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The sterile quarantine chamber hummed with the low buzz of flickering fluorescents, casting elongated shadows that twitched across David's sweat-sheened skin. His fingers curled around the edges of the medical cot, knuckles whitening as the orderly—a wiry man with trembling hands—pressed the hydration bag’s tubing into the IV port without meeting his gaze. 

David's cock stood obscenely erect against his stomach, veins pulsing along its swollen length with each heartbeat. The orderly’s throat bobbed as he fumbled with the tray, knocking Vargas’ abandoned syringe case sideways with a plastic clatter. David exhaled through clenched teeth—grateful, at least, for the reprieve from sedation—when— 

"Pet! Pet!" Lilith’s voice erupted inside his skull like champagne bubbles, effervescent and delighted. 

Her psychic presence coiled around his thoughts with playful insistence, her excitement thrumming through their link like a plucked violin string. 

"Something WONDROUS has just happened!" 

David flinched, his cock twitching in involuntary response as her joy reverberated through his nervous system. The orderly dropped the clipboard with a startled yelp.

The orderly's shoes squeaked against the linoleum as he scrambled backward—his retreat punctuated by the clang of the dropped clipboard. David barely registered the sound, his focus splintered between the throbbing ache in his groin and Lilith's euphoric presence coiling through his mind like ivy. 

Her psychic voice dripped with saccharine glee. 

"Ohhh, Pet~! Vargas has blossomed!" The words vibrated with predatory delight, each syllable a velvet-coated claw dragging down his spine. "All that precious resistance... melted away like sugar on your tongue! She’s one of us now!" 

David swallowed thickly—his Adam's apple bobbing above the collar's metal edge. 

"One of us?" His mental voice wavered, sweat beading along his hairline as his cock twitched in helpless agreement. 

Lilith's laughter was a dark promise wrapped in silk. 

"Mmm, yes~ My little apostle is thriving." Her presence pulsed with vulpine satisfaction. "And soon... she'll drag every last morsel in this facility to our feast and our FREEDOM." 

The IV line trembled as David's fingers tightened around the cot's frame—his knuckles bleaching white against the sterile sheets.

All at once, David's vision fractured into a kaleidoscopic swirl—his consciousness suddenly untethered from his straining body as Lilith's essence enveloped him. The quarantine chamber dissolved into pixelated abstraction, replaced by the lurid tableau of Vargas' apartment in visceral detail. Every sensation amplified tenfold: the musk of pheromone-laden sweat hanging thick in the air, the wet schlick-schlick of Vargas' corrupted lips stretched around Jansen's cock, the five security officers' uniforms straining against their sudden erections. 

Lilith's psychic presence purred against David's fractured awareness. 

"Watch closely, Pet~" Her mental voice dripped with honeyed malice. "See how she blossoms! This is how dominoes fall." 

Harris' fingers twitched near his belt buckle, his throat working around swallowed protest. "B-but protocol—" 

Jansen's grin split his face like a wound. 

"Fuck protocol." His hand fisted in Vargas' hair, yanking her forward until her nose mashed against his pelvis with a choked glrk. "Look at her—she's begging for this."

They all reacted, but Peterson had it the worst. His pulse hammered against his jugular like a trapped bird—his freshly-starched uniform pants tenting obscenely as the pheromonal soup of the room infiltrated his lungs with each shallow breath. Jansen's smirk widened at the audible pop of Vargas' lips releasing his glistening cockhead, her corrupted giggle vibrating through the spit-slick shaft before she turned—pearlescent strands of saliva still connecting her swollen lips to his twitching flesh. 

"Aw, lookit him," Jansen crooned, jerking his chin toward Peterson's trembling stance. 

The younger officer's fingers spasmed near his belt, his throat working around swallowed denial as Vargas crawled across the semen-smeared floor with liquid grace.

"Kid's about to blow his load just smelling her." 

Peterson's breath hitched—his pupils blown wide as Vargas' golden-flecked gaze locked onto his twitching belt buckle. His Adam's apple bobbed violently above his tightened collar, the words tumbling out in a cracked whisper. 

"I-I'm not—hnngh—just... this goes against regs." His protest withered into a wet gasp when her nostrils flared, drinking in his scent like a starved hound catching blood-trail. 

Jansen's bark of laughter echoed off the ruined apartment walls, his knuckles tightening in Vargas' hair as he yanked her head back. 

"Fuck the regs!" Spittle flew from his grin as he thrust her face toward Peterson's straining zipper. "Better yet—fuck this bitch instead." His free hand smacked Vargas' asscheek with a wet crack, making her moan around a mouthful of drool. "You popped your cherry yet, kiddo?" 

Peterson's hips jerked forward unconsciously, his voice cracking. "I-I'm not a virgin, dammit!" 

Kowalski snorted, shifting his weight as his own uniform pants grew taut. 

"Easy, kid," he muttered, though his fingers flexed around his stun baton with nervous energy. 

Jansen scoffed, releasing Vargas' hair to let her slither forward on her own—her golden-veined hands already working Peterson's belt loose with terrifying efficiency. 

"I'm just messing with ya." His grin turned feral as she nuzzled the damp fabric tenting over Peterson's cock, her tongue leaving a glistening streak. "Go on, bitch. Help the kid unwind."

Vargas’ golden-flecked pupils constricted to predatory slits as Peterson’s cock twitched inches from her face—the ruddy shaft already beading precum like a leaking faucet. Her tongue flicked out with serpentine precision, catching the first droplet before it could fall.

“Mmm... virgin musk,” she cooed, nostrils flaring as his balls tightened audibly beneath her fingertips. 

Peterson’s knees buckled—his hips jerking forward with a strangled cry as his cock pulsed violently without warning. The first rope of cum splattered across Vargas’ cheekbone with a wet thwap, her startled giggle dissolving into a moan as the second jet painted her tongue mid-lick. 

Jansen’s laughter turned incredulous as arcs of semen sprayed in erratic spirals—one particularly vicious spurt hitting Harris’ holstered stun baton with a sizzle. 

“Jesus fucking Christ, did you store three months in those nuts?” He ducked behind Kowalski’s shoulder as another volley ricocheted and splashed against the doorframe. 

Vargas’ corrupted giggle bubbled through the mess, her tongue swirling to catch stray droplets like a kitten lapping cream. 

“Poor thing’s drowning me~”

Peterson's hips stuttered forward with a broken moan as Vargas' throat convulsed around him—her corrupted lips sealing tight just below his flared crown while her tongue lashed against his frenulum in obscene, practiced strokes. His fingernails scraped against her scalp, his uniform shirt darkening with sweat as his untouched balls churned against her chin. 

Jansen's grin turned wolfish as Harris' cock bobbed wildly, the older officer's meat stick throbbing madly with wet smacks against his bare belly, uniform long forgotten. 

"Fuckin' called it," he snorted, palming his own semi-hard length as Kowalski and the others shucked their gear with frantic haste—boots kicking aside stun batons in favor of jostling for position around Vargas' writhing form. 

The air thickened with the musk of male arousal—every exhale laced with pheromones as the first security officer, Jones, dropped to his knees behind Vargas with a guttural groan, his calloused hands spreading her golden-smeared cheeks wide.

Peterson's moans crescendoed into a shuddering whine, his hips bucking erratically as Vargas' throat milked him with relentless suction. Around them, the other officers crowded closer—chests heaving, cocks twitching—their strict discipline unraveling with every lewd gulp echoing from Vargas' stretched lips. Jones' fingers sank knuckle-deep into her soaked cunt behind her, pulling apart her swollen folds with a wet schlorp that sent more of Jansen's spend dribbling onto the floor. 

"Christ, it's like a waterfall down here," Jones groaned, dragging his calloused thumb through the mess before pressing two fingers back inside her. 

Vargas' muffled scream around Peterson's cock sent vibrations up the young security officer's trembling thighs—triggering another pathetic spurt of precum that she eagerly swallowed. 

Jansen's grin sharpened as he watched Kowalski shove Harris aside to claim Vargas' neglected asscheek, his thick fingers leaving red marks as he spread her wider. 

"Told you she's built for it," he taunted, slapping Jones' wrist playfully. "Quit fingerfucking and breed her already, coward." 

Jones snarled, but his cock was already slicking up against Vargas' dripping entrance—the sheer volume of Jansen's leftover seed making an audible squelch as he pressed forward.

Jones' thick cock pistoned into Vargas' transformed cunt with methodical brutality—each withdrawal stretching her golden-veined walls obscenely before slamming home with enough force to ripple her stomach. The spitroast rhythm turned her muffled cries into a perverse chant—hnng'glrk-hnng'glrk-hnng'glrk—her throat vibrating around Peterson's twitching shaft while drool pooled between her breasts. 

"Shit, this bitch is incredible!" Jones' voice cracked mid-thrust, his balls slapping wetly against her clenching entrance as his orgasm crested without warning. His shout dissolved into a guttural groan—his thick spurts of cum flooding her depths with a glorp-glorp that echoed louder than the officers' ragged breathing. 

"Ain't that just about the best snatch you ever had, Jones?" Jansen's taunt cut
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