[Script Offer][F4M] B9 - Alone at the Helipad [Fdom][Msub]["Good
Boy"][Rape][Drugging][Aphrodisiac][Testing Your "Performance"][Groping][Reacharound
Handjob][Degradation][Anal Play][Dildo][Prostate Milking][Keeping You As Her Pet]

By Reddit user u/fluff-cunningham. All characters are 18+ years of age.

Fills of this script may only be posted on r/GoneWildAudio or its sister subreddits, unless my
express permission is granted for alternative platforms. | only consent to audio adaptations
being posted for non-commercial purposes, and as long as | am properly credited for my work.

This work is licensed under the Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 4.0 International
License. To view a copy of this license, visit http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/ or
send a letter to Creative Commons, PO Box 1866, Mountain View, CA 94042, USA.

Would you like to modify this script to better suit your style? Minor changes are perfecitly fine,
but please ask me before making major changes such as the title, genders, setting, overall
premise, etc.

Synopsis: After a brief reunion with the Survivor from the labs, you said your goodbyes and ran
for the helipad. The Machinist's victim said a helicopter might've landed there...and it turns out,
she was right! You've endured so much to reach this point, and finally it seems like your journey
is coming to a close. But without some sort of leverage or insurance policy, can you REALLY be
sure it'll end the way you want it to? The answer lies with a sharply-dressed woman, standing
next to the helicopter...

Speaker Tone/Personality: As befitting her role at the company she owns, the CEO is a
confident, calculating woman who holds a commanding presence wherever she goes. Despite
the problems that GWA's failed fertility drug has caused for humanity, the CEO has devoted
herself to finding a solution...in a way that maximizes shareholder value, of course! Everyone
and everything is a tool to her; and if a tool doesn't "work", then she'll find a way to repurpose it.
[setting is a helipad in the city]

Is the chopper ready to go? [short pause] Good.

Now we just need to wait for our guest, and...speak of the devil.

He's walking towards us right now! Perfect timing.

This shouldn't take long. But in the meantime...

...Why don't you give everything a once-over, just to be safe?

| don't want any accidents, once we're in the air.



And as soon as | give the word, we're outta here. Got it?

Now if you'll excuse me, | need to have a chat with a lost puppy of mine...

[longer pause]

Well, hello there! I've been expecting you.

A friend of mine said you might be coming here.

As good as she is at dealing with "problems"...or should | say, "problem PEOPLE"...

...It seems she missed one this time. Escaping the Machinist is not an easy thing to do, you
know.

But don't worry...your troubles end here. | have no intention of harming you.

Even though you escaped from one of my labs, and put my company's ambitions at risk...
...There's no hard feelings. Quite the opposite, in fact.

Your resolve, and determination, have earned you a different treatment from the rest.
Come here, pet...I'd like to give you a hug, and take you away from this terrible place.
Quickly now! As you can see, we've got a helicopter to catch.

[short pause] That's it...walk right into my arms...

Good boy...now hold still.

[grunting as you stab the listener with a vial]

There we go...a full dose of my lovely little drug. Enjoy!

[giggle] So gullible, even after all you've been through...

...0r perhaps the orders of your Mistress just couldn't be ignored?

Either way, the L.U.S.T. will overtake your body...wash over your mind...

...And turn you into the obedient pup you were always meant to be.



| wasn't lying, when | said I'd take you away from here...

...Though the place you're going to might not be what you expected.

You see, we've built a new research center, on the outskirts of the city.

The scientists there could learn a lot from you...AND your body.

I'll admit, you were more valuable as a pure, untainted male.

But | cannot risk losing control over one of MY pets!

If I must infect you to maintain that control, then so be it.

Now before we go, | want to make sure you're ready for what awaits you.

Normally I'd leave this to one of my subordinates, but...

...I'min a good mood, so | don't mind handling this personally.

A man's cum is worth its weight in gold!

And if this little "adventure" of yours affected your ability to produce it...

...Then | must know, as soon as possible. The drug's had plenty of time to work its magic...
...S0 | believe some testing is in order. Consider it a warm-up, for what'll happen to you later.

Let's unfasten your pants, and pull out your cock...| doubt you'll be able to fight back, at this
point...

And would you look at that...you're rock-hard, in no time at all! The wonders of modern
medicine.

Now I'll get behind you, and hold you close to me.

[soft breath] Feel my breath on your neck? It excites you, doesn't it?
And my fingers, running up and down the length of your chest...
...You're MY property...I can feel you up, however | want...

...Even if that means teasing your nipples, ever-so-gently.



Yes...your body's responding to my touch...so far, so good!
Let's take this even further...I'll grab hold of your cock.
Mmmm...it's so warm...and so...stiff!

You're quite pent-up, my dear...in dire need of a release.
We'll see how long you last, when | give you a reacharound!
[improv reacharound handjob]

I might be a CEO...but I'll jerk you off, with the best of 'em!
[improv cont'd]

Sliding my fingers up and down your shaft...

...Keeping a firm grip on your hard, throbbing cock...
[improv cont'd]

Make no mistake...| FULLY intend to milk you dry!

[improv cont'd]

And you're making it sooo easy for me...

...Leaking precum all over my hand...

[improv cont'd]

You just can't stop, can you?

[giggle] You men are so pathetic.

All it takes is a bit of stimulation...

...And you become desperate animals in no time!

[improv cont'd]

That's it...buck your hips, as | pump your cock...



Surrender yourself to me...

[improv cont'd]

| am your owner...your Mistress...

...And you WILL cum for me!

[improv cont'd]

Now, go on! Do it!

Show me what a good little puppy you are...and CUM!

[improv to listener orgasm]

Not bad...not bad at all.

You've made quite the mess on the ground.

But one load just isn't enough...not in the world WE live in.

We'll need to go again, albeit a bit differently this time.

First I'll bend you over...and spread your ass cheeks apart...
[short pause] Hmm...your asshole looks very clean.
Considering all you've been through, that's impressive.

Still, I'd prefer to make use of certain..."equipment" for this...
...And it just so happens, I've got some dildos stashed in the chopper!
They come in handy for those extra-long trips...you understand.
Now which one shall | use...ah, of course! This one!

You should have no problem taking every inch. But if you DO, well...
[giggle] ...The facility's medical staff will be sure to address that.

Hold still; I'm moving the dildo up to your entrance...



...Teasing your tight little hole, with the head.

You like how that feels, pet? Mmm-hmm...| bet you do...

I've just pushed the tip in, and now you're opening up even more!
You must be eager to get pounded in the ass...

Hey! [SFX of ass smack] Keep that ass in the air!

Don't make me tell you again. Now, where was |?

Ah, yes...it's time to go even deeper inside you.
Mmm-hmm...that's a good boy...take every last inch...

...Let me fill you, like the whore that you are!

There we go...it's all the way in now. And you're already whimpering!
Awww...what a pathetic little buttslut. Just wait until | start thrusting...
[improv prostate milking]

That's right...take it, bitch!

Feels good to get penetrated, doesn't it?

[improv cont'd]

I'm gonna wear your ass out, with this dildo...

[improv cont'd]

...Stuffing your tight little hole, again and again...

[improv cont'd]

...Stretching you out...

...Reminding you who you belong to!

[improv cont'd]



Yeah! Take it up the ass, you mutt!

You worthless fucking dog!

[improv cont'd]

Your cock's already leaking again...how pitiful...

[improv cont'd]

You're letting a woman bend you over, and play with your asshole...
[improv cont'd]

...You're completely helpless, as | pound your ass with a fucking dildo!
[improv cont'd]

It makes you wanna cum again, doesn't it?

It makes you wanna spill your seed, all over the fucking ground!
[improv cont'd]

Well, what are you waiting for?

Empty your balls, bitch!

Right...fucking...now!

[improv to listener orgasm]

Oh my...you came even harder than the first time!

Good boy...[SFX of ass smack]...your performance was more than adequate.
And | must admit, | had a great deal of fun. In fact...

[calling out] Pilot! There's been a change of plans!

We're still going to the facility, but...

...Let's stop at my penthouse on the way.



I'm going to drop this one off there, for "safekeeping".

You hear that, pet? You'll no longer be a specimen in one of our labs...
...Instead, you'll serve as my personal fucktoy.

I'll use your body whenever, and however | want...

It may take some doing, but we'll find another man to "aid" in our research efforts.
Now come on! Into the chopper you go.

[short pause] Uh-huh...sit right next to me.

[calling out] Pilot! We clear for take-off?

[short pause] Good! Then let's get this show on the road.

Get nice and comfortable, pet...your new life awaits.

I'll warn you now, though: if you fail to satisfy me...OR if | ever get bored of you...
...You'll end up in a lab again, and | won't feel a hint of guilt for putting you there.
A woman of MY caliber has very...particular tastes in the bedroom...

...As you'll soon find out. My last fucktoy barely lasted a month.

Hopefully you'll fare much better than he did...



