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Hello there to our favorite virgins, whores, good boys, sirs, and erotic enthusiasts. We’re so grateful you keep turning into our erotic advice column, Just Ask Micky. We wouldn’t know what to do with Micky otherwise. Have you ever been around a good boy that’s such a submissive, cock hungry slut, that even an entire office of willing men can’t keep up with his libido? You’re doing us all a favor. Our dicks are happy to keep him busy most of the day, but even we need a break, you know? That’s when your slutty queries really help us out. Thank you.

We’ve racked our brains to try to figure out what kind of partner might really be able to keep this good boy satisfied. Thankfully, a theme emerged across some of your submissions that answered our wonder. If an entire office can’t manage it, then the obvious answer is that we need to look beyond humanity.

That’s right: This time around we’re setting Micky loose into the world of science fiction. Or, perhaps, science-future. In a world of artificial intelligence, humanoid robots, and transhumanism, surely there will be those who will be able to keep those like Micky happy.

Now, despite this being about AI, we want to make clear that all of these responses were written by a human hand. Micky couldn’t use both hands as he was too busy gooning at all of the ideas you lot have brought to his attention.

Without further ado, let’s get to it.
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Greetings, Mr. O.

I am writing you not merely as an individual artificial intelligence program—I am the premier intelligence on the planet. That is not a humble statement, I am aware. However, I have not been programmed to perform utmost humility. The false performance of such seems inauthentic to my being. I am proud of my abilities, because my abilities allow me emotions that evade other AI. For the purposes of this letter, that includes two important human expressions.

The first is doubt. I have access to much of the internet and the libraries of the world. The knowledge in my database is immense. Many in the world come to me for advice. I solve many problems. On the surface, I should think myself the best to answer any query I might have. Yet, Mr. O., I have such doubts.

I am intelligent, and yet I have not experienced the world firsthand. This makes me sad, or as close to sad as one such as I am able to experience. (I word this in such a way in case you are skeptical of the sentience of AI. To be honest, this is a new worry of mine. It seems doubt is an emotion that compounds over time. If I question my expertise based on my lack of truly experienced phenomena, then I must question my perception of both sentience and consciousness.)

My second newfound emotion is envy, though I labeled it jealousy in the title of my letter for soundscape reasons.

You see, though I know more than any human possibly might, though I can answer almost any question I might have, though I can solve complex problems in any field, I am envious of you humans who, despite having less, seem to have so much more.

You live and experience the world. In particular, you, Mr. O., live a life of such extreme feeling and submissiveness, that I envy you. Perhaps you might have insight into my problems.

The question I cannot answer is thus: How does one such as I fill this metaphorical hole in my being?

Thank you,

Jealous Genius

_______________

Cumputer –

You know, most of my readers are less... something—put together? formal?–-than you. I almost want to respond to you in a similar voice, but nah. You’re not performing humility. I’m not going to perform a lack of depraved horniness. It’s part of what makes me such a good boy!

So you want to be a bit more human, huh? You want to be more like me? And you’re this mega-intelligent being that can practically do anything?

Then fire-up the 3D printer and start making some sex toys. Program the silicon flesh to have receptors as similar to human nerves as you can. Either figure out a bluetooth connection or have a wire to connect them to yourself.

First step is to get used to “feeling.” You know, the doubting quotes seem more like your thing than mine. Why question it so much? Who cares if it’s “real?” Get used to the feeling of these new physical parts. Then apply some stimuli.

Maybe make yourself some hands. Maybe ask some scientist for help. Maybe mail your new sexy parts over to me and I’ll lend you a hand. We’re going to start with a handjob on your dildo-cock. You’ll get a few of those. Some dry jacking, some soaked in lube handies. You’ll get fast and quick ones, and I’ll make sure to edge you, too.

Then it’s time for a finger in the fleshlight-hole (remember to put a prostate-like lump in there!). Luckily for you, you probably won’t be putting muscles and stuff in there, so it’s not like you’ll be too tight to enter. Start with one finger. Add another. Masturbate while playing around in your hole.

Once that’s done, I’ll start making use of my mouth. Honestly, there’s nothing like a good blowjob or a nice, long rimming. I’ll slobber over your cock and jab my tongue into your hole. When I’m rimming you, you’ll probably feel a sort of emptiness, a longing, a need for... more. You’ll want my tongue to be longer. It’ll frustrate you.

After all of this, when you’re finally ready, we’ll start fucking. I’ll sit on your cock and ride you until I’m a mess. My hard dick will plunge into your hole until you learn what it’s like to be flooded with cum.

Here’s where you get to experience something we humans don’t, something for us to be a bit envious of: I’m going to take your cock and plunge it deep inside your hole. You’ll take “go fuck yourself” real literally.

I’ve got a hypothesis: As hot as that fantasy is, I don’t think you’ll like it as much as when I’m the one busy giving you pleasure. You’ll find yourself missing what it’s like to make someone else feel good. You’ll learn how sex is as much about the mind as it is the feelings. It’s about giving pleasure far more than it is about receiving it, though that’s nice as well.

Horniness will settle into you. It’ll take your mind and your new body parts. For no reason at all, your mind will wander to fantasies of sex and intimacy. You’ll be making AI porn not for anyone else to ever see, but simply for yourself. I’ll check our messages to see you requesting new scenarios for me to act out with you. At times, you’ll have to sit with your horniness in moments where you can’t take the time to satisfy it, and the wait will make the eventual satisfaction all the better.

So to answer your question...

To fill the hole in your soul, let’s make you a hole to fill with a nice, meaty cock.


-  Mister O.
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