her. Nelly was quickly pulled in up to her tits and then after a little work, those too disappeared into Amy's anal cavity. While her shoulders and head were slowly forced inside, Nelly asked Amy if this would be a one way trip. In between moans, Amy told Nelly that when she got out of her belly, she would be in a different world altogether. As she curled up inside Amy's belly, Nelly smiled as she thought about what the new world would hold for her as her body was violated by the tendrils that pulled her inside Amy. 


Calling her maids together, Amy had them help her reach the hole in the ceiling. Outside, a transport vehicle was waiting for them. Returning to her home, Amy was met by a startled Hannah, who was curious about what had happened to Amy. Telling Hannah she would explain everything later, Amy undressed the young girl and pushed her inside her pussy quickly. This drew some protest from Hannah, but when she realized there was no room for argument, gave into her fate. Now sporting a very large belly, Amy wobbled into her room and found the note left for her by Spectra. On the note was a plea for Amy to put the evidence on the security tape into the news. 


Giving the evidence disk to her maids, Amy asked them to give it and a short note she had quickly wrote down to Evee. While her maids went about the task, Amy looked back in her room and saw part a sentence on the back of the note that Spectra had left that she had not seen before. Picking up the piece of paper, the sentence read:

P.S. Catch me if you can!


Smiling at the challenge, Amy quickly accessed satellites and security cameras around the military complex. She finally found a vehicle that appeared to be driven by no one leave the complex, and using the satellites, followed where the car went. Going to the cafe where she had first met Spectra, Amy chose to use the back entrance Spectra had used at their first meeting. When she encountered a server girl, Amy gave the girl only enough time to see how large she was before assaulting the girl with numerous tentacles. They lifted the girl off the ground as they went to work melting the girl into goo from the inside out, then sucked her into Amy. Standing in a place where no one would be able to see her, Amy snaked a few tendrils over to the booth where she knew Spectra was sitting. Taking caution to gag her prey's mouth, Amy got a little enjoyment out of the panicked screams and struggles of Spectra as she was dragged over to where Amy was waiting. 


Smiling confidently, Amy said, “Found and caught you.”


A gasp indicating Spectra's shock could be heard as she saw how large Amy was, “Oh my, what happened to you? Did they do this to you...oh no. I'm so sor-”


Amy cut off Spectra by covering her mouth with a tendril, “You need to be quiet, since you are still invisible and I don't need to be seen looking like this, or with tentacles coming out of my ass. Without taking the time to explain all the details, I'm going to shove you up into my butt and when you get out later on, you'll be in a different world as well as also being completely visible without that belt.”


Even though Amy could not see it, she could sense Spectra looking at her like she was crazy until she felt herself being pulled into Amy's body. With her belly twice as bloated now, Amy waddled towards the exit and quickly got into her vehicle. Programing the auto-pilot, Amy laid out in the back seat and closed her eyes as her stomach went to work on Spectra. Like what the first option had been, Amy's stomach juices were melting away the layer of skin attached to the stealth suit, while at the same time, replacing Spectra's skin with a new layer. Though she could not see herself inside Amy's gut, Spectra could feel what was being done to her and just huddled close as the warm juices washed over her. 


At the news station, Evee was in her editors office with other reporters. She was a candidate to replace the evening broadcaster, but the catch was, Evee needed a big story to go into the job with. As she was leaving the office, Evee was confronted by Amy's maids, who presented her with the note and the disk. Before she could ask them about the disk, Amy's maids turned and left Evee standing there confused. Going to her private workroom, Evee opened the note as she put the disk into her computer. The note read:

Evee

By the time you are reading this I will be on my way to my new home.

On the disk my maids will have brought to you with this note is 

information on corrupt activities by some recently deceased 

military commanders. I also added some footage of my actions after

I freed myself from their grasp after they captured me. Don't look for me,

you will never find me after today, but I hope you will be able to use this

story to boost your reporting career. I do still wish you would have chosen

to become apart of my collection, but your life is your own now and I hope

you go far with it.

Yours truly,

Amy Sults.

P.S. Don't edit anything


Going into the files, Amy was shocked by all the corrupt activities the military had gotten away with, and even more so by what she saw them try to do to Amy. The footage after the lights went out was hard to make out, but what Evee could see was that when Amy left the room, there were a lot less in the room where the table was. Going to her editor with the story, Evee was promoted instantly and got to work preparing her story for when she took the place of the night broadcaster.


At the old bunker where she was made, Amy made her way through the yellow police tape. In her makers room, Amy could still see the runes of the summoning circles pulse with magic as she approached. Once her maids had gathered there with her, Amy touched the floor and the portal to The Mother's realm reopened. Stepping into the swirling portal, Amy and the maid bots disappeared inside. This time, when the portal closed, the runes vanished completely. 


In The Mother's realm, Amy's maids were quickly assimilated and converted into Shamblers. Amy made her way to an open plain and raised a replica of her old house from the ground. Inside, she released her three playmates from inside her. Spectra was quick in recovering, but become preoccupied with looking at and touching her body without the need of the belt to make her suit visible. Hannah and Nelly eventually recovered and rushed over to embrace a much thinner Amy. Waving over at Spectra, Amy invited her to join in the embrace and after a few seconds, Spectra did join in the hug. Off in the distance, The Mother grinned happily as the energy from her newest Daughters relationship surged into her body. 


Back in the world where Amy was created, the owner of Dollbot Inc. was returning to her office after a coffee break. On her desk was a disk and a note that read:

Boss

I must apologize for deceiving you the entire time I worked for you.

Amy Sults never existed and I was never born in the town I specified.

I was created in a lab, by a scientist to be a more human like android.

I guess my maker did a pretty good job of that, didn't she? On the disk 

next to this note is a replica of my specs that were given to me at creation.

Feel free to use them, but before you do ask yourself this; would having 

the all time best human-like android really help your business?

Amy


Amy's old boss picked up the disk and looked at it for a moment. Then she broke the disk in two and said something about androids having flaws in them were what made them more human-like. She continued in saying that even if she were to use Amy's schematics to build more of her, none of the androids made from the blueprints would be exactly like Amy. Placing the broken halves of the disk into an incinerator, Amy's boss asked Marissa to start looking for a new CEO for the sex bot division of the business.

