
        
            
                
            
        

    
Bred By Aliens

As Carla walked home that night she sighed in frustration at the latest text from her boyfriend.

Sorry babe, can’t make it tonight. Guys from work invited me out. See you tomorrow? He asked.

She was beginning to wonder whether he was really the kind of guy she could see herself with in a few years time. She wanted the whole ‘married with kids thing’ as he called it and he seemed far more interested in hanging with his friends.

Fine. Do whatever you want Carla messaged back, hoping he would pick up on the threat.

Great! Love you babe! He messaged back.

“Men” She grumbled to herself.

What guy heard ‘do whatever you want’ and actually did it? Did he not understand her at all?

She swept her long brunette hair out of her eyes and pulled up her shirt slightly to try and show off as little of her impressive D cups as she could manage. Walking home alone at night was always a little scary and Carla had been warned plenty of times that her good looks, large chest and shapely curves made her even more of a target so she avoided all the dark alley’s and kept her phone unlocked in her pocket ready to call one of her girlfriends should anything strange occur.

It had been an older, much older, ex of hers that had described her as having ‘wide child-bearing hips’ but Carla had considered it a compliment. She had grown up with 8 siblings and yet here she was at 25 with no kids. Not that it was completely unreasonable to not have any by that point. She was just painfully aware how her mum had already had four kids by her age and given her current relationship she was unlikely to start having any soon…

“Excuse me Miss?” A man’s voice spoke from behind her.

She clutched her purse instinctively and got ready to make the call when she turned to see her keys being held out to her.

She looked at her purse and noticed a hole in the bottom.

“Oh god! Thank you” She said appreciatively.

“No problem. Would you just look here a moment?” The man asked.

She turned to ask why when a sudden flash of light rendered her mind totally blank. Her purse slipped from her hands and he gathered it up and put it back in her hand.

“Follow me human” He commanded.

“Follow… You…” She repeated blankly as he led her into a nearby house.

“I have attracted a suitable subject” The man commented as he entered the large house.

Clara paid no attention to the other men in the room. They all began speaking in a language they didn’t understand as they surveyed her. Then the man spoke again.

“Turn in a circle female” He ordered.

Clara once again obeyed. Turning slowly around as they commented further in the same strange language.

“Hmmm… Yes very suitable” Another man commented.

“Female, are you able to conceive children?” The first man asked.

“Yes” Clara nodded.

Out of paranoia she had taken a fertility exam and passed. Not that this was a subject she would normally raise with people in a strange house that she didn’t know…

“Does the female wish to conceive children?” A third man asked.

“Very much so” Clara responded.

There was more chatter and the first man nodded again and moved more into her view.

She could now see he was very tall, basketball player tall. Very well built and with the strangest coloured eyes that she had ever seen. A sort of light red colour…

“Female will look here again” He ordered.

Again she looked and a flash of green light consumed her vision. She closed her eyes and felt a pair of strong arms catch her as she fell instantly asleep…

“Awaken female” A voice ordered.

Clara’s eyes snapped open. She rubbed her head with a groan of frustration. She had been having such a nice dream…

“Wait! Where am I?” Clara asked suddenly as she realised she was alone in a room with three men she didn’t know.

“34 Marble Street, New York, America, Earth” A man informed her.

“Not what I meant! Who are you?” Clara asked.

“The human female is very questioning” One of them commented casually.

“Indeed. Perhaps overwhelmed by her atypical surroundings?” Another offered.

“Fascinating. Perhaps an evolutionary response designed to keep them in familiar situations?” Another nodded.

“Human female?” Clara asked as she grabbed her clothes and began cover herself.

“She is showing reluctance to the nudity. Are you sure the subject is suitable?” One asked.

“Yes. Her medical and family history show she is perfect for reproduction” The first man nodded.

“Reproduction! OK I’m calling the police!” Carla shouted as she grabbed for her phone.

She dialled the number and found… No signal.

“Your communication device has been temporarily disabled. It shall be restored later” One of them men told her.

She noticed they all had the same weird red eyes now. All tale and very strong looking. Three against one weren’t great odds and she couldn’t call for help…

“What… What do you want?” She asked nervously.

Guessing by her nudity she had some idea but if sex was what they wanted why had they woken her up?

“You are here to fulfil your biological purpose” One informed her.

“Purpose?” Carla asked.

“She is delaying us. Neutralise her mind again” One asked.

The first man nodded and took out the device again. Carla shut her eyes tight causing more murmuring.

“She resists. Shows intelligence that she figured out how it works so quickly” One commented.

They didn’t seem concerned, just impressed.

“Ha! Now there’s nothing you can do!” She told them confidently as she tried to blindly redress.

“Incorrect” One explained.

Suddenly a loud tone played causing Carla to open her eyes and drop her hands to her sides. She stared blankly ahead as the white light flashed in her eyes again.

“Subject neutralised” The first man commented.

They spoke again in that strange language as they discussed a readout on the screen in front of them. They began to glance at Carla again and finally all nodded.

The man with the device flashed a red light in front of her eyes making Carla blink and slowly stretch.

“Oh hi, I’m Carla” She said with a smile as she introduced herself to them.

“Subject responds to the programming well” One commented.

“Indeed. Resistance neutralised” Another nodded.

“Resistance? What would I be resisting?” Carla asked curiously.

She was naked in their home so clearly she was comfortable being there. These men must be her friends. They had been so nice to invite her inside and make her comfortable…

“Irrelevant. Female must prepare for breeding” The man told her.

Carla felt uncomfortable now. They were her friends and her nudity was normal… but breeding?

“I have a boyfriend…” She explained.

“He can be dealt with. You will provide his name and addressed when breeding is complete” The second man told her.

“I will… what are you doing?” She gasped.

The men had undressed to reveal large thick cocks with veins running up and down then.

“I don’t want to…” Carla whimpered as she shuffled away.

“Our species faces extinction. We are here to make a new home. This includes breeding with the local population. You will breed” One informed her.

“Species? Wait you’re aliens!” Carla shouted in shock as she ran over to the door.

The door closed automatically and as Carla turned around to complain she was hit by a flash of blue light.

“You will obey. You belong to us now. You will consent to breeding. Your new purpose is to be a breeder for our species. You exist to expand our population” The alien holding the device informed her calmly.

“I will obey… I belong to you now… I consent to breeding… My new purpose is to be a breeder for your species… I exist to expand your population” Carla repeated blankly.

A flash of yellow light made her blink and then she looked at them again and moaned at the sight of their cocks.

“Please… Please fuck me… I want a baby so badly…” She gasped out as she began to rub her pussy in preparation.

“Subject responds to programme overwrite. Subject consents to new purpose” The second alien nodded.

“We will take care of administrative matters later. Prepare subject for impregnation” The third ordered.

The alien wielding the device picked up the aroused and eager woman in his arms and took her up the stairs of the house. It seemed a lot bigger on the inside of it and could have easily fit in a dozen rooms. A dozen rooms of eager women just like Carla ready to be bred by their new alien owners…

The thought filled Carla with desire. She had gone from naked and afraid to an eager vessel for their species to breed and expand with. She could think of nothing she wanted more than to be used by their big cocks and carry their offspring.

She was lowered onto a large bed with a large monitor at the bottom.

“Preparation for breeding commencing” The alien explained as he typed in some details and the screen began pulsing with light.

Each wave of light hit Carla with a dose of heightened arousal. The alien left her as she began to masturbate eagerly for her new owners. Determined to get as wet as possible for those magnificent alien cocks.

I must obey. I must breed. I must obey. I must breed… Carla thought on a loop as she stared into the lights.

Her boyfriend, her job, her old dreams were now gone. Replaced only with thoughts of obeying her alien owners and breeding them as many babies as she could.

Just as she slipped a third finger inside herself they re-entered the room and switched off the lights as Carla continued to masturbate.

“Please… Please breed me… I need to be pregnant! Must be pregnant!” Carla pleaded.

She looked down at her flat belly and felt disappointment. She wanted it to be round and full with a baby. As many babies as she could. This was like her old ‘baby fever’ had been turned up to a boil and had broken the thermometer.

“Subject ready” The first simply said.

Without telling her his name, or even asking for hers, the first alien flipped her easily onto her front and got her up onto all fours before finally mounting her.

“Fuck!!!” She squealed out in a mix of pleasure and pain as the large cock filled her.

She gripped the bedsheets in her hands determined to push through. To take his cock. To take his cum. To take his babies…

“Slow down. Subject shows discomfort” Another one said as he showed the alien mounting her a readout.

“Understood” He nodded.

He removed his cock leaving Carla panting and moaning in disappointment.

“Put it back.. Put it back in…” She begged.

“Subject will remain still” He ordered.

Carla froze in place. Instantly obedient to their wishes as the first alien began to slide just the tip of his cock inside.

She moaned silently. Unable to move her lips to form the sound. It felt so good. Far superior to any human cock…

“Penetration successful” The alien eventually reported as the final inch of his cock slowly was inside her and his large heavy balls rested against her pussy.

“Subject may move” The second alien said.

“Fuuuuckkk!!! Yes! Yes! Please! Please cum! I need your cum! Breed me!!!” Carla begged.

She began to thrust back and forth on his cock. Impaling herself deeply every time.

“Mmmm…. Very enjoyable process! Does human biology require a long process to breed successfully?” He asked with some concern as the enthusiastic human began trying to squeeze the cum straight from his large cock.

“No information suggests this” The third alien noted after a quick bit of typing.

“You don’t need to wait just cum! Just cum! Please!!!” Carla screamed in pleasure.

She didn’t care how long he lasted. This was purely about breeding. Purely about getting as much of that aliens cum inside her as possible. Getting herself pregnant and helping their species survive…

The alien cried out in its own language and Carla gasped.

Floods of warm sticky cum filled her as she took him as deep as she could. Twitch after twitch of his cock sending her to her orgasm as she held herself in place. She moaned in amazement as she could feel the weight of his cum physically inside her.

“Breeding complete” The alien noted as he withdrew, cum leaking from her pussy.

“Thank you… Master…” Carla panted.

“The human addresses you as Master?” One alien noted.

“Perhaps the traditional ownership title?” The third offered.

“I will call you whatever you wish” Carla moaned as she felt the joy of his cum inside her.

“Administrative issues will be dealt with later” The second alien explained.

He laid down on the bed beneath Carla and didn’t even need to give the order for her to begin lowering herself onto his cock.

“Female’s enthusiasm is noted” The first said to the third as they typed more into their screen.

The screen briefly moved into Carla’s view and seemed to show numerous bits of data. Her body temperature, hormone levels, her fertility cycle (turned out she was ovulating!) and other bits of information. Then it was gone again and Carla continued to inch her way down onto the second aliens cock.

“Thank you for your cock Master!” She moaned joyfully as she finally reached the bottom and began to fuck him in earnest.

“Obedience is as expected based on trials. Subject, stimulate yourself further to promote conception” The first ordered.

“Yes Master!” Carla moaned.

She began to fuck faster and faster. Grabbing hold of her breast in one hand and rubbing her clit with another.

Fuck. Breed. Stimulate. Obey Carla thought over and over again.

“Process nearly complete” The alien beneath her confirmed.

This encouraged Carla even further and just as she achieved orgasm she squirted all around his big alien cock. Driving him to finally empty himself inside her.

She continued to bounce up and down. Milking his cock for every precious drop. Determined to be pregnant as soon as possible.

“Subject will lie down facing up” The third alien ordered.

Carla rolled off one cock and spread her legs wide eager for the third.

She didn’t need to wait long as she was easily able to take his full length in one slow thrust.

“Yes Master! Please cum inside me! Please Master! Please!” She continued to beg.

The other two were now speaking only in their own language. Their need to practise the local dialect seemingly unnecessary as subject had responded well to instruction.

They observed how she held her legs wide apart. How her body responded to the sex. They could even detect which actions caused the most pleasure sure as attention to her clitoris, breasts and neck. All information would be stored and considered later. It would all prove useful for their next subject.

Carla however cared only for the third load of cum and with a final thrust she gratefully received it. Her pussy now overflowing with alien seed.

She finally collapsed and fell into a deep sleep. Dreaming of her new purpose and hoping she would already soon be pregnant…

Ten months later

Carla returned back to 34 Marble Street after her latest shopping trip. The aliens were still slightly wary of spending long period outside of the house in case their unusual mannerisms aroused suspicions.

They had adjusted relatively well though. Once she had shown them many human customs and introduced them to the internet as a wealth of information they had soon been able to procure more resources and, most importantly, breeder slaves.

They had arranged for her to quit her job and leave her boyfriend by essentially programming him and her old boss to accept this. They had ‘explained’ things to her family without mentioning the alien part and they were just happy she was happy…

“I’m back!” Carla called out.

She saw another human woman, Abigail possibly?, staring blankly at the monitor and smiled. They all had regular ‘top up’s’ of the breeder programming and Carla was due for more tonight. She didn’t feel any less happy about her situation regardless of how long she went without programming but it wasn’t her decision to make and she was happy to obey.

“Did you procure the items?” The first alien said, Marek was the human name he chose.

“Yep. Baby bottles, diapers, everything on the list” She informed him.

“Excellent. Preparations have continued on schedule” Marek nodded.

They had taken the news of her pregnancy in the same way most overly paranoid mothers had. Apparently they had several wealthy humans in their power by this point so they had begun purchasing large numbers of baby related items and had five nursery rooms in progress. They were also going to purchase additional land for a larger ‘base’ in the near future based on discussions Carla overheard.

Even through her pregnancy they had continued to fuck her. Perhaps through enjoyment but also as their research indicated it would be helpful to the pregnancy. Any craving she had, whether for fast food or alien cock, would be met instantly and without a moments hesitation. How they had managed to get her Indian food at 3 in the morning from her favourite restaurant back home she didn’t know, she had enjoyed eating it as Marek slowly fucked her from behind though…

“Please Master! Please cum inside me!” Carla heard from above and she felt her pussy tingle with arousal.

The species expands… She thought happily as she heard another young fertile woman being bred.

“How is our daughter?” She asked Marek.

He smiled and gestured to baby Carl, she chose the human name this time, greedily feeding from a busty Latina woman Sasha. She cradled him in one arm as she rubbed her pregnant bump in the other.

“Won’t be long for her now” Marek noted.

Birth with alien tech had been laughably easy. No pain and less than an hour of labour and little Carl had emerged into the world. As human looking as anyone aside from a little red gleam in his eyes that you could only see if you really looked.

She took her son from Sasha and sighed happily as he latched onto her nipple.

“Do you wish to engage in intercourse?” Marek asked Sasha as he noticed her squirming.

“Oh please! Breastfeeding gets me so worked up!” Sasha nodded.

Carla smiled and watched them head upstairs to satisfy another craving without a hint of jealousy. Marek would no doubt breed many more human women and Carla found the idea made her both happy and aroused.

“Soon you’ll have another little brother or sister” She cooed gently as Carl suckled.

Perhaps even through me… She thought as she rubbed her belly and wondered if one of her alien masters would be available to attempt another breeding soon…

Authors note: If you would like to hear more about Carla and the alien’s please leave a review or email me at masterbrainwasher@outlook.com. You can also check out my other stories on amazon. Thank you for reading
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