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After their close escape from sexual slavery at the
hands of the evil Dr. Tanis, Virginia and Bunny have settled well
into life at Interpol. Focused, dedicated, not at all obsessed with
sex. Two of Bunny's friends from her university days have made a
super-real robotic sex doll in her image - but what possible
confusion could that cause? Find out in Virginia's second salacious
adventure.
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###



It is a truth, universally acknowledged, that a boss with time on
his hands is going to cause trouble.

Alex Mold, head of Hot Stuff Adult, was
returning from a very long lunch when he ran into his operations
manager heading out for the weekend.

“Peter, how’s it going?” he asked with an
inebriated slur.

“Fine, fine. I’ll see you Monday.”

“Right. So I just had lunch with Bob
Crawford. You know Bob? Anyway he says Adrian said it’s all true.
Spoke to a guy who saw a demo apparently.”

“What’s true?” Peter was taking a risk asking
an open question. Now he’d be subject to an endless clabby
conversation about personalities in the sex toy industry.

“About those boy’s dolls. The ones in the
garage. They can walk in heels. Talk proper n’all. Look the bomb
apparently.”

Peter sighed. Alex Mole’s obsession with
software based mechatronic toys was a drain on the business. A
business Peter managed to keep afloat by careful management and
focus on the core of basic low cost sex toys. And, he would admit,
the generosity of Alex’s slightly shady backers; who seemed to like
the idea of owning a sex toy manufacturer. He sighed. “Penny is a
nice girl and really smart, but there is no way she can convert our
dolls into advanced super-real ambulatories like that.” He dared
not mention that it would take a big team, he might decide to spend
more money.

“No, no, it’s just software and shit. She’s a
clever girl. I’ll pop in tomorrow. Give her a hand.”

Poor Penny, thought Peter.

 


“So boys, tell me how it’s going?” Asked Sam’s
mother.

It was Friday afternoon and Sam and Neil were
sitting at her kitchen table. The trouble with being in business
with your mom, thought Sam, is feeling like a teenager. I
almost have a PhD for god’s sake. “Pretty good,” he replied,
after glancing at Neil. “They’re more stable now, but they have a
problem saving themselves when they fall.”

Neil took over. “The problem is the falling
you did was too contrived. It wasn’t a surprise, so you were
already positioned for it.”

“Yeah, could you do some more? But this time
fall over accidentally, like. And on stairs, we need more
stairs.”

“And in high heels,” added Neil. He secretly
liked watching Sam’s mom fall over in high heels. She was hot; not
that he’d ever admit that.

She looked at them with raised eyebrows. “I’m
going to have to think about that. Speaking of falling over, you’re
responsible for hiring someone for quality assurance. If you expect
me to hire porn actors, you can at least arrange QA.”

“Yes mom,” Sam said with chagrin. Sam and
Neil had got as far as deciding against “Wanted: tester for super
real robotic sex dolls,” as an ad.

“How about Bunny? Does she know? And I don’t
want you talking her into a free model release. You have to make
her a proper offer.”

Sam and Neil exchanged looks. They knew this
would come up. They’d tried to do it last week, but there were too
many people around.

“You haven’t even told her, have you? You go
and call her now. I’ll see you later.”

 


Once she’d gone, Neil turned to Sam. “Ah, when you
call, arrange it early. Like early tomorrow.”

“Ok. Why?”

“If we’re early enough Virginia might still
be there. Apparently she goes to work on the weekend too.”

Sam rolled his eyes. “You have as much chance
with Virginia as I have with Bunny. Which is exactly none.”

“Yeah, I know.”

 


“Ok, please tell me in your own words how Virginia is
going,” asked Jessica. Jessica was one of the few people in
Interpol with knowledge of what had happened to the two girls in
the Dr. Tanis affair. She was preparing a follow up report for the
sealed section of their files. They’d been with Interpol for three
months.

Virginia’s manager, an elderly grandfather
type was considered but unrestrained in his praise. “She is the
most focused dedicated intelligent productive employee it has ever
been my privilege to manage. Frankly, she’s off the scale. My only
concern is her hours.”

“Takes a lot of time off?” asked Jessica. She
was worried about this. The girls had been genetically manipulated
by Dr. Tanis. At least one aspect was a significantly increased
libido. Another was somewhat sexually oriented cosmetic
improvement. Considering the high base they started from, the
results were a little bit frightening. Jessica had concerns.

“Time off?” he looked a little confused. “No,
I mean her hours. Virginia and Bunny work a minimum of ten hour
days, seven days a week. They share a place you know.”

“Yes,” contributed Bunny’s boss. Also grey
haired, but more an absent minded professor. “Its wonderful.
Bunny’s the best assistant I’ve ever had. Always here. Brilliant
micro mechanist. Makes all her own tools. Very aware of budgetary
constraints.”

“Oh, well ...” She thought. Makes sense,
with the brainwashing, they would prefer Interpol employees.
They had also been powerfully brainwashed by Interpol’s then
mission statement. A semi-accidental alternative to being
brainwashed into sexually submissive assistants to the great, but
apparently evil, Dr. Tanis. “So, do they, interact, err ...
strongly, with other employees? I mean beyond normal behavior.”

The two men looked at each other. Virginia’s
boss replied. “Virginia is a model facilitator of group
cooperation. What do you mean exactly?”

Jessica tried again. “Do they, um, dress
provocatively?”

They exchanged baffled looks again.

“No.”

She tried one last time. “They are very
attractive girls. Does it cause any issues? Do they ... get overly
involved ... with men?”

Bunny’s boss chuckled. “Good heavens no.
Probably a good thing they don’t. Half the office is in love with
them. But they’re also scared of them. They are ... how should I
put it ... ruthless, yes, ruthlessly professional. They won’t
tolerate any deviation from core mission. No, you’re not likely to
find any funny business going on with those two.”

 


Virginia had decided it was time to talk to Bunny
about her vaginal lubricant. It was part of her private after-hours
research.

Virginia normally masturbated herself to
sleep and started the day with a significant session - the most
important meal of the day. It was necessary to keep her equanimity.
The few times she’d missed out she’d spent the day lusting after
every Tom, Dick and Harry. Especially dick, she liked dicks. She
figured Bunny was the same. Legacy of Dr. Evil. However, this
Saturday she rose immediately, and eased into Bunny’s bedroom
carrying a small sample jar.

Still asleep. Her blond Marilyn Monroe curls
chaotic on her pillow, partly covering her face, tickling her cute
nose, a thin t-shirt covering her pneumatic breasts, beyond that
she was mostly covered. Virginia slept naked these days. It made it
easier to feel herself up. She’d thrown on a pair of panties and a
t-shirt before coming in.

She had struggled with how to raise this
topic. It was embarrassing. She wished she was like Bunny - nothing
embarrassed Bunny. She could just imagine Bunny saying “Virginia, I
need a sample of your vaginal lubricant. Here’s a jar, off you go
now.” She’d eventually decided that catching her before her
presumed morning pacifier would be simplest. Just explain the need,
and leave her to it. All over before breakfast.

She didn’t want to wake her unnecessarily.
There was plenty of room in the bed. She slipped under the covers
and settled down to wait. Pretty soon she decided there was no harm
in waiting with a hand down her panties, because, well, it was that
time of morning, and there was a beautiful pair of breasts right in
front of her.

It reminded her of the last time she’d had
sex. Jeez, that was a while ago wasn’t it. It had been her
first time with another girl. One of Dr Tanis’s enthralled
assistants - Lucy. It was pretty special. She’d come really hard in
Lucy’s face. Then she’d returned the favor and eaten her through a
whole bunch of orgasms. Mmm, that was good.

Her pussy was firing up with the
recollection, feeling delicious and making her fingers wet. She
looked at Bunny’s gently rising and falling breasts, her lush lips,
and had the obvious fantasy. They were very kissable. She reached
down and slid her panties off. Doesn’t matter, I’m under the
covers anyway. Who knows how long Bunny will sleep.

She worked her pussy slowly but firmly. She
didn’t want to jiggle the bed and wake Bunny. She wanted to watch
her, imagine kissing her tenderly. Oh, and tongues, yes. Or
getting rid of the t-shirt and see her nipples, kissing them,
sucking them erect.

Her hips were undulating slowly, her
breathing getting heavy. Ooo she suddenly started having
visions of what Bunny would do after she gave her the sample jar.
Spreading her legs, reaching down into her pussy, just like she was
doing. Her breasts heaving as she frigged herself. Her lips parted
as she panted.

Virginia needed to feel her own breasts. Ever
since Dr. Evil she couldn’t leave them alone when she masturbated.
She carefully pulled off her t-shirt, trying not to disturb Bunny.
Now she was good. She rested her head gently on the pillow beside
Bunny, turned to watch her face, the rest of her body on its back,
one hand making her pussy sing. The other making her breasts moan.
Bunny’s lips were moving, just a little, like she was kissing
roses. Virginia felt very good now. In her mind, Bunny was almost
there. Panting, her hand going fast in her pussy, she was...

Bunny was dreaming. She’d forgotten to wear
her clothes to work again. It was a common theme for Bunny, who
even in her waking moments knew she was an exhibitionist. She’d
spent her university career breaking the concentration of the men
in engineering - there were a lot of men in engineering. Apparently
today she was distracting all the young men in the office, so she
had to give them head in the storeroom. Mmm. Now for some reason
Virginia was there. Apparently she’d forgotten her clothes too.
They were out in the open office. They had to have hot lesbian sex
on a table while everybody watched so ... so they ... wouldn’t be
distracted ... ? Bunny opened her eyes. Virginia’s big eyes and
angelic smile were beside her on the pillow. They were in her bed
now; her room was full of yellow dawn light. Wait, I really am
in my bed.

“Um, why are you in my bed?” said Bunny.

“Oh, uh,” Virginia sputtered. She didn’t seem
ready for that question, which struck Bunny as odd. “yes, right.
Funny you should ask that.”

“Not that funny.”

“No, well,” Virginia had been lying on her
back but now she rolled herself onto her side, her face so close on
the pillow it was on the verge on defocus. “Welelelll,” she said
somewhat sensually, “you know how I’ve been investigating the
genetic changes Dr. Evil made to us?”

The words sounded like the sort of
conversation they had while Bunny drove them to work. However her
tone was soft, more like “kiss me darling.” The emotions of her
dream surfaced. She almost did it. Bunny noticed her shoulders.
Oh ... is she naked?

Virginia was waiting for Bunny to respond.
Bunny seemed distracted. Virginia reached out a hand under the
covers and placed it on her waist, it was bare. “Bunny, are you
awake?”

“What? Oh, yes, Dr. Evil, yeah.”

“Well, the linkages between the changes and
symptomatic expressions can a be a bit hard to work out.”

“Oh, yes, sure.” But why are you
naked?

“For example, you know we’re all quite easily
aroused.”

Oh wow, thought Bunny, now this is
making more sense. She rolled over to face Virginia better and
took hold of the hand on her tummy. She grinned conspiratorially in
her face. “Oh yeah. Especially in the morning.” Bunny had never
actually done anything with another girl. But she was prepared to
have a dream come true if that’s what Virginia wanted.

Virginia felt derailed from her prepared
speech. Bunny was very close. She was holding her hand very
close to her breasts, pressing it against her ribs. Virginia put
herself back on track.

“Actually,” she continued, “an interesting
fact I’ve discovered is that I have over ten times the normal
concentration of a number of chemicals implicated in enhancing male
erections in my vaginal lubricants. That’s interesting isn’t
it?”

Bunny was starting to hope Virginia would get
to the point of her speech soon, because she was ready to submit to
whatever carnal plan she seemed to have without further
explanation. Her lips were so close. She could feel the warmth of
her body under the covers, smell her.

“Mmm, yes. Handy even.”

“Hmm, yes, given the right circumstances...”
Virginia lost her train of thought. Bunny had shifted and their
legs were touching. Suddenly Virginia’s mind was back to the bit
where
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