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David sprinted through the cold, metallic corridors, his heart hammering against his ribs like a caged beast desperate for freedom. The labyrinthine layout of the underground laboratory seemed to shift and twist around him, as if the walls themselves were mocking his attempt at escape. Sweat beaded on his brow, mingling with the fear that clung to him like a second skin. 

"Bastards!" He spat the word with venomous fury, glancing up at the unblinking eyes of the cameras that stared down from the ceiling. 

The memory of his fellow interns' grisly fate played on a macabre loop in his mind, their initial lustful aggression turning to despair as the creature claimed them. He had watched in horror as the two men, driven mad with desire, had thrown themselves upon her, only to be drained of their very essence, left as limp, lifeless piles of flesh.

And now, she was after him. Lilith, the embodiment of his darkest, most primal desires. Despite the terror clawing at his insides, he couldn't ignore the traitorous throb in his pants. It was as if she had some sort of power over him, even from a distance. He knew he should be running as fast as he could, but his body seemed to have other ideas. His breaths grew ragged, his legs threatening to give out under the weight of his panic. He had signed up for extra cash, not to become the plaything of some twisted experiment. He had to get out, had to warn someone of what was happening down here. The thought of being consumed by that... that thing filled him with dread, yet his erection only grew more insistent, a betrayal he could not understand.

"Damn it!" He grunted, the friction of his glans against the fabric of his lab pants growing unbearable. 

With a trembling hand, he reached down and unzipped them, freeing his rigid member. The cool air of the corridor washed over him, bringing with it a momentary reprieve from the torment. He took a deep breath, trying to clear his head. 

"Why won't it go down?" He murmured, his thoughts a tumultuous mess. "I never even... never let it touch me!" Yet, the creature's influence was more pervasive than he could have imagined. 

Her pheromones had infiltrated the very air, a silent siren's call that resonated within the deepest, most primal part of his being. He took a tentative step, the newfound freedom from his pants allowing him to move more swiftly, though the slap of his erection against his belly only served to remind him of his plight. His mind raced with the tantalizing image of Lilith's crimson lips wrapped around his cock, her sultry moans echoing through his thoughts. 

"Don't think about it!" He hissed, fisting his hair in a futile attempt to regain control. But the sound of her seductive voice grew louder in his ears, beckoning him back to her lair. He couldn't shake the thought of her oily, pale, naked form, the way she seemed to glide through the air with an otherworldly grace that defied description. 

"Damn it, she's a monster!" He shouted, hoping to drown out the siren's call with the sound of his own voice.

He rounded another corner, the mechanical door hissing open before him like the entrance to hell itself, revealing a vast, open chamber that stretched out into the distance the size of a basketball court. The floor was a bizarre concoction of some sort of spongy material, swallowing the sound of his steps as he cautiously made his way into the cavernous space. It was like stepping onto a giant, padded mattress, and the sensation was eerily disconcerting. 

"What the fuck is this place?" He whispered to himself, his eyes scanning the area for any sign of escape. 

The walls were smooth and unblemished, offering no hint of a doorway or passage. His cock throbbed painfully, the need for release a maddening symphony in his head. With a gasp, he realized the moans of ecstasy were growing louder, the vibrations of her voice resonating through the very air around him. 

"Fuck!" He moaned, his hand involuntarily reaching down to stroke himself. 

The sensation was exquisite, a stark contrast to the cold, sterile environment that surrounded him. He tried to ignore it, to keep moving, but his body seemed to have a will of its own. 

"No, no, no!" He chanted, his voice growing weaker with each passing second. 

He stumbled towards the walls, his eyes wild with fear as he searched for an exit that seemed to be shrinking away from him with each passing moment.With none in sight, David's panic grew into a raging inferno that consumed him. He slammed his fist into the cold metal wall, the sound echoing through the chamber like a gunshot. The pain barely registered as the arousal continued to build within him. 

"What the fuck have they done to me?" He murmured, his eyes drifting down to his thick, swollen member, which pointed accusingly towards the ceiling. 

The very air around him seemed to thicken with Lilith's scent, a heady aroma of desire that made his knees wobble. As if summoned by his thoughts, the doors to the chamber hissed open, and there she was. Project Lilith, in all her terrifying manufactured beauty, glided into the room. Her faceless visage was a canvas for his desperation, her crimson smile taunting him as she moved with a predatory grace. David's heart raced, his thoughts a blur of fear and lust. He watched, transfixed, as she approached, her bound arms flexing slightly, the dangling metal chains jangling like windchimes. 

"You... you're not going to get me," He said, though his voice was a tremulous whisper. 

Her breath was hungry, making her bosom rise and fall invitingly. Despite the absence of eyes, it was as if she could see him, her gaze piercing his soul. She sailed through the air with a grace that defied her shackled form, each step deliberate and predatory. The chains of her restraint harness sang a metallic serenade with every movement, a symphony of seduction that seemed to echo through the very marrow of David's bones. 

"Found you," she crooned, her voice a velvety caress that seemed to stroke his very essence, "My dear, sweet pet."

Her crimson smile grew wider as she drew closer, her hips swaying hypnotically, casting a spell with every swing of her voluptuous form. Her breasts, those gravity-defying orbs of temptation, jiggled with each step, sending waves of arousal crashing over him like a tsunami. 

"Ohh, you smell divine!" she exclaimed, her breath warm and moist as it caressed his neck, "So sweet. So decadent. You're not like the others." Her words wrapped around him like a lover's embrace, tightening their grip on his sanity. "Your scent," she whispered, "It's intoxicating. It calls to me."

As she crept closer, her bound arms stretched tautly behind her, Lilith's smile grew more pronounced, her teeth gleaming in the stark lab lights. She tilted her head slightly, inhaling the scent of his fear and desire.

"You quiver before me, pet," she cooed, her breath hot against his neck, "Yet, your scent tells me you're not so much afraid as you are... excited." She leaned in, her breasts pressing against him, their weight and warmth a stark contrast to the cold metal wall at his back.

Her lips brushed against his ear, a soft whisper that sent shivers down his spine. 

"Why so shy?" she purred, "Your body speaks so loudly for you, betraying your true feelings." She leaned back, her gaze, though unseen, bore into him. "Your name, pet?" she asked, her voice a seductive purr, "Let me know who I'm playing with." Her tongue darted out, tracing the line of his jaw, the sensation sending a bolt of lightning straight to his cock. "I've had my fill of others," she assured, her tone a sweet lie, "But I always save the best for last." Her mouth found his, her kiss a fiery brand that seemed to melt his resistance away.

"David," David stammered his own name feeling as though he'd surrendered more than just a word. 

Her mouth was indescribable, a warm, wet sanctuary that promised untold pleasure. Her saliva was sweet as syrup, and her tongue moved with the finesse of a serpent charming its prey. As she pulled away, David felt as if he'd been robbed of the very air he breathed. Her crimson smile was a knowing expression, a silent declaration of victory. 

"Such a lovely name, pet," she cooed, her voice a symphony of temptation. 

She stepped back with a wickedly coy smile, giving him space to breathe, yet it felt like a prison of his own making. Her gaze, through nonexistent eyes, bore into him with a hunger that seemed to devour his very will. She gracefully dropped to her knees, the chains of her metal harness jingling like the keys to a gilded cage. 

"Come
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