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A hot preview…

"Oh my God, Roger... you're so amazing at that," she moaned, wrapping her arms around the back of his head and pulling him closer to her pussy.

He loved the way her thick juices tasted as he licked her pussy, sliding his tongue deep into her hole. He fucked her with his fingers, making her moan loudly as he sucked her clit into his mouth, sliding his tongue up and down it, teasing her. He could feel her squirming beneath him as he ate her out, and her pussy was growing even wetter.

Then he stood, picking her up and switching places so she was on the bed now, lying underneath him. He spread her legs and lined his cock up to her pussy, easily spreading her cunt and making her take him, inch by inch. She let out a breathy gasp of joy as he impaled her on his huge dick.

"Oh god, Roger! You're going inside me...you're so big and hard! It feels amazing!"

The Cyberius Machine: Part 6

Roger was given a simple outfit to wear. He was escorted back to his room. There he stayed for several days, eating his meals, using the workout equipment they gave him, and recording his thoughts in a small journal provided.

He was having nightmares. Terrible dreams about being electrocuted, with wires attached to his body, his memories being erased over and over.

He woke up from a particularly bad one one night, breathing hard, and pressed the button to summon the night nurse on duty.

The door creaked open, and a petite woman in a white uniform walked in, her blonde hair tied back in a neat bun. She was very beautiful, and her breasts were large, very much on display under her nursing uniform. Her eyes were kind and compassionate, and she approached Roger with a warm smile.

"Is everything alright, Roger?" she asked, placing a gentle hand on his shoulder.

Roger shook his head, his heart racing. "I... I had another nightmare. It was like they were erasing my memories again, but this time it felt even more real."

The nurse nodded sympathetically. "I'm sorry to hear that. It's not uncommon for patients to experience nightmares during their stay here, especially during the adjustment period. Is there anything I can do to help?"

Roger hesitated for a moment before speaking. "Can you... can you stay with me for a little while? Just until I fall asleep?"

"Of course I can," she said, smiling warmly. She pulled up a seat beside him.

"What's your name?" he asked curiously after a minute.

"My name's Marissa," she replied, still smiling at him. "I've worked here for a long time now."

Roger smiled back at her, feeling a sense of comfort wash over him as she sat by his side. She was a beautiful woman, and he couldn't help but notice her breasts once again. He felt a stirring in his loins, and he shifted in his bed uncomfortably.

"Is everything okay?" Marissa asked, noticing his movement.

Roger blushed, feeling embarrassed. "I'm sorry, it's nothing," he replied quickly.

She chuckled softly. "It's okay, Roger. It's perfectly normal to feel those kinds of urges, especially when you're in a vulnerable state like this. Would you like me to take care of it for you?"

Roger's eyes widened in surprise. He couldn't believe what he was hearing. Was this really happening? He looked at her, studying her face for any sign that she was joking, but all he saw was sincerity and kindness in her eyes.

"You've been told, yes? That women are required to service males on the facility at any time?"

He swallowed hard. "Yeah...a few people have mentioned that."

"Well, I'm no exception. To be honest, I really enjoy it. The men around here are very nice, and...hot." She giggled. "You're certainly among those." She rubbed his thigh underneath his sweatpants, her fingers inching dangerously close to his stiffening cock.

"Would you like me to service you, Roger?" she whispered seductively into his ear.

"Oh my God," he groaned, his cheeks burning. He couldn't believe what was happening, but he desperately wanted it to continue. He had been alone for days, and all he could think about during that time was the idea of a woman's touch.

"Yes," he moaned.

She slid the sweatpants down to his knees and freed his stiff cock from its confines. She smiled up at him, playing with his warm shaft in her hand.

"I have to tell you, you're a lot bigger than most of the men I've seen around here. Which is saying something, since a lot of these guys have really big cocks," she giggled, sliding down to her knees between his thighs. "But yours is just something special."

She kissed and licked his cock, stroking him softly. She seemed really enthusiastic about getting him off.

Roger closed his eyes, enjoying the sensation of her lips on his hard flesh. He reached his hand down and ran his fingers through her hair, noticing how soft it felt. He groaned in pleasure, and his cock twitched. It was getting really hard. The initial excitement of seeing her had settled down and now he was enjoying the sensations of her mouth sliding up and down his shaft.

"Oh fuck," he moaned. He usually didn't swear, but her mouth felt so good he couldn't help it.

He felt her tongue slide up and down his shaft. "I want you to cum for me," she whispered, giggling softly as she licked his cockhead.

"Oh my God," he groaned, closing his eyes and resting his head against the bed.

He felt absolutely incredible as she slid her lips over his shaft, working him with her mouth, her wet tongue sliding up and down his cock. He reached down and ran his fingers through her long blonde hair, marveling at how soft it was. She was really doing a great job, working him up to the edge of orgasm in no time.

"Would you like me to use my breasts, Sir?"

"Yes."

She removed her shirt and bra, freeing her enormous boobs from their confines. She tucked them on either side of his throbbing cock, and began to rub them up and down his shaft, his precum lubricating her soft, squishy breasts.

"Shit, that's amazing," he grunted. He gripped her nipples with his fingers and squeezed, making her moan in pleasure.

He felt her slide her soft breasts against his thighs, her breasts conforming comfortably into his skin. He moaned in pleasure as she began to gently squeeze his balls with her free hand.

"Oh fuck," he groaned, his cock twitching as she started to suck his cock faster.

He felt her warm tongue slide up and down his shaft, twisting around his cockhead and licking his shaft, teasing him, making him feel incredible. He closed his eyes and moaned in pleasure as her soft breasts pressed into his thighs.

"Oh my God," he moaned, thrusting his cock into her mouth.

"That's it," she moaned, her hand squeezing his balls, rubbing gently, coaxing his orgasm. "You're almost there."

She slid her mouth over his cock, sucking hard, thrusting him deeper into her mouth, her tongue sliding up and down. She opened her mouth wide and took his whole penis into her mouth, her full lips sliding down his shaft until he felt her throat massaging his cock at the base.

"Fuck!" he gasped, gripping her hair and and thrusting into her warm throat. Then she slid off his length, not even gagging once. "You're really good at this."

She gasped, smiling up at him happily at this praise. "I'm so glad you like it, Sir. I can't wait to drink your cum."

She removed her skirt, leaving herself in just her thin little white panties. He saw a huge wet stain on them, and knew she was soaking wet from sucking his dick. He was going to fuck her next.

"Cum for me, Roger," she whispered.

He felt his cock twitch in her mouth, and he felt her squeezing his balls gently.

"Oh my God, I'm going to cum... I-"

His balls tingled fiercely as his orgasm broiled up inside. Then he groaned, holding her hair as he came inside her mouth, spurting thick hot jets of semen into Marissa's throat. She drank every drop, greedily slurping it down.

Then she finally pulled off him with a gasp, happily smiling at him. "Thank you for your load, Roger, Sir. It was so delicious."

"Spread your legs," he ordered.

"Oh my God, it's so hot when you tell me to do things," she gasped, blushing.

Roger pulled down her panties, and his mouth dropped at the sight of her wet, swollen pussy. She was completely bald, and the smell of her sweet juices was pungent in the air.

"Oh my God," he gasped, rubbing her wet pussy with his fingers. "You're so wet."

"I'm so wet because you're so big and strong, and your cock is so thick," she moaned. "I want it in me, Sir. It feels so good when you touch me."

"You're so fucking wet," he moaned, sliding a finger into her dripping hole.

"Oh my God," she groaned, closing her eyes and leaning her head back.

He slid two fingers deep inside her, then began to fuck her with them, sliding them in and out, making her moan.

"Oh my God," she moaned, her full, soft breasts shaking as he fucked her with his fingers. Her eyes were closed and she moaned in pleasure as he finger-fucked her pussy, her juices dripping out onto his fingers. "You're going to make me cum, Sir."

He slid his lips up and down her wet pussy, sliding his tongue up and down her swollen pink lips, tasting her sweet juices. She seemed to really enjoy that, moaning and squirming as he ate her out.

"Oh my God, Roger... you're so amazing at that," she moaned, wrapping her arms around the back of his head and pulling him closer to her pussy.

He loved the way her thick juices tasted as he licked her pussy, sliding his tongue deep into her hole. He fucked her with his fingers, making her moan loudly as he sucked her clit into his mouth, sliding his tongue up and down it, teasing her. He could feel her squirming beneath him as he ate her out, and her pussy was growing even wetter.

Then he stood, picking her up and switching places so she was on the bed now, lying underneath him. He spread her legs and lined his cock up to her pussy, easily spreading her cunt and making her take him, inch by inch. She let out a breathy gasp of joy as he impaled her on his huge dick.

"Oh god, Roger! You're going inside me...you're so big and hard! It feels amazing!"

She clutched his strong, powerful shoulders as he began to fuck her, sinking his thick cock deep into her womb, then pulling out again.

Her long legs wrapped around his waist as he fucked her hard and fast, his cock going in and out of her wet cunt. The sound of their bodies slapping together was audible in the night, and he could feel her juices soaking his cock.

"Oh my god," she whispered, her breasts shaking violently as he fucked her. "Oh my god, Roger,  you're going to make me cum!"

"Cum for me, baby," he growled, pounding his cock into her pussy, his hips moving back and forth, his balls slapping against her soft ass.

"Oh my God, Roger, that's it!  Oh my God, you're going to make me cum!"

He leaned forward, gripping her hair and arching her head back as his cock slammed into her, fucking her as hard as he could.  She gasped and moaned in pleasure, her pussy clenching his cock as she came, her juices gushing out of her cunt.

"Oh my God, I'm cumming so hard," she gasped. "Oh my God, I'm cumming!"  He fucked her through her orgasm, her pussy spasming and quivering as he pounded her.

Then she wrapped her long, soft legs around his waist, and pulled him deep into her pussy.  "I want you to cum in me, Roger!  I want your cum in me... I want your cum!"

Roger gripped her thighs and held his cock deep inside her.  "Here it comes, baby."  He thrust his hips forward, and felt his balls tighten in anticipation of his orgasm.  He thrust his cock deep inside her, cum spurting into her pussy, filling her.  Marissa moaned in pleasure as she felt his hot cum fill her up.  

"Oh my God," she whispered, holding him close, kissing his neck. "That was amazing."

Then he pulled out of her.  He could see his white, creamy cum leaking out of her pussy.  She was such a dirty, horny slut.  He loved fucking her.  

"I love the way you fuck me, Roger." She spread her pussy lips for him, showing the dripping creampie slowly leaking out of her. "You're better than any other guy here."

He settled down on the bed beside her. "Thanks, Marissa. I really enjoyed it, too."

He felt himself relaxing, the anxiety fading from his mind a bit. The nightmares seemed to dissipate, at least for now.

"Did it help?" she asked, kissing his now soft cock, which was curved and resting like a thick snake between his thighs.

"Yeah, it did."

"Good," said Marissa, kissing his cheek, her big tits rubbing his chest. "You know you can call me anytime you need... for anything. A massage, a blowjob, or if you just feel like cumming on my tits." She smiled. "Or anywhere else, of course."

"I'll keep that in mind."

She stood and began to get dressed.

"Marissa, you said other guys... how many other men are here?"

"Oh, about thirty or so, I think? The facility is pretty small. We like to keep things intimate."

"Ah, okay...Thanks."

She grinned and finished dressing, then headed towards the door, blowing him a kiss as she left.

He tried to piece together what he knew. There were a bunch of men here, apparently by choice, and....they all got to have sex with lots of women whenever they wanted.

It should have been a paradise.

But something still felt off.

Why can't I remember anything? Who I am? Where I came from?

He sighed, trying to forget the troubling thoughts and just enjoy the afterglow of amazing sex with Marissa.

But it was hard, because... he just had really bad feelings about the whole thing.
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