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A hot preview

"Can you really tell the men apart by their sperm?" she asked curiously.

"Yes, I can. I do this all day, remember?" he chuckled. He stood up, revealing an immense bulge in his pants. "Well, all this talk has gotten me pretty hard, Emma. I'm going to need you to relieve this pressure. We won't use your cunt, since it's quite full, but you can use your mouth and tits on me."

All the women in the program were required to serve any man who requested it, and that included the doctors and higherups. She nodded and bit her lip, quickly moving her soft fingers to his belt. She undid it, and then pulled down his pants, revealing an enormous, girthy 9-inch cock, swelling and throbbing, dripping precum. Her mouth watered at the sight.

"Now suck it," ordered Dr. Chang.

She leaned forward, spreading her lips, and began licking the head, her tongue swirling over it, cleaning any precum that leaked from it.

He looked down at her, smiling. "Very good, Emma. But I need more. Suck it harder. Deeper. I want you to take all of it."

The Cyberius Machine: Part 3

Emma Lewis, an employee at the Ciberius Station in the deserts of Nevada, arrived for her shift that afternoon, feeling cheerful to start the day.

Unlike life back home, things were simple here. Emma's job was to sexually service the strong, dominant men inside the facility who had been brainwiped and rewritten. Her pussy tingled in excitement as she wondered who she would be with today. It varied, all the time.

She passed down the hallways, looking into a few of the rooms. Most of the men were former criminals, gangsters, or otherwise rough types who were set to be otherwise executed. The government shipped them off to Ciberius, the experimental facility, to be reprogrammed as dutiful members of society.

No one was actually sure if it worked; the program was still too new. But Emma had high hopes.

She reached the end of the hallway and looked into the last room. A shirtless, handsome guy with a shaved head and tattoos was sitting in a chair, looking at her with his piercing blue eyes. His gaze spoke of raw sex, and Emma felt her heart flutter in response. He stood up and walked towards her; he seemed to have an animal magnetism about him that pulled her in closer.

He grabbed her wrist and pulled her into one of the bedrooms. She was too surprised to resist as he shut the door behind them. Her heart raced as he stepped closer and reached for her clothing, roughly tugging it off. He wasted no time stripping her, and soon she was totally naked before him, her big breasts on display, her shaved pussy wet and excited.

She loved the men here. They were dominant, rough, sometimes cruel, but they always took what they wanted in bed.

She felt a thrill as his hands reached for her breasts, cupping them roughly. He pulled her closer and kissed her neck softly, sending shivers through her body. His mouth traveled down to her nipples, circling them with his tongue before finally taking one into his mouth and beginning to suck.

"Oh god," she gasped. Her breasts had been enlarged and enhanced by the doctors at the facility, and they were now extra sensitive. As the rough man nursed her, her pussy dripped.

His hands reached down and grabbed her ass, pulling her up. Emma wrapped her legs around him and he pressed her against the wall, his mouth driving down to her breasts, kissing over her sensitive skin. His hands held her up as she used her legs for support. Her pussy was on full display, and she felt him brush against it as his lips grazed her nipples.

"Ooooh," she moaned.

He unbuckled his belt and tugged his jeans down, freeing his huge, hard shaft. He reached down with one hand, guiding his thick prick to the entrance of her wet cunt. As he thrust inside, she gasped; he was so big, stretching her wet walls with his enormous cock.

"Oh god, you're huge," she moaned, knowing he could fuck her all day long. These men always had so, so much stamina.

He began to fuck her against the wall, pushing her down as he thrust his cock inside. Emma gasped, the sensation of his huge dick stretching her pussy filling her with pleasure.

"Oh fuck, oh yeah," she moaned.

He fucked her harder, his hands holding onto her ass, groping her enhanced behind, squeezing it as he thrust inside.

"Oh Sir," she moaned, holding onto his shoulders for support, her legs wrapped tightly around him. "This feels so good."

He looked at her with his piercing eyes. "Say it again," he grunted.

"This is so fucking good, Sir," she said, her pussy beginning to spasm around his cock as it plowed inside.

"That's right," he groaned. "You love it, slut. You love getting railed by big hard men, don't you?"

"Oh fuck, yes," she moaned, unable to deny the pure pleasure of her orgasm. "I love getting fucked good by big, powerful men."

"You want to be a good slut for me, don't you?" he grunted, fucking her hard.

"Yes, Sir," she moaned. "I'm a good girl, I want to be a good slut for you."

"That's what I want to hear," he grunted. "You need to take lots of hard dick in that tight wet pussy of yours. Get you good and pregnant."

"Yes," she moaned, as her pussy began to spasm again. "Oh fuck, oh god, I'm cumming so hard, Sir!"

"Me too," he groaned, fucking her deeper and harder as he let loose a huge load of hot cum inside of her.

Emma moaned as she felt an intense orgasm rip through her body, her pussy spasming wildly as his cum filled her. It was incredible. So hot. So much cum spurting into her womb. It was far more than her husband could ever give her... that much was for sure.

The rough, dominant man kissed her, holding her by the throat, his dick still oozing cum inside her womb. Finally he pulled out, leaving her gasping against the wall, her pussy dripping his semen.

"I'm done for now," he said, zipping up his pants. "I'll call you if I need you later."

She gathered up her clothing and got dressed. As she pulled up her panties, she struggled to contain the copious amounts of white sperm flowing from her pussy from his load. The women were instructed to always leave the prisoners' loads inside them, and could not wash them out under any circumstances.

"Thank you, Sir," she said, and left.

As she walked out into the hallway, one of her coworkers passed by. "Hey, Emma. What was it like?"

"It was great," she said, with a happy smile. "He was so hot, and his dick was so big," she whispered, giggling like a schoolgirl. "He made me cum twice."

Her friend, Emily, giggled as well. "Ooooh, that's so hot. Do you think he knocked you up?"

Emma's heart skipped a beat. "I... I hope so," she said. Her body still tingled from the afterglow of her multiple orgasms. She couldn't believe that she had just been fucked by a stranger who made her cum twice in a row. She rubbed her belly, imagining she might be pregnant. She didn't know what she'd tell her husband. He had no idea of the details of her job.

Emma got back to her room and relaxed for a bit. She was a bit sore from her encounter, but it was a good kind of sore. She could feel the sperm oozing from her pussy, hanging onto her lips and lower labia, and it felt so hot.

Suddenly, she heard a disturbance in the hallway. Apparently one of the prisoners was getting a little too out of hand, and the guards had to step in. She could hear shouting and banging as the guards tried to keep him restrained. Emma couldn't help but feel a bit of sympathy for the man, although she knew he was a criminal and deserved to be there. Still, it reminded her of the power that these men had over her when she went into those cells. They were all so strong and intimidating, yet at the same time passionate and caring when they wanted to be. The way they looked at her with such desire in their eyes made her feel both powerful and vulnerable at once.

She looked out into the hallway to see what was going on. A big, strong guy...Roger, she thought his name was...was being grabbed by the guards. They secured him in cuffs. He was shouting and yelling something about taking control of the facility.

"Give him his meds, Ana," said a man in a white coat standing in front of him. He was handsome, about thirty five or so, with sandy blonde hair buzzed short in the military style all men in the facility were required to keep.

Counselor Abbot, she realized, stunned. He was one of the highest ranking officials there. It was odd for him to be involved in a simple scuffle.

A beautiful young blonde rushed up to inject Roger with something. Anastasia, she remembered the girl's name as. They hadn't spoken but once or twice, but Ana had always been very nice to her.

"What are you doing?" Roger shouted, his eyes getting wide. "What the fuck are you doing to me?"

"It's okay, Roger," Ana said softly. "This will only take a second. You won't even feel it."

"I won't feel it?" he screamed. His voice was getting high pitched and hysterical. "You're fucking giving me a booster! Don't you realize what that means? I'll be way stronger than any of the guards! I'll be unstoppable!"

"It's just temporary, Roger," said Dr. Abbot. "You'll feel better with it, trust me. It'll just relax you a bit. It's the only way we can get you the help you need."

"I don't WANT your fucking help!" he screamed. "I don't WANT..."

The needle went into his arm, and Emma watched as Roger's posture changed. His eyes unfocused for a moment, and then he collapsed, almost as if fainting. The guards took him away.

Dr. Abbot looked to Anastasia, his tone severe. "We need to wipe him again. The last one didn't work."

Ana's brow knitted in worry. "But sir... He's already been wiped three times before. Aren't you worried there might be permanent damage with another one?"

"No," the doctor said matter-of-factly. "He'll be fine in a few days. We'll wipe him again, and then it'll all be okay. We just need to get him back under control."

Ana hesitated, looking worried. "Sir, I know you know what you're doing, but I've spent time with Roger these past few days. He seems... different now. Like he's lost something. I don't know if wiping him again is the best course of action."

The doctor sighed. "Ana, you're a very conscientious girl. But Roger's a special case, and you don't have all the facts."

"Sir?" she said, confused.

"Roger has special needs, Ana. He has some mental issues. We need to keep him under control. Do you understand?"

"Yes, Sir," she said, her eyes downcast.

He looked at her carefully. "You slept with him?"

She nodded and bit her lip. "More than once."

"Are you pregnant by him?"

Her eyes went wide, then she shook her head slightly. "I...I don't know. I haven't done a test."

"Get one immediately. I need to know the minute Roger knocks a girl up. It's critical that I learn when it happens."

"Yes, Sir," she said, looking worried.

"You don't need to worry. I'm not mad at you, Ana. This is very important. Like I said, he's a special case."

He gave her a gentle pat on the shoulder, and then moved his hand a little lower, to her ass. He gave it a gentle squeeze, his gaze drifting to her breasts. Finally he released her and moved back down the hallway, returning to his office.

Down the hall, Emma remained hidden in her room, listening to the whole exchange. She was stunned, trying to piece it all together. Roger was something different, something special. She had only heard rumors that they were keeping certain prisoners for 'extra' experiments, but she had no idea what those were.

She didn't realize she was still rubbing her belly, until she looked down at her hand, and saw that her shirt had crept up, and her belly was exposed. She quickly pulled it down.

Just then, a handsome young doctor in a white lab coat entered her room. He was attractive with his short black hair, a little taller than she was, with a fit, athletic looking body. "Hello there," he said, with a smile. "I'm Dr. Chang."

She greeted him, and the doctor sat down and put his medical kit on the table. "Tell me, Emma, how are you feeling?"

"I... I feel great, actually," he said softly. "I was a little sore earlier, but now I just feel warm."

"And your belly? How's your belly feeling?"

She swallowed hard. "Good," she managed.

He laid her back on the bed and began to press along her tummy and thighs, examining her.

"It definitely feels larger," he said. He pulled up the bottom of her shirt, exposing her belly. His hands went along it, running along the flesh. Emma felt a tingle in her belly.

She tried to keep still, but she could feel the warmth of his hands on her. They felt good.

"We should do a pregnancy test just to be sure, okay?"

She nodded, biting her lip.

He passed a small wand over her belly. The technology at the facility allowed doctors to do instantaneous checks. His device clicked a few times, then he smiled. "Yes, you're definitely pregnant. It looks like you have been for a few weeks now."

She gasped in surprise. She didn't know who had done it. She'd had sex with several prisoners since then, so it could have been anyone of them.

"Now, I'm going to take a look at the pussy I've been hearing so much about," he said, smiling. "Spread your legs for me."

Emma did as he asked, blushing. She remembered the way they were all so eager to jerk off on her, or to fuck her.

Dr. Chang laughed. "Oh, I see you have a nice thick load inside you now. Did you just have sex?"

"Yes," she said quietly.

He pressed a finger against her pussy. "What kind of sex?"

"It was very rough, quite fast. He just wanted to cum inside me," she said.

"Ah, that's good. I think we can assume this load is from Victor, don't you?"

"I guess so," she said, trembling slightly. She had no idea what his name was.

"Well, everything seems to be great here," he said. "I'll leave Victor's load inside you."

"Can you really tell the men apart by their sperm?" she asked curiously.

"Yes, I can. I do this all day, remember?" he chuckled. He stood up, revealing an immense bulge in his pants. "Well, all this talk has gotten me pretty hard, Emma. I'm going to need you to relieve this pressure. We won't use your cunt, since it's quite full, but you can use your mouth and tits on me."

All the women in the program were required to serve any man who requested it, and that included the doctors and higherups. She nodded and bit her lip, quickly moving her soft fingers to his belt. She undid it, and then pulled down his pants, revealing an enormous, girthy 9-inch cock, swelling and throbbing, dripping precum. Her mouth watered at the sight.

"Now suck it," ordered Dr. Chang.

She leaned forward, spreading her lips, and began licking the head, her tongue swirling over it, cleaning any precum that leaked from it.

He looked down at her, smiling. "Very good, Emma. But I need more. Suck it harder. Deeper. I want you to take all of it."

She did so, and his cock penetrated her mouth, pushing deep into her throat. The girth of it was incredible, like a fire hose. She gagged slightly, and then her throat relaxed, and she was able to take the full length into her mouth and down into her throat.

"Good, good," he said, his hands going to her head, pushing her further down onto his cock. She began licking it again, running her tongue over the shaft.

He began moaning and grunting, thrusting his cock in and out of her. "That's right, girl. You're a filthy little cocksucking whore, aren't you, Emma?"

She couldn't respond, since his cock was in her mouth, so she just moaned softly, as he fucked her throat. She felt proud of herself that she could please him like this.

Finally he pulled out of her mouth, and she gasped, sucking in air greedily. "Mmm, yes. You've been practicing, Emma," he said, his hands moving to her breasts. He gently squeezed them, feeling the soft flesh.

"Yes, Sir," she whispered. He groaned and gave her a gentle slap on the face with his cock. She squealed, and then he slapped her again, this time on the other side. Then he squeezed her tits hard, his fingers digging in.

"That's right. Now get that slut mouth back on my dick, that's a good girl." He pressed her lips back onto his throbbing shaft, making her moan and stretch around him.

He began to fuck her throat in earnest, wanting to cum.

He began spanking her tits, making them bounce and jiggle. Then he grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her head up. She looked up at him, panting. He slammed his cock into her mouth, pushing her face down against his crotch.

"Swallow all this thick cum, slut," he said, grunting.

Emma opened her mouth wide, allowing his cock to push deep into her throat. He thrust a few more times, then he groaned, and she could feel his cock begin to throb, and then cum began shooting out of it. She tried to swallow it all, but some slipped out of her mouth, dribbling down her chin and onto her tits.

He paused, to let her catch her breath, and then he began rubbing her face against his cock and balls. She lapped his cum up eagerly, moaning with pleasure.

"Alright, that's enough," he said, pulling away and zipping himself up. "You did a great job here today, Emma. You're a fine example of the kind of women we want in this program."

Her pussy tingled with pleasure at his words. "Thank you, Dr. Chang."

With that, he gathered up his things and left the room.

She was so happy, having received his load in her mouth. She decided to have a little rest, having gotten fucked by two handsome, strong men already today.

Still, as she lay down, she couldn't quite shake the strange feeling she had. Like...something was going on with Roger. Something she didn't know about. Something ... bad.

She just wished she knew what it was.
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