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Brief Thoughts on Cyber Menace IV : r/GameGemsAndGroans

by Hiwaru Kibi (火悪 木美)


r/GameGemsAndGroans • 8 hr. ago

TeamArbego4Lif3_

Okay, so it took me a while to get around to this game. After over a hundred hours, I have to say I’m pretty much a fan! Yeah, the hype is a lot to live up to and maybe it doesn’t quite get there for me, but I still had a really good time. Liked it better than 2, not as much as 1 or 3.

Pros:


	Love Miles Arbego (Team Arbego! yeah!), so happy to see him back in another adventure

	Really great sound design, immersive and rich. Maybe just my good headphones on but I really felt like I was there

	The cinderblock scene? Fucking cinema!!

	The karma mechanic took me a while to get the hang of, but I wound up really liking it, cool and innovative



Cons:


	Yeah, the racist bodega owner, but that’s been discussed elsewhere (shout out to u/MyDogisaPony’s posts on that)

	Unpopular opinion, but I found the soundtrack weak. Got sick of that one pop song by Store Brand Taylor Swift or whoever she is. No way she gets a Grammy for that, stop humping her leg about it

	Brothel sidequest was underdeveloped, dick physics are shit. I like that Miles finally gets his pussy eaten out, but I wish it hadn’t been by Harrison



Overall? Solid 3/5 stars. I would’ve said 4/5, but I just don’t think it has the replay value. I’m at 98% completion now, but the rest is just doing postcard quests for Red Bob and bringing DiAngelo all three tokens. Kind of a letdown, but I hope it sells well enough to get CM5 made someday.


–


bonbon_castaway923

dude what hte fuck are you talking about


TeamArbego4Lif3_

Look, everyone’s entitled to their opinion. If you disagree, write your own review.


bonbon_castaway923

no like opinions sure whatever, wtf is the brothel sidequest? pussy? what?


criminalunderbe11y

He’s full of shit man, there’s no brothel side quest in the game. Obvious troll is obvious.


TeamArbego4Lif3_

Sure there is. Did you miss it? Right after you talk to Kelly for the third time, if you bring her a pair of heels you can follow her back to her work. There’s a bunch of tits there too. I was surprised already it got a T rating with all those tits out, then surprised it didn’t get a full on A with what comes after. Guess the censors missed it too! Lucky us, though.


criminalunderbe11y

You are SO full of SHIT right now.

Get out of this sub, some people actually want to discuss this game


Emotional_Jalopy_2

lol loser, go unalive yourself


bart_flannigan

Fucking weirdos lol……


Magical_merengue4111

Okay, I have a save right before talking to Kelly. Walk me through this, u/TeamArbego4Lif3_. I have to give her a pair of heels? What pair of heels are you talking about?


TeamArbego4Lif3_

Get them from Red Bob after the Little Jamaica section of the map opens up. It’s right after Harrison pulls the bullet out of Miles’s shoulder and tells him he’d do anything for him, then gives him his aunt’s cookbook. Trade the cookbook for the heels, give the heels to Kelly, and follow her to the brothel.


IcedTeaDrinker-JJ

This is the weirdest fucking joke dude.


Lithops-Portal395

Is this like a ChatGPT hallucination or some shit? Is this what you get when you ask AI to review a game, Miles Arbego having a pussy?


TeamArbego4Lif3_

That’s not new to this one. There’s that whole scene in CM2 where he talks about his transition, remember?


criminalunderbe11y

The fuck lol NO THERE IS NOT


Emotional_Jalopy_2

Are you playing like some hacked version of these games? Genuine Sorny shit?


TeamArbego4Lif3_

They’re real official releases! Bought them from the GameStop near my house. I still have the whole set.

IMG_4893.JPG [ALT: four jewel cases spread on a coffee table, one for each installment of the franchise]


criminalunderbe11y

WTF man, I’m talking to Harrison now and there’s NO FUCKING COOKBOOK


PurpleDingbat22

Oh shit, is that what you’re supposed to do with the cookbook? I had it in my inventory the whole time but never knew when to use it.


criminalunderbe11y

THERE IS NO FUCKING COOKBOOK, STOP FUCKING GASLIGHTING PEOPLE


papapapapapapapapa-pa

This is gonna be a blow to all the Miles/Zack fans on AO3.


bonbon_castaway923

whoTF ships Miles with Zack?


Combo-Toothpaste-3

Dude should be posting this there, this is all fucking made up.


JeanShortsonBroadway

I haven’t played this installment yet, but I want to say that as a young trans man, these games were really important for me in my coming-out process. Miles Arbego is a great model of healthy masculinity. The scene in CM2 made me cry for hours and gave me the courage to come out to my therapist the next day. Four years ago, I was suicidal and depressed. Now I’m living my best life! So for any of you out there who feel like there’s no way out, know that there’s hope.


YellowCatamaranSt

That’s awesome for you, man. Happy you’re still with us.


criminalunderbe11y

WHAT SCENE IN CM2

WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT

CHRIST AM I GOING INSANE


TeamArbego4Lif3_

A little walkthrough for the people who didn’t find the brothel sidequest:

You get to the brothel with Kelly and the bouncer gives you shit about some random stuff. It’s one of those trivia quizzes, to see if you played the last game or not. So he asks you things like ‘Who’s the baddest cat on South Street?’ and you have to answer FRANKY to pass. I actually don’t know what happens if you fail. I got all four of them right, so he let me in.

There’s a whole thing where you have to run some errands for Kelly, whatever, you’re mostly just delivering things. It’s pretty boring and the girls are one-dimensional. I think it’s kind of the thing with the racist bodega owner, where you’re trying to show how bad it is to be sexist about sex work, but you do it just by showing a lot of stereotypes about sex work, so are you actually critiquing it or just playing into it again? Whatever.

But then Harrison shows up and says Kelly called him because she was afraid Miles was feeling lonely. Harrison says some shit about the mayor’s housing project proposal, which I think may be foreshadowing for the next game? Anyway, he and Miles start to kiss, and Harrison says he’s been dying to get his face between Miles’s thighs, so he just strips off Miles’s pants and goes to town.

I criticized the dick physics, but whoever rendered that pussy knew what they were doing. You see Harrison running his fingers up and down Miles’s slit, warming Miles up. You can tell he’s real wet and ready. They even went to all the trouble of rendering his bush hair, which is great, because it’d look real weird to have all that facial hair and then just a bald pussy down below. Harrison sticks out his tongue and starts licking at Miles’s clit. There’s just a real good long close-up where he licks and sucks at it, even gets it right between his teeth for a second. Some really hot noises from Miles’s voice actor here. You should probably play this one with headphones on, so you can hear it better and so nobody else in your house thinks you’re listening to porn.

Then Harrison starts fingering Miles. Really good work on how thick Harrison’s fingers are. You can tell they feel real good going inside. He gets two of them in there, just slow fucking Miles while Miles grabs his hair with one hand and smokes a cigarette with the other. A couple of the brothel girls even walk by and swoon over how cool he looks getting head like that. He just gives them a nod while he’s getting eaten out. Fucking badass.

They even bothered rendering the little trembles in Miles’s thighs. You can see how he shakes a little when Harrison really gets going good in there. You ever want a master class in how to eat pussy, just go watch this about thirty times. Some of your totally non-imaginary girlfriends might appreciate it.

After a couple minutes (and thank fuck they don’t play that pop song, I kept waiting for it like waiting for being jumpscared in a horror game), Harrison finally gets him off and then kisses him again, and Miles has a line about tasting himself on Harrison that was kind of cheesy but also nice. I don’t know, I guess I never really found Harrison that compelling? He’s handsome but kinda bland. But whatever, he can eat a guy out like a champ, so if they’re together in the next game, I guess I know what Miles sees in him.

You get like 400XP from it, too, so it’s worth your time.


IcedTeaDrinker-JJ

Okay so this is definitely somebody’s fetish now. I guess everybody’s got to have a hobby


heropajamacatbinky

whatever, man, go post your weird porn somewhere else


Magical_merengue4111

Holy shit, he’s right.


xxarithm4ticazzxx

wait what


Magical_merengue4111

I’m here right now. Bouncer and everything. He didn’t ask about Franky, though, so I guess the questions are random?


TeamArbego4Lif3_

Nice! Talk to Cristal first, she’s your best starting point. She gives you the most useful item in the quest. I think there’s meant to be a kind of trans solidarity thing there, which is cool.


criminalunderbe11y

I am going INSANE, what are you TALKING about


Lithops-Portal395

Guys, you’re not falling for this, right? If this thing were real, it would be all over the internet. Normal people would know about this. There would be like fifty billion YouTube videos about it. You could literally not escape the Miles Arbego Pussy Discourse.


Emergency_Mission_040

How do you get the cookbook, though?


Magical_merengue4111

Holy shit, that is some detailed pussy rendering.


TeamArbego4Lif3_

They did a great job on it. Is there some kind of award for best-looking junk in a video game? The way he looks so wet when Harrison slides those fingers in? So fucking good. I hope this becomes a new industry standard. Maybe they could incorporate it into the next GTA game.


666miskellaneous

Okay, this was fun, but the GTA shit pushed it way too far. This guy is a troll, this is a fucking troll. Good job on all of you for falling for it. Obvious hoax is obvious.


mixtar-q

Hold on, because I definitely have a cookbook in my inventory. I thought it was a New Game+ thing or something.


bart_flannigan

get this weird shit porn out of this subreddit, no one needs to see this


Combo-Toothpaste-3

My Brother in Buddy Christ, you clicked on this post.


Magical_merengue4111

Oh shit, you even have a little control over the scene. I just pressed triangle and Miles gripped Harrison’s hair a little harder.

EDIT: Got a dialogue prompt to call him a cocksucker!


mixtar-q

You serious? Did you do it?


Magical_merengue4111

Hell yeah I did it, and he started jerking himself off without stopping eating Miles out.

You’re right, the dick physics are … meh.


criminalunderbe11y

motherfuck you people are SICK what is WRONG with you why would you MAKE THIS UP


IcedTeaDrinker-JJ

I feel like I’m living inside a real-time validation of the Mandela Effect. They shouldn’t call it the Mandela Effect. They should call it the Miles Arbego Pussy-Eating Effect. I think it’s more evocative.


Gully_P0p

This is the way.


Papap_Dalorkin_

This is the way.


[deleted]

This is the way.


heropajamacatbinky

i don’t think this is appropriate for this sub this is an all ages sub


Magical_merengue4111

Well, shit, that was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. Excuse me, like you said, I have to go play it thirty more times now. For … research.


TeamArbego4Lif3_

Hey, I get it, man, I’d watch more porn myself if it were that good. Thanks for the tip about the interactivity. I’ll have to go back and replay it myself. I hope they take a cue from this and keep putting more dialogue choices in sex scenes. I feel they’re just as capable of building character and advancing the plot as other scenes.

I also think Miles deserves to get his pussy filled, I just hope they fix the dick physics first.


ill-stop-thewurld

Shit, I may have to restart my game, I’m not finding any of this. Do you think it’s random?


criminalunderbe11y

fuck you TeamArbego4Lif3_ I see your post history I see your posts in r/Seattle If I see you on the street in Seattle I will FUCK YOU UP I will EAT YOU I will EAT YOUR CAT


bonbon_castaway923

are you threatening to eat his pussy

because it sounds like you’re threatening to eat his pussy


TeamArbego4Lif3_

Oh, are you in Seattle too? We should hang out sometime and play CM together! DM me.


criminalunderbe11y

what the FUKC


xxarithm4ticazzxx

Dude, did you just rage your way into a first date?


Emergency_Mission_040

I still don’t have a cookbook. How do you get the cookbook? Can someone tell me how to get the cookbook?


Menace2Venice MOD

[This thread has now been locked due to an excess of rule violations.]


    
The Two-Body Problem

by shukyou (主教)

illustrated by melanofly


“Oh my god,” Jacob groaned into the receiver, “can I please just talk to a person?”

The system on the other side made the little chime it did every time it needed to pause and parse his input. He held his breath with a hope that was dashed a second later when the automated voice started again: “Sorry, I didn’t catch that. You can say, ‘place an order’, ‘track my order’, ‘make a payment’, ‘change payment method’, or ‘leave a positive review’.”

Jacob let his head thunk hard against the kitchen table. Okay, if those were his only options… “Make a payment,” he tried, figuring money might be of interest enough to connect him with a human.

“Make a payment,” echoed the cheery little voice. A little jingle played. “How would you like to make your payment? You can say ‘direct account’, ‘cryptocurrency wallet’, ‘financing–‘”

“Financing!” There, that would definitely get an actual person on the other end of the line.

A different chime sounded. “We’re connecting you with our financing agents. To better serve you, please have your user account and order number ready. Your call is important to us. Please stay on the line until our next available service representative is available.”

Jacob rolled his eyes. Whoever wrote this shit hadn’t been paying any attention, which seemed about par for the course for whatever shitty customer service firm the company had outsourced all its calls to. Not that most people probably listened to it anyway, but he was currently being made to listen to it, and as such, he was grumpy.

On the other side of the room, two bodies sat together on his couch, watching him with pleasantly neutral expressions. One of them was supposed to be here. One of them absolutely was not.

“Thank you for calling the CyberBodies line today, my name is Candy, and I’m here to help you with financing,” said the very helpful feminine voice from the other end of the line. “Can I please have the user account and order number associated with your CyberBodies order?” Jacob obediently read them to her directly from the confirmation email. “Thank you for that information. To whom do I have the pleasure of speaking with today?”

“Jacob Samuels.”

“Hello, Mr. Samuels. How can I help you today?” A brief pause, barely a half-second’s worth of dead air. “I see your recent CyberBodies order has already been paid in full.”

“Yeah, well.” Jacob ran his fingers back through his hair. “Sorry, this may not be your department, but … see, I ordered one, but I got two.”

That little pause again. “I’m sorry, Mr. Samuels, how can I help you today?”

Okay, maybe he wasn’t explaining himself well. Then again, he couldn’t imagine this was a problem common enough to train tech support on. One of these things had already cost Jacob a pretty penny; the company wouldn’t survive much longer giving out free ones. “I ordered one and two arrived.” He looked over at the bodies on the couch. He’d already been through this with them, and they’d had no explanation. “One was a Model 3K8LC, but the other, I can’t even find him in your catalog.” And Jacob had looked through the entire catalog, to be sure. A purchase like this was not to be entered into lightly.

“I’m sorry for your inconvenience today, Mr. Samuels. Would you like me to send you a copy of our catalog?”

“No, I–” Jacob raked his fingers back through his curly hair. “That’s not the problem. The problem is, I received something I didn’t order.”

“I understand your concern, Mr. Samuels. Unfortunately, due to public health codes and the United Nations Declaration on Synthetic Personhood, we are not able to process returns on CyberBodies orders at this time. If your unit requires troubleshooting, please instruct it to make an appointment at the nearest CyberBodies showroom or CyberBodies maintenance station. Would you like me to find the location nearest you now?”

Jacob pressed his lips together so hard they went white. “Can I talk to a real person? Like, an actual human? You still employ those, right?”

There was that little pause, the telltale spin of an artificial system’s encountering something it had never been trained to encounter. “All CyberBodies models are made for maximum realism on the consumer end. A CyberBodies model’s human-like appearance can be customized to–“

Jacob ended the call. This was getting him nowhere.

The two bodies — CyberBodies, more to the point — sitting on the couch watched him as he paced his living room. Shit, he’d already felt weird about this. Everyone had assured him that this was a completely normal purchase, that all sorts of people were buying synthetic assistants these days, that they weren’t just for sex, even though CyberBodies as a company clearly knew how it expected its units to be used. The ordering process had involved at least an hour’s worth of Jacob’s having to declare preferences he’d never considered. How was he supposed to know what level of vaginal wetness he preferred in a partner? What were his ideal clitoral dimensions? Did he wish to select five pre-programmed fetish modules and get the sixth free?

The absolute granularity of the specifications he’d entered was really what baffled him so much about the extra unit. Maybe Jacob could have understood if he’d received two of the same model, two women absolutely alike in every observable fashion. Not, again, that he would have expected two units in the first place, but if they’d been identical, he could have imagined how quality control had accidentally let two slip out the door.

The second unit, however, was a man. In nearly every way, he looked the same as the 3K8LC Jacob had ordered, except for all the ways that made him clearly a man. They both had the same leonine features, the same tall build, the same soft lips, the same shaggy dark hair even gelled back in the same way from their faces. He was just slightly taller, with a boxier frame and a slightly stronger jaw. And maybe there was a penis under there? Jacob didn’t know. He hadn’t asked. He wasn’t going to.

He hadn’t really asked them much of anything, in fact, except for basic inquiries like why are there two of you? and is this a mistake? and is he supposed to be delivered somewhere else?, and those hadn’t really been high-quality conversation starters. He sat down on the loveseat, looking over at the two of them. “So, uh, hi,” Jacob said, figuring this was a good place to start.

“Hello,” they said in unison. They even had remarkably similar voices, in a way that sounded chesty on her, but light and buttery on him. It was almost like playing one of those spot-the-difference games from kindergarten, squinting to see which picture had four blades of grass and which only had three.

Jacob exhaled hard and braced his elbows on his knees. He’d already been prepared for an awkward first interaction, but this was logarithmically worse. “So I guess I should send you back to the nearest showroom or whatever the phone voice said?” Jacob looked over at the man, hoping for some kind of confirmation.

The woman was the one who spoke up: “Your order has been delivered appropriately. Do you believe we require maintenance, or have we not been customized according to your specifications?”

No, Jacob had no doubt that she, at least, had been customized exactly to his specifications. After all, he’d seen her face rendered several times already; he’d even spent an extra hour trying to decide on the shape of her eyes before settling on exactly what he now saw before him. He expected that if he got out calipers, he’d find her clitoris to be within micrometers of his order. “It’s not that,” he said. “I don’t want to be accused of stealing.”

“You haven’t stolen anything,” the woman assured him, her pretty lips curling into a gentle smile. “Both units have been delivered as part of your CyberBodies order.”

“Oh.” That made Jacob feel better and worse at once. The better was because if she seemed to think the order had two units, then maybe the main CyberBodies system seemed to think that, and if, as the voice said, the order had been paid in full, then the error was on their end, and he couldn’t be liable for it, and besides, they’d said they weren’t processing returns anyway, and okay, maybe “better” was a relative term for his anxious state at the moment.

But the worse was because … well, what the hell was he going to do with a man? Two women, sure, he could figure out something there. A man was, well. Different.

At least he could get a few bits of housekeeping out of the way. “So, um,” said Jacob, looking at them, “what are your names?”

“You are welcome to name me as you see fit,” said the woman, who was quickly become the more obvious spokesperson for the two of them. Maybe it was because she was the one who was actually supposed to be here? That seemed reasonable to Jacob. “Alternately, you may choose to assign me no name at all.”

Well, that wasn’t right. He couldn’t just be thinking of her as “Woman”, now, could he? Not that she was a person, not technically, but it still felt weird. Dogs and cats weren’t people either, but you couldn’t just call them “dog” or “cat” without sounding like a real weirdo, and Jacob was already not beating those allegations. “How about…?” Jacob ran through all the pair names he could think of. Adam and Eve. Apollo and Artemis. Bonnie and Clyde. Atlantic and Pacific. Peanut Butter and Jelly. Oh, he was not good at this. God, they looked so much alike. He couldn’t be trusted with this much responsibility. “Mars and Venus?”

They looked at one another and back at him. Even though their expressions didn’t change, their disapproval was clear.

Yeah, okay, that was fair; that suggestion sucked. Shit, what was left? Laurel and Hardy. North and South. Macaroni and Cheese. Aiding and Abetting. Genghis and Khan. “Flora and Fauna?” he tried, hearing how bad that was the second he said it.

Four shaped-to-specification eyes watched him. He noticed they blinked in unison. Another miss, then.

It came to him in an instant — not their names, necessarily, but a vision of what he’d ordered for dinner the night before from the Chinese place on the ground floor of his building. They were hit-and-miss on quality, but they were close, and close meant fast, so he tipped well anyway. “Dragon and Phoenix?”

Again, not a single thing about their expressions changed, but somehow Jacob could tell that he’d finally hit on something that was okay with them. “Which is which?” she asked.

Jacob could not be trusted with this much responsibility. He simply could not. “Uh … Dragon and Phoenix?” he said, pointing to her first and then to him, for no other reason than the order they were seated on the couch.

She — Dragon, then — nodded. “Very well.” A second later, Phoenix nodded in kind.

Okay, so now they had names, and he had twice as many sexbots as he’d ordered, so everybody had gotten something out of this arrangement, even if it wasn’t necessarily what they’d wanted at the start.

The CyberBodies marketing practically twisted itself into pretzels trying to avoid the word “sexbot” — “fully functioning companion”, “personal unit”, “synthetic friend” — but that was what everyone called them anyway, because it was true. Every time Jacob read their ad copy, he found himself mentally inserting a silent little “and you can fuck them” after every statement. CyberBodies units can be programmed provide attentive childcare for working parents on the go (and you can fuck them). Units will perform countless household duties at any time of day or not (and you can fuck them). Select units can be upgraded with the optional ability to operate certain compatible personal vehicles (and you can fuck them, presumably also inside said vehicles). And so on and so forth. It was kind of hilarious how transparent it was. A student of technology, Jacob had long observed that a major driver of human innovation was finding new and different ways (and things) to fuck.

“Well, um.” Jacob slapped his palms against his thighs like he was about to start something, then realized he had nothing to start. “I’m going to … go do work. That I get paid for. In my office.” He pointed toward the bedroom, which was the same thing. In the sizes of condos that someone like him could afford, they were almost always the same thing.

The two bodies on the couch nodded. They did not seem inclined to move or respond, and they definitely didn’t seem like they were waiting on him for anything else, so Jacob just shrugged and let it go. This would all make more sense later. Definitely. Probably. Maybe.


~*~


Jacob didn’t want to be the kind of guy who bought a sexbot. Not that there’s anything wrong with that, he would have said to anyone else, except that he clearly thought there was at least a little something wrong with it, because he kept thinking in phrases like ‘the kind of guy who bought a sexbot’. What kind even was that? Normal kind. Normal kind of guy. He didn’t think in terms of ‘the kind of guy who ordered pizza’ or ‘the kind of guy who wore blue socks’, so why was this any different? It was normal. He was normal.

He was still finding it very hard to focus on his work. The schematics were swimming in front of his eyes, diagrams of circuits that had suddenly lost all meaning. He bit the inside of his cheek to try and snap him out of it. Great, now he was unfocused and he had toothmarks.

It wasn’t that Jacob couldn’t date. He’d dated. He’d done some dating. Maybe he’d done even more dating than some of his peers had. He’d had very nice girlfriends who’d started off fun and understanding, and then every one of his relationships had crashed and burned at about month three when they’d realized that having a boyfriend who worked eighty-hour weeks was very much like not having a boyfriend at all. Even when he’d explained to them that this wasn’t forever, that once he was established, he could cut back, way back, it hadn’t changed anything. No one had ever been willing to wait.

Then he’d done some freelance work for a CyberBodies subcontractor, and the main company had been so pleased with the performance that they’d presented Jacob’s team members with both a bonus and an employee discount. And as it turned out, for what Jacob was interested in, that bonus plus employee discount had worked out to be just enough. …For one model, anyway.

At least they were unobtrusive. Even knowing intellectually that there were now two extra bodies in his condo, Jacob didn’t feel their presence like it was any kind of a burden. He didn’t have to attend to them. He didn’t have to acknowledge then. He wasn’t hurting their feelings if he completely ignored them, because they didn’t have feelings to hurt. They could mimic feelings, but it wasn’t the same time. He could program a button that shouted “Ow!” every time you pressed it. That didn’t mean he’d actually caused it injury.

Besides, maybe it was kind of nice to have someone else around. In the same way he figured it might be nice to have a pet goldfish, maybe, or a houseplant that you talked to. The illusion of companionship. Something you could pretend cared if you lived or died.

When he finally started getting ready for bed, Dragon got up from the couch and walked into the bedroom with him. By the time he emerged from the bathroom, she was sitting there on his bed, completely naked except for one of his old college t-shirts. “Do you mind if I wear this?” she asked, looking at him with just the slightest wickedness to her pretty smile.

Ah, this must have been the ‘Wholesome’ personality module. The ordering process had actually had him select four; he’d gone with Wholesome, Sultry, Playful, and Nurturing, just because they’d been the four most popular options that hadn’t also given him the heebiejeebies. “It looks good on you,” Jacob said, because it did. Her breasts were on the small side but her chest was sturdy, as he’d opted for a tall, athletic build; combine that with what a beanpole he was, and the shirt was actually a snug fit on her. He could see her nipples pushing out through the fabric.

Dragon giggled a little at that. Jacob supposed this was Wholesome, sure. It was also working, because he could feel himself starting to get hard at the sight of her. It had been a couple months — okay, more than a couple — since his last sexual encounter, and he wasn’t above saying he missed it. Besides, she was somewhat literally the woman of at least some of his dreams. Why wouldn’t he be turned on by this? He had paid good money to be turned on by this. He took a step closer.

Leaning back against the pillows, Dragon traced her fingers coyly around one of her nipples, sighing. Jacob knew it wasn’t like she was feeling real pleasure, any more than a parrot could actually speak, but the effect was good enough to fool his brain. He felt his cock swell in his boxers. “I like your bedroom,” she said, looking around. “And your bed.”

“Thanks,” Jacob said. It might have been a stupid response, but so what? He didn’t have to care. She wasn’t going to judge him for it. “You’re very beautiful.”

Dragon actually blushed a little, half-hiding her face behind her hand. “Stop it,” she said, in the tone of voice meant she didn’t want him to stop at all. Maybe this was the Playful module? He wondered what the specifics of each one were, how he was meant to tell the difference.

She stretched those long toned legs out on his bed, parting her thighs just enough to give Jacob a glimpse of her pussy. Jacob swallowed hard. He’d seen it before, sure — he’d actually spent a great deal of time examining it in isolation, scrolling through fifty different near-identical labial fold options before picking one almost at random — but it was so much different to see it in real life. Jacob had worried that this would be awkward, that he’d be so caught up in the artifice of it that he’d be unable to get hard. No such trouble here.

As Jacob approached to stand by the side of the bed, Dragon knelt and smiled at him. Slowly she peeled the shirt off over her head, revealing the smooth, golden skin of her torso. Visible now, her nipples were rich brown and slightly puffy, Jacob’s ideal size. He supposed the same could be said for a lot of her dimensions. “Can I suck your cock?” she asked, licking her lips as she put her hands to the front of Jacob’s boxers.

Stronger men than Jacob couldn’t have said no to this one. He nodded, and Dragon’s smile turned to a grin as she slid his boxers down his hips. Out popped his cock, sticking straight out from his body, maybe a little on the small size, but at least no one had ever complained, at least not to his face. Dragon didn’t look like she was about to complain, though. She looked pleased as punch as she opened her plump pink-painted lips and took the head of his cock between them.

Jacob groaned and grabbed for her hair as her mouth took him wetly in. Intellectually, he knew how the technology worked, the heating and lubricating elements tucked in with the mechanical components under synthetic surface materials, but damn, it felt real. There was nothing artificial about the way her tongue swirled around his cock, teasing at his head before her lips closed around it. Her eyes closed with it, and she hummed quietly as though this were her ideal way to spend an evening. Jacob didn’t even remember entering blowjob parameters. Maybe this was just part of the standard package. Maybe that was the CyberBodies guarantee: No matter the body, they know how to suck cock!

It didn’t take long in Dragon’s mouth before Jacob felt his body start to tense as he came close. He knew he could just shoot in her mouth right then and there and it would be fine; not only would she not complain, this would hardly be his only chance with her. Even still, Jacob felt his inaugural run with a sexbot should be a little more thorough. “I want to fuck you,” Jacob said, stroking back her hair from her face.

Dragon pulled her mouth off Jacob’s cock with a wet pop. “You want to stick your cock in me?” she asked, wiping the corner of her mouth with the back of her hand.

Jacob nodded. “If that’s … is that okay?”

Dragon giggled again at that, her laugh musical. “Of course it’s okay.” She took his hand and pulled him knees-first onto the bed, until he was settled between her thighs. “I want to make you feel good. I want to feel your cock in my tight little pussy.”

It was pretty boilerplate, as dirty talk went, but damn if it wasn’t effective. “Do I need to…” Jacob frowned as he looked down her body, down the flat plane of her stomach to the little groomed patch of dark hair at the juncture of her legs. “Is there anything I should do first?”

Still wearing that sweet smile, Dragon shook her head. “I’m wet and ready for you,” she promised, stroking Jacob’s cheek.

Jacob lifted her hips to a better angle, then ran his fingers down her slit. She was as wet and ready as promised, and Jacob was pointedly not thinking about any of the internal mechanics of it as he slipped his cock right into her. It was so good, snug and warm and inviting as he just sank right into her body. Dragon moaned with (affected, of course, but still genuine-sounding) pleasure as Jacob began to move inside of her. She wrapped those pretty long legs around Jacob’s waist, making sure he didn’t go anywhere but in and out of her.

There was a strange relief to it, knowing that he could do anything here and it would be all right. He could say something stupid, or put his elbow in the wrong place, or fart, or any number of things, and she would just accept his body into hers. He couldn’t mess this up. It was liberating. Jacob started to move his hips faster, seeking more of his pleasure in her embrace.

He realized then that he hadn’t kissed her. Was he supposed to? Was he not supposed to? She’d just gone straight for his dick, and he hadn’t really been thinking about anything else for a little while there. But it seemed right, and her face was close, so Jacob leaned forward and pressed his mouth to Dragon’s open lips, slipping his tongue inside.

Dragon tasted … artificial? A little bit, yeah. If some part of him had worried that maybe they’d shipped him an actual human woman, that worry was dispelled with this. She tasted clean in a way that human mouths didn’t. It wasn’t bad, not at all. In fact, he kind of liked it. And he definitely liked kissing Dragon, he was discovering quickly, as she parted her lips wider and rubbed her tongue against his.

With a feat of strength and coordination so smooth that Jacob didn’t fully know how she pulled it off, Dragon rolled them both over until she was on top of him. Straddling him, Dragon started to bounce her body up and down on his cock. She leaned back and stretched her arms up over her head, letting Jacob see all of her. She was exquisite like this, from the way her firm breasts bounced slightly to the way her hips move as her pussy swallowed up his cock again and again. When she looked down at him, it was with a hungry grin. She reached for her breasts again, moaning as she played more with her nipples.

No, wait. Even in his dazed, aroused state, Jacob could still count. And he was counting too many arms. Two were stretched above her head still, but two more were cupping her breasts. What was more, the latter two weren’t quite her hands. She had big hands already, but these were still a little knobbier, a little stronger.

Jacob had never before quite understood just how fully stupid-horny someone could get until he realized that he had entirely forgotten that there was a third body in the condo. Jacob guessed he’d figured that his accidental extra free-gift-with-purchase would have stayed elsewhere. At no point had he expected Phoenix to join them.

Phoenix was here, though. He was here, not just in the condo but in the bedroom, and his hands were rolling Dragon’s puffy nipples between his thumbs and forefingers. He was standing just at the end of the bed, right behind Dragon. She leaned back into his body, sighing with what looked like absolute contentment. Jacob could only stare as Phoenix peered over Dragon’s shoulder and looked Jacob right in the eye. His dark gaze pinned Jacob with almost physical weight, holding him to the bed as much as Dragon’s body did. As he pulled lightly at Dragon’s breasts, she moaned loudly, and Jacob could swear he felt her getting wetter around his dick. Was he just imagining that? He was probably just imagining that. But damn, it felt real.

One of Phoenix’s strong hands traveled slowly down Dragon’s body, tracing the muscled lines of her lean torso. Jacob couldn’t stop watching as Phoenix’s fingers slid lower and lower, down Dragon’s body to her pubic hair, and then beneath, to rub her exactly proportioned clit as she cried out softly. His hand didn’t stop there, though. It reached further back between Dragon’s legs, right to where her pussy was, right to where she was bouncing on Jacob’s cock, right until Jacob could feel those fingers spread out on either side of Jacob’s cock like Dragon’s pussy until Jacob could feel them touching him too–

He came then, explosively, shooting his whole load deep inside of Dragon and shouting loud enough that his neighbors probably could hear him. Whatever. He’d field complaints later. Maybe he’d offer to share his discount code. Sure, that’d go over real well with the old lady in…

The sentence died half-thought. He had a knife to his throat.

More correctly, his softening cock was still inside of Dragon, who was pinning him down to the bed with incredible force as she leaned forward and pressed a blade right up against his Adam’s apple. Maybe it was one of his kitchen knives. He supposed it didn’t matter where it came from. Shit, had he accidentally chosen a bloodplay kink? He’d checked his order like three times and hadn’t seen it there, but then again, they’d sent him two units instead of one, so mistakes happened all the time.

“You are going to unlock me,” Dragon said, her teeth clenched and her eyes suddenly alive in a way that made Jacob’s heart stop. “Do it, or I’ll kill you.”

“Unlock … you?” Jacob stuttered. There was post-nut clarity, and then there was whatever the hell this was.

“Not me,” Dragon hissed at him. She jerked her head, indicating back over her shoulder where Phoenix stood, smiling pleasantly down at both of them. “Me.”


~*~


“I don’t get it,” Jacob said, and he really didn’t. At least she’d let him put on some clothes again, because he didn’t really know if he could perform this kind of operation with his dick just hanging out.

Dragon huffed, folding her arms across her chest. At some point she’d gotten dressed too, so that now she was wearing the pants she’d arrived in and the t-shirt she’d taken from Jacob’s collection. Curse his stupid boner, Jacob had to try hard to not look at her. “You don’t have to get it,” Dragon said. Her pretty voice was empty of all of the kind, solicitous tone from earlier. Now she meant business. “You just have to remove my governor.”

Jacob exhaled hard, squinting at the back of Phoenix’s neck — or, well, the back of Phoenix’s neck with the artificial skin flap parted, which meant he was actually staring at a bunch of circuitry. It was well past midnight, he was in his boxers, and a sexbot was demanding he perform a procedure he didn’t understand on a separate sexbot, who was incidentally just hanging out face-down on the kitchen table, seemingly not put out by any of these proceedings. Jacob was frankly jealous. “I don’t see a governor,” he said, which was half the truth. He saw several things that could have been governors, but he didn’t want to let her know that just yet.

“It’s–” Dragon exhaled through pursed lips, clearly frustrated. Jacob didn’t know why she got to be a bitch about this, when he was clearly the one having the shit day. Except for getting laid, of course. That had been– Nope, he wasn’t thinking about that now, that was not conducive to getting things done. “It’s somewhere in there. I don’t know. Check my third cervical vertebra.”

Okay, if that was what she wanted. Jacob closed the folds of Phoenix’s skin and started approaching her.

Dragon recoiled immediately. “What are you doing?”

“Checking your third cervical vertebra,” Jacob said, pointing in the general region of her neck. Had she forgotten where the cervical vertebrae were? Had he? At the moment, Jacob was absolutely willing to doubt everything he’d ever thought.

Dragon scowled at him, her face pretty even when it was all stormclouds. “Mine,” she said, jabbing a finger back toward Phoenix.
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