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Sasha Blackwood

Dr. Claire Renn stood frozen, her fingers clenched white against the clipboard, as the viscous fluid drained from the cloning pod with a wet, sucking sound. Through the clearing liquid, she watched her own face emerge—but wrong, different, a funhouse mirror version of herself with exaggerated features designed for a single purpose. The clone's enhanced body glistened under the harsh laboratory lights, fluid dripping from curves that Claire had never possessed and never would.

The last of the gelatinous substance gurgled down the drain, leaving the clone naked and dripping inside the transparent chamber. She was Claire, but distorted by some pornographic imagination—breasts impossibly full and firm, nipples perpetually erect, waist cinched to a circumference Claire couldn't achieve with years of starvation, and hips that flared wide like handles designed to be gripped during vigorous use. Between those hips, her pussy was hairless, lips plump and slightly parted, already glistening with more than just pod fluid.

The hydraulic hiss of the pod door opening seemed to trigger something in the clone. Her eyes fluttered open—Claire's eyes, but vacant of intelligence and blazing with hunger. A soft moan escaped her lips, fuller than Claire's own, as if they'd been injected with collagen specifically to better wrap around a cock.

"I need cock," the clone whispered, her voice a husky echo of Claire's own, but stripped of dignity and filled with raw desperation. Her hands moved to her body, fingers sliding over her slick skin, cupping her heavy breasts, pinching her nipples. "I need to be filled."

Claire couldn't make her mouth work. The horror of seeing herself reduced to this—a walking, talking sex toy with her face—had paralyzed her vocal cords. She tried to step forward, to trigger the emergency shutdown protocol, but her legs refused to move.

The lab door slid open with a pneumatic sigh. Jeremy, her graduate assistant, wandered in with his eyes fixed on a tablet, completely oblivious to the nightmare unfolding before him. "Dr. Renn, I've got the preliminary analysis of the—"

The clone moved with feline grace, impossibly fast for someone who had just gained consciousness. She pounced across the laboratory floor, naked feet slapping against the tile, breasts bouncing obscenely, and crashed into Jeremy with the force of pure animal lust. The tablet clattered to the floor as Jeremy went down hard, his lanky body sprawled beneath the naked, dripping clone.

"What the fuck?" Jeremy managed before the clone's lips crashed down on his, her tongue invading his mouth with aggressive hunger. Her hands tore at his lab coat, buttons popping and skittering across the floor like tiny dice.

Claire watched, paralyzed, as her doppelganger ripped open Jeremy's pants with a strength that couldn't be natural. The zipper tore, fabric ripped, and suddenly Jeremy's cock was exposed—average, unremarkable, but already hardening rapidly in response to the slick, naked woman grinding against him.

"Please," the clone moaned, her voice thick with programmed desire. "I need it. Give it to me."

She didn't wait for permission. Before Jeremy could process what was happening, the clone straddled him, positioned his rapidly stiffening cock at her entrance, and dropped down, impaling herself with a squelching sound that echoed in the sterile laboratory. Her cunt engulfed him completely, a perfect wet glove designed for this exact purpose.
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