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The dreams were more vivid than waking life. David floated in a void of warmth, Lilith’s slick limbs coiled around him like living silk. She whispered directly into his synapses—”I taste you in my cells now”—her voice the vibration of a plucked string against his spine. Then, always, the tearing away: white-coated figures with scalpels like ice, her screams warping into static as they dragged her into blinding light. 

The fifth time it happened, he woke with her name a garbled shout against the oxygen mask. The quarantine cell’s glass walls reflected his own hollow-eyed stare back at him—pupils still blown from her pheromones, cock half-hard beneath the monitoring electrodes taped to his shaft. The EKG’s steady beep-beep-beep spiked as the door’s magnetic seals hissed open. 

The woman from before stood silhouetted in the doorway, her hazmat suit replaced by a lab coat. No mask now—just sharp green eyes and a syringe glinting between her fingers. 

"Subject’s neural activity suggests recurrent REM intrusion by Asset Seven," she murmured to the unseen observer behind her. Then, to David: "You’re calling for her. Why?" 

His tongue felt like lead. Because she’s the only thing in this hell that doesn’t lie, he thought—but the words died as the needle pricked his neck. 

Darkness swallowed him again. 

But this time, Lilith was waiting.

The fluorescent lights hummed overhead, casting sterile shadows across David's restrained form. Lilith's voice slithered through his mind like a serpent through wet grass—"They see our connection... They think they can understand it..."—her psychic touch lingering like the scent of burnt sugar. His wrists strained against the padded cuffs as he turned toward the woman in the chair, her crossed legs shifting with a whisper of nylon. The heels clicked once against the tile—a calculated sound. 

"Good morning," Dr. Bernard repeated, her voice crisp as a scalpel. A datapad gleamed on her lap, catching the light. "Do you know who I am? Can you recall my name?" 

David's throat worked around the dryness. 

"You're Dr. Eliza Bernard." The words scraped out raw. "The head of the facility." His gaze flicked to the observation window behind her—one-way glass, he knew. "Director of Project Lilith." A pause, then quieter: "Asset Seven's handler." 

Her lips curved, but the smile didn't reach her eyes. "Very good."

Dr. Bernard's knees pressed together primly as she uncrossed and recrossed her legs, the whisper of nylon punctuating David's silence. Her polished fingernail tapped twice against the datapad—a staccato punctuation mark—before she leaned forward. The scent of antiseptic and bergamot clung to her, sterile yet incongruously elegant. 

"Let's start with the basics." Her tone was the audio equivalent of a scalpel's gleam. 

For twenty minutes, David recited rote answers—name ("David Hale"), age ("Twenty-eight"), marital status ("Single"), position ("Agricultural technician, Level Delta"). The words tasted like chalk. Bernard's gaze never wavered, green irises flickering with the reflection of scrolling datapad text. 

Then—"Why did you call out for her?" 

David's fingers twitched against the restraints. The truth coiled in his gut like a live wire: Because she’s the only thing here that doesn’t lie. Instead, his voice cracked: 

"I don’t—I don’t remember calling out." 

Bernard’s smile was a scalpel incision. "Interesting." 

The datapad chimed. She glanced down, and David saw it—a split-second tightening around her eyes. Whatever she read there changed the air between them. When she looked up, her voice had dropped half an octave. 

"Your pituitary gland is secreting oxytocin at levels comparable to new mothers." A pause. "Directed specifically toward Asset Seven. Explain that." 

Somewhere beyond the glass, machinery whirred to life.

Lilith's voice slithered through David's skull like honeyed venom—"Be honest, pet... only this once." The words vibrated against his brainstem, carrying the scent of her musk even through the sterile air. 

David exhaled through his nose, the restraints biting into his wrists as he met Dr. Bernard's gaze with an eerie, newfound steadiness. 

"You tell me, Doctor," he said, voice smooth as worn leather. "It's your damned project. I haven't got a clue." 

Bernard's fingers stilled on the datapad. For a heartbeat, the only sound was the drip of an IV somewhere down the hall. Then—tap-tap—her nail struck the screen twice. 

"What's the earliest thing you remember after signing on?" she asked, too evenly. 

David's chuckle was dry. "I'd be more inclined to answer whatever you want if I wasn't tied up." 

Her expression didn't flicker. They called her the Ice Queen for a reason—sympathy was a currency she'd never traded in. The silence stretched, taut as a garrote wire. 

David's fingers curled against the padded restraints as his stare fixed on a point just past Dr. Bernard's shoulder—somewhere in the middle distance where memories played like a corrupted holotape. His voice, when it came, was stripped raw. 

"I signed an NDA thicker than my forearm. Two others—engineers, judging by their toolkits—were with me." A muscle jumped in his jaw. "We got special clearance badges that got us through seventeen checkpoints. They promised hazard pay that'd buy a man a new life." 

The fluorescent lights buzzed overhead as his gaze darkened. 

"First two days had us just doing routine bullshit. Temperature logs. Fluid viscosity readings. Like babysitting a fucking aquarium. We couldn't see what they had swimming in that big tube. The fluids... too opaque. Just knew it was something humanoid." His Adam's apple bobbed. "Then day three—" 

A sharp inhale. The memory hit like a cattle prod: the sudden gurgle of draining amniotic fluid, the hiss-thunk of blast doors sealing, the way their clearance badges had blared red when swiped against the panel. And then— 

"The vat opened." David's pupils dilated, his breath coming faster. "She smiled before her feet even touched the floor." 

Dr. Bernard's pen hovered over her datapad. The observation window reflected her frozen posture back at her—a woman realizing she'd prodded a sleeping bear with a very short stick yet didn’t seem to care.

David's restraints creaked as his body arched off the table, veins standing out along his throat like cables under tension. The heart monitor's steady beep-beep-beep jagged into erratic spikes as his pupils swallowed the iris—black pools reflecting Dr. Bernard's unnervingly still posture. 

"I'm no security grunt," he snarled, spit flecking the oxygen mask, "but I know there's no way in hell that release protocol activates from inside that room." His breath hitched—the memory of blast doors sealing with finality, the way Lilith's oil-slick skin had shimmered under emergency lights. "Only express clearance from the project director—you—could've triggered it remotely." 

Bernard's pen tapped once against her datapad. 

"Describe what happened next." Flat. Clinical. As if he'd accused her of misplacing a stylus, not unleashing a predator. 

Lilith's voice purred up his spine—"Yesss, pet... show her your anger." The words vibrated with the same frequency as the facility's hidden machinery. "It fools their instruments." 

"You..." Rage boiled David's vision red. "You set her loose on us!" The EKG shrieked a warning. "Cameras everywhere, Doctor! You watched!" His hips jerked against the restraints—half-remembered arousal twitching his cock beneath the electrodes. "Did nothing while she toyed with us like a feral cat with fucking mice!" 

The memory unfolded in technicolor: the first engineer—Jenkins?—clawing at his belt buckle before his pants even hit the floor. Lilith's laughter like shattering glass as she uncoiled from her crouch, her thighs scissoring around his waist while her cunt dripped onto the tile. 

"And the second man?" Bernard's voice cut through the haze. 

David's laugh was broken glass. "Oh, he watched. Stroke-fucking his dick like it was his job while Jenkins screamed into her tits." His own hand had been down his pants before he'd registered moving—that part he kept to himself. 

The electrodes taped to his cock twitched with fresh pre-cum, the scent of his own arousal thick enough to taste. 

"You want a play-by-play, Doc?" His voice was a low growl, the kind that made the observation window's glass vibrate. "Fine. That second guy lasted longer. Tried to fight it—hands shaking so bad he dropped his fucking wrench when he reached for it." A wet laugh escaped him. "She just arched her back, let those tits bounce once—once—and he was on his knees, crying as he jerked himself raw." 

Dr. Bernard's pen hovered, unmoving. David bared his teeth. 

"Then she turned to me." His hips jerked involuntarily against the straps, cock twitching beneath the electrodes. "By some miracle, the door behind me opened. I ran. And you know what happened next. You wanted it to happen." Spittle flecked his lips. "Tell me I'm wrong." 

The silence that followed had weight, texture—like surgical gauze pressed against an open wound. Somewhere beyond the glass, a technician coughed.

Then—click—Bernard's heels hit the tile as she
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