Bonus chapter 1: Testing.

(Disclaimer: kinks in the tags. Check them first if there is a concern about the contents of this chapter. It does not contain anything extreme however)

A1 woke up in the morning. Just the day prior, he finished the majority of his basic physical evaluations, as well as his mental ones. It had been two days since he had that conversation with the janitor in the cafeteria. And though Sean and Almira were nice, they had this professional and mildly disconnected attitude that didn’t inspire much comfort. And it made for awfully bland conversations. Neither of them ever opened up towards A1, yet practically expected the other way around.

This day however, it was time for something the android had mildly been threading. Almira soon entered the room to greet him as usual. But though he already knew, A1 pretended not to remember what the schedule had in store for today. Prompting the bio-technologist to fill in for his supposed lacking memory: “We agreed to take on your more intimate needs and details today and make sure everything is to your liking. Something tells me you haven’t actually forgotten, silly.”

A1 grumbled a little and turned his head away in embarrassment and with a blush, then remained quiet.
“If it makes you uncomfortable, we can delay the procedure. But we highly recommend you to go through this for your own sake. An unfulfilling love-live for one reason or another would be a tragedy. And the more you are used to your body, the more a change in your senses will affect you.” She continued to explain.

The android then sighed and took a breather, before standing up and crossing his arms: “Alright, but if you guys act weird about it, I will never forgive any of you.” Walking past the woman, she did not seem like she was taking his flustered responses as a negative. It was expected.
Almira led her client over to the testing rooms. But this time, the room in question was an entirely different one compared to usual. It was smaller. A monitor or two and a handful of complicated, as well as … suggestive looking contraptions. Hell, one of them was a straight up black dildo. Featureless, but it was decently sized. Was this gonna be part of the whole ordeal? It only made A1 more nervous...

The scientist readied everything and started up all the testing equipment that was there to scan and check for the droid’s statistics, reactions and so on. Most of that was a bit much for A1, but he just had to power through it. Almira then ran the droid through the process: “Alright, now, please take off your boxers. All of this is within your control. If you ever want out, say it as loud and clear as you can. Nothing you experience here should be too over the top for you to do so. However, for our testing, I will have to strap you to the seat otherwise. I will scan multiple factors. Pulse, and heartbeat, as simulated as they might be. Breathing and your general muscle contortions… Some brain waves. Most of which would be inaccurate if you move around too much, reflex or otherwise.”
As she talked, A1 already undressed himself. Getting out of the only piece of clothing he had was not too big of a deal to him. Just a few days ago, Almira had gone into detail on how his equipment worked and kept it entirely professional too. Once the woman saw he was ready, she gestured him towards the seat. It was a … interestingly shaped thing. Only something to sit on, with a hole too in telling places. There was back-support, just for his upper back to lean against.

It all made him very nervous and unsure. This was embarrassing! Why did things have to be so uncomfortable? But then again, was it really as bad to do this sorta thing compared to a visit at the dentist? None of this would hurt. … Probably. So after collecting his composure to the best of his efforts, A1 sat down on the seat. He could feel the notable cold of his rear being directly exposed thanks to how the seat was designed. Hands on his thighs, A1 was then handed two magazines. Porn, of course. With that, Almira excused herself and gave the android a few minutes to enjoy and get into the right mood while she waited outside.

He knew he was a perfect imitation like this, but today was the first time he got to really see it in action. It did somewhat interest him. But first things first: the porn…

A1 didn’t know what exactly he was even into yet. So of course, he looked at the obvious choice first. Woman! Sexy ladies of many different types plastered over the pages of the porn magazine. Some with lewd clothing, others outright bare. Butt, pussy and ass in full, no censoring of any kind. It was good enough to make the android’s face go red with ease, and even roused a bit of interest, genuinely trying to get into it all. But … There was one thing he didn’t quite enjoy. Though something told him he should like them, boobs made him … a little uncomfortable. Some of the smaller ones, or the outright flat chested girls were really hot to him however! But … Many models weren’t entirely natural and some just naturally had quite a size to offer. Though this would do it five times over for most, Maro eventually scoffed in mild frustration. His right hand had reached down, rubbing over his slit, trying to rouse some reaction, but … was something wrong? He could feel that there was something. Some warmth. Curious, the android slipped a digit inside himself. Almost ashamed at first, but he did find it… That sensitive touch that immediately made him jump a little. He was sensitive! But … it didn’t feel wrong. The arousal now quickly kicked in, as if that sparked what was necessary to get going. The pink, tapered and smooth malehood quickly grew, throbbing to attention. But… What about the other magazines? Could guys really get to him in any way like that? How could some beefy men possibly keep up with cute, well in shape girls?

Maro opened the magazine, already sporting half a boner with his legs spread. If Almira walked in right now, that would probably be a bit awkward. No matter. The droid was curious now. Lust started to spark in him for the first time since he woke up. And first things first, was just what one expects. Handsome, well built boys. At least, a page or two. They were going for a gym look, dressed and all. But … then there were girls again. Or … no wait. Under that skirt, in one of the images… That fennec boy just looked like a girl! The bulge in his panties was undeniable. And boy, was he presenting himself. Femboys, an idea that never went through his head, despite his own not exactly masculine looks. At least he wasn’t THAT girly. His prick throbbing to more attention, but still needing that little bit of something. A1 still started stroking himself to the imagery. Boys with cute butts could keep up with girls all the same… But what really surprised the android, was the next few images of sporty, masculine guys. Finally, some naked ones. And damn, they had some equipment! … Nice, hefty balls, one particular was a canine with an equally canine prick. And then what gave A1 the rest were those abs… He could appreciate chicks, but this really activated some neurons too! Though … it wasn’t supposed to, was it? He was a guy! … But by now, stroking the bottom of his cock and slit, the android found his own taint to be a bit sensitive. Touching himself lower, until he felt the fleshy rim of his anus! Eyes going wide as he realized he almost started to finger himself without thinking about it… Something about those dicks really messed with his senses… But he opted to give the girls a few more looks too.
Just as A1 started to get into all the porn, he was surprised by a knock on the door. Almira was back, and she showed courtesy by knocking first. Immediately crossing his legs and putting the magazines on the table next to him, the Android covered up his, to him, surprisingly sized erection. When the woman stepped inside, she was surprised to see him cover up, but that did tell her he was ready for proper testing. And one check on her list could already be crossed out too!

There was hesitation. The droid didn’t want to reveal himself straight away, but towards a doctor, it wasn’t the biggest deal in the world either. Once done, Almira examined him briefly. Not much was necessary on that front however. She already knew it was intact for the most part. Where she needed data was what came up next. “Ok, A1. I will now tie your arms behind your back, your legs, to keep them spread, will be restrained and I have to also tie you to the back of the seating. Be sure to let me know if any of it becomes uncomfortable, alright? These restraints have a few sensors in place to check for your body's reactions. You won't be able to move very much for the duration of these tests, so be aware of that, yes?” Almira explained. The droid took a breather, his heart already racing at the idea, but he nodded. Too shy about his situation to say anything.

And then, carefully but strictly, all the restraints were put in place. Arms behind A1’s back, restrained from movement. Legs spread, exposing his still throbbing dick and though he could still see if he wanted, there was no way he ever looked at the scientist for even a second! Face bright red, burning with shame. … Especially since she noticed that, this restraint only seemed to make A1 more excited. And he wouldn’t lie right...

Almira went right ahead once everything was in place. First, she attached a heart-rate scanner and then, the first of the testing machines activated as the bio-engineer brought a tube towards the test-subject’s erection. It was fully black, clearly akin to one of those milking machines of the sexual variant. Though A1 didn’t get to see the opening directly, it was lined up with his cock-tip in no time. Already lubed, the thing just let the droid slip right in. The feeling was intense… He may not even know it, but that thing felt very akin to a vagina. At least, he thought it did, with how good it felt around that sensitive pole of his. The shivers rush up his spine and make his fur stand on end. Inch after inch of cock disappeared into the tool, with merely enough care as to not overdo it. Soon enough, A1 peeked down at his own crotch, not finding his length any longer. It was entirely engulfed by the apparatus. A soft, sensual hum escaped him, eyes narrowed as he bit his lip from the sensation. Feeling the insides of that thing covering his dick. But A1 was not ready for what was to come…

Upon button press from the scientist, the tool turned on. And with it, began to move a little. It simulated some subtle thrusts, and made the droid feel it. Those velvet, slick walls gliding along his sensitive meat as he throbbed in turn to such pleasurable feelings. Could he really enjoy this so freely? The android fights more with his own acceptance of this than the actual feel of it. More and more pleasure began to flood his body as it began to squirm in the bliss of it all. Lightly, however. They only just got started.


There he was, tied to a chair while a scientist started to milk his dick with a machine to test his senses and pleasure. And probably more by the end of this. After a few subtle sounds A1 gave off in his pleasure, Almira turned the settings up. If he closed his eyes, he could imagine one of the girls he looked at before, riding him slowly and sensually, feeling that pussy suck him in and even squeeze around his dick. Wanting more and more of him every second while he could only groan out, unable to move or stop it from happening. The fantasy, sadly, got a mild damper moments later when Almira chimed in, asking if everything feels alright. If he likes the way it feels or if it is getting too much. All of which just got a unified “I-its good…” From the android. Luckily, he could get right back to those dirty thoughts. Imagining a cute girl riding him. … But then, his mind wandered briefly. Instead of a cute girl, what if it was a boy? A nice, tight ass, gliding up and down his dick. A1 entirely at their mercy until he was drained…

It was so good, the android gasped when the intensity increased more. Feeling bliss wash over his form in such a comfortable and simple way was almost like heaven. If this is what sex was, it was sure worth it! That’s all A1 thought at the time. Concerns thrown out, worries gone for the time being. He didn’t care what the scientist was doing. This was just pleasure and his own thoughts making it so much easier to handle.

But as with all good things, they had to come to an end. The milker didn’t stop. A1’s hands balled into fists, his toe-digits clawing against the floor. He could feel it, that telling pressure. The incredible feeling built up in his loins as he grew closer and closer. His hips tried to buck, but his body was too restrained and finally, the dam broke and with another, pleasured gasp, A1 came! Panting out audibly through the orgasm washing over his body. His cock throbbed, pulsed even. He could feel the bursts of cum shooting into the machine, just for it to seemingly drain it straight from his tip.

His hips tried to buck a few more times, but eventually calmed along with his climax. A1 relaxed, the afterglow kicking in and his whole body easing up more and more.

The android calmed down, opening his eyes as he was breathing heavily for a moment. Just faintly exasperated from the sheer pleasure his body was flooded with. But it was now finally over. The machine turned off and Almira pulled it off. Leaving the droid’s dick twitching, glistening with the lubrication used. He couldn’t help but lean his head back to take in how good he felt right now, before speaking up: “God… A-are we done? … I don’t think anything was wrong, was there?”

His face was still a bright red the whole time of course. There was still the general embarrassment he could not get over. Though Almira appeared rather positive at first glance, she did fiddle around with more things while replying to her test-subject: “Well, if you want it to be, I gladly free you and let you go. However, we have not given you a so-called ‘refractory period’ and would love to see if it works as intended that way. Remaining erect is a good start, but not that unusual. Besides, there is a whole different direction of pleasure we have yet to test if you are interested in it.” With that, she immediately showed A1 the dildo he noticed when initially looking around the room. And he knew what that meant. But she added a few more commentaries to her explanation: “If it is too much for you, or you are simply not into that, we won't make you do anything you do not want. You have a moment to think about it if you want.”

And think about it he did…

This was a little odd to him. Sure, nothing was utterly wrong with liking those things as a guy, but … was he really into it too? Well, to say the least, this was one way to find out for sure. But while he considered the idea, A1 noticed something else on the table. … A gag. Just that alone made him think about being gagged and the immediate shudder running down his spine was enough for him to tell what that meant. But… could he just … ask for that? Well, here goes nothing, he thought: “Mh… A-alright, but … only if you put … that thing in my mouth… You know … g-gag me, please…” The android got more and more quiet the more he talked, too embarrassed, but his own lust was overpowering it.

Almira was confused at first. She was so lost in her professional mindset that it took a few moments to connect the dots. But then it hit her: “Oh. … OH! Of course! One second…”

Now, the woman knew the gag was not just there for kinky stuff, but none of their tests ended up having to test jaw-strength, so it wasn’t part of the plan. Yet nothing spoke against it, so she agreed no problem. Smiling warmly at her test-subject before bringing the gag over to A1’s mouth and promptly putting it in. Even closing the straps around the back of his head. The fluffy hair makes it a bit difficult for a moment, but nothing serious. “Alright, but now, you will have to nod to tell me you are ok, and shake your head vehemently if you want me to stop, alright? Anal may be a bit more stressful and difficult than the prior, so do not be afraid to let me know when to stop.”

Almira’s instructions were welcome, but the rush A1 was feeling at the time made him hardly care at all.
She went right to preparing the toy beneath the seating with the appropriate machine. Quickly putting on a new pair of rubber gloves to apply a healthy amount of lube to the toy. She made it quite a point not to touch A1 intimately herself. Only letting the toys do the work and being cautious with the android. Once it all was in place, the scientist held the remote and kept an eye on the monitor that showed her the various measurements. She could tell just how excited the droid was getting. If it was in lust and need, or just general nervousness, it was hard to say directly. Yet A1’s eagerness to be gagged told her a lot.

At the press of a button, the toy was pushed up through the opening in the seat and the droid could only tense up the moment he felt the cold lube from the toy touch his sensitive flesh surrounding his entrance. A light pressure followed right away and soon enough, it got pretty rough to handle. A lack of experience made this a challenge, even though the toy was far from large. Almira tried not to talk to the droid too much, but some advice was clearly required: “Please relax yourself. You need to allow it in” And with the advice, A1 could only try his best to do as told.

Relaxing more and more, eyes shut and feeling it prod and push at his asshole, there was a certain eagerness developing in him after enduring this for a little while. Almost as if he was getting annoyed only getting teased. Though the moment that tight entrance gave way, the droid could feel it push further and further without stopping. Before he knew it, his anal ring parted around the toy, welcoming it inside with an almost immediate squeeze! But by this point, it wasn’t going to stop the slick silicone member pushing up into his butt. A loud exhale was to be heard from the android’s nostrils, not allowing himself to give them too much sound. But, as it kept going deeper, inch by inch, there was the point the toy inadvertently pushed against the android’s prostate. He had one of those too, and it was like a button that sent a rush of sensations up his spine. A1 couldn’t even try to avoid the groan he sounded in turn, flustered the moment it happened. But he couldn’t voice any fake complaints or excuses. He was gagged! All his sounds muffled, no way to speak… It was too hot!

Without the need to even touch the boy’s dick, it throbbed to attention all over again. Residue semen oozing from the tip and running down along his mast. And it all just kept going. Where the press of his sensitive button wasn’t enough, the toy soon began to swap through multiple settings of vibrations. At first, it was nothing too impressive, but after a few more movements of the toy, they managed to hit his pleasure button all over again. This time with the vibrations on top of everything and resting right against the right spot for a moment. Desperate attempts on the android’s side were made to try and arch his back, the feeling overwhelming him and he let out muffled groans of bliss, shivering from the new sensation of it all. Was it easy? Absolutely not. A1 struggled heavily to handle the toy, his body not at all used to this and his mental even less. But where it lacked immediate comfort, the pleasure was making up for it ten-fold! Almira noticed just how far she had to go every time and set the toy to a steady pace, getting right in there and going for a targeted assault of A1’s prostate. It drew more and more audible sounds from the droid.

Given this was rough on him quite clearly, since she could see the statistics of his pulse and such, but also could see his eyes turn a little blank. Half lid, filled with a certain pleasure, but also overwhelmed.

Just for a quick break, the pace shifted, and A1 quickly felt that machine push into his gut further instead. Slowly, going deeper and deeper. There was no resistance. It just kept sliding deeper. And the boy could hardly believe it. It even snapped him out of his stupor for a moment, peeking down as if he would be able to see anything. He could feel it deep in his belly, at least, that is what he perceived. It wasn’t like he could actually tell. But the smooth, lengthy dildo slipped over his innards like it was nothing until hilted fully. There was no big fanfare. The android simply let out a drawn out sound of lust, but nothing overwhelming like having his sweet spot abused like he had before. Still A1 couldn’t lie to himself. This, as humiliating and degrading as it felt… he adored every second. The feeling was too good for him not to enjoy. He was ashamed of himself, not having expected himself to be such a naughty guy. But it was how it was at the moment, and it wasn’t like he would stop it until it was over now.

Seeing as the android had calmed just a little, Almira went for another steady thrusting pace on the settings. This time, going almost the entire length of the toy, in and out. Utterly fucking her client with the toy. The droid twitched as best he could. Head leaning back. And then, before either of them could even expect it, with all those deep, lustful groans, his dick started to throb again. Flexing, and then erupting into hefty strands of white! Shot after shot, cumming heavily for a second time. This time, showing just how strong of an orgasm it was. And the toy didn’t even have to hit the right spot all that much anymore, only giving his buttons a pass each time. But A1 on the other hand…

His mind was flooded with desperate, dirty thoughts. However, most of them turned around, calling himself “dirty slut” and “faggot”, repeatedly… Not accepting how naughty he was, yet … only turning himself on all the more as a result. It, along with the deep, smooth jabs into his gut were all he needed to be put over the edge once more.
Immediately, the machine stopped. Remaining deep within the android for the duration of his orgasm. But once it subsided, it slowly retreated, until A1 let out a soft whimper upon his ass being freed of it. He shuddered all over once more, and Almira went over to him. Undoing one restraint after the other. Of course, starting by removing the gag from his mouth, and then freeing his limbs. Entirely leaving A1 free to move once more. Not that he made much use of it…

He was panting a little, slightly overwhelmed and still sorting his own thoughts. And he was given that time too. No care in the world for how exposed he was near the scientist at the moment. One of his hands to his chest, the other to his pelvis, feeling his insides were a little sore. And soon after, his dick also began going limp again.

Almira eventually headed over, her tablet ready to take further notes right away as she tried to talk to her test-subject: “Are you alright? Tell me, was anything off to you? Anything we might have to adjust?”

A1 just sat there, blankly staring ahead for a moment to think. But what he answered wasn’t quite the direction she expected: “Yeah, am I SUPPOSED to be such a damn slut for this? God this was …” he cleared his throat, easing up on himself a little bit, “Mmn, it was nice, actually. But … really? Should I be this much into it? That doesn’t seem right…”

Almira was surprised, but couldn’t help but smile warmly at the boy: “Oh dear, that is one hell of a reaction, I must say. I can certainly ask Sean to hear you out if you want a more psychological evaluation. It might do you a favor. But perhaps I should give this advice: There is nothing wrong about what you enjoy so long as no one is hurt in the process. Alright? Don’t be too harsh on yourself. Well, let me know if there are any complaints worth noting. Otherwise, I will leave you be for a moment. We will clean up the room after you leave it. Feel free to relax in your room later. Sean and I will only bother you today if you ask for us.”

A1 listened thoroughly, sighed and nodded. Relaxing in the chair as best he could, waiting for the scientist to leave him be.

It took the android a while to come down from it all. He used the sink in the room and some paper towels to clean himself the best he could and once everything was back to normal, for the most part, A1 put his boxers back on and finally left the room. While heading down the hallway towards his room, he stretched his back and arms a little. One hand reaching back to rub his lower back. It was an odd feeling, but not necessarily bad at all.

Once in his room, A1 relaxed. Laying in bed and looking through some things on his tablet to entertain himself and distract. However, it didn’t take too long for his mind to wander again. Not necessarily craving more, but he was curious about himself. After a little while of this, an hour or so later, he couldn’t help it any longer…
A1 found himself in front of Sean’s office. Knocking at the door to see if he is here right now or not. Luckily, he was, and so the door opened. Sean immediately greeted the Android excitedly: “A1! Good to have you! How are you feeling? I heard you may have gotten a little carried away during the test.”

It was embarrassing for the android, returning a slight shade of red to his face. Nervously rubbing the back of his head, the android made his way in and just stood there awkwardly. Taking a few moments before talking to the weasel: “Uhm … yeah… But … I have a bit of trouble with that. It doesn’t feel like myself to be that … how should I put it? … Needy?”

Sean tilted his head and thought about it for a moment. Clear concern, inability to accept certain parts of himself… None of these were issues related to the whole android matter. It was just part of A1’s personality that developed. But all they needed was assurance. Nothing is wrong with him. “Oh, I see the problem, my friend. You feel a disconnect between yourself, the way you experience and perceive yourself, compared to how you are in sexual encounters. Believe me, there are many who feel that way, you are not broken in the least.” The scientist explained in a calm and encouraging attempt to calm the android.

A1 wasn’t so sure, but the fact he didn’t entirely dislike having enjoyed those things was putting some truth behind those words. For as much as the droid understood that is. He tried to open up a little more: “I admit, I had the urge to try and look up … certain things on the web when I got back to my room. I didn’t, but the curiosity was there now…”

Sean couldn’t help but snicker, waving A1 closer to himself: “Oh dear, come over here for a moment. I will say, we won't restrict your access to those websites. But if we notice that you do nothing else, that will change quickly.” The psychologist then fiddled with a folder he had on the table, before opening it and looking through it.
“Eheh… I doubt I will be messing with that too much. It's embarrassing if everyone knows twice over…” A1 explained with a nervous chuckle.

The smaller scientist then nodded with a smile, understanding perfectly. Yet moments after, he asked A1 a direct question again: “That is alright. However, On a new topic: How would you like to have actual sex?”

The question was like a bombshell. What did Sean mean by that? The shock was written on the droid’s face to the point the weasel laughed: “Haha, oh, I’m sorry. I could not help myself~ But you might be interested in the optional test we have prepared for you. I was going to offer it to you tomorrow, but since you are here now, I thought I could get it started sooner in case you are interested…” He explained and put the folder on the table. The shock kept A1 a little too flabbergasted. There was information missing on what was going on right now too, so Sean turned the folder towards the android: “Here, I have prepared you a small selection of partners. All four of these are porn actors. They are having sex on set very regularly. We can offer you to hire any one of these to visit and spend time with you. Now, don’t think this is just for pleasure however. We would not be able to afford spending money on such things. This is all part of the testing. A real partner might be a different experience to you. But also, we would like to make sure that anyone you engage with sexually, will have a normal, desirable experience as well. You won't have to do this, of course.”

The thorough explanation was neat, but A1 had lost focus on it the moment he heard about the potential experience he was offered…

It took the android a while, staring at the images in front of him. There were two guys and two girls. He almost mistook one of the men for a woman too, as he was on the feminine looking side. These were clearly directed at different tastes of partners.

A rather fancy looking cheetah woman. Offering the dominant, strong female vibe while keeping the beauty in tact.

A very cute looking squirrel girl on the shorter side, giving quite a suggestive look on the picture. It was enough to work on A1, briefly lingering on the image.

The third was the guy he almost mistook for another woman. A cat boy in telling, revealing and tight clothing that left little to the imagination. But also had the giveaway of a bulge in his pants.

The last was a shirtless wolf man. Well in shape, abs showing, wide shoulders. Not over the top or anything, but the clear top in this selection. Once again, A1 got stuck. He liked what he was looking at…

Sean could tell the awkwardly intense look on the droid’s face was that of interest. And he could tell what he was looking at too. Leaning in to speak softly and to not make the android uncomfortable: “Should I invite this handsome wolf for you? No need to be ashamed.”

A1’s gaze went right at Sean for a moment, turning red, then looking away. “Mh … y-yes please…” Was all he muttered. Even if they told him that he didn’t need to be ashamed, he still was… But Sean asking was ultimately the driving factor behind his choice. He might have lingered on such a choice forever and may have ended up starring the same way at the squirrel otherwise.

After this encounter, A1 spent the rest of his day in his room. Hiding his face in embarrassment. He could have just spoken up and picked the squirrel girl instead! But … the wolf is so hot too. And he was asked so blatantly, there was no way he’d say no. And later in the evening, he got a brief notification by one of the workers that he will be having ‘the test Sean prepared for him’ the next day in the afternoon. So soon already?! That was fast, he thought. But at least he had time to prepare himself a little bit in the morning. But what was the guy gonna be like? Nice? Super confident? Rude? … He hoped they wouldn’t be bothered with him at all…

The next morning, A1 woke up a little later than usual. Close to lunch time. Luckily he didn’t have anywhere to be until the afternoon. There was a distinct increase in his simulated heart-rate the moment it came to mind. But he calmed himself with a deep breath. The guy was going to get paid no matter what, so if the android just didn’t want to or got cold feet, that was fine too.

For now though, A1 decided to calm his nerves. It was close to lunch time, and a snack or something to drink could probably help with that.

He headed out right for the cafeteria and got himself a nice salad. He didn’t need food for sustenance, so some well prepared salad seemed like a nice change of pace. Sparkling water along with it, it almost felt like he was trying to live healthy. Ironic.

Looking at his tablet, checking some news while casually shoveling a piece of tomato or lettuce into his mouth here and there, A1 didn’t notice anything that happened around him. Too bad for him, as he suddenly felt a tap on his shoulder. And upon looking, he spotted a canine right there, next to him.

Moments before, the wolf porn-star they hired had arrived and went through the cafeteria. He just so happened to notice the android, or to him for now: the guy he was here to fuck not so long from now.

A1 froze for a moment upon seeing them, whereas the stranger just went “Hello there~” With a telling sultry undertone. The droid quickly swallowed what food he had left in his mouth and sat up straight, replying: “O-oh, hey there, uh..” He didn’t recall any names, stuttering a little too in nervousness. But damn, the guy was not trying to hide his body-definitions. Even through that gray tank-top, every single one of those abs could be counted. It was very form-fitting…
“Samael, or just Sam. I am here a bit early, so mind if I sit with you?” The canine answered in a warm, comforting, yet confident tone. A1 had to relax and take a quick breather, nodding: “Of course! … My name is … uhm… Well, just go with A1 for now.”

Sam sat down, facing away from the table and leaning back against it. Legs spread, his shorts leaving little to the imagination there too. The droid could only try to avert his gaze after a moment, but it was already too late. The peak was noticed, and the spark of arousal in the android was already set off. “Interesting name. Hope you don’t mind if I just go with cutie or hot stuff~ Anyway, you are the one I was hired for, are you not? Don’t need to give me many details about this whole thing, I will get most of it from the doctors.” He asked, his confidence was radiant, but it was hard to tell if he put it on on purpose for the android.

A1 on the other hand just nodded and fidgeted with his hands on the table: “Yeah, I suppose. Hope you don’t mind!”

The wolf scoffed, waving his hand: “Pff, naw! You are cute! I gladly plow you into next Saturday! … Oh, sorry, I ‘gladly do business with you’ is what I mean. Lets hope no one listened in on that one~”

Of course, the android was just drinking something to relieve his progressively more dry-feeling throat, spitting it all comedy style all over the table at Sam’s forwardness: “G-god damn… Y-yeah, sure! That … Uhm, mind if I ask you a favor?”

Sam perked his ears, raised a brow and listened with a “Hm?” to show he was listening. So A1 leaned in closer to the canine to whisper, already shy enough as is without anyone listening in: “I want to ask you to … you know … how should I say this…” He was stumbling over his words, trying to overcome his restraint and shame for just a moment, “D-don’t hold back, please… B-both sides…”

The canine could tell the android was VERY nervous about this, and also very embarrassed about the whole idea and even talking to him at all. He let out a playful scoff, tapping A1 on the shoulder: “So long as you aren’t afraid to stop me if you have to”

With that, the two just kinda sat there for a few more minutes. The android was too shy to continue eating, trying to hide his red face behind the screen of his tablet, but the light from it only amplified it more. By the time Sam had to go, he took one of the tomato pieces left over, put it between his teeth and offered it to A1. Seeing how much he could mess with the droid before leaving. And said Droid sure would be flustered, but grumbled in a … playful manner, before taking the tomato with his own muzzle. But where A1 thought the wolf would let go, he instead used the moment to push in for a brief, but deep kiss! Delivering the fruit, while pushing his lips to the android’s. Briefly pressing his lips to the now stunned guy before pulling away with a wet smack. Just audible enough for them to hear. Frozen, flushed red and with his mouth open for a moment, he could hardly register that Sam left right after. Only a minute later, his mind restarted itself as he ate up what he found left in his mouth. Blinking in disbelief. The nerve of that guy… Now he wanted to do this a lot more…
Trying to distract himself some, A1 looked through his tablet. He never quite managed to get the guy out of his mind, but it was enough to kill some time. At least, until one of the staff informed him that Sean wanted to see him. It was time.
The android was given a room to go to. It was right next to the one he was … experimented with the day before. Inside, there were a few pieces of furniture. The room is just big enough for a wooden table, a simple bed and a couch. Not much coherence, clearly. A1 could only suspect what they were placed for…

Sean was making sure everything was sturdy at the time the droid got there, but stopped the moment he noticed them. Approaching with open arms right away: “There you are!”

A1 didn’t react much, looking around. He was tense, but ready for this by now. “Y-yes, but now… Lets cut to the chase, ok? Is he gonna be here soon?” A1 inquired with a certain nervousness.

Sean nodded, trying to keep a friendly demeanor: “Oh, of course! He is just waiting for my word. But before I leave you two to … enjoy yourselves, I want to make sure you are alright. I need to-” A1 interrupted him with a finger pressed to the scientist’s lips: “Please, just stop with the weird sciencey stuff… I am having enough trouble keeping myself from breaking down from all this nervousness as is… You know what you want to get out of this and can tell me how it goes afterwards.”

The weasel stared at A1 for a moment, blinking. But then nodded in agreement. “Alright! Just take a minute to wait for him however you please though!” he added before leaving.

A1 thought about it for a moment. This was no date or play pretend. He knew what he, and the wolf, were here for. And so do they. So why even play around with what little clothes he had? A1 dropped his boxers, standing bare in the room. Though he refused to face the door directly. It took a moment longer than he expected, so the droid started to strike a pose or two. Not for any purpose, rather than just being nervous and waiting. It wasn’t any suggestive posing, rather than bored ones. Though that only made it better for the Wolf as he finally entered the room. Greeted to an, what looked like a hybrid to him, entirely naked. And though A1’s tail hid that rear well enough, it didn’t prevent a glance or two. The android did notice them entering, peeking back over his shoulder, but only froze up instead of moving at all. Though the droid could spot the wolf only wearing his dark-gray tank top and red boxers of his own. A1 stood right next to the table, hands on the top of it until the wolf moved up to him with a quick, sultry “Well then!”, before hugging A1 from behind. Making it a point to really tug the flustered shorter male back against himself. Especially pushing the android’s butt into his crotch to show them what a bulge was building up in his pants. Muzzle close to the android’s ears, resting right between them as his hefty arms wrapped firmly around the slim-set guy he was about to mate with. Rumbling with a deep, but lustful voice: “Yeah, you've been waiting for this all day, haven’t you? Don’t expect those flustered looks of yours to hide how you really feel, cutie.”
A1 expected as much, luckily. But it didn’t make his face any less red. And once hugged close, he actually willingly leaned back against the stronger looking man behind him. Allowing himself to enjoy the somewhat naughty embrace. His own voice was quiet, but enough for them to hear: “Mh… M-maybe I have… But first: What did they tell you exactly?”

As he spoke, he couldn’t help himself from letting that pink tip emerge from its slit. The android wasn’t shy of it happening, more so that he was just generally ashamed to enjoy this. Unlike the canine, who enjoyed it blatantly, and without restraint. His palms roaming over the android’s soft fur, taking it all in, before making it a point to really get curious. Rubbing thighs and pelvis, until two digits pried apart that slit directly for more of a tease. Sending a shiver up the android’s spine.
“Oh, they told me what you really are. But lemme put it like this, cutie: I never fucked an artificial being before, so you will be either a unique experience, or make it hard for me to even believe you aren’t a normal guy! Win win, ain’t it?” Samael mused, nipping at the droid’s ear.

A1 huffed, getting worked up like crazy. Though that only helped him overcome the restraint of his own shame. Half erect by now, the android peered up at the fellow male. Bright red face, but a determined glance: “Lemme make a quick deal with you. I get to … check out what you got myself for a moment. After that, I uhm … a-am yours to do as you please… Alright?”

Sam just went wide eyes, grinning at the show of zeal from his, what he expected to be a shy partner. Immediately, he let up on A1. Keeping his arms spread to let them do just that: “Oh, hell yeah! Just make sure you don’t blame me if your ass is sore tomorrow! … If it can be”
“I hope it can…” Was all the smaller male thought out loud as he turned to face the wolf. Eyes wandering from top to bottom. Briefly eyeing his midriff that stood out through that tank top again. This time, actually reaching for it and feeling it up extensively.


Enjoying a bit of exploring, the android’s gaze met with Sam’s once or twice. But he always immediately got shy and averted his gaze. And finally, A1 helped the wolf to join him in being bottomless. Fingers hooking under those boxers, tugging them down before they took them off completely. The deal was to let the droid explore a bit first, so Sam just let it happen. But once his bottoms were off, his canine dick sprung free immediately! Sizable, slightly bigger than the toy the android had been impaled with the day prior. That distinct red color. It throbbed to attention, and just like that, the droid reached and grabbed it. Feeling up the shaft with his right, the knot with his left. Feeling the pulses through it. Bringing his left hand down to Sam’s balls, feeling out those fuzzy, hefty orbs and jostling them soon enough around those dexterous digits of his. Squatting down, A1 got face first with his partner’s crotch. His heart raced as he was allowed to touch that length with his muzzle directly. Nuzzling it at first, showing his hesitation, before giving it a careful, testing lick. The taste had a natural saltiness to it, but also something else. Whatever it was, or if it even was the taste itself didn’t matter. It only made him shudder all over again. By now, A1 had a full mast himself. Not that it mattered though, as he was completely indulging in the canine’s instead. Tracing a handful of firm licks over their length. A few at the knot, a few along the bottom, and then one over the tip. Not even expecting the sudden taste of pre hitting his taste-buds. It was … much sweeter than he expected.

Meanwhile Sam was in heaven. He got a cutie down on their knees, worshiping his nuts and cock like they had never seen it before. To be fair, he couldn’t say for sure if A1 had any experience or not. But they were eager. And some waves of arousal rushed through him as well.
After the first taste of pre, the android had enough of waiting. He aimed the wolf-cock to point right at his lips and swiftly parted them around the tip. Lapping his tongue all around for a second, before letting more and more cock slide into his mouth. Shifting his grasp to Sam’s thigh, giving it a handful of squeezes. But here was where his lack of experience showed most…

It was delightful to the canine. That warm tongue, eagerly twirling all around his dick. But it was more telling of need and desperation rather than skill. Not to mention, while it was hard to avoid some teeth at times, A1 was very bad at keeping the angles consistent. Sam allowed the ineptitude, even letting the shorter guy poke himself at the back of the throat with that wolf-dick. But after another moment of discomfort with those teeth, he let out a grunt, before grabbing A1 by the hair and tugging them off of his dick, then pulling them up onto his feet: “Alright, that’s enough, cutie. I don’t blame you for being new to this, but I think it's time for me to get some payback for your teeth getting in the way.”

A1 huffed at first, then got nervous. Fiddling with his digits for a moment and getting really nervous for messing up a little: “Ah, s-sorry…”
Sam shook his head, not actually caring at all. He just used it as an excuse to finally get to the real deal!

Samael grabbed the android in front of him by the hips, turned them around towards the table and then pushed his hand between A1’s shoulder blades. Bending them right over the table. Chest to the flat surface, hands clawing at it in reflex with a soft thud. The wolf was being rough with his partner. But this was because of what the droid told him earlier anyway.

Bent over like that, A1’s rear was fully exposed. With the pornstar pushing that tail out of the way, he got a direct view at that pink rim he was waiting to see. As well as a glance at the droid’s taint and throbbing erection dangling between his slightly spread legs. Of course, they both knew where this was going. Except, the wolf was only growing more excited with a wide, cheeky grin and he plopped that meaty pole of his between his partner’s ass-cheeks, whereas the android bit his lip. Nervous, unsure and mildly worried about if he was ready for a guy like that to actually have his way with little to no mercy.
A1 shuddered, feeling them grind between his cheeks before the wolf revealed a bottle of lube he had been given beforehand. Dribbling more lube all over his length and his partner asshole. Then, he was ready. Lining up, poking his pointed tip to A1’s hole, and then pushed…

The first few attempts didn’t get far, finding that boy to be seriously tense and tight. But the android was not able to focus on his insecurities for too long. He felt that unbearable lust kicking in after feeling the wolf prod his defenseless backside. And in the moment of letting go, relaxing his body, Sam got what he needed to pry that ring apart with his dick. Spreading it open as his wolf-cock slipped past the entrance.

The feel almost caused A1 to gasp, but he reflexively grabbed his mouth and covered it, muffling the sounds he made. There was no gag around this time to keep him quiet, so he had to do it himself. Not that it was foolproof of course. Sam kept on pushing. Trying to cram inch after inch of dick into the supposed hybrid’s ass. And nothing was stopping him either. Once past the initial hurdle, all that awaited him was delightfully warm and tight walls, clenching and gripping at his dick like A1’s life depends on it. But he expected as much. And it only made him want more anyway. It was just too good to stop!

A1 on the other hand felt his anal passage stuffed more and more full of canine meat. Shuddering as his eyes closed half way, only to jolt open once his partner passed his prostate. Groaning loudly into his palm, the droid’s sounds were more than telling. Intense, but dirty, even while muffled. But Sam didn’t have any of it. He slapped that ass with an audible smack, then scoffed: “Ya really gonna deny me those sounds, eh? Not on my watch!” And before the android knew, he had the wolf above him. Grabbing his wrists and then pinned them down next to his head on the table. Just at that moment, his hips thrust forward. Sending the second half of his dick barreling into A1’s gut. Stuffing him to the hilt with his cock: “Ah, yeah!” Was all he could say. It felt so real... Samael was told about what A1 is, and what the point of this really was. But there was nothing special to report. He felt like he was balls deep in a cutie's ass! Just how he enjoyed it most. … The android on the other hand squeaked, wide eyed. Trying to contain that noise now he was no longer muffled. But after a moment of trying, he failed and cried out a shaky squeal.
It was rough, taking it all in. A guy, actually having sex with him. Rough at that. It was … intoxicating for sure. A1 loved the thought, the image in his head. The feel of a guy on top of him, and his hips pressing so nicely to his ass. It was amazing! Though it didn’t make the roughness any less difficult to handle. Not being used to receiving anal really came back to bite him right now. Not that he had experience with sex at all aside from the toys the day before.

But now he got this far. There was no turning back. No less because he was partially at the large canine’s mercy. That thought alone just drowned out any doubt he had. And then, it happened…
Sam pulled back, slowly retreating that size-able fuck-meat of his from his partner’s depths, just to ready another push, then sent it all right back in in one smooth thrust! Hips clapping to ass once again, then after a brief delay, he did it all over again. And again. The lube does wonders in making the movement slick and smooth, only hindered by the android’s involuntary clenching and squeezing, making it ever so slightly harder to move freely. “Nhh, come on, boy. Ease up. Lemme fuck you proper!” Sam demanded with a lustful grumble. Panting against A1’s ear as he did.

They were easing into it. Steadily at first, but growing rough real quick. The canine luckily expected all of this. He was told he was going to be laying with a virgin. He didn’t blame the android in the least for their inexperience and tension. But it also didn’t stop him in the slightest.

A1 clawed at the table, pinned down by those strong hands, holding onto his wrists. He couldn’t move, yet he squirmed and arched his back. Pushing back into those jabs once it became easier and easier for him to handle the wolf. He really got used to it. And where Sam felt that tight ass clench and squeeze, sending shivers up his spine, A1 was no different. Panting and moaning after every few jabs he took. The audible “plap plap plap” of hips smacking against ass were filling the room too.
The android’s mind was growing hazy real fast. Lust clouding his mind, eyes shutting as his head dropped flat onto the table. Ready to be used for their pleasure. All the while Samael was trying his best to give it his all. He wanted to see the boy squirm and succeeded! Grinning as he watched their reactions. There were thoughts of changing positions, but … to his surprise, he recognized a guy that was starting to reach his limits. Arguably, they had been at it for a decent bit, but not quite HIS average. If he shifted the android too much, he knew just the right jab at A1’s prostate was going to give him the rest! But since he was quite enjoying himself, Sam wanted to draw it out just a bit more.
The wolf leaned over his partner, almost fully laying down on their back. By now, he knew A1 wasn’t going to try and muffle himself any longer. Instead of pinning those hands, he wrapped his arms around the droid. One of those strong, muscular arms wrapping around A1’s chest, the other wrapping around his belly, but only enough to keep his hand right on that abdomen. Feeling through the supposed hybrid’s fur as he rocked them back and forth in his grasp. Sam could swear he felt himself bulging the boy’s belly too.

Each thrust became more shallow, pulling out only an inch or two, as that knot on the base of his dick grew more pronounced. Pounding rapidly against A1’s tailhole. His jabs became rapid, really hammering himself into that android like he was trying to set them off by this point! The droid firmly kept his eyes shut, gritting his teeth. Those rapid jabs were hitting SOMETHING alright! He could hardly contain himself, yet it was so quick, he could only groan through it all! There was no stop to it, drawing through that assault, until, without even seeing it coming himself, A1 reached his limits.

The android’s dick was dangling down between his legs, swaying back and forth with each thrust into his backside. Leaking a steady stream of pre through it all. But with the pleasure building up, he couldn’t hold it. His dick began to throb, tense and finally, spray bursts of white down to the floor. Flinging a lot of it in streaks of off-white cream to the floor below the table. Of course, his entire body tensed up. Claws digging into the table-top all the more and hitting his peak, A1 cried out loudly! Announcing his climax with no holding back. His yowls of bliss telling for anyone who even just heard them out of context.

Along with his sounds, A1’s gut began to constrict. Clenching tight around the canine’s cock within, milking it with each squeeze as if trying to drain him. But though it was a shorter session than he usually expects, Sam didn’t have any problems complying to the android’s demands! His next few jabs reeled back much further, using every last inch of dick he could provide, before ramming it right back in. One, two, then three times and finally, not expecting the deeper push, A1’s hole gave way just enough for Samael to pop that knot right past! The droid’s eyes went wide as his climax doubled down, as if he came another time right then and there from that feeling alone! Maw agape, growing silent by this point despite looking like he was trying to scream out his pleasure. The only thing Sam heard was gasps of air with each of his bucks. And then, the flood of warmth followed.
The wolf’s dick pulsed and throbbed, erupting heavily. Pumping shot after shot of hot, creamy seed deep into the hybrid android’s depths. Sam groaned of his own, enjoying every moment of getting to empty his nuts, which were resting up against A1’s taint as they throbbed with each burst. The droid himself on the other hand shuddered all over. Fur standing on end. Feeling the new sensation of an indistinguishable warmth flooding and dispersing through his gut. Each throb that he felt made him feel more full than before.

Their united orgasms lasted, and now, with his knot swollen and tied to the android, Sam couldn’t pull out even if he tried. But that wasn’t on his mind anyway. He was used to this. Riding out the bliss he felt along with A1. Soon enough, he came to relax. Lifting himself and pecking and licking at the droid’s neck, who was still busy recollecting his senses. Panting and somewhat dazed after what felt like a double orgasm. Was that even possible for normal people? He sure didn’t know, but it happened to him. But voluntary or not, A1 hummed and cooed, more than satisfied with his first time for what it was worth! Also very much so appreciating the bit of aftercare from the large wolf. A rare, contented smile on his lips while he relaxed for the time being.
After a few minutes, Sam felt about ready to get up and free the boy of their tie. But before he was going to do that, he spoke to A1. Gently, whispering right to their ear: “Are you alright? Ready for me to pull out?” Which the android only answered with a nod. And so the wolf did. A few careful tugs later, they felt another popping sensation. This time, a rather relieving one as the droid felt the rest of their size leave his backside with a smooth pull. Staying that way, A1 shuddered again, whereas Sam gave his ass some rewarding and affirming rubs and squeezes: “Good! You did well, taking me for that long! Many guys and girls on set need to get off first so they can even make it through the whole scene, hah!”

The boast, and praise, was amusing. In his current, relaxed and carefree state, even drawing a slight chuckle from the android for once. But A1 didn’t let Sam leave without at least offering a few words of his own. Lifting his front up onto his elbows while gently swaying his backside for them. A shy glance back over his shoulder at the wolf: “Mh, thanks a lot. I know you were paid for this, but it was still amazing!” His voice was awfully calm and warm, something that even certain scientists found surprising to hear! The android never spoke with such relaxation and genuine positivity to them.
Samael saluted in his flirty manner while putting on some pants, then headed out with a quick “Was nice to meet’cha, cutie!” before heading out. After which A1 let out a sigh. Standing up straight with some shaky legs, before heading over to grab his own underwear. He was aware his backside was a bit of a creamy mess if he wasn’t careful, but that was not on his mind now. The only thing that crept into his mind was that the whole thing was watched by Sean in the next room through a one-way window. It didn’t sour his mood, just mildly irritated him. Despite knowing beforehand what he was in for.
The rest of the day, A1 got to relax again. Spending time by himself and getting cleaned up somewhere down the line too. Luckily he had more than one set of boxers. And later in the evening, Sean did come over to A1’s room to deliver the results for their testing and check on the android. There was absolutely nothing out of the ordinary. In fact, apparently Sam kept asking them if they were sure this was an android. … And if they were serious about that. Repeatedly stating and reiterating how much he could not tell A1 apart from a normal guy. Although he also apparently asked to be informed if they needed help again. He would give it a discount! … Before Sean promptly mentioned that they wouldn’t need to do that. Somewhat taking the positive flirt somewhere in there out of the mood.
Not many more words about this whole test were lost after all of it was evaluated. It was testing. Nothing more, nothing less. To the scientists at least. And it just made A1 feel less alive once that feeling set in. But Sean tried to be as kind and warm towards him as he could. Would that really be enough in the long run?

/End of bonus chapter 1
