
“Portek™: The leader in quantum-powered sex!”

He'd heard of them before.

“Congratulations, Adam #{RECIPIENT.LASTNAME}, you have 
been selected to trial Portek™'s brand new S-7N product!”

He continued to read the letter as he opened up the box that
came with it.

“Portek™ has always been aware of the hefty prices caused 
by the advanced technologies used in our products, but we 
have finally discovered a solution for those less monetarily 
fortunate!

“Inside, you will find the transmitter unit of the S-7N system! 
It looks and functions as ordinary underwear, however it's far 
from ordinary, as it contains the primary technology Portek™ is
famous for: A pair of high-tech inter-spacial links, or 'portals', 
line the inside of the device!”

His hands trembled from excitement, he had wanted to try 
this kind of stuff for years, but he knew how utterly expensive 
it was. Somehow, he'd been selected for trialling a brand new 
line of items from the most famous portal-kink producer there 
was. He couldn't have dreamed of something like this in a 
million years.

“For the first time ever, a Portek™ product will actually MAKE 
the user money! How does this work, you may ask? Inside a 
small pouch on the side of the device is a short USB cable! 
Upon plugging this into a computer, it will automatically set up 
the required software. Once this is set up and the device is 
connected to Portek™'s servers, the user will receive a small 
cut in all the money Portek makes from ---/--/--[ERROR]”

Huh, there must've been something wrong with the printing.
It seemed odd to Adam that it would supposedly make money, 
but he shrugged it off and followed the rest of the available 
instructions. Soon, the software had installed itself and was 



now asking for the usual account creation details, such as 
name, gender, genitals, and payment info. Wait, genitals? Huh,
well it almost made sense, knowing what kind of things Portek 
did.

Once the setup was complete, the high-tech underwear lit up
with a blueish haze. It was time to put them on. Adam made 
sure his door was locked as he pulled off his regular pants, 
standing half-naked for a few moments before eventually 
putting on the new pair.

Immediately, he felt a shock as the device seemed to lock 
into place. Sure enough, he couldn't move his new underwear 
from his pelvis no matter how hard he tried. He almost begun 
to panic before a message showed up on his screen.

“Thank you for being a beta participant in the latest range of 
Portek™ products! You have been automatically linked up to be
available for transmit until the date of #{YYYY_MM_DD}, at 
which your total rating and transmission time will be tallied up, 
and you will receive your monetary compensation!

“Now, we have a few bugs in the system that we have to iron
out, but I'm sure your experiences will be hassle-free! We just 
have to be CERTAIN that there are no critical bugs before 
releasing, as we at Portek™ are renowned for our products' 
quality!”

Was that one of the bugs they were talking about? Why 
wasn't it displaying his end date? And more importantly, end 
date for what?

He slowly calmed down. He knew he couldn't take the 
underwear off, and he had no idea when he would be able to, 
but that wasn't so bad, was it? It was comfortable, at least.

His screen lit up again: “Received connection request, type 
A. Automatically accepting based on user preferences.”

“Wait, what?” His genitals suddenly felt like they were out in



the open, but... He very obviously still wearing the underwear, 
but somehow his dick didn't feel compressed at all. He could 
even push down at his crotch, and he felt nothing at all. Was... 
Was this a portal?

His question was answered for him as he felt the gentlest of 
touches on his shaft. He gasped and recoiled, trying to 
somehow move away from the invisible force, even though he 
knew he couldn't. Another touch, this time less apprehensive, 
caused him to shiver. Oh god, that felt good. He already felt 
himself getting hard.

Someone was touching his dick, and he had no idea who. It 
felt amazing. Oh god, they were rubbing it. He quietly 
moaned, his shaft growing harder, “Oh god, I-I--” His 
stammering was interrupted as his unknown partner gave his 
shaft a lick, “A-ahhngh!!”

He was now rock hard, his cock twitching from every touch. 
Oh god, he could feel his tip push against a pair of lips, it felt-- 
Oh god, he couldn't take this. He moaned out loud as he 
squirted drops of precum onto the anonymous stranger's lips. 
He felt vibrations against his shaft, almost like giggling. The 
stranger's lips parted as his shaft was slowly and sensually 
pushed between them.

“I-I can't-- Nnnnf o-oh my god this is-- Nnngh!!” The 
stranger's talented mouth pleasured his shaft with ease, their 
tongue squeezing his tip as their plump lips slid up and down 
his shaft, “I-I can't-- I'm gonna cum!!” He practically screamed
as the best orgasm of his life washed over him, his seed 
splattering the inside of the stranger's mouth. But they 
weren't done quite yet. They sucked, and sucked hard, coaxing
even more of his cum into their mouth as they swallowed it all 
down vigorously.

Alex nearly passed out, falling into his chair and just 
savouring the afterglow. His screen lit up with “Session 



completed.” as he felt his cock squish back into his underwear.

“Notifications: You have been favourited by user 
<3<3sunshineslut<3<3. You have received a 5/5 rating from 
user <3<3sunshineslut<3<3: “omigosh! that was like, the 
yummiest cum!! <3”.”

He chuckled weakly. It was late, and as fun as that was, it 
was exhausting.

~*~

*BEEP BEEP BEEP*

He fell out of his chair, falling to the floor in an exhausted 
pile as his alarm blared.

He didn't have much time to relax, though, as the endless 
bleeping of his alarm was quickly getting to him. “Yes, I 
know!! I'm awake!!” He got up, his whole body sore from 
sleeping in his chair, and walked over to his bedside desk, 
shutting off his old digital clock-based alarm.

Still exhausted, he fell down on his bed still fully clothed and
quickly fell back to sleep.

Unknown to the sleeping Adam, his screen lit up once again,
“Received connection request, type B. Automatically accepting
based on user preferences.”

His eyes shot open as he felt something touch his ass. All the
events of last night came flashing back to him, as he looked 
down and realised the pants were still firmly stuck in place.

He gasped as he felt a cold liquid drip onto his ass, “O-oh 
god, no... T-there has to be some way to stop this!”

Just as he started to get up for his computer, though, he felt 



a finger slip into his tight asshole, causing him to moan and 
fall right back down onto his bed. Oh god, whoever was on the 
other end was wiggling their finger inside his ass. He covered 
his mouth, trying to conceal his moaning as his face blushed 
red.

He let out a relieved gasp as the finger pulled out of his ass. 
Without meaning to, he ended up lying with his ass up. He 
looked over to the monitor, desperately hoping for “Session 
completed” to pop up on it.

It didn't.

Oh god, there was more lube squirting onto his ass. What 
could possibly use that much lube? He didn't want to know, 
but he got the feeling that he'd soon find out.

“NnnnnnNNNFFF!!” He pushed his face into his bedsheets 
as he felt something large push into his anus, stretching him 
wider than he'd ever been stretched before. He pushed his ass
into the air and buried his face deep into his pillows as the 
massive cock pushed further and further into his virgin ass.

It felt amazing.

He moaned and panted as eventually the pushing came to a 
stop. He had no idea how deep it was in his ass, or how much 
there was left on that humongous shaft. He just collapsed into 
a horny mess, his cock pushing against the portal-less fabric of
the underwear.

Oh god, the shaft was moving again. It was pulling out, 
slowly but surely. He whimpered, wanting to hold on to that 
filled-up feeling for as long as possible, but just before the 
stranger pulled all the way out, they stopped, and started to 
push back in.

“O-oh my g-god...” The pleasure of being pushed into once 
more caused his body to convulse and his underwear to soak 
with precum.



Just as the shaft made its way back to its original depth, it 
pulled back out again. The cycle of pushing and pulling nearly 
drove Adam over the edge, leaving him moaning endlessly as 
his ass was thrust in and out of again and again.

The stranger's pace sped up as their cock bulged in his ass, 
now readily fucking Adam's tight ass. He moaned louder as he 
felt drops of pre squirt deep into him, realising just how close 
the stranger was to blowing their load right into his ass, “Oh 
g-god, nnnnf!...”

Wait... Why did they stop? Why were they pulling out? He 
sighed and sat up. Maybe he wasn't good enough-- “OH 
GOD!!” Suddenly the massive cock plunged right back into his 
ass as the stranger cummed, shooting a huge load of semen 
straight into him as Adam fell right back down into a moaning 
pile.

A few minutes later, he woke up. “Did... Did I pass out?” On 
his monitor were some new notifications:

“You have been favourited by user gottapound. You have 
received a 4/5 rating from user gottapound: “Mmm, nice and 
tight, just how I like 'em.”.”

Adam chuckled weakly before flopping back down. God, he 
could still feel all the cum filling his ass. At some point he 
would have to figure out some way to clean himself, but for 
now all he wanted to do was sit there in the afterglow.


