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Chapter One

"Ready for test A1T?" I asked Jeff.

"Ready when you are, the tape is rolling," he replied.

"Injecting test subject Taz," I said as I moved the syringe towards his arm.

We were testing a new drug for the treatment of Parkinson's disease, and Taz was to be tested today. So far, our tests were looking promising and I hoped this was the one that would be the prize that got us what we were after.

"Here we go, Taz," I said.

But just as the needle was about to puncture his skin, he broke his restraint and the needle wound up in my arm instead.

"Shit!" I screamed. "I got injected!"

"Holy shit!" Jeff screamed. "Did it inject any?"

"All of it!" I screamed. "What the fuck!"

"Stay put, I'll get the Doc here ASAP!" Jeff yelled.

I sat down on the stool and tried to remain calm. I knew keeping my pulse down would slow the spread of the agent in my bloodstream. How could this have happened? Didn't anyone ever check these restraints for wear? My mind began to race as I wondered what the experimental drug would do to me. Gene therapy was one thing with chimps, it was a whole other ballgame with humans.

"Let me see the injection site," the Doc said as he entered the room.

I lifted my sleeve and showed him where the needle had gone in.

"Hmmm," he murmured. "I don't see any redness or anything else that would indicate an adverse reaction."

"Am I going to be alright?" I asked.

"I think you'll be fine," he replied. "But just as a precaution, I am going to put you under observation for the night at the infirmary."

"Okay," I replied.

"Come with me and I'll get you situated," he said.

"Make sure Taz gets put back in his cage, okay?" I asked Jeff.

"Sure thing, Lara," he replied.

I could tell by the look on his face he was scared for me. Nothing like this had ever happened, and I didn't think there was even protocol for what to do. But I trusted Doc. He was one of the original doctors who had begun testing this drug many years ago. he had come so close so many times, but the drug never fully worked. It was going to be a little while longer before another test was done.

"Here we are," Doc said as he showed me to my room. "We are going to do some tests just so we have a baseline to compare to. After that, you can relax and do whatever you wish as long as you remain connected to your monitor."

"Will do, Doc," I replied. "Thanks for helping me."

"Think nothing of it. It's the least I can do for the research you and Jeff have been doing," he replied.

Doc left and I settled back on my bed and flipped on the TV. There wasn't much on, so I just watched some documentary and waited for dinner. After eating I became aware that I was very tired. I wasn't sure if it was from the injection or the fact that my adrenaline had worn off and my body needed rest. No matter the cause, I soon fell asleep.

I awoke the next morning feeling better than I had in a long time. The rest at the infirmary really did wonders for me. I waited for Doc to show up and give me the all clear to return to work.


Chapter Two

"Good morning, Lara," Doc said as he entered my room. "Everything looks normal. Nothing out of the ordinary overnight, so you should be good."

"Thanks, Doc," I replied." I need to get back to Taz and finish this test.

Doc smiled as he removed my leads and walked with me back to the lab.

"Now if anything feels strange or not normal you come and see me right away, understood?" he asked.

"Yes, sir," I replied.

"That's my girl," he said.

He gave me a hug then left me in my lab. Jeff showed up just a few moments later.

"Everything alright?" he asked.

"Yep, all normal," I replied.

"Man you sure gave us all a huge scare," he said.

"Has anyone looked at these restraints yet?" I asked.

"Yeah, Doc reamed maintenance for not keeping up with them. They put new ones on right after you left," he replied.

"Good. I don't need a repeat of yesterday," I said.

I was suddenly aware that I was horny. Jeff was becoming quite appealing to me, and I found myself wanting to fuck him. I tried to focus on other work, but I kept looking back at him and wanting to feel him inside of me. Right before lunch, I couldn't take it any longer. I needed to be fucked and now!

"So, Jeff, I know we have been pretty professional here but I was wondering something," I said as I walked over to him.

"What's that?" he asked turning his head towards me.

I had unbuttoned my shirt and taken my bra off, revealing my naked breasts. Jeff's eyes grew large as he stared at my 32DD tits, his mouth hanging open.

"Do you want a taste?" I asked as I juggled them in front of his face.

Jeff swallowed hard and looked into my eyes. he could see I was serious, so he reached out and began to fondle my tits. I moaned and tilted my head back as the feel of his warm hands on my nipples sent shock waves down to my cunt. I could feel my panties getting soaked with my juices that were now flowing steadily.

"Suck on my nipples," I begged.

Jeff bent over and sucked a nipple into his mouth. Oh god did that feel good! I had never noticed how wonderful the sensation was when someone was sucking my nipples. I took his hand and slipped it under my skirt, placing it on my pussy. 

"Finger me, please," I begged.

Jeff pushed my panties to the side and slid a finger inside of me as I moaned loudly.

"Fuck me with your fingers," I moaned.

Jeff began to slide his finger in and out of my cunt as I moaned and pressed his mouth to my tits. I needed to feel his cock, I needed him to fuck me.

"Fuck me now," I whimpered.

Jeff stood up and dropped his pants, revealing his hard cock. he turned me around and bent me over the examining table, then pulled my panties out of the way. his cock slid right into my wet canal as I bit my lower lip and moaned again.

"Oh god, yes!" I wailed. "Fuck me with that cock, make me walk funny!"

Jeff started pounding my cunt hard as he went deep inside of me. God did I love the feel of his cock filling me completely.  I felt myself nearing an orgasm as I worked my hips back into his pelvis to meet each forceful thrust of his.

"Oh, fuck! I'm coming!" I screamed.

My pulsing pussy caused Jeff to cum, sending streams of spunk deep inside of me. I reached back and pulled his hips in tightly, wanting all of him inside of me. Once our orgasms were over, I turned and kissed him deeply.

"I needed that," I said.

"Wow, that was the most intense orgasm I have ever had," Jeff replied.

We put ourselves back together and went back to work. As the day wore on, Jeff began to look tired.

"You really should get some sleep," I said.

"I am so tired, probably from worrying about you last night!" he replied.

"Why don't you go home and get some rest. I'll finish up here," I said.

"You sure?" he asked.

"After the fuck you gave me? Of course I'm sure," I joked.

"Alright, I'll see you tomorrow then," he replied.

Jeff grabbed his jacket and left the lab. I didn't have much left to do so I got right to it and finished up on my own. Unlike Jeff, I was full of energy. It was as if I had drunk a full can of an energy drink. I left work and decided to go out for dinner and see if I could get some dancing in. I needed to work off this energy I had.


Chapter Three

I sat in the restaurant waiting for my meal to arrive when a tall, handsome guy walked in. Something about him just got me going. I was instantly horny looking at his muscular body. I waited to see if anyone came in to meet him, but after thirty minutes I decided he was alone. I got up from my table and made my way over to the bar, sitting down next to him.

"What's your name?" I asked.

He turned and looked at me with some skepticism.

"Jim, why?" he replied.

"I saw you come in. I figured you were with someone, but I see now that you're not.  I figured it was a shame a handsome man like you being here all alone," I replied.

He got a sort of grin on his face as he looked me up and down, undressing me with his eyes.

"Good enough for you?" I asked.

"Yes, actually, very nice," he replied.

"How about you show me what you got?" I replied.

"What, here?" he asked.

"Of course not," I replied.

I leaned in and whispered into his ear: " Meet me out back in five."

I sat back on my bar stool and smiled. He grinned at me again and nodded yes. 

"I need to powder my nose. be back shortly," I said as I winked at him.

I made my way to the back of the restaurant, then out the back door. I pulled off my panties so he could get right to business without obstacles. A minute later, he emerged from the door.

"You don't have some sort of disease, do you?" he asked.

"No, why?" I asked somewhat indignant.

"Well, it's not every day a sexy woman picks you up and asks you to fuck her out back," he replied.

"I guess it's your lucky day then, Isn't it?" I said.

I lifted my skirt to show him my clean-shaven pussy. He moved up close and pulled me to him.

"I'm going to enjoy wrecking your cunt," he said in a  gruff voice.

"I'm counting on it," I replied as I reached down and unzipped his pants.

I pulled his cock out and slid my hand up and down his shaft. I dropped to my knees and sucked him in, moving him deep into my mouth as I sucked hard.

"Oh, fuck yeah, baby," he said.

I sucked him until he got hard, then stood up and turned around, bending over slightly.

"Well?" I asked.

He smiled and got behind me, then shoved his cock deep into my pussy. I moaned loudly as he began to fuck me hard. His hands were around my throat as he pounded me hard and deep.

"Yes, yes, fuck me, fuck me hard!" I begged.

he was slamming his fat cock into me as I came hard, my pussy pulsing against his hard shaft. I reached between my legs and fondled his balls, sending him into his orgasm. He shot a huge load of cum inside of me, then pulled out breathing heavily. I dropped my skirt and kissed him deeply.

"Thanks for that," I said. "You might want to regain your composure before coming back inside."

I went to the bathroom and wiped myself. But there wasn't any cum. I figured it must have run out of me when he pulled out. I shrugged my shoulders and went back inside the restaurant to finish my dinner.

With my meal gone, I paid my bill and walked outside. I felt so alive, so full of energy. I had never really been one to crave sex, but all of a sudden I did. It seemed like each time I fucked a guy, I got more energy and felt even more alive. The sensations of fucking Jim were way more intense than with Jeff. I smiled and began walking down the street.

I knew of a club a few blocks away, so I decided to head there and see if I could expend some of this energy. I became aware that I was once again becoming horny. It was as if I couldn't get enough cock inside of me. I needed to be filled, to be fucked and to have them cum inside of me. I was becoming obsessed with sex.

I made my way into the club and looked around. I was hunting more than I was wanting to dance. I became aware that I was searching for the strongest male, and my body seemed to be able to know which one I needed. I spotted him standing near the Jukebox, so I walked over to him and struck up a conversation.

We talked for a bit before I finally invited him back to my place. My pussy was throbbing as we walked in the front door. I needed his cock, and I needed it now! I threw him down on the couch and pulled his pants off.

"Wow, you sure are aggressive," he said.

"I just know what I want, and right now I want your cock inside my cunt," I replied.

He smiled and removed my clothes before pushing me down onto the sofa. He got between my legs and began to lick my cunt, his tongue going in and out of my hole. I was moaning loudly and holding his head in place as he licked me to orgasm. I shook and convulsed as my body gave into the ecstasy he was giving me.

With my orgasm over, he got on top of me and pushed my legs back under my arms, then inserted his long cock inside of my pussy. He started slowly, so I encouraged him to go all out.

"Fuck me hard, pound my pussy!" I screamed.

He smiled and began to shove his rod deep inside of me, hitting my clit with his pelvis harder and harder with each thrust. The sensations I felt were so intense. I could feel every vein in his shaft as it slid in and out of me. the feel of the head as it pushed deep into my canal. It was as if I could feel everything he was feeling on top of what I was feeling. My mind was overcome with erotic sensations.

At last, he thrust hard into me, then his cock pulsed as he came.

"Oh god yes, fill me with your cum, baby!" I screamed.

He strained and held his breath for a moment as he shot all of his spunk into my pussy. I wrapped my legs around his waist pulling him tightly to me so as to ensure his cock stayed inside of me. Spent, he collapsed on top of me breathing heavily.

"Wow, that was awesome!" he said between breaths. "Let me recover and we'll go again."

"If you think you can," I replied.

We lay there for a bit talking as I waited for him to recover. I needed that cock more than once tonight. I needed it again and soon! He was starting to fade, so I grabbed his cock and started stroking it. He perked up a bit and pushed my head down, wanting me to suck him off. I slid down and took his cock into my mouth and began to suck him hard.

I became aware that I was deep-throating him and taking his cock into my mouth all the way to his balls. I loved the taste of his cock, and I was sucking it as hard as I could, trying to get to that sweet cum of his. His rod was as stiff as could be, but I couldn't stop sucking him. I grunted as I took him deep, waiting for my reward.


Chapter Four

He did not disappoint. He lifted his hips, then exhaled loudly as he started shooting his hot seed down my throat. I sucked his cock as hard as I could wanting every drop of cum he had stored in his balls. With his orgasm done, I let his cock slip from my mouth and moved back up beside him.

"Jesus," he said. "You are wearing me out!"

"Can't keep up?" I asked.

"I need to get some sleep so I can regain my strength," he replied.

"Okay, you party pooper. I'll let you sleep. But you owe me a good fuck first thing in the morning!" I teased.

He put his arms around me and drifted off to sleep. I lay there for quite a while as I tried to fall asleep. But nothing worked. I wasn't tired in the least. My mind was racing as I tried to explain my new passion for sex. Then it hit me. The injection must have caused this. Not exactly an adverse reaction, but a reaction none the less. I slipped from his arms and got my cell phone. I went outside and called the doc.

"So your sex drive has increased tremendously?" he asked.

"Yes. I mean it's like I can't get enough sex. I have sex, and two minutes later I want more. Each time I feel like I have more energy than I had before the sex. It's as if the sex is powering me or something," I replied.

"I see," he said. "Come see me first thing tomorrow when you get in. We'll run some test to see what is happening."

"Thanks, doc," I said.

I hung up the phone and went back inside. I wanted to fuck again, but I knew he was useless now. Instead, I  made some popcorn and turned on the TV. I figured maybe this would make me sleepy. I kept looking over at him and craving his cock, but I resisted as long as I could. Soon, my desires gave in to my self-control and I found myself turning him over and sucking his cock into my mouth.

He moaned but never got up or resisted me. I sucked him hard and made him cum, sucking his sweet jizz from his shaft. I was satisfied for now, and I knew I needed to get to the doc before I started giving in to my desires yet again. I left a note, then left and drove to the lab.

"And how are you feeling this morning?" Doc asked me.

"Like I could fuck a horse," I replied. "Sorry, but I have no filter anymore either it seems."

"It's fine," he chuckled. "Let's get some blood and run some tests."

I was having a hard time sitting still as Doc took my blood and vitals. Just the scent of a man was driving me crazy.

"Doc, I need to fuck. This is driving me insane!" I said.

"Almost done," he said.

But before he could finish his work, I saw one of the maintenance guys walking by the window. I jumped up and went into the hallway, then jumped on him. He was taken aback at first, but when the Doc nodded, he gave in. Doc left the room as I pulled the maintenance guy in with me. I ripped his pants off and sucked his cock hard before bending over and begging him to fuck me.

"Give it to me hard," I said.

He slid his cock inside of me and began to fuck me hard, the gurney slamming against the wall. 

"Oh god! yes!" I screamed.

He pounded me harder than the other guys did, but it was as if I had an itch in my pussy that could not be scratched. It was as if the more cock I got, the more I wanted. I felt him shooting his cum inside of me and I held onto him tightly. Once he was finished, he dropped down on me, spent. I lay there for a moment as I got my wits about me, then pushed him off me.

I was shocked when he fell to the floor, completely unconscious. I ran down the hall and got the Doc.

"He just passed out," I said.

The doc checked him and saw he was still breathing, but his pulse was weak.

"Must have a bad heart," he mumbled. "Help me get him on the gurney."

I lifted him onto the gurney without any help from Doc. He just looked at me sort of weird at the strength I had.

"What?" I asked.

"You always been that strong?" he asked.

"I don't know, I never really thought about it.  Probably just the adrenaline," I replied.

"I see," the doc said.

With the initial shock of the maintenance guy passing out gone, I looked at Doc and began to want him.  He saw the look in my eyes and backed up a step.

"Oh no, not me. I have ED and even if you placed a virgin on my mouth, nothing would happen," he said.


Chapter Five

I was craving cock again as I felt the stirring in me beginning to build. I needed a lot of cocks!  I turned and ran from the lab and out to my car. I knew just where to go. I sped down the road and out to the edge of town where I knew of a biker bar. Surely I could get several bikers to fuck me. I pulled into the parking lot and noted five motorcycles out front. I went inside and looked around. The only people in there were the five bikers and the bartender.

"I need a cock, who is willing?" I blurted out.

They all stopped what they were doing and looked at me in disbelief. None of them moved, so I walked over to the one burly guy nearest me and stood in front of him. I lifted my skirt and showed him my bare pussy.

"You want some of this?" I asked.

He smiled and stood up, reaching between my legs.

"Boys, I do believe she wants something hard. Charlie, any objections?" he said looking at the bartender.

"Nope, have fun," he said.

The burly guy took me by the arm and led me to a table near the back of the bar. he stripped my clothes off and lay me on my back. He pulled his cock out and shoved it into my mouth as I began to suck it. The other men came over and pulled out their cocks, some alternating with my mouth while others fingered my pussy.

"I need to be fucked," I said between cocks.

I felt one of them shoving his rod into my cunt as I sucked three guys alternately. The fourth guy stood there stroking his shaft hard. I was being pounded hard when he lifted me up and placed his arms under my knees, holding me on his shaft. One of them got behind me and shoved his cock into my ass, increasing my pleasure. I came hard as I had both holes fucked at once.

Each of them came inside of me, then turned me over to two more guys.

"God, yes! Fuck me, fuck me hard! Pound my pussy!" I screamed.

Both of them came, then set me back on the table. the last guy shoved his cock into my mouth and fucked my face. I sucked his shaft hard, wanting to taste his cum. I took his whole length down my throat as he came, shooting his load of spunk down my throat. My body felt more alive than ever before! I lost count of my orgasms as these men fucked me hard, filling every hole I had.

When the last guy finished coming, I sat up and looked around. All of them were on the floor passed out. I figured I needed to clean myself, so I went into the bathroom. Not a drop of cum came out of me. This was very strange as the number of men who came inside of me should have left their cum dripping from my cunt.

I went back into the bar and stopped dead in my tracks. All five men were now standing, but they all had a gray coloring to them. They moved slowly as if they were hypnotized. One of them walked over to the bartender and grabbed him. I watched as he lunged at his neck, taking a huge bit of flesh out of him.

What the fuck was going on? The other four guys came at me, but I managed to leave the bar and get into my car. I sped off as they walked out of the front of the building. I realized a few moments after I had left the bar that I was driving completely nude. But the desire for more cock was overriding my modesty. I needed more, I needed to fuck. It was like I could not stop!

Somewhere in the recesses of my mind, I knew I needed to get to Doc and find out what was going on. I sped towards the lab, but a cop wound up behind me, sirens blaring. I pulled over and waited for him to come up to the car. His eyes bulged out when he saw I was naked.

"You need to put some clothes on, miss," he told me.

"Fuck that," I replied.

"Alright, get out of the car," he commanded.

I did as he said and followed him to the car. he opened the back door and indicated I should get inside. I acted like I was going to comply, but as I moved in front of the open door, I pulled him down with me. He struggle dot get away, but I held on to him, ripping his pants from his body. I grabbed his cock and stroked it, moving it up and down my wet slit.

He became hard, so I shoved his cock inside of me.

"Fuck me, fuck me hard! Shove that cock inside of my cunt!" I screamed.

I used my strength to lift his hips up and down making him fuck me. I don't know if he enjoyed it or not, but I sure did! His cock was long and fat and filled me completely. I began to cum as his cock pressed deep inside of me. He didn't take much longer than me to cum, and I drained his cum from his balls. Finished with him, I tossed him from the car and went back to mine. As I drove off, I saw him standing up with the same gray look as the bikers.

I made it to the lab and found Doc.

"You have to make it stop!" I pleaded with him. "I am turning these men I fuck into zombies!"

"I know," he replied. "Come with me."

He led me to a room that had a table with straps on it.

"I need to restrain you until I can figure out what is happening," he said.

I agreed and lie down as he strapped me in. My sexual urges were starting to increase again, and I began to swear and demand a cock.

"I need to be fucked!" I screamed.

I could not control myself, it was as if another person had taken over my body.

"Please, put something in my pussy, please!" I begged.


Chapter Six

Doc found a plunger and inserted the shaft inside of me, then strapped it to the bed. I began to writhe on the bed, fucking myself with the handle of the plunger. I never stopped, I just kept fucking as hard and fast as I could. Doc brought in some others and they began running tests on me. Having so many men in the room with me was driving me insane! Didn't they realize I needed their cocks?

At some point, I passed out. I don't remember a whole lot, but I do remember Doc giving me something, which was probably a sedative. I had dreams of huge cocks chasing me and filling every single one of my holes. Just before I woke up, I was about to fuck a huge cock that was the size of a poster cylinder. I was beginning to slide down the huge shaft when I woke up.

I had clothes on and was very groggy. I became aware that I was no longer craving sex. I was still strapped to the bed and now had clothes on. I looked around the room but did not see anyone. I was awake for maybe fifteen minutes when Doc came into my room.

"How are you feeling?" he asked.

"Tired and sore," I replied.

My pussy and my ass felt like someone had rubbed them with sandpaper. I was raw and my pussy was throbbing with pain.

"What happened?" I asked.

"Apparently the injection caused a mutation in you," he said. "We worked for the last 36 hours to find a way to reverse the effects. Now we have to find everyone you screwed so we can give them the drug and reverse the zombie effect you put on them."

"Thank god it is over," I replied.

"Be thankful nothing bad happened to you. We will need to run some tests after a couple of days to ensure you don’t have any STD's. Beyond that, I think with some rest you'll be just fine," he said.

"Thanks for everything, Doc," I replied.

I recovered from my ordeal and was apprehensive when Jeff returned to work. But the one good thing that did come from this whole ordeal was that I had discovered that I was in love with Jeff. I don't think I would have ever done anything about it without the injection. It took over a week for my body to heal, but once it did, Jeff and I began dating and having normal sex. Never again will I complain about not getting laid enough!
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