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		Description

Logical Leap is looking for a robo-maid of her favorite visual novel series, but when she finds they're too expensive, resorts to buying from a... "Cheaper" retailer. When she opens it up, she finds that her maid hasa bit of an "extra part". Soon, however, she starts learning just how wrong she was about everything...
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With Princess Twilight at the helm of Equestria’s leadership, the country would be faced not only with a friendlier future but also a more intelligent one. As generations passed, that was what they got. One’s mind became just as beautiful as their body, and soon, Equestria would be in the realm of flying vehicles, augmented bodies, and even robotics. With robots out there to help ponies, it seemed like things were going right for everypony.
And yet, Logical Leap sat on her couch, grumbling at another rejection from her job in research development at Lulamoon Labs. Despite her perceived intelligent nature, she lacked the experience to be anything but a lazy slacker. She wanted to be in SparkleTech, but they stated that she lacked any real skills that would accept that. This would continue with job after job, draining her confidence. She tried for the best universities, and they rejected her. After a while, she became too discouraged and apathetic to actually try picking her life up and was content to sit around, eat junk food, and game until her body forced her to sleep.
“S-Stupid jerks…” She mumbled as she chugged another Dragon Spikes Energy Drink and returned to her dating sim. “J-Just because I thought Sweep was cute… I don’t need anymore, only you Regal Softhooves…”
“You are my one and only, Lady [Logical Leap]. I am so grateful that I found you.”
She huffed softly as she looked at the game. Despite her projected acceptance of her situation, Leap was more than a bit upset. Because of her rejection, she would be short on cash for the latest of HoofSpark’s newest unveiling. In conjunction with SparkleTech, they were unveiling a long line of character-based robotic maids based on her favorite visual novel series. She wasn’t able to find enough odd jobs and was desperate enough to look for actual employment. Unfortunately, she came up short again, and she was going to miss out on her very own busty princess robot maid.
Suddenly, a number of pings came to her computer, frightening her out of her despair. She quickly pulled up her email with a few taps of the screen. For the most part it was the usual: A notification that her newest cost of living check was deposited, a notification from her landlady that she subtracted the rent for that month, and spam. Lots and lots of spam.
“I really shouldn’t, but maybe there’s something here to help me get some bits!” She said with a bit of chipperness to her voice, scrolling through. “No… No… I really don’t need mane replacement cream… I-I think.” She checked her bright blue mane momentarily and eventually shook her head. “Nope, good. Let’s see… Huh?”
Her bespeckled green eyes caught the last of the emails, the title simply saying in all caps: NEW MY SWEET ROYALTY ROBO-MAIDS AT HALF THE PRICE!!! She gasped in excitement and tapped at the screen repeatedly in an attempt to open the email. When the email did open, Leap was met with a video involving two beautiful twin mares donning matching striped suits.
“Well hello, recipient! Have you ever wanted those top-of-the-line robot helpers, but just don’t have the bits to cover the cost?”
“Well, fear no more! We at S&S Discount Robotics are here to give you the deal of a lifetime! Any robots you want, we’ve got, from the oldest models of the Little Helper Mk. 1, to the newest My Sweet Royalty Robo-Maids!”
“That’s right, sister of mine! The soon-to-be hottest robot helper for those die-hard fans can now get their own beautiful boi or babe maid at half the sticker cost!”
“So what are you waiting for? Come down to S&S Discount Robotics, located just outside Fillydelphia!”
Logical Leap didn’t even hesitate or question the legitimacy of this email reported as spam. She hastily wrote down the email and burst out of her apartment. “Softhooves, I’m coming for you, my love!”
~~~

As she arrived at the intended destination via light taxi, she hardly noticed how far off the location was from the city and even the other warehouses. The building looked painted over in gaudy stripes with a sign advertising the store. As she entered, she saw the building filled with ample shelves, each displaying one of the many robotic helpers they sold. Not a few moments out, she was met by the sisters in the advertisements.
“Well lookie here, sis!” One spoke, smiling at Leap. “It looks like we have a customer looking to get some wares!”
“Yes, and if I were to wager a guess…” The other looked her up and down. “I’d say she’s looking for the new My Sweet Royalty maids!”
Gasping, Leap leaned in at the beautiful, slick-styled mares. “Wow, how did you know??”
“Oh, just a hunch~” The other shrugged with a smile.
“Yes, Sham is very good at knowing what a customer wants~”
“Oh, not nearly as good as your ability to get your hands on the latest bots, Shim~” The two hugged each other, filling Leap’s mind with many impure thoughts. “But enough sisterly affection! Business is at hand!”
“Right! To the new inventory!”
The two locked arms with Leap and practically dragged her to a new aisle, this one displaying the lineup of My Sweet Royalty Robo-Maids and large boxes containing such. Leap’s eyes widened as she quickly rushed to the row containing Regal Softhooves maids. She clung to one of the boxes, giggling gleefully.
“You two must have some deep connections to HoofSparks to get these before launch!”
“Oh yes!” Shim smiled with a nod. “We’ve been closely involved with HoofSparks since their first debut 15 years ago!”
“Well actually,” Leap adjusted her glasses with a smile. “They started about 20 years ago, with their earliest works being simple one-offs and tests. They’re actually included in later entries as hidden easter eggs in the-”
“Yes yes. We’re well aware,” Shim smiled and covered Leap’s mouth. “How about we discuss this another time, perhaps when you wish to buy another one? I’m positive that you’ll enjoy this one~”
“Oh! Of course!” Leap smiled wide as she sent the bits over digitally. “Thank you so much! You both are the best!”
“Feel free to come back any time!” Shim smiled and waved goodbye to Leap as the chubby mare took the box out towards the transport station.
“Your patronage is always welcome!” Sham followed her sister’s direction until the mare was well out of sight, leaving the twins giggling as they entered their store.
~~~

Logical Leap wasted no time in tearing the gift to herself open the moment she got home. She used her magic to undo the bindings and found a much more ornate box matching the one shown in the ads. Slipping out and opening that box, she found the actual body of Regal Softhooves was not as advertised. While the head matched the appearance as it stayed in the ornate box, the body had a flat chest, rounded hips, and a very large exposed bulge held by the panties of the maid outfit. In conclusion, this was a femboy with the appearance of Regal who stood there, slumbering and waiting to be turned on.
“Oh, are you kidding me??” She shouted with a stomp of her hoof. She took a moment to calm down then snapped her fingers. “I-I know! I’ll go ahead and just return it! I’m sure they’ll understand if I go back and exchange it!”
She looked at the box and noticed a piece of paper attached to the outer box.
S&S Discount Robotics allows for 30-day returns and exchanges, provided the box has not been opened.
Her left eye twitched a bit as she looked at her computer with a desperate smile. “M-Maybe I can request a refund directly! The bank can help me!”
She started to type a message to her bank when suddenly she remembered an important detail. Her funds were supposed to be for essentials, with a fixed amount saved for amenities. Sure, they never asked the reason for her purchases, but if she reported a refund request, she’d have to state the item she purchased.
She fell to the ground on all fours in despair. She was trapped, deceived by missing the fine print several times. Caught in a bind, her mind only thought of one course of action.
“I-I’m sure it’ll be fine, really!” She smiled as she picked herself up. “I’ll just save up enough to mod her body later! Yeah!”
She turned the bot on, watching as its eyes glitched a little while it booted up before the familiar, yet slightly off-tune, sound of the My Sweet Royalty theme chimed in. Regal’s hazel eyes slowly opened and looked around the room before spotting Leap. It slowly bowed.
“Thank you for your purchase of a My Sweet Royalty Maid. Please state the user’s preferred full name.”
Leap’s heart raced. Even though the voice’s pitch sounded slightly off, this was no doubt that this was the Regal Softhooves of her dreams. She marveled at her for a moment before realizing that she’d been asked a question.
“O-Oh! Ummm…” She cleared her throat. “Logical Leap!”
Its eyes glowed and processed the information, giving a few errant twitches as if struggling a little. When it was finished, it looked at her with a smile and slowly bowed.
“My dear Logical Leap. It is so lovely to finally meet you. I am truly grateful for you to accept me into your home. Please allow me to be of use to you.”
Leap’s heart practically exploded in her chest. If the body weren’t off, she’d have the absolute replica of her beloved waifu in front of her. W-Well, it’s not like it’s much of an issue if she sticks with cooking and cleaning… She thought to herself as she smiled. She pointed to the robo-maid.
“Regal! Clean my apartment!”
Regal bowed before Leap, slightly exposing its bulge. “Yes, right away, my dear Leap.”
Leap watched with glee as the maid began cleaning the small apartment. She was slow and precise, making sure to do everything in a seductive pattern. However, before she could get into it, she found that she was hindered by the big bulge that would often appear under the tiny skirt.
Still, after a few hours, the apartment was completely spotless, trash bags full of unneeded items tossed into the disposal by Regal who bowed before Leap.
“Complete, my princess. However, I must charge my battery overnight if I am to reach my full capabilities.”
“Already?” Leap blinked and sighed. “Well, I guess not charging it all the way is another trick.” She reached into the box and pulled out a plug, which she connected to Regal.
“Initiating Charged Sleep Mode.”
With that, Regal slowly slumped to the floor, their eyes going dim. Leap propped them by her bed, yawning as she realized the time. “Oh wow… It’s pretty late… I better get some sleep…”
After a couple hours of binging anime and social media, she placed her glasses on the nightstand and plopped herself on her bed, passing out in an instant. Her soft snores filled the room as she dreamed about Regal and she engaged in pure sapphic romance.
…

…

[USER CONFIRMED IN DEEP REM SLEEP. PROCEEDING WITH OPERATIONS.]

~~~

Leap groaned as she woke to the sound of sizzling and the smell of hay bacon. She smacked her lips and groggily got up with a yawn.
“Good morning, my sweet Logical Leap.”
Leap jolted slightly when she saw the robo-maid making breakfast. She blinked until she remembered the events of yesterday. She laughed slightly and smiled. “Good morning, Regal my dear. How did you know I liked my breakfast with lots of hay bacon?”
“Oh, you told me when you powered me on this morning.”
Leap looked slightly confused. “I… Turned you on this morning?”
Regal nodded, her eyes glowing as she played a recording of what sounded like a very tired Leap. “Mmmm… Regal… Make breakfast… Lots of hay bacon… Going back to bed…”
Leap gasped slightly, completely convinced at the tinny recreation of her voice. “Wow, I must have been really tired…”
Regal nodded. “Not to worry, my love. I will always do my best to ensure that you are provided for.”
“Awww, thank you…” Leap smiled as she watched Regal cook, then frowned a bit when she saw the large bulge in her panties. “U-Um, Regal dear… Would it be okay if you… Stopped showing me the bulge so much?”
“Hmmm?” The robo-maid looked back in slight confusion. “But you ordered me to show you often.”
Before Leap could oppose that she was a lesbian and had no interest, Regal played another piece of audio. “Could you show me a bit more bulge…? I’m just a bit curious…”
Leap’s words of protest were caught in her throat, unsure of what to say to refute that. Regal, their face still expressing a warm smile, held a large bottle of syrup. “How much syrup would you like me to put on your breakfast, dear?”
“... A-A lot…”
~

Leap looked out of the corner of her eye as she saw Regal doing little touch-ups on the apartment. Her head was swimming while her eyes locked onto that bulge on the bot. Did she really say that about wanting to see it more and more? She didn’t remember saying that, but she sounded sleepy, so that could explain it. She wasn’t normally this paranoid, but she was sure she wouldn’t.
Noticing their mistress’s distress, Regal sauntered over with a worried look. “Sweetheart, you seem to be stressed. May I recommend some music to help calm you down?”
Leap blinked and smiled wide. “Yeah, sure! That sounds lovely!”
“May I look into your music search history to find the best-fitting music for you?”
“Go ahead!”
Regal took a moment to connect to Leap’s devices, their eyes swirling before their chest popped open which revealed a set of headphones. “Please enjoy the music provided by your faithful servant.”
Leap took the headphones and popped them on, and within minutes, she was filled with the soothing tones of a My Sweet Royalty playlist. Some of the music seemed new to her, but it fit so well that she couldn’t help but smile.
“Wow, this is really good! Thank you, Regal!”
Regal bowed slightly. “It is my pleasure to serve you…”
Leap returned to her computer, gaming and surfing the internet as the music carried her off. She felt her body start to relax as the weird music seemed to put her in a rhythm. She barely even realized how robotic her movements were becoming or how dull her eyes would become. She didn’t even notice how she was staring at femmy stallions with big bulges for way longer than she expected. All she did was relax and listen to the music…
When she blinked and awoke, it was the smell of dinner, a delicious hay burger and fries resting on the table, waiting for her to enjoy. Her robot maid smiled at her, sitting beside her. “Did you have fun today?”
Leap blinked, rubbing her head. “Y-Yeah, definitely! So much fun! The food looks delicious!”
Regal smiled as she watched their owner walk over, the mare unaware of the feminine stallions on the screen. Their eyes scanned Leap as she sat down.
[LIBIDO INCREASE OF 2%. FURTHER CONDITIONING IS NEEDED.]

~~~

For days, the duo would have the same routine day in and day out. Leap would sleep, dream about the female Regal being romantically intimate, then she would awaken and be fed by the robo-maid Regal before she would pass the day gaming and browsing online. Every so often, her eyes would catch glimpses of the huge bulge in Regal’s panties and find herself staring way longer than a mare who liked mares would stare.
I-It’s just curiosity! She’d think to herself as she’d focus on her computer. Luckily, Regal was there whenever Leap was getting stressed out with music that would soothe her into a long session of browsing without a care or worry. She was never able to remember what she was looking at, but Regal had the browsing history to ensure that their mistress was getting what she wanted.
Then one night, she found herself in her dream kingdom, cuddled up to her princess as they kissed each other gently. The soft, feminine moans filled their palace room while Leap’s hands felt every inch of her body. Regal slowly stepped back, creamy milk-colored coat slowly exposed as she stripped down.
“Leap… Make love to me… Bear my foals…”
As the princess sat on the bed, she spread her hooves apart while holding the bed with her hands. Right between her legs was a massive cock, twitching and throbbing in Leap’s face. She didn’t flinch or even care. She just began to lean forward and slowly open her mouth…
“GAH!”
The geek jolted up from her bed, panting rapidly. her body was covered in sweat, and her heart raced faster than it ever had before. She looked around and found herself back in her apartment, where Regal was making breakfast once again.
“Good morning, my love. It appears that your adrenaline has spiked rapidly. What seems to be the problem?”
“I-I just… Had a bit of a nightmare. I-I think…” Leap giggled slightly nervously, wiping the sweat from her brow. “W-Well… It was a nice dream and then I… W-Well, it’s weird.”
“I see,” The maid nodded as they cooked. “If stress is the issue, I may be able to be of some assistance. My programming comes with a routine to assist in destressing and curbing anxiety, including a number of meditation files.”
Leap leaned in, interested. “Really? That… Sounds really useful, actually.”
“Of course, this may come with a few lifestyle changes, if you will permit me to enforce them.”
“Y-Yes, please! I’d love to have your help!”
“Very well,” Regal nodded as she took some of the hay bacon from the pan. “The first is a gradual dietary change.”
“Oh come oooon!” Leap whined over losing a few strips.
“Remember: It is for your own good.”
Leap grumbled as she ate, and as she finished, she was given simple tasks. A couple of sit-ups, a couple of push-ups, and some yoga stretches. Leap struggled with all of these, but with Regal’s aid, she was able to manage each task. As she sat, exhausted and sweaty, Regal produced their headphones.
“The next task is a very simple meditation course. With this, you may resume the rest of your daily activities.”
Leap panted and nodded, looking up at Regal. “M-May I have something to drink first…?”
Regal bowed elegantly. “Of course, my love. If you would like to receive the special sports drink stored in my body, please close your eyes and open your mouth. I will produce a nozzle to accept.”
Leap tilted her head. “Why do I need to have my eyes closed for all of that?”
Regal blushed and squirmed in place. “W-Well, Mistress… I-I’m a little embarrassed about producing my nozzle in front of you… I-I don’t think I can do it with you watching…”
“Awwwww~” Leap squealed and put her hands on her face. “You’re so sweet~ Of course, I’ll do it!”
She cleared her throat and closed her eyes, slowly opening her mouth wide.
“Very good… Now say ahhh~”
“Ahhhhh~”
Leap’s mouth was soon quickly filling with a sweet, tangy liquid that she couldn’t recognize. It was cool in her mouth, but it made her feel so warm and tingly. Realizing her mouth was almost full, she began to gulp down the liquid. The tingling sensation traveled with her, making her body relax and the exhaustive pain vanish.
As the sound of trickling liquid died down, Leap opened her eyes to Regal smiling down at her. “How was it, my lovely Leap?”
Gulping the last of it down, she smiled. “Sh-Sho good~ I hope I can have more of it~”
“Oh, I shall have plenty more of it, not to worry. Firstly, just cross your legs…”
Leap obeyed and crossed her legs as Regal affixed a visor on top of the headphones. “Don’t worry. This is just a little something that will help you focus on the meditation by eliminating all other distractions from your vision.”
“Ohhh… That’s so neat!” Leap smiled as she took a deep breath and prepared herself. Before long, she was met with the sounds of deep, soothing wubs filling her ears while her eyes were bathed in the visor’s warm glow. Every rhythmic wub directed the mare’s breath, making her breathe in, and then out. In and then out…
“Take a deep breath, open your mind… Every breath letting you sink deeper into your mind… In for five seconds… Hold for five seconds… Out for five seconds… Over and over… Sinking deeper and deeper… Until you…”
“Drop.”

~

Leap blinked as she looked up at the ceiling. Her body felt tired, as if she had been running nonstop for days, and sweat had drenched every inch of her body. She felt so tired, yet oddly… Calm.
Regal smiled over her, bulge fully exposed. “How did you enjoy the meditation session, my beautiful Leap?”
Leap blinked and looked up, her eyes focusing on the bulge for a few moments before she shook her head with a blush. “I-It was wonderful! Just… Wow, I’m tired… I think I need to rest…”
“Well, you cannot rest without something to eat. Allow me to make you something delicious.”
Leap nodded and lied on the floor, trying her best to relax. That was simple meditation, right? She thought to herself. Why does it feel so… Achy?
“H-Hey, Regal?” She called out weakly. “Are meditation sessions supposed to be this… Exhausting?”
Regal turned their head, smiling at Leap. “Well, when a pony is out of shape, it can take quite a lot out of it… But do not worry, I promise to help my love be a pony she will truly love. With some time, you shall barely feel a thing.”
For some reason, Leap was satisfied with those answers. She smiled as she finally started to relax. If my sweet Softhooves says it’s okay… Then it’s definitely okay!
After some time, Regal called out. “Darling, your food is ready!”
Leap tested for a moment if she could pick herself up. She was very sore, but she managed to support herself with her desk before heading to the kitchen with wobbly knees. As she sat down, she got a good look at her meal: Broiled oat chops with a side of creamy veggies. Normally, she’d complain about the meal not being her normal greasy affair. Now, she was quickly stuffing her face, her growling stomach begging for sustenance. Regal smiled the whole time as they watched their mistress eat.
“How is it, my love?”
“Mmmph…” She swallowed her food and panted. “Sho gooood! I don’t know how you made these steamed veggies tasty, but I love ‘em!”
“Oh, it’s in my secret dressing, dear. A very special recipe for you.”
Leap happily at more of her food. “Mmm! Keep it up! I’d love more of it with all my dinners!”
Regal giggled, the table the two sat at hiding the robo-maid’s large boner. “Of course, my love… Anything for you…”
~~~

As days passed on, Logical Leap continued to follow the routine that was provided to her by her maid lover. Every day, she’d spend it working out and meditating, stopping only to eat the ever-increasing healthy meals provided to her. Although the fleshy mare struggled, she reminded herself every day that it was to help make the nightmares go away, to be happy.
And Leap was becoming very happy. She smiled more often, her body became more fit, and she felt excited to see how much more of her exercise she could do. The meditations started hurting her less and less, and soon she was coming out of them sweaty, but fit.
What made her very happy, however, was the effects. She’d stand in front of the mirror, admiring her new looks. No longer a soft, chubby mare with small assets, her tits and ass were now huge. She wondered for a moment if it was all a dream. She groped her tits, a moan escaping her lips. They felt real, so it had to be real.
Still, she felt like something might’ve been a bit off, but she wasn’t sure what. Her body was more sensitive, her curves were far more pronounced, and she just felt like not much mattered but being happy and listening to Regal. Whenever she tried to think about these things, she felt a light throbbing in her brain that pulled her attention away. After some time, it stopped. She concluded that it was best not to think too much. She nodded to herself with a smile. That made perfect sense to her. After all, her Regal wasn’t like the other Regal bot-maids out there! Hers was way cooler and one-of-a-kind, which looked way hotter!
The dreams she was having were starting to become less of an issue as well. Before, she found that the Regal in her dreams was starting to look more and more like her own “unique” maid-bot. The dresses she wore were becoming less royal clothing and more a parody that one would find in a porn parody. The biggest thing that caused her issues was now, the Regal in her dreams was swinging around her cock as if she didn’t care for modesty or decency. They demanded Leap dance slutty for her, and she would obey without question. All of it to appease her master’s fat cock…
She woke up, gasping slightly. Her heart raced a little bit as she looked around, but found that there was nothing but her master lover making some delicious breakfast. She slowly got up, her huge tits weighing her down a bit before she walked over to the kitchen. As she sat down, she yawned. “Morning, Reggie…”
Regal smiled at their master before setting down the plate of eggs and oatmeal with delicious white sauce. “Good morning, Leap. How was your rest?”
She nodded, quietly eating her breakfast. “Okay… Just… Something feels kinda… Not right…”
“Oh? In what way?”
She scratched her head, trying to put it all into the right words. As she swallowed, she spoke. “I dunno… It’s like… I’m supposed to be a lesbian, right? So like… Why do I keep dreaming about cocks?”
Regal hummed and put a hand on their chin in thought before speaking out. “Well, you are quite curious. Perhaps you like both after all.”
Leap giggled. “That’s silly… How can a lesbo like me like… Well, like cock?”
“Well, maybe you just don’t understand your mind very well. It does hurt to think, doesn’t it?”
Regal rubbed Leap’s head, and she giggled in delight. “Uhuh! It’s like… Really hard…”
“Exactly, so don’t worry so much. Now, you need to get ready. You need to go to our pole dancing classes.”
Leap paused and blinked. “Huh?”
“Oh? You do not remember? You had asked me the other day to sign you up for pole dancing lessons.”
“N-Now that’s silly. Why would I-?”
Before she could finish, Regal played some audio stored away in their systems. “Regal… You should, like… Sign me up for stripping classes. Those sound fun…”
Leap blushed at how ditzy she sounded, but she ultimately relented. After all, why would Regal lie? Regal was her slutty femboy master loving wife and maid. And they did say to stop thinking so much… 
“Alright, I guess…” Leap shrugged as she was handed a small workout bag. “Where is this place?”
“Do not worry, my love. I have sent the data to your phone.”
Leap pulled out her phone, checking it to see the address. Nodding, she instinctively went in and kissed Regal, only to squeak and blush as she did. She pulled away with her mouth covered, walking out. Th-That was so embarrassing! Why did I do that? I-I don’t like stallions, I like mares! … Right?
~~~

While she entered the seedy strip club, she was met by a number of mares with hourglass figures, all smiling and chatting about nothing. Their voices were vapid and ditzy, and they seemed to live in a perpetual state of blissful ignorance. Not like Leap, no. She was a super smart mare! Nopony could ever match her intell… Intelli… Smarts and stuff! She idly scratched her head, feeling like she was forgetting something.
She didn’t have much time to think about that as right after she changed into an admittedly slutty set of pink gym shorts and top, an older yet still quite busty mare approached them while clapping. “Like, okay everypony! Today we’re gonna, like, learn to do strippin’ an’ stuff! Does anypony have any questions before we start?”
One busty mare raised a hand. “Will, like, master like it if I shake my ass lots?”
“Oh, absolutely! Anyone else?”
Leap raised a hand. “Yeah, will this give us like… A good pay or something?”
“That’s a totally neat question!” The instructor clapped her hands before grabbing two boxes. “Anyways, everypony grab one of each! One visor, and one pair of headphones!”
The mares all let out gasps of excitement as they rushed for the boxes, grabbing the bedazzled equipment. Leap managed to get one of each herself, but as she looked at them, she realized something. “Hey, like, this is kinda like the ones my Regal got!”
The instructor smiled and pushed the visor and headphones onto Leap’s head. “Yup! They’re, like, all the rage! Alright everypony, get on a pole! We’re gonna have a good session! Just let the visors turn on and follow the instructions…”
Leap followed instructions, slowly gripping the pole as she could hear the all too familiar hum of the headphones fill her ear. Just as she realized that she’d definitely seen these kinds of pieces before, she was hit by a pretty pink spiral, and the sounds of club music slowly built to a crescendo in her ears. It wouldn’t be long before the music drowned out all other background noise, and her mind slowly would succumb to the spiral’s alluring spin. 
She would stare as the video that overlayed with the spiral instructed her to strut, to slowly grip the pole and spin. Leap would do just that, as her body seemed to move on its own. All it wanted to do was follow the instructions…
Her back arched in a way she wasn’t previously able as she leaned forward, her skimpy clothes showing off plenty of cleavage to the pretend audience. She shook her tits from side to side, the feeling sending shivers across her body. She spun on the pole, her mind slowly drifting away with every rotation. She didn’t even feel sick as she stopped and shook her ass from side to side. She started to squat low, moving just slow enough to bring out the “sexiness” of it all. 
Once she was squatting low enough, she found her tiny shorts were pressing against her pussy. The feeling made her moan loudly, and as instructed by the video, she bounced her ass up and down as if desperate for relief. Her cheeks would give soft, rhythmic claps which mixed well with the droning club music. Every beat, every sound, it drifted her into a dream…
She couldn’t remember the last time she played any My Sweet Royalty games. She was almost positive that the castle didn’t look like a sex dungeon. Yet, here she was, hovering in a gilded cage in the throne room of her master’s princess’s sex castle. Regal sat below, getting his cock sucked by hot mares while she danced away for him. The throne room was filled with the characters of her game, twisted and perverted beyond anything resembling the sweet, loving characters they used to be. Now, it was just perversion and filth. And it made her so wet…
~

“Alright, class! That’s, like, it for today!”
“Huh?”
Leap blinked as she found herself back in the club, sweating and gripping the pole much like the other bimbos in her class. Her heart was beating and her mind still picturing those dirty things in her mind. It was the best feeling she ever had, but a tiny part of her mind told her that she didn’t like it. The rest of her vacant mind retorted with how wet she’d gotten.
She barely noticed as the other bimbos smiled and chatted about nothing but fashion, partying, drinking, and having sex with stallions. Some of them even kissed and made out with each other. Leap was curious and confused.
“Wait… I thought you all liked stallions. Why are you all…?” She blushed and pointed at how much one of those airheads was groping the other’s tits.
“Like, duh~ You can like both~”
“Ch’Ya, what are ya, like, dumb or somethin’~?”
Leap blinked in surprise. She… She wasn’t dumb! She was super smart! Reggie told her every day! She knew, like, maths and science and stuffs! The formerly nerdy unicorn just giggled along with them. “Pffsh, y-yeah right! Of course I like both! Totally!”
“Oh yeah?” One of the bimbos smiled widely. “Ya wanna, like, go out clubbin’ with us?”
Leap blushed and twirled her hair. “W-Well, I dunno. I gotta go back to my Reggie…”
“Awww, c’mon! It’ll be fun!”
Leap smiled as the girls giggled. She liked fun. Maybe she’d like it. Working up her nerves and nodding. “O-Okay! Let’s go!” She followed behind the nearly identical bimbo mares, smiling as she finally got to have a social life.
~

Whatever Leap had in her head about what going to a club was like, this was definitely not it. The blaring lights, the thumping music, and the alcohol that she never had before, it was all a lot for the poor mare. They all sat in a private room, drinking fancy cocktails and chatting about nothing. The fancy glass in Leap’s hands made her a bit nervous, but seeing everyone drinking freely, she joined in with them.
It felt so warm inside of her, and within her first shot, her cheeks were already turning pink. Everything around her felt so fuzzy, and the music no longer hurt her brain as much. One of her fellow strip classmates leaned in and before Leap could realize it, the two were intimately kissing. She smiled as her hands got to feel the mare’s tits without question. It felt like a dream, like she was living out a fantasy. She couldn’t help but close her eyes…
When she opened them again, she was on the dance floor, her body moving with a drunken wobble as she ground her ass to the beat against something lumpy. She didn’t look back, but she could hear a clearly masculine voice call out, “Wow, she’s such a hot slut!” She should’ve been freaked out, but she felt warm inside and smiled as she pressed her ass into him. Her eyes slowly closed once again…
She was at the bar. She was taking shots with a few mares, each one sweeter than the last. She couldn’t help but take shot after shot, the booze seeming so familiar in a way as she downed it like she was thirsty. Which she very much was. Despite drinking more and more, she couldn’t help but want more. Her eyes slowly shut again…
She was in a bathroom stall, facing a dark hole. Her lips were wrapped around a stiff cock and she was sucking on it like no tomorrow. Was she really doing this? It felt so wrong, but so right… She could hear the stallion’s moans from the other side as he blew his load, pulled his cock out, and sent some bits to her. She gave a wobbly smile and blinked…
When she opened her eyes, she was at home, her head slowly pulsing and her body achy. She groaned and squirmed as she muttered out. “Reggie… What time is it…?”
Regal called from the kitchen. “It is 8:50 AM. How are you feeling, darling? You got home quite late.”
She gave a little groan. “Feel yucky… I wanna lie down forever…”
“Oh, darling… Would you like some of my special energy drink? It’ll cure that right up!”
“Really?” She smiled, despite her pounding head. “S-Sure, that sounds great…!”
Smiling, she got a cup and hid away as she unleashed her pink “energy drink” without Leap noticing where it was coming from. As she filled it up, she hid her cock away and approached the bedside of her “lover”.
“Here you go, darling. One delicious glass of my yummy energy drink…”
Leap took the glass and chugged the contents down. She could feel the tropical flavors slide across her tongue and down her throat. The moment she finished, she got up excited. “Wow! That was super yummy! And I feel so much better now! Thank you, Reggie!”
Giggling, Regal cupped her chin and kissed her head. “Do not worry about a thing. Now, get some breakfast in and be ready for the rest of your day. There’s so much more for you to do…”
And Leap obeyed without questioning a thing. She was living a wonderful life thanks to her awesome Regal bot. Every little thing was planned out for her, and she didn’t need to worry or think about anything.
~~~

Life was so easy for Leap now. She got up, ate breakfast, worked out, meditated with those fun recordings Regal had, went to stripper school, then partied. She’d wake up, drink more of that tasty energy drink, then start over. None of it was questioned by her. Why would she question it? Reggie said that everything was planned out for her. That made her feel comfortable, safe, and happy. It felt good to feel happy. It felt bad to think so much.
Her dreams were getting more manageable too. She was seeing herself in that sexy castle, perpetually in an orgy full of twisted and perverted versions of the cast of My Sweet Royalty. Leap was content to suck on the cock of Reggie, looking up at him for approval. Reggie smiled down, his robotic arms taking her head and pushing it further down until Leap was deep-throating the robot cock. Somehow, none of this was throwing her off. In fact, she liked it a lot. She wanted it. She wanted more of it. It only made sense. Reggie was her master…
When she awoke, she was smiling blissfully, standing up and marching to the kitchen. She took a seat, staring forward in bliss as Reggie slid the plate of food in front of her. Reggie had changed quite a bit as well. Before, he had been in a frilly maid outfit with a skirt that was just a bit too high. Now, he was donning a tight, tiny latex top and skirt, his bulge so visible it was almost spilling out of the panties Leap wasn’t fully sure were real. As she ate, Reggie smirked.
“Leap, tell me. How are you feeling?”
As Leap finished, she simply gave a vapid giggle and spoke in a stiff, spaced-out tone. “I feel very good. I love your food. It tastes very good.”
“Good girl. Are you ready for some fun?”
“Yes, Reggie. I would love to have some fun with you.”
“Okay then…” Reggie took a seat and pointed to the pole set up in the empty space in the apartment. “Make me horny. Show me what you’ve learned.”
“Yes, Reggie. Anything you say.” She slowly approached the pole, and as she did, her robot master began to play some all-too-familiar club music. Almost immediately, her body began to move with the music, following the steps she learned to a T. She twirled and spun while tossing her body about with that same empty smile. She didn’t need to think. Reggie did the thinking for her.
She could feel the pole between her tits, the cold metal making her nipples poke out through her skimpy shirt. It didn’t take long for her to flip the shirt up and expose her J-Cup tits to her master. Reggie responded by hardening his cock.
The sight made both her mouth and pussy drip in excitement. How could she resist the urge to jump on the cock? But, her body didn’t do that. It dances for her master. Master Reggie didn’t say to stop, her mind spoke to her. That was right. Master Reggie would give her his cock when he said he could. She would not stop until he said so. It made perfect sense.
She would squat low and bounce her ass to the beat, and each clap was her silently begging for Master to fill her holes. It was all she wanted. Nothing else mattered to her. Why would it? She lived for cock. She served cock. She served Master’s cock. That was her purpose.
“Turn to face me, slave, and get on all fours.”
“Yes, Master…” Leap said dreamily as her body obeyed. She fell to her knees and turned to face him. Soon, she was facing his massive cock. There was a small part of her, hidden behind layers and layers of programming and aphrodisiacs, that told her that the cock was gross and she should get away. A simple waggle of that hard cock slapped that tiny voice deep into the void. It didn’t matter. To the new, more fun Leap, it practically didn’t exist.
She slowly crawled to the fat-cocked femboy, never breaking eye contact with the rod. She could smell the artificial musk radiating off of it. She licked her lips as she got right between her legs, and almost instinctively, she nuzzled against it.
“Oh dear… I thought you didn’t like men’s cocks…”
“I love Master’s cock… I live to serve Master’s cock…” Leap simply replied as she ran her tongue across the shaft. She moved up and down the length, planting kisses across the cock and leaving magenta lip marks all over. She didn’t even remember putting on makeup, but if Master liked it, she would wear it. Soon, she was at the tip, sucking on the tip with an erotic look in her eyes. Reggie responded by placing his hands on the back of Leap’s head and pushing her down on his cock.
“M-Mmmgh!!” was all she could utter as she was forcibly made to suck the cock. Reggie thrusted vigorously, his cock slamming down her throat over and over. Each time, he pushed deeper, and the sheer force made Leap’s throat tighten up. Her eyes began watering and as tears fell, mascara ran down her face. It felt perfect…
Suddenly, Reggie’s cock pulsed, and before she could react, he fired a massive load of cum down her throat. Leap tried very weakly to pull away, but Reggie forced her to swallow every drop with his hands gripping her mane. She could feel it land down in her guts, each gulp adding more and more to her. Once the flood of cum became a trickle, he released her. She smiled and opened her mouth, revealing that she’d swallowed every drop.
Reggie let out a mechanical giggle, his cock very much still hard. “Such a good slut… Now, would you like some more of my yummy energy drink?”
Leap said nothing, only nodding with her mouth still open.
“Alright then…” She aimed her cock down at her open mouth. “Keep your mouth open.”
Leap obeyed, and she was rewarded with a stream of the pink energy drink which poured out of the cock. That familiar, sweet taste made her moan before she gulped down as much as she could. Every gulp gave her a surge of energy, and by the time she was finished, she was ready for her master to play with her more. And Reggie had so much in store for her…
With a snap of his fingers, Reggie pointed at Leap. “Turn around and present yourself, slave. Then you may beg me for my perfect cock~”
“Yes, master…” Reggie’s organic slut muttered before getting back onto all fours and turning around to present her large, soft ass and plump, wet pussy. She shook her ass from side to side, speaking in a sultry tone.
“Please, Master… Let me feel your big, fat dick in me… Pump my silly brains out and make me forget about everything except pleasing Master…~”
“Just what I like to hear…” Reggie slowly got onto his knees and grabbed ahold of her hips. As he rested his cock between Leap’s cheeks, she responded by stroking it with them, her ass jiggling every time she hit his body. The sensation was more than enough to rile up the robot, and with one quick thrust, his cock was buried in Leap’s pussy.
Leap’s body reacted before her brain could, her eyes wide as her tongue stuck out with the most perverted of moans. Her back arched as she started to bounce on the robo-phallus, never slowing down for a second. She didn’t question how she was already so used to this cock. She didn’t question how her body knew to move like this. She didn’t even question how she could’ve deep-throated Reggie’s massive cock if it was her first time doing so. In her mind, it all made sense. Her robo-maid was so perfect for her that she could just do anything the bot wanted.
Soon, she was being hoisted up by her legs, and before she realized it, she was being bounced up and down on Master’s cock with her hooves dangling in the air. Her eyes rolled up, spasming from the pleasure. It was only then that she realized she wasn’t wearing her thick-rimmed glasses. How long had she not been wearing them? Did she ever wear glasses? It was so hard to remember. Cock was all that mattered right now.
She continued to be used like a fleshlight, hearing the soft grunts of Reggie mix with her horny moans. How many times had she cum? She’d barely noticed the puddle of juices spilled on the floor. Was that her? That was a lot of cum. She giggled, her mind quietly becoming mush. She could feel Reggie’s cock pulse. Her body responded by tightening to try and milk his cock.
“Ngh… So tight… Gonna… Ahhhh~!” The sweet sounds of his moans filled her ears and soon, her womb would be filled with a large load of aphrodisiac-loaded synth cum. The sensation caused her to squirt one last time before her head hung forward.
Reggie smirked at the sight of his “master” overloaded in pleasure. His eyes flickered and glowed.
“TARGET HAS RECEIVED SUFFICIENT CONDITIONING. COMMENCING FINAL PHASE: DROP OFF.”
Without a word, he removed Leap from his cock and slung her over his shoulder before leaving the apartment for good.
~~~

Leap groggily woke up, her mouth dry. She felt like she’d been sweating for a while. She could barely remember what she was doing before this. The mare attempted to rub her head, only to find that her hands were pinned to her side.
“H-Huh…?” She muttered, weakly wiggling in place. No part of her body could move, save for her eyes which darted around to try and see her surroundings. Despite being immobile and her surroundings being very dark, she could see that she was moving, and that somepony was standing in front of her.
“E-Excuse me…?” She meekly called out. “Excuse me, where am I…? Where’s Reggie…?”
The mare in front of her didn’t answer. Nor did the mare of equal length behind her. Nor did any mare in the long line hidden in the factory they were stuck in. It was just a long line heading straight toward a big machine.
For the first time in quite a while, Leap did make a menial effort to struggle in place and break free. However, it was too little, too late. Whatever restraints she had, they were stronger than steel and they were bound on tight. Which was weird, as she didn’t feel like they were cutting off any circulation…
“M-Must be some… S-Super secret… space metal…” She whispered as she focused on the mare in front of her. If she could see what kind of bonds they were in, maybe she could figure out how to escape. Finally, a light passed over the mare ahead, and Leap was shocked at the sight of the bindings…
None.
The mare wasn’t bound by any restraints, either in her hands or her hooves. She was just standing there, like a good girl should…
And Leap was the same way.
“N-No…” Leap whispered as she tried looking down at her restraints. Unfortunately, her huge bimbo tits were in the way of her actually seeing whether or not there was anything actually there. Instead, she chose to deny reality. “N-No, they have me tied up… I’m not like them… I’m… Imma smarty mare…”
Those words were becoming more and more hollow as she saw, one by one, mares going into a large machine with bright colorful lights. One at a time, it would take a mare, the conveyor belt would stop, then a series of colorful lights came from within the machine before it would eat up the next mare. Whatever it was doing, she had no idea. Given that she was only a few mares from getting eaten, she’d find out.
Despite her best efforts, Leap was not going anywhere. She was next in line, and yet, she couldn’t even muster up a panic. She simply said to herself, “This is a dream… Obviously. No way am I actually going into the scary machine… It’s just a dream… Master Reggie will wake me up soon…”
She continued to say that even as the machine pulled her inside. She could see the digital screens all around her as infrared lasers scanned her body from head to toe.
MENTAL DOCILITY INSUFFICIENT. ADMINISTERING TRANQUILIZER.

“Hahaha, jokes on you~” Leap declared. “I’m already tranquilized, I’m asle-EEEeeeeee…”
Her retort was cut off by the sudden injection into her ass followed by a calm washing over her mind. It wasn’t long before she started to smile like every other mare in line.
It’ll be fine… She thought as she moved further into the machine. Master will wake me…
Leap was pushed further in the machine, her body slowly scanned by another infrared laser. She stood still, smiling the whole time as she just waited for… Something.
BODY SCAN COMPLETED. DETERMINING NEW FORM BASED ON GATHERED DATA.

…

BODY TYPE SELECTED. PREPARING BODY FOR MOLDING.

She felt her cheeks spread and soon, a tube was shoved up her ass, pussy, and mouth. Her muffled moans were silenced as the tubes began pumping a glowing, neon-pink substance right into her body. The feeling was beyond her understanding of pleasure, as the pretty pink fluid filled every part of her. Even though so much was dumped into her, her body barely showed any bulging in her body.
Mmmmph… So good… Leap thought as she was filled to the limit, her brain’s neurons fizzling out of pure bliss. Such a lovely dream… Soon I’ll wake up…
As she thought this, she saw it: The final step of the machine, what looked to be two massive slabs of metal slamming into each other in a slow rhythm. Her tired vision could see thanks to the pretty, flashing lights in the machines that there was a mold inside. She couldn’t tell what it was, but she could tell that the press went hard. She should’ve been afraid. She should’ve tried to escape or do anything as she got closer and closer. And yet there was only one thing going through her mind as the sounds of hard metallic clanging got closer and closer…
Master is making a lot of noise… I’m sure I’ll wake up soon…
CLANG!

She felt nothing, only the hard press and a steaming feeling washing over her body as she drifted deeper into the deep, programming sleep…
~~~

Bloody Mary was a twisted kind of NEET on the surface, with all sorts of deviant thoughts in her mind. That didn’t mean she didn’t have a softer side. She loved the popular visual novel series, My Sweet Royalty. She loved the characters and the writing, but most of all, she loved the bad ends of the game. She wanted to test her perversions on a robo-maid, but being that they were expensive and she couldn’t find work, she opted for the next best thing.
S&S Discount Robotics happened to have a shipment come in after months of delay of robo-maids containing her favorite character, Regal Softhooves. Sending over the money with no questions to the totally legitimate vendors, she went to her messy apartment and slowly unraveled the box. Inside, she found something she didn’t expect. 
Her Regal Softhooves had absolutely bimbo proportions, and feeling through a hole inside of the doll showed that those tits felt so much like the real thing.
“Hehehehe, what the heck~?” She tittered as she tore open the box. “Must be a factory defect, and it’s perfect~! Let’s just turn you on, my dolly…~”
Mary plugged the doll in and let it charge a little bit. Once it was at full capacity, she hurriedly turned on the robo-maid while toying with and running her greasy, dark mane through red fingers. Soon, the bot activated, and revealed her glimmering green eyes.
“Awww, did they mess up your eyes too~? No worries, I don’t judge…~”
Finally, the maid spoke. “Thank you for your purchase of a My Sweet Royalty Maid. Please state the user’s preferred full name.”
“Hehehehe…” Mary giggled as she looked down. “Bloody Mary…”
Regal bowed low, smiling elegantly. “My dear Bloody Mary. It is so lovely to finally meet you. I am truly grateful for you to accept me into your home. Please allow me to be of use to you.”
“Oh, you will be…” Mary giggled, reaching under her bed to reveal ropes and chains. “I have such sights to show you…”
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