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A hot preview

His hand rested on her head, guiding her face towards him. She took his large, bulbous head into her mouth and began to suck it.

It was nice and warm, hard and veiny, and tasted faintly of sweat and pre-cum. She felt his hands in her hair, as he began to thrust his cock in and out of her mouth.

"Oh yeah, you fucking slut, suck that big cock," he said, his voice hoarse. She felt him get harder, even as her mouth was stretched around him.

She began to move her head up and down, trying to get him as deep in her mouth as she could before her gag reflex kicked in.

"Oh yeah, get that dick nice and wet. Get it ready for your pussy," he said, his deep voice almost a growl.

The Cyberius Machine: Part 5

Dr. Chang thumbed through his reports. They were rather inconcise, and it wasn't clear what was to be done next. While insemination rates were very high, and birthing was going well, the women were reporting lower levels of happiness, despite enjoying the sexual intercourse they were having with prisoners.

It was odd.

He decided to consult with his colleague, Dr. Reston. She was a skilled psychologist who had done profiles on both prisoners and the women employed at Ciberius, and might be able to shed some light.

He entered her office, the doors hissing open, and found her sitting at her desk, working on something on her computer.

"Are you busy, Doctor?"

She turned to him, her large breasts tightly cinched inside her mandatory lab coat and lace bra. "Not at all, Dr. Chang. What can I do for you?"

He looked over her tight, sexy little body. She was petite, but she had very big breasts, and beautiful blonde hair like most of the women here. He had a hunch her pussy was super tight, and he very much wanted to find out.

"Please," he said, sitting down opposite her. "Call me Peter."

"Of course, Peter." She smiled. "And surely, you should call me Virginia, after all this time."

He nodded.

"Virginia, I've noticed that the women are getting pregnant nicely, and the babies are all coming out healthy like their fathers. The only thing is...they're reporting lower happiness levels. Do you know why the women wouldn't feel totally satisfied here?"

She leaned back in her chair. "I'm sure there's many reasons, Peter. First of all, they are subjugated here. Most of them have no autonomy, they are at the disposal of Dr. Abbot and the guards here. They are used for breeding purposes, and must obey the doctors and guards. I'm sure that they feel like they have no freedom, and I'm sure that interferes with their overall happiness levels."

Which was true.

"Also, they are married to men outside this facility. They have disparate lives and identities. They cannot share a bed, a house, a life with the men here. Couple that with the fact they have to watch the prisoners be mind-wiped and repurposed..." She shrugged. "It must be at least a little depressing."

"It makes sense, what you're saying." He sat up straight, his erection becoming uncomfortable. "What do you suggest we do?"

She leaned forward and rested her chin on her hand. The movement compressed her tits, making them squish together pleasantly. "I'm glad you asked, Peter. I do have a plan."

He grinned, his cock stiffening even more. "I'm all ears."

"Well," She began, her blue eyes gleaming with intensity. "What I suggest is that we not only wipe the men's memories and repurpose them, but also wipe the women's memories so they don't remember their other lives. Then, we can incorporate them into separate housing with whichever prisoner male they choose. They can have sex, get married, fall in love. This way, even though it won't be a traditional marriage or relationship, it will give them a feeling of pretend autonomy."

He thought it over. Honestly, it seemed pretty fucking brilliant. Standing, Dr. Chang walked in front of her, then held his hand out for her to take. "Virginia, you're a genius."

She smiled and took his hand, standing. "So you like the idea?"

"I love it." He wrapped his arms around her, letting his hands slide to her ass. "I think we should propose it to the Cyberius Council."

She shifted a bit uncomfortably, not having expected him to want sex from her. But her training and protocol kicked in: she was required to have sex with any man on the premises who required it of her.

She didn't really like Peter Chang. He was arrogant, with a superiority complex that got on her nerves. He was always interrupting her. Or belittling her behind her back. He was handsome, but his negative qualities didn't make up for it.

Now, she realized he was going to demand sex with her...and she had to provide it. The idea was a little revolting.

He moved his hands underneath her short skirt and began to fondle her bare ass cheeks, kissing her neck. She smelled his cologne, and felt his hard cock pressing against her.

She could feel him growing even larger against her stomach, so he was obviously turned on. He began kissing her again, his lips pressing against her.

She closed her eyes and tried to ignore how much she despised him.

"Really, you're full of good ideas," he grunted, rubbing his dick up and down against her thigh. "In fact, I have a great one right now. Why don't you undress, then get down on your knees and show me how you use that slut mouth of yours?"

She sighed. "As you wish."

He smiled and kicked the chair away. She began to unbutton her lab coat, and took it off. She slid it down her arms and let it drop to the ground.

Dr. Chang's eyes were locked onto her perky tits. He walked around to her and unhooked her white silk bra, sliding the straps off her shoulders and dropping it to the floor.

He ran his hands across her large, firm breasts, squeezing them and then taking her nipples in between his fingers and rolling them around.

She had to admit that she was wet. She hated being with this man, but the way he was touching her felt good and got her hot. In a way, her hatred of him made her pussy wetter, which was very odd to her, but at least it would make this encounter less unwelcome.

She hooked her thumbs into her panties and slid them down her legs, then stepped out of them. They were made of the finest, silkiest lace and felt amazing against her smooth flesh.

She knelt in front of him. He had never demanded sex of her before, so she had not seen his cock. As she lowered his pants, she gasped as it swung free, hitting her chin. It was enormous, girthy, dripping precum. It had to be at least 10 inches long, and was incredibly thick. As small as she was, she wasn't sure she could fit him inside her.

Her pussy twitched in anticipation.

His hand rested on her head, guiding her face towards him. She took his large, bulbous head into her mouth and began to suck it.

It was nice and warm, hard and veiny, and tasted faintly of sweat and pre-cum. She felt his hands in her hair, as he began to thrust his cock in and out of her mouth.

"Oh yeah, you fucking slut, suck that big cock," he said, his voice hoarse. She felt him get harder, even as her mouth was stretched around him.

She began to move her head up and down, trying to get him as deep in her mouth as she could before her gag reflex kicked in.

"Oh yeah, get that dick nice and wet. Get it ready for your pussy," he said, his deep voice almost a growl.

She moaned. Her cunt was already dripping.

"Yeah," he grunted, pushing her head back and forth on his dick. "Take that fucking cock. Suck it, you naughty bitch."

She gripped the base of his cock and held the head between her lips. It was so big, her mouth could barely even fit around it.

She began to bob her head up and down, trying to take him into her mouth. She managed to get almost half of his cock into her mouth before gagging.

"Pretend you're sucking a lollipop," he said.

She did what he said, bobbing her head back and forth, trying to take more of him into her mouth.

"Jesus, you're a fucking pro."

She began to move faster and faster, working to take as much of his cock as possible. She found she could take quite a bit of it down her throat, but the head was still too much for her.

Dr. Chang started thrusting his hips, forcing more of his cock into her mouth.

"Oh yeah, you little slut, I bet there's only one thing you like more than sucking cock."

She moaned, bobbing her head faster, trying to please him.

"I bet you like getting your pussy fucked. You like getting it stuffed full of big, thick cock. Especially the cock of a man you hate."

She looked up at him in surprise. How did he know?

He laughed evilly, his eyes flickering with lust and power. It was obvious that he understood exactly how he made her feel, and reveled in it.

He pushed her back onto his thick penis. Concentrating on sucking his dick, her mouth half full of his hard cock, she moaned.

"I bet you like it rough, too. I bet you like being a naughty, dirty bitch. Am I right? Huh?"

She moaned in response. He was right. She did like it rough.

"I bet you like getting fucked by big, hard cocks. Am I right? Huh?"

She moaned again, trying to deny that he was right, but the sounds she was making were clearly saying otherwise.

"Don't worry, Virginia. We have lots of hard men around here. Soon, we'll organize a nice gangbang and get you nice and stuffed. Probably pregnant, too. You've seen the sperm counts. They're off the charts. What can you expect from all these virile male prisoners?"

She moaned again. He was right. Her pussy grew wet at the idea of taking all those hung, rough men in her cunt, her mouth, her ass...

He grunted and shoved his cock further down her throat. She coughed and gagged, tears beginning to come out of her eyes, dribbling down her cheeks. But she didn't try to pull away. She kept her hands on his hips, bobbing her head back and forth on his cock.

"Seems you like that idea. Well, we'll just have to make it a reality soon."

He didn't give her a chance to breathe, just kept fucking her throat, hard, fast, brutally. She swallowed to keep herself from choking, but soon she began to feel light headed from the pleasure and his domination of her. She closed her eyes and focused on sucking his cock, trying not to gag.

He grunted and shoved himself down her throat. Thick spurts of semen splashed inside her mouth, and she was forced to swallow every drop.

"Goddamn, you're a great little whore," he said, pulling his cock out of her mouth. He held it still and splashed the last of his load on her face and tits.

She looked up at him, painted with cum.

"All right. Get on your hands and knees. I want to use that sloppy wet pussy of yours."

Shivering with lust, she crawled over to center of the floor and got onto her hands and knees.

Dr. Chang stood behind her and put his hands on her hips, and began to rub his cock up and down her dripping cunt, pushing it deeper and deeper inside her.

He entered her slowly, trying to get every inch into her. She was so wet, and so eager for him, that he was able to get the entire length of his large cock inside her with ease.

He began to thrust his hips, fucking her deep and hard.

She moaned loudly, feeling his thick member penetrate her. Since none of the women were allowed to take birth control at the facility, the risky of getting pregnant heightened the sensation of his bare penis inside her, and made her shiver in excitement and dread.

He fucked her faster and faster, grunting and moaning. He reached down and began to squeeze her nipples, sending shivers of pleasure through her body.

She closed her eyes and moaned, then gasped and moaned again, feeling a huge orgasm approaching. She felt so close.

"You have a nice fucking cunt, Virginia," he said, thrusting faster and faster inside her. "I bet you even like the idea that you'll be the mother to the child of a man you hate."

She clutched the rug underneath her, gritting her teeth. She wanted to say...No...to tell him such a thing was disgusting and unthinkable...but her pussy clutched his cock tighter, as if trying to draw the semen right up from his balls. Her body wanted to get pregnant with his baby, even if her mind cast him as a villain.

"Oh yeah, you little slut. Come on, take that big cock. Take it. Take it."

His hands were rough and big, and they felt wonderful on her sensitive breasts.

She moaned, feeling her orgasm grow closer and closer. Her pussy clenched around his cock, trying to grip it as tightly as possible.

He thrust into her as deeply as possible, and she felt his hot cum fill her. She moaned loudly as she felt it enter her body. She came as he did, her pussy spasming on his big dick, taking every drop of his hot seed.

"Oh yeah, you fucking whore. Take that load," he said, panting.

She felt him pull out of her, and a rush of cum poured out of her pussy.

She was still full of his cum, and it felt wonderful.

"Suck my dick clean," he said, pulling her head toward his cock.

She opened her mouth to protest, but at the smell of his semen, all she could do was moan. She sucked his cock, licking and sucking the last drops of cum from his dick. It was obvious he enjoyed humiliating her, reveling in the way she submitted to every one of his filthy desires.

"God, you've got a gorgeous pussy," he said. "You're going to be a great mother. You're the perfect woman to bear the children of the men you hate. Men like me, like Abbott. Like all the other guys here you loathe. But you just love those prisoners, don't you? You and all the other whores here. You're all the same."

She was horrified that she enjoyed having his cum inside her so badly. She felt her pussy twitching in desire at the thought of getting pregnant with the child of a man she hated.

"Just as long as you remember who's in control, you can feel however you want," he said, zipping up his pants. "Anyway, make sure you keep my load inside you the rest of the day. I'll see you later, Virginia."

With that, he left her naked, covered in cum and dripping it from her pussy. She gritted her teeth, hating herself for feeling what she did...

And hating him for being right.  
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