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About This Book

Jayna is finally escaping from the harsh space colony of Taska VII, a place of abuse, exploitation, and almost constant war.  After escaping her brutal orphanage, she scrapes together enough money to buy passage on a transport to the other end of the galaxy.

But her dreams of starting a better life are suddenly dashed when her ship is attacked by ruthless space pirates, led by the mysterious and fearsome Symians - a species of aliens who strike fear into the hearts of humans everywhere.

But after she catches the eye of the dark Symian Captain, she is given a choice - be sold at the skin markets or willingly become his sex slave for one year, after which she will be given riches beyond her wildest dreams and passage to any planet she chooses.

Now, Jayna is an alien's consort - locked away in luxury and ravaged almost constantly by her Symian Master's almost insatiable desire.  But as much ecstasy as Jayna experiences, she is still a slave - the very thing she worked so hard to escape from on her home planet.

Things become even more complicated when Jayna begins to have feelings for her harsh Master.  Suddenly, she has a difficult choice to make:  Will she fight for her freedom?  Or will she choose to give up her dreams in order to succumb to her forbidden alien love?

Please Note:  This story contains graphic descriptions of sexual activity that some may find shocking, including depictions of nudity, submission, dubious consent, sex with alien species, and pregnancy/breeding.  If any of this offends you, please read no further.


Chapter 1

Alarms blared as the transport ship rocked violently, sending people stumbling into each other.  Red warning lights began to flash, signaling for passengers to find shelter and get strapped into chairs for safety before the lockdown occurred.  

When a spaceship was attacked, it was common practice for the different sections to go into lockdown in case of a hull breach to keep life support from being vented from the entire ship.  However, the “recreation lounge” - which was really more of a cargo bay with a bar and a few tables and chairs - was too crowded with all the refugees, and the mass of life-forms milling about kept Jayna from making it out before the doors were sealed.

I should have known going for the cheap ticket was a bad idea, Jayna thought bitterly.  Now, the pirates were about to board and she knew she was going to die in some unspeakable way.  The stories on the holonet always made it a point to highlight how ruthless pirates in No-Man’s Land were.

The rag-tag bands of pirates in this corridor of space traded in bodies as well as stolen goods. Jayna knew the ticket on the space liner had been cheap for a reason.  It cut through the No-Man’s Land area of space - a contested zone between several conflict-ridden intergalactic empires.  She thought the risk would be minimal since the transport had boasted a dozen successful runs through the “Gauntlet” between the Terran Alliance and the Genova Commonwealth, but once again her bad luck followed her. 

The humans who actually frequented this area of space were either naive travelers or pirates. The competing empires of different races tended to ignore the humans for the most part, as the pirates were of little threat to them.  Physically the races in this part of space were much larger and stronger than humans. However, the level of civilization was also much lower.  These races still believed in slavery and forced labor, and had no concept of individual rights or liberties.  For all intents and purposes, they were barbarians of the worst kind.

Jayna was snapped out of her panicked thoughts by the sickening sound of the hull being breached – like the wail of an animal being slaughtered as metal screeched against metal.  She had no place to hide as the lockdown had cut off any escape from the lounge and the room offered no real shelter beyond cowering behind flimsy tables or the small bar. 

She glanced toward the large viewpanel against the far wall, giving the occupants a view of the outside.  Normally, the lounge offered a calm, beautiful image of space.   But now, there were multiple pirate ships buzzing about in attack formation, their ragtag hulls a cobbled-together mish-mash of salvaged parts that gave the ships a monstrous look.  Jayna watched in horror as she saw escape pods from the transport trying to flee among the onslaught only to be either destroyed or scooped up by the pirate vessels.

All Jayna could do now was wait and try not to give into despair over what kind of fate might be in store for her.  People all around her were crying, some were panicking, and others were frantically trying to open the doors to escape the lounge (though where they thought they could go, Jayna had no idea.  It wasn’t like any other part of the ship would be safer).

The large lounge had essentially become a tomb.  There were no escape pods or places to hide. Its large viewing panel was triple shielded, but it still made it the most vulnerable part of the ship. Any damage to the screen would cause them all to be expelled into the vacuum of space.  That meant either they were sucked out into space to die because of some haphazard shot to the viewpanel, or they were captured by vicious pirates when they boarded.  

Jayna huddled with the others, wondering if it was better to die or be captured.  Either way, she knew her life was essentially over.  She had no money to buy her way out of this.  No family to pay a ransom. No great skill with which to barter.  That meant there was only one thing left for her.  A fate which, in the far reaches of the galaxy, was far worse than death.

She was going to be a sex slave.


Chapter 2

At the far end of the lounge, sparks flew from the wall as a pirate vessel locked onto the transport’s hull with its forced docking collar.  It didn’t take long before the hull was cut away and a swarm of armed pirates charged in among the billowing smoke from the boarding.  Jayna watched with barely restrained panic as a group of men ran toward her and the others she was huddled with, as though their pathetic numbers could somehow protect them.  They all flinched back into the corner as a snarling pirate grabbed one of the very young girls from her mother's arms.  The girl couldn’t have been older than fifteen, just a few years younger than Jayna, and she screamed at the top of her lungs, desperately reaching for her mother as the pirate yanked her back.

The mother tried to grab her daughter, but the pirate hit her across the face violently, sending the poor woman to the floor.  The girl cried at the sight of her mother being hurt and the pirate chuckled at her despair, leering at her in a way which made Jayna sick to her stomach.

It was then that Jayna noticed a large Symbian enter from the breach.  He towered over the other pirates, clad in wicked battle armor that had been marred from previous battles and stained with blood.  The Symbian wasted no time in attacking the pirates who had begun raping some of the refugees, eventually making his way over to Jayna’s group and plucking the crying young girl out of the hands of the dirty, smelly pirate who’d taken her.  The girl wasted no time in running back to her mother and cradling the woman’s dazed head in her lap.

The pirate growled at the Symbian until the massive alien spoke in his deep, intimidating voice.

"Hands off the merchandise," he growled.

The pirate was obviously not happy with the order, but he backed off nonetheless and nodded in acknowledgement of the much larger Symbian's authority.

Jayna felt a chill run down her spine as the Symbian briefly looked her way and met her gaze.  His eyes were completely black, giving him a soulless aura.  He had a strong jaw and mocha skin, and his head was shaved clean.  A scar ran diagonally across his face from one side of his forehead to his cheek, giving him a dangerous look.  And in that brief second, Jayna felt her breath catch in her throat, and her stomach tighten in fear.

The Symbian’s attention did not last long.  He turned and roared his orders to the other pirates, instructing them to secure the captives and begin ushering them back to their ship.  His crew appeared to be made up of various races, but several of the pirates were human.  Human pirates were often considered the worst of the worst.  Most aliens who turned to piracy were barbarians by nature.  Humans had to choose to be scumbags and often had to be more violent and ill-tempered than their alien counterparts to be taken seriously in the wilds of space.  There was no point in looking to the human pirates for any type of help or mercy.  They were far more likely to rape and kill her than the aliens were.

The sharp gaze of the Symbian commander still haunted Jayna as he moved dominantly among his men.  As she watched him, she felt a strange feeling bubble to life inside her.  She’d never seen a Symbian before.  Despite her fear over the situation that was playing out around her, his presence made her feel strangely at ease… as though he wouldn’t let anything bad happen to her and the others while he was around.

Jayna shook her head to break the spell his intense onyx eyes had cast over her.  Her mind raced as she tried to remember everything she could about Symbians and their race.  From his height, it appeared the Pirate Commander was a juvenile. The fact that he was 8 foot tall and 4 foot wide was nothing compared with fully developed males who often topped 12 feet in height.  Symbians were of humanoid development, but the males had evolved into huge creatures of incredible proportions.  Their evolutionary gorilla features were still just barely visible under their humanoid genes.  

The ancients who transplanted the Symbians many millions of years ago had altered their development, creating a huge creature with superior intelligence and massive physical strength.  But males outnumbered females 10 to 1, since Symbian females were often too weak to survive past adolescence.  So Symbians tended to mate with other compatible species, which included humans.  Jayna had seen Symbian/human bonding x-vids before and had marveled at how Symbians were able to ravage petite human women.  Such inter-species coupling had been a bit of a secret guilty pleasure in the past, but now, faced with a real Symbian, she realized that what she had seen was nowhere near reality.

If this beast decided he wanted her, he’d tear her apart.


Chapter 3

The Symbian who was in charge of the raiding party directed the raiders as the refugees were herded into the pirate ship, being sorted as they went.  They separated the people who admitted to having families who would pay ransom for their return and those who would simply be sold into slavery.

Jayna had not stepped forward when asked if anyone would pay a ransom.  She knew there was no-one back on her colony who would pay a dime for her and lying about ransoms usually ended in death.  Because the ship was filled with mostly refugees, there weren’t many ransoms to be had.  Jayna tried to stay behind a large female whose shadow kept her partially hidden in the line as they were ushered into the holding area of the pirate vessel.  A burly human pirate grabbed her hand roughly and held a small scanner over it.  Her ident chip transmitted her data and the pirate smiled as the screen showed her life history and credit balance. He pressed a few places on the screen and she was processed into the pirate ship’s database.

“Well now,” the pirate grumbled.  “Says here yer from the orphanages of Taska VII.”

Jayna glared at the pirate.  “What of it?” she asked.

The pirate’s eyes narrowed at her defiant tone.  “Been to the Taska colony a few times,” he said.  “The orphanages there are pretty much brothels.  Boys, girls, whatteva ya want, it can be had for the right amount o’ credits.”  The pirate cupped Jayna’s chin with his rough fingers.  “How much was a pretty thing like you worth, I wonder?”

Jayna jerked her head away from his touch.  “Anyone who ever tried to buy me regretted it,” she sneered.

The pirate chuckled.  “A right firecracker, you are,” he muttered.  “Gonna enjoy breaking you, lass.   If ya thought Taska was bad, it ain’t nothing compared to how we do things out here in No-Man’s Land.”

The pirate’s words sent ripples of fear snaking through Jayna’s belly.  But she tried her best to put on her brave face.

“Better men than you have tried to break me,” she replied.  “They’re all dead.”

Suddenly, the pirate’s hand clamped down on her crotch, his fingers digging hard against the fabric of her pants and pressing uncomfortably against her clit, as though the pirate was holding her pussy in a death-vice.  Jayna gasped, but she knew better than to fight back.  The pirate was just looking for an excuse to escalate things.  He got close to her, his foul breath wafting over her face.

“We ain’t better men out here, lass,” the pirate growled.  “All o’ us are the worse of the worst.  And it takes more than a little fuck-toy like you to kill one o’ us.”

The pirate squeezed on Jayna’s crotch harder and she flinched at the pain.  He let her linger like that for a second longer before chuckling and letting go.  Jayna gasped when he released his hold and brought her hands to her aching crotch.  The pirate pushed her to one of his compatriots who’d been watching the show.

“Put this one in with the other whores.  The King wants to see the pretty ones,” he grumbled, before moving on to the next captive.

Jayna was led down a corridor of the ship and put into a large hold along with about a dozen other females who were attractive in their own species' way.  She was the smallest body there, standing at barely 5 feet 6 inches.  There were two other human women.  They were both taller than her, one a bit older and one just a bit younger.  They were both very pretty, long-legged blondes.  In contrast, Jayna had light chocolate-colored hair that fell to the small of her back and the tan skin that most natives of Taska VII sported.

Her brief conversation with the pirate had opened some painful wounds.  Jayna knew she was pretty.  Her time at the orphanage had taught her that, what with all the men who clamored to have their way with her.  They would always tell her how sexy her body was, how sultry her big brown eyes were, and how delectable they found her pert breasts to be.  But it was hard to feel pretty when one was essentially being raped.  Jayna had fought back against every single “customer” the orphanage had forced on her.  She bit and clawed and scratched and kicked, and made it hard for the men to get what they’d wanted.  And just when it seemed they had the upper hand, she’d fart or pee or do something to disgust her assailant.

Eventually, word got around as to her not being worth the trouble when there were other girls in the orphanage who were easier prey.  Once Jayna finally escaped from that awful place, she had made it a point to track down the men who’d called upon her and punish them for their transgressions.  It had been the money she’d stolen from her quest for revenge which had allowed her to make it off-world so she could start over someplace new.

But now, locked up with these other women, it was obvious she’d just traded one hellhole for another.  It seemed as though no matter what she did, she was destined to be some type of whore.


Chapter 4

Jayna spent the night dozing when she could, but between the whimpering of the other captives and the uncertainty of being dragged out to be raped at any moment, it was hard to get any sleep.  The holding pens echoed with sobs and the occasional ranting of despair as the captive's situation hit them emotionally.  At least there was a basic toilet and bathing facilities. She was hungry but a few tasteless ration bars had been thrown into the cell by the guards, so she wasn't starving.

When she did manage to sleep, for some reason, she dreamed of the Symbian.  That haunting gaze of his when he had looked at her filled her mind and suddenly the pirate raid had morphed into one of those tawdry x-vids she used to watch… only this time, she was the petite human female being ravaged by the imposing Symbian.

The mental image of the Pirate Commander naked, on top of her, forcing himself inside her and filling her up, sending shivers up her spine and causing explosions of ecstasy deep in her loins was overwhelming.  His rich mocha skin and mysterious, black alien eyes looking into hers as he assaulted her made her feel aroused and she experienced a warm sensation creeping into her cheeks and her chest as she imagined him having his way with her, his alien cock long and thick and powerful as he relentlessly thrust into her… 

Jayna woke with a start, sweating, her breathing heavy.  She looked around, temporarily disoriented, having forgotten where she was.  The other females in the cell were all spread out, quietly keeping to themselves.  Jayna calmed down and suddenly noticed the wetness that was between her legs.  She clamped her legs together, embarrassed at her fantasy.  How stupid was it for her to imagine such a thing?  

Chances were, it was actually going to happen – and when it did, it wasn’t going to be anywhere near that pleasant.


Chapter 5

The morning arrived and the guards herded them all into a large public room. The pirates that had captured them were at the back of the room where they entered, the front of the room had a throne surrounded by intimidating looking Symbians.

The throne was occupied by a huge Symbian.  He must have been more than 12 foot tall and nearly 4 foot at the shoulder. His crown on his lush black hair was simple, but clearly Jayna was looking at the Pirate King she’d heard so much about from the news.  Supposedly he was responsible for most of the raids in No-Man’s Land and had pulled the pirates there into a formidable coalition.  Jayna eyed the alien curiously.  He had long hair that fell to his shoulders, a streak of silver running from his temples.  His face looked hard and weathered, signaling his advanced age, but he didn't look old or frail.  In fact, he looked extremely strong and virile.  His pure black eyes gazed at the group before him, giving no hint about his intentions or thoughts.

The females stood before him for what seemed like an eternity, all of them shifting uncomfortably under his gaze.  All the women were too afraid to meet his eyes… all but Jayna, that is.  She looked at him with curiosity, and he noticed.

“You,” he said, pointing directly at Jayna, his voice deep and booming.  “What is your name?”

“Jayna,” she replied, trying to ignore the bundle of nerves her stomach had become at being singled out.

The Symbian looked her up and down and grunted.

“Are you not afraid, Jayna?” he asked.

“Should I be?” Jayna shot back.

The pirates at the back of the room laughed at her response, but a stern look from their King quieted them.

“Humans are normally intimidated by our kind,” he replied.  “Yet you meet my gaze as though you are fearless.”

“I don’t scare easily,” said Jayna, trying to ignore the fact that she was, indeed, quite scared.

A small smile grew on the King’s face at that.  He turned to one of his men at his side.  “Where is this one’s ident chip information?”

The King was handed a tablet where he looked at Jayna’s information.  When he was done reading, he handed the tablet back to his man.

“She will do,” he said.  “You may give the others to the crew.”

Jayna heard the other women in her group gasp as the pirates in the back of the room cheered.  The guards immediately descended upon them and began herding them out of the room, every single last female looking frightened and confused as they were met by the pirates and dragged off into the ship.  Jayna watched in horror as the doors were sealed and she was alone with the Pirate King and his Symbian entourage.

“Do not worry,” the Pirate King said, seeing the look on Jayna’s face.  “We plan to sell the females off at the skin auction on Dagbar’s moon colony.  My men will be sure not to treat them too roughly, considering we split all credits we receive from the sales and damaged slaves fetch a far lower price than healthy, beautiful ones.”

“And that’s supposed to make me feel better?” Jayna said.  “That you’ll rape them gently?”

“Your feelings on the matter are quite irrelevant,” the King responded.  “I simply wish to convey to you the fact that we aren’t interested in harming you or your friends.”

You have a funny way of showing it, Jayna thought bitterly, but held her tongue.

“Why have you singled me out?” she asked.  “What is it you plan to do to me?”

“Tell me, female,” the King asked.  “Do you know anything about my species?”

“Not much,” Jayna admitted.  “Just what I’ve heard from the Holonet.”

“All lies, no doubt,” the King grumbled.

“Not from what I’ve seen,” Jayna replied.  “I take it you intend to force me to be your own personal sex slave?  Is that what this is about?”

“In a sense,” the King said.  “Though I would not quite put it in the terms you have.”

“Then perhaps you could clear things up for me,” muttered Jayna.

“Symbians need sexual activity from a mate to mature completely,” the King informed her.  “Unless a Symbian is able to achieve this maturity, he will never be able to reach his full potential – be that mentally or physically.  My son has entered his last year of development.  Should he not achieve full maturity before the year is up, I fear he might not be able to take my place on the throne when I die.”

“Your… son?” Jayna asked.

A door to the room opened and in walked the Symbian commander which Jayna had seen when her ship had been boarded.  He was no longer in his battle armor.  He was bare-chested, his hairless, defined muscles glinted with a hint of sweat.  He wore a loin cloth which did little to hide the massive cock underneath, and Jayna had to look away before she blushed too deeply.  She could feel the Symbian’s deep onyx eyes on her, his chiseled face gorgeous and perfect.  She was both aroused and frightened at the same time. 

“This is Tybald, my first-born,” the King said as his son walked to his side.  “Tybald, this is the female I have chosen for your maturity.”

Tybald looked Jayna up and down.  If he recognized her from the raid, he gave no hint of it.  Jayna’s eyes went down to his loin cloth again and she got very nervous.  It was obvious from the bulge there that the Symbian’s cock was huge.  How could her body accommodate that?

“So, instead of being raped by your men, I’m just to be raped by your son?” Jayna said.

The King frowned at Jayna’s words.  “There lies our predicament,” the King said.  “The maturity can only happen when there is an exchange of sexual energy in the coupling.  Forced intercourse does not work.  It must be done willingly.”

Jayna raised her eyebrow.  “Willingly?” she said.

“If it was simply a matter of sex, it would not be such an issue,” the King replied.  “But the maturity of our species depends on emotional, as well as physical interaction.  You have shown that you are brave and unfazed by my species.  Your history indicates that you are experienced in sex as well and that you have certain… ambitions.”

“Ambitions, eh?” Jayna asked.  “Such as?”

“Survival, for one,” the King replied.  “It would also appear you were trying to escape your circumstances and start a new life.  All this puts you in a position few females have when it comes to your current predicament.”

Jayna considered the King’s words for an instant.  The idea that rape was off the table helped put her at ease.  “I’m listening,” she said.

“For your willing engagement in the maturity of my son, I will pay you 1 million credits for 1 year of service.  If a child is conceived you will stay till the birth, but the child will remain with us if you leave. The larger my son grows the better, so the payment is an incentive for you to provide him with as much sexual activity as possible so that he may reach full maturity before the year is up.”

One million credits was more money than Jayna ever thought she’d see in her lifetime.  Was one year of sex with this magnificent alien a fair trade for getting what she needed to start her life anew?  She thought long and hard for several minutes.

“Your offer is tempting,” she admitted.  “But you mentioned children… is it even possible for humans and Symbians to procreate?”

“Of course,” the King said.  “My son came from a human female.”

“Did she survive his birth?” Jayna asked.

“She did,” the King replied.  “Symbian babies are no different from human ones.  They just develop differently after they are born.”

“I understand that children are quite prized in your culture, since they are so hard to come by,” Jayna said.

“This is true,” the King replied suspiciously.

Jayna nodded, an idea coming to her.  "1 million for the year, and 1 million if I conceive and deliver a child. I will stay past the year if pregnant.  If your son fully matures and grows larger than you because of my efforts, I get an additional million credits.  That will be the cost of my willing engagement."

Jayna's chin rose in pride. If she was going to be a sex slave, she might as well get the best deal possible from it. 

The King laughed. "You ask for much, female,” he said.  “Why would I pay that much for your services?  There are others from your group who would eagerly accept my original offer.”

“You chose me because I am both attractive and open to being with your species,” Jayna said.  “I ask for much because even if I am willing, I am still taking a risk.  I have no idea what a Symbian pregnancy would do to me, let alone your son’s enormous cock.”

The Symbians all laughed at that.  Even Tybald cracked a smile.

“What say you, Tybald?” the King asked.  “Should the female fear your third arm?”

Tybald almost looked embarrassed at the question.  “I shall never offer more than the female can handle,” he replied.

“There you go!” said the King, looking at Jayna.  “My son will treat you responsibly.  And judging from the size of your hips, you shall not have difficulty birthing a Symbian child.  There is no risk.”

“You’re still pirates,” muttered Jayna.  “There’s still a risk you’ll murder me or toss me aside in favor of another.  You want me for your son?  You must agree to what I ask.”

The King and his son exchanged a glance.

“Tell me, my son,” he said.  “Is she worth three million credits?”

Tybald looked her up and down again.  Jayna could see his cock pulse beneath his loincloth, which let her know the answer before he spoke.

“I believe she might be,” Tybald replied in his deep voice.

“And there’s one more thing,”Jayna said.

The King raised his eyebrow.  “And what might that be?” he asked.

“I want you to release all the captives you took from the raid,” she said.

The King’s face went grim.  “That is not going to happen.”

“If you want my willing participation, you must show me that you are not the savages we’re taught you are,” Jayna said.  “I could never willingly be with a man who would sell off innocent women and children to be slaves.”

“A noble notion, but fruitless,” the King replied.  “Those slaves are not mine to release.  In a pirate fleet, they belong to all of us, as does the revenue they bring in.  If I ordered them freed I’d have a mutiny on my hands.  I can offer you fair treatment, but no one else.  If that is a deal breaker, then I shall have you escorted to join your friends to be used by the rest of my men and continue my search for a mate elsewhere.  So what is it to be female?”

Jayna sighed.  She looked at Hybald.  “Do you remember the child you saved from your man when you first saw me?” she asked.

Hybald nodded.  “I do.”

“Free her and her mother,” Jayna said.  “At least save them from the fate of being separated and sold as slaves.  If you do that, then I know I’ll be able to trust you.”

Hybald looked to his father, who pondered the offer for a moment before nodding.

“Very well, female,” Hybald replied.  “You have yourself a deal.”


Chapter 6

After the arrangement had been agreed upon, Jayna was escorted to a large room.  Unlike the cell she was previously held in, this one offered all the comforts of a luxury cabin – not the least of which was a bath, something one did not see often on spaceships.  The room was obviously meant to house a female, with its opulent decorations and plush trimmings.  It seemed no comfort had been spared in these quarters.

Other female slaves attended to her as she bathed, ones which it appears had been on the ship for some time.  There were three of them, all alien, but they seemed skilled in their duties.  Her hair was washed and dried to fall softly over her naked breasts.  Her pubic bush was trimmed and then she was shaved everywhere else.  She was oiled and lightly perfumed, and the attendants dressed her in a soft robe before escorting her to the coupling chamber.

Apparently it was the Symbian custom to perform the first coupling before family and close associates as a way of celebrating the maturation process that was about to take place.  Jayna looked around the large room nervously as she was led inside.  In the center was a large bed, with a large crowd of pirates and Symbians standing in the wings.  The Pirate King sat in a place of honor on a high dais, overlooking the bed.

Jayna was led to stand in front of the King once again.  He gazed at her and indicated to his attendants who placed a large chair in front of the crowd.  Prince Hybald walked out from behind a curtain fully naked, his dark mocha skin glistening in the light, his taught, muscular body causing Jayna’s tummy to flutter.

He bowed to the King and settled into the chair.  When Hybald looked at Jayna and the skimpy robe clinging tightly to her body, she saw his erection grow.  Hybald’s hands gripped the chair arms tightly as the control he exerted over his natural response to Jayna showed.  Clearly, he was aroused, and Jayna was excited just looking at his massive manhood as it responded to the sight of her. 

The Prince's cock stood to attention, hard and leaking.  Jayna saw Hybald’s ridged cock pulse with each heartbeat.  The head of his cock was big, shaped like a rounded arrow head.  The 10 inch shaft was wide and shiny with his smooth, mocha skin. It was huge, but Jayna's body was answering a call that she couldn't deny.  It might not be so hard to do this after all. Her body heated as the thoughts of what she was going to do with the alien’s cock ran through her mind.

The King held up his hand and the crowd silenced.  He looked down at Jayna with his onyx eyes.

"Strip and approach your mate.  You must show your willingness and submission by initiating the first mating. You must achieve your first climax without Prince Hybald participating.  Once you have offered your sexual energy up willingly, and you have received his seed, only then may your mate take you."

“I don’t understand,” Jayna said.  “Am I to masturbate in front of you?”

“No,” the King replied.  “You are to couple with my son.  But he will not be allowed to engage you in any way until you have climaxed.  Once he spills his seed within you, your body will absorb it.  It will re-write your DNA to make you more malleable to our anatomy.  It is this which will protect you from being hurt when my son begins to couple with you.”

“So…  I’ll be the one with control?” Jayna asked, a shiver of arousal running through her at the thought of being the one who had power over this imposing alien.

“For now,” the King replied.  “But once you release your sexual energy, you have submitted to my son, and the maturation process will have begun.  Once it begins, it will not stop.  You will be required to service his needs any time of day, every day, for the full year.  Are you prepared?"

Jayna took another look at Hybald’s pulsing cock, standing fully erect, and nodded. 

"Yes, your Majesty," she said. 

The King smiled.

“Then you may begin,” he said.

Jayna shrugged off her robe, revealing her copper-skinned naked body, and stepped forward.  Her long, dark hair fell to cover her breasts, but she still felt exposed as she tried to calmly walk up to Prince Hybald. Her big, innocent eyes met his dark, mysterious gaze and an instant heat ran through her body. She stepped up to where he was sitting and gazed at the delicious cock in front of her. Jayna climbed up onto the Prince, straddling his thighs.  His knees were opened to accommodate the huge, smooth ballsack below his massive cock. Jayna stood upright, her pubic bush brushed the head of his cock and Jayna leaned forward and kissed the Prince.

The meeting of their tongues aroused her and all thoughts of the watching crowd fell away as her hips undulated over the head of his fantastic cock as it nuzzled against her clit.  As Jayna held Prince Hybald's face in her hands, their kisses deepened and her juices flowed.  She ploughed her slippery cleft with his cock by rocking her hips faster and faster.

She had to break the kiss to breathe as she was coming close to climax.  She hung onto Hybald's neck as her legs trembled.  Her hips jerked and lost rhythm as her climax crested.  Just at the last moment of pleasure she forced the head of the huge cock into her vagina as she spasmed. The head breached her entrance and as she relaxed in completion, the head was forced into her narrow vagina as she deliberately lifted her legs. There was an instant of pain, but then the fullness brought pleasure as the full head slipped into her tunnel, filling it and pushing up against her cervix.

Jayna rested for a moment and looked into the Prince’s eyes. He was tight with tension, his bare chest heaving with heavy breath. His pure black eyes seemed to burn into Jayna's with lust and desire. She instinctively opened a part of herself she didn't know she had, to release something inside her. The Prince seemed to inhale and at that moment his cock erupted as he climaxed inside of her.  The wet heat and pressure surprised her, but instantly relaxed her as her body absorbed the liquid that contained the Symbian’s hormones and genetic material, changing her body forever.  She could feel the queer transformation taking place within her as her body became more flexible and malleable for the Symbian Prince's cock.

With a growl, Prince Hybald released his hold on the arms of his chair and firmly grabbed hold of Jayna’s buttocks.  Hybald effortlessly lifted her as he stood, cradling her is his taught, muscular arms. Their eyes met and Jayna tightened her hold on his neck and called to her Prince.

"I’m yours, my Prince,” she whispered.  “I give myself to you willingly, body, mind, and soul.  Do as you want to me.  I belong to you now.  Do whatever you wish." 

Jayna's words inflamed the Prince with arousal as he carried her down to the bed at the center of the room.  He laid her down gently and crawled on top of her, the tip of his massive cock pressed enticingly up against her dripping pussy.  He gently cupped her cheek in his hand as she looked up at him, helplessly.

“You are mine?” he asked.

“Yes,” she breathed.

“I may do what I want?”

“Yes,” she said breathlessly.  “Anything you wish.  I’m yours…”

Hybald smiled and slid is cock into her.  Jayna gasped as she felt him drive deep within her, stretching her out in a way that was both uncomfortable and amazing all at once.  She felt her body respond as if it was rearranging her insides to accommodate the alien that was ravaging her, allowing more and more of him to penetrate her.  Hybald started to increase his pace, thrusting into her quicker and deeper, again and again.

Jayna’s eyes rolled back as the waves of pleasure grew within her, ripples of ecstasy shooting through her loins as the alien’s incredible cock continued its assault. Her body shivered with pleasure as she concentrated on releasing her sexual energy to the Prince.  She could feel the pressure building within her as her impending orgasm became inevitable.  As she climaxed, Hybald pulled her towards him as he sat up and she fell forward into the curve of his neck.  His hips thrust faster and harder as he impaled her again and again, holding her tightly against his perfect, muscular body as he continued his merciless assault. 

Jayna screamed at the intensity of the lovemaking, giving herself over to the unrelenting stimulation his huge cock was delivering as it worked its way deeper and deeper inside her.  Suddenly, the pressure became too great and she could not hold back her ecstasy any longer.  She grabbed onto her mate tightly, her body shivering as she orgasmed.  The alien beast did not stop – he continued to pump away at her, forcing her climax to crest again and again.  Suddenly, all else was forgotten, and all Jayna knew was pleasure, over and over. The only thing she could focus on was the special connection that was feeding her sexual energy to the Prince.  With each orgasm, it was as though she could feel him maturing – growing stronger and more powerful.

Jayna's body hung limply, like a puppet whose strings had been cut, as the Prince threw his head back and roared - the intensity of his coupling becoming apparent to everyone in the room.  Her head lay in the crook of his neck, her arms hung loose at her sides. The long brown hair was flowing down her back as her knees were drawn higher by Prince Hybald.  He cradled her body tight to his chest as his hips thrust forward faster and faster, his cock stretching and forcing her vagina longer and wider. Jayna could feel every ripple of ribbing as his cock pushed in deeper, every inch of her vagina felt like her clit was being stroked.  Her cervix felt like it was connected straight to the pleasure center of her brain. She could tell she was being stretched and reshaped but all she felt was pleasure, wave after wave making her vagina contract and spasm, increasing the overwhelming sexual sensation for them both.

A long, drawn-out moan of pleasure was the only thing either of them could now utter as the Prince, with one final thrust, pushed her down onto the bed as hard as he could and exploded within her, filling her with his seed so powerfully, she felt as though it filled her up completely.  Pulse after pulse of semen spurted into her with powerful force and she gasped as she felt the warm sensation of his load blossom within her like a mystical flower.  His cum filled her up so completely, she could feel it leaking out of her and running down her legs.  Her body absorbed his seed and her vision began to spark with colors as her head became dizzy.  

Too much, she thought.  It’s just too much!

Jayna felt a tidal wave of ecstasy crash over her, her entire body tingling with pleasure she never believed was possible – a pleasure so intense, her eyes rolled into the back of her head, and she lost consciousness.

Hybald stayed on top of her, taught and in his own throws of pleasure, until his cock had expelled all it could.  He breathed deeply and pulled out of the poor human female who had just fully taken him on, and stood straight and tall before the onlookers.  He flexed his muscles and displayed his body, which was now thicker, broader, and taller than it had been before.  The room cheered, and the King smiled down at his son.

“The maturation process has begun!” the King announced.

Hybald roared, and the onlookers joined him in his victory cry.

Jayna lay unconscious on the bed before the alien, twitching as she continued to absorb the seed Hybald had spilled inside her, creating more changes to her petite and supple body.  Her hip bones were reshaped. Her breasts firmed up to hard, perky mounds. Her skin glowed with perfection and health.  Her hair grew more lustrous and full. 

She’d given herself over to her master… and had been transformed.


Chapter 7

Jayna awoke tired and feeling strange. Then memory of her coupling came flooding back to her. Her body tightened and felt the after-effects of the huge cock that had assaulted her.  She rolled over and realized she was in a lush bed in her quarters.  The Prince was there too, at her bedside, looking down at her. 

“How fare you?” he asked with his deep, sultry voice.

“I’m… sore,” she said.  “But otherwise I feel okay.”

“Good,” Hybald said.  “Your body adapted as we’d hoped.  Not all humans adapt as well to our seed.  It pleases me that you were unharmed.”

“It pleases me as well,” replied Jayna as she sat up, looking at her new lover.  “How was the coupling for you, my Prince?”

“You shall address me as Master,” Hybald replied.  “You are mine now.  My property.  My responsibility.  For the next year, I own you completely.  Do you understand?”

“Yes, Master,” said Jayna.

The Symbian smiled.  “To answer your question, you please me greatly,” he said.  “The maturation was noticeable.  My father is extremely happy.”

Jayna smiled slightly.  She didn’t know much about her new ‘master’ and was unsure if she would like him outside of their coupling sessions.  But regardless, she felt a stirring in her loins for him as his mysterious onyx eyes devoured her naked form.

"Master, now that we have coupled and begun the maturation process, I must ask... the other captives, have they been released as you promised?" 

“You speak of the woman and her daughter?” Hybald replied.

“Yes,” said Jayna.

“Not as of yet,” he said.  “They have been taken out of the general holding cells and given private quarters to protect them from any unwanted attention from our men.  However, once we dock at the slave markets, I’ll personally see to it that they will be given transport to their original destination.”

Jayna nodded.  She didn’t know why, but she trusted the Symbian now.  Perhaps it was all of his genetic material that she’d absorbed, but she did feel like she had a powerful connection with him – one which let her know that he was true to his word.

“Thank you,” she said.

“It is only right to uphold our bargain,” Hybald said.  “Out here in No-Man’s Land, one is only as good as their word.  If a pirate cannot be trusted, no one would ever do business with him.”

Jayna nodded.  She reached down and noticed her body had changed.  Her hips were larger, her skin now flawless and supple.  Her breasts bigger and perkier.  She even felt as though she’d gotten a bit taller, judging by the  length of her legs.  She looked at Hybald strangely.

“My body,” she said.  “It’s different.”

“Indeed,” he said.  “Both of our bodies changed in the coupling.  I’ve become bigger and stronger.  And you have become more durable and better able to not only handle my affections, but also any children we may produce.  You will naturally start to adopt more Symbian traits due to your absorption of our genetic material.”

“I’d never heard of this happening to females who lay with Symbians before,” she said.

“It can only happen during the maturation process,” Hybald said.  “Fully mature Symbians do not create changes in their mates when they couple with them.”

Jayna nodded.  She looked over Hybald and noticed he definitely seemed bigger than he had previously.  The thought that she’d been the one responsible for making him grow pleased her for some reason.  She harbored a strange sense of pride at the fact that she’d been the one responsible for transforming him.

“What now, Master?” she asked.

“Now, you rest,” he said.  “And prepare yourself for another coupling.”

Hybald turned to leave, but Jayna grabbed his wrist before he could take a step.  He looked at her quizzically as Jayna got to her knees, smiling at him wickedly.

“And what if I already feel rested?” she asked.

“I thought you said you were sore?” the alien responded.

“I’ll get over it,” she whispered as she kissed him.  

Hybald pulled back and looked at her with pleasant surprise.  “Most females require at least a day to recuperate.”

Jayna shrugged coyly and pulled Hybald onto the bed, laying him down and straddling him.  “I’m not like most females,” she whispered.

Jayna grabbed the alien’s cock and began to stroke it until it stood at attention.  Jayna straddled his hips and leaned forward to almost lie on his stomach. She then positioned the head of his cock to her pussy and slowly pushed backwards, impaling herself on his wondrous cock.

Hybald moaned with pleasure as he felt the soft sensation of Jayna’s pussy envelop him.  She sighed sweetly as his cock stretch her out, filling her completely in a way that wasn’t painful or uncomfortable at all. She found she could take a good 8 inches of his manhood now, but she knew that what was still remaining would take a while to fit in as his cock grew bigger along with him, but she was happy about that.  She saw it as a type of challenge.

As she rocked back and forth, she felt the connection between them open and the sexual energy being transferred.  It was like a string of light flowed between them, filling them each with pleasure.  Jayna could feel her heart beat faster and her blood pump through her veins as she became aroused by this dark-skinned alien God who was now her Master – and oh, how she wanted to please her Master!

“Fuck me, Master,” she begged.  “Fuck me hard.  Make me cum.  Spank me, rape me, do as you want to me – just don’t stop until you fill me once again with your incredible seed!  I’m yours!”

Jayna saw Hybald’s eyes grow wide with desire as his hands clamped down on her hips and he began bucking underneath her like a spirited wild stallion.  Jayna moaned and panted as she rode his glorious cock, her tangled hair flailing about as she whipped her head back, giving in to the ripples of pleasure his huge dick delivered within her, until Jayna shuddered in climax and her legs gave out.

She was suddenly flipped over and the Prince was on top of her.  She was still impaled on his cock and he leaned over spreading her legs further.  He thrust deeply into her as he pulled her hands above her head. 

"I am going to make you cum until you pass out, and when you wake I will make you cum again and again until you pass out once more. I will shove my cock deep into your body over and over again until you can take it in its entirety.  And only then will I consider giving you a respite.  Do you understand?"

“YES!” she cried, her brain already fuzzy from the pleasure he was heaping upon her.  “Do it!  Make me take your cock!”

Each stroke got faster and faster as his words hammered into her brain in time to his strokes.  Jayna arched with pleasure as each wave of climax crashed into her brain. Her legs were pushed up onto Hybald's shoulders as he thrust faster and deeper, his cock hammering her cervix again and again driving itself further and further into her body.  Jayna could feel her body as it struggled to accept as much of him as it could, a sweet ache accompanying the shivers of ecstasy which spiderwebbed throughout her loins.  It was so intense, all she could do was moan - no words would form.

As her consciousness faded she felt the warm, excruciating explosion of his seed fill up her body once again.

When she drifted back to consciousness, she was face down, ass up, as Hybald thrust into her body from behind and in no time was ravished again through an orgasm. He lifted her up and forced her down onto his cock as he knelt on the bed. He grabbed her by the breasts and tweaked her nipples as he pressed her down unrelentingly onto his glorious cock.

"Cum for me now!" he demanded.  “I order you to cum!”

Jayna screamed as his ruthless assault forced her body to obey.  The intangible emotional connection between them seemed to crackle with energy as she climaxed and she felt him grow larger and harder inside her body.

Hybald pressed her back down onto the bed and pounded into her vagina from behind. Whatever was happening to her body wasn’t stopping.  Orgasm after orgasm assaulted her and her brain completely checked out – leaving her to be at the mercy of pure, unadulterated feelings of pleasure.  So much so, Jayna lost count of how many orgasms she’d had.  It was as though she was in one long, intense, state of orgasm.

"Don't stop!  Please, Master, don't ever stop!  Fuck me!  Fuck me, Master!" Jayna begged as she was taken over the edge again and again.

And despite him being the Master, it was Hybald who obeyed her… over and over.


Chapter 8

Time had no meaning for Jayna as she accepted the role of being a Symbian sex slave.  The days blurred together as she now walked through life in an almost constant state of orgasmic bliss.  Her routine was simple - she was either asleep, passed out, or being fucked.  Other than eating, grooming, and bathing, she did little else but be available to her alien lover’s every whim – which was almost constant. 

Month after month passed.  She ate when presented with food, but it no longer held the meaning it once did. The servants changed the bedding and she bathed each day.  The Prince and sex was her only constant.  Words were no longer necessary between them.  She worked hard to keep the energy connection with her Prince open and flowing.  She thought she was doing a good job as she had noticed that he was still growing in size. Her thoughts traveled to the well-used path of arousal as she climbed back on board her Master to pleasure him in any way she could.

Jayna sat on his cock as Hybald leaned back against the headboard of the bed. He had grown so much her head now rested on his stomach. He was so broad that her knees were resting on his hip bones instead of the bed.  His cock had become so huge, her body had rearranged its own organs to allow her to accept all of him.  She had lost a lot of weight but had gained a lot of muscle tone.  Her hair had grown a lot faster and was now down to her bottom.  She was more supple and limber than before, and her skin, hair, and even eyes had grown darker.

The Prince looked down at Jayna and stroked her nipples gently.  The burn of arousal sang through their connection as she rabidly rode atop him. 

"Come for me, now," her Master commanded.

Jayna climaxed around his cock as her body obediently responded as if she were a trained puppy. He lifted her feet up onto his stomach, effectively folding her in half as he pulled her towards his chest. The only thing supporting her at all was the cock buried deep in her body.  She languidly tilted her head back to allow her hair to fall back where it could brush over his lower cock and balls. A simple shake her hair stimulated his arousal and he pulled her up and thrust her back down again and again. Time stood still as she was held trapped and she climaxed uncontrollably, multiple times. 

After another period of unconsciousness Jayna woke to find Hybald asleep on top of her.  She was lying underneath him spread-eagled, his cock still within her, as though he himself had passed out from the intensity of his orgasm.  As she lay half-awake she felt him go through another growth spurt as he gained a bit more muscle and she was pushed even further into the mattress.  His cock shifted inside her, growing in width and pushing deeper into her body. The pressure within her went straight to her pleasure center and she climaxed again.  In his sleep, Prince Hybald gave another hard thrust and released another load of cum within into Jayna. The pleasurable sensation of his seed drove her back to unconsciousness, as again the Prince thrust deeper into her.

And just before she once again passed out, Jayna thought she could hear the beat of another heart within her.


Chapter 9

It wasn’t much longer before Jayna noticed a bump at the top of her stomach.  At first she thought it might have been another part of her body’s transformation thanks to her alien Master’s semen, but a few weeks later as they finished bathing together, Hybald put his hand on the bump and smiled softly at her.

"You are with child," he said happily as he leaned in and kissed the bump.

“I am?” asked Jayna, amazed.  She hadn’t felt sick at all.  She gazed down at the baby bump and cradled it gently with her hands.  “Are you sure?  Maybe I’m just getting fat?”

Hybald laughed.  “No, you are not getting fat.  I can sense my child within you.  You’ve made me a father, my love.”

Jayna smiled shyly.  She felt her heart beat quicker in her chest.  A mother? she thought.  I’m going to be a mother?

“This calls for a celebration,” Hybald said as he lifted her up and prepared to enter her again.

"Won't it hurt the child to have sex?" Jayna asked.

"No, my seed will help it grow faster and it will feed off your sexual energy too, so now you will have to feed both of us." 

He grinned at her as he thrust in deep and fast.  Jayna climaxed as quickly as he intended, and she could feel the experience of the child within her absorbing the energy her orgasms released.   It was as though it helped the baby to mature as well.  

It seemed as though Jayna did nothing but have sex anymore from that point on.  She fucked Hybald at any opportunity she could find, causing both him and their child to mature.  She caressed the bump that was growing larger each day.  It had started sitting high, but was slowly growing downward as her uterus stretched.  Jayna's breasts grew even larger and more sensitive as they began to swell with milk in preparation for the arrival of her child.

Weeks went by as she constantly fucked herself into unconsciousness, feeding both her lover and her baby with her energy.  She would awake often to find herself in the middle of an orgasm, on her back, on the edge of the bed, with her knees splayed out as Prince Hybald thrust into her body. She now slept on her side with Hybald curled up behind her, his cock buried deep within her. He was so big she was dwarfed by his size, even with her baby bump.

Eventually the day came when the year of her contract was up, and she would have to attend the King.

After bathing, Prince Hybald and Jayna covered themselves with light robes.  Jayna had rarely emerged from her chambers during her time as Hybald’s slave.  It was so rare for her not to be in a daze or completely conscious that she never ventured out of her quarters.  When she was awake, Hybald was usually there to ravish her.  The two of them entered the audience chamber of the ship where the King sat on his throne, waiting to receive them.

Pirates and Symbians both littered the room and every eye there could plainly see she was with child, as her belly had grown large. The King left his throne and moved to greet his son and heir.

The delighted murmurs from the crowd made Jayna lift her head to stare at the two men.  Prince Hybald overshadowed his father by a good 8 inches in height and much broader around the chest.  Jayna had earned her bonus.

The King looked down at her and her large belly with a smile. 

"Is it a boy?" the King asked.

Prince Hybald grinned. "Yes, father, it’s a boy," he replied.

Jayna was surprised at Hybald’s confidence.  Of course, he seemed to have a powerful connection with the child she didn’t understand.  She gingerly rubbed her protruding belly and smiled.  She was going to have a son!

The King nodded. “It looks due soon.”

“Very soon,” Hybald said, again surprising Jayna.  “Anytime now, in fact.”

The Prince led Jayna over to a bed that had been set up before the King’s throne.  He gently laid Jayna there on her back, placed her feet on his chest, and thrust his cock inside her, pumping away furiously as the Symbian council members gathered around to watch. 

Jayna no longer worried about nudity or exposing herself in public displays of sex. Her moans of pleasure echoed off the walls as Hybald pounded into her body again and again. Awareness came and went several times as she lay on the bed being pounded by his cock, enjoying wave after wave of orgasms.  She lost the ability to speak, but the emotional connection was still working and Hybald continued to grow even before the eyes of the council.

Climax after climax rolled through her as hours passed and still the Prince thrust into her incredibly sensitive vagina.  Finally, with a shout, the Prince emptied one final load of semen into her.

It was at that moment the baby moved and started to force its way out of her body. The Prince's semen aided the birth as the baby eased out of Jayna's womb and into her vagina. One final wave of pleasure racked her body as the baby emerged into his father’s waiting hands. 

Jayna was surprised at the sudden and painless birth, but it obviously was the normal course of events for Symbians as the council cheered. There was no mess, no afterbirth and no flabby tummy, Jayna's body absorbed her Master’s semen and almost immediately returned back to normal, spurred on by the almost magic genetic material of her alien lover.

The King blessed the baby, who had the same mocha skin and onyx eyes as his father, including an already impressive penis.  After his father finished his blessing, Hybald placed the baby in Jayna's arms.  Her heart went out to her child as the newborn baby latched onto her breast with hunger.  The wave of pleasure from her nipples as her child suckled her breast shuddered through her and the Prince grinned as only a proud parent could.

“Congratulations, my sweet,” Hybald said.  “You have done well.”

“We have done well, Master,” Jayna replied.

Hybald smiled.  “I am no longer your Master,” he said.  “Your year is up.  You are now a free woman.”

It seemed odd, but this little revelation made Jayna sad.  Had it really been a year?  It barely seemed like a few weeks had passed since she’d made her deal.  She looked down at the baby on her breast as it continued to feed, the sensation of milk being sucked from her causing her to become aroused.

“You have done well, female,” the King said as he stood by his son who now towered over him.  “As promised, we have your three million credits for you and will take you to any planet you choose.”

Jayna looked at Hybald sadly.  “What if… what if I want to stay?”

“If you wish to stay, you must submit yourself to being my slave once more,” Hybald said.  “However, this time, it must be permanent.”

“Permanent?”

“A Symbian who is maturing may take a temporary mate,” the King said.  “But once he has reached full maturity, as my son has, any coupling must be made permanent.  If you choose to stay, you are choosing to be his loyal and faithful slave until the day you die.  Is this what you want?”

Jayna looked at Hybald, a mess of emotions roiling within her.  Would she want to be his life-long slave?  Could she simply give up all her freedom?  After all she’d been through?  Could she really leave this gorgeous child of hers?  And if she did, what awaited her?

She’d left as a refugee to start a new life.  And oddly enough, she’d found one among these alien pirates.  Did it matter she was a slave if she was happy?

She smiled at Hybald, having made her decision.

“All I want is you, my Master,” she said demurely.  “Always, and forever.”

Hybald smiled brightly, his onyx eyes sparkling in response.

“Then I welcome you to my eternal service,” he said.  “Always and forever.”


Chapter 10

Weeks later, Jayna knew she had made the right decision in submitting to be Hybald’s sex slave permanently.  He’d never treated her badly, but now that she’d birthed him a healthy son, he treated her as though she was his wife.  The sex with him seemed even more intense and powerful now that he’d reached his full maturity.  Over the last year, her body had changed to accommodate him, and him alone.  No other man – human or otherwise - would ever be able to satisfy her. Her body had changed so much that a human cock would never give her pleasure.  The only thing that ever gave her pleasure was pleasing her Master.

Hybald was her one true love.  The thing she was willing to devote herself to, mind, body, and soul, until the day she died.

She was his slave.  And she was happy.
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