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This 9,600-word story is part three of an ongoing series. It is a science fiction gender-swap story by means of technology, featuring sexuality confusion, light sissy elements and gender confusion in bisexual MMF threesomes. All characters are over the age of eighteen, none are related by marriage or by birth, and all characters engage in all acts entirely consensually. All stories will be available as singles, and also available as five-part anthologies upon completion. Either way, enjoy!

Part One: Famous pop star Tyler West loses a fantasy football bet to his bandmates and their personal trainer. Rather than money, they make the bet more interesting—one of their uncles is Marcus Trask, founder and chief engineer at TALOS, a gigantic multibillion dollar international tech company. One of TALOS’ current projects is a top secret ultra-high-tech sex robot—codenamed ‘Veronica’—and the bet requires the loser to insert their consciousness into the Veronica robot and sexually pleasure the others. The very heterosexual Tyler West reluctantly keeps his part of the bet... but he is surprised that he greatly enjoys his time in the Veronica robot, being a woman, having sex with multiple men. He enjoys it so much that he finds he can’t have sex with his beautiful girlfriend Lily Riley without thinking about being in the Veronica robot. He begins to take more seriously Trask’s request that he come back to TALOS for further experiments...

Part Two: Tyler returns to TALOS in hopes of being able to further their research. He meets Jasmine Odate, a mysterious woman who works for Trask and becomes his liaison in the company while he is their primary test subject. Marcus Trask, the founder of TALOS, has suddenly become secretive and hard to find. Jasmine reiterates to Tyler that he is by far their most successful test subject, an extremely important and priceless person who they will go to any lengths to protect. His first time in the robot, when he had sex with his bandmates as part of their bet, he has amnesia. The second time, when he fucks a stranger, he remembers his identity. In spite of remembering that he’s actually a heterosexual man, his desire to sleep with men while in the Veronica robot remains unchanged. After his second time in Veronica, Tyler requests dildos, a buttplug and women’s panties from TALOS, using those items to masturbate in his personal quarters. 
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TYLER MOANED ALOUD, making his voice as high and feminine as possible, as he rubbed the pink dildo up and down against his asscrack. He wished he was in Veronica, just then. He wished he was Veronica. But this was the next best thing. 

The shower water was warm and powerful, pouring down on him from directly above, one of those wide adjustable waterfall showerheads. The steam felt fantastic on his skin, but not as good as the tip of that pink dildo felt against the pucker of his asshole. The dildo was suction-cupped to the shower wall behind him, at the proper height if it were a man standing behind him. The buttplug sat on the shower ledge, next to the soap dispensers and an assortment of oils and fancy bathroom products. 

Tyler was almost frustrated that the shower was so spacious and luxurious—He wanted to have the clear dildo suctioned to a wall as well, in front of him so he could suck on it hands-free, pretending that it was a man he was pleasuring (while in Veronica, of course). As it was, he just held the clear dildo in one hand by its base, beginning to suck on it while he pushed the tip of the pink dildo harder against his asshole. His ass felt ready to take it, having had the buttplug in it for the past several minutes. With his free hand, Tyler jerked his rock-hard cock, though not hard enough to cum. He was being extremely careful not to cum. He wanted to savor this experience; it might be hours or even days before he could be in Veronica again. He had to take what he could get. 

He was still covered in sweat, but the spray washed the sweat away almost as quickly as he produced it. His skin was red from the heat of the shower. The pink dildo, slick with his saliva and the water spraying on him, was sliding up and down his ass, teasing the opening. The tip pushed inside, just a little. Then a little more.

“Yes,” he moaned, the clear dildo falling from his mouth. He imagined speaking to the phantom man who was attached to the pink dildo, and the second phantom attached to the clear dildo he was pleasuring with his mouth. “Oh god yes, fuck me.”

He slid the pink dildo deeper inside, and his knees nearly buckled.

“Ahhh, god, yess,” he moaned. “Yes, yes, fuck me, fuck me, fuck meeeeee.”

The pink dildo bottomed out inside his ass, and his entire body shivered in pleasure. His cock was harder than steel and he was in heaven. In time with his thrusts back against the pink dildo, he slid the clear dildo in and out of his mouth, using his arm and keeping his head stationary, as if the phantom man was face-fucking him. 

Face-fucking Veronica, he reminded himself. If it even matters anymore. 

“Fuck me, baby, yes, fuck me, fuck my ass, I’m your slut, I’m such a slut,” he whimpered around the cock in his mouth. “Make me your little cocksucking whore, please, make me suck you, I love sucking cock, I love it, please, give me your cock, use me, use me.”

Tyler fucked his ass with the pink dildo faster, the slurping sounds of his blowjob competing with the roar of the shower and the whimpers of his own voice. His eyes were closed, the water pouring down on his face, his tongue sliding up and down the underside of the clear dildo in his mouth.

“Make me your cumslut baby, I want you, I want you, fuck me, oh god, oh god, yessss...”

Tyler’s pace increased again, fucking the dildo in his mouth faster and deeper, his own cock leaking pre-cum like a leaky faucet. He could feel it on his thighs, dripping down his legs.

“Cum on me, daddy, use me, I’m yours, please, give me your cum, please, use your whore,” he moaned, the words garbled. He was going to cum. His balls were boiling, his body shaking.

“Please, daddy, fill me up, use me, make me yours, please, make me cum, fuck my mouth, daddy, fuck my face, please, oh, oh, OHHH!”

He was cumming.

The first jet shot from his cock and splattered on the tiled wall in front of him. His body shuddered and his knees threatened to give way. Quickly he took the dildo from his mouth and lowered it to his waist to catch the rest of his jizz. Rope after rope of his white sperm shot onto the clear plastic, allowing him to pretend it belonged to his phantom man. 
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