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    A secret accord unites the android Kaila with her matriarch, the mysterious CEO of the Oneironetics Foundation, Wynn Yaderae. She is a towering mistress of divine beauty and strict rule, and Kaila rushes to her command. When thugs from a cruel incarceration industry pose a threat to her matriarch, Kaila is ready to defend a truer justice, and earn her place at Wynn’s side. 
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    Today’s incarceration roster was filled with the names of allies, their sentences long, cruel enough to extinguish any flickering resistance yet remaining. The very word Justice was befouled by the organization that took it for its name, creating the most fearsome punitive facility in the modern world. 
 
    Rage and love held the reins of Kaila’s life. She was heightened, each familiar name energizing her and reaffirming her determination. Neo Justice would lock them away, using the chemistry of the mind to keep them in servitude through elongated dreams. Because of their ability to alter the inmates' perception of time, Neo Justice had already subjected many to hundreds of years of labor and confinement. Fear was the law. But on this very day, a plan would put into motion the destruction of this institution, and the liberation of the souls there confined, guilty and innocent alike.  
 
    She closed out of the roster. It was painful to see more of their compatriots being taken away. Were it not for the hope she held, she would have despaired, for the suffering wrought by the prison was beyond what anyone could bear. She had been browsing on her wrist computer, which was installed into her body, one of many augmentations the android had acquired. Kaila leaned back, sitting clothed in a bathroom stall for privacy. The city’s abundance of cameras left few comfortable spaces.  
 
    She took a hit from her vape, holding the oil in before slowly exhaling. Her wrist device buzzed quietly with an incoming call. It was from her boss, Wynn Yaderae. This was the woman to whom Kaila had given her life in service. All of the android’s trust and love was for her, and for the hidden collective she guided. 
 
    “Yeah?” she answered.  
 
    “Come by the office, if you can. I’ve got some company here,” Wynn told her, skipping pretenses. Kaila could see her on the screen of her device, reclined at the Oneirotetics Headquarters. Wynn was the CEO of this organization, which produced chemicals that aided in therapeutic and recreational dreaming, but she was also the leader of the Grey Accord, whose sole purpose then was to destroy the Neo Justice prison. Other voices spoke in the background, and Kaila could read the tension in their tones. 
 
    “Sure,” she said curtly, and at once hung up and rushed out of the restroom. Her motorcycle was parked just nearby, and in seconds, she was speeding through the busy city streets on her way to the headquarters.  
 
    Kaila’s focus was well held by their task, but from what she understood, everything had already been put in place by Wynn. Kaila meant to make sure things went smoothly. The plan would take time to work, but after today, Neo Justice and the technology they used to extend lives for labor would be doomed. She thought about Wynn. Her boss, one of the most influential people in the red city, was a formidable presence. She towered over other women, and displayed her form, attracting and intimidating those beneath her. The relationship between them had been all-business, for how could they permit such distractions? But perhaps when this work was done, Kaila would speak to Wynn in a different way. 
 
    The android was striking too, cyberpunk in her fashion. She proudly displayed her yellow-green eyes but had made most of her augmentations subtle. Her hair was a high fade, almost a mohawk, but bounced lightly with a fluffy character that made people want to touch it. Not that stroking the short android’s head was a wise idea. Kaila didn’t let anyone put a hand on her unless she wanted it there.  
 
    There were a handful of tough New Everett gangsters, but no one doubted Kaila had claws, with a submachine gun at her hip. She wore silver skull earrings and had two sleeve tattoos, one dark with machinery that symbolized her nature, and the other alive with life that reflected her soul. Leather, of course, was the fashion, though her fitted chest piece had its cups reinforced with steel plates, making her status as a militant clear. 
 
    The Oneironautics foundation was a large building on the east side of the city, not far from the old water processing plants. Research and business were handled there, but the company owned several dream lounges, where customers would sleep under the effect of dream prolonging and enhancing psychotropics. They’d been pressured to produce substances for Neo Justice for years, with negotiations degrading into legal threats, and now intimidation. 
 
    Kaila arrived and put her kickstand up, moving swiftly toward the entrance. Already she observed two strangers dressed in formal wear and pushed past them hastily. She had detected from Wynn’s tone that there was some urgency, and as she hurried upstairs to the headquarters, the vacant building confirmed her suspicions. Wynn must have ordered the regular crew to leave, which could only mean that Neo Justice was here, and probably police too.  
 
    She took the elevator up from the lobby and then hurried toward Wynn’s office. A man stood out front, smoking an e-cigarette while talking on the phone. Kaila tried to step around him and enter the office at once, but he brusquely raised his elbow, blocking Kaila’s path and almost striking her face. 
 
    “Hey hold it a second,” he told her, but Kaila immediately struck the phone from his hand, and delivered a hard kick to his knee. He yelled in anger and alarm and collapsed, and Kaila pulled the door open sharply, battering him to the floor where he lay, groaning uncomfortably. Kaila stepped inside quietly. 
 
    “Ah, excellent timing,” Wynn told Kaila. She was reclined in her fine pleather chair with two businessmen seated across from her, and a strong-looking woman standing nearby, pretending to investigate some charts. “I imagine you’ve met our friends from the clink?” 
 
    Kaila understood her signaling well enough. One of the suited men spoke before she could. 
 
    “Miss Yaderae, you are no longer at leisure to leave. Calling your muscle here was totally unnecessary. You are ordered to deliver the new compound immediately or be subject to arrest.” His lip curled up in an angry snarl as he looked at Wynn and Kaila, sensing their lack of submission. 
 
    “Of course. Do you think I’d turn down this deal? It’s not for political reasons that I am hesitant. The formula simply isn’t ready,” Wynn said. Her lies were undisguised, and her tone mocked the Neo Justice representative.  
 
    He scoffed and removed a paper from his briefcase. “We have here proven records indicating that your serum can prolong the perceptual experience of our correctional facility by up to fifty percent. You are under a moral obligation to surrender the formula immediately by order of New Everett police.” 
 
    Wynn slowly sipped from her glass of wine, her eyes growing half-lidded as she appeared to think it over. “Well… I suppose those people did break the law,” she mused in mock naivety. She slowly removed a small silver case from her desk. “No, Robert, I think I have a different moral obligation,” she said and casually tossed the case to Kaila. “Go and deliver this formula to the incinerator,” she told her with a dismissive flick of her hand. 
 
    Kaila at once took off sprinting away, running to the disposal unit in an office downstairs. The two men with Wynn huffed and yelped with anger, barking orders into their transmission devices. They sent their own muscle, a ripped blonde woman who was in the office with them, chasing after Kaila at full pace. Kaila was shocked to see her coming - she sprinted like an olympian and had a fierce look in her eyes. 
 
    Rushing down the stairs, Kaila fell down onto the hard title of the hallway a floor below, and the Neo Justice thug pounced on her, trying to wrestle the container from her hands. Kaila delivered a kick to her abdomen, but it collided ineffectually with her rock-hard abs. Soon, another two armed agents entered the hallway, and Kaila reached for her own gun, having refrained from drawing it until the facility's video footage would show Neo Justice producing arms first. 
 
    “Wait!” Wynn barked, causing them all to freeze up. She stared intently at Kaila as she and the two intruders leveled weapons at each other. “On second thought, Kaila, we will sell Neo Justice this new formula, and be rid of them - this very day,” she said, speaking with a cool certainty. 
 
    Kaila did not understand, but the wording Wynn used indicated to her that this command was made in earnest, and she released the silver package, letting the muscular blonde intruder take it. She threw back her long hair victoriously and delivered the package to the businessman from the office. 
 
    “It is like they say, women are tough in the red city,” he said, mostly complimenting his own henchperson for her effort. “This was all rather unnecessary, don’t you think? But as a gesture of good faith, we will pay the agreed amount.” It was the Neo Justice rep’s turn to be smug and dismissive. Soon, they departed with their prize. 
 
    Kaila took a few breaths, relaxing on the floor as she waited for the Neo-Justice thugs to depart. She looked at Wynn with confusion. Wynn was a towering presence, and although apparently defeated, stood at her full and proud height, looking down at Kaila with a playful sort of admiration, and not seeming to have a concern in the world. Kaila thought her mistress looked invincible in that moment. “What happened?” Kaila asked. “Did you plan that?” 
 
    Wynn stooped to extend her arm down for Kaila. The height difference between them was immense, and Wynn was a fair bit wider, too - though lacking in Kaila’s muscle. Kaila took her hand and was pulled up easily. 
 
    “I do hope you weren’t roughed up too badly,” Wynn said, gently brushing her fingers against Kaila’s cheek. The slight action shook Kaila, who was unused to any such casual gesture of affection from her matriarch.  
 
    “I’m fine…” she said. 
 
    “You’re confused,” Wynn told her, chuckling warmly. “I had to make Neo Justice less suspicious of the formula. It works, indeed - though they can not know what our latest research revealed,” Wynn said, again, uttering a soft chuckle. 
 
    Kaila grinned at her. “My. What have you done?” she asked. She was standing near now, feeling a gradually creeping elation as Wynn explained the plan that had apparently already unfolded perfectly.  
 
    “The formula will work for a time, and it is my regret that the many hundreds of thousands of prisoners now slumbering at Neo Justice will have to serve a bit longer. But then, my particular strain of this chemical will trigger their immune response, making each inmate wholly incapable of time-expanded dreaming. No chemical Neo Justice has will work - and they will go bankrupt before researching one that could.” 
 
    Kaila knew well what this would mean. When the prison distributed the new chemical, they would doom themselves. Those criminals that they had deemed worthy of hundreds of years of confinement would now only be subject to the single lifetime they had, and would undoubtedly be transferred en masse away from the failing dream prison. This would be the end of Neo Justice and its torturous machines. She laughed elatedly. 
 
    “Tell me! How many people did you just set free?” 
Wynn laughed warmly. “Thanks to you and our other agents, Kaila.. It may be that we prevented… collectively, tens of millions of years of servitude from being afflicted on those unfortunate souls.” 
 
    Kaila could have teared up, she was so ecstatic. She knew that Wynn was being wholly truthful. So certain was Wynn in her victory that she had already had it in her mind, and such explained the unwavering confidence she had carried from the beginning of their difficult work, despite the apparent odds. It was a glorious feeling - the knowledge that she had done a true work for good in this lifetime - perhaps the work she was born for. 
 
    “We gotta tell everyone,” Kaila said, seeming almost frantic. 
 
    “I’ve told them. Do not be offended, but you were the last to know,” Wynn said, huffing a slight giggle. “I needed you to act well. They know that you’re the only one I’d trust with something like the formula.” Wynn took her tablet computer out and showed Kaila the live stream of the other members of the Grey Accord, who were partying it up in their encrypted channel. Kaila grinned ear to ear and waved to them, sharing in the revelry. Before very long, Wynn slept the device and returned her attention to Kaila. 
 
    “I have always trusted you. Because my plans required only one thing: conviction. I knew that when I needed you to act, you would,” Wynn told her. Her presence loomed as she stood near to Kaila, who seemed small by comparison. “You are… a purpose-built woman,” she mused softly. 
 
    Kaila looked up at her intently. In her head, she was still catching up with what had happened, but there was another signal, one that persistently took her attention. Wynn’s presence was transforming her elation. The urge to embrace came on suddenly. Her shoulders moved slightly, indicating her intent. 
 
    “Yes… come here,” Wynn encouraged her, and Kaila slumped forward, embracing her snugly. Her face ended up right under Wynn’s heavy breasts, as the woman’s enormous height posed them above her. She could feel them resting pleasantly on her head. Her touch against Kaila’s back was tender and light, and she handled the tough android like something precious. “I know what you have sacrificed for your convictions,” Wynn mused softly. “Whatever you now need… you have earned it,” she encouraged. 
 
    Kaila huffed a warm chuckle. She’d hunched over slightly to avoid putting her face directly into Wynn’s breasts, though it was that or go under them. Now she pulled away some but stood right before Wynn and stared up at her eyes. “You’re keen to spoil me, huh?” she asked. “What I need-” she began and felt her heart flutter as her thoughts caught up with her words, “is to tell you something...” 
 
    To speak it was a sweet thing, to be received, all the sweeter. Kaila confessed her feelings to Wynn, who was all too ready for them. Amidst Kaila’s rambling explanation, her adoring words are interrupted by the downward drift of Wynn’s lips, which catch Kaila altogether by surprise. She is swept up in the bliss of that first kiss and taken from there to where they might be alone. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    She who had before been a matriarch and boss to Kaila was now beheld as a mistress, a personal goddess, who had brought her onto the right path, and would now go forward with her into bliss. The windows of her high-rise apartment let in the city’s dim maroon glow, and Kaila couldn’t take her eyes off her. Wynn let her light overcoat slide from her shoulders and cast it onto her table, where faux fires licked under the glass.  
 
    Kaila felt warm inside, and the simple act of dressing down had such a comforting promise to it. She was held close by her armaments, the gun, the knives, and the devices she kept stowed away against her form. One by one, she discarded them. 
 
    “You’re the mastermind,” Kaila told her humorously. “I know it - you planned every little thing,” she said. 
 
    Wynn chuckled at her warmly. “As I said,” she remarked, removing the lace coif that adorned her head, and tossing it away. 
 
    “You planned deeper than all that,” Kaila claimed. She stepped nearer to Wynn with an intent and loving look. “You arranged that in one day… everything would go right. That for one day my life would be perfect. You put us off… for this moment,” Kaila said, unable to help but chuckle. For of course, her mistress had arranged this bliss. They had taken things slow and played the game subtly, focusing on their task, and now, their victory was holistic.  
 
    Wynn moved her hand tenderly around Kaila, touching her shoulder and softly massaging her there. The android had been anticipating her touch, yet the simple gesture was deeply penetrating to her. Kaila had been with other women and rarely lost face when a tender moment came, but the feeling of Wynn’s fingers moving tenderly along her back shook her to the core. Never had Wynn touched her like this. Everything was different in an instant. She let her hand rest there and stared down at Kaila with a loving warmth. Slowly, she stepped back and stooped down, leveling her face down nearer to Kaila’s, and looking her eye to eye. “You had to earn it,” Wynn said, setting her hands on Kaila’s shoulders as though instructing her. In a moment, she pulled her gently in and kissed her. 
 
    Kaila was wrapped up, in her mind and heart, by a heavy and dark warmth. She was filled with deep and smokey love, and felt encompassed, leaning back in Wynn’s hold and letting herself be swallowed up. The kiss was lustful, taking and giving with urgency. The android felt small under Wynn’s looming presence, and as she swooned, her tall mistress cradled her with her arms, supporting her and pulling her back up deeply into their kiss. Then she stood upright, and carried Kaila, letting them become enrapt as they embraced to kiss.  
 
    Thereafter, rushing from the climactic height of the moment of their love’s spark, they accelerated down -- down into joy and delight. There was no halt in Kaila’s need or wavering in Wynn’s pace. They fell into each other. 
 
    “You’re heavier than you look,” Wynn said with a grunt, setting Kaila down. “You’ll have to forgive me, I always wanted to hoist you about.” 
 
    “It’s my android bits, making me strong. I oughta be hoisting you!” Kaila said, and grabbed at Wynn about the belly and thighs, making her squeal in playful protest. Kaila’s hand went right through the lace fabric that Weynn had pulled tight over her body, causing a seem to rip there. Under it, Wynn looked paler, bright, and bare in a way she never normally did, as risque as her outfit may have been. Kaila couldn’t help but be transfixed, and when she met eyes with Wynn and saw that she was not at all concerned with the rip, Kaila put her hand through the fabric and began to tear it away. She glided her hand up and along the smooth and warm presence of Wynn’s stomach, until her fingertips gently grazed the lower rim of the pleather cup of her bra, and passed easily underneath.  
 
    Wynn welcomed the touch and exploration. She watched Kaila with intent and fascinated eyes, savoring the signs of her pleasure and delight. The android had not been wrong; Wynn did much simply to see Kaila’s joy. She let herself be unwrapped, encouraging Kaila’s wandering touch to find and loosen the fastenings of her outfit. She slowly reached down and set her hands around Kaila’s neck, massaging her upper shoulders and slowly moving her leather vest away. Kaila had already discarded the protective hard leather and metal plates from there and her pants, and worked her shoulders to let the vest come free. Now it was her turn to behold Wynn’s eyes, as the gear fell away and her breasts were exposed. They were supple, decorated in ink, and pierced. Wynn appreciated them like art, her tongue gently touching behind her teeth as she looked with a half-lidded gaze.  
 
    “I have more yet to reveal to you,” Kaila said with a cheeky grin. “Not every augmentation I got is for busting ass.” 
 
    Wynn smiled at her, amused. “I’ll unravel all your little secrets, one by one,” she promised her. “I’ve… pondered, from time to time, what ways we might… indulge,” Wynn said. 
 
    Kaila laughed at her elatedly, finding this change of context all too bizarre, for though she and Wynn had clearly shared feelings for some time, they had never spoken to each other this way before. “I’ll bet you’re eager to share.” She rested her hands upon Wynn’s warm thighs, staring at her intently, and allowing her own inked breasts to be beheld, their detail a striking aesthetic of cybernetic machinery, hinting at the reality of her augmentations beneath the surface of her flesh. 
 
    Wynn’s delicate fingers moved up to attend to her top and, one by one unclasped the little buttons, and shrugged away a scrap of pleather. The tear in the transparent black lace had not yet reached her breasts but they were bare beside it, displayed for the first time for the open adoration and appraisal of her supplicant. Kaila had perhaps glimpsed the beauty of her leader on occasion before, but never been able to so openly let her adoration be known, and her eyes fell upon the pale flesh of Wynn’s heavy breasts and drank in the sight of them. Her gaze eventually caused Wynn’s nipples to tense gently against the wisp of fabric, and with Kaila’s touch, she wiggled herself out from what remained of her attire, leaving coat and straps on the chair. 
 
    One more moment was afforded for the android to gaze upon the perfect pale abundance of her mistress, whose heavy white teats laid comfortably, welcomingly, on the taller figure’s chest. Her breath made the enormous mounds rise and fall, and she smirked to behold Kaila’s needful gaze, drinking in at long-last the wonder of her form, which she had so long used in teasing her. Indeed, her control seemed absolute then, and as she rose up from the chair, Wynn again took Kaila into her shadow, showing her dominance in her greater height, her much larger breasts looming before Kaila’s face and making even the brazen android turn her face away from the heat. 
 
    But Wynn guided her back there, with delicate pale fingers set upon the android’s cheek. She met her intense stare with a warm confidence of her own and said nothing, but pushed Kaila’s face with a gentle prod of her touch until her lips brushed against the prominent peak of one of her matriarch’s teats, swollen and sizable upon her massive breast. Kaila could not help herself and submitted at once to the request, parting her lips, she drew in the heavy and warm teat with a gentle curling of her tongue, and let its delicious presence rest within her salivating mouth. 
 
    “Good…” Wynn hummed a soft note to assure her pleasure, and let her teat endure the gentle dance of Kaila’s tongue. The Android was keen to please her, but let a soft murr of humor escape the depths of her lungs, even as the sensitive tit of her matriarch rested between her lips. Before her lover would inquire after the amusement, Kaila revealed to her what made her giggle, with the ignition of a vibration from within her tongue, enough so that the whole muscle buzzed and flopped. At once she put her throbbing mech-tongue against Wynn’s teat again, and made out with her breast, using the built-in toy to great effect. 
 
    “Hh - my goodness,” Wynn muttered as though playfully scolding her, but turned her head back and barked a heated laugh. “I thought you had some tricks,” she mused and reached down to run her fingers through Kaila’s warm and fluffy mohawk, feeling her buzzing tongue drifting appeasingly over her swollen teat. Kaila grumbled and her eyes rolled back, she hardly ever let someone screw with her hair, but wanted Wynn to pet her like a dog, then. 
 
    “There’s another you might like,” Kaila said, her lips moving against Wynn’s breast as she licked and suckled her heavy teat. She smothered herself into the softness of one breast, and then put her face between them, letting Wynn mush them in and play with her head, which was about the size of either. 
 
    “Oh yes? Something above and something below, I’d imagine. At the very least!” She laughed warmly, and slowly moved to rest on her knees and settle her presence before and below Kaila. As the android lowered her pants she drank in the sight of her matriarch with glee. Seeing her posed in such a servile and showy manner was rare indeed, and Kaila felt herself being struck by an urgent need for her, and the desire to get her pussy rocked. 
 
    “It’s something alright,” Kaila said with a heated laugh. She drew in and moved a leg to swing it around Wynn, and then rested her delicious pussy on the lips of her matriarch, ruffling through her bag frantically as she felt those first potent licks against her sensitive lower flesh. The taller woman had wasted no time in setting her tongue and lips to Kaila’s offered pussy and the intense arousal the android already had boiling within made the efforts potent from the get-go. She nearly fumbled the two-ended phallic toy she was retrieving, but kept it in hand and groaned heatedly, lowering it to rub one cockhead against her clit. 
 
    “Now what on earth is this?” Wynn mused heatedly, her lips drawing back from Kaila’s pussy just enough for the android to slowly the squishy cockhead of the toy into her pussy. The toy was a bright neon purple in color and looked like a long cock with a head on either side, but the whirring lights within suggested complex machinery, comparable to the augmentations within Kaila’s very flesh. She took her time and inserted it deeply into herself, until it seemed well secured in place, with half of the length protruding from her pussy for Wynn’s presumed enjoyment. 
 
    Before the android could answer her, Wynn swiftly put her mouth around the protruding section of the phallus, engulfing the soft and vibrant purple faux-flesh with her mouth. The efforts of her lips and tongue as she sucked the toy worked the portion inside of Kaila firmly against her walls, and pushed it into the depths of her, though the toy was kept from slipping out of place. She groaned and brushed Wynn’s hair out from her eyes, studying the glamorous and beautiful lips of her matriarch as she sucked the augmented cock they shared. 
 
    Activating properly, the toy began to convey the sensations to Kaila’s body, plugging into her like any other cybernetic limb, and her sense of physical stimulation was redoubled at once, making her buckle over and grip Wynn’s head for security. The pleasure was almost too intense, and Wynn afforded her little mercy, realizing at once that the work of her tongue could be felt. She sucked the cock with ferocity and passion, grabbing Kalia by her hips to pull her in close and use the heavy weight of the smaller android woman to fuck her own face rather forcefully. These sensations exceeded even what Kaila had been accustomed to and soon she felt the lightning of a first orgasm tearing up through her, making her clench her hips and jerk her legs. She pulled Wynn in to the hilt and let her lips press snugly to the tightly stretched folds of her pussy around the base of the toy. The cybernetic cock flopped and tensed with Kaila’s orgasm and channeled her own nectar into Wynn’s throat, making her lose a deep and satisfied giggle.  
 
    Slowly Wynn drew her lips from that leaking toy, wringing out Kaila’s cum through it and into her mouth. A sizable morsel spewed out onto her tongue when the neon purple head was squeezed between her lips, and she moaned with delight at the taste. “Now this is a fun toy for me,” she concurred with a heated groan, taking it in hand and stroking it - but with a forcefulness meant to move the length within Kaila’s body more so than to please the exposed member. As she still recovered from her first orgasm the strong sensation made her squawk, and she stumbled back to settle on a low bench of cushions beside Wynn’s table. She was at her mercy as she played with her, aided by the embedded toy which seemed all too susceptible to her stimulation. “I’m going to keep enjoying it~ And your little buzz-tongue,” she cooed with a heated laugh. Wynn slowly crawled up onto the cushions, and posed her enormous belly and hips over Kaila’s face, leaning down to wrap her mouth around the head of the cock-toy again, now inverted in orientation to the android. 
 
    Kaila stared up at Wynn’s enormous pale ass, her tight pink thong with transparent fabric that revealed the form of her fat pussy just beyond it. The android reached up and ripped away the little bit of fabric, and then settled her firm grip into Wynn’s ass, holding her buttcheeks with ravenous need. They spoke no more. Wynn settled her pussy down squarely onto Kaila’s face and began to hump and grind against her eager vibrating tongue, working her mouth against the toy that had become affixed within the android’s natural flesh, making her all the more at the mercy of her matriarch’s pleasure. 
 
    Smothering the android under her, Wynn moaned, and kept her snug in place with her thighs, hardly affording Kaila the moment to breathe. Kaila’s vibrating tongue eagerly worked up along the wet folds of her mistress’ pussy, exploring her and buzzing in time with the stroke of her licks. She felt the heavy presence of Wynn’s breasts weighing down against her abs, further restraining her every breath. Her mistress roughly handled the vibrant toy, stirring it up within Kaila until she was urged helplessly toward orgasm in time with her mistress. Overwhelmed, she parted her lips wide and groaned out her bliss, as the sweet taste of Wynn flowed into her mouth, and coated her augmented tongue. Wynn came suddenly and with intensity, her inner walls embracing Kaila’s squirming mecho-tongue with a firm passion as the larger woman humped fiercely against her goon’s eager face. 
 
    Her matriarch howled with such victorious pleasurable energy, her moan filling the empty residence and making the windows shudder. One could only imagine how long Wynn had dreamt of her victory, putting off all things for that precise moment of ultimate delight. It was a true ecstasy to her, and the orgasm shook her for long moments, as she smothered Kaila’s face so enduringly into her pussy that the android wished she had a breathing augmentation. While the torrential thunder of orgasm worked over her, she used her last remaining invocation of thought to simply serve, licking, slurping, and kissing Wynn’s swollen pussy and the depths it teased. 
 
    Finally, they were spent, and in elated giggles, fell together on the cushioned bench and let their bodies rest. This was not the end, and though it perhaps seemed the very heights of bliss they could attain, Kaila felt an even greater joy to know that their work had just begun. Coming alongside Wynn she kissed her tenderly, Wynn huffed a sultry note before beginning to clean her face with feline licks. They basked in the bliss of each other that night and others, laying low, while the world watched the collapse of Neo Justice. 
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