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The musk flooding the apartment billowed out like a backdraft when the door hissed open—thick with pheromones and the electric tang of Vargas’ sweat-slicked skin. Jansen barely registered her naked silhouette before her fingers knotted in his collar, hauling him inside with enough force to slam his back against the wall. The door sealed shut behind them with a hydraulic sigh, trapping them in the dim glow of emergency lighting. 

Her transformed body pressed against him—the swell of her new breasts crushing against his kevlar vest, nipples pebbled and dragging against the fabric with every ragged breath. The scent of her arousal clung to the air like fog, settling heavy in his lungs. 

“Ma’am—” 

The words died in his throat when her teeth grazed his jugular. Her knee slid between his thighs, grinding against the bulge straining his tactical pants. The zipper gave way with a metallic snarl, her fingers diving in to wrap around his thickness without preamble. 

“Say that again,” she growled against his pulse point, her voice unrecognizable—husky with need and something darker. “Say that to me one more time and I'll make your dick weep.” 

Jansen’s hips jerked into her grip. The security badge clipped to his belt dug into her thigh as she spun them toward the bed, his gasp lost in the wet crush of her mouth. 

Somewhere beneath the facility’s sublevels, Lilith’s restraints creaked with approval. 

The tactical fabric tore like tissue paper under Vargas’ nails—his uniform shirt splitting down the center to expose the sculpted ridges of Jansen’s abdomen. His gasp turned into a groan when her teeth found one nipple, biting just shy of drawing blood. She reveled in the way his cock jumped against her stomach, already leaking against the crisp black curls at its base.

Her knee shoved his legs wider apart as she sank between them, the humid heat of her breath making him shudder before her tongue even touched him. The first lick drew a strangled noise from his throat—broad and flat up the underside, catching the bead of precum swelling at the tip. Her lips closed around him with a filthy wet sound, taking him deep enough that her nose pressed into his pelvis.

"Fuck—fuck—" Jansen's hips bucked involuntarily, his fingers tangling in her hair hard enough to hurt. 

She didn’t care. The slide of his thickness down her throat was worth every bruise.

Vargas' lips peeled back from Jansen's cock with an obscene pop, her tongue swirling around the swollen head before dipping lower to lave at his sac. His balls drew tight against his body as she suckled one into her mouth, rolling the taut flesh between her teeth with just enough pressure to make his thighs tremble. When she released it with a wet smack, the orb pulsed visibly—a living thing trapped in her orbit. 

"What are you still holding back for?" she purred against his inner thigh, her breath scalding the damp skin. "Still playing at being a good little soldier following orders?" Her fingers traced the veins bulging along his shaft, smearing precum in glistening arcs. "Here's an order for you then: fuck my mouth like you mean it!" 

Jansen's snarl was pure animal instinct as he fisted her hair and shoved her mouth back onto his cock in one brutal thrust. Vargas' throat opened effortlessly—no gag, no resistance—just slick velvet heat swallowing him whole. Her cunt gushed anew, painting the floor beneath her knees in thick ropes of arousal as he pistoned into her face with reckless abandon. 

Jansen's cock twitched violently against Vargas' palate, his swollen veins pulsing like live wires beneath her tongue. The taste of him flooded her senses—salt and iron and something chemical-sweet that made her drool around his girth. His balls drew up tight against his body, the sac rippling with contractions as her throat muscles milked him deeper still. 

"Take it—take it all you fucking whore—" His voice shattered into a guttural groan as the first spurt hit the back of her throat—thick ropes of cum laced with gold-streaked viscosity that burned like liquor on its way down. 

Vargas' nostrils flared at the scent of her own corruption mingling with his release, her cunt convulsing around nothing as she swallowed greedily. Tears carved hot trails down her flushed cheeks, but she never stopped moving—never stopped taking—even as his hips stuttered against her face with oversensitive twitches. 

Somewhere beneath the facility, Lilith's restraints sang with metallic protests as she mirrored Vargas' rapture—her own slickness mixing with the amniotic fluids in the containment tank below.

Jansen withdrew his cock with a wet schlick, viscous threads of gold-flecked cum still connecting his throbbing tip to Vargas' glistening lips. Her exhale carried the scent of him—now laced with her own corrupted pheromones—in visible wisps that curled like incense between them. The air tasted metallic, alive. 

"Fuck, bitch!" Jansen's voice cracked as he palmed his still-hard length, smearing their mixed fluids across her cheek. "That was the best goddamn throat I've ever had!" His hips jerked forward involuntarily, cockhead bumping against Vargas' parted lips like a demand. 

Vargas tilted her chin up—her blown pupils swallowing the emergency lights whole—and smiled with teeth. 

"So," she purred, tongue darting out to catch a stray droplet, "what are you waiting for, soldier?" Her nails dug into his thighs hard enough to leave red marks. "I didn't order you to stop." 

Jansen's snarl was pure feral instinct as he slammed back into her maw with enough force to make her skull bounce off the wall. The wet gag that followed sent vibrations straight to his balls.

Jansen's thrusts turned prehistoric—hammering blows that cratered Vargas' throat with each piston-like slam. Her cervical spine bent like a sapling in hurricane winds, grrak-grrak-grrak, the wet pop of her uvula parting for him marking time like a metronome gone feral. Her fingers reached around and kneaded his ass cheeks, pulling him lower and deeper in time with the brutal rhythm of his hips. 

"Like a fucking gloryhole—" His words dissolved into primal snarls, spit flying from his lips as veins bulged along his temple. 

The subsequent orgasm hit like a seismic charge—gold-laced cum geysering down her esophagus with enough force to distend her belly visibly. Somewhere in the chemical haze, Vargas registered the taste of her own corrupted pheromones swirling with his essence—a feedback loop of addictive venom. 

She swallowed around him greedily, her cunt convulsing in sympathetic rhythm as Lilith's psychic laughter vibrated through her marrow. Bone china teeth pressed against the underside of Jansen's cock in warning—harder, deeper, ruin me properly—as her nails continued raking his asscheeks, dragging him into her gullet with apocalyptic hunger. 

Jansen withdrew with a wet snarl, his cock glistening under the dim emergency lights—streaked gold and flushed angry-red from Vargas' throat's vice grip. His fingers knotted in her hair, hauling her upright like a sack of grain before hurling her onto the bed. The mattress springs screamed. 

Her body bounced once before his knee slammed between her thighs, spreading her violently open. The tip of his cock dragged up her soaked slit, teasing her swollen clit with deliberate, burning pressure. 

"Your cunt's dripping like a broken faucet," Jansen growled, his free hand pinning her wrist above her head. "What are you—some kinda steroid-fueled slut in heat?" 

Vargas' laugh was a feral thing, hips rolling to grind against his shaft. 

"Did you come here to inspect me," she purred, "or did you come here to wreck this pussy so hard they hear you through three sublevels?" 

Jansen's grin flashed beast-white. 

"Shit." His hips pistoned forward in answer—burying himself to the hilt in one brutal stroke. "You're the real fucking deal." 

The bedframe shattered on the downswing.

Jansen's cock speared into Vargas with tectonic force—burying itself so deep her cervix folded around the swollen crown like origami. Her scream warped into a guttural howl as her fingers shredded through hospital-grade sheets, synthetic fibers snapping like spider silk under her nails. 

"NGH!!!" Vargas' voice cracked into a feral croak, her spine bowing off the mattress as her cunt clenched in seismic waves. "Y... Yes! Deep! Give it to me deep! Guh!" 

Jansen withdrew with a predator's grin—leaving only the tip nestled against her fluttering hole. His next thrust was a cruel tease—barely three inches of brutal girth pistoning in rapid-fire jabs that dragged her swollen lips taut with each withdrawal. 

"Beg for it, bitch!" His rubbed against her clit—the touch vibrating through her hyper-sensitive folds. "Beg like the fucking animal you are." 

Vargas shuddered against his teasing cock, her nails carving furrows into the mattress as her body arched wildly. 

"OohOOOooH!! Shit! Fuck! Please!" she keened, voice fractured between gasps—her vocal cords warping the syllables into something almost inhuman. "Put that full fat cock in
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