
VIRGIN IN THE VOID

––––––––

SCI-FI

ROMANCE

ADVENTURE

––––––––

STORY 5

––––––––

By

D.M RITCHIE



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      (PREVIOUSLY STAR VIRGIN) VIRGIN IN THE VOID STORY 5. ADULT SCI-FI SPACE ADVENTURE, RAUNCHY ROBOT ACTION,  SHIFTER ROMANCE, ANDROID SHIFTER INTIMACY

    

    
      First edition. March 20, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 D. M Ritchie.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233120565

    

    
    
      Written by D. M Ritchie.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

(Previously Star Virgin) Virgin In The Void Book 5. Adult Sci-fi space adventure, Raunchy robot action,  Shifter romance, android shifter intimacy

CHAPTER 1 – PAGE 4 | CHAPTER 2 – PAGE 9 | CHAPTER 3 – PAGE 17 | CHAPTER 4 - PAGE 19 | CHAPTER 5 – PAGE 27

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

Copyright 2025 D. M Ritchie

VIRGIN IN THE VOID

Story 5

Published By D.M Ritchie. Private Edition.

Original Ideas and Concepts are

the sole property of D.M. Ritchie.

All persons and characters portrayed in this book

are purely fictitious and any resemblance

to any person real, dead or alive

is coincidental and no disrespect is intended.

All people portrayed in this work of fiction

are described as 18 years of age or older unless

Flashbacks or memory re-call are used.

No part of this story may be reproduced in any format,

or any Artificial intelligence, CGI or digital enhancement used,

without the written permission of this author.

This E-Book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.

This E-Book may not be re-sold or given away to 

other people for profit in any format.

Profit by the re-selling of this E-Book is forbidden,

and all copies must be purchased from 

approved publishing distributors only.

The Authors name or likeness and any direct reference to the author

or pen name/s for profit is not permitted.

No permission for AI or digital alterations would be given

without the strict permission of the author.

CHAPTERS

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 1 – PAGE 4

CHAPTER 2 – PAGE 9

CHAPTER 3 – PAGE 17

CHAPTER 4 - PAGE 19

CHAPTER 5 – PAGE 27

[image: ]


AUTHORS PAGE- 32

RACH DROPPED TO HER knees in disbelief, as Jen knew exactly what she would go through, like herself, not so long ago.

“I’m so sorry, she gave herself for us, so selfless.” Menny dropped his head in sorrow too, the three of them now at a loss of how to proceed.

“And in all the commotion, I forgot to grab the disruptor I left at the door. Steph would be so mad.”
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“IT’S VERY DARK IN HERE Menny,” Rachael kept tripping over cords and cables, that seemed to litter the walking area. The minimal light from her head only shone forward, and every time she turned her head, she lost track of where she was going.

“You need to keep up Rachael, we haven’t got far to go now.”

Menny’s voice was calm and reassuring to Rach, especially as how her whole world has been turned upside-down.

Rachael kept trying to convince herself it was all for the best, but her subconscious would not let the facts go.

“I’m not sure I’m even up to do this today Menny, so much has..”

“This isn’t about you Rachael.”

Menny stopped and turned, his head light shining into Rach’s eyes, burning them with the intensity.

“Your friend Jenny could be about to kill herself, or be so depressed she won’t eat or communicate with anybody ever again. Do you want that?”

“I said I was sorry, but you have got to realise, with all that has been going on is not what we would call a normal day, right?”

“Come-on, this is the portal here, after I engage the opening protocol, you need to enter straight away, ok?”

“Ok Menny. Keep your N3 connected. I have no idea what I will be in for once inside.”

“That’s for sure.”

Rachael looked at Menny as his fingers danced across the Light/Photon pad, with heat touch, and incremental speed detection. The lights changed constantly making Menny’s digits go faster than any normal human could.

With a sudden ‘WHOOSH’ there was an opening and Menny grabbed Rach by the hands, almost pushing her in.

“OW, not so rough Menny.”

The doors closed very fast, and Rachael was glad she didn’t dawdle.

A small static interference crackled in Menny’s ear,

“Menny, Rachael? Don’t go inside yet, there is something I found you may need to know.”

Steph’s voice was calm but with an urgency Mentor couldn’t quite fathom.

“A bit late Steph, Rach is inside. What did you find that requires you to transmit so desperately?”

“Can you hear us Rachael? Are you near Jennifer? Rach?”

The silence was deathly, not even a breath could be heard.

“Steph, what is it?”

“You may need to interrupt them Menny, I have evidence that Mistress was, or is, a PPD.”

“That is not possible Steph.”

“I have proof, it isn’t how I expected to find anything conclusive, but Mistress is a ‘Pre-emptive Programmable Droid’ Menny.”

Instantly, Menny’s fingers, again, raced over the multi-input phase induction photon pad.

His urgency now sent his system into overload. He could feel the sensors in his autonomous array. Menny’s psychological profile was becoming unstable.

“I’m almost back in Steph.”

“Be careful Menny, we don’t know what or who initiated the PPD.”

“I know, I know exactly who it was. I just hope I’m not too late to help Rach.”

Colours flashed faster and faster, a slight humming started emanating from the door, Menny’s optic inserts blurred in his sockets.

“It isn’t opening Steph, I will have to use force.”

“NO MENNY. You might erupt the air seal and kill them both. I will be there in a couple of minutes.”

“Fine, but hurry. You cannot float easily around here due to minimal gravity.”

“Who said I was going to hover?”

“Steph, don’t download yet, it still may be unsafe.”

“I don’t have a choice.”

“Hello, Jenny, are you there?”

Rach moved slowly in the dark pod, feeling with her hands, as gradually her eyes became adjusted to the low light level.

“Jenny, I’m here to take you home. You don’t need to be alone anymore.”

“I’m fine thank you.”

From a far corner of the sphere, Rach saw Jen standing at her Dia-Trimatic prism.

The faint glow from the smoky screen gave Rach something to guide herself by.

“We are so sorry about Mistress Jen, we had no idea that the nanites would stop her functioning.”

“Really, Steph knew, Menny knew, are you stupid to think I would allow you to come here without thoughts of retribution?”

“We are friends Jennifer, aren’t we? In the short amount of time we spent together, I felt a connection, a comradery. Can’t we still have that?”

“Menny is trying to gain access, and your Sphere Directive just told him she was coming to help retrieve you. Let us see how they cope with losing a loved one.”

“Jen, what are you saying?”

“I promise, you won’t feel a thing, until it starts to hurt.”

Jen turned and grabbed at Rach. Rach recoiled and tripped over some round, oblong object left lying on the floor.

Landing on her rump, Rach felt underneath her ass and pulled the thing from where she fell.

“What the hell is this?”

Holding up the rubber, long shafted dildo, Rach waved it at Jen in dismay, with a little bit of disgust.

“THAT IS NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS, GIVE IT HERE, NOW!”

“No. help me understand what went on here with you and Mistress Jen, I’m getting the feeling it wasn’t all her fault at all.”

“You have no idea. You don’t know what it was like to live alone for ten years. The Sphere Directive was malfunctioning. I had to survive. I had nobody to help me. I WAS A PRISONER IN MY OWN HELL, AS A CHID FOR FUCK’S SAKE.”

The rage in Jens eyes had turned them red, even her lips had become bright red.

“From the time I was incubated ‘til birthed was only four and a half years. I was only a baby, then the Mechoid crashed, unable to predict my needs over its programming.”

Tears flooded down Jenny’s beautiful, dark skin face.

“Nothing worked properly, food was scarce until I worked out how to use the duplicator. Luck was on my side that even at such a tender age, my subliminal progress was based in coding and input. I reprogrammed a droid I found in a secluded pod, that was marked PPD. I made a mother.”

Rachael was crying, tears cascaded down her own face, as she sat now, slumped on the littered floor with her legs folded beneath her crushed form.

“Why the hell are you crying, I was the one that survived hell, the only way I knew how. By using the Dia-Trimatic prism. Broken as it was, I could still integrate with online systems.”

Rachael’s face had turned pale white with grief, something neither of them had truly been through.

“I, I, I am so sorry.” Sniifff “I could never have done what you did” sniff “why didn’t you say something earlier?”

Rachael tore off a small piece of her coveralls, just enough to blow her nose on, and wipe some of her other excretions from her face.

“Why? Look what happened after all.”

“None of this would have happened if we were prepared for the circumstances.”

Jenny dropped her head and looked down at her feet, which were still bare.

“I was naked for nearly two years, before I realised the duplicator also created clothing. I knew no better.”

Jen took a long stride to Rach, still sitting on the floor.

“AND YOU SIT THERE CRYING!”

“I feel so horrible inside, like I could
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