Description: Ruby just finished her group call with Yang and Weiss. She’s hopeful that
they can rescue Yang through proper channels, but all this talk of kidnapping and
brainwashing has her stressed. She needs a moment to rest, and she’s got a porn
playlist that is sure to help her brain melt.

Characters: Ruby, Yang & Blake

Kinks: Bleached, Brainwashing, Slurs, Mind Break, Hypnosis Dronification, Mind
Control, Masturbation, Degradation, Denial Play, Rimjobs, Latex Suit, Tattoos,
Master/Slave, Faunus and BWC

RWBY'’s Bleaching Ch r 3: Ruby’s Bleachin

Ruby was stressed, Blake had just been turned into a sexed up bimbo cat girl and
started her career as a pornstar. The once proud member of their team was now a
bleached whore, screaming her love to white dick for anyone who might listen. Yang
had heard the people at the Adoption Agency could brainwash girls, but never imagined
Blake would be degraded into such a stupid bimbo whore! Yang wanted to take matters
into her own hands. Assault the main building, and find evidence of foul play the old
fashioned way, but Weiss wanted to wait for new information. Plus assaulting a seeming
legal business would probably ruin their hunter careers and land them in jail if they got
caught.

Their strong personalities butted, and the group call turned into a shouting match. Any
mention of Blake's well-being faded into the background as both girls spat at each other
for fifteen minutes. They were both determined to prove each other wrong, even if it
seemed like they had the same end goal in mind. Ruby had to calm them down and
suggested they should meet in person the next day to try and decide on the best course
of action.

Weiss happily agreed, saying they might have more information by the morning, but
Yang seemed extra pouty. However, she begrudgingly accepted to meet tomorrow for
lunch (after another ten minutes of convincing from her sister). Quickly, the other two left
the call, leaving Ruby to wallow, worried and stressed about her friend Blake. She was
in such a shameful state and was probably currently streaming herself taking thick white
cocks as thick as her arm. It Made Ruby’s heart sink, but she knew one thing that would
cheer her up.



A night of gooning to her favourite porn playlist.

Ruby immediately exited her chat app and opened her favorite porn browser, Hunter’s
Meat. Where she had a basically endless supply of goon fuel to finger-blast herself to
while she forgot about all her troubles. Ruby put a towel over her seat, pulled down her
panties, hiked up her skirt, popped her headphones in, and immediately clicked on her
white male interracial playlist without a second thought.

“Mmnggh, fuck he’s got a big cock.” she moaned, rubbing her outer lips slowly as she
watched some twinky white boy throat fuck some Asian bimbo whore with bleached
blonde hair (it almost reminded Ruby about Yang). Though right now she pushed out all
thoughts of her friends and life. It was Ruby’s time to relax and get the lewd release she
craved. However, one thought remained, gnawing at the back of her skull as the pulses
of pleasure shot up her spine.

“Unngghh, fuuucck! You're such a bitch, Ruby!” Ruby moaned as she sunk her fingers
into her soaking slit.

“Yu-your friend is a stupid bimbo whore and all you want to do is—mmnngh,
cuuummssh!” Ruby’s eyes crossed as she picked up speed, she was already so close
to cumming, but she couldn’t help herself. The sloppy grunting of those mewling
bleached sows, squealing as they get fucked by a big white cock, was music to her
ears. She quickly came, a sloppy grin growing on her lips as her little pink clit swelled

“Hnngghhhh-fuuuuussh meeeh!” cried Ruby, her back arched as she squirted. A stream
of her girl-cum rained down on her towel; her eyes rolled up in her hand, but Ruby
couldn’t stop rubbing herself raw.

The next video was already playing, her pussy throbbing at the mere sound of white
dominance. She hated how much her virgin hapa cunt reacted to the sound of gooks
getting bred, but she couldn’t help it. All these videos said that it was in her nature to
love big white dicks, and Ruby was beginning to wonder if they were right. Every pulse
of her soaking cunt was just a bit more proof that what she was watching was more than
porn, but then Ruby shuddered.

“Buh-Blake!” she muttered as the next video started to play; this time, the browser
seemed to auto-shuffle to some streams. Ruby assumed she somehow hit one of the
keys on her keyboard, but that didn’t make her feel any less guilty as she saw Blake lick
her thick lips as she stared at the camera.



“Nyaah~ I'd like to start by wishing all you losers a happy gooning session!” Blake lifted
her hands, revealing she was wearing big black cat paws. They looked rather cute, and
she made little pawing motions as she winked at the screen.

“Keep rubbing those little clits until your brains turn into mush! You won’t need your silly
little minds to serve your white masters.”

Ruby wished her first thought was of disgust, but she agreed. None of those girls she
watched needed their brains to suck on fat white cock. They just instinctively choked on
them, squealing like pigs in slop. However, Ruby had some self-respect and went to
turn off the stream.

“‘Now keep rubbing your clitties raw while | serve my master!” giggled Blake. The
camera zoomed out to show off Fredrick’s massive white cock. It was as thick, veiny,
and longer than Blake’s forearm, but she didn’t care at all. Blake slammed his meat
down her throat with glee.

“Oooh—fuuuckk!” Ruby let out a long groan as she felt her cunt throb, her fingers
instinctively teased her swollen clit. She was immediately rewarded with the mind
numbing pleasure she desperately craved.

“‘“Mmmmaaaaah! Now pinch those clits, losers!” ordered Blake after she popped her
cock off Fredrick’s dick. “I want you to shoot your pathetic cummies at the same time as
my master-mmmmgghhhhuu!”

“Oooohhmm, whu-why does it feel so ggguud!” Ruby bit her lower lip, her eyes crossing
as she pinched her clit, obeying the video without a second thought. She could hardly
believe she was listening to her brainwashed friend give her masturbation instructions.
However, today, her conscience sounded so quiet and Blake’s voice was so loud. Ruby
happily continued pinching her clit, little hints of pain mixed with bursts of pleasure that
had her mind electric with pleasure.

“Drink up, you stupid Faunus fuckmeat.” grunted Fredrick, his strong hand grabbed the
back of Blake’s head and he slammed his meat all the way into Blake’s throat. Her thick
purple lips pressed against the base of his cock. The cat tail that ran between her fat
gook cheeks wagged with glee as Fredrick pumped Blake’s stomach full of thick white
cum.

“And you losers better be shooting,” added Fredrick as he smiled at the camera.



“Uhhnnggh, fiiilleeem!” moaned Ruby, cumming hard as Blake’s belly was packed full of
pure white ball slop. It had barely been five minutes, but Ruby’s clit felt too sensitive.
She couldn’t hold back and squirted again the second she heard Fredrick’s order. It was
shameful, it was degrading, and it made Ruby squirt hard enough to cover her keyboard
in cunt honey.

“Huff, huff, huff—mmmnggh,” Ruby let out a sloppy groan as she wallowed in
post-orgasm bliss. Her body still trembling from the orgasm, she felt about ready to pass
out and hopefully push the shame of her humiliation-fueled orgasm down to the depths
of her psyche. Ruby’s eyes were fluttered closed before she heard Blake’s voice.

‘Mmmm-mmmph! Kitty totally loves her master’s milk-mwwaaahh!” Blake turned back to
face the camera and licked the cum off her lips as she purred, “Now keep, like, gooning
for your white master’s losers~ mmmmm!”

A pink spiral grew from the edges of the screen, enveloping the centre of the stream like
a great whirlpool. Ruby wondered what was happening, her eyes twitched as she
brought her head up to meet the screen. Blake had just started riding Fredrick’s fat
white cock. Her hips bounced up and down his fat, veiny member with the intensity of a
feral animal in heat. It was so mesmerizing, Ruby couldn’t look away.

“Mmnngh, puuurrrfect...” muttered Ruby, she was enthralled by the act of raw bleached
breeding. Simply watching a white cock ready to seed some ovulating Asianslut was
enough to flip her switch. There was nothing better.

“Come on, pets! See if you can cum at the same time as my kitten!” ordered Fredrick,
his voice booming as he brought his hand down on Blake’s ass with a loud:

SLAP!

“Nyaaahhhhn!” cried Blake as she bounced her hips. Her fat bimbo ass cheeks clapping
at the camera. Ruby felt her clit twitch as she imagined Fredrick’s strong hand beating
her tight bubble butt, turning her into putty in his hands.

“Nyygghh, f-fu-fuck it!"” Ruby muttered, her breath was heavy, and her hand was shaky,
but she couldn’t resist. Her pussy was doing the thinking now, and it wanted white cock
(or a several-hour-long goon session if none was immediately available). Ruby rubbed
her outer lips and clit, furiously gooning as Blake’s pussy was filled with thick white baby
batter. She wanted to know what it was like to get bred like that, but she could only sit in
her chair, masturbating while looking at the pretty pink spiral.



It penetrated deep in her mind, everything was going fuzzy and the world around her
was fading into black, but the stunning image of white baby breeding was full center.
Frederick’s fat white cock was pumping Blake full, and hopefully seeding a brand new
hapa. Ruby’s mind was filled with images of gooks with bellies swollen with white
babies, including herself.

The image was so powerful that she didn't even notice the minutes becoming hours.
She just laid there, on her chair, juices slowly dripping down to the log-soaked towels as
video after video of ball-busting gook breeding assaulted her senses. She didn’t even
recall the stream ending or switching to a new video, but she didn’t care anymore.
Whatever thoughts or decency she once had were gone, she just wanted more.

“Hnngghhh, come on, come on, c-cu-cuuumm!” Ruby gyrated her hips as she squirted,
imagining how good it must feel to get her womb pumped full of white seed. Her eyes
rolled back, and her body shook; she swore she could hear a voice in the back of her
head screaming at her to stop, but it was overwhelmed by another voice ordering her to
goon.

“Keep rubbing your clitty...”

“It feels too good to stop...”

“Just one more orgasm...”

“And your dumb gook brain will pop~"

These words echoed in Ruby’s head as she squealed like a pig in heat with every
orgasm. Her attention was fully on the pink spiral which kept showing her endless
images of big white dick breeding tight gook whores. She adored all the degrading
imagery, and time seemed to fade with every rub. Nothing seemed to matter except
seeing gooks get decimated by big white dick.

“Juh-just wha-one more!” drooled Ruby as the voice repeated her new mantra.

“Keep rubbing your clitty...”

“It feels too good to stop...”

“Just one more orgasm...”



“And your dumb gook brain will pop~"

“Hnnnngghh, ehhh-it’s too guuuudd!” cried Ruby as she had another micro orgasm, but
she didn’t stop rubbing her slit. She had to keep cumming, and soon her brain was
melting from the pleasure. Her limbs twitched, body shook like she was having a
seizure. Quickly, Ruby fell out of her chair, landing on the floor, but she didn’t even feel
the impact. She just arched her back, legs trembling, as she kept cumming. Her
headphones, still in her ear, blasting her brain with the sweet moans of gooks being
broken and bred.

“And your dumb gook brain went pop~"

Then nothing, all thoughts left her mind as the moans echoed in Ruby’s empty brain. No
thoughts of post-orgasm shame, worry about her friend or for herself since she just fell.
Her expression was blank and empty, her silver eyes glazed over as she simply listened
to the sound of white male, Asian female breeding.

“If you want to be bred, you can just go to the Adoption Agency...”

“Whuuu-hhuuunnnh?” Ruby’s eyes fluttered as a voice pierced the back of her mind.
Gruff and firm, it reminded her of someone.

“You just want to cum, and there are plenty of big white dicks at the adoption agency...”
“Hnngghh, yeeessssh!” moaned Ruby, a big grin grew on her face as she immediately
awoke from her stupor. She slowly moved to her feet, legs shaking but body more than
willing to move. She had to listen to the voice; she had to find a real white cock, and the
voice told her exactly where to find one!

However, getting to the Adoption Agency was a little difficult. Strangely, Ruby knew the
directions; the agency wasn’t too far away from the Academy, but her legs were numb
from cumming so much. Her brain was practically mush and her legs were growing
numb, balance fading, but the voice in the back of her head kept edging her forward.
‘Just a little further...”

“You’re almost there...”

“Only a little longer and you'll finally satisfy your need to breed...”



“‘Brruuhheed!” drooled Ruby, a sloppy smile growing on her face as she left the mostly
empty campus. It must’'ve been the early hours of the morning. The sun was just
starting to rise; which was strange since Ruby remembered it was mid-afternoon when
she finished the call, but that silly fact didn’t matter. She was so close to the object of
her desires.

The trip was long, and Ruby left a trail of sex juices down the pavement as she
stumbled down the empty streets. Moving like a puppet on strings, her steps were
clumsy and weak, yet she moved with surprising speed until she reached the adoption
Agency’s back door entrance. For some reason, she felt the need to use the backdoor
and bashed her hands against the cool steel of the sliding door.

“Leeemm-eeeehinnnn!” she cried, nearly out of energy. She could feel her brain cells
popping from the sheer mental strain of being awake and gooning for so long. Plus, she
hadn't noticed, but she just walked here barefoot with only her corset and no panties.
Anyone could have seen her sticky thighs and lust-drunk expression.

Ruby’s life could’ve been ruined if one person on campus saw her! Yet, none of that
seemed to matter. Her old life seemed so boring and awful, but gooning her cunt to
images of big white dicks felt so good! And how could anything that felt so good be so
bad?

Swoooomp!

“Cooowwwks!” giggled Ruby as she looked up to see the door in front of her slide open.
“Oh, my what do we have here?” said one of the robotic staff members. A rather curvy
bimbo nurse, her chest heaved and bounced in her tight white outfit as she looked down
at Ruby, “You’re not supposed to use the back entrance dear, the front is for the paying
goo-eerrr, customers.”

“Hnnggh, cuumm! Need tuh-to make more—mmmggh!” Ruby’s ankles buckled as her
body shook, another micro orgasm rattled her brain. She couldn’t stand on her feet, and

she fell forward between the nurse's tits.

“Oh you silly little half-breed,” cooed the nurse as she supported Ruby’s body, “Did you
fry your little brain watching our gooner fuel?”

“Uhhhh-huuunnngh!” moaned Ruby as she looked up at the nurse with big dumb eyes.



“You must’'ve been listening to the conditioning for hours if you managed to stumble all
the way here.” “Hehe, not that | blame you. It's only natural for a hapa to crave hard
bleaching—"

“Hnngghh, bwweeeched!” snorted Ruby, nearly cumming again as she rubbed her
soaking crotch. Her big slutty smile as she looked up into the amused nurse’s big black
eyes.

“Yes, dear, that will come soon. Now come along,” continued the Nurse as she led Ruby
into the cold metallic hallway. The back entrance was nowhere near as inviting as the
front, the lights were dim, and the temperature was cold, especially for a half-naked
Ruby. However, Ruby didn’t mind as long as the nice nurse led her to some big white
dicks. The mere idea of finally getting to feel something more than her fingers had her
weak in the knees.

“Come on, dear, you have to hurry up if you want white co—"

“Yeeeeh, giiimmee cooowwkkss!” cried Ruby, as she started rubbing her crotch, her
eyes crossed. She had thought the nurse was about to introduce her to hard bleaching,
but instead, she just sighed.

“Uhhggh, you’re such a slow bitch, in more ways than one.” groaned the Nurse. She
reached over to Ruby and picked Ruby up off the ground. Not bothering to give her

much warning, the Nurse tightly kept Ruby under her arm as she walked into the facility.

“Hnnngghhh!” groaned Ruby as she got startled by the sudden force, but she couldn’t
do much with her gooner brain still mostly fried.

“‘Now hold still dear while | get you exactly what you need.”

“Hehe, cooowwks!”

The nurse moved into the much more pristine, white-walled hallways of the Adoption
Agency. Ruby didn'’t really understand where she was or what was going on at the

moment, but she was content to giggle and groan until she was presented with a cock.

“Nurse one-one-twelve.”



“Ah, head nurse, Amber. How may this simple bot help you?” The Nurse turned to face
her superior, an actual human woman. A black woman, with dark mocha skin and a
pointed face that was half hidden by her large afro. Her pointy cheekbones lead into a
pair of thick bimbo lips, painted a pristine white colour to match the rest of her Nurse’s
outfit.

A near identical match to the standard look for the bots. A maid outfit that clung to her
extra thick body. She had everything a bimbo could want, massive beach ball size tits,
nearly the side of her afro. Perky, jiggly, and round, they heaved as she walked over to
the pair.

Wide hips that led into a big black booty that pushed up her extra short skirt as she
walked, giving Ruby a look at her bleached tattoos. Two long queen of hearts
grapevines circled around her thighs just above her pristine white thigh highs. Their
filigree-like design circles all the way to her crotch and underlines a big queen of hearts
crotch tattoo. At least Ruby assumed it was big, the head Nurse’s bulging nurse ouffit
hid most of her inked body.

“Who is this hapa? | don’t recall asking for one of the gooks to be moved.” The head
Nurse’s voice was smokey and smooth, yet held a hint of confident command.

The Nurse shook her head, “She was just some gooner, ma’am. | found her pounding
on the back door and | assumed one of master Fredrick’s gooner-hypnosis videos finally
broke some chronic masturbators mind, so | was going to toss her in one of the pods
and see if we could sell—”

‘I have a hunch it shouldn’t be necessary.” A smile grew on the head Nurse’s lips as she
bent over and grabbed Ruby’s cheeks, forcing her to look the head nurse in the “eyes.”

“Hnnggghhhaaa,” Ruby let out a sloppy groan as he pussy pulsed, she felt so sensitive
that even the simple touch from another woman had her body on edge.

“‘Don’t pass out yet, Hapa. | need to know something—" The Head Nurse loosened her
grip as she asked, “Are you Ruby Rose?”

“Uuuhhhuunngghh!” Ruby nodded her head as a bead of drool dripped off her lips.
“Hehehe, just like the other two.” The head Nurse let out a little laugh as she turned to

her subordinate, “She’s on the same team as the other two, and our lovely benefactor
wants a set. Get her in an exo-suit and take her to the drone belt.”



“l do not wish to show disobedience, ma’am.” The Nurse’s mechanical eyes looked over
to Ruby, her face concerned, “Only a few inferiors make good drones, and the rest are
no better than fuckdolls. Are you sure this one will be a success?”

“Are you worried about this little bitch?” asked the head Nurse.

“No, if anything | would see her brain being wiped as an improvement,” responded the
Nurse, “l only wish to avoid disappointing Master Fredrick.”

“‘Don’t worry. This one’s mind is perfect. | can already tell we think alike.” The head
Nurse’s voice broke as she let out a bubbly giggle, “Now Run along now. If we hurry up,
our master will wake to a brand new bleached drone.”

“As you will, ma’am.” The Nurse took a little bow and started walking down the metallic
halls. The steady clanking of her heels were the only sounds Ruby heard, but at all
times, she could swear she could hear the voice getting louder, whispering such sweet
things to her;

“Don’t think, don’t resist, just let your pussy throb and brain melt....”
“She’s taking you to find white cock, why would you fight it...”
“Soon you’ll be a white baby breeder...”

“‘Mnnuuggh, whuuteessh cooowwkss!” Moaned Ruby as she trembled in the Nurse’s
grasp, she was so excited but was caught off guard as the Nurse suddenly stopped at a
door.

“Let me introduce you to your new best friend~"

“Hunngghh?” moaned a Confused Ruby as the Nurse stood her up in some kind of
weird closet. It was dark, the only light that shined through was the few rays that got
past the Nurse’s big bim-bot body, illuminating little. The only thing Ruby could see or
feel as she struggled to stand was the cool white metal beneath her feet. It sent shivers
down her spine, but didn’t shock her nearly as much as the exo-suit.

“Hnnnaaahnn!” Ruby let out a sloppy moan as the cool steel of the exoskeleton pressed
up against the back of her entire body. From the heels to the back of her head, she felt
the metal utensils of the exo-skeleton wrap around her joints and force her to stand



upright. She was terrified; her melted brain couldn’t process what was going on, and
she struggled meekly against her bonds.

“‘Don’t worry, half-breed. One way or another soon you'll never be afraid again.” The
Nurse closed the door to the closet and left Ruby alone in the dark.

Ruby was starting to get anxious, her body trembling in her gradually tightening binds. It
was almost enough to snap her brain out of her stupor, but the constant pulsing of her
pussy kept her from getting too frightened. Then without warning, Ruby was turned
around, her body forced by the suit to move down what must've been a very long
hallway. However, it was difficult to tell while her brain was melted.

The light slapping of her feet against the metallic floor almost seemed to carry her down
the hallway toward wherever Ruby was going. Then she suddenly stopped; her body
trembled, but her suit made sure she held still while she was stripped completely naked.
Not that Ruby minded much, clothes would only get in the way of being used by the
white stud of her dreams. So Ruby happily drooled as the mechanical limbs emerged
from the darkness and tore what was left of her clothes to shreds, exposing her body.

Ruby had a surprisingly modest body, unlike her sister Yang. Very slender build, with
developing muscles on her legs and slender thighs. Her midsection was tight and
well-defined, both her little breasts perky with little pink nipples. Between her thigh gap
was her perfectly waxed pussy, which was currently drooling her cunt honey down her
inner thighs.

“Uhhnngghh, ceeewwwll!” drooled Ruby, her voice sloppy and sweet as a sudden rush
of pressurized air all around her body. She shivered but wasn’t spared a second to
recover before the machines continued their process.

HIISSSSSHHH!

“Ahhngghhuuu!” Ruby’s tongue dropped out of her mouth as she felt two
piston-powered dildos insert into her cunt. They were tickling just the right spots to
make her squirt, but for some reason, she couldn’t go over the edge. She was just kept
painfully on the edge of orgasm.

From the darkness, she saw about half a dozen needles attached to thin robotic arms.
Their forms almost seemed to blur, and they injected Ruby’s tits, hips, nipples, and lips
with a strange pink liquid. Ruby felt a slight prick, but then she felt oddly good as the

liquid poured into her veins. It was nowhere near enough to make her orgasm, but she



felt this strange pleasurable clarity, and she mostly used it to imagine a big white dick
blasting a load deep into her womb.

“Checking for devotion...”

“Huuuhhhnn?” drooled Ruby as she heard a different voice in her head. This one is less
sturdy, more feminine with a robotic hint. She didn'’t like this voice as much as the other
one, but—

“Do you love white co—"

“‘Ruh-Ruby loved b-bu-big white dicks!” she cried, her body trembling in her binds. Ruby
didn’t bother waiting for the machine to finish its sentence and responded with glee in
her voice. The mental haze that permeated her for the past hour started to fade,
allowing Ruby to cheek her answers!

“Checking mental state...” continued the voice, “Subject Ruby, repeat after me...”
“Hnngghhh-yeeeessh!” cried Ruby as a rope of drool dripped off her chin down her bare
breasts. This voice was starting to remind Ruby of her favorite gooner fuel, so she was
more than happy to obey and repeat like a good gook.

“You are Ruby, the empty gook drone”

‘I am an empty gook drone!” screamed Ruby, her voice sloppy yet excited. Her purpose
was clear and she felt

“You are a piece of property for your master to own...”

‘I am a piece of property for my master to own!”

“Your thoughts are only love and obedience, you exist to obey...”
“My thoughts are only love and obedience, | exist to obey!”

“I'll serve my master and his big white cock every day!” moaned Ruby, as she
screamed, “Please let me serve! | wanna be used and filled so bad-lyyaaaahhnnggh!”

Ruby’s voice turned to mush, and her eyes crossed as she felt two tendrils enter her
ears. Then nothing, no thoughts, no sensations; pain or pleasure were completely gone.



Then a rush of all kinds of ideas and information flowed into her head, not just lewd
images but orders on procedure and etiquette for an Adoption Agency drone.

The flood of information was so intense. Ruby’s nipples hardened and her cunt pulsed,
yet as her brain boiled, she stayed painfully on the edge. She could only squirm in her
confines. Bullets of sweat ran down her body, her jaw hung open and drooled onto her
delicate little tits as the tendrils imprinted so much information onto her brain. If Ruby
could think, she’'d be worried, but at the moment, she could only edge and squirm until
the voice returned.

“Checking the subject's mental integrity. Who are you?”

“Uhnngghh- hehenhuuun~” groaned Ruby, her brain blank from the sudden rush of
mental programming.

“Do you have any cares, do you wish to see someone?”

“Duuuuhhhhnnn~” Ruby’s eyes crossed as she leaned forward, her brain still completely
empty of all thought.

“No friends, family, or lovers you wish to see?”

Then like fireworks went off, Ruby’s eyes lit up as she muttered, “Hnngh, | I-lu-love... |
luv suh-somethin?”

“Drone is aware, continuing....” The voice paused before a large white dildo popped out
of the darkness, causing Ruby’s expression to light up, her lips curving into a big slutty
smile.

“Duunhh, duh-drone I-lu-loves....”

“Does drone love white—"

“‘Duuuhhnnhh, w-we-white cocks! Drone Loves white cocks!” cried Ruby, her brain no
longer blank but filled with images of hundreds of big white cocks. All different shapes

and sizes, but she desired to see each one of them dumping their load into a gook,
Faunus, or really any other inferior whore.



“Drone’s brain waves are within expected levels, mental transformation is complete.
Drone’s new designation is “Ruby Drone” but she is to default to whatever her master
(Fredrick) wishes to call her. If orders are complete, please repeat...”

“Drone’s designation is Ruby Drone, she is owned by her master Fredrick, and she will
default to his choice for what Ruby Drone’s name should be.” Ruby responded, her
voice started as a blank monotone but started shifting pitch with each word, becoming
more peppy and bubbly.

“Beginning Physical transformation, Ruby drone will suck cock while it transforms...”

“l obey—mmmmmmggh!” drooled Ruby as she wrapped her lips around the fat white
dildo. The pleasure was so intense that her lips felt like a new erogenous zone. She
could just keep sucking and drift away forever. Ruby’s eyes hung low, and her brain
shut off as her lips grew before her very eyes,

They nearly tripled in size, becoming a big pair of kissy bimbo lips that couldn’t properly
close, but that didn’t matter. Ruby’s new lips could perfectly form a vacuum seal around
the fattest of white cocks, which is all she needed them to do. Combined with the blank
look of Ruby’s eyes gave her normal stare an empty blank look common to most
adoption agency bimbos, but at that moment, her eyes were filled with pulsating hearts
as she sucked her first cock (even if it was fake).

With every bob of Ruby’s head, her tits climbed another cup size. Her tits quickly
reached into the TTT-cup category, surpassing her head in size, but remaining bouncy
and perky. While both her nipples increased in size to compensate, they became wide
dinner plate sized areolas. Both teets puffed up, with long pinky sized nipples that
twitched and hardened in the cold hall.

Ruby’s once-tight bubble booty was pumped to the point a coffee cup could rest
comfortably on each cheek. Two perfectly bouncy orbs of perfect ass flesh, now
propped up by enhanced thighs and calves, much thicker, but still keeping her thigh
gap. Which made the trail of cunt honey currently dribbling down her inner thighs even
more obvious.

“Applying drone uniform, remain still...”
“Mmgghhyy obbeegghhss (I obey)!” gurgled Ruby as she choked back cock. She could

feel the cold latex being applied to her body. Its shiny black form spread to almost all
her nooks and crannies. Her new latex face mask, covered every inch of her face, only



allowing space for her lips, eyes, and hair. While the latex around her nipples, pussy,
and asshole rescinded allowing for easy access to Ruby’s most sensitive parts.

The finishing touches for her outfit were a few Queen of Hearts-themed imprints and
tattoos. There was just enough space over Ruby’s pussy for a simple red queen of
hearts tattoo. Over her now puffy virgin asshole was a stunning red rose tattoo, and new
outlines of large red hearts surrounded her puffy pink nips. Then finally, a tight Red
corset to help correct posture and prop up Ruby’s new titanic tits.

Ruby felt a strange satisfaction when the final string of her new corset was looped and
tied. She was no stranger to this feeling of tightness, but something felt so right about
being a drone. Everything about her old life felt like a distant memory, yet she could
remember it clearly. What it was like being Ruby Rose, but she felt like it was a hundred
times better being the Ruby Drone. She thought of pondering why she felt this way but
decided that it was her master’s job to do all the thinking from now on.

“Drone is obedient, drone is to repeat her mantra before release...”

“Drone obeys, Ruby Drone is a dumb gook slave!” she giggled with a bubbly voice that
had the barest hints of a monotone. She was still on the edge of orgasm but didn’t want
to cum for some reason, something about orgasm without permission felt so wrong. So,
Ruby happily resisted and continued her mantra.

‘I am a piece of property for Master Fredrick to own.”
“My thoughts are only love and obedience. | exist to obey.”

“I'll serve your master and his big white cock every day!” Ruby was nearly shaking with
delight but held herself back and waited for further orders.

“Drone Training complete, report to your handler for orders...”

The door at the end of the hallway opened and rays of light streaked across the
darkness. However, Ruby waited patiently, no struggling or tensing up until the
exo-suit’s tendrils let go of her limbs allowing her to step out from her former confines.
She felt amazing, being a tight bimbo latex drone felt so big. Her new bimbo titties
jiggled with every step she took. Yet, she hated thinking for herself and hoped her
master would greet her with some orders.



However, Ruby was not so lucky. The second she stepped into the hallway, Ruby was
greeted by the Head Nurse. Her mind was all of a sudden rushed with information on
the Head Nurse’s function, and rank. Though, Ruby wasn’t about to act on her own.
After all, she hadn’t gotten any orders yet.

“Drone designated Ruby, please tell me your function?” asked the head Nurse.

A big smile grew across Ruby’s extra thick painted lips. She saluted the nurse, cheering
as she responded, “I am Ruby the dumb gook drone, and my function is whatever my
superior white master wishes of me, but it can list my specialized functions if my
superior wishes it~"

“Excellent, would you tell me your specialized functions then?”

“Drone is sorry, Head Nurse Miranda, but you are not my superior. You are a lowly
dark-skinned bitch, and have no right to know my functions,” responded Ruby, her voice
didn’t have the barest hint of malice or disgust as she looked at the bust head nurse.

‘“Mmmmph, | knew there was something special about you.” Miranda smiled as she
licked her lips and muttered, “Master Fredrick will be pleased.”

“‘Ruby drone wishes to serve her new master—”’

“Patience, dear, we all exist to serve, remember?” Miranda pressed her fat tits against
Ruby’s looking her in the eyes as she continued, “And master Fredrick wishes for you to
finish a few tasks before you go to him—”

“‘Ruby Drone already knows what to do.” Ruby gave a little salute as she continued, “Do
not worry, Head Nurse. Once Ruby is done with her beloved master, it will sign all the
paperwork required to make it master’s property.”

“I will get it ready for you.”

“Understood, Ruby Drone will begin it's work.” giggled Ruby as she walked off. Ruby
didn’t even view herself as a person anymore. She was an object, a piece of property,
an “it” for her master to decide what to do with, and right now she was to complete tasks
for the Adoption Agency until told otherwise.



Ruby lifted her legs high with every step she took, her latex heels clacking against the
metal floor with every step taken. Her new titanic latex clad tits jiggled constantly yet
kept their perky form thanks to her tight suit. It hugged all her curves perfectly and felt
like Ruby’s second skin. She shivered with delight, her white masters had rewarded her
with such a lovely outfit and given her miserable life purpose! Such generosity
motivated Ruby to do her tasks even faster!

Ruby quickly went into the store room, which was basically a well-organized sex shop.
Dildos, anal beads, plugs, pocket pussies, and vibrators lined the walls from corner to
corner. Cabinets stuffed full of specific and exotic toys for pleasurable or sadistic
purposes. Yet Ruby, even in her constantly horny state, only had eyes for the toys
relating to her task. She grabbed nearly two dozen dildos and placed them on a nearby
handcart. Then rushed to the teaching halls, some pets opt in for one of the Adoption
Agency’s many programs, and this program specifically applied to deep throating.

Ruby arrived in the “classroom” or more accurately, a parody of one. The front of the
class was stylized to be traditional, a teacher's desk, with a large black board behind,
but that's where the comparisons stopped. The rest of the classroom was cleared,
desks pushed to the sides as nearly a dozen bimbos sucked cock fake cocks they had
attached to the walls.

The sound of sucking was nearly overpowering as Ruby entered. The girls had gotten
very sloppy with their foot long fake cocks. All the pale plastic phalli were coated in rings
of lipstick, sometimes two or three colors. It seemed like half of the class had to wait,
rotating between deep throat attempts.

‘I have supplies delivery for Mrs. Gigi!” called out Ruby as she looked at the class.

“Ghuuunnggh,” one of the girls, a goat faunus with long silver hair, pointed curved
horns, and an extra thick MILF bimbo body, stopped throating cock. She turned to Ruby,
drool dripping off her big silver lips as she giggled, “Like here | am!”

She stood up and almost immediately another bimbo took her place, wrapping her lips
around the fake cock. Mrs. Gigi looked down at her and said, “Now you better not
accidentally bite this one off again, Fifi!”

Such worthless bimbo bitch, how could they break a glorious white cock? Ruby thought
as she stopped the cart by Mrs. Gigi’s desk.



“Hehe, thaaankies~” moaned Mrs. Gigi as she rubbed the new dildo, “This batch of
Bimbos is very feisty, but they’re learning to give head like a real throat goat, tee-hee!”

“I will return to my tasks, try not to break anything else or punishment will be applied.”
responded Ruby, her voice a cold monotone while looking at the inferior goat girl.

“‘Eeeep, ye-yes ma’am!” muttered Gigi.

Ruby felt the barest hint of jealousy that these girls could just suck the day away, but
she couldn’t let any bit of emotion distract her from her second task. Ruby was to
completely clean the Agency’s cumdumpsters, specifically the group in room four. Many
white men come to the Adoption Agency looking for pets, but some pets aren’t adopted
immediately, so to satisfy their cock cravings, they are allowed to serve the Agency’s
loyal customers the only way they know how.

The room the girls were kept in was very nice. Each girl was stuck in the wall with only
her ass and feet peeking out holes on the other side. Above each girl was a picture and
some information on each girl: how they became white-worshiping sluts, what kind of
white men they liked the best, and their favorite sex acts. Specifically, this group catered
to the men who enjoyed anal the most. Meaning Ruby had a dozen gaping
cream-packed holes to clean, so she’d better start eating.

Ruby didn’t even think twice, she spread the holes of some dark-skinned sheep faunus,
grabbed her perfect chocolate cheeks, and started to eat out her asshole. Her thick
painted Red lips were like a vacuum, sucking up all the white seed the girls left behind
with glee. Ruby’s long tongue simply aided her lips in scrapping every last spare rope of
hot white cream deep into her stomach.

Then after about a minute- Ruby pulled her face back and admired her work. The anal
slut’s asshole was spit-shined, and not a single drop of cum was left coating or inside
her quivering asshole. Ruby could swear she could hear sloppy groans from behind the
wall, but she didn’t pay the girls any mind. Their enjoyment of her services was
irrelevant, Ruby was simply here to clean them.

It didn’t matter how sloppy or how much each girl moaned. Ruby cleaned out both the
cunt and asshole of one Asian bimbo, who was screaming her head off the entire time.
Though, Ruby did find her willingness to cum without permission very pathetic. In the
depths of her mind, she hoped that a strong white master would teach her some
manners, but after about fifteen minutes of brutal hole cleaning, the group was ready
and just in time too.



“Report to the royal suite, Drone. Your master is ready for you...”

Ruby’s heart nearly skipped a beat as she heard the return of that strong masculine
voice she loved. She quickly rushed to the royal suites, her breasts bouncing and heels
clacking against the floor with each step. She could feel her pussy pulsing in the edge of
orgasm as the bright pink door of the suite came into view. Ruby’s lips curved into a big
slutty smile as the door slid open.

“Greetings, master, | am your new Ru—"’

“Uhhnngghh, fuuuuccck meeeh!” cried Yang as Fredrick rutted his fat white cock deep
inside Yang’s cunt.

“Take my load, you braindead cumdumpster. It’s all you’re good for!” shouted Frederick
as he started blasting a thick load of white cock cream into her cunt.

“Ehhhhiiiissh ooobbeeyyssh!” cried Yang as her brain went blank. The force of
Fredrick’s thrusts had her titanic tits squishing up tight against the bed.

Ruby had arrived just in time to see her sister, get rutted and filled on all fours. Though
Yang'’s tits carried most of her weight, keeping Yang’s body off the Bed as Fredrick filled
her already bloated cum-belly up with another heavy load of thick white ball cream.
While Blake happily served as secondary help for her “teammate.”

The little kitten was dressed in a slutty little cat outfit, complete with big paws for her
hands and feet. Not that she needed her hands. Blake’s face was pressed between
Fredrick’s nuts, huffing and kissing his fat cum factories as they pumped Yang full. Her
fat bimbo lips left big purple kiss marks all over Fredrick’s nuts and taint. Ruby even
noticed a few big yellow kiss marks, proof that both girls had swapped places. Maybe
even multiple times.

Blake had her own rather sizable cum-flated belly, she looked nearly seven months
pregnant and Yang was the complete same. Fredrick had clearly pumped a few loads
inside both pet’s holes before Ruby had arrived. Ruby desperately wanted to join her
sister slaves in worshipping Fredrick’s fat white cock, but she held back.

It was Ruby’s duty to obey her master’s orders to the letter, and if she was not directly
ordered by her white god, then she would wait, intently watching the brutal womb
bloating with wide silver eyes. There was a moment she almost came while watching



Fredrick pull out of Yang’s cunt. So much thick white cum, there was a one-hundred
percent chance that Yang was packed full of Hapas, but Ruby contained her
cuckquean-fueled joy.

“Kitty, clean,” ordered Fredrick, and Blake happily crawled to his now cum-coated cock.

“Nyah, Nyaaah~" moaned Blake, her voice sloppy and drooling desire. She paused to
kiss Fredrick’s pulsating tip, “Mmmwaaah, so much milk for master’s gook kitty. I'll clean
up every last—Huuggghhh!”

“Get to work, fuckmeat. Your owner is still unsatisfied.” Fredrick just grabbed Blake’s
ears and slammed his cock down her throat. His massive meat throbbed deep inside
Blake’s throat, milking sweet purrs from his little kitten as she slurped off his leftover
cum. Her tongue worked double time to suck and scrape off all the spare seed Yang
had missed.

“Oooh, and you must be that Ruby bitch,” said Fredrick.

“Yes master!” Ruby responded with glee; she fell to her hands and knees. Her tits
squished up against the soft carpeted floor, her nipples hardening as she inhaled her
master’s sweet musk. Nothing in the world was better. Ruby was shaking with joy as
she prostrated herself before her new master.

‘I am the Ruby Drone, but as my master you are free to change my designation as you
wish.” She continued, her voice bubbly and pink, “l was once the inferior known as Ruby
Rose, but | have happily given up my old life to live and serve you as property. Would
you like to know my specialized functions?”

“Such an obedient little half-breed,” commented Fredrick as he started pumping Blake’s
face harder. “Go on, tell your owner what you are good for, Drone.”

Ruby didn’t lift her head off the ground; she just happily responded, “Your new Ruby
Drone is proficient—"

“Lift your head off the floor, retard. | can hardly hear you,” ordered Fredrick as his balls
slapped against Blake’s chin over and over again.

“Yes, master, your drone obeys.”



Ruby lifted her face off the floor; she was overjoyed to be allowed to see Blake’s throat
fucking. Blake was just an inferior piece of Faunus fuck meat, yet she was managing to
take all of Fredrick’s length with each thrust! Expertly choking back her master’s thick
white meat, lips forming a tight vacuum seal so not a drop of his sperm was lost. Ruby
was happy her former team showed such devotion, milking her master’s white cock, but
she didn'’t let the display distract her.

Ruby adjusted her voice, her bubbly voice growing louder as she announced, “Your new
Ruby Drone is proficient in every single sex act. | have information on how to please my
master in every position, but | excel at deepthroat, rimjobs, and deep penetration: both
anal and vaginal. In addition, my hapa womb is far more likely to birth you proper white
heirs than these two gooks, my master.”

‘“Hmmmmphh, we’ll have to test that theory.” Fredrick only spared Ruby’s quivering
forma a glance as he started blasting a thick load down Blake’s throat.

The bimbofied cat girl’s entire body shook as Fredrick’s cum filled her stomach and
spilled out the corners of her painted lips. Ropes oozed out of Blake’s nose and poured
from the sides of her lips. The flow of cum coalesced in a thick pool between her perky
bimbo tits. Ruby witnessed the exact moment Blake’s eyes rolled back into her head,
and hoped to god it would be her chance next.

“Nyygghhiuuuu!” gurgled Blake as Fredrick popped his cock out of her
thoroughly-fucked throat, leaving her lips with a fresh glazing of cum. She looked utterly
fucked out of her mind, eyes white and jaw slack.

Fredrick just let go of her head as he turned to face Ruby. Blake’s body collapsed on the
floor without her master’s hand to support her, but Ruby could still hear soft purrs
escaping from Blake’s mouth. Her already cream-packed pussy leaked a glob of cum
down her taint as her body twitched and then went limp.

“As you can see, your teammates aren’t in any condition to clean up their mess.”
Fredrick smiled, his voice had a sadistic hint as he ordered, “And | expect you to pick up
the slack, Ruby, understand?”

“Yes, master, your retarded Ruby Drone obeys.”
Ruby rose to her knees and immediately started sucking Fredrick’s cock. The thought

she just had her first kiss with a thick white dick didn’t even cross her mind. Ruby was
too focused on making sure that every single drop of Fredrick’s divine cum was cleaned



off his cock. Her thick red lips added to the purple and yellow lipstick rings her sister
sluts added in the rounds prior.

“Guuuaaaakkk!”
“Guuuuuunnnsssh!”
“Guuuaaaagghnnn!!”

The sound of Ruby choking back Fredrick’s length filled the room. Ruby had never
touched a real cock in her life, but luckily, her training made up for her deficiencies. Her
muscles reacted naturally, relaxing as Ruby’s lips swallowed over a foot of Fredrick’s
meat. She hardly felt any resistance, and the need to breathe was secondary to her
master’s pleasure. Ruby spent a blissful five minutes scraping the cum off Fredrick’s
cock and teasing his glands. Then she planted a big sloppy kiss around the base of
Fredrick’'s meat as she pulled her lips back.

“‘Ruby Drone has cleaned all the cum off her white god’s cock~" Ruby’s voice was a little
hoarse for a moment but returned to its chipper pink tone very quickly. She left
Fredrick’s cock completely clean. Not a single drop of cum was left coating or inside his
urethra; Ruby had greedily sucked it all into her gullet.

“Would you like Ruby Drone to continue or shall | perform another sex act for you,
master?” she continued, looking up at Fredrick with hearts in her eyes.

“‘Now that you mention it, | could use an ass cleaning.” Fredrick turned around and
presented his muscled boy butt to Ruby as he continued, “Fucking your sister gooks
really worked up a sweat—"

‘“Mmmm, | obey!” cheered Ruby as she buried her face between her master’s perfectly
chiselled ass cheeks. She couldn’t believe how lucky she was to receive such an honor.
Ruby kissed his anal rim, letting out a long, hard groan as she made out with her
master’s ass. Then she licked down his taint, scraping up Fredrick’s sweat as she made
her way to his heavy nut sack. Like two heavy softballs in a thick sack. They were still
full of cream. Ruby made sure to worship his divine cum tankers properly, delicately
lapping up his sweat before planting a big red kiss mark on each of his nuts.

‘Mwwwaaaah~ Master, you are truly perfect,” moaned Ruby as she savoured her
master’s taste. “I do wish these gooks would’ve lasted longer—”"



“Then you better pick up their slack and milk my cock like a good Drone,” grunted
Fredrick, his voice unimpressed.

“Of course, my master, Ruby Drone, exists to obey her master.” Ruby leaned forward
and planted a sloppy kiss on her master’s asshole. Her tongue prodding his tight hole,
she just loved the taste of her white god and happily made out with his asshole with
glee, but that wasn’t all.

Ruby couldn’t allow her arms to remain limp at her sides, and she reached between her
master’s thick legs and started jerking his cock with both hands. Her latex-clad fingers
were surprisingly soft and slick enough to provide the perfect handjob. There was hardly
any friction, but her hands kept a tight squeeze on Fredrick’s fat, veiny meat.

“Come on, Drone. Put those lips to good use. | can hardly feel your tongue.”

“Hnnggh, | oobbeey!” squealed Ruby, her composure broke as she felt her cunt throb.
She was so close to the edge but refused to let herself cum. Repeating her mantra over
and over again;

Obedience is pleasure...

Drone exists to serve and obey...
Master’s pleasure comes first...
Obedience is pleasure...

These words repeated in Ruby’s mind over and over again, her heart skipping a beat as
she felt her master’s meat pulse in her grip. She knew he was getting close to cumming
soon and double her efforts, repeating her mantra faster and faster. Her strokes keep a
beat with the throbbing of her cunt. While her tongue reached deep into her master’s
sweat rim and pressed down on his prostate.

“That’s a good Drone!” grunted Fredrick as he blasted his load over the carpet. Dozens
of thick ropes of his hot baby batter sprayed over the carpet as Ruby milked him.
Stroking his fat cock until she was sure every single drop was properly squeezed from
his urethra. However, as Ruby moved her face back, she realized something horrible.

“‘Ahhnnggh, oh master, forgive this stupid half-breed drone!” Ruby crawled to her hands
and knees and started lapping Fredrick’s thick cum ropes off the floor. Her thick red lips



quickly sucking his sweet sperm out of the carpet with haste. It gave Fredrick quite the
view of Ruby’s jiggly bimbo butt cheeks.

“What'’s got you acting so worried, hapa?”

“Ahnnggh, fuh-forgive you stupid drone, my master. It did not mean to spill your divine
seed, but do not worry, she will make sure to swallow every single sperm cell you
generously shot out~mmmmgghh!”

‘Hmmmm, not bad for an empty-headed drone.”

“Mmmnnggh, thank you, my white god. | am undeserving of your kind words—"

“True, but you have earned a little reward for your service.”

“Ahhhnnggh, master~" Ruby’s eyes were crazed, wide with desire as she felt Fredrick
pick her off the floor by her corset. He easily lifted her body and straddled her exposed
cunt over his massive white cock. Nearly straddling her entire weight with his cock
alone, but his arms quickly locked Ruby’s thighs. Before Ruby could let out another
groan, her latex-clad bimbo body was in a tight full nelson. Her heels forced her to rest
behind her head as Fredrick’s cock head poked her drooling cunt.

“Be honest with me, Ruby Drone. Have you cum at all since you became my drone?”
“‘Ruby Drone has not had one orgasm, master, but it admits she got close watching you
throat fuck your pet faunus.” responded Ruby as ropes of spit dripped from her thick red
lips.

“And why is that?”

‘I am your property, and it is not my choice to cum~ahhhuuhnn,” Ruby let out a sloppy
groan as she felt Fredrick’s cock sink into her tight slit.

“Good Drone, you’ve earned your place and your first privilege.”
“Hnnngh, l-it is not worthy of you, master! Ruby Drone simply exists to serve!”
“I know, all you gooks are alike, but you are allowed one orgasm every time you help

me cum. However, outside pleasing me you are never allowed to cum, no matter what
happens, understand Drone?”



“Yes, master, | obey your divine word! Your property will only feel pleasure after her
master is satisf-hhiieeed!” Ruby’s voice broke again, devolving into a sloppy mess as
Fredrick impaled her cunt on his meat. His massive cock head brutally scraped out her
folds on its way to seed Ruby’s virgin womb.

“Nice to see the new drone models have a bit of stretch!” Fredrick teased as he saw
Ruby’s shiny cock bulged stomach poke from between her breasts. Both her titanic

latex-clad tits were jiggling, and he could see both her long pink nipples harden with
each thrust he made into Ruby’s tight insides.

“Puh-please my white god. Use me to your heart's content,” Ruby howled, her voice
sloppy and desperate. “Do not worry about my body at all!”

“You presume too much, Drone. You’ve got to survive the first few rounds before | even
consider you an asset. Now get ready for some real thrusts.

“‘Ahhhnnaaaahhnn!” Ruby’s jaw hung slack, and her tongue rolled off her chin as she
felt Fredrick’s fat meat hammer bash her womb wide open. It was easy for him, every
thrust moved Ruby right back to the edge of orgasm, but she withheld and clamped
down on his cock. Staying tight despite the feral way Fredrick was pounding her cunt.
Rutting deep inside her pussy like a wild animal, Ruby thought she might break, but
refused to cum no matter what.

“Still havent cummed yet?” Fredrick asked, his voice a grunt.

“Hnnnggh—hhggg, n-nuh-no master! | won’t cum without you!”

“Then get ready to enjoy your first womb bloating, Ruby!”

“Nnnyyyyhhh!”

“Master Fredrick, [—" Head Nurse Miranda entered just in time to see Fredrick blast a
fat load of thick ball cream into Ruby’s womb. It quickly made her look months pregnant,
her once tight latex belly expanding into a shiny sphere.

“That’s it, gook, take your owner's load! Every last egg you've got belongs to m

“Hnngghh—yeeeeesssh, muh-master!” cried Ruby cumming her brains away as
Fredrick’s thick white seed raped her eggs. It didn’t need to be said, white cock was a



million times better than her fingers or any loser gook boy. Ruby understood that
completely now, but there was a satisfaction that surpassed the simple need to breed.

Ruby could feel herself ovulating, her body was desperate to get impregnated by his
thick white seed. She could only hope her performance was good enough to receive
privileges to birth dozens of Fredrick’s children. After all, it was her divine purpose to
obey all of Fredrick’s orders and anticipate his needs. Her own desires will always be
secondary, such was the natural order.

“D-duh-Drone loves her master~” Ruby's eyes fluttered as she felt her eggs get stuffed
by his thick white seed. She only hoped she’d be allowed to carry her owner's seed, but
knew that as a simple drone, she’'d have to earn that right.

“‘Dumb gook, you better savor my load.” Fredrick just dropped Ruby, her limp body
landing on the floor, latex-clad limbs still twitching as the shocks of pleasure assaulted
Ruby’s cum-brain.

‘Duuuhn-daaannsssh!” Ruby’s face was still a dumb, drooling ahegao. She was
overjoyed to finally cum with a big white cock inside her, and she wondered why the old
Ruby ever bothered with all the boring hunter and family stuff. When white cock was
clearly so much better.

“Oh, and what did you want, Miranda?” asked Fredrick, his tone oozing superiority as he
looked down at the busty black girl.

“‘“Mmmmmm, excellent use of your new drone, massah~" Miranda licked her lips before
she continued, her voice heavy with lust, “But | have simply come to provide you with
the required paperwork to make this useless gook drone your permanent property—”

“Just leave it on the nightstand. | am not done breaking her in yet.” Frederick reached
down and pulled Ruby’s head off the floor. Ropes of thick drool dripped off her chin as

she looked up at Fredrick, her eyes glassy and empty.

“Of course, master, but | have some other news regarding that Schnee girl,” continued
Miranda, her voice had a hint of worry.

“And what about her?”



“Her father is a powerful man, and may be able to interrupt our mission of inferior
submission at his daughter’s behest.” continued Miranda, “But | fear we are unsure of
the proper way to continue regarding her—"

“What a bitch, | suppose she’ll be looking for her friends... Speaking of,” Fredrick
paused, and a smile grew across his face. “Ruby Drone, are you capable of pretending
to be your old self?”

“Of course, master, Ruby drone has all previous memories of Ruby Rose.” Ruby
responded, her voice plan without a hint of emotion,

“Excellent, you are to capture Weiss Schnee and bring her to the adoption agency for
further training,” ordered Fredrick as he let go of her head.

Ruby scrambled to her hands and knees, prostrating herself at her master’s feet as she
let out a rather bubbly giggle, “Tee-hee, thank you for the opportunity to serve you
master! Your Ruby Drone is thrilled to be given the chance to capture one of Ruby
Rose’s old friends. Is there anything else this drone can do for you before she

“Massah, forgive this dumb bitch.” begged Miranda, “| do not wish to deny you, but what
of Ms. Schnee’s father?”

‘I am sure a deal can be struck after Ms. Schnee is sent through your new housewife
program.”

“Forgive me for doubting you, my massah~" Miranda’s smoky voice had a giddiness to it
as she bowed beside Ruby, mewling, “I will make sure your will is done. White
dominance for all inferiors, the bleached future is upon us!

“Good now get me more lube,” ordered Fredrick as he brought his foot down.

Hnngghhaa!” moaned Ruby as she felt Fredrick step on the back of her head, pushing
her face against the floor.

“I've still got a few more loads to dump into this dumb drone.”



