(EXT. GRIFFIN’S HOUSE – NIGHT)
(CUT TO: INT. LIVING ROOM – NIGHT)
-BRIAN is seen sitting on a couch holding a can of beer and ROBOT BRIAN was sitting right from BRIAN watching tv. There are empty cans of beer on the floor-

ROBOT BRIAN:
So, what was Brittany Babbit like?

BRIAN:

Oh, you know, at Applebee's, she's all like, "Hi, may I take your order?" and at her bedroom window, she's all like, "Ah, get out of here! How'd you find my apartment?"

ROBOT BRIAN:

Tale of two Brittanys, huh?

BRIAN:

Yeah, I mean, if you don't want me showing up at your house, don't put a smiley face on my receipt.

ROBOT BRIAN:

-Points his right index finger up- Uh, Your Honor, the defense rests.

BRIAN:

-Smiles- See, you get it. Have you read my book yet?

ROBOT BRIAN:

I'm downloading it right now.

-ROBOT BRIAN’S eyes go wide, and his pupils turns into loading spinners. As he stands there downloading the book BRIAN mentions, a tear falls from his eyes. His eyes return to their normal state-

ROBOT BRIAN:

It’s beautiful…

-Both BRIANS look at each other for a moment and then suddenly BRIAN drops his can and brings his arms out to ROBOT BRIAN to start making out with him. ROBOT BRIAN reaches out to BRIAN at the same time to do the same thing. Both moan as they kiss each other-

BRIAN:

Yeah…this is…this is fine. This isn't…this isn't weird.

-Both lay on the couch with BRIAN on top of ROBOT BRIAN as they continue to make out. They break the kiss-

ROBOT BRIAN:

I’m a robot you.

-Both of them resume their kissing and then BRIAN starts to kiss ROBOT BRIAN’S neck and he works his way down with his kissing from kissing his chest, to kissing his stomach. He stops right where the sheath should be, and he looks up at ROBOT BRIAN before kissing his sheath.-
ROBOT BRIAN:

-moans- Wow. Are you sure you didn’t do this to anyone like me?

BRIAN:

What can I say? I wouldn’t do to you what I wouldn’t do to myself.

ROBOT BRIAN:

Ohohohoho you sly devil you.

-BRIAN looks at ROBOT’S BRIAN’S sheath once again and then he leans forward with his tongue out. He starts to lick the sheath with his eyes closed wagging his tail.  The robot moans with pleasure as his red member starts to rise from the sheath. BRIAN sees that and he licks the rising member, enticing ROBOT BRIAN and teasing him at the same time. BRIAN then proceeds to take the robot’s member in his mouth and he starts to suck him slowly going down to half of the robot’s length-
ROBOT BRIAN:

Aaah~ Aaaah~
-BRIAN closes his eyes, only focusing on giving ROBOT BRIAN the pleasure he deserves. While he sucks him off, BRIAN brings his paw to the robot’s butt and he begins to rub it. ROBOT BRIAN spreads his legs out so that BRIAN can get in between his legs, letting one rest on his shoulder.-

ROBOT BRIAN:

Oh Brian you are amazing! Keep nngh g-going!
-BRIAN licks around ROBOT BRIAN’S cock. He trails his tongue up to the head and he gives it a kiss before taking the head and giving it a good suck, even going as far as deepthroating the robot after a while. He then takes his mouth out of ROBOT BRIAN’S cock and he starts to jerk him off-
BRIAN:

How was that?

ROBOT BRIAN:

Good Lord you’re such a pro RB.  

BRIAN:

Thanks, heh. -Rubs the back of his head- It’s been a while since anyone complimented me like that. Wait, RB?
ROBOT BRIAN:

Yeah, RB. “Real Brian”. You don’t like the nickname?


BRIAN:
That…sounds cool. I guess I should give you a nickname, RB. “Robot Brian.”

-Both BRIAN’S laugh-

ROBOT BRIAN:

Don’t tell me this is over. -Points at BRIAN’S cock- You’re still hard as a rock.
BRIAN: 

Guess I am. -Brings his paws to his hips- Are you thinking what I’m thinking, RB?

ROBOT BRIAN:

Only if you’re thinking what I’m thinking, RB.

-ROBOT BRIAN lays on his back on the ground and he raises his legs up, presenting his butt to BRIAN. BRIAN wags his tail wildly, his own cock twitching with delight at the sight of the robot’s ass-

BRIAN: 

Hot damn, I never knew my ass looked that good. Hold on a moment. 
-BRIAN goes upstairs and then seconds later he comes back down holding a bottle of lube and a towel-

ROBOT BRIAN:

Where did you get those?

BRIAN:

In Chris’ room. He always keeps the lube in his drawers where his underwear is, and he always clean himself with this towel after he masturbates.

ROBOT BRIAN:

You’ll think he noticed that we used it?

BRIAN:
Nah, he’ll probably think he had a wet dream when he wakes up in the morning. 
-BRIAN lays the towel down besides them and then he opens the bottle of lube and applies some on his hard on-

BRIAN:

You sure you don’t need any preparation? I mean I uh…don’t wanna hurt you on your first time.
ROBOT BRIAN:

Like I said, I’m a robot you. I’m able to take what you can give to me. -Spreads his hole- Go on Brian. Fuck me.
-BRIAN move over to ROBOT BRIAN and rubs his cock on the robot’s hole. He pants heavily-
BRIAN:

Heh, I never been this nervous having sex with anyone. Especially since you’re a…well a male and, it’s like…fucking myself.
ROBOT BRIAN:
Don’t worry RB, this will stay between the two of us. And speaking of “between the both of us”. 

-ROBOT BRIAN starts to grind on BRIAN’S member, which made BRIAN moan with lust.-

ROBOT BRIAN: 
Why don’t you stick that nice shaft you got there in between this ass?

-BRIAN smiles before he reaches for his cock and points it right at ROBOT BRIAN’S hole. He starts pushing his cock inside of the robot and then lets his cock go once the tip went it. BRIAN holds the robot’s legs and he pushes more of his cock inside of him-

BRIAN:

Aaah fuck! You’re so tight.
ROBOT BRIAN:

Nnnngh~ I’m glad you like it.

-Once BRIAN was all the way inside of ROBOT BRIAN, he looks at him-

BRIAN:

How does it feel?

ROBOT BRIAN:

Mmmh…you’re so big. You’re stretching me out so good. I love it.

BRIAN:

-Blushes- Gosh heh…that’s cool coming from you.

-ROBOT BRIAN looks up at BRIAN and he sways his butt side to side-

ROBOT BRIAN:

Give it to me. Pound me like the bitch I am.

-Those words made BRIAN blush, but determined. He grips ROBOT BRIAN’S legs and he starts thrusting inside of him. Both BRIAN’S moan in unison with each of BRIAN’S thrusts-

BRIAN:

Ah yeah. Oh fuck this feels so good!

ROBOT BRIAN:

Ah~…yeah~…mmm~

-BRIAN leans over some, bringing his arms out besides ROBOT BRIAN’S head so that he could thrust in deeper. He moans with pleasure as his cock slaps against the robot’s ass. The robot brings his arms up to BRIAN’S shoulder and wraps his legs around the dog’s waist-
ROBOT BRIAN:

Aaah…Brian…h-harder! Fuck me harder, aaah!

-BRIAN does just that, thrusting in ROBOT BRIAN’S ass with more force, rocking the robot. He looks down at the robot-

BRIAN:

Aaah~ you like that don’t ya? Nnngh~ this turns you on getting hah~ f-fucked by this dog!

ROBOT BRIAN:

Aah! Y-Yes aaah! I love you fucking me!

-BRIAN leans over and starts making out with ROBOT BRIAN while still fucking the robot. He reaches over and starts rubbing behind the robot’s ear, knowing how much he too enjoys it. The robot’s tail wag and then he moans into the kiss. He then breaks the kiss and looks at BRIAN.-

ROBOT BRIAN: 

H-Hold on! Aaah! Stop for a moment!

-BRIAN looks at ROBOT BRIAN with a small concern as he stops his thrusting-

BRIAN:

What? Was I too rough? You didn’t like it?

ROBOT BRIAN:

No, no not at all. It was amazing. I was just wondering….

-ROBOT BRIAN gets himself on all fours and he looks back at BRIAN and with one paw, reaches over to his ass and he spreads it for him to see his hole-

ROBOT BRIAN:

…if you wanna finish in this position.

-The act made BRIAN’S cock hard as a rock to the point where it was making BRIAN moan from the feeling of how hard he was as well as what ROBOT BRIAN was doing. Immediately, he moves over to ROBOT BRIAN and he motions his hips so that they line up with the robot’s hole. BRIAN pushes in all the way making ROBOT BRIAN gasp and moan with surprise. BRIAN resumes fucking ROBOT BRIAN hard-

BRIAN:

Ungh~ fuck~ hah~

ROBOT BRIAN:

Yes! Ooh fuck don’t stop! Take my ass hard!

-BRIAN starts to grit his teeth as he gets deeper into ROBOT BRIAN’S hole until he feels himself poking at what he assumes was ROBOT BRIAN’S prostate. He fucks the robot, making sure to thrust at that spot and his knot starts to swell up. ROBOT BRIAN’S knot also was swelling. -
BRIAN:

You feel that? Aaah that knot wants to be in you.

ROBOT BRIAN:

Aaah~ give it to me! Give me that knot Brian!

-BRIAN grits his teeth and he thrusts harder with the attempt to knot the robot. After a couple of thrusts he finally pops the knot inside of ROBOT BRIAN and then he fucks him as fast, hard and deep as he possibly could.-

BRIAN:

Aaah…I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum!

ROBOT BRIAN:

M-Me too aaah! C-Cum with me RB!

-BRIAN continues with his knot fucking of ROBOT BRIAN. After a couple of thrusts he then gives one final thrust, pushing all of his cock inside of the robot and then he begins cumming inside of him moaning out loud. ROBOT BRIAN begins cumming at the same time as BRIAN-

BRIAN:

Aaaaaaah!

ROBOT BRIAN:

Aaaaaaah!

-Once BRIAN finishes cumming inside of ROBOT BRIAN he begins to pant. He falls to the side, making both him and the robot laying side by side. Both of them are panting with their eyes closed and then ROBOT BRIAN opens his eyes-

ROBOT BRIAN:

Hah…wow…I never knew that sex would feel this awesome. 
BRIAN:

Yeah. I never knew having sex with a robot me, or me period, would be so great.

ROBOT BRIAN:

Well I’m happy that you enjoyed it just as much as I did.

-Both of them cuddle each other-

BRIAN:

I do wanna know though. How were you able to produce sperm? You’re a robot right?

ROBOT BRIAN:

I’d rather not get too deep into details.

BRIAN:

Fair enough. Let’s just cuddle then until my knot goes down.

ROBOT BRIAN:

Sounds like a great plan.

-Both them continues their cuddle-

BRIAN:

Thanks RB.

ROBOT BRIAN:

No, thank you RB.

(CUT TO: INT. STEWIE’S ROOM – NIGHT)

-In the room STEWIE was in his crib looking at his phone which has multiple messages all saying “Rear Panel Sensor triggered”-

