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The disc was old, its case covered in thick dust. It almost seemed as if the newer machines wouldn’t be able to accept it, of course they did. Problem was, it took forever to read off all data. In due time though, a powerful wolven face appeared, quite familiar. The gentle bluish-grey fur, matched with those peaceful blue eyes. It was Damien Helvian, also known as Project ArcAngel, a very well-known creature from Infinatum.


He had a look of pleasure on his maw, the labs behind him completely empty of the normal crowd of scientists. As he spoke, his voice was gentle, with a somewhat sinister air to it, “I was called into the Amazonian labs to look over a certain…special Project. Little did I know I’d meet someone so very, very fantastic.”


Damien shuffled around a bit, his wings stretching out, “Project Temptation, now known as Lillith, was an experiment to find the purest forms of lust and persuasion, and give them a beastly form. She was designed to be used in warfare, in order to distract enemy troops. But, it seems that she just isn’t the type to throw into the midst of battle. Though personally, I wouldn’t mind facing against her…Security logs are attached…but don’t get too attached to the logs. You’ll see what I mean in a bit. . .”

Security Recording

Infinatum Labs: Amazon – 2934

Project Temptation Database


Instead of the normal jump to static and blackness, the image faded away, leaving a semi-imprint on the screen. After a short while, the disc flipped and read the dataset on the other side. The monitor faded into a new life, a familiar security screen taking its place, with the usual encrypted timestamp.

The lab looked like almost all the others, except with one key detail. All over the walls were vines, blossoming with an array of glorious, different colored flowers. A well-known fact about the Amazonian lab, is that a lot of their experiments involve natural ingredients, taken from their luscious environment…the Amazon Rainforest itself.


But, unlike the previous recordings, the experimental creature, Project Temptation was already walking around. She seemed very relaxed, and accustomed to the environment, making it obvious that her creation had already occurred, most likely recently. 


The picture-in-picture showed her perfect body in every detail. Zooming in to show as she turned around, the beautiful vixen, with glorious red fur gazed up at the security camera with inviting lavender eyes. The front of her kimono was open, revealing the full sexiness hidden within, though none of the others seemed to mind.


Her attention was shifted away from teasing the camera, as Damien walked into the room, “Hello Lillith, how are things today?” She walked over to him slowly, sensually stroking his wings, but he was seemingly unphased, “Well, sweetie…” her voice was soothing, but also held a somewhat sinister air, “Battle practice was quite fun, I do love the fans you made for me…they are very sexy. After that I simply wandered around, looking for someone…I mean, something to do.”


She chuckled at her purposeful statement, teasing the hybrid with her eyes, “Do you have any ideas for me?” Damien shrugged, leading the way out of the main lab, “Well, let’s walk for a bit, maybe I can come up with an idea or two.” The visual stuttered out of existence as it switched to a different security camera.

This part of the recording was quite boring, to say the least. All it did was follow their movements down the hallway. The entire time Lillith was trying her hardest to tease the stubborn wolf, trying to get a reaction out of him. But try as she might, he just wouldn’t falter, seemingly immune to her perfect, synthetic charms.


His gaze stood stagnant, watching down the hall as they walked. While she toyed with his wings, rubbed on his chest, licked his cheek, patted his bum, and a whole array of things that would normally get anyone to jump her. It was actually quite a funny site to see someone try so hard, and fail so bad at getting a sexual reaction from another.


Eventually the duo stepped into a side room, the camera switching to the inside. It was a small bedroom, and this security device was fully in color. The room itself wasn’t well decorated, just some synthetic candle lighting, and a violet, silk-lined bed against the far wall. Obviously, this was the room of Project temptation herself.


It seemed, that after all, Damien was interested in her, he was just really good at hiding it in the public view, “You really like to put on a show, don’t you Lillith?” He chuckled, stripping himself down to reveal that well-toned wolven body, unmarked by the many wars he’s fought in.


“Everybody loves a good show…too bad you don’t play along, Mr. Sourpuss. Why can’t you just flinch at least once…maybe a little blush?” She didn’t have to do much, being completely naked under that robe. They both knew that the security camera was recording them, and that’s exactly what they wanted. Maybe someday there would be a watcher…


With a flick of the wrist, the pair tore the sheets off the bed and climbed on, embracing each other in a passionate kiss. With gentle caressing arms, Damien had no need for his wings, which seemed to simply fall apart, the feathers fading before even making contact with the ground.


It was a tender moment, lasting for who knows how long with that timestamp encrypted. But any moment like that has to end, usually turning to something so much better. The power of that kiss excited both the pair, Damien’s eleven inch phallus standing fully erect as it pressed against the vixen’s belly.


The warm sensation of that dick drove her to break the kiss, wanting nothing more than to have it in her, “Damien…my hybrid prince….wouldst thou like to mate with me?” Of course, she didn’t really have to ask, that loving gaze in his eyes answering all the while. “How would you like it, my dear?”


To answer his question, Lillith pushed him down, straddling his waist while gazing down at those gentle eyes, “Let’s try it this way, shall we? You always get to do all the work…I don’t want to tire you. This time, I want two rounds.” With a slight giggle, she pressed her body down, that tight cunt wrapping itself around Damien’s cock, eliciting a moan from the powerful beast.

With arms pinned down by the vixen, all he could really do, is tease her tail-hole with his tail, to excite her even more as she rode him happily. The walls of her insides kneading, and massaging his entire length, making their fun all the more…well, fun. That tapered tip of his always hitting that perfect spot, forcing her to let out pleasurable moans of her own.


And like all good moments, they can only last so long. The powerful sex drives of the two allowed their pleasure to peak at such a great force, Damien’s wide knot swelling around the base of his shaft, pressing against the lips of Lilliths pussy, throbbing, as if calling to go inward. But the temptress waited, pressing against it with each thrust to tease the wolf.


But, even she wasn’t so evil to drag it out long. With a muffled cry, she slipped herself over that knot, her body squeezing it tight to force a howling moan out of the hybrid, bringing him to the point of orgasm. The knot made its final pulse, locking itself within her as streams of cum spewed forth from his tip, flooding her depths.


Just as she was made to do, Lillith had her orgasm in unison, her feminine fluids rushing forth to meet Damien’s seed. The two floods mixing together, and after her body was filled with as much as it could handle, they began spilling out, coating the wolf’s groin in a fine spray.


In order for the duo to have their ‘second round’ they would have to wait for that obstructive knot to fade away. Who knows what Lillith has in mind for what to do next? There’s a good chance that it could be even more fun, and even more pleasurable for the beasts…particularly any whom might view these recordings.
