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The Bimbo App (Eli’s Harem Book One)
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Eli hunched over his keyboard, fingers flying across the keys as lines of code filled his three giant monitors. His desk was nestled in the back corner of the open office layout, deliberately chosen for its privacy and lack of foot traffic. Not that Eli paid much attention to his surroundings when he slipped into work mode. The outside world faded away and his focus narrowed to the intricacies of algorithms and logic trees, creating a quiet sanctuary for his restless mind.

This late at night, the office was mostly deserted except for the other night owl programmers and designers burning midnight oil. The low hum of servers and periodic tapping on keyboards simply blended into the background noise that Eli easily tuned out. Once he sunk his mental teeth into a coding challenge, hours could slip by without him surfacing from the problem-solving trance.

Which is why Eli jerked in surprise when a feminine voice sounded right next to him. “Hey, sorry to interrupt, but do you have the specs for the haptic feedback middleware? I want to get a head start on integrating it.”

Eli blinked behind his glasses, slowly turning his head from the screens to see who had managed to sneak up on him undetected. His eyes landed on a woman about his age, dressed in business attire, with a lab coat draped over her shoulders. Her dark brown hair was pulled back into a ponytail, exposing her neckline, which offered a tantalizing glimpse of cleavage. Her name badge identified her as Dr. Anya Beckett, Lead Researcher. Eli’s surprise doubled - he hadn’t even realized they’d hired a new research lead. When had that happened?

Eli felt the familiar heat rise in his cheeks, a reaction he’d long ago learned to suppress around strangers. But there was something so disarming about Anya’s presence, the way she seemed unabashedly comfortable with herself and the world around her. It was refreshingly different from the guarded and sometimes overly formal demeanor of the corporate executives who frequented the lab.

“Um, sure, let me send them your way,” Eli muttered, acutely aware of how underdressed he looked next to her crisp button-down shirt and tailored slacks. He tried unsuccessfully to smooth down his disheveled hair as he shot off a quick email with the attachment.

“Thanks, Eli - you’re a lifesaver,” Anya said briskly, already typing into her tablet. Her brown eyes flicked over his rumpled clothes and the four empty coffee mugs scattered around his workstation. One perfectly shaped eyebrow ticked upwards slightly. “Heading home soon or pulling another all-nighter?”

Heat rose in Eli’s cheeks at her direct gaze, a mixture of intrigue and intelligence peering back at him. “Oh, uh, I’ll probably be here a while,” he mumbled, dropping his eyes from the unexpected scrutiny. “I’m good at these hours. Helps me focus, you know?”

“You know, we haven’t met yet – I’m Anya.” She extended her hand, and Eli shook it gingerly, feeling the softness of her skin against his calloused palm. There was a peculiar warmth in her grip – not just the physical heat of holding someone else’s skin, but the energy emanating from her confidence and self-assuredness.

“Nice to meet you, I’m Eli,” he replied, doing his best to sound casual despite the pounding of his heart echoing in his ears.

Anya glanced pointedly at his screen, taking in the complex code structure he’d built. “Clearly it works for you - this is really impressive coding. We’re lucky to have someone with your skills on the team.”

The genuine praise made Eli squirm in pleased embarrassment. He wasn’t used to pretty women studying his work, let alone complimenting it. Anya seemed utterly unaware of his awkwardness, her mind already ticking ahead to her next task.

“Well, I’ll let you get back to it,” she said briskly, tapping her tablet. “Thanks again for the email - and try not to overdo the Red Bull, yeah?” Anya quipped with a calm smile as she spun on her low heels and strode off, leaving Eli to his own devices once more.

Eli stared after her dumbly, his tired brain struggling to process the friendly but zapping encounter. He admired her graceful gait as she moved swiftly between the maze of desks and cubicles. He was left contemplating the enigmatic figure of Anya Beckett and wondering what her life must be like outside of the sterile confines of the lab.

Eli hadn’t crossed paths with her before, but she had to be important if she was leading research. Idly, he wondered what project she was working on. Based on the request for haptic feedback middleware, it must have interesting VR applications.

Eli forced himself to shut down that line of thought. Whatever Dr. Anya Beckett was up to, it would be WAY above his pay grade. Still…he couldn’t deny his curiosity was piqued. Making a mental note to ask his supervisor about her in the morning, Eli redirected his wayward attention back to the complex database structure he’d been neck-deep in before the disruption. But despite his best efforts, the image of Anya’s intelligent brown eyes and sharp half-smile lingered distractingly at the edges of his mind.

* * *

The next morning, Eli shuffled blearily towards the kitchenettes in desperate need of caffeine. He detoured past his supervisor’s desk, reminding himself to ask about Anya. Marcus looked up from his oversized coffee mug as Eli approached.

“Morning,” Marcus grunted in greeting. His eyes narrowed at Eli’s worn appearance. “Jesus, did you pull another all-nighter?”

Eli shrugged indifferently, suppressing a yawn. “Wasn’t tired. Besides, I was in the zone on that database structure we talked about.”

Marcus snorted humorously and set down his mug, swiveling his chair closer to Eli. “Look, man, I know you love your work. But you gotta pace yourself. I don’t need my best coder burning out on me.”

Eli waved a hand dismissively. “I’m fine. Don’t worry about me. But hey, weird question - who’s that new research lead, Dr. Anya Beckett? She introduced herself last night, but I don’t think I’ve seen her around before.”

“Anya?” Understanding lit Marcus’ face. “Ah, right, she just recently transferred over from the neurology lab. Didn’t you hear? There was a major breakthrough over there on that brain-computer interface project.”

Eli shook his head mutely, impatience rising. What breakthrough? He thought. Why was this the first he was hearing of it?

Marcus leaned back in his chair, tapping a pen absently as he spoke. “That’s why she came over – to apply some of those findings to our stuff.”

“Our stuff?” Eli echoed skeptically. “What kind of ‘stuff’ are you talking about?”

“It’s a little too high-level for us lowly coders,” Marcus laughed, waving a hand dismissively. “But from what I know, they had been studying how to decode neural signals to interpret thought patterns and emotional states, all that brain wave stuff. Turns out, Anya cracked one of the big barriers they’d been stuck on for ages. Something about mapping neurological pathways for key hormone releases…”

Marcus trailed off vaguely with a shrug. “They’re keeping the details pretty tightly guarded for now while the team writes up the research paper. But whatever Anya figured out must’ve been huge. Their entire team was transferred over here to work on some new experiments and prototypes based on the discovery.”

Eli’s thoughts raced as he absorbed this information dump, gleaning with the possibilities. Decoding emotional cues and triggers from neurological signals alone? And Anya had somehow unlocked the patterns for influencing hormone levels? His hands itched to get ahold of her research, to pore through the details and intricacies himself. This was huge… the applications could be immense.

Oblivious to Eli’s racing mind, Marcus grinned and gave him a playful nudge. “Plus, getting to stare at Anya in the office every day isn’t exactly a chore, eh?”

Eli blushed furiously, ducking his head in embarrassment. He’d never had anyone make light of his attraction before. Marcus was teasing him, but his heart thrummed uncomfortably beneath his shirt.

“Uh, yeah,” Eli stammered, forcing a nervous laugh. “She seems nice.”

“Not just nice, Eli,” Marcus chuckled, throwing an arm around him. “Hot as hell, and smart, too. What more do you want?”

The question barely registered for Eli as his thoughts continued to whirl and spin out. What Marcus just described sounded insane - and incredibly exciting. And Anya was at the center of it all. Suddenly, her confident aura took on additional dimensions for Eli as he replayed their interaction with heightened curiosity. There were depths there he wanted to uncover.

Fortunately, Marcus didn’t seem to expect a response. With a knowing wink, he waved Eli off. “Anyway, just wanted to give you a heads up on the new team. Now get your caffeine fix - looks like you need it!”

Eli wandered to the nearest kitchenette in a daze, pouring a cup of dark roast on autopilot before retreating towards his desk. Marcus’ revelation still swirled in his head, sparking an insatiable curiosity about Anya’s research. Could he find a way to contribute to such groundbreaking work? Or learn enough to enhance his own projects?

Mind racing with questions and possibilities, Eli’s feet carried him unthinkingly towards the neurology R&D labs. The breakthrough Marcus described had to be connected to all that haptic feedback middleware Anya requested. If he could just understand the shape of it, perhaps glimpse the research or prototypes.

Lost in thought, Eli rounded the corner without looking and slammed directly into another body, sending coffee splashing down his shirt.

“Ow! Oh god, I’m so sorry!” a familiar voice exclaimed. Eli glanced up from the dripping mess coating his clothes into Anya Beckett’s wide brown eyes.

“Oh, uh, h-hi Dr. Beckett,” Eli stammered, embarrassed of the bedraggled picture he presented. “S-sorry, I, uh, didn’t see you there.”

“Please, call me Anya,” she said warmly, grabbing a fistful of napkins from the nearby kitchenette. “Here, let me help.” She dabbed ineffectively at the spreading coffee stain on his shirt. Eli froze at her unexpected proximity, pulse kicking as he caught a trace of jasmine and cardamom from her perfume.

Her hands paused mid-motion, hovering uncertainly near his chest, and he couldn’t help but notice their delicate beauty. The simple gesture felt intimate, and for a moment, he lost track of everything else.

Anya glanced up, misreading his odd stillness. Her eyes crinkled apologetically at the state of his shirt. “Ugh, I’m so sorry about that. Send me a receipt for the dry cleaning. I can be a total klutz before I get some caffeine in me.”

“What? Oh no, it was my fault,” Eli insisted quickly. “I wasn’t watching where I was going at all.”

Anya tilted her head curiously. “Where were you heading in such a hurry, anyway?” Her lips quirked.

Eli flushed, wondering if his intentions had been that obvious. “Oh, uh, no. I was just, um…” he trailed off lamely.

Anya watched him flounder for a response, her smile widening. “It’s ok, curiosity isn’t a crime,” she said kindly. “And I suppose I did just appear out of nowhere demanding top-secret documents from you in the middle of the night.”

Her eyes danced playfully as Eli huffed a self-conscious laugh. “Yeah, I guess that introduction did catch me a bit off guard,” he admitted.

Anya glanced deliberately down at her tablet before meeting his eyes, her expression open and inviting. “Since clearly you have questions, would you like me to explain what my team is working on? Might prevent any more hallway collisions.”

Eli bit back an idiotic grin, blessing his luck at possibly getting a peek behind the curtain. “Um, yes. That would actually be amazing.”

Anya’s smile widened brilliantly. “Excellent! Let me duck into this conference room to grab my prototype.” She waved towards a small room just down the hall. “Meet me at Lab 6 in five minutes? I’ll give you the grand tour,” she said with a playful wink.

Eli watched speechlessly as she disappeared into the conference room. Holy shit, was this really happening? The lead scientist on a top-secret project had just offered him an exclusive demo barely a day after meeting him. How was this his life right now?

Still in disbelief, Eli changed into a fresh t-shirt from his locker and made his way toward Lab 6, stomach knotting with anticipation. He had no idea what he was about to see, but the possibilities set his imagination ablaze. As he walked, the sterile hallway seemed to stretch forever. Eli kept checking his watch, certain that it had stopped. Finally, he reached the door marked “Lab 6” and stepped inside.

When he entered the lab space Anya had indicated, she was waiting with an infectious grin. The room around her sent Eli reeling all over again. He’d never seen setups like these during brief stints assisting the neurology teams. The central machine looked similar to a reclined MRI, though with space at one end for a head and upper back rather than the full body. Surrounding it, tables were covered with displays, servers, and electronics he itched to examine closer.

Anya cleared her throat, snapping his attention from the fascinating machinery. “Ready for the tour?” She smiled and waved him towards the central apparatus.

She patted the machine’s padded headrest. “So the magic happens in here. We use a specially calibrated MRI to map the test subject’s neurological structure - pathways, connections, the works. The imaging data feeds into Maya here.” She gestured towards an impressive server cabinet, cords trailing from it towards the surrounding monitors. “That’s my baby. Maya takes those MRI scans and identifies key areas of hormonal and emotional activity based on the signaling patterns she’s been trained to recognize.”

Eli’s brows shot upwards. “Trained to recognize? You mean Maya is interpreting the scans via machine learning algorithms?”

Anya’s grin widened, clearly pleased he understood the implications. “Exactly! It took ages to compile and codify the data sets for independent pattern recognition, but with enough quality MRI mapping correlated to biochemical and psychological states…”

“…you can identify emotional and hormonal triggers based solely on neurological signaling,” Eli finished excitedly. His mind spun as he examined Maya with new appreciation. An advanced neural network like that could revolutionize their understanding of the pathways connecting the mind, hormones, and emotions.

“Right again!” Anya nodded, equally enthusiastic. “The network we’ve built leverages deep learning architecture to analyze staggering amounts of biological data points. Maya can now reliably identify neurological signatures for key emotional states, as well as triggering cascading hormonal releases like oxytocin, cortisol, adrenaline…even early trials mapping pheromones have had excellent outcomes.”

Eli’s pulse kicked faster at the casual mention of pheromones. That chemical cocktail held immense influence on human behavior and was still so poorly understood. His hands shook with the urge to plunge into Maya’s coded depths and understand her secrets.

Oblivious to Eli’s rising fervor, Anya turned back to the central apparatus, patting the headrest fondly. “So once Maya has munched all that data, we pipe it back in here to our lovely Interlink chair. The chair reads Maya’s outputs and stimulates neurological regions to activate the corresponding emotional and hormonal responses she’s identified.” Anya’s casual description belied the earth-shattering capabilities she was glossing over.

She tapped the headrest, sobering slightly. “I will say, though, it doesn’t work flawlessly for just anyone. Something about neurological compatibility. So far I seem to be the only test subject who has meshed well. Everyone else reported mild-to-moderate responses at best before the side effects kicked in.”

Eli tore his eyes away from the impressive machinery, thoughts going a mile a minute. “Do you think the compatibility issues could be overcome with adjustments to Maya’s mapping algorithms and Interlink calibration sequences? I imagine your neurological structure is quite unique if you’re the only one attaining these results…”

He trailed off under Anya’s stare. Eli bit his tongue, anxiety rising that he may have overstepped. After all, he was just a no-name coder, and she was the project lead, fresh off a major breakthrough.

But to his relief, Anya broke into an approving grin. “Now you’re asking the right questions!” She tapped her bottom lip thoughtfully with one perfectly manicured nail.

“In fact… I was just reviewing candidates for another test subject to accelerate the next trial phase,” she mused aloud. “We need to gather more neurological data to improve Maya’s pattern recognition. But it has to be someone compatible enough to fully link in without adverse effects.”

Anya turned to Eli, eyes narrowing in sudden consideration. Before he could react, she crossed the space between them in two brisk strides. Eli’s heart leaped to his throat as she stopped just shy of running him over, face alight.

“Don’t move,” she commanded. Waiting only a heartbeat for his instinctual nod, Anya reached out and gently grasped his jaw in one hand while sliding his glasses up his forehead with the other. Startled by the unexpected contact, Eli froze like a deer in headlights.

Anya tilted his face up towards the overhead lights, peering critically into his wide eyes. After a long moment, her intense expression melted into a smile.

“Well, I’ll be damned. I do believe we’ve found Test Subject Zero.” Anya released Eli’s jaw and stepped back, eyes still alight with excitement. Eli could only stare wordlessly, heart pounding as he struggled to comprehend her words.

Me? Test Subject Zero? His startled mind tripped over itself, trying to make sense of this sudden twist.

Anya seemed unaware of his internal flailing. She pressed a thoughtful finger to her lips, scrutinizing his lanky frame critically. “Let me guess…you have unusually vivid dreams, sometimes even lucid ones,” she said, beginning to slowly circle him. Her eyes tracked up and down clinically. “And you have a freakish tolerance for sleep disruption - all-nighters don’t phase you much.”

Anya stopped abruptly in front of him again, head tilted as pieces visibly clicked together in her razor-sharp mind.

“And how’s your vision? Better than 20/20, I’d wager, despite the glasses. Am I on the right track here?”

Mutely, Eli nodded. She had perfectly described the strange lifelong quirks that he’d never thought twice about. Anya beamed triumphantly at his confirmation.

“See? Classic neurological markers. Strong, rapid eye movement signaling, resilient circadian rhythms balanced for maximum productivity oversleep,” she ticked off analytically. “Combine that with above-average sensory acuity and we have the recipe for an ideal test subject.”

“I still don’t understand. Test subject for what, exactly?” Eli croaked. His pulse thrummed wildly even as he struggled to comprehend what Anya seemed to be offering. Him? Why him? Surely there were better candidates than some no-name coder?

But Anya waved away his confusion with a flick of her wrist. “For Interlink testing, of course! Weren’t you listening?” Her focused intensity burned over him. “With your neurological wiring, I’d bet good money your link compatibility is off the charts. Think of what we could accomplish by accelerating the next trial phase with the right test partner!”

She clasped Eli’s shoulders firmly, face alight with excitement. “With you testing the pheromone prototyping I’ve only scraped the surface of, and me focusing efforts on scaling Maya’s neural training…” Anya broke off, visibly struggling to contain her expanding vision. “My god Eli, the doors this could unlock! We have to at least try linking you in.”

Her electrifying optimism jolted through Eli’s overloaded system, her words sinking their electric hooks under his skin. Us. We. Was she really proposing they tackle this audacious project together?

Could he really seize this opportunity that had literally backed him against the wall? Did he even fully understand what he seemed to be signing on for? And with a relative stranger at that…

As if sensing his hesitation, Anya squeezed his shoulders gently. Her voice dropped low. “I know it’s asking a lot on short notice and not fully understanding the trials yet. But I swear, Eli, the possibilities here are groundbreaking.” Her piercing gaze speared into him. “With your mind and my research? We could unlock the secrets of human emotion itself.”

The raw conviction and ambition blazing from her made Eli’s breath catch. Her shining eyes promised wonders beyond his wildest dreams if only he would take that leap into the darkness with her. Terrifying. Exhilarating. Impossible to resist.

Drawing a breath, Eli straightened his spine and met her fervent stare head-on. “Ok. I’m in. Let’s see if this tech really can hack humanity.”

Anya’s answering smile burned brighter than a sun going supernova. “Excellent! I had a feeling you’d be game.” She gave his shoulders an excited little shake before releasing him and striding for the Interlink chair.

“We’ll start nice and easy, just a calibration sequence to gather your neurological data,” she explained briskly, powering up monitors and typing rapid key commands. Maya purred gently to life, status lights blinking as it came online.

Anya glanced over her shoulder, patting the headrest of the reclined chair. “Why don’t you have a seat and get comfortable while I prep the sequence? I promise no one’s ever been harmed in Maya’s embrace.”

Her quip did little to calm the sudden swarm of butterflies battering Eli’s stomach, but he forced his leaden feet towards the waiting chair, anyway. This was happening. He was letting a virtual stranger plug experimental tech directly into his vulnerable gray matter after less than 48 sleepless hours.

The padded chair was surprisingly comfortable and non-threatening, though, as he settled onto the headrest. Screens and panels curved around him, shielding the outside world. It felt oddly peaceful rather than claustrophobic. Safe.

Anya appeared above him, an efficient nurse prepping a patient as she adjusted monitors and connected sensor pads to his temples. “Just relax Eli, I’ll walk you through it all,” she soothed, correctly reading the tension lingering in his lanky frame.

Her cool hands brushed his brow as she positioned the final sensors, grounding Eli somewhat. He willed himself to meet her reassuring gaze evenly, taking a breath.

“Ready when you are, Doc,” he quipped, proud his voice barely shook.

Anya grinned approvingly, then disappeared from his field of view. Her clear voice counting down the start-up sequence settled Eli’s nerves further. He could do this. Time to make some history…

Over the next hours, Eli put himself fully in Anya’s capable hands as she led him through a series of scans, diagnostics, and calibration sequences. Throughout the technical but tedious protocols, her voice remained his anchor. Its strength and confidence wrapped around him as snugly as Maya’s smooth leather chair. Each test progressed smoothly under Anya’s watchful eye.

Until finally, it was time for the real show.

“Alright, readings look excellent. Time to give Maya her first real taste.” came Anya’s approving voice.

Anticipation skittered down Eli’s back. “So we’re linking up the pheromone prototype now?” he clarified, unable to keep the eagerness from his tone.

Anya’s grin was audible. “That’s right! If your neurotransmitter panels stay solid through this last diagnostic, I’ll initialize the prototype bridge on our end. You just sit back, relax, and run through your mental exercises if the simulation gets too intense.”

Mental exercises? Before Eli could form the question, Anya sent one last command. Maya hummed, almost purring. Then, without warning, Eli’s senses exploded.

His body reacted instantly, back arching, breath punching from his lungs in a shocked gasp. Unbelievable heat swamped him, swirling out from each pounding heartbeat to melt his muscles and scorch his cells from the inside. Squirming against the chair, sweat beaded his skin as incredible sensations overwhelmed all thought.

It was too much. He couldn’t, he needed to breathe, to move, it was -

Anya’s soothing voice cut through the chaos, zeroing his fracturing focus. “Talk to me, Eli! Talk me through it.” Her sharp commands sliced through the static filling his skull.

Blindly he grasped for her words, forcing his own out past panting breaths. “It’s - intense-” he managed. “Feels like - my blood is molten-“ Words failed him. He was gasping, writhing under an onslaught of raging need. Like a physical itch, he urgently needed to scratch, to satisfy.

“Your readings check out, but I’m lowering the gain,” Anya reported tersely. “Hormone panels spiking fast. Focus on your breathing, try to relax into it…”

As she spoke, the overwhelming assault on Eli’s senses dialed down several notches. The fiery need consuming him backed off enough for him to suck in a ragged lungful of air, clinging desperately to the sound of Anya’s voice.

“Deep breaths, Eli. Feel the rise and fall of your chest beneath the straps. Try to visualize the air entering your lungs, oxygenating your blood, cleansing your mind. Breathe with me. Deep. Slow. In. Out.”

Each slow, measured exhalation dragged him back from the brink of oblivion. As his pulse steadied, the desperate, primal urges receded, leaving behind a hazy warmth. For the first time since Maya began, he could think.

Slowly, the room came back into focus around his heaving chest. The cool chair felt soothing against his soaked shirt. As Eli blinked up at Maya’s softly glowing display panels, reality stabilized precariously. He dragged another steadying breath, the scorching want banked to controllable embers under his skin.

“There we go, much better.” Anya’s pleased voice said. “Looks like 78% gain is your sweet spot. How’re you feeling?”

“Wow…” Eli exhaled shakily, his body still tingling with residual energy. “That was… intense. Felt like I was burning alive for a minute there.” He laughed breathlessly, pushing sweaty hair off his forehead.

“But it leveled out ok?” Anya checked. “No adverse effects?”

“Oh yeah, I’m alright.” Eli shifted in the chair, marveling at the lingering heat humming along his nerves. “I’ve just… never experienced anything like that.”

Even just the fading memory made Eli acutely aware of his body in ways he usually ignored. Like latent arousal lingering in his muscles, primed for an invisible touch. Fascinating, if still uncomfortable.

Oblivious to his discomfited fidgeting, Anya sounded thoroughly pleased. “Excellent! Then I’d say that concludes our very successful first prototyping test.”

Machinery disengaged around Eli with a soft hydraulic hiss. He levered himself carefully upright, his body still sensitive and legs unsteady beneath him. Using the chair arms for balance, he carefully extracted himself from Maya’s embrace.

Across the room, Anya stood watching his progress with undisguised delight. Her fervent grin reignited Eli’s own as he took a hesitant step forward. They’d done it. He and Anya had achieved a functioning pheromone link on their very first try together.

The concept alone was already astonishing, but the actual execution had exceeded even his wildest expectations. The culmination of Anya’s hard work and expertise combined with Maya’s powerful processing capabilities…well, it was simply stunning.

“How do you feel Eli?” Anya asked as she sauntered towards him.

“I feel like I’ve been dipped in lava and then left to simmer in the sun.” Eli chuckled nervously, scrubbing his damp palms on his jeans. “Not exactly the sensation I was expecting, but definitely memorable.”

“You’re telling me,” Anya agreed with a laugh. “I didn’t expect it to hit that hard either.” She gave the readout on Maya one last glance before turning back to Eli. “Luckily, we got a handle on it quickly. I’m curious, though—what’s the first thing that comes to mind when you think about what just happened?” Anya prodded, crossing her arms over her chest.

Eli paused, considering his answer seriously. “It’s strange, but I find myself thinking about fire. Not in a literal sense, but more of a metaphorical representation of passion and desire.”

Anya arched an eyebrow skeptically. “Desire?” Anya echoed, sounding intrigued. “Interesting.” She cocked her head to the side, studying Eli closely. “It’s not an entirely inaccurate association, considering the effect the pheromone prototype had on you. Though I must admit, I found myself drawn to you in a way I can’t explain.”

Eli felt his cheeks flush under her frank gaze. “Really?” he murmured, surprised.

Anya’s laughter rang out, startlingly warm and infectious. “My apologies. I don’t know why I just said that. Unprofessional of me.”

Anya shook her head. “This kind of connection shouldn’t elicit such visceral reactions. I should have waited until we had more control over the situation.”

“Control?” Eli echoed. “Or self-control?”

“Perhaps both,” Anya admitted, looking him dead in the eye. “I’ve spent countless hours alone with Maya, researching potential applications of pheromone manipulation. It’s safe to say that I’ve grown accustomed to the isolation.”

“But why now?” Eli wondered aloud.

“It may be possible there has been… an unforeseen side effect.” She mused, lost in thought. “It is pheromones after all…” Anya’s focus faltered for an instant, a flicker of something passing through her eyes as they dilated momentarily. “Maya should b- be able to balance… your ph- pheromone emission levels.”

He could sense her holding back, so he decided to push the conversation further. “Was it because of the gain adjustments?”

Anya hesitated, her eyes darting around uncomfortably. “Possibly,” she conceded. “We, um, should be able to a- adjust some code in the middleware package you sent me to limit the emissions.”

Eli took a step closer. Anya’s allure had always been potent, but now it was amplified tenfold. He knew he should pull away, but her scent intoxicated him, and her touch ignited a burning hunger within. His restraint was slipping, his arousal becoming increasingly visible. Anya noticed her gaze locking onto his bulge with a smoldering intensity.

“I think…” Eli swallowed the lump in his throat, his voice cracking. “I can code up a patch for it, but it may take the better part of a day.”

Anya sighed heavily, her eyes tracing every curve of Eli’s body. “If you’re willing to help, we might be able to wrap things up sooner.”

“Are you suggesting…?” Eli asked, his voice dropping dangerously low.

“I am.” Anya stepped even closer, her scent wrapping around him like a second skin. “I’m not sure how I feel about this,” she breathed, reaching out to trace her fingers across Eli’s cheek. “It feels wrong somehow,” she whispered, her voice trembling slightly. Despite his growing arousal, Eli hesitated, unsure of where to go from here.

“But I can’t deny that I want you,” Anya confessed, pulling him close. Her lips crushed against his, sending a surge of lust coursing through him. Their tongues danced in rhythm as the fire between them burned hotter.

Anya’s hand slid down Eli’s back, caressing lower and lower until she cupped his firm ass. Eli groaned into her mouth, his erection straining against his pants. He noticed that his cock seemed impossibly tight against the fabric, as if it were a few sizes too small.

Anya pulled away, her lips leaving a trail of hot kisses down his neck. “I need you,” she moaned, her breath coming in shallow gasps. “Right now.”

Eli nodded, his eyes dark pools of desire. He lifted one hand to cup Anya’s breast, squeezing gently. She arched into his touch, whimpering softly. “Please,” she begged, grinding against his rock-hard erection.

Eli gripped Anya tightly, his lust mounting rapidly. “God, yes,” he growled, removing her lab coat as he nipped at her earlobe.

Anya moaned loudly, her hips bucking involuntarily as she reached for his belt. Eli undid it swiftly, tossing it aside. He grabbed her waist and pulled her closer, their bodies molding together seamlessly. His erection strained against his pants, throbbing with anticipation.

Their lips met again, hungry and insistent. Anya pushed Eli back, guiding him towards the nearest wall. She slammed him against it, trapping him with her body. Anya kissed him deeply, greedily sucking on his tongue, her hands roaming all over his back. Her fingers deftly unbuttoned his shirt, exposing his torso. Eli shivered, his cock throbbing painfully.

“Take off your clothes,” Anya commanded, breaking the kiss to rip off her blouse and toss it aside. Eli’s breath caught in his throat as he viewed her lacy bra holding back her ample breasts. She looked breathtakingly gorgeous. She reached for the zipper of her skirt, slowly dragging it down her legs. With each inch revealed, Eli’s eyes widened in anticipation. The skirt slithered to the floor, leaving Anya standing in nothing but her matching bra and panties.

She turned around, giving Eli a sultry glance over her shoulder. “Your turn,” she teased, biting her lip. Eli eagerly obliged, discarding his clothing in a heap on the floor. When he got to his boxers, he noticed his bulge was considerably larger than before, even causing the elastic band to stretch noticeably. Anya watched him intently, her eyes locked on his swollen member. Eli hesitated at the sight of his enormous erection. “Well, that’s new,” he stated, pointing at his crotch.

Anya stepped closer, running her hands up and down Eli’s body. She trailed her fingers over his chest, stopping briefly to tweak his nipples. Eli gasped, thrusting his hardness against her leg. Anya grinned wickedly, trailing her fingers down his abs and into his boxers. She hooked her thumbs underneath the waistband and yanked them down.

Eli’s massive erection sprang free, towering proudly before them. Both Anya and Eli gasped at the sight. Anya stared, wide-eyed, at its girth and length. It was easily two times larger than the average size. The veins bulged and roamed up and down the thick shaft. Anya licked her lips at the sight of it, and her pussy started throbbing uncontrollably. She wasted no time in stepping forward to grab hold of it.

Eli gasped loudly as Anya wrapped her fingers around his dick. She started moving her fist up and down his length, applying pressure just right. She stared down at the thick cock, her heart racing wildly. It was impossible to believe it matched his nerdy appearance.

“It wasn’t this size that last time you saw it?” She asked, looking him in the eye.

“No,” Eli replied, his voice shaking as her hand explored his aching member. “It’s way bigger than it was this morning.”

Eli realized that the swelling was likely caused by the powerful cocktail of hormones and pheromones coursing through his system. He also considered that it could be due to the direct brain-to-brain interface he shared with Anya. Whatever the cause, Eli relished the feeling of his massive cock throbbing in Anya’s skilled grip.

Anya’s mouth dropped open in shock as she continued stroking Eli’s impressive erection. “Incredible,” she muttered, her voice husky with desire. “This must be a result of the linkup.”

Watching Anya stroke his erection with a mix of disbelief and lust was incredibly arousing. Her eyes followed the movements of her hand, transfixed by the sight of his pulsating member. “Given the link-up’s control over pheromones, s- such a drastic mutation suggests gene ed- editing.” Ayna licked her lips. “Further investigation is… imperative.” She tried to hold back her lust in leu of scientific study but ultimately failed. “I will start with a closer examination.”

She leaned down and took a tentative lick at the tip. Eli groaned, his knees buckling slightly. Anya took this as a sign to continue tasting Eli’s magnificent tool. She bent down and enveloped the bulbous head with her eager tongue. Eli’s cock twitched in response, spurting pre-cum onto Anya’s lips. She moaned and sucked hungrily, savoring the salty liquid.

“Fuck,” Eli moaned, his hips jerking involuntarily.

Anya released his cock, staring up at him with lust-filled eyes. “You ok Eli? Once the oral examination has started, I won’t be able to stop.” She coaxed, trying to hide her desire behind experimental research.

Eli nodded, the words ‘blow me’ echoing in his mind. Instead, he merely croaked, “Yeah, I’m fine. Don’t stop.” His cock twitching in Anya’s grasp.

With a mischievous grin, Anya moved her fist at lightning speed, jacking him off with increasing force. Eli’s eyes rolled back in pleasure as he struggled to maintain his composure. His breath quickened, his heart thrumming in his chest.

Anya let out a guttural moan, her hand tightening around his erection. “You’re so fucking big, Eli,” Anya murmured, her breath heating the sensitive underside of his cock. Her voice was low, filled with lust and reverence. “I’ve never seen anything like you.”

He smiled at the compliment but couldn’t speak. He couldn’t believe Anya was doing this to him. Yesterday he was just a nerdy loner and now a breathtaking woman was worshiping his cock.

“Eli,” she murmured hoarsely, her blue eyes burning with desire. “You’re absolutely perfect.”

Anya licked the underside of his shaft and slid her lips over the head of his cock. Eli cried out with pleasure at the sensation of her hot, wet mouth engulfing him. She expertly bobbed her head up and down, swallowing his entire length with ease. Her tongue swirled around his shaft, teasing his sensitive spots.

He wanted to respond, but his vocal chords seemed frozen. All he could manage was a strangled groan. Anya continued to explore his length with her talented mouth, taking him deeper with each pass. The sensation was unlike anything he could ever have imagined.

Anya moaned loudly, her breath warming his cock. “So big,” she repeated, her voice thick with lust. “What a magnificent specimen.”

Her tongue swirled around Eli’s pulsing cock, lapping up the pre-cum leaking from the tip. She sucked harder, her throat contracting around his thickness. Eli moaned louder, his hands tangling in Anya’s long hair.

Eli thrashed against the wall, his fingers digging into Anya’s scalp. “Ah, fuck…” he panted, his breath coming in short, ragged gasps. “This is amazing…”

Anya moaned loudly, her throat constricting around his thickness. “Mmm, you taste so good, Eli.” She sucked harder, her throat flexing with each deep draw.

Her fingers dug into his hips, anchoring him in place as she worked. Her lips never left his cock, gliding over his sensitive flesh with a tender urgency. Anya reveled in the feel of his thick shaft in her mouth, her throat convulsing around him.

“Oh Jesus, Anya…” Eli moaned, his hands clutching at the wall. “Never… never felt anything like this…”

Anya’s smile was wicked, her blue eyes shining with lust. “I want to make you come, Eli.” she purred, her voice a velvety whisper. “Cum in my mouth.” Anya’s words were barely audible, but the demand was clear. “Make me feel your essence to prove you’re real.”

Eli’s heart raced, his lust-filled gaze fixed on Anya as she pumped his cock faster. He couldn’t contain himself any longer; the pleasure building up to an explosive release. Anya’s words, spoken with a hint of desperation, fueled his arousal even more.

“Yes baby, make me cum.” Eli breathed. He couldn’t believe he was going to cum in a woman’s mouth. He’d never experienced it before, but now he was going to for the first time, and in Anya’s mouth, no less.

It was all too much. Eli felt his testicles begin to boil as he sped over his peak. He knew he was seconds away from unleashing the torrent of semen stored within him. Anya felt the change in his grip on her hair, and her heart pounded in time with his cock. The pressure built, reaching fever pitch, until suddenly, the dam burst.

The orgasm ripped through Eli, paralyzing him with shock. He felt a sudden wave of heat wash over him, his body stiffening as his cock erupted. Anya swallowed convulsively, her throat constricting around his thick shaft. Hot, sticky cum poured into her mouth, filling her with a raw, primitive satisfaction.

Anya’s eyes sparkled with excitement and pleasure as she tasted Eli’s essence. She continued to suck him, milking every drop from his quivering cock. Eli cried out, his back arching, as the last waves of pleasure rippled through him.

As Anya finally pulled away, her lips glistening with their shared juices, Eli panted heavily, struggling to recover from the most intense orgasm of his life. He stared at Anya, dumbfounded, unable to believe what had just transpired. She returned his gaze, her expression equal parts triumphant and satisfied.

“Just as I suspected,” she murmured, licking her lips seductively, staring at his still diamond-hard erection. “Apparently, this isn’t over yet.”

Eli couldn’t believe he was still hard. He had just blown an insanely massive load, but he was still yearning for more. Eli had heard whispers of men who could achieve multiple orgasms, but he had never believed it. However, this was his reality. His throbbing erection remained erect, as if it defied nature itself. He looked down at his massive cock, still standing tall and proud in front of the beautiful Anya.

“You’re incredible,” Anya murmured, her eyes full of admiration and lust. “I’ve never felt this much desire for someone.” Anya murmured, her gaze fixated on Eli’s giant erection. “I don’t understand it, but…it’s beyond irresistible.”

Eli managed to choke out a reply, his voice strained with desire. “You…you aren’t kidding, are you?”

Anya traced her finger up and down Eli’s cock. “I’m not.” She said, standing up and looking him in the eyes. “Let’s see how many times I can bring you to orgasm.”

Anya removed her panties, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. She moved gracefully, her naked form entrancing him with its curves and shadows. Anya moved to the wall and bent over at the waist, presenting her ass to him, inviting Eli to take her from behind.

“Fuck me.” Anya declared boldly, her voice heavy with desire. “I want to feel you inside me.”

Eli could only nod wordlessly, his pulse pounding in his ears. Eli felt an overwhelming rush of lust for her, his cock throbbing with renewed vigor.

Anya was a goddess, her beauty and confidence were inspiring him to break free from his inhibitions. Without hesitation, he positioned himself behind her, the head of his massive erection pressing against her moist entrance. Anya’s hips rocked back, rubbing her sex against his tip. She moaned, her sweet cries of pleasure echoing in the lab.

“You’re so huge,” Anya gasped, her voice strained. “I need you inside me.”

Eli held her hips firmly, positioning himself at her entrance.

He pressed forward, the head of his massive, throbbing erection breaching her tight, wet pussy. Anya moaned loudly, her body trembling with anticipation. She arched her back, welcoming him deeper.

“Yes, please,” she pleaded, her voice muffled by the wall. “Fill me up.”

Eli plunged into her, his cock stretching her inner walls. She struggled for several moments as she adjusted to accommodate his size. He withdrew slowly, savoring the friction against his sensitive head. Then he thrust back in, deeper and harder. Anya cried out, her muscles clamping around him.

Eli felt his cock being squeezed tightly by her vice-like grip. He thrust deeper, driving into her with relentless force. Each movement filled her with raw desire, making her moan louder and more desperate.

“Harder!” Anya screamed, her voice hoarse with lust. “Fuck me harder!”

Eli responded with a primal grunt, his cock pistoning in and out of her tight channel. Anya’s nails clawed at the wall, her body quivering wildly beneath him.

“Yes, yes, YES!” she screamed, her voice reverberating through the lab. “Fuck me, Eli! Harder!”

Eli complied, plunging deeper into her slippery warmth. Her tight pussy hugged his erection, massaging it as he drove himself into her. The friction was exquisite, and their bodies were slathered together in sweat. He grasped her hips tightly, controlling the pace of their frenzied encounter.

“I’m close, I- I’m going to-.” Anya cried out, her body trembling violently. Her pussy clamped around his erection, gripping him tightly as an orgasm rocked her body.

“I- I- I’m cumming!” Anya cried out, her voice trembling with ecstasy. “Oh God, yes!”

Eli knew this was different. The handful of women he had been with, none of them ever came so quickly. It was quite astonishing. He didn’t know whether to attribute it to Anya, the pheromone link, or his new cock. Either way, it made the act of lovemaking a deeply satisfying experience. It gave him a sense of pride that he never felt before.

Eli felt the tension building in his loins, his heartbeat accelerating wildly. He redoubled his efforts, thrusting deeper and harder into Anya’s slick passage. The friction was heavenly, his cock sliding effortlessly in and out of her warm, tight embrace.

Eli’s own passions began to rise further, his erection throbbing intensely within Anya’s warm embrace. He thrust deeper, his cock sliding effortlessly in and out of her wet, tight pussy. Anya moaned loudly, her pleas and screams echoing through the lab. The intense friction between his cock and her tight, wet pussy was almost unbearable.

“I’m, ugh- c- cumming again!” Anya’s voice trembled with ecstasy. “Oh God, yes!”

Anya threw her head back as she sped over her peak and into another orgasm. Her body trembled in front of Eli while her wild moans filled the sterile laboratory. Eli continued to pound into her, his massive erection throbbing with every thrust.

Anya’s pussy clamped tightly around his cock, squeezing it mercilessly. The sensation was overwhelming, his cock throbbing incessantly. Every nerve ending sang with euphoria and anticipation.

Eli smiled that Anya had come twice. It was amazing that he had lasted this long without cumming himself. However, he felt his body tensing up and knew that he wouldn’t last much longer. He had already shot a large load, but he needed to empty his balls fully.

“Anya,” Eli gasped, his voice strained with passion. “I’m close…so close.”

Anya groaned, her pussy gripping his cock as she approached her third orgasm. “Me too,” she gasped, her voice breathy and ragged. “I- I- can’t believe it, b- but I- I’m ready to explode again.”

Eli felt his cock throb with anticipation, knowing that her words meant he would soon reach his goal. He thrust deeper, his cock sliding effortlessly in and out of her welcoming sex.

“I’m going to cum,” Eli groaned, his voice strained with emotion.

Anya’s breath caught in her throat. “Then do it,” she gasped, her voice weak with lust. “Fill me.”

His cock pulsed within Anya’s depths, swollen and throbbing, threatening to erupt inside her. He wanted to fill her womb with his seed, marking her as his own. Eli thrust one last time, burying himself completely within Anya’s depths. His cock throbbed with anticipation, the head of his erection pulsating with the promise of release.

“I’m cumming!” Eli shouted, his voice drowned out by the sounds of their bodies crashing together.

His loins began to churn as he felt the familiar tingle spreading up his spine. With his next thrust, he felt the first spasm ripple through his cock. It surged upwards, the intensity growing exponentially. A few seconds later, his cock exploded, spewing ropes of cum into Anya’s welcoming womb. The sensation was utterly exhilarating, his body trembling with the force of his release. He collapsed against Anya, his cock still buried inside her warm, tight pussy.

“That was unbelievable,” Anya whispered, her voice breathy and ragged. “I’ve never come so much in my life.”

Eli chuckled softly, his face nestled in the soft curve of her neck. “I never thought in a million years I’d ever be able to experience something like that with someone so breathtaking,” Eli confessed.

“Nor did I,” Anya agreed, turning her head to meet his gaze. “I didn’t foresee the interface behaving the way it did.”

As Eli slid out of Anya, she turned to face him and wrapped her arms around his neck. She gazed down at his still diamond-hard cock. “We may need to run further tests.”

Eli smirked, cupping Anya’s cheek. “Sounds promising.” The mere touch of her skin ignited a fire within him. “But should we find a way to get the pheromone emissions under control?”

Eli brushed his finger across her arm and up her shoulder. He looked down at her breasts. Eli paused for a moment, startled by her tits. They were bigger than he remembered. Their sudden size change made him fall silent.

Anya looked down, following his gaze. Her eyes widened when she saw them. Her tits were several cup sizes larger than before. “Looks like the experiment has some pretty exciting results,” Anya whispered, cupping one with her hand and palming the other. “And I mean really exciting…” She looked up at Eli, her face etched with surprise. “I’m going to need a bigger bra.”

Eli laughed nervously, feeling a bit overwhelmed by the situation. “I guess that’s one way to put it,” he replied, pulling her even closer. “I think we might need to go deeper into this.”

“Absolutely,” Anya agreed, her eyes sparkling with curiosity.

“We need to figure out how to regulate these pheromone emissions—and fast.”

Eli nodded, his face thoughtful. “Would it be possible to develop a software app that could help us control the release of pheromones?”

Anya paused, considering the idea. “I suppose it’s worth exploring,” she admitted. “There might be a way to create a digital platform that can monitor and adjust pheromone levels.”

“We can use machine learning algorithms to predict and adapt to fluctuations,” Eli proposed. “I can code something out in about a day. I have everything I need at my desk.”

“I’m sure you do,” Anya purred, her eyes locked on his. “But I’m thinking more along the lines of a change of scenery. Do you have remote access to your work machine?”

“Of course,” Eli nodded, a blank echo of agreement, while his mind raced, fruitlessly searching for the subtext within her words. “I can bring it up on one of these machines.” His hand waved at the many screens in the lab.

Anya’s cheeks flushed as she tossed Eli his clothes. “That’s… not exactly what I had in mind.” She was confident and forthright. “Let’s go to your place. You can do the coding there while I-“ Her gaze fell to his cock as Eli pulled up his boxers. “Run further tests.”

Eli hunched over his keyboard, fingers flying across the keys as lines of code filled his three giant monitors. His desk was nestled in the back corner of the open office layout, deliberately chosen for its privacy and lack of foot traffic. Not that Eli paid much attention to his surroundings when he slipped into work mode. The outside world faded away and his focus narrowed to the intricacies of algorithms and logic trees, creating a quiet sanctuary for his restless mind.

This late at night, the office was mostly deserted except for the other night owl programmers and designers burning midnight oil. The low hum of servers and periodic tapping on keyboards simply blended into the background noise that Eli easily tuned out. Once he sunk his mental teeth into a coding challenge, hours could slip by without him surfacing from the problem-solving trance.

Which is why Eli jerked in surprise when a feminine voice sounded right next to him. “Hey, sorry to interrupt, but do you have the specs for the haptic feedback middleware? I want to get a head start on integrating it.”

Eli blinked behind his glasses, slowly turning his head from the screens to see who had managed to sneak up on him undetected. His eyes landed on a woman about his age, dressed in business attire, with a lab coat draped over her shoulders. Her dark brown hair was pulled back into a ponytail, exposing her neckline, which offered a tantalizing glimpse of cleavage. Her name badge identified her as Dr. Anya Beckett, Lead Researcher. Eli’s surprise doubled - he hadn’t even realized they’d hired a new research lead. When had that happened?

Eli felt the familiar heat rise in his cheeks, a reaction he’d long ago learned to suppress around strangers. But there was something so disarming about Anya’s presence, the way she seemed unabashedly comfortable with herself and the world around her. It was refreshingly different from the guarded and sometimes overly formal demeanor of the corporate executives who frequented the lab.

“Um, sure, let me send them your way,” Eli muttered, acutely aware of how underdressed he looked next to her crisp button-down shirt and tailored slacks. He tried unsuccessfully to smooth down his disheveled hair as he shot off a quick email with the attachment.

“Thanks, Eli - you’re a lifesaver,” Anya said briskly, already typing into her tablet. Her brown eyes flicked over his rumpled clothes and the four empty coffee mugs scattered around his workstation. One perfectly shaped eyebrow ticked upwards slightly. “Heading home soon or pulling another all-nighter?”

Heat rose in Eli’s cheeks at her direct gaze, a mixture of intrigue and intelligence peering back at him. “Oh, uh, I’ll probably be here a while,” he mumbled, dropping his eyes from the unexpected scrutiny. “I’m good at these hours. Helps me focus, you know?”

“You know, we haven’t met yet – I’m Anya.” She extended her hand, and Eli shook it gingerly, feeling the softness of her skin against his calloused palm. There was a peculiar warmth in her grip – not just the physical heat of holding someone else’s skin, but the energy emanating from her confidence and self-assuredness.

“Nice to meet you, I’m Eli,” he replied, doing his best to sound casual despite the pounding of his heart echoing in his ears.

Anya glanced pointedly at his screen, taking in the complex code structure he’d built. “Clearly it works for you - this is really impressive coding. We’re lucky to have someone with your skills on the team.”

The genuine praise made Eli squirm in pleased embarrassment. He wasn’t used to pretty women studying his work, let alone complimenting it. Anya seemed utterly unaware of his awkwardness, her mind already ticking ahead to her next task.

“Well, I’ll let you get back to it,” she said briskly, tapping her tablet. “Thanks again for the email - and try not to overdo the Red Bull, yeah?” Anya quipped with a calm smile as she spun on her low heels and strode off, leaving Eli to his own devices once more.

Eli stared after her dumbly, his tired brain struggling to process the friendly but zapping encounter. He admired her graceful gait as she moved swiftly between the maze of desks and cubicles. He was left contemplating the enigmatic figure of Anya Beckett and wondering what her life must be like outside of the sterile confines of the lab.

Eli hadn’t crossed paths with her before, but she had to be important if she was leading research. Idly, he wondered what project she was working on. Based on the request for haptic feedback middleware, it must have interesting VR applications.

Eli forced himself to shut down that line of thought. Whatever Dr. Anya Beckett was up to, it would be WAY above his pay grade. Still…he couldn’t deny his curiosity was piqued. Making a mental note to ask his supervisor about her in the morning, Eli redirected his wayward attention back to the complex database structure he’d been neck-deep in before the disruption. But despite his best efforts, the image of Anya’s intelligent brown eyes and sharp half-smile lingered distractingly at the edges of his mind.

* * *

The next morning, Eli shuffled blearily towards the kitchenettes in desperate need of caffeine. He detoured past his supervisor’s desk, reminding himself to ask about Anya. Marcus looked up from his oversized coffee mug as Eli approached.

“Morning,” Marcus grunted in greeting. His eyes narrowed at Eli’s worn appearance. “Jesus, did you pull another all-nighter?”

Eli shrugged indifferently, suppressing a yawn. “Wasn’t tired. Besides, I was in the zone on that database structure we talked about.”

Marcus snorted humorously and set down his mug, swiveling his chair closer to Eli. “Look, man, I know you love your work. But you gotta pace yourself. I don’t need my best coder burning out on me.”

Eli waved a hand dismissively. “I’m fine. Don’t worry about me. But hey, weird question - who’s that new research lead, Dr. Anya Beckett? She introduced herself last night, but I don’t think I’ve seen her around before.”

“Anya?” Understanding lit Marcus’ face. “Ah, right, she just recently transferred over from the neurology lab. Didn’t you hear? There was a major breakthrough over there on that brain-computer interface project.”

Eli shook his head mutely, impatience rising. What breakthrough? He thought. Why was this the first he was hearing of it?

Marcus leaned back in his chair, tapping a pen absently as he spoke. “That’s why she came over – to apply some of those findings to our stuff.”

“Our stuff?” Eli echoed skeptically. “What kind of ‘stuff’ are you talking about?”

“It’s a little too high-level for us lowly coders,” Marcus laughed, waving a hand dismissively. “But from what I know, they had been studying how to decode neural signals to interpret thought patterns and emotional states, all that brain wave stuff. Turns out, Anya cracked one of the big barriers they’d been stuck on for ages. Something about mapping neurological pathways for key hormone releases…”

Marcus trailed off vaguely with a shrug. “They’re keeping the details pretty tightly guarded for now while the team writes up the research paper. But whatever Anya figured out must’ve been huge. Their entire team was transferred over here to work on some new experiments and prototypes based on the discovery.”

Eli’s thoughts raced as he absorbed this information dump, gleaning with the possibilities. Decoding emotional cues and triggers from neurological signals alone? And Anya had somehow unlocked the patterns for influencing hormone levels? His hands itched to get ahold of her research, to pore through the details and intricacies himself. This was huge… the applications could be immense.

Oblivious to Eli’s racing mind, Marcus grinned and gave him a playful nudge. “Plus, getting to stare at Anya in the office every day isn’t exactly a chore, eh?”

Eli blushed furiously, ducking his head in embarrassment. He’d never had anyone make light of his attraction before. Marcus was teasing him, but his heart thrummed uncomfortably beneath his shirt.

“Uh, yeah,” Eli stammered, forcing a nervous laugh. “She seems nice.”

“Not just nice, Eli,” Marcus chuckled, throwing an arm around him. “Hot as hell, and smart, too. What more do you want?”

The question barely registered for Eli as his thoughts continued to whirl and spin out. What Marcus just described sounded insane - and incredibly exciting. And Anya was at the center of it all. Suddenly, her confident aura took on additional dimensions for Eli as he replayed their interaction with heightened curiosity. There were depths there he wanted to uncover.

Fortunately, Marcus didn’t seem to expect a response. With a knowing wink, he waved Eli off. “Anyway, just wanted to give you a heads up on the new team. Now get your caffeine fix - looks like you need it!”

Eli wandered to the nearest kitchenette in a daze, pouring a cup of dark roast on autopilot before retreating towards his desk. Marcus’ revelation still swirled in his head, sparking an insatiable curiosity about Anya’s research. Could he find a way to contribute to such groundbreaking work? Or learn enough to enhance his own projects?

Mind racing with questions and possibilities, Eli’s feet carried him unthinkingly towards the neurology R&D labs. The breakthrough Marcus described had to be connected to all that haptic feedback middleware Anya requested. If he could just understand the shape of it, perhaps glimpse the research or prototypes.

Lost in thought, Eli rounded the corner without looking and slammed directly into another body, sending coffee splashing down his shirt.

“Ow! Oh god, I’m so sorry!” a familiar voice exclaimed. Eli glanced up from the dripping mess coating his clothes into Anya Beckett’s wide brown eyes.

“Oh, uh, h-hi Dr. Beckett,” Eli stammered, embarrassed of the bedraggled picture he presented. “S-sorry, I, uh, didn’t see you there.”

“Please, call me Anya,” she said warmly, grabbing a fistful of napkins from the nearby kitchenette. “Here, let me help.” She dabbed ineffectively at the spreading coffee stain on his shirt. Eli froze at her unexpected proximity, pulse kicking as he caught a trace of jasmine and cardamom from her perfume.

Her hands paused mid-motion, hovering uncertainly near his chest, and he couldn’t help but notice their delicate beauty. The simple gesture felt intimate, and for a moment, he lost track of everything else.

Anya glanced up, misreading his odd stillness. Her eyes crinkled apologetically at the state of his shirt. “Ugh, I’m so sorry about that. Send me a receipt for the dry cleaning. I can be a total klutz before I get some caffeine in me.”

“What? Oh no, it was my fault,” Eli insisted quickly. “I wasn’t watching where I was going at all.”

Anya tilted her head curiously. “Where were you heading in such a hurry, anyway?” Her lips quirked.

Eli flushed, wondering if his intentions had been that obvious. “Oh, uh, no. I was just, um…” he trailed off lamely.

Anya watched him flounder for a response, her smile widening. “It’s ok, curiosity isn’t a crime,” she said kindly. “And I suppose I did just appear out of nowhere demanding top-secret documents from you in the middle of the night.”

Her eyes danced playfully as Eli huffed a self-conscious laugh. “Yeah, I guess that introduction did catch me a bit off guard,” he admitted.

Anya glanced deliberately down at her tablet before meeting his eyes, her expression open and inviting. “Since clearly you have questions, would you like me to explain what my team is working on? Might prevent any more hallway collisions.”

Eli bit back an idiotic grin, blessing his luck at possibly getting a peek behind the curtain. “Um, yes. That would actually be amazing.”

Anya’s smile widened brilliantly. “Excellent! Let me duck into this conference room to grab my prototype.” She waved towards a small room just down the hall. “Meet me at Lab 6 in five minutes? I’ll give you the grand tour,” she said with a playful wink.

Eli watched speechlessly as she disappeared into the conference room. Holy shit, was this really happening? The lead scientist on a top-secret project had just offered him an exclusive demo barely a day after meeting him. How was this his life right now?

Still in disbelief, Eli changed into a fresh t-shirt from his locker and made his way toward Lab 6, stomach knotting with anticipation. He had no idea what he was about to see, but the possibilities set his imagination ablaze. As he walked, the sterile hallway seemed to stretch forever. Eli kept checking his watch, certain that it had stopped. Finally, he reached the door marked “Lab 6” and stepped inside.

When he entered the lab space Anya had indicated, she was waiting with an infectious grin. The room around her sent Eli reeling all over again. He’d never seen setups like these during brief stints assisting the neurology teams. The central machine looked similar to a reclined MRI, though with space at one end for a head and upper back rather than the full body. Surrounding it, tables were covered with displays, servers, and electronics he itched to examine closer.

Anya cleared her throat, snapping his attention from the fascinating machinery. “Ready for the tour?” She smiled and waved him towards the central apparatus.

She patted the machine’s padded headrest. “So the magic happens in here. We use a specially calibrated MRI to map the test subject’s neurological structure - pathways, connections, the works. The imaging data feeds into Maya here.” She gestured towards an impressive server cabinet, cords trailing from it towards the surrounding monitors. “That’s my baby. Maya takes those MRI scans and identifies key areas of hormonal and emotional activity based on the signaling patterns she’s been trained to recognize.”

Eli’s brows shot upwards. “Trained to recognize? You mean Maya is interpreting the scans via machine learning algorithms?”

Anya’s grin widened, clearly pleased he understood the implications. “Exactly! It took ages to compile and codify the data sets for independent pattern recognition, but with enough quality MRI mapping correlated to biochemical and psychological states…”

“…you can identify emotional and hormonal triggers based solely on neurological signaling,” Eli finished excitedly. His mind spun as he examined Maya with new appreciation. An advanced neural network like that could revolutionize their understanding of the pathways connecting the mind, hormones, and emotions.

“Right again!” Anya nodded, equally enthusiastic. “The network we’ve built leverages deep learning architecture to analyze staggering amounts of biological data points. Maya can now reliably identify neurological signatures for key emotional states, as well as triggering cascading hormonal releases like oxytocin, cortisol, adrenaline…even early trials mapping pheromones have had excellent outcomes.”

Eli’s pulse kicked faster at the casual mention of pheromones. That chemical cocktail held immense influence on human behavior and was still so poorly understood. His hands shook with the urge to plunge into Maya’s coded depths and understand her secrets.

Oblivious to Eli’s rising fervor, Anya turned back to the central apparatus, patting the headrest fondly. “So once Maya has munched all that data, we pipe it back in here to our lovely Interlink chair. The chair reads Maya’s outputs and stimulates neurological regions to activate the corresponding emotional and hormonal responses she’s identified.” Anya’s casual description belied the earth-shattering capabilities she was glossing over.

She tapped the headrest, sobering slightly. “I will say, though, it doesn’t work flawlessly for just anyone. Something about neurological compatibility. So far I seem to be the only test subject who has meshed well. Everyone else reported mild-to-moderate responses at best before the side effects kicked in.”

Eli tore his eyes away from the impressive machinery, thoughts going a mile a minute. “Do you think the compatibility issues could be overcome with adjustments to Maya’s mapping algorithms and Interlink calibration sequences? I imagine your neurological structure is quite unique if you’re the only one attaining these results…”

He trailed off under Anya’s stare. Eli bit his tongue, anxiety rising that he may have overstepped. After all, he was just a no-name coder, and she was the project lead, fresh off a major breakthrough.

But to his relief, Anya broke into an approving grin. “Now you’re asking the right questions!” She tapped her bottom lip thoughtfully with one perfectly manicured nail.

“In fact… I was just reviewing candidates for another test subject to accelerate the next trial phase,” she mused aloud. “We need to gather more neurological data to improve Maya’s pattern recognition. But it has to be someone compatible enough to fully link in without adverse effects.”

Anya turned to Eli, eyes narrowing in sudden consideration. Before he could react, she crossed the space between them in two brisk strides. Eli’s heart leaped to his throat as she stopped just shy of running him over, face alight.

“Don’t move,” she commanded. Waiting only a heartbeat for his instinctual nod, Anya reached out and gently grasped his jaw in one hand while sliding his glasses up his forehead with the other. Startled by the unexpected contact, Eli froze like a deer in headlights.

Anya tilted his face up towards the overhead lights, peering critically into his wide eyes. After a long moment, her intense expression melted into a smile.

“Well, I’ll be damned. I do believe we’ve found Test Subject Zero.” Anya released Eli’s jaw and stepped back, eyes still alight with excitement. Eli could only stare wordlessly, heart pounding as he struggled to comprehend her words.

Me? Test Subject Zero? His startled mind tripped over itself, trying to make sense of this sudden twist.

Anya seemed unaware of his internal flailing. She pressed a thoughtful finger to her lips, scrutinizing his lanky frame critically. “Let me guess…you have unusually vivid dreams, sometimes even lucid ones,” she said, beginning to slowly circle him. Her eyes tracked up and down clinically. “And you have a freakish tolerance for sleep disruption - all-nighters don’t phase you much.”

Anya stopped abruptly in front of him again, head tilted as pieces visibly clicked together in her razor-sharp mind.

“And how’s your vision? Better than 20/20, I’d wager, despite the glasses. Am I on the right track here?”

Mutely, Eli nodded. She had perfectly described the strange lifelong quirks that he’d never thought twice about. Anya beamed triumphantly at his confirmation.

“See? Classic neurological markers. Strong, rapid eye movement signaling, resilient circadian rhythms balanced for maximum productivity oversleep,” she ticked off analytically. “Combine that with above-average sensory acuity and we have the recipe for an ideal test subject.”

“I still don’t understand. Test subject for what, exactly?” Eli croaked. His pulse thrummed wildly even as he struggled to comprehend what Anya seemed to be offering. Him? Why him? Surely there were better candidates than some no-name coder?

But Anya waved away his confusion with a flick of her wrist. “For Interlink testing, of course! Weren’t you listening?” Her focused intensity burned over him. “With your neurological wiring, I’d bet good money your link compatibility is off the charts. Think of what we could accomplish by accelerating the next trial phase with the right test partner!”

She clasped Eli’s shoulders firmly, face alight with excitement. “With you testing the pheromone prototyping I’ve only scraped the surface of, and me focusing efforts on scaling Maya’s neural training…” Anya broke off, visibly struggling to contain her expanding vision. “My god Eli, the doors this could unlock! We have to at least try linking you in.”

Her electrifying optimism jolted through Eli’s overloaded system, her words sinking their electric hooks under his skin. Us. We. Was she really proposing they tackle this audacious project together?

Could he really seize this opportunity that had literally backed him against the wall? Did he even fully understand what he seemed to be signing on for? And with a relative stranger at that…

As if sensing his hesitation, Anya squeezed his shoulders gently. Her voice dropped low. “I know it’s asking a lot on short notice and not fully understanding the trials yet. But I swear, Eli, the possibilities here are groundbreaking.” Her piercing gaze speared into him. “With your mind and my research? We could unlock the secrets of human emotion itself.”

The raw conviction and ambition blazing from her made Eli’s breath catch. Her shining eyes promised wonders beyond his wildest dreams if only he would take that leap into the darkness with her. Terrifying. Exhilarating. Impossible to resist.

Drawing a breath, Eli straightened his spine and met her fervent stare head-on. “Ok. I’m in. Let’s see if this tech really can hack humanity.”

Anya’s answering smile burned brighter than a sun going supernova. “Excellent! I had a feeling you’d be game.” She gave his shoulders an excited little shake before releasing him and striding for the Interlink chair.

“We’ll start nice and easy, just a calibration sequence to gather your neurological data,” she explained briskly, powering up monitors and typing rapid key commands. Maya purred gently to life, status lights blinking as it came online.

Anya glanced over her shoulder, patting the headrest of the reclined chair. “Why don’t you have a seat and get comfortable while I prep the sequence? I promise no one’s ever been harmed in Maya’s embrace.”

Her quip did little to calm the sudden swarm of butterflies battering Eli’s stomach, but he forced his leaden feet towards the waiting chair, anyway. This was happening. He was letting a virtual stranger plug experimental tech directly into his vulnerable gray matter after less than 48 sleepless hours.

The padded chair was surprisingly comfortable and non-threatening, though, as he settled onto the headrest. Screens and panels curved around him, shielding the outside world. It felt oddly peaceful rather than claustrophobic. Safe.

Anya appeared above him, an efficient nurse prepping a patient as she adjusted monitors and connected sensor pads to his temples. “Just relax Eli, I’ll walk you through it all,” she soothed, correctly reading the tension lingering in his lanky frame.

Her cool hands brushed his brow as she positioned the final sensors, grounding Eli somewhat. He willed himself to meet her reassuring gaze evenly, taking a breath.

“Ready when you are, Doc,” he quipped, proud his voice barely shook.

Anya grinned approvingly, then disappeared from his field of view. Her clear voice counting down the start-up sequence settled Eli’s nerves further. He could do this. Time to make some history…

Over the next hours, Eli put himself fully in Anya’s capable hands as she led him through a series of scans, diagnostics, and calibration sequences. Throughout the technical but tedious protocols, her voice remained his anchor. Its strength and confidence wrapped around him as snugly as Maya’s smooth leather chair. Each test progressed smoothly under Anya’s watchful eye.

Until finally, it was time for the real show.

“Alright, readings look excellent. Time to give Maya her first real taste.” came Anya’s approving voice.

Anticipation skittered down Eli’s back. “So we’re linking up the pheromone prototype now?” he clarified, unable to keep the eagerness from his tone.

Anya’s grin was audible. “That’s right! If your neurotransmitter panels stay solid through this last diagnostic, I’ll initialize the prototype bridge on our end. You just sit back, relax, and run through your mental exercises if the simulation gets too intense.”

Mental exercises? Before Eli could form the question, Anya sent one last command. Maya hummed, almost purring. Then, without warning, Eli’s senses exploded.

His body reacted instantly, back arching, breath punching from his lungs in a shocked gasp. Unbelievable heat swamped him, swirling out from each pounding heartbeat to melt his muscles and scorch his cells from the inside. Squirming against the chair, sweat beaded his skin as incredible sensations overwhelmed all thought.

It was too much. He couldn’t, he needed to breathe, to move, it was -

Anya’s soothing voice cut through the chaos, zeroing his fracturing focus. “Talk to me, Eli! Talk me through it.” Her sharp commands sliced through the static filling his skull.

Blindly he grasped for her words, forcing his own out past panting breaths. “It’s - intense-” he managed. “Feels like - my blood is molten-“ Words failed him. He was gasping, writhing under an onslaught of raging need. Like a physical itch, he urgently needed to scratch, to satisfy.

“Your readings check out, but I’m lowering the gain,” Anya reported tersely. “Hormone panels spiking fast. Focus on your breathing, try to relax into it…”

As she spoke, the overwhelming assault on Eli’s senses dialed down several notches. The fiery need consuming him backed off enough for him to suck in a ragged lungful of air, clinging desperately to the sound of Anya’s voice.

“Deep breaths, Eli. Feel the rise and fall of your chest beneath the straps. Try to visualize the air entering your lungs, oxygenating your blood, cleansing your mind. Breathe with me. Deep. Slow. In. Out.”

Each slow, measured exhalation dragged him back from the brink of oblivion. As his pulse steadied, the desperate, primal urges receded, leaving behind a hazy warmth. For the first time since Maya began, he could think.

Slowly, the room came back into focus around his heaving chest. The cool chair felt soothing against his soaked shirt. As Eli blinked up at Maya’s softly glowing display panels, reality stabilized precariously. He dragged another steadying breath, the scorching want banked to controllable embers under his skin.

“There we go, much better.” Anya’s pleased voice said. “Looks like 78% gain is your sweet spot. How’re you feeling?”

“Wow…” Eli exhaled shakily, his body still tingling with residual energy. “That was… intense. Felt like I was burning alive for a minute there.” He laughed breathlessly, pushing sweaty hair off his forehead.

“But it leveled out ok?” Anya checked. “No adverse effects?”

“Oh yeah, I’m alright.” Eli shifted in the chair, marveling at the lingering heat humming along his nerves. “I’ve just… never experienced anything like that.”

Even just the fading memory made Eli acutely aware of his body in ways he usually ignored. Like latent arousal lingering in his muscles, primed for an invisible touch. Fascinating, if still uncomfortable.

Oblivious to his discomfited fidgeting, Anya sounded thoroughly pleased. “Excellent! Then I’d say that concludes our very successful first prototyping test.”

Machinery disengaged around Eli with a soft hydraulic hiss. He levered himself carefully upright, his body still sensitive and legs unsteady beneath him. Using the chair arms for balance, he carefully extracted himself from Maya’s embrace.

Across the room, Anya stood watching his progress with undisguised delight. Her fervent grin reignited Eli’s own as he took a hesitant step forward. They’d done it. He and Anya had achieved a functioning pheromone link on their very first try together.

The concept alone was already astonishing, but the actual execution had exceeded even his wildest expectations. The culmination of Anya’s hard work and expertise combined with Maya’s powerful processing capabilities…well, it was simply stunning.

“How do you feel Eli?” Anya asked as she sauntered towards him.

“I feel like I’ve been dipped in lava and then left to simmer in the sun.” Eli chuckled nervously, scrubbing his damp palms on his jeans. “Not exactly the sensation I was expecting, but definitely memorable.”

“You’re telling me,” Anya agreed with a laugh. “I didn’t expect it to hit that hard either.” She gave the readout on Maya one last glance before turning back to Eli. “Luckily, we got a handle on it quickly. I’m curious, though—what’s the first thing that comes to mind when you think about what just happened?” Anya prodded, crossing her arms over her chest.

Eli paused, considering his answer seriously. “It’s strange, but I find myself thinking about fire. Not in a literal sense, but more of a metaphorical representation of passion and desire.”

Anya arched an eyebrow skeptically. “Desire?” Anya echoed, sounding intrigued. “Interesting.” She cocked her head to the side, studying Eli closely. “It’s not an entirely inaccurate association, considering the effect the pheromone prototype had on you. Though I must admit, I found myself drawn to you in a way I can’t explain.”

Eli felt his cheeks flush under her frank gaze. “Really?” he murmured, surprised.

Anya’s laughter rang out, startlingly warm and infectious. “My apologies. I don’t know why I just said that. Unprofessional of me.”

Anya shook her head. “This kind of connection shouldn’t elicit such visceral reactions. I should have waited until we had more control over the situation.”

“Control?” Eli echoed. “Or self-control?”

“Perhaps both,” Anya admitted, looking him dead in the eye. “I’ve spent countless hours alone with Maya, researching potential applications of pheromone manipulation. It’s safe to say that I’ve grown accustomed to the isolation.”

“But why now?” Eli wondered aloud.

“It may be possible there has been… an unforeseen side effect.” She mused, lost in thought. “It is pheromones after all…” Anya’s focus faltered for an instant, a flicker of something passing through her eyes as they dilated momentarily. “Maya should b- be able to balance… your ph- pheromone emission levels.”

He could sense her holding back, so he decided to push the conversation further. “Was it because of the gain adjustments?”

Anya hesitated, her eyes darting around uncomfortably. “Possibly,” she conceded. “We, um, should be able to a- adjust some code in the middleware package you sent me to limit the emissions.”

Eli took a step closer. Anya’s allure had always been potent, but now it was amplified tenfold. He knew he should pull away, but her scent intoxicated him, and her touch ignited a burning hunger within. His restraint was slipping, his arousal becoming increasingly visible. Anya noticed her gaze locking onto his bulge with a smoldering intensity.

“I think…” Eli swallowed the lump in his throat, his voice cracking. “I can code up a patch for it, but it may take the better part of a day.”

Anya sighed heavily, her eyes tracing every curve of Eli’s body. “If you’re willing to help, we might be able to wrap things up sooner.”

“Are you suggesting…?” Eli asked, his voice dropping dangerously low.

“I am.” Anya stepped even closer, her scent wrapping around him like a second skin. “I’m not sure how I feel about this,” she breathed, reaching out to trace her fingers across Eli’s cheek. “It feels wrong somehow,” she whispered, her voice trembling slightly. Despite his growing arousal, Eli hesitated, unsure of where to go from here.

“But I can’t deny that I want you,” Anya confessed, pulling him close. Her lips crushed against his, sending a surge of lust coursing through him. Their tongues danced in rhythm as the fire between them burned hotter.

Anya’s hand slid down Eli’s back, caressing lower and lower until she cupped his firm ass. Eli groaned into her mouth, his erection straining against his pants. He noticed that his cock seemed impossibly tight against the fabric, as if it were a few sizes too small.

Anya pulled away, her lips leaving a trail of hot kisses down his neck. “I need you,” she moaned, her breath coming in shallow gasps. “Right now.”

Eli nodded, his eyes dark pools of desire. He lifted one hand to cup Anya’s breast, squeezing gently. She arched into his touch, whimpering softly. “Please,” she begged, grinding against his rock-hard erection.

Eli gripped Anya tightly, his lust mounting rapidly. “God, yes,” he growled, removing her lab coat as he nipped at her earlobe.

Anya moaned loudly, her hips bucking involuntarily as she reached for his belt. Eli undid it swiftly, tossing it aside. He grabbed her waist and pulled her closer, their bodies molding together seamlessly. His erection strained against his pants, throbbing with anticipation.

Their lips met again, hungry and insistent. Anya pushed Eli back, guiding him towards the nearest wall. She slammed him against it, trapping him with her body. Anya kissed him deeply, greedily sucking on his tongue, her hands roaming all over his back. Her fingers deftly unbuttoned his shirt, exposing his torso. Eli shivered, his cock throbbing painfully.

“Take off your clothes,” Anya commanded, breaking the kiss to rip off her blouse and toss it aside. Eli’s breath caught in his throat as he viewed her lacy bra holding back her ample breasts. She looked breathtakingly gorgeous. She reached for the zipper of her skirt, slowly dragging it down her legs. With each inch revealed, Eli’s eyes widened in anticipation. The skirt slithered to the floor, leaving Anya standing in nothing but her matching bra and panties.

She turned around, giving Eli a sultry glance over her shoulder. “Your turn,” she teased, biting her lip. Eli eagerly obliged, discarding his clothing in a heap on the floor. When he got to his boxers, he noticed his bulge was considerably larger than before, even causing the elastic band to stretch noticeably. Anya watched him intently, her eyes locked on his swollen member. Eli hesitated at the sight of his enormous erection. “Well, that’s new,” he stated, pointing at his crotch.

Anya stepped closer, running her hands up and down Eli’s body. She trailed her fingers over his chest, stopping briefly to tweak his nipples. Eli gasped, thrusting his hardness against her leg. Anya grinned wickedly, trailing her fingers down his abs and into his boxers. She hooked her thumbs underneath the waistband and yanked them down.

Eli’s massive erection sprang free, towering proudly before them. Both Anya and Eli gasped at the sight. Anya stared, wide-eyed, at its girth and length. It was easily two times larger than the average size. The veins bulged and roamed up and down the thick shaft. Anya licked her lips at the sight of it, and her pussy started throbbing uncontrollably. She wasted no time in stepping forward to grab hold of it.

Eli gasped loudly as Anya wrapped her fingers around his dick. She started moving her fist up and down his length, applying pressure just right. She stared down at the thick cock, her heart racing wildly. It was impossible to believe it matched his nerdy appearance.

“It wasn’t this size that last time you saw it?” She asked, looking him in the eye.

“No,” Eli replied, his voice shaking as her hand explored his aching member. “It’s way bigger than it was this morning.”

Eli realized that the swelling was likely caused by the powerful cocktail of hormones and pheromones coursing through his system. He also considered that it could be due to the direct brain-to-brain interface he shared with Anya. Whatever the cause, Eli relished the feeling of his massive cock throbbing in Anya’s skilled grip.

Anya’s mouth dropped open in shock as she continued stroking Eli’s impressive erection. “Incredible,” she muttered, her voice husky with desire. “This must be a result of the linkup.”

Watching Anya stroke his erection with a mix of disbelief and lust was incredibly arousing. Her eyes followed the movements of her hand, transfixed by the sight of his pulsating member. “Given the link-up’s control over pheromones, s- such a drastic mutation suggests gene ed- editing.” Ayna licked her lips. “Further investigation is… imperative.” She tried to hold back her lust in leu of scientific study but ultimately failed. “I will start with a closer examination.”

She leaned down and took a tentative lick at the tip. Eli groaned, his knees buckling slightly. Anya took this as a sign to continue tasting Eli’s magnificent tool. She bent down and enveloped the bulbous head with her eager tongue. Eli’s cock twitched in response, spurting pre-cum onto Anya’s lips. She moaned and sucked hungrily, savoring the salty liquid.

“Fuck,” Eli moaned, his hips jerking involuntarily.

Anya released his cock, staring up at him with lust-filled eyes. “You ok Eli? Once the oral examination has started, I won’t be able to stop.” She coaxed, trying to hide her desire behind experimental research.

Eli nodded, the words ‘blow me’ echoing in his mind. Instead, he merely croaked, “Yeah, I’m fine. Don’t stop.” His cock twitching in Anya’s grasp.

With a mischievous grin, Anya moved her fist at lightning speed, jacking him off with increasing force. Eli’s eyes rolled back in pleasure as he struggled to maintain his composure. His breath quickened, his heart thrumming in his chest.

Anya let out a guttural moan, her hand tightening around his erection. “You’re so fucking big, Eli,” Anya murmured, her breath heating the sensitive underside of his cock. Her voice was low, filled with lust and reverence. “I’ve never seen anything like you.”

He smiled at the compliment but couldn’t speak. He couldn’t believe Anya was doing this to him. Yesterday he was just a nerdy loner and now a breathtaking woman was worshiping his cock.

“Eli,” she murmured hoarsely, her blue eyes burning with desire. “You’re absolutely perfect.”

Anya licked the underside of his shaft and slid her lips over the head of his cock. Eli cried out with pleasure at the sensation of her hot, wet mouth engulfing him. She expertly bobbed her head up and down, swallowing his entire length with ease. Her tongue swirled around his shaft, teasing his sensitive spots.

He wanted to respond, but his vocal chords seemed frozen. All he could manage was a strangled groan. Anya continued to explore his length with her talented mouth, taking him deeper with each pass. The sensation was unlike anything he could ever have imagined.

Anya moaned loudly, her breath warming his cock. “So big,” she repeated, her voice thick with lust. “What a magnificent specimen.”

Her tongue swirled around Eli’s pulsing cock, lapping up the pre-cum leaking from the tip. She sucked harder, her throat contracting around his thickness. Eli moaned louder, his hands tangling in Anya’s long hair.

Eli thrashed against the wall, his fingers digging into Anya’s scalp. “Ah, fuck…” he panted, his breath coming in short, ragged gasps. “This is amazing…”

Anya moaned loudly, her throat constricting around his thickness. “Mmm, you taste so good, Eli.” She sucked harder, her throat flexing with each deep draw.

Her fingers dug into his hips, anchoring him in place as she worked. Her lips never left his cock, gliding over his sensitive flesh with a tender urgency. Anya reveled in the feel of his thick shaft in her mouth, her throat convulsing around him.

“Oh Jesus, Anya…” Eli moaned, his hands clutching at the wall. “Never… never felt anything like this…”

Anya’s smile was wicked, her blue eyes shining with lust. “I want to make you come, Eli.” she purred, her voice a velvety whisper. “Cum in my mouth.” Anya’s words were barely audible, but the demand was clear. “Make me feel your essence to prove you’re real.”

Eli’s heart raced, his lust-filled gaze fixed on Anya as she pumped his cock faster. He couldn’t contain himself any longer; the pleasure building up to an explosive release. Anya’s words, spoken with a hint of desperation, fueled his arousal even more.

“Yes baby, make me cum.” Eli breathed. He couldn’t believe he was going to cum in a woman’s mouth. He’d never experienced it before, but now he was going to for the first time, and in Anya’s mouth, no less.

It was all too much. Eli felt his testicles begin to boil as he sped over his peak. He knew he was seconds away from unleashing the torrent of semen stored within him. Anya felt the change in his grip on her hair, and her heart pounded in time with his cock. The pressure built, reaching fever pitch, until suddenly, the dam burst.

The orgasm ripped through Eli, paralyzing him with shock. He felt a sudden wave of heat wash over him, his body stiffening as his cock erupted. Anya swallowed convulsively, her throat constricting around his thick shaft. Hot, sticky cum poured into her mouth, filling her with a raw, primitive satisfaction.

Anya’s eyes sparkled with excitement and pleasure as she tasted Eli’s essence. She continued to suck him, milking every drop from his quivering cock. Eli cried out, his back arching, as the last waves of pleasure rippled through him.

As Anya finally pulled away, her lips glistening with their shared juices, Eli panted heavily, struggling to recover from the most intense orgasm of his life. He stared at Anya, dumbfounded, unable to believe what had just transpired. She returned his gaze, her expression equal parts triumphant and satisfied.

“Just as I suspected,” she murmured, licking her lips seductively, staring at his still diamond-hard erection. “Apparently, this isn’t over yet.”

Eli couldn’t believe he was still hard. He had just blown an insanely massive load, but he was still yearning for more. Eli had heard whispers of men who could achieve multiple orgasms, but he had never believed it. However, this was his reality. His throbbing erection remained erect, as if it defied nature itself. He looked down at his massive cock, still standing tall and proud in front of the beautiful Anya.

“You’re incredible,” Anya murmured, her eyes full of admiration and lust. “I’ve never felt this much desire for someone.” Anya murmured, her gaze fixated on Eli’s giant erection. “I don’t understand it, but…it’s beyond irresistible.”

Eli managed to choke out a reply, his voice strained with desire. “You…you aren’t kidding, are you?”

Anya traced her finger up and down Eli’s cock. “I’m not.” She said, standing up and looking him in the eyes. “Let’s see how many times I can bring you to orgasm.”

Anya removed her panties, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. She moved gracefully, her naked form entrancing him with its curves and shadows. Anya moved to the wall and bent over at the waist, presenting her ass to him, inviting Eli to take her from behind.

“Fuck me.” Anya declared boldly, her voice heavy with desire. “I want to feel you inside me.”

Eli could only nod wordlessly, his pulse pounding in his ears. Eli felt an overwhelming rush of lust for her, his cock throbbing with renewed vigor.

Anya was a goddess, her beauty and confidence were inspiring him to break free from his inhibitions. Without hesitation, he positioned himself behind her, the head of his massive erection pressing against her moist entrance. Anya’s hips rocked back, rubbing her sex against his tip. She moaned, her sweet cries of pleasure echoing in the lab.

“You’re so huge,” Anya gasped, her voice strained. “I need you inside me.”

Eli held her hips firmly, positioning himself at her entrance.

He pressed forward, the head of his massive, throbbing erection breaching her tight, wet pussy. Anya moaned loudly, her body trembling with anticipation. She arched her back, welcoming him deeper.

“Yes, please,” she pleaded, her voice muffled by the wall. “Fill me up.”

Eli plunged into her, his cock stretching her inner walls. She struggled for several moments as she adjusted to accommodate his size. He withdrew slowly, savoring the friction against his sensitive head. Then he thrust back in, deeper and harder. Anya cried out, her muscles clamping around him.

Eli felt his cock being squeezed tightly by her vice-like grip. He thrust deeper, driving into her with relentless force. Each movement filled her with raw desire, making her moan louder and more desperate.

“Harder!” Anya screamed, her voice hoarse with lust. “Fuck me harder!”

Eli responded with a primal grunt, his cock pistoning in and out of her tight channel. Anya’s nails clawed at the wall, her body quivering wildly beneath him.

“Yes, yes, YES!” she screamed, her voice reverberating through the lab. “Fuck me, Eli! Harder!”

Eli complied, plunging deeper into her slippery warmth. Her tight pussy hugged his erection, massaging it as he drove himself into her. The friction was exquisite, and their bodies were slathered together in sweat. He grasped her hips tightly, controlling the pace of their frenzied encounter.

“I’m close, I- I’m going to-.” Anya cried out, her body trembling violently. Her pussy clamped around his erection, gripping him tightly as an orgasm rocked her body.

“I- I- I’m cumming!” Anya cried out, her voice trembling with ecstasy. “Oh God, yes!”

Eli knew this was different. The handful of women he had been with, none of them ever came so quickly. It was quite astonishing. He didn’t know whether to attribute it to Anya, the pheromone link, or his new cock. Either way, it made the act of lovemaking a deeply satisfying experience. It gave him a sense of pride that he never felt before.

Eli felt the tension building in his loins, his heartbeat accelerating wildly. He redoubled his efforts, thrusting deeper and harder into Anya’s slick passage. The friction was heavenly, his cock sliding effortlessly in and out of her warm, tight embrace.

Eli’s own passions began to rise further, his erection throbbing intensely within Anya’s warm embrace. He thrust deeper, his cock sliding effortlessly in and out of her wet, tight pussy. Anya moaned loudly, her pleas and screams echoing through the lab. The intense friction between his cock and her tight, wet pussy was almost unbearable.

“I’m, ugh- c- cumming again!” Anya’s voice trembled with ecstasy. “Oh God, yes!”

Anya threw her head back as she sped over her peak and into another orgasm. Her body trembled in front of Eli while her wild moans filled the sterile laboratory. Eli continued to pound into her, his massive erection throbbing with every thrust.

Anya’s pussy clamped tightly around his cock, squeezing it mercilessly. The sensation was overwhelming, his cock throbbing incessantly. Every nerve ending sang with euphoria and anticipation.

Eli smiled that Anya had come twice. It was amazing that he had lasted this long without cumming himself. However, he felt his body tensing up and knew that he wouldn’t last much longer. He had already shot a large load, but he needed to empty his balls fully.

“Anya,” Eli gasped, his voice strained with passion. “I’m close…so close.”

Anya groaned, her pussy gripping his cock as she approached her third orgasm. “Me too,” she gasped, her voice breathy and ragged. “I- I- can’t believe it, b- but I- I’m ready to explode again.”

Eli felt his cock throb with anticipation, knowing that her words meant he would soon reach his goal. He thrust deeper, his cock sliding effortlessly in and out of her welcoming sex.

“I’m going to cum,” Eli groaned, his voice strained with emotion.

Anya’s breath caught in her throat. “Then do it,” she gasped, her voice weak with lust. “Fill me.”

His cock pulsed within Anya’s depths, swollen and throbbing, threatening to erupt inside her. He wanted to fill her womb with his seed, marking her as his own. Eli thrust one last time, burying himself completely within Anya’s depths. His cock throbbed with anticipation, the head of his erection pulsating with the promise of release.

“I’m cumming!” Eli shouted, his voice drowned out by the sounds of their bodies crashing together.

His loins began to churn as he felt the familiar tingle spreading up his spine. With his next thrust, he felt the first spasm ripple through his cock. It surged upwards, the intensity growing exponentially. A few seconds later, his cock exploded, spewing ropes of cum into Anya’s welcoming womb. The sensation was utterly exhilarating, his body trembling with the force of his release. He collapsed against Anya, his cock still buried inside her warm, tight pussy.

“That was unbelievable,” Anya whispered, her voice breathy and ragged. “I’ve never come so much in my life.”

Eli chuckled softly, his face nestled in the soft curve of her neck. “I never thought in a million years I’d ever be able to experience something like that with someone so breathtaking,” Eli confessed.

“Nor did I,” Anya agreed, turning her head to meet his gaze. “I didn’t foresee the interface behaving the way it did.”

As Eli slid out of Anya, she turned to face him and wrapped her arms around his neck. She gazed down at his still diamond-hard cock. “We may need to run further tests.”

Eli smirked, cupping Anya’s cheek. “Sounds promising.” The mere touch of her skin ignited a fire within him. “But should we find a way to get the pheromone emissions under control?”

Eli brushed his finger across her arm and up her shoulder. He looked down at her breasts. Eli paused for a moment, startled by her tits. They were bigger than he remembered. Their sudden size change made him fall silent.

Anya looked down, following his gaze. Her eyes widened when she saw them. Her tits were several cup sizes larger than before. “Looks like the experiment has some pretty exciting results,” Anya whispered, cupping one with her hand and palming the other. “And I mean really exciting…” She looked up at Eli, her face etched with surprise. “I’m going to need a bigger bra.”

Eli laughed nervously, feeling a bit overwhelmed by the situation. “I guess that’s one way to put it,” he replied, pulling her even closer. “I think we might need to go deeper into this.”

“Absolutely,” Anya agreed, her eyes sparkling with curiosity.

“We need to figure out how to regulate these pheromone emissions—and fast.”

Eli nodded, his face thoughtful. “Would it be possible to develop a software app that could help us control the release of pheromones?”

Anya paused, considering the idea. “I suppose it’s worth exploring,” she admitted. “There might be a way to create a digital platform that can monitor and adjust pheromone levels.”

“We can use machine learning algorithms to predict and adapt to fluctuations,” Eli proposed. “I can code something out in about a day. I have everything I need at my desk.”

“I’m sure you do,” Anya purred, her eyes locked on his. “But I’m thinking more along the lines of a change of scenery. Do you have remote access to your work machine?”

“Of course,” Eli nodded, a blank echo of agreement, while his mind raced, fruitlessly searching for the subtext within her words. “I can bring it up on one of these machines.” His hand waved at the many screens in the lab.

Anya’s cheeks flushed as she tossed Eli his clothes. “That’s… not exactly what I had in mind.” She was confident and forthright. “Let’s go to your place. You can do the coding there while I-“ Her gaze fell to his cock as Eli pulled up his boxers. “Run further tests.”
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Eli and Anya arrived at Eli’s house, the air buzzing with the residual electricity of their previous encounter. The idea of creating an app that could help them control their pheromone emissions was exciting enough - but the fact that Eli had gotten to experience it firsthand made the prospect even more thrilling.

Eli opened the door, and Anya followed him in. She marveled at the sheer number of computers scattered everywhere. The room was like a technological wonderland for her. There were laptops, tablets, monitors, and various other electronic devices piled high in every corner. She couldn’t wait to dig into the data that lay hidden within those systems. But first, she needed to satisfy her hunger for Eli.

“Wow,” Anya murmured, her eyes wide with amazement. “You really are a tech genius.”

Eli blushed, shuffling his feet uncomfortably. “I hope you don’t mind the mess,” he stammered, gesturing towards the cluttered space. “I tend to forget things here and there.”

Anya laughed, her eyes twinkling with amusement. “I think it’s adorable, honestly.” She walked over to an old couch, plopping herself down. “Now, tell me about this idea of yours. It sounds rather interesting.”

Eli cleared his throat, shifting his gaze between Anya and the multitude of screens surrounding them.

“Well, the basic idea is to develop an app that leverages machine learning algorithms to monitor and adjust pheromone levels. Think of it as a personalized pheromone controller.”

Anya nodded, her interest piqued. “Agreed, that’s the best place to start. Once completed, will we be able to make other genetic modifications?” Anya pulled up her shirt revealing her massive tits. On the ride from the lab, she couldn’t stop playing with them and tracing her fingers over her nipples. The way her eyes lit up with each touch spoke volumes, revealing an eagerness to keep her new features once the software was in place to control Eli’s pheromone emissions.

Eli nodded. “I believe so. Once we import the data set from the Maya server back at the lab into the program, we should be able to make adjustments via sliders in the UI. In case of extreme conditions, we can add emergency settings to trigger changes in pheromone emissions. This ensures we stay safe.”

Understanding the concept, Anya nodded enthusiastically. “Great idea!” she praised with a genuine smile. “That’s brilliant.” Her gaze fell back down to her enormous rack. “When you say sliders, does that mean you can make them bigger or smaller?”

“Well, considering Maya’s capabilities,” He pointed at Anya’s chest and then down to his cock. “There’s a whole range of attributes and characteristics that can be edited.”

“So I can keep them?!” Anya was ecstatic. “And you get to keep your big dick?” Anya asked, her eyes glittering excitedly. “Can you imagine how awesome that would be?” Her eyes roamed over Eli’s massive bulge hidden under his jeans, imagining the possibilities of such a gift. “I mean, I’ve never been so horny in my life. Just thinking about you makes me wet.”

Eli smiled sheepishly, running a hand through his hair. He knew that Anya was only behaving this way because his pheromone emissions were out of control. “Yeah, I know what you mean. He laughed, shaking his head in disbelief. “I still don’t believe it myself.”

He walked over to a work desk and sat down in a comfy office chair. “Before I begin coding it out. I need to tell you something, Anya.” Eli hesitated, unsure whether to reveal his concerns.

Anya’s eyes narrowed, studying Eli intently. “What is it?” she prompted gently.

Eli took a deep breath, steeling himself to share his doubts. “Once my pheromones go back to normal levels, you will return to how you were before the link-up at the lab… I’m afraid that once the pheromone levels drop, your libido will go back to what it was… Before me.”

Anya took a deep breath. “I understand,” she said softly, her voice cracking slightly. “But Eli, you have to trust me. I realize we just met. But I can’t deny how I feel right now and I don’t want it to go away.” She rose from the sofa and sauntered toward him. “These feelings for you go beyond the pheromone link. They are more meaningful to me than my work at the Lab.”

Eli listened intently, his heart swelling with gratitude. “Thank you, Anya,” he whispered, his voice breaking slightly. “I can’t explain how much it means to me to hear you say that.” His eyes searched hers, seeking reassurance. “But I also worry about the ethical issues that arise from having-“

Anya hushed him by putting a finger to his lips. “Keep the pheromone levels as they are. I don’t care how dangerous it becomes. I don’t want to lose what I have with you.”

Eli stared at Anya, his heart pounding in his chest. He hadn’t expected her to react so passionately. Her plea resonated deeply within him, and he knew he couldn’t let her down. “Okay. When we run the app for the first time, I won’t make any adjustments to the pheromones that are emitted toward you.”

Eli started typing on the keyboard, his fingers flying over the keys with a speed and precision that amazed Anya. She watched as he expertly navigated the complex landscape of the computer screen, marveling at his skill and dedication. Despite the urgency of their mission, Eli took the time to ensure that his work was done properly, and Anya found herself admiring his commitment to excellence.

“So you are saying you’ll leave the pheromone levels the same?” Anya asked, her voice soft and seductive.

“Yes, but only for you,” Eli replied, fingers still humming along on the keyboard. “The UI will let us create separate profiles for who we want my pheromones to target and then edit the settings accordingly for the specific individual.”

Eli explained patiently as he worked tirelessly on the coding. He understood that Anya was eager to unlock the full potential of Maya, but he also recognized the importance of taking the necessary steps to protect themselves.

“Imagine the parties we could throw once we perfect this technology.” Anya joked aloud, watching Eli intently.

Eli chuckled, but kept his attention focused solely on the task at hand. “Maybe once we’ve ironed out all the kinks,” he muttered distractedly. “So far, we only have two profiles in Maya. You and me. But with this software, we can control my interlink with Maya to adjust the settings remotely.”

“How would we add new profiles?” Anya asked.

“We can add new profiles through the app itself,” Eli explained, pausing briefly to give her a sly grin. “I’ll code in camera permissions so the user can just take a picture of the subject for Maya to control the pheromone levels.”

Anya laughed, her eyes shining with excitement. “So you’ll be able to take a picture of any woman on your phone, enter a few settings on the app and she’ll find you irresistible?”

Eli glanced up from his screen, meeting Anya’s gaze. “In theory.”

“And you’ll be able to change their body like it did mine?” Anya asked eagerly, her eyes gleaming with anticipation.

Eli paused, his fingers hovering over the keyboard. “In theory, yes,” he replied cautiously. “However, I’m not entirely comfortable with the idea of manipulating someone else’s physiology without-“

Anya hushed him again, understanding his concerns. “Fair point,” she conceded. “But consider the potential benefits of this technology. Imagine the medical advances we could achieve if we could alter people’s physical traits to improve their quality of life.”

“That’s true,” he mused, his fingers dancing over the keyboard as he resumed coding. “There are countless ways this technology could revolutionize both the healthcare industry and personal experiences.”

Anya leaned forward, getting an inch away from Eli’s ear. “And how long was this going to take you to code again?” Anya asked, her voice low and seductive. “Because I don’t think I can handle waiting around for you.” She reached out, tracing her fingertips lightly over Eli’s jawline. Her touch sent shivers down his spine, and he shifted in his seat.

“The better part of the day,” Eli mumbled, focusing intently on his work. “Better make yourself comfortable. There are beers and drinks in the fridge, Netflix on the big screen.”

“Mmmm…” Anya grinned mischievously, leaning in closer. “I think I’ll get comfortable on the floor between your legs.” Anya purred, her voice barely audible. “Why enjoy a beer in front of the TV when I can suck your big dick?”

Eli couldn’t resist the temptation. He paused, mid-keystroke, his eyes locking onto Anya’s curvy form. She looked stunning, her hourglass figure accentuated by the tight lab coat that hugged her curves. His hands shook involuntarily, his pulse quickening at the sight of her.

Anya crawled below his work desk, her movements fluid and sensual. Her lips curved into a devious grin as she licked her lips hungrily, anticipating the taste of his arousal. She buried her head in his lap, nipping at his bulge through his jeans.

Eli’s cock swelled painfully, straining against the zipper. His hands shook as he tried to focus on his work, but Anya’s relentless teasing was driving him insane.

“You’re gonna make me cum in my pants,” Eli growled, his voice strained with desire.

Anya giggled wickedly, her tongue slipping out to trace a path up his thigh. “Do you want me to stop?” she taunted, her voice dripping with lust. “I could sit here all day and suck on these delicious blueberry pancakes you have hidden underneath your pants.”

Eli struggled to maintain his composure, his concentration faltering as Anya’s tongue traced a path up his long, hard shaft. His cock swelled beneath his jeans, throbbing painfully as he attempted to concentrate on his work.

Anya looked up at him from between his legs as her hands unbuckled his belt and pulled down his fly. She licked her lips, her tongue flickering suggestively as she teased him. “Are you gonna let me suck you up good?” she cooed, her voice low and sultry.

“Yes, but the better part of a day is going to turn into tomorrow morning.” Eli groaned.

“Anya freed his cock from his jeans and boxers. Her eyes lit up when his incredible member sprung into view and bounced against her cheek. “Tomorrow morning? I can live with that.”

Anya said, her voice smooth and sultry. “It’s okay to let your imagination run wild. But please don’t rush me.”

She lowered her eyes, looking up at him through thick eyelashes. Her lips pursed seductively, and she placed one hand on his knee. “I promise to make this worth your while.”

Eli felt his heart hammering in his chest, his breath coming in short gasps. He was overcome with lust, his cock throbbing with anticipation.

He lifted his hips off the chair, presenting himself to Anya. She wasted no time. Her mouth engulfed his shaft, her tongue swirling around the sensitive underside of his cockhead. Eli moaned loudly, his hands gripping the edges of the chair as he arched his back.

Anya’s technique was flawless. She bobbed her head up and down, her lips stretching tightly around his erection. He could feel her hot, moist breath on his cock as she sucked greedily, savoring every drop of pre-cum.

Anya’s lips tightened around his cock as she pumped her fist up and down, working his shaft with practiced ease. Eli groaned with pleasure, his cock throbbing wildly. He reached down, grabbing hold of Anya’s head, guiding her up and down his impressive length.

“Oh god,” he moaned, his voice hoarse with passion. “That feels so fucking good.”

Anya’s fingers curled around his base, pumping in time with her sucking. Eli moaned again, his cock throbbing in response to her ministrations. He gripped the edge of the chair, his knuckles white with strain.

“Anya,” he gasped, his voice strained with passion. Eli’s cock throbbed urgently in her mouth, his balls tightening. He could feel the familiar pressure building inside him, the prelude to a powerful orgasm. “You’re so fucking beautiful.”

Eli clenched his teeth, his muscles tensing as he prepared for the explosive release. Anya’s lips stretched wide around his cock, her tongue swirling around the sensitive underside of his length. Her hands moved in concert with her mouth, pumping his shaft relentlessly.

“Ohhh FUCK!” Eli gasped, his voice strained with desperation.

Anya bobbed her head faster, her hands pumping harder. Her mouth stretched impossibly wide as she swallowed his entire cock, her throat constricting around his length.

“I can’t last much longer,” he warned.

“Cum in my mouth Eli,” Anya urged, her voice husky with anticipation. “Let me taste you.”

Eli closed his eyes, surrendering to the overwhelming pleasure coursing through his veins. He thrust his hips upward, impaling himself on Anya’s greedy mouth. She responded with a loud, satisfied moan, her hands squeezing his ass cheeks tightly.

Eli’s orgasm hit him like a tidal wave, his entire body convulsing in ecstasy. He grabbed a handful of Anya’s hair, his fingers tangling in her silken locks as he thrust upwards, filling her mouth with his seed. She swallowed eagerly, her throat contracting around his swollen cock. Her saliva dripped down his shaft, leaving a sticky trail behind it.

“Fuck, yes!” Eli shouted, his voice trembling with pleasure. “God, I love your mouth!”

Anya hummed in satisfaction, swallowing his load with relish. The sensation of his cock pulsing in her mouth sent waves of pleasure coursing through her body.

“Mmm,” she grunted, her voice muffled by his erect member. “I love your taste.”

“Anya,” he gasped, his voice strained with pleasure. “That was amazing. Let me return the favor.”

Anya shook her head in response, then returned her mouth to his cock. With a gesture towards the computer screen, she wordlessly urged him to continue his coding work. He sighed heavily, his body thrumming with the lingering effects of their intimate encounter. Nevertheless, his determination kicked in, and he began typing again, swiftly moving his fingers over the keyboard.

* * *

Eli’s fingers flew across the keyboard, the last lines of code falling into place like dominoes. With a triumphant sigh, he hit enter, the app complete. A surge of adrenaline coursed through him as he exported the file, eager to witness his creation come to life. He transferred it to his phone, his pulse quickening with anticipation. Finally, his finger touched the screen, activating the app. The sleek user interface flickered into existence, a gateway to the unknown potential he and Anya had unleashed.

Everything he needed to control pheromone emissions and mutations was there, accessible through buttons and sliders. He turned to Anya, who was watching him eagerly.

“Alright, let’s see if it works,” Eli said, his voice betraying a hint of nervousness. He glanced at Anya, a mixture of pride and apprehension written across his face. “The moment I finalize the adjustments, the new settings will be pushed to Maya. With a ten-millisecond ping latency, the update should be practically instantaneous.”

Anya nodded eagerly, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. “Let’s try it now,” she breathed, her voice quivering with excitement.

Eli gazed nervously at Anya, his hands trembling slightly. “For the first test, I’ll start by reducing my pheromone output directed at you. Once you detect any shift, I’ll return them to their original intensity. Sound good?”

Eli asked, his voice wavering slightly. “Let’s do it.”

Eli’s trembling fingers hovered over the slider, his heart pounding in his chest. With a deep breath, he adjusted the setting, reducing his pheromone level towards Anya. He watched her closely, bracing himself for the consequences.

Anya furrowed her brow, squinting slightly. “Something feels different,” she murmured, her voice tinged with confusion. “You seem less…”

“Anya paused, her brow creasing in concern. “It’s almost like you’re not quite yourself anymore.”

Eli sighed heavily, his shoulders drooping. “I told you, Anya. Once the pheromone levels drop, our connection will weaken and you’ll revert to your old self.”

Anya’s nod affirmed his theory, yet a conflicted smile played on her lips. The newfound self she wore felt exhilarating, yet the stark contrast with her past left her uneasy. “Yep, it definitely works. Please increase the levels back to what they were before. I’m not comfortable with this change back to my old self.” Anya admitted, her voice trembling slightly. “I liked feeling attractive and desirable.”

Eli nodded sympathetically, his gaze locked on Anya’s worried expression. “Will do. I’ll increase the emission back to their prior state. Okay?”

Anna nodded eagerly. “Do it,” she breathed.

With a deep breath, Eli adjusted the setting, increasing his pheromone level towards Anna. He watched her closely, bracing himself for the impact.

Anna’s eyes widened, her face flushing with heat.

She felt the intoxicating aura of attraction envelop her, drawing her deeper into Eli’s embrace. “Oh, God,” she moaned, her voice quavering with desire. “This is so intense.”

Eli smirked, his fingers caressing her bare skin. “I guess it’s working,” he murmured, his voice dripping with smug satisfaction. “Don’t hold back, Anna. Embrace your inner goddess.”

His words echoed in her ears, fueling her lustful desires. Anna lunged forward, her lips crashing into his. The kiss was fiery and desperate, a potent cocktail of hunger and longing. Her tongue darted into his mouth, exploring every nook and cranny.

Anya broke the kiss. “Yes! It works!” She screamed, her body trembling with excitement. “It really works!”

She stepped away from Eli and looked down at her chest. Anya gripped one of her tits, needing it with her palm. “My breasts remained the same. Are those on a different setting slider?”

“Yes,” Eli replied, trying not to drool over her enormous melons. “If need be, we should reduce or increase the size. We can even adjust the shape. You can customize it through sliders to change the curvature, roundness, and firmness.”

“What about sensitivity?” Anya asked, her tone curious. “Is there a way to adjust that, too?”

Eli nodded confidently. “Absolutely. We can tweak the sensitivity based on preferences. If you prefer softer touches, we can lower the sensitivity. Or if you crave firmer stimulation, we can raise it.”

“Perfect,” Anya replied with satisfaction in her voice.

“Now that we’ve confirmed the functionality, we can explore the endless possibilities of this technology.”

Eli nodded. “We still need to test it on a new subject and create a new profile.”

Anya smiled. “That thought excites me. Can you imagine the possibilities? We could create custom experiences for everyone,” she said, her eyes shining with excitement. “The parties we could throw, the connections we could forge… We could truly become the masters of human interaction.”

Eli nodded, his eyes alight with excitement. “The future of social interactions has arrived!”

Anya sauntered up next to Eli. “You have anyone in mind that you might want to make a profile for? Is there someone you like?” Anya asked Eli, her voice soft and seductive.

Eli hesitated for a moment as he considered her words. Was Anya about to suggest he use the app to seduce another woman? The mere thought sparked a fire in him, but he still had his reservations.

“Well, I suppose there is someone,” Eli admitted. “Someone who intrigues me.”

Anya’s eyes were curious. “Who…?” she prodded playfully. “Do tell.”

“Why do you ask?” Eli hesitated. Part of him wanted to use the app on every gorgeous woman he saw, but his conscience felt guilty about it.

Anya gave him a knowing look. “Well, I have a proposal. Why don’t we experiment with the app together? We’ve already crossed boundaries and broken rules using the tech, so why not dive deeper?”

Eli raised an eyebrow. “You mean… I should try the app on someone else?”

Anya nodded excitedly. “Exactly! Think of it as further testing the app’s capabilities.” She looked down at his crotch, her eyes linger on his massive bulge. “Besides, I think you should share your enormous gift with other women.”

The app was like a siren’s call, a tempting whisper urging him to unleash its power upon every breathtaking woman he encountered. The prospect of effortlessly captivating them, turning heads, and sparking desires, held an undeniable allure. But buried beneath the surface, a moral compass strained against the tide. The thought of manipulating their emotions, exploiting their vulnerability for his fleeting pleasure, sent pangs of guilt coursing through him.

“I don’t know,” Eli muttered, his voice filled with uncertainty. “It doesn’t seem right. I wouldn’t want anyone doing that to me.”

Anya tilted her head, giving him a sidelong glance. “That’s fair. I find your honesty both admirable and endearing. Makes me want to share you even more for saying that.” Anya placed a gentle hand on Eli’s arm. “I understand the hesitation. But remember, we’re breaking boundaries together and pushing the limits of this technology.”

Anya tilted her again and raised a fingernail to her lip. She pondered for a moment, and then her face lit up. “How about we find a woman that would consent to it?” She suggested.

Eli thought carefully for a moment, then nodded. “How about we could try the tech on someone who would benefit the most? Maybe someone overweight who wants to be slender, or have more symmetrical features without having surgery, or an older lady who wants to look and feel young again?”

Anya smiled proudly, her gaze fixed on Eli. “That’d be a wonderful thing… Just think of the happiness we could bring to others,” she said softly. “The joy of seeing a loved one regain their youth and confidence. There are plenty of ladies who would jump at a chance for that.”

Eli nodded enthusiastically. “Let’s do it!” He agreed. “Would you be able to find us a suitable candidate?”

Anya’s eyes lit up. “Absolutely!”

* * *

That evening, Anya swept back into Eli’s home, a new figure trailing in her wake. A woman, older, her coarse hair a cascade of unruly brown, bore the unmistakable stamp of late nights spent hunched over microscopes. Her glasses perched precariously on a nose that had seen its fair share of lab explosions, and the lab coat hung off her broader frame like a mismatched puzzle piece. A name tag announcing “Olivia Duncan” dangled from her lanyard, letting Eli know that she was a colleague of his from Elios Labs.

Anya led her through the clutter strewn across Eli’s living room, explaining that they had developed something revolutionary that could change her life. Olivia followed along, casting sideways glances at the disarray surrounding her.

As they entered the dimly lit den, Eli greeted them with a cautious smile. Olivia eyed him suspiciously, then her gaze went back to Anya. “Did you get a boob job!?” Olivia jested, peering skeptically at Anya’s voluptuous bosom. “Or are you just wearing those pads under your shirt?”

Anya smiled, her laughter ringing out. “Well, yes, and no. My breasts are bigger, but I didn’t have surgery,” she explained. “Remember the pheromone control project I told you about? Well, Eli managed to enhance it even further.”

Olivia’s curiosity spiked, her eyes darting between the two of them. “Right…” Disbelief furrowed her brow, but it smoothed as her gaze darted between Anya and Eli’s faces, then down to Anya’s stunning breasts. Proof bloomed there, and her features followed suit, morphing into something new.

“Really?” Olivia asked, her skepticism evident despite her growing interest. “So, basically, you guys have created some kind of magic potion for women?”

Anya burst into laughter at Olivia’s jest, her eyes twinkling with amusement. “Not exactly,” she chuckled. “Eli’s developed an application that allows us to manipulate certain aspects of ourselves, and even others.”

“What can this new tech do?” Olivia asked, her voice laced with curiosity. “You mentioned changing oneself… Can you elaborate on that?”

“From minor adjustments to complete overhauls, our technology can reshape your physical form to your liking,” Eli explained, his voice laced with quiet confidence.

Anya’s eyes twinkled. “Genetic tweaks? Cosmetic touch-ups? We’re your body architects. Practically anything goes.” She added.

Olivia’s eyes widened in disbelief as she took in the full significance of Anya’s claim. She exchanged uncertain glances with Eli, sensing something profound bubbling beneath the surface.

“And what about me?” Olivia ventured cautiously. “Can this app help me achieve what I desire?”

Anya grinned widely, her enthusiasm infectious. “Of course! Absolutely. I believe we can design whatever you wish.” She chimed cheerfully. “Just speak freely and let us know how we can support you.”

Olivia stared blankly at Anya’s radiant face, contemplating the vast array of changes she’d hoped for. “I’m… I’m not sure where to begin,” she mumbled, a mix of shyness and wonder clouding her gaze. “I’ve always wanted to be thin — to lose weight, to feel healthy. And… And I’ve never felt attractive enough to compete with younger colleagues…”

Eli and Anya exchanged a meaningful glance, their expressions reflecting a combination of empathy and understanding. Eli gently gestured toward a nearby couch, inviting Olivia to get comfortable. “Please, take a seat,” he offered, his voice soothingly calm. “Is there anyone you want to model your desired changes on? A celebrity perhaps?”

Olivia bit her lip, her eyes scanning the room as she searched for a fitting image. “I don’t think so,” she stammered, her voice betraying doubt. “I’ve never been particularly fond of celebrities.”

“Then, maybe someone close to you?” Eli interjected, his voice soothingly calm. “Someone whose appearance you admire or wish to emulate.”

Olivia’s eyes narrowed, her gaze shifting between Eli and Anya.

“There’s this woman…” she hesitated, choosing her words carefully. “Her name is Elena. She’s a colleague from my university days. We lost contact years ago, but I always admired her beauty.” A wistful smile tugged at the corners of her mouth as she reminisced. “She was a vision of grace and elegance, her slim figure accentuated by a pair of enchanting emerald green eyes.”

Eli and Anya listened intently, soaking in every detail. “I see,” Eli mused, tapping his fingers on the phone app.

“What specific attributes does Elena possess that you admire? Be as descriptive as possible.”

Olivia swallowed hard, her Adam’s apple bobbing noticeably. “Her skin was pale as ivory,” she whispered, “as though untouched by the sun. Her dark hair cascaded down her back in luxurious waves, contrasting beautifully with her porcelain complexion.”

Eli continued to tap on his phone, capturing every detail. “Anything else?”

Olivia nodded, her eyes glistening with tears. “Her lips were a delicate rose hue, framing a perfect heart-shaped face.” She paused, collecting herself. “Every aspect of her appearance seemed flawless, from her slender waist to her long, toned legs.”

Eli and Anya shared a knowing glance, their minds racing with the possibilities. “We can replicate these characteristics by making a profile for you within the app,” Eli assured her as his nimble fingers danced across the interface. A click, a confirmation chime, and Olivia’s profile glowed with her tailored settings. “Now, just a quick picture…” He tilted the device, its eye-catching light, “and we’ll bring your vision to life.”

Olivia smiled. “Easy as that, huh? How long will the transformation take?” She asked.

Eli looked up from his phone, his eyebrows knit in concentration. “We’ll need to wait and see how quickly the app adapts to your desired changes. However, considering the nature of your modifications, it shouldn’t take more than a few minutes. I suggest you lay back on the couch.”

Olivia’s chin lifted in a curt nod, then melted into the couch. Sprawling out, her gaze locked with Eli’s, a map of trust and vulnerability etched across her relaxed features.

She arched her neck, exposing the tender hollow beneath as she shifted, positioning herself to receive her metamorphosis. The light emanating from the device bathed her in a soft glow, illuminating her dreams and aspirations.

Eli swiped the screen, his finger pausing to hover mid-air, savoring the gravity of the decisions he was about to make. The air crackled with anticipation, the tension palpable between them. His index finger pressed firmly against the screen, sending ripples of change through the ether.

The digital representation of Olivia morphed, transforming according to the intricate specifications laid out. The screen flashed with images of the idealized version of Olivia, a tantalizing glimpse of what could be.

Eli gazed intently at the unfolding spectacle, his senses heightened as he anticipated the culmination of his efforts. The device emitted a faint hum, a comforting vibration that echoed the rhythmic thrum of his heartbeat. Each passing second brought Olivia closer to her desired metamorphosis.

“I hope…” Olivia murmured, her voice barely audible. “I hope this will work.”

Eli cast a reassuring gaze toward her, his eyes gleaming with confidence. “Trust me, Olivia. It will work.”

Anya stepped forward, placing a gentle hand on Olivia’s shoulder.

“Eli, please push the button,” she coaxed, her voice soft and reassuring. “It’s time to reveal the true masterpiece that resides within Olivia.”

Eli hesitated, his finger hovering over the glowing button. He gazed down at Olivia, his face illuminated by the warm glow of his phone. He knew the decision he was about to make would alter lives forever—their own included.

He inhaled deeply, his lungs expanding as he prepared for the monumental task ahead. With a steadfast resolve, he pressed the button.

The device hummed, resonating with a rhythmic beat that pulsated through the air. The room grew silent, save for the faint whispers of anticipation. All three of them held their breath, suspended in time, waiting for the miraculous transformation to unfold.

Suddenly, a surge of energy surged through the device, lighting up the screen with a vibrant kaleidoscope of colors. Olivia’s face contorted with astonishment as she transformed. She felt a prickling sensation as the app’s algorithms danced across her cells, rewinding years like a film in reverse. Wrinkles smoothed, skin regaining its youthful elasticity, the canvas now taut and vibrant. Her eyes, once veiled by thick glasses, blinked clearly, the world sharpening into focus like a high-definition upgrade.

Excess pounds, burdens of time, melted away under the app’s sculpting touch. The bones of her figure realigned as curves of an hourglass emerged. The woman she envisioned chiseled into reality. Work clothes and lab coat, once a shield, hung loose on limbs reborn, their familiar fabric showing the transformation beneath.

Eli tapped again, refining the details. Cheekbones rose, a nose sharpened, lips sculpted into a perfect arc. Symmetry, the whisper of an ideal, bloomed across her face. Eyes, once clouded by the passage of time, now shimmered with newfound clarity.

Olivia got up from her reclined position on the couch and stepped towards the full-length mirror in Eli’s living room. She looked at her new self, a stranger yet somehow deeply familiar. This was her reimagined, a masterpiece crafted from the data of her own desires. The reflection winked back. A goddess born not of myth but of code, a testament to the power of the app to sculpt not just the body, but the very essence of who she is.

Her hands shook, touching delicately at her newly acquired assets, running fingertips down her throat and feeling the soft brush of her rejuvenated skin. Stretching the waistband of her work pants to the side, she mirrored the pose of a before-and-after weight loss commercial, a wry smile playing on her lips. Bikini material, once a fantasy, was now a reality. The transformation had taken her breath away, but now, as she stood in front of the mirror, she couldn’t deny the overwhelming sense of awe.

“I… I can’t believe it,” Olivia murmured, her voice hoarse with shock. “It’s… amazing.”

Eli smiled broadly, pride swelling within him. “Congratulations, Olivia,” he declared, his voice laden with genuine admiration.

Olivia studied her reflection for a long moment, awestruck. “It feels surreal,” she admitted, her voice quivering with emotion. “I’ve always dreamed about looking like this… I never imagined it would come true.”

“It’s the power of innovation,” Eli chimed in, his eyes sparkling with excitement. He looked at Olivia’s new body, marveling at the incredible results. “You look-“

“Fucking hot!” Anya blurted out, cutting Eli off before he could finish his sentence.

Olivia blushed profusely, her cheeks reddening beneath her newly rejuvenated skin. “I don’t know what to say,” she stammered, her voice trembling. “Thank you.”

Eli nodded approvingly, his eyes lingering on Olivia’s new figure. “I must admit, I never expected such dramatic results when I first conceptualized the idea,” he confessed, his voice tinted with awe as he looked at her curves.

Anya smirked, her gaze shifting from Olivia to Eli, with a mischievous glint in her eyes. “Considering how far we’ve come, I think it’s time to show that our app isn’t limited to physical transformations alone.”

Eli frowned, raising an eyebrow as he watched Anya approach. “What do you mean?”

Without saying a word, Anya snatched Eli’s phone from his hand and began to navigate through the menu. Eli and Olivia watched, intrigued, as she scrolled through a series of options. A selection caught her attention, and she smirked.

A premonition of Anya’s mischievous intent sent Eli’s hand darting for his phone. But she was too fast, whisking it away with feline grace. “Anya,” his voice was tight with apprehension, his eyes pleading for her reason. “What are you doing?”

It was too late, Anya had already increased the gain on his pheromone emissions to Olivia. Eli felt Olivia’s hands come up from behind him and trace his back and around to his chest.

“Eli,” Olivia whispered, her breath hot against Eli’s ear. “How can I thank you?”

Eli’s heart raced. He hadn’t expected this sudden shift in dynamics. “You don’t need to Olivia,” he protested weakly, his voice betraying the turmoil churning inside him.

“But I must,” Olivia insisted, her grip tightening around him. “This is more than just words.”

“Eli,” Anya purred, her voice dripping with anticipation. “Don’t resist. Let her lead,” Anya whispered, her voice echoing in Eli’s ears.

Eli hesitated, torn between his reluctance and the insistent pull of Olivia’s intoxicating scent. As if guided by an unseen force, he turned around, facing Olivia. She was standing mere inches away. She was naked from the waist down, having ditched the oversized pants that were her personal Alcatraz.

Her lips parted slightly, her eyes shimmering with lust. “Kiss me,” Olivia breathed, her voice a husky whisper.

Eli hesitated, his pulse pounding in his veins. He knew he should refuse, that this wasn’t right.

But as Olivia leaned in, her scent filling his nostrils, he found himself unable to resist. Their lips met, soft and hesitant at first, the kiss growing bolder as they explored each other’s mouths. Her tongue slid past his teeth, entwining with his own. Eli felt a stirring deep within him, a hunger he had never experienced before.

Olivia pulled away, her eyes burning with passion. “I want you, Eli,” she gasped, her voice a ragged whisper. “I need you.”

Eli hesitated, his heart pounding in his chest. He knew he should refuse, that this wasn’t right. But Olivia leaned over and he found himself unable to resist.

She was gorgeous, and she wanted him. What harm could there be in a little fun? He wondered. Olivia kissed him, her lips warm and inviting. Eli felt something stir within him – a desire he hadn’t known existed. It was forbidden, taboo, but it was also thrilling.

“Eli,” Olivia moaned, her arms wrapping around his neck. “Touch my body.”

Eli hesitated, unsure of what to do. He reached out and touched her breast, squeezing it gently. Olivia groaned, arching her back.

“Yes, Eli,” she moaned, her voice thick with lust. “Touch me harder.”

Eli’s hands roamed over her body, exploring every curve and crevice. Her skin was like silk, smooth and supple beneath his touch. He cupped her breast, teasing her nipple with his thumb. Olivia gasped, her breathing becoming ragged.

“You’re so beautiful,” Eli murmured, his voice hoarse with desire. “I didn’t expect this.”

“Neither did I,” Olivia replied, her tone heavy with longing. “But here we are.”

Her eyes sparkled as she gazed at Eli, her hand tracing the contours of his torso through his shirt. She gripped the hem of his shirt and began to lift it over his head.

As the garment cleared his shoulders, Olivia’s eyes widened as she saw his chest. “Well, aren’t you muscular?” She breathed.

“Muscular?” Eli croaked. A glance downward revealed a startling metamorphosis. Where once a lanky silhouette had resided, now stood a sculpted torso, hard abs, and pecs rippling beneath taut skin.

Olivia took a step back, her eyes feasting on his exposed flesh. “You’re beautiful,” she murmured, reaching out to run her fingers over his chest. “I’ve never seen anything like you.”

Eli swallowed nervously, his heart pounding in his chest. “Anya… did you…”

Before Anya could respond, Olivia swooped in, pressing her lips eagerly against Eli’s. Eli groaned softly, surrendering to the intoxicating embrace. He removed her work shirt and lab coat and his hands caressed her thighs, feeling the heat radiating from her core. She moaned softly, her hips swaying provocatively.

Eli felt his cock throb, a pulsing erection that strained against his jeans. Olivia sensed his arousal. She ran her hands down his sides, tracing the lines of his muscles and down to his massive bulge.

Anya’s eyes lit up as she saw Olivia trace her fingers across the enormous lump in Eli’s jeans. She grinned wickedly, watching the scene unfold as if she were orchestrating a play.

“Wow…” Olivia murmured, her eyes wide with lust. “That looks enormous,” she whispered, her voice thick with lust. “I want to suck it.”

Eli hesitated, his heart thumping wildly in his chest. “Are you sure?”

Olivia nodded eagerly, her lips parting to reveal sharp white teeth. “Yes. Please, let me suck it.”

Eli nodded, his hands shaking as he unbuttoned his jeans. He pushed them down, revealing his massive erection, standing tall and proud.

Olivia’s eyes widened, her jaw dropping in amazement. “Oh my God,” she murmured, her fingers tracing along the thick shaft, “It’s even bigger than I thought.”

She knelt on the floor, her hands gripping his waist tightly. Her eyes locked onto his cock, her gaze mesmerized by its size. She leaned forward, her lips brushing against the tip. A wave of pleasure washed over Eli as he felt her warm breath on his sensitive flesh.

Olivia positioned herself and, with one swift motion, engulfed the entire length of his member in her mouth. Eli groaned loudly, his eyes rolling back in ecstasy. She sucked hard, her lips creating a vacuum that made the experience beyond pleasurable.

Every nerve ending in Eli’s body screamed with delight, his toes curling uncontrollably. His eyes rolled back, a guttural moan escaping his lips. “Fuck,” he groaned, his hips bucking involuntarily. “You’re so good at this.”

Olivia released his glans, leaving it slick with saliva. She looked up at him, her eyes glistening with lust. “I love sucking your dick,” she said, her voice low and sultry. “It’s my favorite thing to do.”

Eli groaned in response, his hips bucking involuntarily. His gaze drifted across the room, landing on Anya. Her smile, like a sunbeam streaking across the room at him, lit up her face, watching Olivia suck his cock as she twirled a playful strand of hair around her finger.

Olivia giggled, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “I can’t believe your dick is so big,” she said, her voice dripping with lust. “I’ve never had one this big before.”

Eli chuckled as his cock thumped against Olivia’s lips. “That’s a shame,” he teased, his voice husky with passion. “Because it doesn’t seem like you’re struggling with it.”

Olivia giggled, her lips sliding up and down his shaft. “You’re right,” she murmured, her voice muffled by his member. “I’m enjoying every inch of it.”

“Well, I guess I’m just lucky then,” he teased.

Olivia’s eyes widened, her lips parting ever so slightly. “No, no,” she stammered, her voice thick with anticipation. “It’s not just luck-“

“It’s science,” Anya interjected, her voice dripping with amusement.

Eli sighed heavily, his cock twitching against Olivia’s lips. “Science indeed,” he muttered in agreement.

Olivia smiled up at him and traced her tongue along the underside of his cock. Eli groaned softly, his hands clutching Olivia’s head as she continued to worship his manhood. His cock throbbed intensely, the head swollen and engorged from her expert ministrations. He could feel each flick of her tongue, each suction of her lips, and all the while, he knew soon, he would lose control.

“Olivia,” he murmured, his voice strained and raspy. “I’m getting close.”

Olivia’s eyes sparkled with excitement as she popped his cock from her mouth. “Yes, I’m ready,” she murmured, her voice thick with lust. “Do it. Fuck me.”

Eli nodded, his heart pounding in his chest. “Of course,” he murmured, his voice strained and raspy. “I’d be happy to.”

He helped Olivia stand up, his hands lingering on her hips. She was breathtaking, her new form a testament to the power of the app. The way she moved, elegant and graceful, was entrancing.

The dim light filtered through the window, casting shadows on her supple skin. Her eyes glistened with a fire that burned bright with lust. Eli gathered her slender body into his arms, kissing her hungrily. His hands roamed over her curves, relishing the warmth of her skin underneath his fingers. The feel of her soft breasts pressed against his chest excited him further.

“Take me,” she whispered, her voice husky with desire. “Make me yours.”

Eli gulped, his heart pounding in his chest. He could feel the heat radiating from her body, a tangible reminder of the passion simmering between them. He nodded, his hand trembling as he slid it between her legs, his fingers encountering slick wetness. “God, you’re so wet,” he murmured, his voice husky with desire.

Olivia nodded, her eyes locked on his. “I want you inside me,” she whispered, her voice thick with lust. “Please, fuck me.”

Eli couldn’t help but admire the intensity and passion in Olivia’s voice. It was raw, uninhibited, and utterly intoxicating. He couldn’t believe that this gorgeous woman was asking him to be intimate with her. He felt his heart race as he prepared to give her everything he had.

“I want you to make me scream,” Olivia growled, her voice filled with lust. “I want you to make me come until I can’t take anymore.”

Eli could only nod, his heart pounding in his chest. He couldn’t believe what was happening. Everything seemed unreal, almost dreamlike. His heart hammered in his chest like a trapped animal. As he gazed into Olivia’s fiery eyes, he knew he had no choice but to oblige.

Eli gently pushed Olivia onto the couch, her eyes widening with anticipation. She squirmed beneath him, her soft moans a symphony of pleasure. Her body was flawless, her skin smooth and radiant.

He positioned himself between her legs, his massive cock twitching with anticipation as he lined it up with her soaked pussy. She stared up at him, her pupils dilated as lust consumed her. “Please,” she begged, her voice a strangled whisper. “I need you inside me.”

He placed the broad head of his cock against her opening, reveling in the sight of her pink flesh stretched taut around it. “Are you ready?” he asked, his voice strained and desperate.

Olivia nodded, her eyes shining with anticipation. “Yes, please,” she gasped, her voice quavering with eagerness.

Eli wasted no time in obliging her request. His massive cock slid effortlessly into her wet, eager pussy. He heard her moan softly, her nails digging into his back as he thrust deeper, filling her completely. Her walls contracted around his shaft, milking him relentlessly.

He plunged into her, their bodies melding together in a feverish dance of passion. Every thrust drove him deeper, their bodies merging seamlessly. He could feel her warmth enveloping him, her tight muscles contracting around his erection.

“Harder,” she whimpered, her voice strained as lust consumed her. “Fuck me harder.”

Eli needed no encouragement. He slammed into her, their bodies colliding with a satisfying slap. She cried out, her moans loud and pleading. Her nails dug into his back, leaving angry red marks. He couldn’t stop his desire for her from fueling his movements.

“Yes, yes,” she moaned, her voice a strangled whisper.

Eli thrust into her with vigor. Each stroke brought him closer to the edge, his balls tightening as his release neared. He could feel the heat coursing through his veins, a potent fusion of lust and adrenaline.

Olivia’s body began to tremble and her eyes rolled back in her head, “I’m going to cum,” She groaned.

Eli’s heart raced as he realized the enormity of the situation. This beautiful woman was about to orgasm because of him. The realization made his cock throb with renewed vigor. He increased his pace, slamming into her with reckless abandon.

Olivia clawed at the cushions, her cries becoming louder and more desperate. “Yes, yes,” she gasped, her voice strained and desperate. “I’m coming, Eli. Oh, God, I’m coming!” Olivia screamed, her body convulsing.

Eli’s heart raced as he witnessed her ecstatic expression. “Cum for me, baby,” he growled, his voice husky with lust. “Let the world hear your screams.”

With one final powerful thrust, he buried his cock deep inside her womb. Olivia’s eyes bulged, her mouth forming a perfect O shape as she screamed with pleasure.

The neighbors would have heard her piercing cry echoing through the walls.

Olivia writhed beneath him, her eyes shut tight as waves of pleasure consumed her. She arched her back, her nails digging into his back as she screamed his name. The intense orgasm swept through her, a whirlwind of ecstasy that left her gasping for air.

Eli continued thrusting as he rose to his own peak.

The sight of Olivia writhing beneath him, her eyes closed and her lips parted in ecstasy, was enough to push him over the edge. He grabbed her hips, his fingers digging into her soft flesh as he hammered into her with unrestrained vigor.

“Olivia,” he growled, his voice strained through gritted teeth. “I’m gonna cum.”

She opened her eyes, her gaze meeting his with a fervent intensity. “Then cum for me, baby,” she pleaded, her voice thick with lust. “Fill me with your seed.”

Eli grunted, his body surging with unbridled passion. Her words ignited a primal instinct within him, driving him to reach the brink like never before. He lunged forward, burying his cock deep within her willing body. With each thrust, the friction intensified, building towards an explosive finale.

“FUUUCK!” Eli roared, his muscles clenching as he exploded inside Olivia. Her pussy clamped down on his cock, milking him dry. She screamed, her voice blending with his guttural moans as he released rope after rope of hot seed deep within her.

His muscles clenched, his body trembling with post-orgasmic bliss. Her pussy pulsed and spasmed around his engorged cock, milking him for every drop.

“That was… incredible,” Olivia finally whispered, her voice hoarse.

“Oh, Olivia.” Anya breathed from the couch opposite them. “Better get comfortable because Eli is just getting started.” Anya grinned, her voice dripping with mischief.

Eli’s heart fluttered in his chest, his eyes locked on Olivia’s face. Both women wore identical expressions of anticipation, their faces glowing with lust. He knew Anya was right. Thanks to the pheromone link up with Maya, his cock was still hard as a diamond, and he could go again.

“Why don’t you join us?” Eli asked.

Anya grinned. “Of course dear.”
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Eli was stirred awake by an unexpected, yet pleasant, sensation around his cock. As his eyes fluttered open, he saw a gorgeous woman, one he didn’t recognize, eagerly sucking his dick.

His jaw dropped, and a low groan escaped his lips. “Oh, wow,” he muttered, his voice barely audible. Who was she?

“Who are you?” He asked.

The voluptuous brunette paused, glancing up at him with a sultry grin. “My name’s Jenna,” she purred without saying anything else. She slid her lips back over the tip of his cock, taking it deeper into her mouth with a practiced ease. Her lips wrapped tightly around his shaft, and her tongue danced around the sensitive underside. Her hand moved up and down his length, matching the rhythm of her oral ministrations.

Eli groaned, his hips bucking involuntarily. “Jenna,” he uttered. “Where did you come from?”

“Anya called me,” she said simply, her mouth still enveloping his manhood. Her skillful technique left no doubt that she was well-versed in the art of fellatio. “She told me about you—how handsome and talented you are. She said you needed some ‘morning company.’”

Eli squirmed uncomfortably, the pleasure intensifying with each stroke of her tongue. “Why would she send you?” He asked, his voice cracking.

Jenna released his member, glancing up at him with a mischievous grin. “Apparently, I have quite the reputation for providing the ultimate satisfaction.” She chuckled. “So, I came running to serve you.”

Despite the surprise, Jenna displayed remarkable skill with her tongue and fingers. Eli couldn’t help but appreciate it as his thick cock filled her mouth, stretching her lips wide. The sight was arousing, and her deft movements added to the experience.

The door to his bedroom opened, and Anya entered, wearing only her bra and panties. Her eyes sparkled, and her face wore a devilish grin. “Good morning, Eli,” she greeted. “I see you’ve met my friend.”

Jenna moaned lustfully in response, apparently lost in the wonder that was Eli’s towering cock.

Eli shot Anya a perplexed look, his heart pounding in his chest. “Anya,” he sputtered, his voice breaking as Jenna attempted to deep-throat him. “What’s going on?”

“Relax, love,” Anya cooed, her voice melodic and soothing. “My throat hurt from deep-throating you yesterday that I had to call for some assistance this morning.” Anya cuddled up next to Eli on the bed, draping her arm around his bare neck and making sure not to get in the way of Jenna’s head. “Hope you don’t mind.”

Eli tried to form coherent words, but all he could manage was a strangled squeak. The voluptuous brunette sucked him off with a ferocity that belied her petite frame. Her eyes burned with raw lust, and her tongue danced around his engorged shaft like a skilled maestro conducting an orchestra.

Anya took her free hand and pushed on the back of Jenna’s head, forcing Eli’s giant member into her throat. “Take it deep, you bimbo,” Anya demanded.

She shoved Jenna’s head onto Eli’s engorged cock, watching with relish as the girl’s throat stretched around his thick shaft. Her eyes bulged, and her throat constricted around the massive object invading her, but she refused to succumb. Her determination was fueled by the desire to please her new master.

Eli, meanwhile, writhed in ecstasy, his cock buried deep within Jenna’s throat. The sensation was overwhelming, his mind swimming in a pool of pleasure and pain. He could feel the pressure building, threatening to explode.

Leaning close, Anya whispered into Jenna’s ear, “I hope you plan to please our master properly. If you impress him, you might be granted a position in our little harem.”

Harem? Eli thought. He had to admit it was starting to look that way. Anya’s audacious pheromone experiment was proving… messy. First was Anya, who found him irresistible by accident when the pheromone link-up was established. Then there was Olivia, the first test subject after Eli coded an app to control the pheromone link-up. Both had undergone a physical transformation. Anya’s breasts were huge now and Olivia turned from middle-aged, plain Jane to a smoking hot bikini model. Both of them couldn’t get enough of his cock, and now there was Jenna.

“A harem?” He repeated, his voice quavering. His cock twitched in Jenna’s throat, swollen and eager for release.

Anya’s eyes sparkled with mischief. “A harem, my dear Eli, is a collection of beautiful women who cater to your every whim. Think of it as a paradise of pleasure, where you reign supreme.”

“I know what it means…” He gasped, realizing that Anya had used the app on Jenna.

The day before, after Olivia turned into a gorgeous woman, Anya took his phone and edited Olivia’s profile on the app, making her an eager bimbo. They ended up fucking all day, all over his house until they passed out. Anya must have left, only to come back with Jenna. The flicker in the new girl’s eyes, a sudden warmth mirroring Anya’s infatuation, left no doubt in Eli’s mind- the app had found another willing volunteer.

“Jenna’s amazing.” Eli gasped.

“Yes, she is,” Anya replied, playing with Jenna’s hair. “We met college. She was known for giving the best head on campus. So I couldn’t think of anyone better to join your harem.”

Eli swallowed. He stared transfixed at Anya, trying to reconcile the woman he knew with the person who spoke those words. It seemed impossible that just a few days ago, he was an introverted programmer, content to spend his nights coding and weekends lost in virtual worlds. Now, he was surrounded by stunning women vying for his attention, entranced by an invisible web spun by molecules too tiny to be seen.

His conscience screamed with disapproval. Yet, the primal, insatiable beast within him roared louder, drowning out reason with a tidal wave of forbidden desire. Jenna’s lips continued to squeeze and massage his cock, expertly drawing out his resistance.

It was all too much. Eli was going to explode into Jenna’s mouth. The heat, the intensity of it all - especially with Anya watching them closely. He was now an alpha male because of the app. Eli knew he could have these two women doing anything he wanted without even asking.

Eli closed his eyes tightly as he fought the urge to erupt in Jenna’s mouth. Despite his struggle, his cock remained rock hard, pulsating with every stroke of her tongue.

Anya’s hand wandered inside her panties, and she began to rub her clit. “Cum in her mouth, Eli,” she whispered, her voice husky with anticipation. “Give her a taste of your seed.”

Eli’s breathing quickened, his heart pounding in his chest. He couldn’t believe what was happening. Jenna’s eyes were locked on his face, her expression intense and focused. Each stroke of her tongue and hand brought him closer to the edge.

“All yours, Jenna,” Eli agreed, unable to control himself anymore. As he neared the edge, he thrust upwards into Jenna’s mouth, intensifying the pressure as he grew ever closer to orgasm. He gripped her head tightly, urging her faster as the blissful agony swelled within him.

Jenna, sensing his impending climax, redoubled her efforts. Her lips tightened around his cock, her tongue swirling furiously, her fingers pumping his shaft in time with her oral gymnastics. She stroked him with feverish intensity, her nails digging into his thigh as she devoured him whole.

Eli groaned as he sped over his peak. Eli’s eyes rolled back in his head as he released his load, a guttural cry escaping his lips. With one final thrust, he exploded into Jenna’s waiting mouth. He sent rope after rope of his hot semen into her throat. Jenna’s eyes widened as she tasted his cum, swallowing it greedily.

She started to shake and quiver herself, reaching orgasm by just sucking his cock. Jenna’s entire face contorted, turning bright red. She let out a loud moan as her hips shook over his legs. Her eyes shimmered with pleasure as she savored the flavor, enjoying the unique combination of sweet and salty that was undeniably Eli’s.

Anya watched with rapt attention, her fingers dancing over her clit as she witnessed the erotic spectacle unfolding before her. Watching Eli release his payload made her smile triumphantly as she reached her orgasm. She panted heavily and sank to a sitting position against the headboard

“Jenna,” Anya cooed, her voice rich with approval. “You’re a natural.”

Jenna swallowed, her throat contracting around the remnants of Eli’s ejaculate. The sweetness of his semen lingered on her tongue, a potent reminder of his power. “Thank you, Miss Anya,” she replied, her voice trembling. “I’ll do whatever it takes to earn my place in Eli’s harem.”

Eli lay back, panting heavily. The explosive climax had left him satisfied. His cock, however, remained erect, eager for more action, but the door to his bedroom swung open. Olivia walked in wearing only an apron, carrying a breakfast tray with a hot egg and sausage sandwich and coffee.

“Morning, Eli.” Olivia chirped cheerfully. “I thought you might enjoy a bite before we continue our festivities.”

Eli’s eyes widened. “Thanks, Olivia. This is amazing.”

Olivia giggled as she handed him the tray. “Just wait till you see what we got planned for later,” she teased, winking saucily.

Eli couldn’t help but stare at Olivia’s transformed figure. Gone was the frumpy, middle-aged woman; in her place stood a statuesque bombshell with an hourglass figure. Her transformation was nothing short of miraculous, and Eli couldn’t deny the attraction he felt towards her.

Jenna rolled away from Eli’s lap to make room for his breakfast tray. “I can’t believe I came from sucking your dick,” she said, still recovering from her climax. She giggled and looked up at Eli. “I am going to get some sleep,” Jenna admitted. “It was wonderful finally meeting you.” With that, she rolled to the side of the bed, put a pillow under her head and made herself comfortable.

“You too, Jenna.” Eli looked over at Anya who was still cuddling his shoulder. That was the best introduction ever.” He took a bite of his breakfast sandwich and smiled as chewed. As he took a bite of his food he compartmentalized his ethical dilemma away in his mind.

“Eat up, master,” Anya said. “You have an important day ahead of you.”

* * *

When Eli stepped out of the shower, Anya was attentively waiting for him and handed him a towel.

“Wet and clean at the same time,” she said, her eyes sparkling mischievously. “Your skin has that freshness.” She leaned in close, her lips brushing against his cheek. Eli felt a jolt of electricity shoot through him, and he instinctively moved closer to Anya.

“Thanks, dear,” Eli said, drying himself off. He knew Anya was excited about something and couldn’t wait to tell him about her plans. “So, tell me about this important day you have planned?”

He looked at himself in the mirror, his towel wrapped loosely around his waist, still damp from his previous shower. His muscles rippled beneath his skin, remnants of a man whose natural physique had been enhanced beyond imagination. Eli ran his fingers along his skin, marveling at the newfound contours and definition. Anya must have made some other adjustments to his app profile while he was asleep. Ones which he appreciated.

“I’ve come up with a plan that will benefit all of us,” Anya said, raising a flirty eyebrow as she looked at his body.

Eli raised an eyebrow, curiosity piqued. “What kind of plan?”

“Have you ever considered the potential financial rewards this technology could bring?” She asked as she drew up behind him and wrapped her arms around his chest.

Eli shrugged nonchalantly as Anya’s hands explored his muscled chest. “Money? Not really. I’m more interested in the scientific implications and advancements.”

Anya chuckled softly, a playful grin spreading across her face as she looked back at him in the mirror. “Well, darling,” she teased, her eyes twinkling mischievously, “let me remind you that without adequate funding, those scientific advancements may remain nothing more than dreams.”

Eli sighed. “What about Eidos Labs?” He asked, pointing out the obvious. “We still have our jobs and their funding, don’t we?”

Anya smiled again. “Well yes, we do, but what I’m talking about is a different business venture,” Anya explained, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “Think about it. You already have three women who will do anything for you. Why don’t we put them to work so you can all have the lifestyle you deserve.”

Eli’s eyes widened, surprise etched on to his face. “Work?” he murmured, a hint of uncertainty creeping into his voice. “In what way?”

Anya laughed softly, her hands moving down to rest on Eli’s hips. “My sweet Eli,” she teased, her eyes sparkling with amusement. “Don’t you watch porn?”

Eli shook his head, his brow furrowing as he tried to understand where Anya was going with this conversation. “I’m sorry,” he stammered, his confusion evident in his voice. “What exactly does ‘putting them to work’ entail?”

Anya’s laughter filled the bathroom, her infectious delight spilling over the walls and enveloping them both. “Oh, my love,” she teased, her tone ripe with amusement. “You are truly adorable.” She took a step closer, her arms sliding around Eli’s waist.

“I propose creating a business centered around showcasing our exquisite specimens,” she murmured seductively, her breath tickling his ear. “Pictures, videos, live performances - the sky’s the limit.”

Eli’s brows knitted together, his confusion evident. “Live performances?” he questioned, his voice low and uncertain. “What type of performances?”

Anya fluttered her eyelashes, her gaze locking intensely with Eli’s. “Strippers, cam girls, only fans.” She paused for a moment. “The adult entertainment industry lacks a sophisticated, cultured audience seeking erotica of unparalleled quality. That’s where you step in.”

Eli hesitated, “You mean, that’s where the app steps in.” He corrected, a flicker of understanding crossing his face. “Not me.”

Anya rolled her eyes, her smile widening as she rested her chin on Eli’s shoulder. “You misunderstand me, my love.” She sighed, her voice dropping to a soothing murmur. “We need to utilize this extraordinary resource.”

Eli stared back at Anya in the mirror. “I see.” He smiled, curious and somewhat excited about the prospect of running a porn business. With the app, he could create innovative content and revolutionize the industry.

Anya ran her fingers over his chest. “And you want to know what the most extraordinary resource of all is?” She whispered as her hand gripped Eli’s massive cock. “This…”

Eli nodded as Anya’s hands stroked him slowly. “I like your idea.” He agreed. “I couldn’t think of a better way to monetize it.”

Anya’s eyes sparkled with anticipation as she looked at Eli. “You can direct, design, even star in these movies yourself.”

Eli allowed a slow smile to spread across his face. “I’ll be the only male star.”

“I was hoping you’d say that.” Anya smiled triumphantly. “I’ll have Olivia and Jenna get all the recording and lighting equipment that we need. They already put together social media pages and posting bikini selfies. They’re working on their only fans pages as we speak.”

Eli thought about hundreds of eager bimbo influencers making content. The best thing about it is that he’d be getting paid first. “We’re going to need more talent.”

Anya nodded. “I know the best place to find it.”

* * *

Anya put the car in park. “We’re here!” She announced, her voice filled with excitement.

“A strip club?” Eli asked, looking up at the sign that said ‘Sugar & Smoke’ and ‘Nude Dancers’.

“Just the place we need,” Anya purred.

Eli hesitated. “I’ve never been to a strip club before.”

“Not to worry, babe,” Anya said. “This will be easy.”

The duo entered the club, a whirlwind of neon lights and throbbing music. Voices and laughter greeted them amidst the smell of sweat and perfume. Couples and groups huddled together, sipping drinks and enjoying the show. The main stage was bathed in colored spotlights, casting shadows on the dancers below.

A petite redhead dancer strolled onto the stage, her movements fluid and seductive. She wore a skimpy thong and pasties, a silver collar adorning her neck. The crowd cheered, their voices blending seamlessly with the rhythmic beats of the dance.

The dancer’s movements were mesmerizing, drawing everyone’s attention. Eli, despite his initial hesitation, found himself transfixed by the hypnotic performance. He glanced sideways at Anya, noticing the naughty grin plastered on her face. She nudged him playfully, a mischievous sparkle in her eyes.

“What about her?” Anya suggested, motioning towards a dancer near the bar.

Eli followed her gaze, his eyes settling on a young woman dressed in a tight sequin dress. She moved with confidence, her eyes scanning the crowd as though searching for her next target. The stripper was stunning - her golden hair and enigmatic emerald eyes created an aura of mystery around her. She appeared older than Eli, somewhere in her early mid-thirties, but still exuded an undeniable sex appeal.

“Oh, hell yes,” Eli said, staring at the blonde beauty. “Bring her over to us.”

Anya nodded, her eyes alight with anticipation. She raised her glass toward the blonde, signaling for her to join them. The dancer glanced in their direction, her gaze lingering on Eli for a fraction longer before continuing along the bar.

Anya swirled her glass and set it down on the bar. Her gaze dropped to her phone as she pulled up Eli’s app and began carefully creating a profile for the woman.

As she sauntered toward them Anya noted that she was everything Eli’s bimbo app craved. Her eyes sparkled under impossibly long lashes, her full lips curved in a confident smile that captivated the entire room. Anya, once a brainy scientist, now acted the predator within her expirment. With a practiced flick of her wrist, she activated the app’s discreet face capture, the camera lens zooming in on the lovely blonde. Each captured frame fed into the algorithm, building a digital tapestry in the app. Anya’s fingers danced across the screen like a spider spinning her web, couldn’t wait to see what exquisite fly she’d ensnared.

“Looks like she likes you,” Anya teased, her voice low and sultry.

“I guess I have a certain charm,” he mumbled, his voice cracking slightly.

Anya laughed, her voice ringing out like a bell. “Charm indeed, my friend,” she said, patting Eli on the back. “Our lovely friend there seems to have spotted our manly prowess.”

At that point, the blonde dancer approached them, her movements slow and sensual. As she drew nearer, Eli could see her bright blue eyes dancing with curiosity. “Hey there,” she purred, her voice melodious and captivating. “Interested in some good company tonight?”

“We do,” Anya replied, her voice husky and alluring. “My friend here wants to make memories that last a lifetime.”

The dancer glanced at Eli, her eyes locking onto his. “Well, you certainly seem interesting,” she said, her voice smooth and sultry. “My name’s Lexus. What’s your name, handsome?”

“Call me Eli,” he said smoothly as he noticed Anya adding more info into the app.

Lexus appraised him, her eyes glittering with interest. “My, my, Eli,” she murmured, her voice dripping with double meaning. “What brings you here tonight?”

“I’m looking for a talented woman.” Eli responded, his eyes never leaving Lexus’ mesmerizing gaze.

Anya hit a few more buttons on her phone and looked up at the sexy stripper. Lexus’ eyes dilated for a moment, and then came back into focus. Her cheeks went flush and her eyes carried a sparkle that wasn’t there before. A sparkle that went well beyond the fake stripper flirtations. “Well, well, Eli. You’ll see that I’m a woman of many talents… Many naughty talents.”

Eli couldn’t help but stare at her, his eyes drawn to her full pink lips and alluring demeanor. “Tell me more about those talents,” he murmured.

Lexus bit her lip, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “Well, Eli, my dear,” she purred in his ear. “I assure you won’t find any talent quite like mine.” Lexus’ voice left a trail of goosebumps on his earlobe. “You’ll feel the heat, the passion, and the wildness of this body.”

Eli felt a shiver run down his spine, his pulse quickening at the prospect of unleashing Lexus’ hidden talents. “Show me,” he asked with anticipation.

Lexus smirked. “This way handsome.” Lexus led Eli by the hand, her grip firm and confident. Anya followed as they walked deeper into the dimly lit club, away from the clamor of the stage, and into a private room. Lexus briefly talked to the bouncer, who quickly left and closed the door behind them, leaving the trio in privacy. Eli noticed the dark curtains surrounding the room, concealing the space from outside prying eyes.

“Eli, darling,” Lexus purred, taking a seat on a sofa. “Why don’t you sit down and relax?” Eli sat beside her, his eyes wandering over Lexus’ body.

“Now, tell me more about these unique talents you possess,” he said, his voice hinting at a subdued eagerness.

Lexus tilted her head, her green eyes gleaming with excitement. “Well, Eli,” she murmured, her voice soft and enticing. “First things first, you’re in for one helluva ride.”

Eli felt a shroud of nervous anticipation envelop him as he gazed intently at Lexus. “I can hardly wait,” he managed to utter, his voice breaking slightly.

Lexus smiled coyly, leaning in close enough that the sweet scent of her perfume wafted through the air. “As you know, there’s usually no touching in the club. But for this dance, nothing is off limits.” She whispered.

Eli nodded and settled into the plush seat as Lexus removed her dress. Anya watched them, her eyes locked on her curvaceous form. The dress slipped off her shoulders, revealing her toned arms and delicate collarbone. Her breasts, full and perky, peeked out from underneath her bra. Eli’s jaw dropped as Lexus stripped off her bra, revealing her perfect, perky breasts. They were a sight to behold, with nipples that were a deep shade of pink and erect, begging to be touched. Her skin was flawless, smooth, and her breasts jiggled enticingly as she moved.

“You like what you see, Eli?” Lexus purred, her voice a husky whisper. “I bet you do.”

Eli could only nod, his throat constricting as he struggled to speak. Besides for Olivia after her transformation, Eli had never seen anything as sexy as Lexus, and she was making his cock throb with anticipation.

“I want to feel your cock in my mouth, Eli,” Lexus murmured, her voice thick with lust. “I want to taste you.”

Normally, Eli would have been hocked that Lexus was so willing to suck his cock. But with the ease of a seasoned hunter, Anya’s phone app had Lexus’s number. “Alright,” he uttered. “If you insist.”

Lexus’ eyes sparkled with excitement as she crawled onto the floor, kneeling before Eli. Her lips brushed against his thigh, sending a jolt of electricity up his spine. She looked up at him, her eyes smoldering with anticipation.

Their eyes locked as Eli undid his belt and allowed his jeans to fall to the ground. Lexus’s eyes widened as she saw his erect cock spring free, a magnificent specimen of male virility.

She licked her lips, her gaze locked on his throbbing member. “Mmm,” she murmured, her voice thick with lust. “You’re big. Huge! Being a sex worker, I’ve seen tons of cocks… this is on a whole other level!”

Eli blushed, his eyes darting between Lexus and Anya as the sexy stripper gripped his cock. He had never felt so excited, so aroused. Just seeing Lexus’s hand wrapped around his dick made his balls tighten and his cock swell even larger.

Lexus leaned forward, her lips brushing against the tip of his cock. Eli’s heart hammered in his chest, his breathing shallow as he anticipated the pleasure that was about to come. Lexus’s lips parted, her tongue darting out to lick the sensitive underside of his cockhead. A moan escaped from Eli’s lips, his hips bucking involuntarily.

“Mmm,” Lexus murmured, her voice thick with lust. “You taste so good.”

“He does.” Anya added, her eyes locked on them as if she was taking noted.

Eli could only grunt in response, his entire body throbbing with anticipation. Lexus’s lips closed around the head of his cock, her tongue swirling around it as she sucked the giant tip gently. His cock was bigger around than her wrist and longer than her forearm. Her soft plump lips were stretched thin as she slid her mouth down his thick tower.

Lexus’s lips continued to explore his cock, sucking gently and then releasing it with a pop. She trailed kisses down his stomach, her hands stroking his thighs and sending delicious shivers up his spine. His eyes rolled back in ecstasy, his whole body on fire with the sensation of Lexus’s touch.

“I want to feel you inside me, Eli,” Lexus murmured, her voice like a velvet caress. “I want to feel your cock stretching me open.”

Eli nodded, his heart racing as he felt his cock twitch in anticipation.

“Ride that cock, Lexus,” Anya commanded. “Show him how wet he makes you.”

Lexus smiled impishly, her gaze fixed on Eli’s throbbing member. “With pleasure,” she murmured, her voice a silken caress.

She slowly crawled up onto Eli’s body, dragging her big tits across his legs, his cock, and then his chest. Lexus planted a kiss on Eli’s lips and allowed her tongue to wander into his mouth. She reached behind her and lined up her wet entrance with Eli’s rock-hard monster and slowly lowered herself onto the head of his cock.

Lexus looked down at him, her eyes glistening with lust. “Are you ready for me, Eli?”

Eli could only whimper in response, his cock throbbing with anticipation. He ached to feel that pussy wrap around his throbbing member and claim her as his own.

Lexus smiled wickedly. Her gaze locked on his throbbing cock. “I think you’re ready,” she murmured, her voice dripping with anticipation.

Lexus lowered herself onto his cock, her moist lips parting to reveal the head of his erection. Eli’s cock was so big that it could only penetrate two inches into my Lexus. She was struggling to get his massive tower inside her. She swiveled her hips, but to no avail. Finally, Lexus broke the kiss and straightened up, putting the weight of her body on his cock. Slowly, more and more of Eli’s cock disappeared into Lexus, causing her to moan and shudder.

He could feel Lexus’s wetness seeping onto his cock, soaking it completely. Her pussy felt amazing, and he was about to lose control. He could feel his cock throbbing inside her, and he knew he couldn’t hold back much longer.

Lexus began to slowly rise off of Eli’s beast. The massive, shiny shaft revealed itself as she ascended. Before the head popped out, Lexus again began the downward journey. Lexus’s moans grew louder, her cries punctuating the silence of the room. Her pussy clamped tightly around his cock, milking it greedily.

Eli gripped her waist, his fingertips digging into her flesh as he thrust upwards, meeting her downward motion. Lexus moaned loudly, her body trembling with pleasure.

“I’m going to cum,” Lexus cried, her voice a strangled cry. “I’m going to cum so hard, Eli.”

Lexus screamed, her eyes rolling back in her head as she came. Her pussy contracted tightly around Eli’s cock, her juices flowing freely down his shaft. Eli groaned, his cock swelling impossibly as he felt the pressure building inside him.

Eli felt amazing being able to make a stripper cum so hard and so quickly, but he had to finish the job. He stood up from the couch, lifting Lexus in his arms, his cock still embedded inside her. Eli grabbed her by the ass keeping as Lexus wrapped her arms around his neck.

He continued thrusting into her, using her body as a fuck toy. His massive cock rammed into her, his balls slapping against her ass. Lexus screamed, her sex convulsing and contracting around his cock. She threw her head back, her long blonde hair flying around. Her arms wrapped around his neck, her nails digging into his shoulder as she rode his cock. Her pussy squirmed and spasmed, her clit rubbing against him while her tits bounced wildly.

“Oh, fuck!” she yelled, her body convulsing into another lengthy orgasm. “Fuck me harder! Harder!”

Eli obliged, pumping his cock in and out of her. He grabbed her shoulders, holding her steady as he fucked her. Lexus screamed, her pussy tightening around his cock. She clawed at his arms, her fingernails biting into his skin.

Lexus’s moans echoed in the room, her cries loud and raw. “Oh! Oh! C- Cum for me Eli! Seed my pussy!” She pleaded.

Eli’s breath was coming faster and heavier. He stared down at Lexus, her flushed cheeks and dilated pupils. She was a vision of pure pleasure. He could feel his cock throbbing wildly, her pussy gripping his shaft tightly with every pulse. The feeling was overwhelming, his cock swelling impossibly as he felt the pressure building inside him.

“I’m going to cum,” Eli murmured, his voice thick with lust. “I’m going to cum so hard.”

Lexus nodded, her eyes locked on his throbbing member. “Cum for me, Eli,” she murmured, her voice a silken caress. “Cum inside me.”

Eli’s orgasm hit him like a tidal wave, washing over him in a torrent of pleasure. His cock erupted, his semen shooting out in powerful bursts. Lexus screamed, her pussy contracting tightly around his cock. “Mmmmm.” He groaned as he held her hips down on his massive cock. He sent rope after rope of hot cum into Lexus, making her moan in response.

Anya watched the scene unfold, her eyes wide with lust. She had never seen anyone fuck like that before, and it was incredibly hot.

“She’s perfect,” Anya said finally. “Looks like we’ve found our new talent.”

Lexus looked over her shoulder at Anya. “Looking for more talent?” she asked, wiping a drop of sweat from her brow. “I have a club full of girls that would line up to be with Eli,” Lexus remarked, a playful glint in her eye. She was still being held up by Eli, her knees hugging his hips. “Girls. Lots of girls.”

Eli blinked and grinned. This was going to be a long night.
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Eli’s car pulled into his driveway, and he sighed deeply as he shut off the engine. The week had been long and filled with excitement. He ran his fingers through his hair, trying to push away the exhaustion that threatened to overwhelm him.

As he stepped out of the car, Eli couldn’t help but recount everything that had happened in the past days. It all seemed surreal – the pheromone link with Maya, the late-night coding sessions at his house with Anya, and the incredible transformation the app had given Olivia. He had spent countless hours perfecting app and now it was ready for its next test subject – Lexus, the sexy blonde stripper they had met at the club.

Anya had used the app on Lexus at the club that night, and Eli could still remember how her eyes had widened in surprise as she felt her body transforming right before his eyes. It was an incredible sight to behold – one that left him both exhilarated and terrified at the same time. And now, they were planning to start a porno studio together? It was all so wild.

He walked up to his house, feeling a sense of anticipation mixed with trepidation. What would come next? Eli knew that Anya had big plans for their new venture, but he couldn’t help but feel a little apprehensive about diving into the world of pornography.

Eli stepped into his house, his eyes widening in surprise as he took in the sight before him. The place had been transformed – the living room now resembled a movie set, complete with lighting and camera equipment. Anya had been busy while he was at work, setting up stages for porno shoots. He couldn’t help but feel a mix of excitement and apprehension as he looked around.

“Anya!” he called out, his voice echoing through the empty house. “What’s going on here?”

Anya emerged from the kitchen, a grin on her face. “Surprise, Eli! I’ve been busy setting up our new studio.”

Eli stared at her in disbelief. He had agreed to start a porn studio, but didn’t realize it would all take place so quickly. “Our new studio?”

“Yep!” Anya explained. “With Lexus and Jenna as our first models. They can’t wait to work their magic on that big cock of yours.”

Eli felt his heart race as he processed what she was saying. They were really going to do this? He had always been interested in technology and its potential to change the world, but this…this was something else entirely. It was wild and dangerous and thrilling all at once.

Eli’s eyes roamed over the lights and camera equipment, taking in the sight of the transformed living room. He couldn’t believe how quickly things had escalated. “Didn’t realize that you were going to have this all set up so quickly,” he said to Anya, his voice barely above a whisper.

Anya grinned at him, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “Well, we have a lot of work to do, and I wanted to make sure we were prepared,” she explained. “Besides, Olivia is eager to fuck again.”

Eli raised an eyebrow, surprised by the sudden mention of their colleague. “Olivia?” he asked, confused.

Anya nodded enthusiastically. “Yes! Since we transformed her with the app, she can’t get enough of it,” she said with a laugh. “She’s like a whole new person – sexy and eager for more.”

Eli felt a pang of guilt as he thought about Olivia’s transformation. He had given her what she wanted – youth and beauty – but at what cost? Was it right to play God like this?

As if sensing his thoughts, Anya placed a hand on his shoulder reassuringly. “Don’t worry about it, Eli,” she said softly. “She loves it, and I… we can’t wait for her to model for us.”

Eli sighed deeply, feeling torn between his conscience and his curiosity about the app’s potential uses. They could do great things with it – change lives for the better – but he also knew that there was a dark side to their new venture.

Eli thought about everything that had happened. He had given Olivia a new body, one that she adored beyond words. But he hadn’t asked for her to be part of his harem. Even though he was honored to have her, it felt wrong.

And Anya… She had been the one to catch his eye at work because of her beauty, but it was her intelligence that kept him interested. Eli couldn’t believe that she had created Maya and made the necessary scientific breakthroughs for the pheromone link-up. But after that link-up, things had gotten messy - in a good way. His cock had grown to over twice its previous size, and Anya’s breasts had grown too. But she seemed to lose some of her smarts, replaced by a sexual compulsion that was all about pleasing Eli.

But it wasn’t just about pleasing him - Anya seemed determined to make sure his needs were fulfilled at all times. She had even stolen his phone after Olivia’s transformation and edited her profile so Olivia would throw herself at him. The three of them had ended up fucking all day, which Eli enjoyed… but was Anya going too far?

He sighed heavily, rubbing his temples as he tried to sort through his thoughts. He knew he should do the right thing - but what was the right thing? To tell Anya to stop? To ask Olivia to leave? Or maybe just to distance himself from both of them and focus on his work at Eidos Labs?

Eli shook his head, knowing that none of those options were easy. He loved both women in their own ways - Anya for her intelligence and beauty, Olivia for her newfound confidence and appreciation for life - but he couldn’t deny that things were getting out of hand. And if he didn’t do something soon, who knew where it would all end up?

Anya noticed the turmoil in Eli’s eyes. She knew he was struggling with the changes that had taken place since they had started working on the pheromone link-up. But she also knew that deep down, Eli was a man who loved a challenge. And what could be more challenging than using his massive cock to build an empire?

Anya took his hand and looked him straight in the eyes. “Eli,” she said softly, “I know you’re worried about me and Olivia. But you have to understand - we both love you. And we both want to make you happy.”

Eli looked at her, skeptical but curious. “But Anya… You’re not the same person you were before. You’ve changed so much since the pheromone link up.”

Anya nodded, her eyes shining with excitement. “Yes, I have changed,” she said. “But I wouldn’t go back to who I was before for anything in the world. I love who I am now - strong, confident, and completely devoted to you.”

Eli hesitated for a moment, then sighed heavily. “I guess… I just don’t want us to get too carried away.”

Anya smiled warmly at him, her hand still resting on his. “Trust me, Eli,” she said. “We won’t get carried away. All we want to do is make sure you’re happy. And believe me. Once you see all the women Lexus is going to be bringing over… You’re going to be very happy.”

* * *

Eli’s fingers danced across the keyboard, his eyes fixated on the code before him. The app he had created, one that controlled the Maya link-up, was almost flawless. He scanned it carefully, checking for any errors or glitches that might have slipped past him during development. To his relief, everything looked perfect.

His heart swelled with pride as he realized just how groundbreaking this technology was. It was a testament to his skills as a software developer and coder, and it had the potential to revolutionize the way people interacted with AI systems.

Just as he was about to save his work and call it a day, he heard a commotion coming from the other room. Curiosity piqued, he set aside his laptop and followed the sound of laughter and chatter. As he rounded the corner, his eyes widened in surprise at what he saw.

Anya, Olivia, and Jenna were all standing there, dressed in revealing outfits that left little to the imagination. Their eyes locked onto Eli’s as they smirked seductively, their bodies beckoning him closer. It took him a moment to realize what they were planning - they wanted him to star in a porno shoot with them.

His mind raced as he tried to process what was happening. On one hand, he felt a thrill of excitement at the thought of being involved in such an explicit and taboo activity. On the other hand, he couldn’t shake off the feeling of unease that gnawed at his gut.

But before he could voice any objections or concerns, they had already dragged him over to the bed in the living room and positioned him between them. As they began to undress him and run their hands over his body, Eli knew that there was no turning back now - he was about to embark on an adventure that would push him far beyond his comfort zone.

Anya’s eyes sparkled with excitement as she picked up the first camera and set it down on a tripod. She then grabbed a handheld device and held it steady, her fingers moving with precision as she adjusted the settings. “I’m going to love recording this,” she said, her voice thick with anticipation. Eli watched her intently, his heart pounding in his chest as he realized just how intimate this experience was going to be.

Eli’s eyes fluttered shut as Olivia and Jenna gently tugged at his boxers, revealing his massive erection. He let out a soft groan, his body trembling with anticipation as they wrapped their hands around his thick shaft. The sensation was overwhelming, and he could feel his heart racing in his chest as they began to stroke him in unison. Their hands moved with expert precision, their fingers gliding over the sensitive skin of his cock with ease. Eli’s breath caught in his throat as they continued to work their magic, their touch sending shivers down his spine and causing him to grow even harder than before.

He could feel the tension building within him, the familiar sensation of an impending orgasm beginning to take hold. But he knew that this wasn’t just about pleasure - it was about pushing boundaries and exploring new territories. And so, he opened his eyes and looked at the two women before him, their faces filled with desire and excitement.

Eli’s eyes widened as Olivia and Jenna stared at his erection in awe. Their faces were filled with a mixture of admiration and desire, and he could feel his heart racing in his chest as they both reached out to touch him.

“Oh my God,” Olivia breathed, her fingers gently tracing the length of his shaft. “I’ve never seen anything like it.”

Jenna nodded in agreement, her eyes locked onto his cock as she ran her hand over it. “I can’t wait to suck it,” she whispered, her voice thick with lust. Eli felt a surge of excitement course through him at their words, his body trembling with anticipation as they both moved closer to him. He could feel the heat of their bodies against his skin, and he knew that this was going to be an experience like no other. As they positioned themselves on either side of him, he closed his eyes and let out a soft moan, surrendering himself to the pleasure that was about to come.

Olivia leaned in first, her lips parting as she wrapped them around the head of his cock. The sensation was overwhelming - hot and wet all at once - and he could feel himself growing even harder than before. Jenna followed suit shortly after, her mouth engulfing the base of his shaft as she suck him in unison with Olivia.

The feeling was indescribable - two beautiful women taking turns sucking him off, their tongues darting out to tease the sensitive skin beneath their lips. Eli’s breath caught in his throat as they continued to work their magic, their hands moving with expert precision as they stroked and sucked him in perfect harmony. He could feel the tension building within him once again, the familiar sensation of an impending orgasm beginning to take hold. But this time was different - this time the two women were pushing him further than he had ever been pushed before…

Anya was filming everything, and Eli knew that this was just the beginning. Her words filled with awe and admiration as she described the sight before her. “Amazing…” she breathed, her eyes locked onto the scene unfolding before her.

Eli could feel his heart racing in his chest as he listened to her words, his body quivering with excitement at the thought of being watched and admired in such an intimate way. Jenna and Olivia were both working in perfect harmony, their hands moving with expert precision as they stroked and sucked him. Jenna’s lips were soft and warm around the base of his shaft, while Olivia’s tongue darted out to tease his balls.

The contrast between their techniques was exhilarating, and Eli could feel himself growing even harder than before. He let out a soft moan, his body arching towards them as they continued to work their magic. And then it happened - a wave of pleasure washed over him like a tidal wave, causing him to cry out in ecstasy as he accepted his new reality. His body shook violently as he felt an earth-shattering orgasm building within him, his cock throbbing with each passing second.

And then it happened - a torrent of hot cum erupted from his shaft, coating both Jenna’s and Olivia’s faces in a sticky mess of pleasure. Anya captured every moment on camera, her eyes filled with admiration for the three of them. Her eyes widened in amazement as she took in the sight before her. Eli’s erection, which had just moments ago erupted in a torrent of hot cum, remained as hard and impressive as ever.

“Wow,” Anya breathed, still holding the camera. “I just can’t get over how he stays hard after he cums.”

Olivia and Jenna nodded in agreement, their smiles wide and appreciative as they gazed upon the incredible spectacle before them. Eli felt a surge of pride and excitement course through him at their words, his body trembling with anticipation as he realized just how incredible his newfound abilities truly were. He could feel the blood pounding in his ears, his heart racing in his chest as he prepared himself for what was to come next.

Eli’s eyes opened as Olivia and Jenna left the room, their faces still glistening with the remnants of his orgasm. He stood there, his body still trembling with the aftermath of his intense pleasure. Anya remained behind, her eyes locked onto his erection as she mouthed the camera on a tripod and pointed it at the bed. As she walked up to him, he could feel a sense of anticipation building within him once again.

“How much more cum to have in there?” she asked, her voice filled with curiosity and excitement.

Eli hesitated for a moment and looked into Anya’s eyes. He could see the determination and passion that burned within her - a passion that was contagious and impossible to resist.

“I don’t know,” he replied finally, his voice barely above a whisper. “I guess you’re going to find out.”

Anya smiled as she took his cock in her hand, stroking it gently but firmly. The sensation was overwhelming - hot and wet all at once - and he could feel himself growing even harder than before.

Eli groaned as Anya continued to pump his cock with her hand, the sensation overwhelming him. “Yes, we are going to find out because Lexus and all her girls from the club are going to be here any moment.”

The thought of being surrounded by a group of sexy strippers, all eager to please him, sent a shiver down his spine. He was thrilled at the prospect of being surrounded by so many beautiful women - each one eager to worship his massive cock.

Anya continued to stroke him with expert precision, her fingers gliding over the sensitive skin of his cock with ease. “Olivia and Jenna were just the first part to prepare you.”

Eli groaned once more as she continued her relentless assault on his erection, her eyes locked onto him with a mixture of admiration and desire. “To fluff you up for when they arrive.”

Eli’s heart raced as he heard the doorbell ring. Anya continued to stroke his cock with expert precision, her fingers gliding over the sensitive skin with ease. “Looks like Lexus is right on time,” she said, her voice filled with excitement.

Eli could feel his body trembling with anticipation as he imagined what was about to happen. He groaned softly as Anya continued to stroke him, her eyes locked onto him with a mixture of admiration and desire. “I can’t wait to see their faces when they see you,” Anya whispered.

The doorbell rang again, louder this time. Anya stepped back and smiled at him, her eyes filled with anticipation as she gestured towards the door. “Are you ready?” she asked.

Eli nodded eagerly as Anya released her grip and went to the door. As they opened the door, a group of sexy strippers poured into the room. His eyes widened as he studied the group of sexy women. There were four of them - Lexus and another wide-eyed blonde, a brunette, and an eager redhead who was biting her lip as she took in the sight of him. Their outfits were scandalous, leaving little to the imagination and showcasing their curvaceous bodies to perfection.

As they stepped into the room, their eyes locked onto Eli’s massive erection, which stood proudly before them like a beacon of desire. The sight was overwhelming - these beautiful women were all looking at him with lust in their eyes, eager to please him in any way they could. Eli felt a surge of excitement course through him as he took in the scene before him - he had never felt so desired or powerful in his life.

Lexus and the blonde approached first, their eyes filled with admiration and desire as they reached out to touch his cock. One ran her fingers gently over the head while the other wrapped her hand around the base, both marveling at its size and girth.

“Hi, I’m Veronica,” the blonde said softly, her voice thick with lust.

“Hello again, handsome,” Lexus whispered. “Ready for another go?”

Eli could only nod in response.

“I brought some friends.” Lexus continued. “They’re dying to fu- meet you.”

Anya watched from the sidelines, her eyes locked onto Eli’s erection as she grabbed the camera from its tripod and pointed it at them. As Lexus and Veronica continued to explore Eli’s body, she captured every moment on film, her eyes filled with admiration for the three of them.

Lexus kneeled in front of Eli, her lips parting as she wrapped them around the head of his cock. The sensation was indescribable as her wet mouth enveloped Eli’s massive member. Veronica followed suit shortly after, her darting over his balls.

Eli’s body trembled in ecstasy as Lexus and Veronica took turns sucking him, their lips and tongues exploring every inch of his massive erection. But then, suddenly, they stopped. Eli looked up at them in confusion as they both smiled wickedly and pushed him onto the bed.

Lexus and Veronica climbed onto the bed. Eli felt a surge of excitement course through him as the two blondes grinned at him. Veronica straddled his chest, her pressed tightly against his as she gazed down at him. He could feel the heat of her skin against his own, and he knew this would be an experience like no other.

“Ready for me?” Veronica whispered seductively, her eyes locked onto his.

“Fuck yes, I am.” Eli groaned.

Veronica’s fingers wrapped around the base of his cock, and she began to guide it towards her entrance. The feeling was overwhelming - this beautiful woman that he just met moments ago was about to take him inside her. He could feel a sense of awe and excitement coursing through him at the thought of being inside her tight pussy. But then, suddenly, she seemed to have trouble getting his enormous cock to slide in. Eli watched in confusion as she struggled to position herself properly, her face contorting with effort as she tried to accommodate his massive member.

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Eli felt the head of his cock slip past her lips and into her warm embrace. Veronica moaned softly as she felt him stretching her open, her body trembling with pleasure as he continued to push deeper into her. “Fuck it’s big!” she exclaimed breathlessly, her eyes locked onto his as she adjusted herself to accommodate his immense size.

Eli could feel the familiar sensation of being inside a woman beginning to take hold - the warmth of her pussy enveloping him like a velvet glove, the tightness of her muscles gripping him in all the right places. But this time was different - this time he was bigger than ever before, and Veronica’s body struggled to adjust to his size.

Despite the initial difficulty, Veronica soon found herself lost in the pleasure of riding Eli’s massive cock. She moaned loudly as she pressed her body down onto his hips. Eli’s hands gripped Veronica’s hips tightly as he thrust up to meet her, his body responding instinctively to the sensation of her warm, wet pussy enveloping his massive cock. Veronica moaned softly, her eyes locked onto his as she rode him with abandon. The feeling was indescribable - every inch of his cock was being stimulated by her tight, velvety walls.

As Veronica continued to ride him, her moans grew louder and more urgent. Eli could feel the tension building within her, and she was on the brink of something incredible. And then it happened - a wave of pleasure washed over her like a tidal wave, causing her to cry out in ecstasy as she orgasmed uncontrollably. Her body convulsed violently as she came, her juices coating Eli’s cock and balls in a sticky mess of pleasure.

Veronica collapsed onto Eli’s chest, panting heavily as she tried to catch her breath. “I’ve never cum so fast in my life,” she whispered, still trying to process what had just happened.

Lexus grinned wickedly from the sidelines, clearly pleased with the outcome of their little experiment. “I told you he’d make you cream like never before,” she said.

Eli looked down at Veronica’s juices coating his cock and balls, amazed at the sight before him. Cream like never before was right - Veronica’s orgasm had been lengthy and intense, leaving him covered in her warm, wet fluids. He could feel a sense of pride and satisfaction coursing through him at the thought of having such an incredible effect on this beautiful woman. But he also knew that this was just the beginning - there were still countless more women waiting in the wings who were eager to experience his incredible abilities for themselves.

Anya continued to film everything that happened between Eli and Veronica, capturing every moment on camera with expert precision. Her eyes were filled with admiration for both Eli and Veronica as they shared this intimate moment.

Veronica finally pulled herself away from Eli’s cock. She looked up at him with a mixture of admiration and desire in her eyes. “Thank you, Eli.” she murmured before climbing off the bed.

Lexus’s fingers traced the contours of Eli’s muscular chest, her touch gentle yet firm. She could feel the heat radiating from his body, and she knew that she wanted him more than anything. Her eyes locked onto his, and she could see the same desire reflected from him. Without another word, she leaned in and pressed her lips against his, their tongues dancing together in a passionate embrace. Eli groaned softly as Lexus continued to explore his body, her hands moving lower until they reached his massive erection.

“That was amazing to watch, Eli. Your cock is insane!” She said into his ear.

Anya nodded in agreement as she continued to film the scene. “Absolutely, Lexus. His cock is truly a marvel to behold.” The strippers giggled and exchanged glances, their eyes filled with admiration and desire.

“Let me clean you off and get you ready for the next girl.” Lexus said as her tongue darted out, tracing the length of Eli’s cock with expert precision. She licked every inch of his shaft, cleaning away all traces of Veronica’s juices. As she moved lower, she also took care to clean his balls and the surrounding area with the same level of care. Eli could feel a sense of awe and excitement coursing through him as he watched her work. Her lips were soft and warm against his skin, and he could feel himself growing harder once again.

As Lexus finished cleaning him off, she looked up at him with a wicked grin. “Ready for the next girl?” she asked seductively. Eli nodded eagerly, his body trembling with anticipation at the thought of being with another beautiful woman.

The brunette stepped forward, her eyes locked on Eli’s massive erection. She had an air of confidence about her, and Eli could tell that she was eager to please him. She removed her top and revealed her massive tits, and shimmied out of her g-string, letting them fall around her ankles. “Hi, I’m Cindy,” she said softly, her voice thick with lust. “Can I suck your cock?”

Eli nodded eagerly as Cindy crawled into the bed. She straddled his legs, her lips parting as she wrapped them around the head of his cock. The sensation was incredible as her warm mouth tried to take down as much as she could. His eyes widened as he watched Cindy struggle to take his entire length down her throat. She pulled her head back slightly, gasping for air before attempting to deep throat him again. This repeated several times. Finally, Cindy gave up on the idea of taking his entire length. Instead, she focused on swirling her tongue around the tip and under the shaft while bobbing her head up and down. Eli couldn’t help but notice how her tits jiggled with each movement. They were full and perky, tantalizing him with their cleavage.

Cindy released his cock from her mouth with a loud pop. “It’s so thick and meaty. I can’t wait to feel it inside of me.”

Cindy’s eyes locked onto Eli’s as she slowly lowered herself onto his massive cock.

Her lips formed a small ‘O’ of surprise as she attempted to impale herself on his erection, but it was clear that she was struggling to take him inside her.

“You’re so big,” Cindy whimpered, her eyes locked onto him with a mix of awe and desire. “I’ve never taken someone this large before.”

She moaned softly, her eyes filled with desire as she adjusted herself to accommodate his immense size. Eli watched in awe as Cindy’s body finally began to accept his towering member. Inch by inch began to disappear inside her. Her eyes locked onto his with a look of pure bliss. She lifted herself up slightly, then slammed down onto his lap, moaning loudly with each downward thrust. Despite the initial resistance, Cindy’s body quickly adapted to the size of his erection, and she started to ride him with increasing intensity. Each downward motion caused her breasts to bounce enticingly, catching the attention of everyone in the room. Even Anya, who was filming the action intently, couldn’t help but stare with fascination at the spectacle unfolding before her.

She adjusted the focus of the camera and zoomed in on Cindy. The sight of the brunette riding Eli’s massive cock with such fervor was mesmerizing. Flesh slapping against flesh echoed in the room, accompanied by Cindy’s loud moans of pleasure. The entire scene was raw and primal, yet incredibly beautiful.

“Damn, Eli,” Lexus murmured, her eyes locked onto the sight before her. “You really are a wonder to behold.”

Eli could only nod in response, his gaze fixed on Cindy’s movements. It was almost hypnotic—the way her body undulated atop him, her swollen lips stretched around his enormous member. The sounds of skin slapping against skin echoed in the room, creating a bizarre symphony of pleasure.

Suddenly, Cindy threw her head back in ecstasy, her nails digging into Eli’s shoulders. She cried out, her voice hoarse and raspy, “Unnh! I’m gonna cum!”

Eli could feel her pussy tightening around his cock, constricting his massive member as unbridled pleasure coursed through her veins. Cindy was close to the edge, and he was determined to bring her there. With each upward thrust, he drove himself deeper into her, the sounds of their bodies colliding filling the room with a symphony of pleasure.

Cindy’s eyes rolled back in her head, her moans becoming louder and more desperate. “Oh God, yes!” she screamed, her voice booming through the room. “Yes, yes, YES!”

Her body convulsed, her pussy clamping down hard on Eli’s cock as she exploded into orgasm. Her screams echoed through the room, a testament to the power of her release. Eli could feel her pussy contracting around his cock, milking him for all he was worth.

He watched, entranced, as Cindy writhed above him, her body shaking with the force of her orgasm. Her cries of pleasure echoed through the room, a testament to the power of the app Eli had created. Veronica and Cindy climaxed before he could. Two beautiful women would have made him a hair trigger before the Maya link-up. But now, Eli’s stamina in the bedroom was supernatural.

Suddenly, she collapsed onto him, her body spent from the intense orgasm. “Jesus Christ,” Cindy murmured, her voice hoarse and raspy. “Your cock is a goddamned weapon.”

Eli chuckled softly, his gaze locked onto Cindy’s heaving chest.

“I want to try…” Said the redhead standing next to the bed.

Eli looked toward the source of the voice, and his jaw dropped. She was stunningly beautiful- a fiery redhead with piercing green eyes that seemed to bore straight into his soul. She wore nothing but a pair of skimpy panties and high heels, and her curves were simply breathtaking. Her long, wavy locks flowed down her back in a cascade of fiery red strands, framing her exquisite features perfectly.

Cindy rolled off of Eli and Lexus took his cock in her mouth to clean his cock while the redhead crawled onto the bed. “I’m Kendall.” She said.

Kendall wasted no time in shedding her skimpy panties, revealing her naked body to the group. The sight of her flawless, toned form left everyone in the room breathless. Eli couldn’t believe his luck; he was surrounded by an array of stunning beauties, all vying for his attention.

Her eyes locked onto Eli’s massive erection as Lexus finished licking Cindy’s juices clean. Kendall’s breath quickened as she admired the sheer size of his manhood. The sight of his throbbing member was enough to send shivers down her spine, and she wanted to be the next one to feel it inside her.

“Hi, Eli,” she purred, her voice smooth and sultry.

Eli stared at her, captivated by her beauty. “Nice to meet you, Kendall,” he managed, his voice cracking slightly.

Kendall’s presence was intoxicating, and he could feel his arousal growing with each passing second. He wanted to experience the pleasure of her body, to lose himself in the sensual delights that she promised.

“Well, let’s not waste any more time,” Kendall purred, her voice sending shivers down Eli’s spine. She positioned herself on the bed, her gaze locked on Eli’s throbbing erection. “It’s time to fuck! Maybe I’ll be the one to get you to cum.”

Eli swallowed. He was in for a wild ride. He didn’t know if he could handle the pressure that Kendall was placing on him, but he was willing to give it a shot.

“Alright,” he croaked, grabbing his towering cock. “Bring it on.”

Kendall smiled coyly, her gaze locked on to his throbbing erection. She threw a leg over Eli’s lap and grabbed his massive tool with her small hand. He watched, entranced, as she slowly guided it toward her dripping slit. Her eyes locked onto his, and he could see the fire burning within them. She wanted him, needed him, and he could feel the electricity pulsing between them.

Kendall positioned herself over him, her eyes locked onto his throbbing erection. She slowly lowered herself onto his cock, her eyes never leaving his.

The sight of her moist pussy engulfing his massive erection sent a thrill through him, and he could feel his pulse racing as she continued to sink further down. Her inner muscles flexed around his shaft, squeezing him tightly as she reveled in the incredible sensation.

“Oh, fuck,” she breathed, her voice husky with need. “This feels so good.”

Eli could only agree wholeheartedly. The sight of her tight pussy wrapping around his cock was nothing short of spectacular, and he could feel the intense pleasure coursing through him with each downward thrust.

Kendall was a vision of beauty, her flaming red hair cascading down her back as she rode him with fervor. Her piercing green eyes were locked onto his, and he could see the passion burning within them. It was a mesmerizing sight, and he couldn’t help but admire the way she moved her hips, her perfect ass writhing above him.

“Ohhhh. Yes!” Kendall moaned.

He reached up and cupped her breasts, his thumbs teasing her nipples. She sighed deeply, her body arching into his touch.

“Oh, god,” she moaned, her voice husky with need. “I love the way you touch me.”

“Isn’t he amazing?” Anya added, zooming in with the camera on Eli’s member, penetrating deep in to Kendall’s sex.

Kendall moaned loudly, bucking wildly on top of Eli. The sweat that trickled down her back accentuated her graceful curves as her glistening body danced above Eli. His grip tightened on her hips, his knuckles whitening as he held onto her, guiding her movements.

“Mmmm…” Lexus purred, still sitting on the bed with them. “She’s so beautiful.”

Eli grunted in agreement, his breath quickening as Kendall continued to ride him with fervor. Kendall’s fingers dug into Eli’s shoulders, her nails biting into his flesh as she rode him with increasing urgency. Her hips gyrated wildly, her pussy milking his cock with each downward thrust.

“This is incredible,” Lexus murmured, her gaze locked onto the couple. “He truly is a wonder to behold.”

“Indeed,” Anya agreed. “His cock is simply magnificent.”

Eli could only nod in agreement, his gaze locked on to Kendall’s exquisite form. The sight of her riding him with such fervor was nothing short of mesmerizing, and he could feel his arousal growing with each passing second.

Suddenly, Kendall caught a breath in her throat as her eyes rolled back in her head. “I’m about to cum,” she whispered, her voice barely audible amidst the frenzied pace of their fucking.

Eli responded with a savage thrust, his cock driving deeper into her. Kendall cried out, her body arching backward as the pleasure overwhelmed her. Her fingers curled into fists, her toes curling as she fought to maintain her composure.

“I’m cumming…” she uttered, her voice strained and ragged. “Oh, God, I’m cumming!”

Her back arched, her body stiffening as wave after wave of pleasure consumed her. She screamed, her voice echoing through the room as she shattered into a million pieces. Eli’s cock pulsed inside her, his orgasm approaching rapidly.

“Oh, god,” Kendall panted, her body trembling with the aftermath of her climax. “That was…amazing.”

The women around Eli and Kendall eagerly agreed, their voices filled with awe and admiration. “That was absolutely incredible,”

“I’ve never been with anyone who could make me cum so hard,” Cindy chimed in, her voice husky with desire. “His cock is truly a miracle.”

Lexus nodded in agreement. Her gaze locked onto Eli’s massive erection. “He’s a god among men,” she purred, her voice smooth and sultry. “Cum for us Eli.”

As if under a spell, Veronica and Cindy joined Lexus and Kendall on the bed. All four of them kneeled on the bed as Eli stood up and aimed his massive rod at the faces. They smiled up at him, sticking out their tongues in anticipation of their reward.

“We want your cum.” Lexus begged, her voice smooth and sultry.

Eli could only nod in agreement, his gaze locked onto the four beautiful women eagerly awaiting his release. The sight of their tongues sticking out, eager to taste his cum, was a sight to behold. He knew that he wanted to give them what they desired, to share his pleasure with these incredible women.

“Alright,” he croaked, his voice cracking slightly as he stroked his cock. “Get ready. I’m going to cum.”

Lexus, Veronica, Cindy, and Kendall all smiled up at him. Their tongues stuck out in anticipation of their reward. “We’re ready,” Lexus purred, her voice smooth and sultry. “Cum for us, Eli.”

Eli nodded, his heart pounding in his chest as he prepared to unleash his pent-up desires.

He took a deep breath, feeling the air fill his lungs. His cock throbbed in his hand, heavy and ready. He gazed down at the women kneeling before him, their tongues eagerly awaiting his release. The sight of their hungry mouths and expectant expressions fueled his lust, and he wouldn’t be able to resist.

“Here it comes,” he growled, his voice low.

Lexus, Veronica, Cindy, and Kendall all eagerly awaited the arrival of Eli’s load. Their tongues stuck out, poised to receive his creamy offering. Eli could feel the tension mounting within him, his cock throbbing in his hand as he prepared to unleash his pent-up desires. The sensation was overwhelming, and he knew that he was moments away from releasing his load.

He tensed, holding his breath as he unleashed his powerful ejaculation. His cock pulsed, spewing ropes of hot cum into the air. The women watched, their eyes wide with anticipation as each rope splashed onto their faces and into their open mouths. They moaned, their voices blending into a chorus of pleasure as they basked in the warmth of his seed.

“Fuck,” Eli groaned, his voice strained and ragged. “That felt so good.”

Lexus and Veronica smiled up at him, their faces glistening with his cum.

“Thank you, Eli,” Lexus purred, her voice smooth and sultry. “That was what we wanted.”

The four women moaned and nodded in agreement as they began to kiss and group each other in Eli’s post-orgasmic bliss. Anya caught every moment with the camera, her eye for detail and expertise capturing the scene for prosperity.

“Ready for another?” Eli asked.

All the women in the room exchanged knowing glances and nodded. Anya was the first to reply as she placed the camera back on a nearby tripod. “Definitely. Give us a moment to clean up and we’ll go again.”

And so it went on like this for several weeks. Sleep. Shower. Eat. Fuck all day. Sleep. Shower. Eat. Fuck all day. Brief breaks in between shoots. Eli was unstoppable, and Anya recorded every second of it.

Day after day, they filmed endless hours of debauchery, often lasting late into the night. The result was a library of explicit content featuring Eli and dozens of different partners. Each video showcased his unparalleled sexual prowess, demonstrating just how far his abilities extended into the supernatural.
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The Bimbo App (Eli’s Harem Book 5)
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The steam from the shower parted around Eli, giving Anya the perfect shot of a gorgeous bimbo servicing his massive cock with her lips. Anya grinned, capturing the spectacle of the beautiful young woman kneeling before him as he tilted his head back in pleasure.

“Lovely,” she muttered, adjusting the angle of the camera. “This is perfect.”

Eli groaned, his hips bucking slightly as the woman expertly teased his sensitive tip with her tongue. “Oh, god,” he moaned, his voice strained with ecstasy. “She’s amazing.”

He watched as the woman moved her mouth up and down his shaft, her eyes locked onto his. She was a nameless figure, just a beautiful woman Anya had surprised him with while he was in the shower.

“I’m impressed with her enthusiasm,” Anya replied. “She seems determined to give you the best experience.”

Eli closed his eyes, basking in the blissful warmth of the shower. He felt the soft wet kisses trail down his belly, followed by the gentle exploration of his genitals. The woman’s deft fingers traced every contour of his erect member, her touch both tender and skillful.

“Mmm,” he murmured, reveling in the exquisite sensation. “She truly knows what she’s doing.”

“Indeed.” Anya agreed, leveling the camera to capture the moment.

Eli’s thoughts drifted to how lucky he was. A month ago, he was just a geeky software developer at Elios Labs, fingers flying across the keyboard in a rhythmic dance he knew by heart. He was just another cog in the corporate machine, but that all changed when he met Anya and she showed him MAYA—a supercomputer designed to unlock the secrets of human pheromones and their influence on behavior. Eli was usually impervious to office chatter and found himself captivated by her work.

He remembered Anya’s excitement about showing him MAYA. After checking him over, Anya thought he’d be a good fit for something called a “pheromone link-up.” She sat him in a special chair surrounded by machines that looked like those used for brain scans. The machine whirred to life and Eli felt a zap in his head, like his brain was being changed. And it was! But when it was over, his pheromones were out of control, making all the women he met find him irresistible. Any woman who caught a whiff of him was instantly smitten, throwing themselves at him with reckless abandon.

However, the transformation didn’t end there. Once the connection with the MAYA computer was established, Eli’s cock had grown larger, and Anya’s breasts had doubled in size. Anya adored her new tits and requested Eli to develop an App with a user interface to control the MAYA pheromone link-up, a task he accomplished brilliantly in less than a day.

To assess the app’s functionality, Anya brought in the help of their coworker Olivia, whom they transformed from an unattractive, plus-sized, elderly woman into a stunning, youthful supermodel. The results were beyond anything they could have imagined, as Olivia’s body morphed from a worn-out, overworked physique to a finely tuned machine of shapely curves and magnificent forms. Olivia’s new appearance was so profound that she couldn’t believe it was her own reflection in the mirror.

Following Olivia’s transformation, Eli assumed that Anya would be satisfied with the test and cease further experiments. But to Eli’s surprise, Anya’s enthusiasm knew no bounds. She was so enamored with Eli’s abilities to transform and captivate women that she persuaded him to accompany her to the local strip club. There, they encountered a stunning blonde named Lexus, whom Anya recruited, along with her group of strippers, to join her in Eli’s quickly forming harem.

In the subsequent weeks, Anya elevated her ambitions to new heights by launching a porn studio and talent network, with Eli as the leading star. Anya and Lexus brought in new female talent every day. His front room was now transformed into a film set, constantly buzzing with lighting, cameras, and lots of wonton action. It felt as if he was living in a dream. Eli would sometimes pinch himself, wondering if this was all real. The life he had once known had disappeared. In its stead was a world of carnal pleasure, where he reigned as the ultimate prize.

In the ensuing months, the revenue generated from just Olivia’s social media presence and her OnlyFans account became so substantial that it propelled the adult entertainment venture to unprecedented success. The flourishing pornography business not only thrived but flourished if it enabled them to acquire all the cutting-edge MAYA equipment from Elios Labs. As a result, they decided to resign from their positions and fully devote themselves to their burgeoning enterprise.

That’s the situation Eli found himself in: Anya holding a camera as a stunning woman, whose name he didn’t know, knelt before him, sucking him off with more enthusiasm than a singer belting out their number one hit.

Despite the pleasure coursing through him, Eli was still aware of his surroundings, mainly Anya and her voyeuristic recording of the scene. “Anya, really,” he protested, gasping as the woman in the shower with him skillfully swirled her tongue around his thickness. “I only woke up 5 minutes ago.”

Anya grinned, giving him a wink as she zoomed in on his massive cock. “Oh, lighten up, Eli. You’re a fucking porn star now,” Anya teased, her voice dripping with sarcasm. “Besides, we’ve got to test the pheromone control features of the app. Might as well do it during some hands-on… er mouth-on research.”

Eli couldn’t argue with that logic. He leaned back against the tile wall of the shower, surrendering to the intense pleasure of the stranger’s mouth on his cock. His mind filled with a heady cocktail of physical arousal, the thrill of defying societal norms, and the adrenaline of a forbidden encounter. The mysterious woman’s lips slid up and down his shaft, her tongue darting out to tease the sensitive tip. Eli groaned, his knees buckling as she took him deep, her throat muscles contracting around his girth.

She gripped his ass, pulling him in deeper, her lips pressed against his base. Her eyes met his, filled with desire and lust. Eli gasped as he felt her tongue swirling around his shaft, her mouth mimicking the tight, wet heat of a pussy.

“Fuck, you’re so good,” Eli murmured, his voice thick with lust. He reached down, threading his fingers through her damp hair, holding her steady as he began to thrust gently into her mouth. “You’re going to make me cum.”

Anya’s eyes gleamed with excitement as she moved in closer, the camera zeroing in on the action. “Good,” she said, her voice dripping with satisfaction. “That’s what we want. Let go, Eli. Give in to the pleasure.”

Eli closed his eyes, his hips bucking as the stranger’s mouth worked its magic.

He couldn’t believe this was happening to him, that he was getting sucked off in the shower by a beautiful, nameless woman. And yet, here he was, living out his wildest fantasies, basking in the exquisite pleasure of her mouth.

“Fuck, that feels so goddamn good,” he moaned, his hands clenching in the woman’s hair as she took him deeper. He could feel her tongue swirling around his tip, her lips wrapped tightly around him. It was heaven, pure and simple.

Eli’s balls tightened as the woman brought him closer and closer to the edge. He could feel the pressure building, the sensation of pure ecstasy coursing through him. His breath grew ragged, his hips bucking with each thrust of her mouth. The woman stared into his eyes with a devotion to making him cum and swallowing every drop of his spunk.

“Oh, fuck,” he groaned, his grip tightening in the woman’s hair. “I’m cumming!”

Eli gasped, his whole body tensing up as he exploded into the stranger’s mouth. As she deep-throated his pulsing member, he felt his hot cum explode like a cannon blast. The woman hummed in delight as she allowed his cock to shoot its load straight down her throat without so much as a gag.

“Thank you, stranger,” Eli breathed, leaning his back against the shower tiles. He didn’t even consider asking her name; this was a onetime thing, after all. He looked at her with newfound admiration, his chest still heaving from the exertion of intense pleasure. She was beautiful, her skin flushed from the heat of their encounter, her dark eyes filled with satisfaction.

She wiped her mouth with the back of her hand, a sly smile on her lips. “My pleasure,” she murmured, before standing up and pressing her still-naked body against Eli’s.

He gasped as he felt her curves against his, the water cascading down their bodies in a torrent of steam and heat. He couldn’t believe what had just happened, and yet he couldn’t deny the thrill that coursed through him at the thought of it.

“Was that a good nut?” Anya asked, taking Eli out of his post-orgasm bliss.

He nodded, still trying to catch his breath. “Incredible.”

The stranger nodded in agreement, her eyes sparkling with satisfaction. “I’m glad you enjoyed it,” she purred. “We’ll leave you to get ready. Don’t linger because we have a surprise for you.”

Anya winked, before turning on her heel and leaving the bathroom, with the stranger following close behind.

Eli couldn’t believe what had happened. He was still buzzing from the explosive orgasm and the surprise that had just occurred. This was certainly a morning he would never forget. He couldn’t wait to see what else Anya had in store for him.

* * *

When Eli emerged from his bedroom, he was greeted by the chaos of his overflowing house. What was once a sanctuary was now a crowded hive buzzing with activity. Gorgeous women, cameras, and sex constantly surrounded him. The smell of sweat, perfume, and arousal clung to the air like an ever-present fog.

“Hey, Eli,” Olivia’s voice rang out, her words echoing in the studio as she struck a pose in front of a green screen clad in a sleek string bikini that showcased her toned physique. With a subtle twist of her body, she emphasized the curves that had garnered her a legion of admirers. “Feeling adventurous? Care to join me for a few shots, handsome?” Her playful tone carried a hint of invitation, tempting Eli with the promise of an exciting photo shoot.

Eli shifted his weight from one foot to the other as he leaned closer to the monitor that was attached to the camera set up and his eyes fixed on the vibrant image displayed on the green screen. The scene depicted the stunning Olivia standing against the backdrop of a picturesque Mediterranean coastal city. It was a familiar sight, one that had become almost routine for Olivia as she tirelessly churned out content for her ever-growing social media following.

Before he could respond, a pair of moaning voices drew his attention from across the room. On the bed where he had filmed many scenes was the blonde Lexus and the redhead Kendall were recording a lesbian scene. Lexus’s delicate fingers traced the curve of Kendall’s hip, her tongue exploring the contours of her collarbone. Kendall moaned softly, her back arching as Lexus teased her nipples, her fingers kneading the soft flesh of Kendall’s breasts.

Eli sighed. It was controlled chaos, and it was all taking a toll on him. He craved solitude, a quiet moment to himself, but it seemed impossible in this carnival of sexual excess. The movie studio had now become the epicenter of his life. And with the addition of Maya, the supercomputer that had changed everything, the space had become even more cramped. He missed the simplicity of his former life, the peacefulness of working on his code in solitude. But as he looked around, he couldn’t deny that this life had its perks.

Anya couldn’t help but notice the tension etched on Eli’s face, and she was determined to lift his spirits with the surprise she had planned. With a warm smile, she sidled up to him, her eyes twinkling with excitement. “I’ve got something special in store for you, Eli,” she said, her voice brimming with anticipation. “It’s just a short drive away, but trust me, you’re going to love it.”

She grabbed Eli by the hand and led him outside. Eli’s eyes widened in surprise at the sight that greeted him—a sleek limousine standing regally by the curb, its polished exterior gleaming in the sunlight. Standing beside the vehicle was a distinguished chauffeur, who graciously held the door open for Eli with a respectful nod.

The inside of the limousine was even more luxurious than Eli could have imagined. Deep, plush leather seats, a state-of-the-art sound system, and a custom-built bar complete with top-shelf liquor awaited him. But what truly caught Eli’s attention was the sight of the stunning woman who Anya had surprised him in the shower and sucked his cock was now elegantly dressed in a sleek business suit. Her presence added an extra layer of allure to the already lavish surroundings. With a graceful gesture, she beckoned Eli and Anya to join her inside.

“Hello again.” Eli grinned as he and Anya made themselves comfortable in the limo.

The mystery woman just smiled in response as her gorgeous set of bedroom eyes showed the carnal knowledge of the encounter they had shared such a short time ago.

Anya leaned forward, her eyes sparkling with mischief and excitement. Eli could sense the anticipation in her voice as she spoke, “So, Eli, you know how our movie business is taking up too much room?”

He nodded. “Yeah, it’s been chaotic with the entire house being used as part of the studio.”

Anya’s eyes gleamed with excitement. “Well, I have a solution for that.” She gestured towards Felicity, the mysterious woman from earlier. “Meet Felicity. She’s a real estate agent.”

“I hope we’re getting an upgrade in square footage,” Eli replied. He exhaled a breath at the thought of more room to breathe amidst the chaos and ever-expanding circle of willing women.

Felicity returned Eli’s gaze with a warm smile and lustful eyes that lit up the limousine. With a graceful nod, she turned her attention to the driver. With a gentle tap of her knuckle on the glass divider separating them from the driver, Felicity signaled their departure, and the limousine began to glide smoothly away from the curb.

Eli observed Anya as she retrieved her phone from her purse, her eyes fixed on the screen with an intensity that drew his curiosity. Anya’s fingers danced across the device, tapping and swiping with purposeful precision. Eli couldn’t help but wonder what she was up to. Was she trying to exert some kind of control over Felicity, manipulating circumstances in a way that she wouldn’t normally approve of?

As they drove, Eli’s curiosity was piqued with each passing mile, but Anya and Felicity remained tight-lipped. A short while later, the limousine pulled up in front of a prestigious modern mansion standing in the middle of landscaped grounds. With its clean façade and expansive open-plan layout, the building was light and airy, offering plenty of room to breathe.

Eli’s jaw dropped as he took in the sight, his mind struggling to comprehend the reality before him. The palatial estate was a far cry from the modest house he had been living in, which had now transformed into a bustling porn studio. The sheer scale of the mansion was enough to leave him speechless, with its grand entrance, sweeping staircase, and vast windows overlooking the immaculate gardens.

As the limousine came to a smooth halt, the chauffeur emerged from behind the wheel, rushing to open the door for them. Felicity was the first to step out, followed by Anya and Eli.

“This… this is for us?” Eli stammered, his voice barely above a whisper.

Anya nodded, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “It’s ours, Eli. All paid for by the studio’s profits.”

“You can’t be serious. There’s no way we’ve made enough money to afford this.” Eli replied, unable to remove the shock that was etched across his face.

Anya turned to Eli and touched his arm. “Well… Yes and no. I would say that we’ve done quite well for ourselves, but you’re right- we can’t afford this place. That’s where Felicity comes in. She’s setting up a deal for us in exchange for filming the next few projects here.”

Felicity drew up close to Eli and grabbed his hand. She opened his palm and placed a key inside of it. Eli’s eyes widened as the reality of their situation sank in. “Are you serious?” he asked, struggling to keep the disbelief from his voice.

Felicity smiled, the corners of her eyes crinkling. “Absolutely,” she said, her voice warm and reassuring. “Why don’t we go inside so we can seal the deal?”

Eli’s eyes widened as he realized what she was suggesting. He looked at Anya, who gave him an approving nod.

“Sure, let’s go inside,” Eli said, trying to maintain his composure despite the sudden heat coursing through his veins.

As they entered the mansion, they were greeted by an expansive living room with floor-to-ceiling windows offering a breathtaking view of the sprawling grounds. The interior design was tastefully modern, with clean lines and minimalist furniture that exuded an air of sophistication. The high ceilings and spacious layout gave the impression of endless possibilities, a blank canvas for them to explore and call their own.

Anya and Felicity exchanged a knowing glance before turning to Eli. “Shall we break in the new place?” Anya asked, her voice dripping with innuendo.

Eli’s heart pounded in his chest. He couldn’t believe what was happening. He nodded, unable to find his voice. The excitement and anticipation bubbling up inside of him threatened to spill over. Without uttering a word, he ran his fingers through his hair, desperately trying to compose himself.

“Don’t worry, Eli, we’ll take it slow,” Anya assured him, her voice gentle and soothing. She could see the nerves etched on his face as she approached him, her body moving with a seductive grace that sent shivers down his spine.

Felicity followed suit, mirroring Anya’s movements as she closed the distance between her and Eli. Her curves and her smooth skin were too irresistible to ignore, and Eli’s heart rate spiked as the two women pressed in on either side of him.

“Eli, you should know by now that I will always take good care of you,” Anya murmured, her voice low and sultry. She grazed his arm with her fingertips, sending a jolt of electricity through his body. He could feel the weight of their breasts against his chest, their hips brushing against his. He swallowed hard, his throat dry as sandpaper.

“You won’t be needing this.” Anya murmured, her breath hot against his ear. She reached down and tugged at Eli’s belt, pulling it free from the loops of his pants in one smooth motion.

Felicity watched with hooded eyes as Anya worked, her anticipation building with every passing second. She licked her lips as she slid his zipper down, her breath hitching as his thick cock came into view. A grin spread across her face as she wrapped her fingers around his shaft, stroking him slowly.

Eli groaned, his head tilting back as Anya’s touch sent waves of pleasure coursing through his body. His hips bucked, pushing himself deeper into her grip. The feeling of her hand on him, coupled with the knowledge of what was coming next, had him on edge.

Eli’s heart raced as he watched Anya sink to her knees, her mouth just inches from his engorged cock. His breath caught in his throat as she teased the tip of his shaft with her tongue, the sensation of her wet warmth sending a shiver down his spine.

“Fuck, Anya,” he groaned, his voice strained as he fought to maintain control.

Felicity mirrored Anya’s actions, kneeling beside her with a wicked grin on her face.

She wrapped her hand around Eli’s shaft, joining Anya in stroking him up and down, the slick sound of her hand against his skin filling the air. Eli’s breath came in shallow gasps as he watched the two women working him together, their hands gliding up and down his length in perfect harmony.

“You like that, Eli?” Anya asked, her voice husky with desire. Eli could only nod, unable to tear his gaze away from the sight before him.

Without warning, Felicity leaned in and wrapped her lips around the head of his cock. Eli gasped as she took him deep into her mouth, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked him with an enthusiasm that left him reeling.

“Oh, fuck,” he groaned, his hands clenching at his sides as he tried to maintain some semblance of control. He couldn’t believe what was happening-here he was, standing in the middle of his opulent new mansion, getting blown by two stunningly beautiful women.

Anya smirked as she watched him, her own hand snaking down between her legs.

She started to rub herself through the fabric of her pants, her breath hitching as she felt the heat and wetness build. She knew what she was doing to him, and it was turning her on just as much as it was him.

As Felicity continued to suck him off, Anya started to unbutton her pants, revealing her bare pussy beneath. She slipped her fingers between her lips, groaning as she found her clit. She started to circle her fingertips around it, her breath coming faster as she felt herself getting closer and closer to the edge.

Felicity lifted her head away from Eli’s cock for a brief moment, her lips swollen from the sensual assault. She rose from her feet and took Eli by the hand. Her eyes gleamed with a devilish intent as she led him to a nearby couch. Eli could barely take in the sight of the mansion from the excitement burning within him, and now this turn of events filled him with anticipation.

Without hesitation, Felicity shimmied out of her business suit and tossed it aside, revealing her stunning body in a lacy lingerie set. While she was seducing Eli, Anya was quick to strip out of her clothes as well, eager to join in on the action.

Felicity sat back on the couch and spread her legs, inviting Eli to explore her body.

He eagerly took her up on her offer, sinking to his knees between her thighs.

Felicity’s pussy was already glistening with arousal, and Eli couldn’t resist the urge to dip his fingers inside her.

She moaned, her back arching as he explored her wet heat.

“Do you want me to fuck you, Felicity?” he asked, his voice husky with desire.

“Yes, please,” she replied, her voice breathless with need. “Fuck me.” Felicity’s voice was barely above a whisper, but her message was clear. Eli didn’t need to be told twice. He hooked his fingers inside of her, his thumb brushing against her clit as he began to pump his fingers in and out of her.

Felicity’s hips bucked against his hand as he fingered her, her moans growing louder and more urgent with each passing second. Eli could feel her wetness slick on his fingers, feel her muscles tightening around him as she grew closer and closer to climax. He reveled in the feeling of her pleasure, the knowledge that he was the one bringing her to this peak of ecstasy.

He leaned forward, his mouth meeting her clit in a searing kiss. He teased her sensitive flesh with his tongue, relishing the way she writhed and moaned beneath his touch. She threaded her fingers through his hair, pulling him closer as he licked and sucked at her, her pleasure ratcheting higher and higher until she was begging for release.

“I’m so close.” She gasped, her body trembling with need. Eli could feel her climax building, could feel the tension in her muscles as she grew closer and closer to the edge. He sucked harder, his fingers thrusting deeper into her slick heat, until she finally exploded.

Felicity cried out, her back arching off the couch as she came hard, her body shaking with the force of her orgasm. Eli felt her muscles clench around him, hot and tight and wet, as she rode out her pleasure.

His own need thrummed through him, his cock throbbing and aching, begging for release. He barely heard her breathing slow down, nearly delirious with desire as she dragged her nails over his scalp.

Anya watched them for a moment, savoring the sight of Eli brought to the brink of pleasure by another woman. It was an expected thrill, one that she relished in while becoming enthralled by Eli’s raw sexual display.

Eli rose slightly and positioned himself between Felicity’s legs, the head of his cock glistening with pre-cum.

“Kiss me,” Felicity demanded, pulling Eli down towards her for a searing kiss. Their mouths crashed together, their tongues clashing in a heated dance as Eli’s thrust into her waiting depths.

He groaned into her mouth, the feeling of being inside of her too intense to put into words. He began to move, his hips rocking back and forth as he took her in slow, deep strokes.

Every inch of him was on fire, his nerves stretched thin and taut with pleasure. He felt her hands on his ass, urging him deeper, harder, faster.

“Fuck me, Eli,” she growled against his mouth, her words driving him wild. He obeyed, slamming into her again and again, their bodies slapping together in a symphony of pleasure. The scent of sex and sweat filled the surrounding air, the smell alone nearly sending him over the edge.

She moaned loud, throwing her head back as he fucked her harder. “Yes, Eli, just like that.”

He loved the way she responded to him, the way her body moved in perfect sync with his. The way she cried out his name as she came.

He felt the pressure building inside them both. As if the heavens had opened up and the world was a stage made for only them to perform upon. And this is exactly what he did. He fucked her with a grace and passion that could light up the darkest corners of any room. His hips pistoning into her like a machine programmed solely for her satisfaction, punctuated only by the moans and grunts that escaped from deep within their chests.

Anya watched them, her hand buried between her thighs as she rubbed herself to the rhythm of Eli’s thrusts. She could feel her own orgasm building, could feel her muscles tightening as she grew closer and closer to the edge. She knew it wouldn’t be long now before she joined them in their blissful release.

She could see the ecstasy written all over Eli’s face, the way his muscles tensed and relaxed as he drove himself deeper into Felicity. The way his balls slapped against her ass with each powerful thrust, making her pussy clench with anticipation.

As if sensing her gaze upon them, Eli looked up, locking eyes with Anya. His eyes smoldered with desire as he continued to fuck Felicity with long, deep strokes. The intensity in his gaze made Anya’s stomach flip, her pussy aching for release.

She could feel herself on the brink of an explosive orgasm, her muscles tensing and her breath coming in ragged gasps. Watching Eli fuck Felicity was more intimate than she had ever imagined, the sensation of pleasure coursing through her body building with every passing moment.

Felicity’s own pleasure was palpable as well, the way her hands roamed Eli’s back, clawing at him as she urged him to thrust harder and deeper. Her cries echoed through the mansion, mingling with the sound of their skin slapping together.

Eli drove himself into Felicity with abandon, his hips snapping forward with an unyielding force that shook the couch beneath them.

“That’s it, Eli. Just like that,” Felicity panted, her head thrown back in pleasure.

Their wet, sticky bodies moved together in a frenzy of lust, muscles straining and slick with sweat as they chased their release. Anya’s own climax was building, threatening to spill over as she watched the two of them.

She could feel every one of Eli’s thrusts in the pit of her stomach, could feel the ache in her pussy as she watched him lose himself in Felicity’s body. The sight of them was almost too much to bear, and she knew she wouldn’t be able to hold back for much longer.

Eli continued to thrust into Felicity, his hips moving in time with his breathless groans. Her pussy clenched around him, sucking him deeper into her with every stroke. He felt her walls flutter against his massive cock as she tightened around him, the signs of her impending climax evident in the way she writhed and moaned beneath him.

Felicity moaned, her back arching off the couch as she tightened around him. “Yes, oh God, yes.” She let out a low, guttural groan as her body shuddered with release. Her orgasm triggered Eli’s own and he couldn’t hold back any longer.

With a low growl, he thrust deep and hard into Felicity, his cock twitching as he filled her to the brim with his hot, sticky cum. He ground his hips against her, drawing out every last drop of pleasure until there was nothing left but the memory of their shared ecstasy.

Anya moaned out in delight as her own orgasm finally overtook her. Her whole body trembled and shook as she rubbed her pulsing clit with fervor. She felt her pussy clenching and spasming, her juices running down her thighs and soaking the plush leather of the couch.

Eli withdrew from Felicity’s warmth with a sigh, his slick cock slapping against his thigh with a loud and wet smack. He looked at his two lovers with pure adoration shining in his eyes as they caught their breaths.

Eli leaned back into the couch, a wry smile playing on his lips. “I could get used to this,” he murmured to Anya, gesturing at the opulent surroundings. His gaze swept across the grand room. This mansion, given to him freely by Felicity, felt oddly comforting. It was his, yes, but it was also theirs – a shared sanctuary built from a unique partnership.

Anya perched beside them and chuckled. “Careful, it grows on you.”

Eli’s reservations about Anya’s methods vanished entirely. As he looked at her, the other women filtering in with reports and smiles, a new certainty settled within him. Perhaps control wasn’t everything. Anya had upended his previous life, but now it was beyond everything he dreamed of. This sprawl of a mansion, the sleek limo idling outside, the porn studio generating thousands daily, and even the MAYA supercomputer that started it all – it was all his.

THE END
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