
        
            
                
            
        

    
Sasha’s Alien Breeding

Sasha couldn’t help but watch the glowing pregnant woman on the bus home. Not literally glowing of course but she seemed that way to Sasha.

Sasha had long wanted a child of her own, only problem was children required men and men seemed to be a whole different species to her. She didn’t understand them and they clearly didn’t seem to understand her. She had just dumped her last guy for not wanting to get ‘serious’ and so had once again sworn off men completely.

Still she couldn’t help but watch as the pregnant woman on the bus caressed her belly in one hand and continued to read on a tablet…

“Hi I’m Carla” The woman suddenly said with a smile.

“I….” Sasha started, caught off guard.

Had she been staring that obviously?

“You can come sit with me if you like. God knows I ain’t moving right now if I can help it” Carla laughed with a pat to her pregnant bump.

“I’m Sasha… Sorry for staring I can leave you alone. You must be tired” Sasha apologised.

Carla looked Sasha up and down, surveying the busty little Latina like she was a new shirt or something else in a shop window. Sasha could hardly complain since she had been staring openly at Carla for half the bus drive…

“It’s fine! Always happy to make a new friend” Carla said, patting the seat next to her.

“Well… If you insist” Sasha smiled back.

She moved over to Carla who rapidly grabbed her hand and held it to her belly. Sasha was about to ask why when she felt a firm little kick.

“Oh my god! That’s so cute!” Sasha gushed as she felt the baby moving.

“Uh huh! He’s gonna be strong like his daddy!” Carla nodded excitedly.

“You are so lucky” Sasha told her with a smile.

“Do you have kids?” Carla asked.

“No… Not yet I mean” Sasha explained.

“Ahhh ok. Do you have a man in your life to have kids with or is that too personal a question?” Carla enquired.

Sasha hesitated but another cute little kick almost encouraged her to keep talking.

“Not at the moment. Kinda done with men for a while. I want kids and all but most men don’t seem to feel the same…” Sasha admitted.

“Totally get it. My ex was way too immature” Carla nodded.

“So did you leave him because he didn’t want kids?” Sasha asked curiously.

“Sort of yeah. I left him to have kids that’s definitely true” Carla said with a little smile.

“So how’s the new guy coping with it all?” Sasha asked.

“Oh he’s always wanted a lot of kids so he was very pleased. He’s been perfect with us all the way through. From the cravings to buying all the baby stuff” Carla grinned as she rubbed her bump again.

“Sounds perfect” Sasha smiled, burning with jealousy on the inside.

“I got lucky I guess” Carla acknowledged.

“Well if he has a brother…” Sasha joked.

Suddenly Carla’s eyes lit up.

“He does! Well I think they’re his brothers… Not totally sure how it works with them but I can definitely set you up!” Carla eagerly told her.

“That’s OK… Think I’m gonna take some time for myself” Sasha told her.

“No don’t worry! You’ll love it! You’re young, you want kids, your single. You’ll be perfect” Carla told her as she hurriedly began looking through the apps on her tablet.

“Erm… Thanks but I’m OK” Sasha said as she anxiously checked how far from her stop they were.

The pushy pregnant woman was starting to freak her out by how excited she was being about making this introduction. Sasha was trying to find a polite way to turn her down when she found what she was looking for on her tablet.

“I have to go…” Sasha pointed out as the bus turned her corner.

“Oh nonsense take a look at this” Carla told her.

Sasha looked at the screen to see a weird foreign language and suddenly.

FLASH

A bright white light filled her vision and Sasha’s arms fell to her sides and a blank expression came over her.

“Anyone getting off?” The driver called out as he pulled up near Sasha’s stop.

“Nope we’re good” Carla told him.

“We are good” Sasha repeated blankly.

Carla busily typed a message out and squirmed in delight at the response.

“Next stop you will get off and follow me to my house. Well it’s not mine but I live there… It doesn’t matter. Just follow me” Carla told Sasha.

Sasha nodded blankly. Suddenly incapable of any thoughts of her own. Just an empty shell…

They got off the bus and Carla led her by the hand babbling excitedly the whole time.

“Oh you will be so happy! You want kids already, you look gorgeous, I mean any child would be happy to feed from those tits! Plus you are single not that being ‘taken’ would be an issue. After all it wasn’t for me but still!” Carla continued.

Sasha didn’t respond, she hadn’t been asked a question after all. So she simply followed along onto Carla’s street.

“How old are you by the way?” Carla asked.

“I am 24” Sasha replied blankly.

“Great! Lots of time for lots of baby making” Carla smiled.

Sasha couldn’t think of a response so continued to follow her to a large house where Carla was greeted by a tall strong looking man with the strangest red eyes.

“Excellent work breeder. Giving you access to our technology has proved fruitful as Marek expected” The man nodded with a look at Sasha.

“Thank you Master. May I present Sasha. 24, no kids, no man in her life and wants babies” Carla said with an excited look.

The man surveyed her again and nodded.

“We will examine the new subject. Take her inside slave” He ordered.

“Yes Master” Carla nodded.

Sasha was led inside where two more men awaited, both tall and strong looking like the first.

“Breeder Carla has acquired a new subject” The first man informed them.

“Excellent. Has she been processed?” One asked.

“Breeder Carla does not have access to that knowledge or technical equipment as discussed” The first responded.

“Of course. Shall we proceed with the examination?” The third asked.

“Does subject wish to conceive children?” The first asked Sasha.

“Yes” Sasha nodded.

“Does she wish to conceive just a single child or many more?” The second asked.

“More” Sasha told them.

“Subjects preferences noted. These however are always editable during programming. Look here subject” The first ordered.

Sasha turned and saw a flash of green light and fell instantly asleep as the third man caught her.

He easily carried her to a table on the next room and began to remove her clothes while scanning her with a different device.

“Oh fuck. Is it weird that this turns me on?” Carla asked while biting her lip and rubbing her belly again.

“No. Your pleasure centres have been altered so adherence to your purpose provides great pleasure. Acquiring a potential new breeder would thus be enjoyable and arousing to you” Marek explained matter-of-factly.

“Well I’m feeling another craving coming on…” Carla purred.

“What unusual food item do you wish to be provided with?” Marek asked.

“Not food. Cock! I want cock!” Carla said with a smile.

“I must retain my seed for the potential new breeder” Marek told her.

“Awww!” Clara pouted.

“Research indicates pleasure can be obtained by human females by methods other than direct penetration by a male” Marek told her.

Carla was pleasantly surprised when he proceeded to lift up her dress and move his head between her legs just as Sasha awoke next door…

Sasha shook her head. Had she fallen asleep on the bus again or something?

Instead of a bus driver though she saw two men standing over her talking in a language she hadn’t heard before.

“Erm… Hi? Is everything OK?” She asked.

“Interesting. Subject again shows no reluctance regarding nudity” One noted.

“Just as with Breeder Carla. It appears the bonding flash programme removes this inhibition although it is not enough alone to encourage the breeding” The other replied as he typed up some notes in the same language as Carla’s tablet.

Sasha wasn’t sure what they were talking about. They were her friends and so why would nudity be resisted? Talking of Carla though jogged more of her memories lose.

“Are you Marek’s brothers?” She asked.

They exchanged a look.

“In a sense yes. Subject has passed examination. Subject accepted as breeder slave” The first one noted.

“Breeder? You won’t at least buy me dinner first?” Sasha laughed nervously as she began to edge away from them.

“Subject Carla did not require dinner in advance?” One asked the other.

“No. This may be an attempt at humour to defuse her nerves” The other replied with a gesture to Sasha’s raised heartbeat on the screen.

“Ok well nice meeting you but… Bye!” Sasha called out as she ran out of the room away from the weird men ‘examining’ her.

“Oh yes Master!” She suddenly heard.

In shock she turned her head to see Carla exploding in pleasure with one of the men’s head between her legs, his tongue moving far faster than anything Sasha had ever seen. This momentary distraction was all the others needed however.

A monitor suddenly popped up out of the wall and when Sasha turned her head a blue light flashed.

Her arms fell to her sides again. Mind blank. Not even Carla’s further moaning could break through.

“Perhaps next time after awakening subjects we proceed straight to full conversion to breeder slaves?” One of the aliens suggested.

“Breeder Carla requires additional rest at this stage in her pregnancy” The other noted to Marek.

Marek nodded and ceased his apparently expertly applied licking which caused Carla to sigh in disappointment.

“Once new subject has been processed we may resume” He assured her as he took out his device again.

Carla looked compliantly into the device with a smile and with a flash she fell into a deep relaxing sleep.

“Bring them upstairs, Carla may rest as we programme and breed the new subject” The alien in the door ordered.

The women were carried carefully upstairs and Sasha was laid in the same bed Carla had been ‘processed’ in. Not that Sasha knew that, or indeed knew anything about what was happening.

“Confirm you can hear us” Marek ordered.

“Confirmed” Sasha repeated blankly.

“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” Sasha repeated blankly.

Just as with Carla the new programming sank deeply into Sasha’s mind. Nothing else could stop them from breeding her now.

“Human female is fertile. Exiting programming mode now” Marek noted.

A flash of yellow light returned Sasha’s thoughts. She observed the three aliens and began to smile.

“How may I serve you Masters?” She asked obediently.

“The title ‘Master’ is used once again” One of them noted.

“Confirmation of theory as to traditional owner status” Marek nodded.

“Observe the monitor and prepare for breeding” The third alien instructed.

Sasha nodded and began to grope and squeeze her breasts as she stared ahead at the pulsing lights. As she began to moan in pleasure Marek continued to make notes.

“New breeder does not stimulate direct sexual organs?” He asked.

“Perhaps breeder is already ready?” Another asked.

“Data indicates arousal level not optimal as yet” The third answered.

“Yet levels are rising faster than prior subject” Marek noted curiously.

As they discussed the data Sasha leaned down and took one of her nipples into her mouth and began to eagerly suck on it. Feeling herself getting wetter and wetter. Hoping she would soon be wet enough to take the large cocks she could see straining inside her new owners pants…

“Interesting. Breeder Sasha, do you feel more pleasure due to stimulation of your breasts?” Marek asked.

“Yes Master!” Sasha gasped.

Curious still Marek knelt on the bed over her and latched his mouth around her nipple causing Sasha to moan more deeply.

“Breeder responds well. Ready for impregnation” One of the others reported.

Marek needed no further information. Remembering well his first time breeding Carla he slowly slid just the tip of his cock inside Sasha and moaned softly. Breeding was indeed a pleasurable process.

“Yes Master! Deeper go deeper!” Sasha encouraged as she continued to pinch and play with her nipples.

Marek looked to his side for further instruction. This female appeared to be responding differently, requiring less preparation.

“All data reports breeder is ready for full penetration” The third alien responded.

Marek nodded and began to thrust deeply inside Sasha.

“Yes Master! Thank you Master! Thank you for breeding me Master!” Sasha gasped as his huge cock began to slam deeply inside her.

She wrapped her legs around him, determined to get as much of his wonderful cock inside as possible as she continued to moan and beg.

“Almost there…” Marek said shortly after, noting that this shorter preparation time could be very useful in future if breeding was unsuccessful the first time.

“Please cum! I need your cum! Give me your babies!” Sasha pleaded.

Marek obliged, plunging his cock as deep as he could and unloading jet after jet of his cum. Flooding her pussy with his fertile seed.

Sasha was not allowed any rest however and the second alien swiftly took Marek’s place while Marek added more notes to the report.

“Yes! More! More cum! More cum!” Sasha begged.

She wanted as much cum as possible. She wanted, needed, to get pregnant. The more cum the better. She didn’t care at all about her own pleasure, there was plenty of that already. All that mattered was watching her baby swell with their child… Expanding the species…

“Breeder Sasha is very enjoyable!” The second alien noted as Marek nodded from nearby.

It wasn’t long before this was proven with another large load of cum emptied into Sasha’s fertile pussy. She smiled with satisfaction and bent over the edge of the bed ready to receive her next dose of glorious alien seed.

“Good breeding slave. You may call me Tarik” The alien told her, finally having decided his human name earlier that afternoon.

“Yes Master Tarik!” Sasha shouted joyfully as his cock filled her up in one easy thrust.

She shuddered instantly in orgasm and as Tarik had observed her increased arousal levels through breast stimulation he began to squeeze and rub her breasts from behind. He saw her joyful response and continued with this even after emptying his seed inside her several minutes later. Right until the moment she was finished and they flashed her again to allow the new breeder to rest…

Ten Months later

Sasha moaned happily as her hungry twins drank deeply from her breasts. She had already gained a couple cup sizes in pregnancy and the extra sensitivity meant she was normally pleading for some sexual attention every time the babies had finished feeding and gone for a nap.

“Everything progressing well?” Tarik asked her curiously.

“Yes Master. The twins are feeding nicely as always” She smiled up at him.

Sasha was so happy to have had twins and was already eagerly looking forward to more though. For now though she was content with being mother to two beautiful babies and servant to her alien Masters.

“Breeder Clara’s child stirs” Tarik noted as he put his children down to bed after their feed.

“I’ve got him” Sasha nodded.

She picked up baby Carl and soothed the baby who soon latched onto her breast and began to calm down. Her and Carla always shared nursing duties and as she knew Carla was ‘busy’ she was more than happy to feed another hungry infant from her milky breasts.

“I obey! I obey! I obey!” She heard Carla moaning ecstatically as a door briefly opened and closed in their now soundproofed home.

“Sounds like mummy’s having some fun making you a new brother or sister” She told baby Carl sweetly.

“Indeed. I will soon be required” Tarik noted.

“Of course Master” Sasha nodded.

Tarik needed to have as many baby’s as possible to ensure his species survived. Sasha knew that, she was even excited by the idea of him breeding with more women. More fertile young women to expand the species.

Speaking of breeding Sasha watched as Abigail slowly made her way down the stairs. Her pregnant belly preceding her. Pregnant with Tarik’s second child. Her twins half-sibling.

“Need a hand?” Sasha called out as she took a seat on the comfortable couch with baby Carl in her arms.

“I’ll make it!” Abigail giggled as she slowly got to the bottom step and then made her way into kitchen, returning with a bowl of ice cream.

“Craving again huh?” Sasha asked sympathetically.

“Little one has a sweet tooth” Abigail nodded as she patted her growing belly.

“I hope our Masters will give me another one soon” Sasha sighed wistfully.

“Oh I’m sure as soon as your fertile again they will be literally lining up to breed you” Abigail told her reassuringly.

“In the meantime, how goes recruitment?” Sasha asked curiously.

“Oh using the information they extracted from me they’ve been able to create a plan on how to get several more women converted into breeding slaves” Abigail told her matter-of-factly.

Sasha smiled again at the thought. The house would soon be filled with even more women. Her Masters had moved slowly at first. Only Clara, then Sasha than Abigail. Soon however they would expand. More women, more babies. The thought made Sasha tingle all over with pleasure. Their purpose was being fulfilled.

“Sasha, when Carl has finished feeding meet us upstairs. Clara’s breeding session is finalised and we wish to check your fertility again” Marek called out.

“Fingers crossed!” Abigal said with a smile.

Fingers crossed indeed Sasha thought as the thought of another breeding session filled her with need…
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