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The office smelled of antiseptic and bergamot—Bernard’s signature scent, crisp enough to flay skin. Vargas stood at attention, her freshly-scrubbed fingers twitching behind her back. The monitor played David's climax in excruciating slow-motion: veins bulging, torso arching, semen arcing through the air like a grotesque fountain. 

Bernard’s swivel chair creaked as she tapped a manicured nail against her lips. 

“Tell me, Nurse Vargas,” she murmured, freezing the footage at the exact moment a rope of cum splattered against the observation window, “did you feel any... irregularities during extraction?” 

Vargas’ throat clicked. 

“His epidermal temperature spiked beyond projected parameters,” she recited, eyes fixed on the frozen image of her own gloved hands, shiny with spillage. “Neuromuscular responses suggested—” 

“No, no.” Bernard’s chair whipped around, her ice-blue eyes dissecting Vargas down to the marrow. “Did you feel anything?” 

The question hung in the air like a scalpel balanced on its edge. Vargas’ pulse thudded in her ears—too loud, too telling—but Bernard’s gaze had already flicked back to the screen. 

“Interesting,” the doctor mused, zooming in on the nurse’s thighs—the unmistakable damp spot where fabric clung to skin. “Very interesting indeed.”

Bernard's datapad screen reflected the overhead fluorescents as Vargas watched her fingers glide across it—too slow, deliberate. The rhythmic tapping filled the sterile silence between them like a metronome counting down to some invisible climax. 

Bernard's lips curled without looking up. 

"Remarkable," she murmured, tilting the screen to highlight a graph spiking wildly. "Hale's sweat glands now produce a synthetic variant of Asset Seven's pheromones. Not identical, but..." She tapped the air between them, the scent of her bergamot perfume sharpening with the movement. "...close enough to intoxicate." 

Vargas' gloved hand twitched toward her throat—an aborted gesture—before snapping back to attention. 

"Decontamination protocols were followed to the letter," she stated, her voice brittle. 

"Mm." Bernard's chair creaked as she leaned forward, elbows propped on her knees, the datapad dangling from one hand. "But you felt it, didn't you, Linda?" 

The nurse's breath hitched. 

Bernard's smile widened—all teeth. 

"Don't lie. It's unbecoming." 

The droplet had been microscopic—barely a pinprick of salt-bitter warmth slipping past her lip when David's climax arched higher than anticipated. Vargas’ tongue had darted out on reflex, the act so instantaneous even the surveillance algorithms missed it. 

Now, standing rigid before Bernard, she swallowed again—not from nervousness, but to savor the lingering tang still clinging to her molars. 

“I had a... reaction,” Vargas admitted, the words clipped. Her spine straightened further, as if physical discipline could override the truth humming beneath her skin. 

“The effects were temporary, Ma’am.” 

Bernard’s chair groaned as she stood, her lab coat whispering against stockinged thighs. The syringe case she pressed into Vargas’ palm was cold—sterile—but the nurse’s fingers trembled regardless. 

“Very well.” Bernard’s breath smelled of peppermint and something darker, something that prickled the hairs on Vargas’ nape. “Report your analysis of what you managed to collect to me ASAP.” Her thumb lingered on Vargas’ wrist pulse point a beat too long. “You’ll repeat the procedure in twelve hours.” 

Vargas’ nod was automatic. Professional. Then the second blow landed: 

“Without gloves.” 

The nurse’s pupils dilated—a tell Bernard’s gaze devoured—but she pivoted on her heel before her face could betray more. 

Bernard’s voice slithered after her: “Prep a larger reservoir this time, Vargas.” 

The door hissed shut behind her. Vargas exhaled through clenched teeth, her tongue probing the ghost of salt on her palate. Twelve hours. 

She’d need to hydrate.

Vargas' fingers hovered over the centrifuge, hesitating. The sterile hum of lab equipment usually soothed her—tonight it felt accusatory. 

300 mL. 

The figure blinked on the readout, clinically precise. Enough to drown several petri dishes in the man's essence. She imagined Bernard crouched over them tomorrow, whispering to cultures like a gardener tending roses. 

Her glove creaked as she tightened her grip on the vial. 

Don't think about the taste. 

But memory betrayed her—the coppery tang beneath the salt, the way her saliva had flooded so fast she'd nearly choked. The security feed would show nothing amiss. Just a professional nurse adjusting her mask. 

The centrifuge whirred to life. 

Vargas exhaled through her nose, willing her pulse to slow. Twelve hours. Then bare hands on trembling skin. 

The vial glinted under the lab lights—David's essence swirling inside like liquid gold. Vargas’ tongue pressed against the roof of her mouth as she fought the urge to unscrew the cap right there. 

She slammed it into a junior technician’s hands instead. 

"Catalog this," she snapped, already striding away before the poor man could stammer a response. The elevator doors sealed behind her with a hiss, cutting off the humming fluorescence of the lab. 

Cold shower. 

The thought cycled through her skull, a mantra as shaky as her knees. 

Her apartment door recognized her biometrics before she could steady her fingers. The uniform peeled away, sticking to her skin—damp at the collar, damper between her thighs. 

The shower hissed to life, icy needles pelting her flushed skin. 

Her fingers plunged between her legs before the water could numb her nerves.

The shower's chrome tiles reflected Vargas' shuddering silhouette—knees splayed, spine arched—as phantom images burned behind her eyelids: David's cock jerking violently, seed erupting in thick white ropes that arced higher than should've been biologically possible. The security footage had looped it seventeen times before Bernard dismissed her, each playback stretching those impossible milliseconds longer, burned into Vargas' retinas like a brand. 

Oh god. Her fingers twisted deeper, slicker, the cold water doing nothing to numb the wildfire spreading from her clit to her throat. The taste still lingered—bitter salt and something darker, something that made her tongue tingle even now. 

"Fuck—!" Her hips jackknifed off the tile as the first orgasm ripped through her, her scream muffled by the shower's roar. It wasn't enough. Her hand flew back between her thighs before the aftershocks faded, nails scraping her own flesh in desperation. 

"Inside," she panted to the empty bathroom, voice cracking. "Need it inside—" The second climax hit harder, her vision whiting out as her thighs clenched around nothing. 

She slid down the wall, trembling, the water turning her sobs into something indistinguishable from the steam.

Vargas' fingers became frenzied pistons, her knuckles whitening as she chased the impossible—that third crest looming just beyond the edge of sensation. The shower's icy spray turned her flesh to marble, but inside? Molten. Her orgasm detonated like a depth charge, ripping a guttural scream from her throat as her back arched off the tiles. Cum—his cum, phantom and thick—splattered across her mental vision in viscous ropes, syncing with the convulsions wracking her body until she collapsed into the drain's swirling abyss. Consciousness fled like a hunted thing. 

Somewhere beneath six layers of reinforced concrete, submerged in viscous amber fluid, Lilith's restraints hummed with transferred pleasure. Her mouth curled—not at Vargas' climax, but at the flavor blooming in her psychic palate. “David's essence,” she mused, flexing against her tubes. “Even secondhand, you sweeten their blood so nicely.” 

The containment fluid rippled with her chuckles.

––––––––
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THE ALERT BUZZED AGAIN—INSISTENT, shrill—yanking Vargas from the dregs of her pleasure-fogged slumber. Her cheek peeled off the shower tile with a wet thock. Cold water still pounded her flushed naked skin. 

Her fingers trembled as she swiped water from her lashes, the bathroom air prickling her bare thighs. 

"Fucking—" The word dissolved into a shudder as residual aftershocks twitched through her core. 

She fumbled for the comm unit, water splashing across its screen. The notification blinked—Bernard's priority tag glowing crimson. 

The lab results loaded in excruciating slow-motion. Vargas' breath hitched. 

No abnormalities detected. 

Her thumb hovered over the detailed analysis. The volume metrics alone should've flagged every biohazard protocol in the facility. 

"How?" Her whisper condensed on the comm unit’s screen. The numbers mocked her: Subject Hale's seminal composition matches baseline human parameters. 

Bullshit. She'd tasted the difference. 

A third alert pinged—a video file attached. Vargas' pulse spiked. 

Bernard's text scrolled beneath: Watch this before the next extraction. Pay special attention to the cardiac monitor at 03:17. 

The thumbnail made her throat constrict—David strapped to the gurney, his cock twitching against the restraints. 

Vargas' teeth sank into her lower lip. Twelve hours never felt so interminable.

Linda Vargas didn't need to watch that recording again. 

But God how she ached to. 

Her clearance code punched into the terminal with jerky keystrokes—too many mistakes, fingers slipping on the wet touchscreen. The observation feed loaded sluggishly, pixels resolving into David's prone form strapped to the medical slab. Asleep. Peaceful. 

And hard. 

A thin string of precum stretched from his flushed tip to the stainless steel restraint cuff, shimmering under the antiseptic lights. Vargas' tongue swiped across her teeth—she could smell it through the
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