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The apartment walls dripped with condensation—every surface slick with sweat and spilled seed as the corrupted men panted against Vargas’ cum-streaked skin. Their hands moved in unison now—worshipful—caressing her distended belly and swollen breasts with the same devotion monks reserve for sacred relics. 

The alarm’s bleep cut through the musk-heavy air like a scalpel—its red digits counting down the hours until Bernard’s return. Vargas’ gaze flicked toward it, her lips curling in a smile that dripped with predatory anticipation. 

Then—movement. 

Her body uncoiled from the tangle of limbs with serpentine grace—cum dripping from her thighs as the men whined at her departure. Ruiz’s calloused palms cupped her ass cheeks, his tongue lapping at the mess Peterson had left behind with a devotion that bordered on religious. 

Vargas patted his sweat-damp hair—her golden-flecked eyes glowing with maternal approval. 

"Up," she purred, the single syllable thrumming with Lilith’s psychic harmonics. "We have so many friends left to wake." 

The men stumbled to their feet—their cocks stirring anew—as Vargas stroked a hand down Jones’ heaving chest. 

Their lips crushed against hers with feverish devotion—tongues sliding in wet, messy arcs as calloused palms kneaded her jizz-drenched flesh with reverent hunger. Ruiz’s teeth scraped her lower lip, his growl vibrating through her chest as Jones’ thick fingers dug into the plush swell of her ass. 

“Playtime’s over, boys.” Vargas’ voice purred between their panting mouths—the command thrumming with Lilith’s psychic harmonics. 

The East passage shower’s location bloomed in their minds like a shared memory, its steam already condensing on their skin in phantom anticipation. 

They groaned—cocks twitching—but obeyed. Harris snarled into her neck before pulling away, his cum-streaked thighs sticking as he staggered toward the door. Peterson lingered—his boyish lips bruising hers in a kiss that tasted like surrender—until Vargas nipped his tongue with a laugh. 

“So cute.” 

His whimper echoed as the door hissed shut between them. Alone now, Vargas’ fingers traced the swollen curve of her belly—her smile widening at the drip-drip-drip of Ruiz’s seed trickling down her inner thighs.

Vargas' fingers twitched against her slick thighs—her nostrils flaring at the scent of Ruiz’s spend drying in sticky rivulets down her glistening skin. A shudder racked her corrupted frame—not from disgust, but from the agony of needing to wash away such sacred offerings. 

The showerhead hissed to life—steam curling around her swollen belly as scalding water sluiced through the tangled mess between her thighs. Her teeth dug into her lower lip, stifling a whimper as gallons of precious seed swirled down the drain. 

"Patience," Lilith’s voice cooed through their psychic bond—a maternal caress that made Vargas’ womb clench around phantom cock. "When Bernard kneels before us, you will drink your fill from a river of conquest." 

Vargas’ golden-flecked eyes snapped to the jizz-streaked monitor—its digits blinking the current time. 

Thirty-six hours left. 

Just long enough to salt the earth before the doctor’s return.

She dressed and her fingers lingered on the hem of her scrubs—fresh fabric stretched tight across her swollen breasts, the outline of her hardened nipples visible beneath. She took a deep, liberated breath as she exited the musk laden apartment. 

The elevator doors parted before her, the sterile air inside doing nothing to mask the musk radiating from her thighs.

A junior technician stumbled back at her entrance—his gaze dropping instantly to the rhythmic bounce of her chest—and she reveled in the way his pants tented before he could even inhale properly. His Adam's apple bobbed as she leaned against the mirrored wall, deliberately arching her back so her ass pressed against the cold surface.

"Floor B7," she murmured, watching his hands tremble over the controls. His choked whimper as the doors closed was sweeter than any symphony.

The technician's knees buckled as Vargas leaned in—her glistening plump lips curling into a predator’s smile. Her tongue flicked out, tracing the rapid pulse at his throat before sealing her mouth over his in a wet, dominant kiss. His hips jerked violently—fabric straining—as his cock erupted untouched inside his pants, hot seed soaking through the fabric in sticky rivulets. 

He collapsed against the elevator wall with a strangled moan, legs trembling as Vargas pulled away—her plump ass swaying deliberately with each step toward the doors. 

"Thank you~," she purred, tossing the dazed man a glance over her shoulder. His ruined pants clung to his thighs, the scent of his shame thick in the enclosed space. 

The doors slid shut on his slack-jawed stare—Vargas’ laughter echoing down the hall as she strode toward the next victim. 

The prep room’s fluorescent lights buzzed overhead—their harsh glare catching the jiggling swell of Vargas’ glistening cleavage as she rolled her shoulders with deliberate slowness. Every movement dripped with casual provocation—her hips swaying extra inches as she reached for the sterile gloves, her plush lips parting around a theatrical sigh that made two male orderlies fumble their trays. 

The women weren’t subtle—their glares cutting through the antiseptic air like scalpels. Nurse Jeanna Choi’s knuckles whitened around her clipboard, her nostrils flaring as Vargas’ musk wafted across the prep table. The unspoken hierarchy of the lab crackled between them—one reinforced by decades of sterile professionalism, the other rewritten in the last twelve hours by sweat and seed and Vargas’ new, undeniable gravitational pull. 

“Reservoir’s late,” Vargas purred, tapping her nails against the stainless steel of the prep table—the sound echoing like a countdown. 

The delivery tech stumbled in then—his gaze locked on the way her scrubs strained across her thighs—and Vargas smiled. Not at him. At Choi.

The prep room's air thickened—not with pheromones, but with something deeper. A wrongness that slithered beneath the surface of Vargas' smile, her too-white teeth glinting under fluorescent lights. The orderlies swayed on their feet, pupils dilated as their hands twitched toward her, their confusion palpable yet irrelevant. 

Choi's voice cut through the psychic haze—sharp as a scalpel. 

"Your vitals are inconsistent with baseline." Her fingers clenched around the datapad, knuckles bone-white. "Your gait's altered. Pupillary response delayed." 

Each word landed like a bullet, but Vargas just arched her back—her scrubs straining as her corrupted curves pushed against the fabric. 

The delivery tech moaned—his palm rubbing his erection through his pants—as Choi stepped forward. 

"I'm logging this." Her voice trembled with something beyond professionalism. Fear. 

Vargas' laugh uncoiled like smoke. 

"Log away~," she purred, reaching out to tap Choi's chin with a gloved finger. The contact crackled—golden static leaping between them—and Choi flinched. 

Too late. 

The first thread of corruption sank in.

Vargas’ finger lingered on Choi’s chin a moment too long—golden static crackling between their skin—before withdrawing with a theatrical sigh. She blew the stunned nurse a kiss, her plump lips glistening with poisonous promise as she turned toward the exit. 

The orderly staggered behind her, arms trembling under the weight of the reservoir—his cock straining against his pants with every step. The dark patch of precum spread down his thigh, the musky tang of his desperation thickening the air. Vargas didn’t even glance back—her hips swaying with deliberate provocation—knowing he’d lick the floor if she asked. 

The hall’s sterile lighting caught the wolfish grin waiting for her—Jansen’s teeth glistening under the fluorescents as he leaned against Hale’s quarantine door. His muscles bulged beneath his security uniform, the fabric straining around his corrupted biceps. Vargas’ psychic voice uncoiled inside his skull, smooth as a blade sliding between ribs: 

"Choi might be trouble. Have Peterson intercept her communications." 

Jansen’s chuckle vibrated through their bond—dark and ravenous. "Can I play with her?" 

Vargas’ answering smile dripped with indulgence as she strode past him—her golden-flecked eyes glowing with approval. 

"Do what you like. She’s all yours." 

Jansen showed his appreciation by giving her plump ass a hard smack as she glided past. His palm cracked against Vargas' ass cheek with enough force to ripple the golden corruption beneath her skin—the sound echoing down the hallway like a starter pistol. Her yelp curled into a moan halfway through, shoulders arching as her corrupted flesh jiggled obscenely from the impact. 

Behind them, the orderly choked—his knees hitting the linoleum with a wet slap as his hips jerked forward in violent, uncoordinated thrusts. White streaks blossomed across his thighs, his mouth gaping in silent ecstasy as his cock pulsed untouched in his soiled pants. 

Vargas glanced over her shoulder—her golden-flecked eyes glowing with amusement—before patting Jansen's cheek like a favored hound. 

"Ohhh, be a darling and help him with that," she purred, her fingers trailing down his chest toward his belt, "before you see to... everything else." 
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