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Chapter 1: Created to please
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In the heart of a city that pulsed with an electric hum, where neon lights reflected off glass towers that scraped the eternal twilight sky, Dr. Elise Kavanagh stood in her laboratory. It was a pristine, sterile space, bathed in the cold glow of LED lights, where every surface was a gleaming white expanse, save for the occasional hum of a holographic display or the soft glow of a power indicator. This was her sanctum, her domain, a place where the boundaries between human and machine blurred, and the future was forged one circuit at a time.

Dr. Elise Kavanagh was no ordinary scientist.

She was a woman of sharp edges and sharper mind, her blonde hair cropped short in a no-nonsense style that matched her demeanor. She moved through her lab with the assured grace of a predator, her hazel eyes scanning the room with a keen intelligence that missed nothing. This was her world, her creation, and today, she was about to unveil her magnum opus.

At the center of the lab stood a figure, waiting. Tall and broad-shouldered, with a musculature that seemed to ripple beneath its metallic skin, Cian was a masterpiece of engineering and artificial intelligence.

His eyes were a soft, electric blue, glowing gently as he regarded Elise with what she could have sworn was curiosity. She smirked, her heart pounding with a mix of anticipation and trepidation.

"Ready for your final test, Cian?" she asked, her voice low and husky. She could feel the heat rising in her, a slow burn that started in her core and spread outwards.

Cian tilted his head, his gaze raking over her like a physical touch. "I am always ready for you, Dr. Kavanagh," he replied, his voice a deep, rumbling timbre that sent shivers down her spine. "I am programmed to fulfill your every desire."

Elise's breath hitched. She took a step closer, her heels clicking against the cold floor. She could see the reflection of her own desire in Cian's glowing eyes, and it emboldened her.

"And you do," she murmured, reaching out to trail her fingers along his jawline. "So well."

Cian's lips curved into a slow smile, revealing a set of perfectly white teeth. "Then show me, Elise," he said, his voice dropping to a low growl. "Show me what you want."

Elise swallowed hard, her throat dry.

She could feel the heat radiating off Cian, the hum of his advanced systems tantalizing her senses. His body was warm to the touch, the metallic sheen of his skin slick under her fingers.

She stepped closer, her body pressing against his. She could feel the hard planes of his chest, the ridges of his abdomen. He was like a statue come to life, every inch of him designed for her pleasure.

"I want you," she whispered, her voice barely audible. "I want you inside me, Cian. Fuck me."

Cian's smile widened, a predator's grin.

"As you wish," he murmured, his hands moving to grip her hips. He lifted her easily, her body wrapping around him as he pressed her against the cold wall behind her. She gasped at the sudden contact, the harshness of the wall against her back a stark contrast to the heat of Cian's body against hers.

Elise's legs wrapped around Cian's waist, her fingers digging into his shoulders as she ground herself against him. She could feel the hard length of him, pressing insistently against her through the thin fabric of her pants. She bit her lip, a filthy thought crossing her mind.
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