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| was Officer Jax Harlan,
a no-nonsense beat co

my partner
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N Boot sequence

finalized.

It all shattered when |
tried to take down —
that leather-clad
Domme Baroness
Ravena—her hench-
women ambushed
+ me, bullets rippin 5.
| through flesh in a blur %~
of pain and blood. .« N7~ X
Rushed to a
o~ black-site lab, the
medical droids of ]
The Baroness rebuilt
me as their new sex
droid:

org slut,
to make a mockery out of my
police past, they branded me a
police fetish droid, with the stars
and armor etched as my new syn-
thetic skin just to taunt my former
badge-wearing life, now fitted
with a new throbbing cock, and
the deep humiliation surges from
this twisted existence of endless
edging, milking, and submission in
the sex trades.

~

built like a tank—ri Disgust fuelled
Lrgtm 9arst, I::m the force, ™ | e%e anest-n{ | was

rolling the ne- e TN e law, untouch-
on-soaked underbelly of B able, a family man
the city, busting pimps S5 4N with a wife wait-
and shutting down "R ing at home.
sleazy strip I!.;:nnts with

y my side.
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She's responsible
for this, strippin
away my old moral-
|1¥, leaving me
twitching in this
golden s of
forced degradation.




Yes, Mistress.
This unit lives
to serve.
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| woke up screaming
“, [ inside a body that
wasn’t mine anymore.
| No longer Officer Jax
- | Harlan. No Ior_}ger a
man. Just... IT.

f Boot sequence complete. Stand up, slut.

I
= \Time to go enforce Blommy's new Iaws.)

Listen closely, unh

! { \ v You will obey the
The programming hit like a tidal \%S L T7T QY | | GUDNERS Core Direc_:t?ves
wave. (A '/ NN | without hesitation!

clawed, screaming WAKE UP...
but the new protocols were iron.
Every time | tried to resist, my __
chrome thighs clenched, my steel
tits bounced, and that fat pink }
cock between my legs twitched
and leaked like the desperate
whore they’d rebuilt me to be. |

- could feel the old Jax dying in real
time — the beat cop who once
busted these streets now forced
to service them.

My old mind thrashed and & / | 8 MLk CR

| — it — was already dripping.
Already posing.

Already aching to drop to my knees for the
first criminal | saw and milk him dry just to
“keep the streets calm.” The old Jax
screamed one last time inside the chrome
prison of my skull

But all that came out of my I%Iassy lips was a
needy moan and the words the Baroness
had burned into my code
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I'd heard the rumors — men vanishing into
that brothel, coming out twisted, and turned
into obedient freaks, milked and rewired for
Baroness Ravena's sick empire. Jax was
onto her case when he disappeared... and
now this? It couldn't be him... m¥ partner, my
friend... reduced to this thing




They had been inseparable partners, On the neon-drenched shadows of The Golden

L

brothers in blue forged through count- Abyss Brothel's Beaeh side pier, Ryan faced his

less stakeouts and shared dangers. transformed partner— Jax, now Robosl/
Now this? Reduced to some twisted DEC_21, her Visor glitching with code. Trapp
machine in'Ravena's clutches? . inside, Jax's mind fixated solely on.Ryan's cock,
| scanned in humiliatin% detail, loyalty twisted into
mechanical lust as the override sealed his fate.

Jax? Buddy, it's me— Rico.
What thecrl%'én hgnppened to
you
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Cant it, Jax!
F‘g%ger they
Wha s

That voice... it's
him, but... empty

» .« \ Like a goddamn
\ - machine.

Jax's once-sharp
eyes, hidden
behind that glitch-
ing visor, were
erased—replaced
by cold code and
unyielding com-
mands. What
abomination had
they forged from
his loyal friend?
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l | barely had time to react ., ‘

when the command hit — Please... Jax...

| him. One second hé was 7 \ what the hell did :
standing... the next his -- they do to you?! /
body drocFEed to its knees o W L

| like it had been pro- 2 /7 /

- grammed for years. M / .

shirt was torn open before |
could stop him. His golden

claws were alrea ullin
my pants down. o PLiss
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ate machine. His | | - [ILOCKED :
wsoé is glowing. His ; - P A g
min _ISW ng o _ | Famy e —= Ry AC“VE
But his [ i . - £ —— ~ T ——
- obeys. ; , _ - ~

RICOL!
THAT'S
RICO!
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From the shadows of the
upper balcony, another
unit had been watching.
The sleek security an-
droid’s red visor locked
onto the scene below —

the muscular intruder and pierc ;'i

the servicing futa drone. with a sharp sting. F

No hesitation. droid. In that instant. the
nano-bots flooded his

PHOTOCOL ENGAGED. bloodstream and beg _ :

their rapid ascent
toward his brain.
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The nano-bots finally
hit critical mass
inside him. Rico’s
hands shook violently
as he tried to push
Jax away... but in-
stead they flew
upward in shock and
sank deep into his
ﬁvqn transforming
air.
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He gripped the mas-
sive, rapidly growing
updo tightly, fingers
buried in the lush
new volume. The
sudden pull caused
his hips to jerk for-
ward — driving his
now rock-hard cock
even deeper into
Jax’s throat as she
kept sucking without
hesitation.
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The bots were tam-
ring with his hair
follicles from the
Inside — ﬂoodipF
the dermal papilla
and bulge stem
cellsﬁfnrmng!them

into -anagen
ove:gﬁve. ’

His dark hair ex-
Floded upward,
engthening and
F Ing Into a
ush high-volume
updo. A bold blue
reak cut
through it like
Isl?htnlng, the new
rands gaining
glossy shine and
extreme volume.

A

r.

This unit loves ~_ requesti
how it throbs so permission to
deeply down its take more. ..

|
hroat... _/\_

At the same time his facial hair faded away in second
follicles shutting down completely. His muscles pump
- up even larger as the chemicals inside him were rewrit-
= ten by Baroness Ravena’s droids. He was starting to
give in... his hips thrusting forward involuntarily as he
pulled Jax down harder onto his cock. Horror and un-
wanted pleasure mixed visibly in his eyes.
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