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Prologue






Akachi The Past





T

 here is blood dripping off every surface of the room.  I look at the ceiling, and there are blood splatters striped across it.  I smile grimly at the chaos. There are body parts scattered across the floor and the table.  I feel no remorse for the corpses that lay here.



“Leave the live feed on.  I want all the Committee members to see this and remember what their fate is if they decide to cross us,”  Elias says as he wipes his face with the back of his hand.  All he does is smear more blood across his face.





We could have killed all the elders in a much more dignified manner.  I have a feeling that my brothers have as much rage as I did when we overtook their council meeting.  We never pry.  There is no need.  





We used primitive tools in slicing these fucks up.  Wishing I could have savoured taking him down.  To take him apart with all my knives.  I look down at my father’s armless torso.  He won’t ever be laying his hands on me again.  I will ask Elias for a copy of the Obedire massacre.  It has a nice ring to it.





I circle my head, feeling the cricks in my neck loosen.





“I know exactly which committee members are going to be dismembered next in my continent.  The other lieutenants and soldiers have them restrained.  Let’s get this meeting over with.  I am in the mood to savour my other kills.  They have much to answer to.”  I say to the others in a grim voice.





I clearly remember every single bastard who hurt me and my sister.  They will know it is me who is coming for them.  We had to play the long game until we could hack into Central Unit AI and hijack their security protocols.  We have been impatiently waiting until they all met up together for their annual meeting.



I will ensure the tale of their slaughter reaches every part of my sector in honour of my sister and a warning for other scum like them.





Chapter 1






Nia Present Day





I

 can’t believe it!  I’m fucking in.  Placing my backpack on the floor.  I pull out my tool kit with trembling hands.  The earbud crackles.

“For fuck’s sake, guys.  I need to concentrate.  I’m in.”



“You’re not?  You’re really in?!” Nine blurts out.



“Yes, so shush.”



“Okay, we will give you the signal if we see any more bots or centurions coming your way.  You got this Six.”



The Central Unit AI.



What I have given up just to see thousands of strands in this core unit.  If we want all of humanity freed in all fifteen sectors.  This is the only way to oust the Elites, the so-called Deos self-proclaimed gods.  I pull my notes out.  There is no way I am going to fuck up this once in a lifetime chance.  It’s taken me four years and a countless number of break-in attempts to get here.



All the earbud interference ends.



They must have switched it off from their end.



Laying my notes out.  I alter Central Unit’s core command settings.  I’ve seen enough inequality, division, and violence to last a lifetime.  Some days I feel ninety rather than my thirty-year-old self.  We have lost too many of our own in the recent raids.



I hope humanity is worth the risk.  I have to believe it is or my entire life has been for nothing.







Chapter 2






Akachi





M

 y committee members look at me in fear.  I have yet to utter a single word and they have all been falling over themselves to explain why they didn’t inform me the condition of the  Inferno slaves had deteriorated.

Mahzeraine clears his throat from my side.  He doesn’t sit with them.  He never will.



“Sir, we got a third catch for your inspection.”



I already know this.  He let me know about this over my implant.  We have all had the implant procedure.  They are the best way to know what is happening everywhere.  It’s the fastest way to download and share data.  The bonus is we can control everyone who has an implant.



“Irrespective of what Commander Elias has suggested.  None of you will have access to any new slave until I see fit.  Every viable breeder will go to my men and our surrounding sector military lieutenants who have served the Deos with integrity.”



I smile at them, observing their faces.



“Is this a problem for anyone?  Now is the time to speak.”



I can see three of them trying to hold back what they want to say.  I’m sure Mahzeraine is already getting surveillance put in their homes.  The rest all say no or shake their heads.



“Good.  You are all dismissed.  I’m glad this ended without me having to arrange for the cleaners in here today.”



Throughout the years since the massacre, I have killed many of these members.  Some came back as clones, some didn’t.  It was no loss to me.



They all trundle out of my hall.  I pull the projection feed up over the table and listen in on their conversation as they make their way out of my tower.



“What’s going on?  I’ve sent you eighteen files for breeders that fit all your requirements and you still haven’t chosen one for yourself?”



“Hmm.  None of them held any appeal.  I thought I knew what I wanted.  Maybe you should just pick one for me.  Once the job is done, I’m going to stick her in the east wing.  Out of sight and out of mind.”



Mahzeraine chuckles.



“I’ve got a lovely firecracker.  Calls herself number Two.  I’ve enjoyed the effects of the implant on her.”



That catches my attention.



“Check with all the men, lieutenants, and labs if there are other women referring to themselves as numbers.”



He pauses for a moment as his brain catches up with my thoughts.



“You think she is part of a larger group?”



“Someone has been trying to access CUA for a long time.  It has to be part of an organised and informed group.  We increased the security last year around the core.  Update your breeder’s implant and extract all her data.”



The people living out in the Wild shouldn’t know how our tech works.  Yet we have had some of them try to enter the core.  This could only mean one of two things.  Someone is trying to destroy the core or hack it either way it is unacceptable.



My eyes flicker as an alert comes in.  I access the feed.  It’s in the CUA core. Moving my hands rapidly, I pull the projection over the table so Mahzeraine can see it.



I focus on the small person handling the Core’s strands.



Mahzeraine calls in the centurions.



“We need them all alive.”  I remind him.



He looks at me with exasperation.



“I am aware of this.”



I smirk at him.



“It’s been a while since I killed anyone.  So don’t let anyone else do it before me.”



We make our way to the transportation pod.  My tower is in North Africa and the CUA is in the deep south.  We hid it deep underground in a terrain that most would avoid.  Perhaps the committee members have something to do with this.



I will not let the others down.  The responsibility of protecting the core lies with me.



I crack my knuckles.



It’s been a while.



I’m going to enjoy beating these fucks to a bloody pulp before I get creative with my knives.



Slicing them up piece by fucking piece.







Chapter 3






Nia





I

 wipe the sweat. dripping down my forehead away with the sleeve of my jacket.  I’m halfway there.  Just to be safe, I wipe my palms over my thighs before I grab my plier again.  Having a quick look at my notes.  I reach out for the strand I need.

“Six to Nine.  Guy’s, I am halfway done.  How is the exit route looking?  Is anyone there?”  I ask, slightly concerned now.  They haven’t got in touch with me in for such a long time.



“Oh. I don’t think you are going to be needing an exit route.  Your friends can’t help you.  We have jammed their signals.  It will be my pleasure to escort you out personally.”



I hear the drawl of a man’s voice behind me.  He sounds as if he loves the sound of his own voice.  I am so fucking dead.  My mind races with how I am going to get out of this.  I drop the pliers down the long shaft that they held the strands in.  Listening to see how far the drop is.  I eventually hear a faint sound hitting the ground.



Okay.  Far enough for me to break a limb or my spine.  Not an option.



I wrap my hand around some of the glowing strands before turning to face the voice.



There are two of them and one is dressed well enough for me to know this isn’t anyone from the Wild.  One looks like me, the other one looks like a northerner.  He has lighter colouring.  I presume these are lieutenants.  They look too big for me to fight.  I might take one of them down, but not both.



“Either of you fucks come near me. I will rip these strands out.  Explain that to your cock sucking, tower dwelling, murdering cunt of a leader.”



By the time I finish the sentence, around eight or nine centurions join them.   Hovering in the background with their ominous, glowing lights.



The northerner glances at the other man.  They both look at one another for a few moments.



“Do you two ladies need some time alone?”  I taunt because I’m dead, anyway.



The dark eyed, pale skinned one turns and faces me now.  He cricks his neck, doing a full circle with his head.



“I take exception to being called a cock sucker.  However, the rest is true.  Since you know who I am.  Why don’t you introduce yourself?”



My hand clenches into the strands tighter.  How can an Elite be out in the open like this?  No one has seen them for years.  I was expecting him to be a lot older.  He only looks around forty.  No matter what he looks like.  The stabby bastard likes to cut people up.  I can believe all the legends now after seeing his cold dark eyes. 



“I’m someone you are going to regret ever meeting.”  I smile at him before I turn around and place my other arm around the strands and jump onto them, using my other hand as a grip.  Some strands snap, but I keep my arms around the bulk of them and slide down the shaft.  I have no idea where it leads, but as long as it’s away from the stabby bastard.



I laugh like a hyena when I hear their panicked shouting.  No doubt worried that it will disrupt their little kingdom with a damaged core.



I stumble as my feet hit the floor unexpectedly causing me to fall on my ass.  



“Guys?!  Where the fuck are you?  There is an Elite in the CUA core facility.  I need an exit from the bottom of the core shaft.”



I stand up quickly.  Looking around, the only light is from the glowing strands.  There is a faint outline of a doorway to my right.



I doubt the centurions will fit in the shaft.  So I need to move fast before they get down here.  It looks like I am on my own for the time being, since the team can’t contact me.  I reluctantly look away from the strands.  I was so fucking close.



I reach the door and there is a circular wheel in the middle of it.  It takes a few attempts before it budges.  Once it moves, it easily spins around.  I pull on it.  Ready to make a run for it in any direction I can.



I might still get out of this yet.





Chapter 4






Akachi





I

 watch in horror as she turns away from us and jumps onto the core strands and vanishes.    If she has damaged the core, I’m going to fucking murder her.  Mahzeraine is shouting something. But all I can hear her laughter as gets further away from me.  It sounds as if she is fucking cackling.  I roar out instructions to the centurions to guard every exit there is and get down there.  I know the strands will not take our weight.

“Mahzeraine, we need to get down there.  I want her.  Will the transportation pod work in such a small space down there?”



I can see him working it out and I want him to hurry the fuck up or she might vanish.



“I got it.  But it won’t be in the room she is in.  She will need to go past us to get out.”



“Fine.  That will need to do.”  I gripe.



I make my way to the circular pod and wait.  A few seconds later and I am transported to the basement of the core.  It is completely dark.  I look around and wait for my eyes to adjust.    Looks like I will need to use my other senses for this hunt.  Mahzeraine and the centurions can follow whenever.  I have a wildcat to capture.



I look around the hallway.  It has three routes.  When I hear a door swing open and the light from the core shine out.  I know the hunt is on.



She rushes out of the doorway.  As soon as she sees me, she sprints down the hallway.  I race after her.  Her small strides are going to be no match for mine.  I reach her within seconds and lift her up by the waist.  She swings her upper body to one side and brings her elbow up under my jaw.  The pain of the impact floods through my jaw and face and I lose my grip on her.  She stumbles and falls on the floor.



She jumps up as I dive on top of her.  There is no way she is going to move my bulk off from her.  I take her down with her screeching obscenities at me again.  I have never heard such foul language from a woman before.



She is writhing around underneath me.  Her hands go for my face and I grip them both, pinning her down.  I look down at her dark eyes with the limited light.  They look almost black.  I let my full weight fall on top of her and smile when I hear her grunt.  My weight pushes the breath out of her lungs.



“Pretty fast for an old man.”  She gasps out.



Before I can reply to her insolence.



“You need a hand down there, or can you handle one tiny woman?”



“She is feisty.  Tranquillise her for transportation.”



My eyes never leave her.  Fuck knows what she will pull next.  She tries a last ditch effort to buck me off.  I laugh at her, knowing it will infuriate her.



“I’m twice your size, slave.  You think you can get me off?”



“Motherfucker, eat shit and die.”  She rasps, still struggling to breathe.



I lose my smile and glower at her.  I lean down to her till our noses almost touch.



“When I find out what damage you have caused to the Core.  I am going to take it out on your ass.  You are going to regret going up against me till your very last breath.”



I can see the hatred, the fire, and so much life sparkling in her eyes.  What I don’t notice is her leaning back slightly and spitting on my face.  I am stunned by her actions.  It has been centuries since anyone has disrespected me.  I have become complacent in thinking everyone still  fears me.  I keep her wrists pinned down with one hand.  My hand grasps her thick black hair to ensure she tries nothing else and I use her face to smear her spit back onto her.



“Holy fuck.  I don’t know if you are going to kill her or fuck her at this point.  You might end up doing both if you’re not careful.”  Mahzeraine muses with laughter in his voice.  He knows damn well I claimed her upstairs.



I need her alive and well.



I see the movement in her throat as she gulps.



“I’ve broken, maimed, killed, and brought millions of people in line.  But you are going on a very special training course before you carry out your new role.”  I whisper to her in a low voice.



She isn’t who I envisioned, but after turning down all the breeders Mahzeraine put in front of me.  I realise what they were all missing.  Fire.  In their eyes and from their souls.  No one but this woman is going to be my breeder.  Her dark brown skin is flawless up close.    Her big dark soulful eyes will look delightful, full of big fat tears when I break her in.   



I am looking forward to unwrapping my little feral wildcat.



Finally Mahzeraine  kneels down and sticks her in the neck with the tranquilliser.  I keep watching her until her eyes flutter before closing completely.



“Fucking took you long enough.”  I tell him as I stand up.



“I was enjoying watching you flirt after so many years.  You’re still shit at it.  I think this is good for you.  When was the last time you had to work for pussy?”



I’m in too good a mood to get pissed at his words.  I look down at my scruffy little miscreant.  Mahzeraine leans towards her to lift her up.



“Leave her.  I will take her.”  I snap at him.



I don’t want his hands touching her.



I bend down and slide my arm under her legs and behind her neck, scooping her up.  Damn.  She is so light.  No wonder she couldn’t breathe when I was on top of her.



Mahzeraine sniggers as he gets up.



“Fuck you.  Find your own way home.”  I tell him before I prance off like a diva.



I stalk back to the transportation pod.  Ignoring the sound of his hysterical laughter.



Cunt, I hope he chokes.



My vindictive nature seeping out.



I smile, looking at my little vicious wildcat.  She is in a deep sleep.  When she wakes up, it will be in a new world she will find herself in. 



My world.



I have found my breeder.





Chapter 5






Nia





D

 id I get shit-faced with the girls’ last night?  That homemade brew is lethal.  My head is pounding.  I let out a groan, but that hurts my head even more.  I lift my hand to my head…where the fuck is my hand?  It’s not moving.

I crack one eye open and my vision blurs.  I try to open both of my eyes, but a white light hits me and I immediately close my eyes again.



“What the fuck is wrong with her?”



That voice.  That annoying man’s voice.  It rings a memory from somewhere.



“Never mind.  Instant download to Elite three.  It will be quicker.”



I keep my eyes closed, willing the pain to go away.



“We need to get her to the regeneration pod immediately.  Get me a tranquilliser shot first.”



It isn’t till I feel a slight burning sensation in my neck I remember it’s the stabby bastard.




◆◆◆




A bleeping noise wakes me up.  Carefully, I open my eyes.  My headache is gone.  I lift my head and look around.  I’m in an empty room.  Looking at all the equipment.  It looks like a medical care facility.  The noise stops.



I can’t be where I think I am.  Fuck! I need to get out of here.  My head feels hazy as I climb out of the strange-looking bed.  I’m wearing a tunic.  My legs and feet are bare.  Looking around, I can’t see my clothes anywhere.  Yanking the sheet off the bed I shove it over my shoulders to cover myself up.  I see some drawers.  I rummage around.  Only taking what might be useful in getting me out of this shithole.



The first obstacle is the door.  I look at each side of the white walls.  I see the outline of a panel.  Using the scalpel.  I slice around it till I can pry my fingertips in to yank it open.  It’s not wired like I am used to, but it has microchips in it.  I lean in and see the soldiered section I need to dismantle.



Feeling especially pleased with myself when I hear the door swoosh open in less than thirty seconds.  I jump up, ready to race out of there.



My face falls when I see the enemy standing there.



“Not bad.” He drawls out.



He is the size of a mountain gorilla.  There is no way I am going to get past him.  He walks in, making me walk backwards into the room.



He is dressed in all black.  It suits him, being the villain.  His hair is cut short.  The colour is a few shades lighter than mine.  His beard isn’t too long either.  Most of the men in the Wild are a lot hairier.



“You are never to escape the tower.”  He says in a commanding voice.



My mind rebels at his words.  I feel a twitch in my eye and a dull pain in my head.  Fucking! Fuck.  He has implanted me with his mind control shit.



“I see you know why you will never leave the tower now.  You can’t mess with that implant.”



Whatever fucker.  Some of the work I did on the Core won’t be visible to these assholes.  I might still tweak parts of it.



He must be a little over a foot taller than me.  Maybe if I...



“You are never to attack me, poison me, stab me, spit on me or harm me.”  He continues with his amused tone of voice.



I clench the scalpel in my hand.  Cursing myself for being too slow.



“Put everything back where you got it from.”



I put all my goodies back remorsefully before taking off the cotton blanket and tossing onto the bed.



“Follow me.”



He walks out of the room.  Interesting, he said I can’t leave the tower.  I can still explore the inside of his home.  That makes me happier.  I could glean some useful intel while I am here.  I follow him through some more shitty white hallways.  All the doors seem to be closed.  Finally, we get to a doorway he opens with his thick skull, no doubt.



I follow him inside.  It isn’t just a room; it looks like an entire living space.  Seats, bed, furniture, and a few other doors.



“This is the Eastern part of the tower.  You will stay here.”



“How long for?”



“Indefinitely.”  He says with a smirk before going to the table and chairs near the windows.



He kicks a chair out with his foot and nods towards it.



I sit down because I need to know which battles to pick with this one.  Everything in me screams to proceed with caution.  Not only is this man fucking crazy.  He knows how to slice and dice humans up.



“Tell me about all the marks that were on your back.  There was some internal damage to your body as well.  How did that happen?”



“While you sit in your pretty tower braiding your beard with your little friends.  Some of us have to live in the real world.  What happened to me is none of your damn business.”



Damn it.



My restraint lasted a whole ten seconds.





Chapter 6






Akachi





H

 er words are brave, but she clenches her hands on the table into tight little fists.  If I hadn’t had got her in to the regeneration pod.  She might have died.  She wouldn’t ever be able to have had a child.    There had been damage on the inside and outside of her body.  Her anger has an edge of pain to it.  This I can understand.  I made the right choice, my not being able to read her mind through the implant.  I’m going to keep chipping away at her till she opens up to me.

“Who is Nine?”



“I do not know.”



I narrow my eyes at her.



“What?  This here.”  She waves her hands around the room before pointing to me.  “This is the reason we never use our real names.”



I will not get much out of her like this.  She has been asleep for nearly five days.  She looks a lot healthier.  They inserted the tube in her mouth for a nutritional feed and the fertility medication.  Before she went into the regeneration pod.  I saw all the brutal markings on her back.  I will get to the bottom of that tale.



“What’s your code name and your real one?”



“Six…and Nia.”



“Nia.  I approve.”



“Oh, I am eternally grateful for your acceptance of the name I have had for thirty years.”



I move back in my chair, keeping my posture relaxed. I spread my legs open wider and leave my arm stretched out wide on the table.  Her eyes glance over at me, pausing slightly at my crotch.  I hold back my smile.



The little minx is trying to push my buttons.  Not today.



“You will answer my next question, Nia.  Why did you damage the Central Unit’s Core?”



Her face looks as if she is having a stroke before she answers.  An easy tell when her entire face is twitching.



“God knows how many millions of people you all hold.  Women have suffered enough in the past and present.  In slavery and out in the Wild.  It needs to end.  The CUA helps you all enslave humans.  Therefore, our target.”



I can hear the bitter resentment in her voice as she spits out her answer.  Although not comprehensive, it will do for now.  I can be patient when required.



“Ironic.  A freedom fighter who is now a slave.  Actions have consequences, my little wildcat.”  I smile casually at her, but my eyes take her body in from head to toe.    



A bot walks in with the food I ordered for her.  She was far too thin when I lifted her up.  It felt as if she has barely been surviving.



Her eyes widen at the large variety of food in front of her.  She doesn’t hesitate or use her cutlery.  Her hands go into two dishes as she stuffs her mouth full of a savoury meat pastry and a handful of chopped fruit.  I can only stare at her for a moment before my wits return to me.



“Slow down!”



She looks at me in dismay for a moment before she chews her food slowly and drops some of the fruit in her hand back into the bowl.  Keeping the pastry in the other hand.  She holds it close to her chest as if I am about to snatch it away from her.



“You are not in the Wild.  You will have some decorum and eat with manners at my table,”  I say as she takes another large bite out of her pastry.



Looks like training her is going to be a full-time job.





Chapter 7






Nia





I

 give him the evil eye while I shove another mouthful of the delicious pastry that has some sort of meat in it.  Looking at the table.  There are things on it I have never seen before.  I can’t help but feel resentment towards him.

My parents went out to hunt for food and never came back.  When I went looking for them at our usual hunting spots.  I came across a tribe we had never encountered before.  These people taught me to be wary of humans. They were cruel and abusive unless you were from their tribe.  Then you got treated only slightly better.  I have the scars to prove it.  Eventually, I found the girls on the team.  Together, we became stronger.



Our pact was to liberate our people and rebuild Earth into an equal system.  I learned everything about technology from number Four.  We had to all learn everything, but I had a knack for technology.  My brain just took to it.  Four’s ancestors escaped from the Elders’ slave encampment.  They thrived for generations till settlers came with a different sort of weaponry.  Unfortunately, few survived.



I’m not liking the way this one is looking at me.  Suddenly, he stands up and holding the back of his chair.  He drags it closer to mine.  He sits back down.



I shove the last bit of pastry in my mouth before wiping my face and using my hands to brush off pieces of the pastry from my tunic onto the pristine floor.



I pull the bowl of fruit closer, only to find his hand on top of mine.



“Cutlery.”



He pulls the bowl from my hand and stabs a piece of fruit on the fork before lifting it to my mouth.  I hesitate before opening my mouth. It’s a red square chunk of something, but it is so soft, juicy and refreshing.  I stifle a moan.  I could eat five bowls of just that one fruit.



Fruit was such a rare treat.  Trying to find ripe fruit trees with the amount of hungry people and animals was near impossible.



“Do you know why you’re here indefinitely, Nia?”



Before I can answer, he pushes a round ball into my mouth.  It bursts full of juice in my mouth. 



“You’re going to be my new breeder.”



I let out a chuckle as I swallow the fruit.



“Yeah, that’s not happening.  I can’t get pregnant.  I’m damaged goods.”



He pushes some more of the red fruit into my mouth.  Then smirks at me, watching me chew on the fruit.



“Oh, don’t worry.  I got you all fixed up as good as new.”



I choke on the fruit, trying to swallow it so quickly.



“What?  What did you do to me?”



“The regeneration pod healed you from inside and out.  You still need some fattening up.  Here, drink this protein mixture.  It will help.”



I don’t believe him.  I slip my hand behind me and feel for my scars and instead of rough skin.  My fingers run over the smooth skin.



“Why would you heal me when I attacked the CUA?”



“Do you remember what I said to you beneath the core?”



I think back on his scary ass words and nod.



“Good.  Welcome to your training.  Are you still hungry?”



“No.”  The pastry was massive.  I look at all the remaining food, hoping it doesn’t go to waste.



“Now drink this.  Finish it all off.”



I don’t have a choice. In the training or the drinking because of the implant.  I have the feeling I will get a headache if I push back at him.  I can already feel one brewing.



I take the tall glass from him and take a sip.  It tastes nice.  Sweet.



“It has vanilla pods in it to flavour it.  This will get you fit in no time.”



He sits there watching me until I finish it.



“I don’t want to be your breeder.”  I blurt out.



“I wasn’t asking, sweetheart. I’ve been an absolute gentleman waiting for you to wake up.”



He uses the back of his fingers to stroke my cheek.



“I could have easily fucked you while you slept.  Seeded that pretty little cunt full.”



“No.  What are you going to do to my child?  I know what you all did to children.  There is no way you are getting me pregnant and using me like a breeding cow.”



I feel the anger vibrating within me.  Four told us everything.  I don’t know how accurate the stories are but looking at the state of the world it’s obvious who the villains are.





Chapter 8






Akachi





M

 y fists clench at her words.  We knew firsthand of what they did to children.  My sister had a brief life because of it.  She looks determined in her stance. Do I blame her? No.  Do I accept her refusal? Categorically not.

“This is the only time I will say this.  I have never harmed a child.  The Laws protect children.”



“Like the laws from the past?  They weren’t enforced for the elders and their cronies.  They got away with everything.”



I give her a grim smile.



“They didn’t get away with everything.  We rather savoured killing every single one of them.”



“The Obedire Massacre...” she says, trailing off as she looks at me.  “We heard whispers about it. There was a legend of how their rule ended…but nothing was ever confirmed.”



I don’t tell her about the meetings I’ve had with my brothers.  The changes we are going to be making.  They have already made headway in breeding their girls.  I’ve had to wait for mine to fully heal from her ordeal.  I have kept quiet regarding my breeder.  Looking at her now.  I’m thinking her time is up.



“Stand up and don’t move.”



I watch with satisfaction as she follows my instructions.



“You’re going to regret doing this to me.”  She says as I walk to stand behind her.



I pull the ties open that’s holding her tunic in place.  Moving her thick curly hair out of the way.  I inspect her back.  The raised whip marks are all gone.  When I had seen them.  It shocked me to see the severity of the beating she had endured. The scars were evidence of the viciousness of her attacker.  Her beautiful dark skin looks flawless now.  I run my hand down her back, loving the contrast of my colour against hers.  My hand reaches her hip.  Five days and she is filling out nicely.



“You’re going to tell me who did this to you and if you’re a good girl.  You can join me when I hunt them down.  I’m going to enjoy slicing them up.”  I say this as I move my body closer to hers.  My mouth comes down to her shoulder, giving her a small kiss before nipping her soft flesh.  When I feel a shiver run down her spine.  I smile and bite down harder.



“You were a bad girl.  You could have dislocated my jaw and damaged my beautiful face.  Then you had the audacity to spit on my face.  I’m not a forgiving person.  You’re going to work hard to make this up to me.”



I move my hand down to her pussy.  She immediately closes her legs, but all she does is trap my hand between her thighs.  I rub my fingers along her opening, pleased to find her pussy is slightly wet.



“Ah ah.  No hiding from Daddy.”



“D-Daddy?  You’re not my father.”



“You’re right, I’m not your father.  I’m going to be your Daddy and teach you some manners.  Every time you forget to address me as Daddy.  You’re going to get punished.  Now be a good girl and lie on the bed.  Make sure your head hangs down off the side of it.  Daddy is going to start you off nice and easy by stretching your throat out.”



I feel more of her slickness coat my fingers with my words.  I smile into her hair.



Perhaps she is a Daddy’s girl after all.
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 hat the fuck is he on?  He wants me to call him Daddy?  I’ve never called anyone that before in my life.  Certainly not someone I fucked.  I used to call my father Baba. 

He slaps me on my ass.



“Are you already being a naughty girl?”



I swallow before saying.  “No.”



“No, what?”



“No, Daddy,”  I say through gritted teeth.  The sooner I get through this perverse situation.  The sooner I can scout around his tower.  I will play along with his instructions for now.



I move towards the enormous bed.  It has all-white coverings on it.  I lie back on the bed and shuffle upward to let my head hang off the bed.  He towers over me, watching me.



“Good girl,”  he croons with a smug little smile on his lips.



I watch him from my upside-down view as he takes his shirt off.  His skin reminds me of the colour of the desert.  The black hair on his chest is a contrast to skin colour.  He must do some sort of training.  He has the body of a warrior. 



Not what I was expecting from a tower dwelling bastard.  The trousers come off next.  His cock is semi-hard, rising to the occasion. It already looks big, and it’s going to get larger.  I’ve not had anything that size in my mouth before.



“You’re going to get Daddy nice and hard with your mouth.  Daddy is going to enjoy spitting all over your face with his cock.”



He walks over to me.  His cock swaying from side to side.



“Would it help if I said I’m sorry?”  I ask, in a last-ditch attempt.



He leans over and grasps my breasts.  Cupping them first before squeezing them.



“I think we both know it would be an insincere apology and you didn’t call me Daddy.  So no, it won’t help you with your current dilemma.”



“Fuck.”



He slaps my breast before slapping the other one, only harder.



“Your potty mouth days are over, little girl.  You will either get some soap or Daddy’s cock stuffed in this mouth if you use foul language again.  Now open wide for Daddy.”



I look at his thick thighs that are before me.  They look like two massive tree trunks.  It’s his cock I should be worried about.  His cock has got thicker and longer.  Or maybe up close he just looks much bigger.



I hesitate a beat before opening my mouth.



“You are going to hold your mouth open wide.  You do not use your teeth.  If you bite me.  Daddy is going to do terrible things to you.”



My eyes widen at his threat.  I quickly open my mouth wider.  My mind is racing.  He could torture me in so many ways and just keep putting me back into the regeneration pod.



I expect him to ram his cock into my mouth, but he uses the tip to run it along my lips.  He grips his cock and wanks it several times before squeezing the tip.  I see a strand of clear liquid drip down before I feel it in my mouth.



He rubs his cock over my chin, lips, and cheeks before sliding the head into my mouth.  He doesn’t move, just holds his cock in my mouth.  I feel obliged to suck on the tip or we will be here all day.  



“Keep sucking Daddy.  Till he spits in your mouth.  That’s Daddy’s special seed.”



The more he talks, the more turned on I’m getting.  I gently suck his cock, using my tongue around the tip, tasting him.



I hear his groan before he pushes further into my mouth.



“Such a good girl.  Daddy is going to go in deeper.  Keep breathing through your nose.”



He moves his cock in and out of my mouth.  I hold my mouth open wide.  He nudges at my throat a few times before he grips my the back of my head and pushes past my tight opening.  His cock is so thick it feels uncomfortable.  He tries a few times before I feel him slip further into my throat.



My saliva is dripping down to my nose and face.  I try not to panic and breathe through my nose like he told me to.



“You’re doing so well.”



He pulls back slightly and thrusts back inside.  His hands tighten in my thick hair.  I hope he won’t pull any harder.  He is going to take half my hair with him.  I already feel as if I am at my limit.  I feel him go deeper down my throat.  He holds himself there for a moment before repeating his actions till I feel his cock must be nearer my stomach than my throat.  His balls rest on my lips and nose.



Finally, he lets go of my hair and I can feel his hand on the bulge in my neck.  I keep swallowing him down while trying not to choke.  My eyes are watering only adding to the mess on my face.



“You remember this.  And how gentle I’ve been this time.  Next time you spit at me or curse, it won’t be anything like this.”



I groan, needing this to end.  My jaw is aching.  But he doesn’t pull back.  He keeps his thick, long cock in my throat.  He leans over my body. I feel him yank my legs apart and he pushes his fingers inside of my pussy.  There is zero resistance because I am so damn horny right now.



He removes his fingers and I feel his mouth over me before he licks my pussy.  I don’t feel any friction of hair down there.  Come to think of it, looking at his balls, he is neatly trimmed.  At least his pubic hairs aren’t poking my eyes out.



I moan, trying to remind him I have a pipe stuck down my throat.



He moves back up my body till he stands up.  His legs are spread wide open.  He pulls his cock slowly out of me before pushing the tip in and out of my mouth.   He groans and pulls back before fisting his cock and rapidly moving his hand up and down.  I’m done caring what he does with his dick now that it’s out of my neck.  I’m grateful to breathe again.



“Keep your mouth open.”  He says to me sharply.



If I could roll my eyes without getting all the spit and pre-cum in them, I would.  I open up my mouth, giving my lower jaw a wiggle to make sure he didn’t dislocate it first.  Looking at his hand moving over his wet cock.  I remember when I spat on his face.  The look on his face was priceless.



“Yes.  Get ready to swallow Daddy’s special seed.  Daddy is going to paint your face with it.”



That’s the only warning I get till I feel spurts of his warm seed hitting my tongue and mouth.  He grunts like an animal before moving back and I feel more of his seed hit my nose, cheek, and lips.  I close my eyes before anything ends up in my eyes.  My face feels soaked with both of our fluids, but at least I can breathe.  His seed dribbles out of my mouth down my face.



“I said swallow my seed.  Are you being a bad girl already?”



I clamp my mouth shut and swallow a few times quickly, trying to get the salty taste out of my mouth.  I open my eyes to see him smiling down at me.



He pulls me up by my shoulders in a sitting position, but then pulls me off the bed with his hands under my arms.  I let out a yelp as my feet hit the floor.  He pulls me up against his chest.



“Let’s get you cleaned up.”



He practically frog marches me to the other side of the room.  The door slides open.  He takes me into what looks like a washroom.  There is a large mirror at the back and I see the state of my face.  It is covered in his white seed.   He even got some in my hair.  Looking down at my body.  I am surprised my ribs aren’t showing anymore.  Maybe those drinks have helped me.  My breasts look slightly fuller.  I look up at him.  His dark eyes are sparking with what I can only describe as is as delight.



His hand moves to my throat, giving it a squeeze.  Then he runs his hand over my face.  I close my eyes.  He rubs his seed and any remnants of my saliva all around my face.



“Ugh.  That’s so gross.”  I mumble into his hand.  My throat feels a little tender still.



“Daddy had to make sure you remember your manners.”



His dick seems to love the deed as his cock hardens up and prods my lower back.   His hand moves away from my face.  He is grinning like a fool now, making me narrow my eyes at him.  His hand moves over my belly before rubbing my pussy with his fingertips.  I look down and notice they removed all my body hair.  My legs look smooth.



His hand comes under my jaw forcing me to look in the mirror again.  My face is completely smeared with his cum.



“Look how beautiful you look?  I am going to enjoy every part of your body, baby.  We are already behind schedule.”



“Woah.  What schedule?”  I look up at his face, but his head is down, looking at my breasts.



“Nothing you need to worry your little head about.”



He pulls me away from the mirror and on the side of the washroom there is a light grey panelled wall.  A contrast against the white room.  We get to the grey wall.  There is a small silver button he presses and water shoots out from the ceiling, making me jump.



He uses some kind of soap to wash me with.  Lathering it on my body.  He doesn’t hesitate.  He practically scrubs every part of me.



“You might want to wash your face off.”



I face him, giving him daggers with my eyes, but put my head under the water.  So fucking gross, feeling all that sliminess on my face.  Fuck him.  It was worth seeing his face when I spat on him.  I feel his hand over my hair.



“Give your hair a wash.  I put some soap on it.  Daddy might have got some of his cum on it.”



I purse my lips together to stop myself from replying.  I don’t want to get the soap shoved in my mouth.  It’s great that he repaired my body, but I can’t get pregnant when I have a mission to accomplish.



It’s going to be painful, but I am going to have to get my implant to malfunction.
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 wash myself down as I see her hands in her thick curly hair giving it a good wash.  I have had everything placed in the east wing for her.  Mahzeraine helped me with what I needed for her.  He still has got little information from his breeder.  She is claiming the same story. She only knows the other women by numbers.

I still want my space.  This is a good way to give her a little space and time to think things through.  She needs it to adapt into her new life.  She looked stunning with her thick, plump lips wrapped around my cock.  I am going to enjoy that mouth once I have fucked enough seed in her to give her multiple babies.



Her ancestry goes quite far back.  Her DNA testing was very informative.  I doubt she knows it, but the elders held her family members.  Thinking of her being a mindless, soulless slave in the Inferno makes me cringe.  I finish bathing and go to the other side of the shower to dry myself off.  I run my hands through my hair, slicking it back so it dries how I want it to.



“Nia, use this area to dry up.  I’m going to leave your combs and hair oil here.”



She looks at me in surprise that I know what lady products I needed for her.  I get everything and leave it in the drying area for her.  She is going to attempt to escape, even with my command in place.  I will keep a very close eye on my girl. 



I never thought I had a kink before I met Nia.  Sex had just become boring and repetitive. No one fought me or challenged me with such a spirit as Nia had.  Her body had told me how much she has lived through and I don’t want to break her.  I need her to conform and this is the best way to build up trust.



I smile, walking through to the bedroom and reaching the windows.  The last of today’s sun shines through the window.  I view the gardens and the boundary walls.  She won’t escape the tower grounds.  Daddy will train her to become his perfect little girl and she will learn some manners.



How’s it going?  Just checking in to see if you’re alive.



Mahzeraine’s message comes through on my implant.  Funny bastard.



Of course, I’m still alive.  Do you think one tiny woman is going to take me down?  I need to monitor her until I have trained her up.



Good luck.



I hear her feet on the floor.  I turn around to see her all nice and clean again.  Her hair looks even thicker, with more ringlets than curls now.  She is nicely filling out in her breasts, ribs, and hips.  Her hands are awkwardly covering her pussy up, causing my smile to widen.



“I don’t think you should hide that pretty pussy from your Daddy.  Drop your hands and come over here.”



I sit down on a chair and unscrew the jar of coconut oil.  It’s almost a liquid from the sun’s heat.  Dipping my fingers in.  I scoop some out before rubbing it into her skin.  I enjoy massaging it all into her torso and swinging her around to do her back.  Her brown skin glistens.  My cock twitches as I take in her curvy ass.



“Lie down on the bed for me.  I want to oil up your legs properly.”



I watch as she follows my instructions without complaint.  Her being this amenable makes me suspicious.



Her head is on the pillow and her delicious body is waiting for me.  As I walk towards the bed, her eyes drop to my cock.  Which seems to be happily bobbing around.  I sit down beside her.



I start from her foot.  It seems tiny in my large hand.  I work my way up to her thighs and spend more time on them, being careful not to touch her pussy.  She squirms around but still doesn’t say a word.



“Turn onto your stomach,”  I instruct her while I climb onto the bed.



I start from her ankles.  Running both hands up her calves and thighs until I reach her plump ass.  Using both hands.  I massage more oil into her skin.  I feel some pre cum drip out of the tip of my cock.  My fingers finally reach her pussy and she is soaked.



“Good girl.  Getting ready for Daddy.  You didn’t cum earlier.  Are you going to cum on Daddy’s cock when I pound this pretty little cunt?”



I feel her pussy tighten around my fingers. 



Fuck!  I think I have edged myself along with her.  I put the jar of oil on the floor.



“Yes...Daddy.”



Hearing her call me Daddy makes my cock drool for her.  Keeping my fingers stuffed inside her pussy.  I grab a pillow from beside her head.



“Lift your hips up, baby.”



I reluctantly withdraw my fingers from her pussy and stuff the pillow under her hips.  Her oiled ass is nicely raised up now.  I spread her thighs open and gaze at her pink pussy.  Unable to resist.  I plant my face in her ass and lick, suck, bite and tongue her pussy.  I don’t stop till she is moaning and my face is drenched.



I sit up and grip my aching cock.  Just the thought of seeing my cum dripping out of her pussy is enough to get on top of her.  I rub her shoulders and trail my hands down her back.



I move my cock until I feel it touch her wet pussy.



“Daddy is going to fuck his cock inside of you.  You’re going to take it all, baby.  Your pussy is  going to swallow up all of Daddy’s seed.”



I move back to slap her ass.“Ouch. What the f...”



I hold back a laugh.  She caught herself just in time.



“What is the correct response?”  I ask in a stern voice.



“Yes, Daddy.”  She grits out.



I rub her ass for her to take the sting out of it.



“That’s better.”



I kneel between her legs and guide the head of my cock inside of her.  I can’t remember the last time being this turned on.  Watching my cock sink into her hot, wet cunt.  I glance up at her and I can see her clenching onto the pillows.  I stroke her back till I reach her shoulders.



“Daddy is going to take you hard and fast, baby.”



With that, I grip her by the shoulders and thrust myself almost fully into her, causing her to cry out.  Her ass has the perfect padding when I hit against it.  I pull back and thrust harder till I feel my balls hit her pussy.  I feel her relaxing after the initial tightness of her pussy.  It has to have been a while since she fucked anyone.  She feels perfect.



I keep my hands on her shoulders as I thrust my hips back and forth inside her.  I can feel her arousal making my way easier with each thrust.



“Play with your pretty pussy, baby.  Daddy needs you to suck all of his special seed out.”



She groans before I see her hand disappear.  I let go of her shoulders and move my hands under her to grip her firm, round breasts.  Using them like handles.  I pull her up till she holds herself up with her free hand.  I squeeze them again and again, fucking into her harder and faster.



I’m going to have to stay in the east wing for longer than I thought.  When I hear her begin to moan through her breathy little pants.  I know it won’t be long till she cums.  Just the thought of her drenching my dick with her cum makes me hammer into her.  If I wasn’t holding onto her.  She might have hit her head on the headboard.



“Cum for Daddy, baby.  Suck Daddy’s seed out.”



“Oh, fuck.”  She gasps before she lets out an animalistic cry.



I close my eyes when I feel her pussy clamp down on me.  She does as I asked she sucks the seed out of my balls.  I sink deeper inside of her and my hands grip her tits, holding her tighter against my chest.  I feel my cum soak her pussy as deep as I can.



She is going to become my perfect little girl.
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 e collapses on top of me.  Thankfully, he let my breasts go.  I thought he was going to rip them off.  I think he has a screw loose.  He rests on top of my back, but I still feel his cock twitch inside of me.  I never thought I would want a smaller cock before, but I am considering it with him.  Especially remembering  how he got all of him down my throat.

He slides down my side.



“Did you say a bad word, baby?”  He whispers in my ear.



My entire body tensed.  I do not want the soap or his cock back down into my mouth.



“Sorry, Daddy.  It just slipped out in the moment.”  I try to make my voice as innocent as possible.



Gag.  If the girls heard me.  I would be the group’s laughing stock.



He runs his hand down my side till his big hand rests on my hip bone.  His cock is still inside of me.  He pushes himself out slightly, but pushes himself back inside of me, keeping his front flush against my backside.



I need to get rid of him so I can find the right panel and I can’t do that with him around.  My mouth opens up with a wide yawn.  All that rich food and amazing orgasm is making me a little sleepy.  I furrow into the pillow and close my eyes.



“I’m not done with you yet.  I have five days to make up for.  You can sleep afterwards.”



My eyes fly open and I turn around to look at him.   Before I fly into my tirade.  I remember the damn implant and his rules.  He looks at me as if he knows what is going through my mind because he gives me a satisfied smile.



I let out a huff and turn my face away from him.



“Do what you want.  I’m going to sleep.”



I feel his chest shaking on my back as he lets out a chuckle.



“You really think that will stop me?”



I ignore him and close my eyes again.  When he pulls the covers overs us it makes me smile slightly.  This is the most comfortable bed I have ever been in.  It feels like being surrounded by fluffy clouds.
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 lay there looking at her sleep.  As much as I need to fuck her.  I want her to be awake for my next load.  It didn’t get past me that she hasn’t told me who hurt her.  My thoughts go to my sister again.  She was my twin.  The pain of losing her was unlike anything I had felt before.  It also made me the killer I am known for.  I’m a patient man.  I will savour slaughtering the ones who would whip such a small woman mercilessly, leaving vicious scarring on her back.

Her underlying health was so poor that her implant operation almost failed.  She may fight and spit like a wildcat, but living out in Wild has been hard on her.



I check in on Mahzeraine’s progress report for the bot and centurion production.    It will take many months to rebuild all 15 sectors.  Elias, Malin, Shou and Artem have all been liaising with the other sectors’ lieutenants to ensure we all have the same plans in place to prepare for Celebration Day.  I message him through my implant to ask him what number two said about us having Nia or number Six as she knows her as.



Mahzeraine: She is integral to their work against our technology.  She was in the CUA for information and to change some of its commands.  We still haven’t figured out what damage she did to the strands.



I might need to get Elias involved.  There is the case of missing data.  We thought the elders had corrupted the information, but perhaps it was this group of feral women.



Me: Did you get a location for the others?



Mahzeraine: Yes.  I was going to wait till you had, err…broken your breeder in before letting you know.



Me: If they have had their base for a while.  I doubt they will up and leave it.  Send me the co-ordinates.  I will let you know when I plan on paying them a visit.  With our new agenda, we may work together.  Keep me updated as a priority.  I can handle my breeder and new information, you fool.



Mahzeraine: Of course you can.  I saw how well she handled you.



Me: You’re a donkey’s ass.  One more thing.  See if you can get out of Two who hurt Nia.  She had old but severe wounds on her back.  They looked like whip marks.



Mahzeraine: I will get back to you as soon as I know.



My priority should be to locate the rest of the group, but the thought of slicing and dicing up the people that hurt my girl is far more appealing.  With the amount of centurions we have patrolling the core, there shouldn’t be another breach in security again.



I can feel my cum dripping out of her as my cock finally softens inside of her.  I am going to be inside her for the next few weeks.  She is going to be so full of my seed it will be constantly dripping out of her. 



The thought makes me smile.  I pull myself closer to her.  The fragrant rose oil in her hair would be overpowering on anyone else.  It’s a turn on smelling it on her, combined with our joint scent.  I feel my greedy cock hardening inside of her again.  He is going to have to wait.



I want her to rest and recuperate.
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 don’t know how long I sleep for, but I feel rejuvenated by the time I wake up.  It makes me feel guilty for my girls who might still struggle in the Wild.

“Did you sleep well?”



My body tenses up till I realise the stabby bastard is still in the bed with me.



“Umm.  Yes.”



What do you say to the guy who fucked you so hard that he knocked you out?



His hand comes up to my neck and I feel his fingers wrap around my throat.  He squeezes my throat.



Okay, so not only is he a stabby bastard, but he likes to choke people out.



Hmm.  Maybe I wouldn’t mind a bit of hair pulling, though.



His hand squeezes tighter now.



“How do you address me?”



“Yes, Daddy.”  I splutter out.



“That wasn’t so hard.  Was it?”  He drawls and lets go of my neck.



If his neck wasn’t as thick as his brainless head.  Maybe I could give him a taste of his own medicine.  I rub my neck.  He is testing my patience.  I don’t have a lot.



My thighs feel wet.  His thick cock is surprisingly still inside of me.  Special seed my ass.  It’s normal cum like anyone else’s.



Except he could get me pregnant if what he said was true.  I had given up on the thought of ever becoming a mother.  My mission was too dangerous.  We have lost some good women in our group.  Thankfully, he is pulling himself out of me, but it causes more of his cum to dribble out of me.  He leaves the bed to go into the washroom.  I fling myself on my back and stretch out like a starfish.  I am going to fucking miss this bed.



He is back with a washcloth in his hand, walking to the bed with his dick sticking out like a sword.



“Doesn’t that thing go down?  Oops…Daddy.”  I quickly add on before he cock chokes me again.



“Nope.  That’s your job now.  Seeing to Daddy’s cock.”  He says as he climbs onto the bed, avoiding my legs.



He pulls the cotton sheet down before kneeling between my legs.  He gently wipes my pussy before tossing the small towel on the floor.  I doubt he does any of the cleaning in his home or he would be more mindful of his mess.



He plonks himself on top of me, thankfully not like he did beneath the core.  He completely winded me back then.  I could barely breathe with his bulky girth on top of me.  His elbows and hands go on the bed beside my head.  He pushes his hands under the pillow.



His gaze dips to my lips before his eyes come back to mine.  The sparkle of mischief is clear in his eyes.  I bring my hand up to smooth down his dark beard along his jaw.



“Do you like Daddy’s beard?”



“Yes, Daddy.  It reminds me of a gorilla I once seen in the mountains.”  I say whilst innocently smiling at him.  I do seem to love provoking him.



Instead of getting angry.  His lips curl up slightly.   Instantly making me wary.  His hand comes closer to my face and I cringe, thinking he is going to strangle me again.  He casually twirls my hair around his finger.



“You have a zero inclination for self-preservation, baby girl.  Daddy is going to enjoy fucking the sass right out of you.  I can bet my tower on the fact you have never been edged before.”  His eyes take on a wicked  look.



My face scrunches up with confusion.



I glance away from his piercing eyes and take a deep breath.  I don’t have a clue what he means by edging.  Maybe something to do with his knife collection.  Everything in me wants to make a wisecrack back at him, but I think he is at his limit right now.



I think I am fucked in more ways than one.
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 he looks away from me.  It didn’t take long for her spirited nature to bring forth another opportunity for a lesson.  At this rate, I will never become bored with my little hot-headed girl.    This is what I seen in all the other breeders.  A dead or terrified look in their eyes.  No one had this amount of fire in them.  I lick her up her jaw till I come to hear earlobe.  I suckle on it gently.

“This will work out well for Daddy.  Your pussy needs to be dripping wet to take my seed further into your womb.”  I whisper softly into her ear. When she shivers.  I know I am in for a good time.  I bite down on her ear, causing her to draw in a sharp breath.



I make my way down her beautiful dark skin to her neck, kissing and licking on it as I reach her the pulse in her neck.  I suck on her skin hard enough for her to grab a hold of the hair on my head.  The need to leave my mark on her makes my cock harder.  Her legs are already spread open.   I grind my cock along her open pussy.



She does not disappoint as she pushes her hips upwards, trying to rub her pussy harder along my pulsating cock.  I enjoy the sensation before yanking her hips back down on the bed.



“You do not move a single inch unless I tell you to.”



I look at her neck to see a circular mark there.  I give her a nip on her neck as a warning.



“Hmm.  Look at these tasty beauties.”  I tell her before I move my lips down to her chest.



I slap each nipple hard with the tips of my fingers.   When she puts her hands up to cover her breasts.



“What did I tell you?”  I glance up at her.



She pouts at me before putting her hands back down.  I take one nipple in my mouth, sucking it almost as hard as I did her neck and I pinch her other nipple till I leave her gasping.  I grip both of her tits in my hands, alternating between sucking and licking till her hips twitch beneath me.



She isn’t quite ready to beg yet, but she will be.



Trailing my tongue down to her belly, licking and kissing my way down.



“Is my baby girl’s pussy nice and wet?”



“Yes, Daddy.  It is.”



I tease her by running my fingers from her belly button down to her pussy.  Brushing along her clit before, I abruptly shove two fingers inside her hot, wet pussy.



“Is Daddy making you feel good?”



“Y-Yes.”



I narrow my eyes at her, but she has hers closed.  I smack her clit with my other hand.  Her eyes fly open to meet mine.



“Yes, Daddy.”  She forces herself to say through clenched teeth. 



“Good.  Let’s make you nice and loose for Daddy’s cock.”



I pull out and push all four of my fingers inside of her.  Without pause, I thrust them in and out of her wet pussy.  My eyes never leaving her pink hole.  She moans and I keep my other hand on her hip to hold her down.  I push deeper and deeper till I push my thumb in, too.  Her hole stretches around my fingers.  I lean down and lightly flick my tongue over her hard little clit that’s looking nice and swollen.



“D-Daddy.  Please, I need to cum.”



Ignoring her plea, I continue my ministrations till I feel the beginnings of her orgasm.  I pull out of her.  Using my wet hand.  I slap her cunt again before I start all over again.  The sadist in me is loving torturing her.  My cock isn’t loving me so much right now, but he can wait.  This is the only way she is going to learn to behave.



The second time I bring her back to her peak.  When I look up, her eyes are tearing up.  That’s good enough for me.



“Has my baby learnt her lesson?”



“Yes, Daddy.”  She says earnestly, without a pout or a sulk in sight.



“Excellent, because only good girls get Daddy’s cock.”



I am pushing my own limits now.  I climb up over her, taking her legs with me and I fling them over my shoulders.  Bending her in half.  I waste no time when I grip the base of my cock and guide it into her hole.  The tremors running through her legs say it all.  I shove my cock all the way inside, slamming into her.  I keep her legs on my shoulders while I enjoy the velvety feel of her hot pussy grasp my cock.



My control is gone as I pummel in and out of her pussy.  Her eyes are closed and it looks like she is struggling to get her breath out.  A fine film of sweat is coating her face.  Never have I seen a more erotic look.  Unless I count her swollen neck full of my cock.



“You can cum now, baby.”  I pant out through my exertion.



Holding her ankles tight, making her legs tighter.  Instantly, I feel more friction against my cock.  I continue to hammer into her.  Unable to wait for her, I feel my balls tighten as I growl like an animal before a shudder runs through me.  Just as the first spurt of seed sprays her insides.  She let out a low wail as she reaches her climax.   



Fucking hell!



She convulses around my dick with her legs dancing around my neck.  Taking my orgasm to some next level.  I push down as hard as I can, determined to fuck all of my seed deeper into her.  It takes several moments before I eventually stop spewing inside of her.



I need her to misbehave some more.







Chapter 15






Nia





I

 can’t move, breathe, or open my eyes right now.  My legs are still shivering.  I clench down on him again, trying to get every bit of pleasure from my lingering orgasm.   Other than the slapping.  I could do that again.  Daddy’s got a magical dick.

I feel a smile spread across my face.



He puts my legs back down and I finally open my eyes.  His eyes are on mine. 



He has a satisfied smirk on his face, tainting my nice afterglow.  He is so damn full of himself.



His arms go around me and he swivels our positions around so I am lying on top of him.



“Don’t go all sassy on me again.  I need some time to recover before I can give you another good dicking again.”



I give up.  I slap my cheek on his chest, bringing my hand to rest on his shoulder.  It’s best just to ignore him.  I can’t afford to get attached to him or his dick.




◆◆◆




The next few weeks go by quickly.  He is constantly by my side or inside me.  I am surprised he hasn’t broken my pussy yet.  I never had time to explore his tower on my own.  Today is different.  He has a meeting with the other sectors, Elites and lieutenants.  As soon as he has left.  I put his baggy tunic on and make my way to the panel beside the bed.  It is the best one to have a sole electrical source in it.  The voltage on the door panel will be too powerful.



I get the sharp end of my comb and keep hitting the edge of the panel until I can pry my fingers into it.  Yanking it off.  I make quick work of uncovering the section I need.  I take a deep breath and stick my palm on the power source.   The jolt of the shock goes up my arm until I feel my body spasm.  My eyes roll and I feel myself fall to the floor.  My body twitches a few times before I black out.




◆◆◆




When I wake up.  My head feels slightly woozy.   The pain in my hand is gone.  Looking at my palm, there aren’t any burn marks.  I look up through a glass shield and Akachi is there, glowering at me.  He doesn’t look angry.  He looks furious.  For the first time, I feel genuine panic swell up inside of me.  He flips the lid open.



“Get out.”  He barks at me.



I sit up, shaking my head and try to get rid of the wooziness.



He picks me up and throws me over his shoulder and stomps out of the medical room I woke up in the last time.  He marches through the hallways with my head dangling down his back.  I dare not utter a word.  We don’t go to the area I was in before.  He takes me down a different hallway and into a larger room than I was in before.  Instead of all white.  It’s all black.  It has the same large windows.  The night is as black as this room.  I must have been knocked out for several hours.  He places me on the bed.



“Get on your stomach.”



I gulp and immediately follow his instructions.



The covers feel more silky and are all in black, ominously matching the rest of the room.  I hope this isn’t his kill room.



He grasps my left hand and snaps something onto it.  I glance at my wrist and he has put a large metal cuff on my hand.  My eyes widen in shock.  Thick links of the chain are attaching me to the bed.  Before I can move.  He has jumped to the other side and places the other manacle on my right wrist.  I squirm around, pulling on the cuffs.  He cuffs each of my ankles to the bed.  Leaving me spread out flat on the bed.



“You not only endangered yourself, but our child.  That is unacceptable.  Since you’re pregnant I can’t whip your ass like I want to right now.”



I try to look around to face him, but he is gone.  When I hear his footsteps come back.



“I’m sorry, I truly am.  I-I didn’t know.”  I feel horrified that I could have hurt my child.  My eyes well up with tears of remorse.



“That’s not good enough.”  He spits out.



I feel him slice through his tunic that I am still wearing.  I feel something cold and hard being pushed inside of my pussy before he switches it on.  It’s like a vibrating cock inside of me.  Cold wet liquid hits my ass, making me jerk.  He doesn’t hesitate.  He pushes another cock shaped thing, trying to push it into my ass.  I clench my ass cheeks as hard as I can.



He spanks my has several times till I feel my tear run freely now. 



“I am going to shove this dildo into your asshole, whether or not you let me.  So you had best make it easy on yourself.”



I feel him nudging the dildo at my ass again.  This time I try to relax myself against it.  He pushes it into me harder till the tip opens me up.  I let out a yelp.  He continues to push it in and out until I relax around the foreign invader.  He pushes the full length inside of me and switches it on.  I dare not move.  I feel something on my lips when I look down.  It’s a black circular piece of leather with a black small nob sticking out in the middle.



“Open your mouth.”



I open my mouth as he pushes the thing inside of me.  The nob feels strange inside of my mouth.  He ties the thing up at the back of my head.  He moves to the side of the bed and fiddles with a panel there and I can feel warm air over me taking the slight chill away.



He doesn’t say another word to me and I hear his footsteps and the swooshing noise of the door open and close behind him. 



Leaving me to dwell on everything that’s happened.





Chapter 16






Akachi





I

 get to my office and my hands are still trembling in rage.  I couldn’t speak to her or I would have said something I would regret in time.   From my wall cabinet, I pour myself a large Boukha.  I rarely drink this, as there are only a few original bottles left.  Tonight I couldn’t give a shit. The entire bottle is mine.  I take a long sip of my drink before I sit down at my desk.  Now that the fear has gone, the rage festers inside me like maggots in a rotting corpse.

I rub my temple, trying to will my emotions down.  This girl is going to be the death of me after being alive for centuries. I am convinced she is has been sent in by this team to drive me crazy.  I didn’t tell her she was pregnant because I couldn’t stop myself from fucking her day and night.



When my meeting ended and I switched to the east wing feed to see her lying there with the open panel, I was sure it was fatal.  I ran all the way there.  Checking for a pulse and seeing her hand was badly burned.  She went straight into the med-bed.  I don’t know how, but our baby survived the electric shock.  Her full health check came back flawless.  She has gained strength over the past few weeks.



Pouring another large drink.  I pull up the projections and check on how work is progressing so far.  The living accommodation will need to be protected once we build it.  Bringing all of our species together after hundreds of years will take some time.  The former slaves of Inferno and the Ferals. 



We will make a united appearance for Elias and Joy’s wedding.  After today, I am hoping Nia’s ass is going to become more well behaved.  I certainly won’t be appearing with a broken nose like Elias or a scratched face like Artem.   Malin has a nasty side to him. I doubt he let his breeder get the upper hand on him.



I finally turn on my bedroom visual feed on to see how my wayward girl is doing.  She is writhing around nicely on my bed.  I set the vibrators on a timed mode so she won’t cum, but it will keep her on edge the entire time.  Glancing at the time.  It’s only been two hours.  I haven’t taken her ass yet.  That hole is mine tonight and she still won’t be getting an orgasm.  Her body is covered in sweat.  I turn the audio on.



Her moans are pitiful through her gag. 



I turn the heating lower in the room and switch off the feed.



She isn’t sorry enough yet.




◆◆◆




With all my work caught up and a pleasant buzz going on from the Boukha.  I lower my seat and turn my chair to the window.  Other than the lighting on my land. The rest of the landscape is pitch black.  There are pockets of tribes all around the continent.  We only monitored the larger ones.  From everything Two told Mahzeraine.  I know exactly where to go to find the people who hurt Nia.  She moved far away from them, having to cross the unforgiving land.  No doubt facing wild animals on route.  She has had a tough life.  I take a deep sigh before looking up at the ceiling.



It’s time to put her at ease.



If I am feeling an inkling of mercy for her.  I might give her some relief.



The dark bastard in me still wants her to suffer.







Chapter 17






Nia





M

 y mind is numb.  I don’t know how long he has left me here for.  I would rather take the whipping all over again than ever have to go through this.  After all my effort.  I still haven’t checked if I disrupted the implant or not.  I can’t focus enough to test it out.

The vibrations start up again in a low hum.  It has been the same for hours.  A slow build up then it automatically turns off.  I hope whoever invented these dildos died a slow, painful death with one stuck up their ass because I’m sure it was a man.



I hear the noise of the door opening.



All I can do is moan through the gag.   He says nothing, making me anxious.  Then he reaches behind me and unties the gag.



“I’m sorry, Daddy.”  I croak out.



I feel his hands on my cuffs as he undoes them all.  He pushes several pillows under my head so it is raised.  In his hand is a tall black glass with a straw in it.  Without a word, he holds it under my face.  I can’t bring myself to look at him. Not wanting to see his anger.  I keep my eyes on the glass as I drink it down as fast as I can.  I pause when the vibrations increase in speed.



“Drink it all.”  He says, pulling my hand up so I can hold the glass.



His hand reaches down between my legs and he pulls the vibrating cock from my my pussy out first before taking the other one out of my ass.  He isn’t gentle with removal.  I am past caring.  My entire body sags in relief against the bed as I grip the glass.



The chain is a little short.  So I lean to one side to ensure my drink doesn’t spill.  I don’t want him to get angry again.  He takes the man-made evil items away from me.  He walks across the room into what looks like another washroom.  I focus on my protein drink, which is ice cold and such a relief.  My legs feel like jelly as I stretch them out.



As he stalks back into the room.  My eyes follow him warily.



“Did you enjoy your four-hour punishment?”  His dark eyes have a steely edge to them.  He is not in a mood to be toyed with.



“No, Daddy.”



“Are you going to be so reckless again?”



“No.  I won’t ever do that again.  I’m sorry I had just wanted to get out of the room.  Not the tower.  I swear it.”   I keep my eyes on him.



He stands with his arms crossed over his chest.  He searches my eyes as if to see if I am lying to him or not.



“If you ever do anything to put your life in danger, Nia.  I promise you here and now.  I will alter your implant for total control. You won’t be able to breathe without my say so.  Do you understand?”  He says harshly.



I bite my lip as I try to stop my tears from flowing.  He was genuinely worried about my welfare.  Which makes me feel so much worse.  My tears trickle over and run down my cheeks.



I nod my head, unable to speak.



“Do you need to go to the washroom?”



I nod my head again.  The large drink on top of my uncomfortable bladder could use the relief sooner rather than later.  He takes my glass from me, placing it beside the bed.  He uncuffs me from the bed.  I sit up slowly before edging towards the side of the bed, away from him.  Cautiously, I stand up before making my way across to the washroom.  The time alone in the bathroom gives me some time to gather myself.  Not to mention I may have used the cold water button on my throbbing crotch several times.



Sitting there, I touch my stomach.  It certainly feels more fleshy than before, but that might be because he would practically sit on me till I ate all of my food.  I wash my face with cold water, getting rid of the tear tracks.



I give his words some thought and I try to reverse the positions.  If he had deliberately harmed himself to the point of him losing his life. How would that have made me feel?  I am surprised to know I would be upset.  The senseless loss of life would hurt me.  For a murdering Elite, he has shown me nothing but care and kindness in his own unique way.



I make my way back into the bedroom.  He is sitting on the bed facing the windows.  My feet are on tip toes as I walk over to him.  I sit on his lap and wrap my arms around his thick neck.  My head rests on his shoulder.  His body is rigid.  Every muscle feels rock hard, but he doesn’t say anything or move.



“I’m sorry for hurting you, Daddy.”  I whisper to him.



I feel his shoulders and chest relax slightly before his thick arms come around my waist and he pulls me closer to his body.  I close my eyes and hold on to him tighter.



He grunts like an animal.  The sound vibrates in his chest.



“Your ass needs to pay the price before we start fresh.”



I tense up.  He said he wouldn’t whip my ass because of the baby.  So I know it’s safe from a whipping.



He lifts me up in his arms and tosses me onto the middle of the bed.  My head bounces on the mountain of pillows he had piled up.  He pulls my ankle up and cuffs it to the manacles he had around my wrist.  Before moving to my other ankle.  My legs are open in a V shape attached to the chains on top of the bed.  I give my feet a slight wiggle. The chains are loose enough not to make me feel too uncomfortable.



I watch him as he strips off his tunic and trousers.  The tension in my stomach dies down when I see his eyes aren’t angry like earlier.  I mean, he might murder my pussy, but I don’t think he is going to kill me…yet.



He keeps his eyes on me but moves to the side of the bed.  Taking a small vial of some kind.  I see a little of it as his hand engulfs it.  I swiftly look back at his face and feel butterflies  of excitement go through my belly.  He is wearing his signature smirk on his face.  Only this time, it doesn’t make me want to punch him in the face.



Taking his sweet time, he slowly climbs on the bed.  Twisting the top of the vial.  He pours it from a height between my legs.  My first thought is I hope he sleeps on the wet patch.  I shake my head slightly.  Perhaps the electric shock has made me unstable.



He runs his fingers down my pussy till he reaches my exposed asshole and he uses what seems to be oil to push his fingers inside me.  My eyes open wide in panic now.  His dick is far bigger than the dildo he had in me earlier.  I’m not brave enough to say anything to him, though.  So I clench down on my jaw before something escapes out of its own accord.



It doesn’t feel uncomfortable, but he isn’t touching me where I need it the most.



I think that is going to be tonight’s theme, much to my dismay.







Chapter 18






Akachi





I

 ’m glad I have a drink in me or I might have succumbed to her cute little apology.  Seeing her spread out with her legs strapped up to the bed is a sight to behold.  Her oiled pussy looks red and slightly swollen.  She is going to be extra sensitive.  So I make sure not to touch her there. 

My entire focus is on her dark hole.  I pour some more oil on my fingers and watch it drip the golden liquid into her gaping hole.   I need to stretch her out since this is going to be a punishment fuck.  The dildo is nowhere near the size of my cock.



She has more curves now than the scrawny little feral I initially found.  Glancing up at her.  She has her eyes wide open, looking at me in shock, but she hasn’t uttered a word.  I keep my eyes on her while I push three fingers inside of her, feeling her skin stretch around my fingers.  Determined to open her up as wide as I can.  I push deeper.



“You’re going to take all of Daddy’s cock inside this hole without a word of complaint.”



She blinks once…twice before slowly nodding her head as if in a daze.  I keep my eyes on hers while I push deeper before moving my fingers in and out of her at a leisurely pace.  She might not realise this yet, but this is a gift compared to the animal in me waiting to be let loose.  I use my other hand and graze my thumb along her oily cunt.  Her hips immediately jerk.  I remove my hand and continue to build up the pace of my fingers till I am fucking in and out of her ass.  I twist my fingers around several times, ensuring a wide stretch before pulling out of her.



Her hips are high off the bed and in the perfect position for her first ass fucking.  I use the remaining oil in the vial to drench my cock.  I kneel in front of her open hole.   Placing the tip at the edge of her asshole.



“Have you ever taken a cock up your asshole?”



“N-No, Daddy.”  She says as she shakes her head.  Her dark hair swaying along with her actions.



“Good girl.”  I tell her before giving her a wicked smile full of dark intentions.  Her apprehension soothes a part of me.  Just not enough for me to go easy on her.



I lean over her to hold to the edge of the headboard and force most of my cock inside of her.  I watch her tits bounce with the force of my thrust.  The tightness around my cock is an intense feeling.



She doesn’t say a word, but she lets out a guttural sound in her throat.  My hands are slippery from the oil on the headboard, but I don’t give a fuck.  I hold on tighter as I move my hips back and ram the rest of my cock into her asshole.  My eyes are on her tits and I hammer in and out of her hole till I feel her relax and loosen up.  I slightly lean back and pull out, observing the contrast of her dark skin surrounding her exposed pink opening.  Satisfaction courses through me, knowing her asshole will only know my cock.   



I push my cock back inside her, watching the oil smooth its way back inside.  I raise my head up and fuck into her like an animal.  Taking in the combined scent, her grunting and the sounds of my skin slapping off hers.  I don’t know how long I fuck her for.  I want her to feel me in her naughty little ass for a long time.  I want her to remember this punishment.



When her hips move upwards to my penetrating thrusts. I look down at her face.  Her eyes look drunk with lust.  I guess four hours of edging with no relief would do that.



“Do you like your Daddy fucking your ass wide open?  Do you need to cum, baby?  ”  I ask through my own laboured breathing.



“Y-Yes, please,” she stutters out.



I continue to slam in and out of her, but bring one hand to her open pussy. It’s drenched with her juices and oil.  Rubbing my fingers up and down her clit before I smack her cunt hard.    She lets out a strangled scream before her asshole clenches around my cock in a vice like grip.  I push my fingers into her pussy, wanting to feel her climax in every hole.  I give a few faltering thrusts before I feel a torrent of my hot cum gush deep inside her asshole.    My cock continues to shoot more cum inside of her as her asshole spasms around it.  I savour every sensation till I feel my balls completely drain.  I feel the sweat dripping down my face and back.  Ragged breaths escape from me. 



God, damn it.



I knew she was going to be the death of me.



It doesn’t stop me from leaning down kissing her lips.



All is forgiven.  







Chapter 19






Nia





D

 id my asshole survive?  Sure, even if I walked funny the next day.  Am I going to piss him off anytime soon?  Not likely.  I sit in his office pondering to myself.  He gave me black pants and a snug fitting long-sleeved top.  The stretchy material is unlike I have ever worn.  We only had linen or cotton clothing in our group.

I cracked the implant.  He has zero control over me, but I follow all his orders.  I never want him to give him cause to question the efficiency of the implant.  I have access to the Central Unit AI.  The information is vast.  Every day, I dip into the data.  My work on the Core wasn’t a complete failure.



“We are going into the wild today.  You follow my every instruction.  Mahzeraine will be beside you at all times.  This is for not only your safety but the baby’s.  I will not tolerate any insubordination from you today.”



I twist my head around to look at him.  My eyes nearly pop out of their sockets.  He is armed with an enormous sword, but it looks like a wide machete at the end.  There are many smaller knives strapped to his waist.  He is dressed all in black.  Which only make the array of weapons look more prominent on him.  The black will make it easier to hide the bloodstains.  This looks like his warrior outfit.



In his hand is another belt with two daggers.  He walks over from his desk and wraps the belt around my waist.



“I’m still waiting for your confirmation, baby.”



“I will follow all your instructions, Daddy.”  I tell him sincerely.



I do not know where we are going, but if he has his stabby tools.  I’m hoping it’s somewhere fun.  More to the point, I have some stabby daggers myself.



“Trust me in what we are doing today.”  His penetrating gaze is probing my eyes.



“I can do that.”  I give him a small smile.



I know he differs from the way the Elders were described.  He told me worldwide across all 15 sectors they are looking to right the wrongs of the past.  I have taken his word on good faith…so far.  Only time will tell if he has been truthful with me.  Many people have duped me in my life.  I had no choice but to fight back.  The girls only know the parts of my history that I shared with them.  Most of us have suffered some kind of trauma.  I refused to let my past define my future.



He smiles down at me warmly before running his hands through my hair, leaning down to sniff me before kissing my forehead.



“My good girl is going to get a reward tonight.”  He says huskily against my forehead.



Ooooh.  I like the sound of that.



Now if only I can keep my word.




◆◆◆




He has a small troop of soldiers alongside his lieutenant outside.  There are five centurions floating behind the men.  There is a large, black circular shaped podium.  It isn’t very high if he plans on giving a speech.  His hand slips into mine.



I look at him quizzically.



“It’s a transportation pod.  This one is for mass transportation.  You might feel slightly dizzy going in for the first time.”



I nod at him.



We step onto the podium.  Mahzeraine and the centurions follow us.  Akachi puts his arm around my waist before I feel a sensation of movement, making me want to vomit up my breakfast.  The bright white light doesn’t help.  I put my hand up against my eyes.  Daddy is pulling me off the podium.  When I open my eyes.  I have to blink a few times to take in the new location.  Daddy has turned to speak with Mahzeraine.



Unease rolls through me like a dark wave.  I subconsciously move closer to Daddy.  I try to swallow down the panic rising in me.



“Baby? Baby!  Look at me.”



I vaguely feel his hand on my cheek.  I look up at him.



Not only do I see the fury on his face.  I can feel it vibrating from every pore in him.



“You are my little warrior.  I would never let anything or anyone harm a single hair on your head.  All you need to do is point the direction of my sword.  Understood?”



I feel his hand slide down to my belly.



Reminding me of our future.



I take a deep breath and nod.







Chapter 20






Akachi





R

 elieved at seeing some colour come back in her cheeks and the fire burn in her eyes.  Perhaps I should have just done this without her and showed her the aftermath of the video feed.  But I need her to identify the culprits.  Although another massacre might have been fun.  I leave Mahzeraine to get the troops in.  The centurions are doing a patrol around us.  I focus on their video footage in my implant.  A slight smile coming on my face remembering when I first seen Nia through the feed.  If it wasn’t for her warrior’s heart, I would never have met her.

The tribe is one of the most vicious.  Because of its small size, the monitoring missed it.  Some centurions have been in hiding here for the past few days.  I already know the layout and location.      They have tribe laser weaponry and more primitive tools.  I grip her hand and lead the way.  Nia on one side and Mahzeraine on the other.  The centurions are in battle mode.  I glance down at Nia.  She has her head lifted high.  Her voluminous dark hair surrounding her face.  She looks like a queen.  My chest fills with pride.



I roll my head and shoulders, loosening them up to prepare for the action to come.  I’m not only known as the Killer, but Akachi means the hand of God.  A gift from my mother.



We reach the outskirts of the derelict city.  The centurions blast the wooden gate and dust flies everywhere.  We don’t need to wait long till we see men running into the open area.  They pause when they see the centurions.



“Get all your leaders out here.  Now!”  I bellow.



One man scurries away.  The rest remain holding their weapons up.  As if their puny weapons could do any harm to us.  The tall grey building has vines growing around and on it.  The top half has crumbled.  There are a few small outbuildings.  The tall wooden fence surrounds all the buildings.  The database showed this used to be a grand hotel in the past.



Without looking, I know my men will have a defensive formation in place.  The centurions will take care of any rogue shots taken from the roof.



Two bulky men walk out of the building doors, with the man who ran to get them.  They wear dusty trousers and a pelt of over their shoulders.  This must be to signify their self professed authority.  When I see the one wearing the eye patch.  Instinct tells me this is the one.



“Who are you and what do you want?”  Eye patch says.



Nia squeezes my hand.



“Is he the one?”  I ask in a low voice.



“Yes.”  Her voice comes out strong.



“My name is Akachi.  I am an Elite from sector three.  You may know me as The Killer.  We have some unfinished business.  You and I.”



His eye widens in disbelief.  He glances around like a trapped rat.



That’s all I need.  I send the message to my soldiers to attack and kill all of them except the leaders.  They know the mission directives no women or children are to be harmed.  If anything, looking at the state of this bunch.  It would likely be a rescue mission.  Mahzeraine’s only job is to protect Nia today.



The centurions being faster.  They blast all the men first.  Cross firing starts when their hidden men fire laser shots.  My soldiers mimic our war cry and spread out.



I remain standing, holding Nia’s hand.  My eyes never leave the two men who dive for cover trying to get back into the building like the cowards they are.



My roar drowns out all the other noise.  I race after them, leaving Nia and Mahzeraine to follow.  My hand pulls my sword free of its scabbard.  I feel the blood boiling inside me.  I catch up to them in no time.  My trusty sword comes down hard. I never miss.  The blow slices through his legs.  Causing him to collapse just as he reaches the doorway.  The blood sprays everywhere.  I jump over him all whilst I hear shouts and clangs of metal behind me.  My need for more blood heightens my senses.  Eye patch is mine.



He is halfway up a staircase.  A man further up the stairs is holding a laser gun.  It will be useless.  You need to be closer to the laser for a kill.



“Shoot him.  Fucking shoot him.”  Eye patch shouts as he continues to run up the stairs.



I already have my dagger out.  Gripping the blade, I throw it at the man before he can shoot.    It slices through the middle of his neck.  He holds onto his neck as the bloods seeps through his fingers.  You don’t spend centuries sitting on your ass doing nothing.  My knife skills are renowned.



I walk up the staircase.  It looks like marble.  Nice.  The roof doesn’t look so good.  There is a large hole in the middle of the stairwell.



“I’ve never seen you before.  Why are you after me?”  I hear him crying out in a panic.



I reach the top of the staircase.



“Why don’t you come out and I will tell you.”



I hear footsteps coming up the stairwell.  I don’t need to look to know it will be Mahzeraine.  He is never far from me in any fight.



“Mahzeraine, grab my dagger from the stairs.  It’s in some cunts neck.”



“Fuck’s sake.”



Ignoring him.  I take in the hallway of this level.  It has several rooms.  I stalk to the third room.  To my right, there is a tiny spot of fresh blood there.  Fuck knows how he got it.  I haven’t sliced him once.  Placing my bloody sword back into its scabbard.   I pull another dagger out.  Bending down low.  I look into inside scanning the room.  He is behind the door.  I swiftly move back just as a laser shot fires into the rotting doorway.  I kick what’s left of the door, forcing it back.  When I hear him stumble backwards.  I race behind the door.  He is lying on the ground about to raise his gun.  I lunge down and stab his hand to the floor.  His gun falls to the floor beside him.   



He howls in pain.



Music to my ears.  Kneeling down, I pull the knife out of his hand and place it under his double chin.  He looks a bit too healthy for living out in the wild.  He might be close to fifty in age.  Using my other hand.  I toss his gun onto the other side of the dirty room.



I hear Mahzeraine causing a scuffle outside.



“Nia?”  I say in a firm voice.



I need to see her.  I need to make sure she is safe.







Chapter 21






Nia





E

 verything happened so fast I only stabbed one person.  Before I could vent out any more of my stabbing skills.  Mahzeraine had practically lifted me out of the way and sliced the man’s torso open.  All of Daddy’s men work with precision.

Going up the stairs, Mahzeraine keeps me in front of him.  I keep a watch for more attackers.  I am ready with my bloody knife still in my hand.



“Mahzeraine, grab my dagger from the stairs.  It’s in some cunts neck.”  Daddy shouts out.



“Fuck’s sake.”  Mahzeraine moans before running back down to pull a knife out of a man’s neck.



I can hear a laser shot and sounds of fighting.  Mahzeraine comes back up beside me holding a blood covered knife in his hands.  Another man comes out of a room with a rusty-looking knife.  Mahzeraine throws the dagger towards him.  The dagger he pulled out of the man’s neck.



Damn.  These guys are good with their knife skills.



“Nia?”  Daddy has a bite in his voice.



I immediately go towards the room his voice is coming from.  It helps that there are fragments of wood everywhere, which reveal his whereabouts.



I poke my head cautiously into the room.  The door has a big hole in it and Daddy is holding Pigface down with a knife to his neck.  I smile at Daddy.  He grins back at me, his teeth looking whiter against his dark beard.  A feral look gleams in his eye and blood splatters along one side of his face. But to me, he has never looked better.




◆◆◆




If I didn’t feel sick travelling on the way back.  I certainly felt it when we brought back a host of women and children with us.  They were in terrible condition.  Daddy promised me they were going to be cared for.  He also said if I didn’t stop questioning him about it.  I would get a spanking.  I almost didn’t stop.



Thankfully Pigface came back with his men.  I’ve not asked what the plans are for him because judging by Daddy’s dark look.  It is going to be long and painful.



I sigh and lean back against Daddy, resting my head on his shoulder.  We are in a pool of water that is more like a swimming well than a bathtub.



“Are you going to tell me?”  He asks in a deep but relaxed voice.



My back goes rigid for a moment before I relax again.



“You saw the damage.  I don’t like to dwell on the past.”



“How about I let you in on a little secret, then?”



“Sure.”  I smile, wondering what his secret is.



“Mahzeraine has number Two as his breeder.”



My hands splash in the water so fast before I spin around to face him.



“What?!”



He has the audacity to grin at me.



“Calm down, baby.  You’ve met Mahzeraine.  She is happy.  Did you know her name is Zola?”



I frown at him and shake my head at him.



What’s the point?



I move myself back into my into my comfortable position.  Wiggling my ass, hoping to squash his cock.  His hands go down to my hips, stopping my assault in a single move.



“Behave yourself.”  He reprimands me.  “I need you to tell me, baby.”  He says in a softer tone.   



My guess is that is the closest I will get to a please.  I run my fingers through my hair.  I fucking hate revisiting my past.  My fingers get tangled up in my curls, causing me to feel more frustrated.  I place my hands on his knees that are on either side of me.  Best just to get it over with.



“I was thirteen.  My parents left me at home.  My baba had made us an amazing cabin in a secluded area several miles away from others.  We had a simple life, but we had so many good times there.”



I pause for a moment, remembering them with a smile.  I always hoped they would be proud of my survival skills.  They taught me everything that kept me alive.



“We normally did everything together, but that morning I had a fever.  So they left me at home.  By the time late afternoon had come and they didn’t return home.  I knew something was wrong.  I went to all their usual hunting spots.  Pigface’s men caught me and took me near the building we were at.  I was armed with several knives.  I sliced up Pigface’s eye.  He didn’t like that.  They tied me up to a tree trunk whipped me.”



I pause again before saying the next part.  He is the reason I was barren.  I didn’t become sexually active till I was at least twenty-three.  Ten years with the girls eventually brought me out of my shell enough to experiment with sex.



“He raped me and left me for dead.  I wriggled around and loosened some ties in the rope.  There was a knife still in my boot.  I used it to cut the rest off.  I made it home and tried to tend to myself.  My parents never came back home.  I waited and waited until I moved to the west.  My parents used to talk about taking a long trip there or perhaps move there as the south had become more volatile.  In my travels, I met a few of the girls and we banded together.  Security in numbers.”



I try to keep my tone as matter of fact as I can because the more I talked.  I could feel him tense behind me.  My instinct was right to gloss over a lot of the details.  I wasn’t lying when I said I didn’t want to dwell on it.  His hands on my hips grip me tighter.



“Like I said.  It was a long time ago.  I keep it blanked from my head and I don’t go back to that time.”  Even though it comes at the cost of not thinking about my parents.  It’s why I loved the girls calling me Six.  It felt as if I wasn’t the old and weak Nia anymore.



“Do you want to be there with me when I work on him?”



I think of the pleasure Pigface gets from torturing people weaker than him.  The faces I saw on the women and children.  Dirty, thin, bruises and cuts on their faces.



“Yes.  I do.”



He is silent for a few moments before I feel him softly kiss my shoulder.  He wraps his arms around my waist.



“Okay, baby.”







Chapter 22






Akachi





I

 lie awake for hours just looking at Nia.  I made sweet love to my girl tonight even when she tried to get feisty.  She gave up eventually when she realised I wasn’t about to lose my temper like I often do.

The turmoil inside me is keeping me wide awake.  My brave girl.  I know what she meant about not wanting to talk or think about it.  I am also aware she didn’t go into detail about her ordeal.  Although from time to time I think of my little sister but only of our happier times together.  I am lucky to have pictures of her.   



Some deep-rooted instinct inside me knew she needed me as her Daddy.  It just felt so right with her.  I lean over and gently kiss her cheek.  I drag myself away from her slowly.  Shoving my trousers on.  I make my way to my office to grab some tools.



I need to pay that fuck a visit.




◆◆◆




I slide back into bed just as the sun is rising.  My baby snuggles closer to me.  I wrap my arm around her and promptly close my eyes.  Smiling as I smell her rose-scented hair.




◆◆◆




When I wake up. Nia is lying on my chest looking at me with her hand stroking my beard.  She likes to stroke it as if I’m her damn pet.  Perhaps my baby finds it soothing.



“I didn’t fuck you well enough last night?”  My voice comes out gruffly.  I don’t know how long I slept for.  The sleep I had was restful.



She traces an unseen pattern on my chest with her fingernail.



“I’m a greedy girl, Daddy.”  She says, her eyes sparkling with mischief.



I am so relieved that yesterday has had no adverse effect on her.  If anything, she seems relaxed and playful this morning.



“I’m getting old, baby.  Daddy is tired this morning.  How about you ride Daddy’s cock this morning?  You can pretend you’re on a horse.”  I say, while I place both hands behind my head.



This is the first time I’m giving her control in the bedroom.



This should be entertaining.



I never know what to expect from my fiery girl.







Chapter 23






Nia





H

 is cock is tenting up towards the ceiling under the black sheet.  Old?  My ass.  He moved faster than any of us yesterday.  He surprised me, as he has a hefty bulk to him.  I feel my arousal just imagining looking down at him while I impale myself on his hard cock.

I find his beard so sexy.  People in the wild keep a beard, but his is so nicely trimmed that it doesn’t make him look scruffy.  He looks more elegant.  Not that I would ever tell him that.  His ego already barely fits in his tower.



No.  My Daddy needs an extra special thank you for bringing down Pigface’s tribe and saving all those people.



“So I can touch you however I want?  You won’t stop me?”  I ask just to confirm these new rules this morning.



He smiles slowly.  His hands are casually tucked behind his head.



“Knock yourself out, baby.”



Intriguing.  He refused to take me in his usual rough manner last night, and it was frustrating.  It was like being edged all over again.



We are both still naked from last night, so when I drag the sheet down his body.  His dick is upright and ready for use.  He isn’t shy about his body, but neither am I.



I sit my pussy down just below his chest.  Keeping my legs wide open and my feet on either side of him.  I will need the grip if I am going to ride him.  He looks slightly surprised before he looks down at my pussy.  I see the moment he regrets his words.  I rock my pussy along his body a few times before reaching up to play with my breasts.  My dark brown nipples are already hard.  I play with them before I squeeze them.  Tilting forwards slightly so I can rub my clit on him.



“Weren’t you going to go for a ride, baby?”  He asks my breasts in a deep voice.



I lift my tits, holding them up and together before running my thumbs over my hard nipples.



“I have to take your age into consideration.  Overly exerting yourself might not be good for you.  I don’t want to tire my Daddy out before the day has started.”  I say as innocently as I can.  I bite my lower lip, trying to stop myself from laughing.



His head snaps up from my roving hands to my eyes.  His calculating eyes narrow on me.



Neither of us has patience at the best of times.  I can admit to my brash ways as long as he can admit to his faults…one day.  The thought that perhaps our baby might tame our wild ways makes me run a hand to my stomach.



His eyes trail down to my hand, and his face softens.



Perhaps he can be tamed.



“If you plan to ride me hard and fast.  You had best make sure you don’t dislodge my baby.”  He bites out.



It’s my turn to glare at him.  He is killing my plotting and planning train of thought.



“I don’t think pregnancy works like that.”



He just grunts back at me in his usual prickly manner.



I run my hands over his soft beard.  Moving to his neck and chest.  Loving the feel of his hard chest.  I don’t mind the thick hair there.  I love stroking it when I we are falling asleep.  He makes me feel safe.



I move down his body and settle down between his legs.  He eagerly opens them for me.



He is long, thick and hard.  The angry red tip of his cock curves upwards slightly.  I will be in the perfect position for it to hit me deep inside.  Not wanting to waste any time.  I gather some saliva in my mouth before watching it slowly drip down onto his cock.  If it’s one thing he has taught me is that lubrication makes everything so much easier.



Opening my mouth wide, I swallow his cock whole.  I get the bulk of it into my mouth before I suck and swallow till I feel the tip slide further down my throat.



A sense of achievement courses through me when he groans out my name and pushes his hips upwards.  I wrap my lips around his cock and bob my head gently up and down his length.  I keep my fist wrapped around the base, giving him a squeeze every now and again.



When I bring my other hand up to fondle and squeeze his tight ballsack, he seems to lose his cool.



“Fucking hell, baby.  Get on my cock.  Now!”



I promptly sit up.  Ignoring the fact that my face might look a touch messy.  I stick my lower lip out at him.



“But Daddy, you said I could touch you however I want this morning.”



“Yeah.  We can try that again tomorrow, baby girl.  Right now!  I need you to get that hot little cunt on my cock.”



I notice his hands are holding the edges of the pillow now in a tight grip.   That makes me smirk as I squat over his cock.  I grip it and rub the head along my pussy a few times.  Watching as our juices mingle together.



“Nia.”  He growls out my name.



Oh, this is so much fucking fun.  I am definitely going to ensure he remembers I get to do this tomorrow.



I sink down on his cock inch by excruciating inch.  The feel of him filling me up to the root makes my pussy flutter around him.  All I want to do is ride him as hard as I can, but I’m finding teasing him an exhilarating feeling.



Apparently, it’s a step too far.



He growls at me sitting up.  His hands grab my hips and he pulls me along with him, still mounted on top of him.  I put my hands on his shoulders to keep my balance.  He moves us both back but now his back is leaning up against the bed.



Facing one another now.  I see he has a fierce expression on his face.



“You’re a naughty girl and now your pussy needs to pay the price.”  He snaps at me.



I lean into him, placing my head on his shoulder so I can move myself up and down his shaft, using my feet to power my movements.



I don’t get a chance to continue.  What little patience he has is gone, and he uses my hips to slam me up and down on his cock.  When he fucks his cock in and out of me.  I moan at the feel of him hitting me deep inside.  I love it when he loses control and fucks me like a maniac.



I wrap my arms around his neck and suck on the side of his neck hard.  The thought of leaving my mark on him for a change exciting me.



His breath comes out in pants as he continues to fuck me hard and fast.  I rub myself against him, trying to get some friction on my clit.  It isn’t long before I am moaning against his neck.



I wrap my legs behind him and I sink further down his cock.



“Yes, Daddy.  Fuck me harder.  I need your cum inside of me.”  I say to him, needing his beast out.



His fingers bite into my soft flesh as he continues to use my body.



“Cum for Daddy.  Let me feel your tight pussy hole strangle Daddy’s cock.”  He grunts out.



The feel of my breasts rubbing against his chest and his cock hitting deep inside of me.  It tips me over the edge.  I bite his neck, feeling his skin under my teeth.  The primal feeling of biting him is something I can’t stop myself from doing. I stifle my groan as I cum on his cock.   I hold myself down on him as I feel the pleasure course through me.  My pussy spasming around his dick uncontrollably.  My head flops down on his shoulder.  As soon as I am done.  He uses me like a rag doll.  All I can do is hold on to his neck.



His grunts become louder before he slams himself into me one final time.  I feel his hot liquid coat my insides.  I clench my muscles around him as hard as I can.  Making him moan as he buries his face in my hair.  His hand comes up, and he holds the back of my neck, pressing me tighter against him.  I guess I should thank my lucky stars he isn’t into choking.  With the size of his hands, I’m not sure I would survive.  I kiss his neck, noticing my teeth imprint around his bruised skin.



Only seems fair.



He knew what he was getting when he took me.





Chapter 24
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I

 watch her put on the clothes I gave her.  She is a fucking menace.  I want to be annoyed at the bite mark she left on my neck, but I love she has left her mark on me.  I’ve allowed no one to do that to me before.  We had a shower where I fucked her up against the wall.  I still had some pent up aggravation at her teasing me like I was some kind of fucking  amateur causing me to lose control.  She was more than smug afterwards.  She is my perfect mate in every way possible.  My baby is going to be a fierce mother.

“I’m ready!”  She exclaims while clapping her hands before rubbing them together nefariously, like a villain.



I shake my head at her antics but stride towards her, holding my hand out for her take.



“Let’s pay Pigface a visit, then.”  I tell her.  The name suits him and it’s stuck.   We don’t know his real name, nor do we care.



She puts her small hand in mine.  My entire hand seems to engulf hers.  It enrages me all over again.  She isn’t very tall and she must have been so small and fragile at thirteen years old.  Nothing is ever going to harm my queen ever again.



“Ow.  I am going to need both my hands, Daddy.”  She complains.



I loosen my grip but say nothing.  I am more than ready to see this dirty bastard again.  She hasn’t been to the main outbuilding we have.  It is more of a slaughterhouse.  One section is for animals, the other is for human disposal.  Using the elevator, we go down all ten floors.  Mahzeraine lives on the lower two floors.  The rest is for leisure or it has servers connecting to the CUA.



The sun’s rays are blazing hot today.  She lifts her face up, taking in some sunshine.  I need to get her out more.  She is used to being out in the sun.  I want her to relax and take pleasure in the outdoors.  I need to get her trained in sword fighting and her knife skills need to be honed.  Mahzeraine gave me a full update on her skills.



We reach the outbuilding.  Someone should have brought him back here hours ago.  I guide her to the room.  They chained him up on a wooden slanted table built into the room.  The top of it rests against the back wall.  I glance at the tools I brought in with me last night.  They have all been cleaned.  I glance at Nia to gauge her reaction.  Her expression shows nothing but anger and repulsion.



Yes.  She can more than handle what’s coming.





Chapter 25






Nia





S

 eeing Pigface strapped up against the wall makes my blood boil.  There were several grown men I had to face as a child.  All my shock and fear from yesterday have vanished.  Daddy doesn’t know what he has given me.  Never in my wildest dreams did I think I could ever have any form of retribution against such savages.   My eyes widen at the amount of different knives laid out for us.  Many types I have never seen before.  My stabby Daddy knows his knives.

We stalk forward, our boots thudding against the wooden flooring.



Pigface’s eyes open at the noise.  He looks at Daddy before he immediately bawls like a child.



“No.  Please.  No more.  I’m begging you.  Please.”  Confused at such an extreme reaction.



I look up at Daddy with suspicion.  When the fuck did he get to him?  He hasn’t left my side since we got back yesterday.  I look back at the Pigface carefully.  He doesn’t appear to have a single mark on his face, chest, or arms.  Unless Daddy cut his cock off and I can’t see that because he is wearing pants.



“I may have gotten a little impatient last night when you fell asleep.”  He says almost sheepishly.



I roll my eyes.  This shouldn’t surprise me.



“I got him all fixed up for you again.  He is going to live for a very long time.  Repeatedly.”  He says, with a deadly look on his face.



Shit.  I’m suddenly grateful I am with him and not against him.



Pigface’s snivelling breaks into my thoughts.  I let go of Daddy’s hand and walk to the table of goodies.  There is a knife that has a spiral blade, one that is shaped like a hook.  A variety of  other daggers are spread out.  I inspect them.  All with different blades types and lengths.  Some daggers have serrated blades, while others have razor-sharp and smooth blades.



I feel him come up behind me.



“Let me show you what damage they do.  You can do whatever you want.  Just do not kill him.”



He is so sweet in a very psychotic way.  I twist around to face him and pull his lips down to mine.  Kissing him softly on the lips.  His hand grips the back of my hair as he deepens the kiss greedily.  His hot tongue slips past my slack lips before he plunders my mouth.  If my heart wasn’t pounding before.  It certainly is now.



I’m not sure if it’s the thought of torture or fucking. 



But Daddy’s dick is rock solid.







Chapter 26
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A

 t the rate I am going at.  I will end up fucking her on this table full of knives.  My dick never seems to stay down around her.  I reluctantly pull back, dropping one last kiss on her swollen lips. 

As much as I try to deny it.  I love her.  Her spontaneous kiss is her way of showing me gratitude.  She is beautiful as a warrior, but she is stunning in her submission.  A gift I will never take for granted.



“I will always give you what you need, baby girl.”  I whisper to her.



She strokes my cheek and down my jaw, brushing down my beard.



“Thank you, Daddy.”  She whispers back.



“My sweet, girl.”



I kiss her lightly one a final time before reaching behind her and grab my spiral knife.  She has eagerly opened her hand for it.  I place the handle on her palm. 



Safety first.



I get the gag for fuckface.  I like to work in silence.  The temptation was there to remove his tongue last night.  I wanted to leave Nia with the option of dismembering any of his body parts.




◆◆◆




Several hours later, we stand back and look at our handiwork.  It seems we both have endless amounts of patience for torture.  I roll my head around, releasing the tension around my neck and shoulders.  I look at Nia and her hands are drenched in blood.  There are blood splatters all over her face.



I send Mahzeraine a message to get Pigface back into the medical bay as a matter of urgency.  Mulling it over.  I send a second one, letting him know not to attach his tongue back on.  The rest of his skin will be like new again tomorrow.



I toss my knife onto the table.



“See you tomorrow, Pigface.”  Nia says cheerfully while giving him a little finger wave.



I shake my head at her.  He can’t even see her with his eyes swollen shut.  I didn’t want that cunt to look at my girl.  I took great pleasure in punching them shut.



Back to crazy. 



She skips out of the room.



My mother never warned me about women like her.  I will need to pass my wisdom on to my sons. 



Stay away from crazy. 



Unless you can handle it.







Chapter 27
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I

 lounge outside in the sun next to Zola.  Mahzeraine and the troops have gone to collect the rest of the girls.  I am glad they won’t need to struggle anymore.  It may take some persuading them initially, but once they know what is to follow.  I am sure they will come around.  I rub my round belly.  It used to be a cute little bundle, but now it seems to have popped out.  It looks like we are also having twins.

I am desperate to speak to Joy.  We can’t risk it because Elias can read her thoughts.  That pisses me off to no end.  I fuck with his implant every now and again.  The wedding can't come soon enough for me.  I think I might be able to isolate Joy’s implant so she can keep in touch with us.



I used to think all the Elites were horrid slave masters worse than the elders, but after the amount of information I have been privy to.  I believe they are victims of unfortunate circumstances because of the families they were born into.



On the plus side.  I can communicate with the other Elite breeders.  We have formed our own sisterhood.  We all have one thing in common the tower dwellers.  I keep the communication under breeder names one through to four.  Old habits die hard.  Daddy is none the wiser, so all is well.



A cool hand touches my warm belly.  My eyes fly open and I am ready to swing out.  I relax seeing who it is.



“I think you should get in the shade now.  You feel too hot.”  He is frowns at me.  His dark eyebrows almost touch with the sheer ferocity of his displeasure.



“Daddy, I think the babies are enjoying the weather.  Look, I have my iced water here.  I will not dehydrate.  Perhaps you should eat some lunch.  Maybe your sugar levels are low.”



Zola snorts out a laugh beside me.



“Keep it up, baby.  You only have five months of sassing left.”



I swiftly change the subject.



“Are we all ready to attend the wedding?  I’m looking forward to meeting all the other women.”



He stands up straight, purposely blocking my sunshine.



“Yes, everything is ready.  I want you to behave when we go there.  I mean it, Nia.  Absolute perfect behaviour.”



“Wow.  It’s almost as if you don’t trust me.  That’s hurtful.”  I place a hand on my chest.



“Yeah, I’m not falling for it.  If anything happens, I know you are going to be behind it or a large part of whatever chaos takes place.”



“It’s a wedding ceremony, Daddy.  We are not going to battle.”  I huff.



He knows me too well. 



Damn it.
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 wave my hand in front of Pigface.  His eyes are completely zoned out, just like last time.  I thought leaving it for a few months might bring him back.  The body can heal but the mind can’t be saved with the technology.

Disappointing that my fun is over. 



He is missing his tongue, hands and cock.  Nia has been happy to leave me to it.  She vented all her rage out with him a few times, and that was enough for her.  She just wants to focus on our babies.  I’m not so forgiving.  I kept up with his torture for almost three months.



“You won’t ever harm another woman or child again.  You spineless, pathetic bastard.”



I stab my spiral knife into his heart and twist the blade around before turning it in the opposite direction.  He lets out a squealing noise appropriate to his name.  I watch what insignificant life he has left in his eyes drift away.



How very anti-climatic.



I message Mahzeraine telling him the pig is dead and to get someone to fully dispose of his body.  I would never want something like him cloned.  So he will get ground down into fine minced meat and tossed out into the wild for the animals.



I am glad he is gone.  I have a family to prepare for.




◆◆◆




“Maybe if you give me a good dicking, they will arrive sooner?  It worked for Zola.”  She muses.



I pause in massaging her swollen feet.  I look up, but I can’t see her face for her enormous belly.  Leaning on my elbow.  I sit up, peering over the mountain till I see her face.



Her expression is contemplative, as if she is seriously considering it.  I know the last few weeks have been uncomfortable for her.  Sometimes when we sleep at night.  I am sure she is trying to kick me in the balls.  She assures me she only moves around trying to find a  comfortable position to sleep in.  Seems like a genuine enough explanation…but…she is so wily, I can’t always tell.



“You got me in this condition.  Twins run in your family.  This is entirely your responsibility.”  She says grumpily.



I hide behind her belly and resume massaging the soles of her feet till she moans.  This normally puts her to sleep if I hit the right part of her foot.  I don’t want to hurt her when she is days away from giving birth.



“I know what you’re trying to do.”  She says in between a yawn.



I try to hold back my laughter.  If she hears me.  I won’t hear the end of it for days.



“Maybe next time it will be just the one.”



“How many children do you want?”  She asks sleepily.



“As many as you will have with me, baby.  I want us to have a big family.”



“Hmm.  I wouldn’t mind that.  If it wasn’t for my girl’s support.  I think I would have gone insane.  I’m glad we are having the twins first.”



I kiss her on the top of her foot.



“Get some rest, baby.  If you feel up to it after a nap.  Daddy will give you a good dicking.”



I find myself unable to deny her anything her heart desires.  She is my one and only weakness.  At the wedding I saw the others have found their matches.  They all showed care and affection to their partners.  It makes me happy that my brothers are content.



When she snores softly.  I know my work here is done for now.  I love taking care of her and my babies.  She loves being spoiled by me.  We both lost our childhood innocence far too young.  My children will never be far from me and I will watch over my family like a hawk. 



Not even God could save anyone who hurt my family.







Chapter 29






Nia





I

 rub my eyes and I try to move.  It seems like an impossible feat at the moment.  When Angelina told us, we might need to neuter the men once all the babies were born.  I couldn’t help but laugh.  She can fix Malin up.  I don’t mind having more babies.  Zola’s daughter has been a delight.  We all fight with one another to have some time with her.  It’s been amazing watching her every day.  It makes me eager to meet our babies.

I look around the bed.  It’s cold and empty.  He stands by the window, looking outside. 



Ergh, how does he still get to have a tight, firm ass? 



I roll to one side before putting my feet down on the floor.  I waddle over to him.  It’s dark outside so I can see my reflection in the window.  I look like a plump fertility goddess statue. All boobs and belly.   



I can see his smile as he catches my reflection coming towards him.



“Did you have a good nap, baby?”



“Yes, Daddy.  Why are you awake?”



“I’m just pondering on how all the people in the Inferno will feel about being lied to for generations.  All across the world, there will be an awakening.  Everything is prepared, and I am ready to admit my role in it all.”



He turns around and pulls me into his warm embrace.



“Look how much I hated you when I first met you.  If I can love you and forgive you.  I am sure most people will.  The new housing communities look amazing.  That will win most people over.”



“You love me?”



“Did you give me a choice?”  I ask him dryly.



I use humour to hide the fact I have never told him how I feel about him.  Old habits die hard.



His hands go from my waist to my sizeable ass.



“Why don’t I make it up to you?”



“That’s the best thing I have heard all night.”



At least it will take his mind off his worries for a short while.  My Daddy isn’t as heartless as he makes himself out to be.





Epilogue






Nia





D

 id the dicking work?  Absolutely.  Zola is a genius.  I lean back against the small mountain of pillows feeding Akisha.  We gave her his sister’s name when I suggested it to him after she was born.  I finally got my declaration of love from him.

Why are men so slow?



“Ugh.”



I put my legs down flat on the bed to look at Daddy, who is changing Kosi’s nappy at the bottom of the bed.



“How can such a tiny ass produce mass toxic waste?  It’s all yellow.  Why the fuck is his shit yellow?  God.  That’s not normal.  Is that normal?!”



The gagging noise that comes out of him is sudden.  He dashes to move his face to the side, as if to stop himself from vomiting over our son.   He starts gagging again.    



“Seriously?  You can stomach blood, guts and torture, but you can’t stomach your son’s poo?”



My laughter makes my belly wobble.  I try to stop, but when his gagging continues to morph into sounds as if he is about to vomit.  I am a goner.



Akisha doesn’t appreciate it and lets me know.  Her tiny mouth has moved off my nipple.



All four of us have tears in our eyes.  Mines from laughter, Akisha from hunger, Daddy from trying not to vomit and Kosi because he can probably feel poo stuck on his cold bottom.



I wipe the tears from my eyes and cheeks.



“Here, take Akisha for a moment.  Let me change his nappy.”



Killer, my ass.  He can’t even handle a shitty nappy.





Akachi





I

 hold my babies in each arm, giving them some of the sun’s warm rays through the windows.  They doze in the sunshine.  They have our black hair with a mixture of our skin colour.  Both of them have their mother’s eyes.  I am grateful for that.  She has the most beautiful, large brown eyes.

Nia has gone for a bath.  I want her to relax for a while.  Turns out she is a fierce and attentive mother.  I have to force her to take some time out.  We keep the babies in our room.  I got the room next to us made into a double nursery with an attaching door.  We can move them in when they are a little older.  For now,  I want them close to me.



Each day, they get bigger and stronger.  I used to feel time dragged by at a snail’s pace, but the last six months have flown past.  I feel a pang in the pit of my belly.  Perhaps it’s time to extend our little tribe.  By the time the new arrival comes, the twins will have stopped breastfeeding.



Yes.  It would be perfect timing.  I will need to use the gag on Nia, or she will wake the babies up.



It will keep my girl out of mischief for the next nine months.



I smile and lean back on the lounger.



Life is good.



The End…For now.







Afterword


Hello, Lovelies,



Okay, so Akachi and Nia’s story may have gone off in some unknown direction.  I had zero clue when I started writing that Akachi was a Daddy dom.  I loved this couple so much and look forward to visiting them again in book 4, Punished by Him.  This leaves us with Artem and Sariya’s story where we visit Russia.  His story is unique.  That’s all I will say other than all the couples will feature in the last book.  



As always, a massive thank you to you all.  Some of you have been with me from the beginning and some have joined later.  All your words constantly give me an immense motivation to continue to work as hard & as fast as I can.  That to any author is absolutely priceless. 



Always feel free to reach out to me or join me on Facebook for updates or promotions. 



Stay healthy & stay happy.



With all my love,



LoveBite Shorts xXx



Future releases will be as follows :



Punished By Him (A Dark & Depraved Dystopian Series) 31st May 2023



Killing Me Softly - 5th of June



Wounded Heart - 14th of June 2023



Dr Dom’s Kitten (Pet Play Series) 30th of June 2023



Grayson’s Pony (Pet Play Series) 31st of July 2023



Giovanni (Breeding Her Series - The Dark Edition) 5th of August 2023



Jake (RED: The League of Assassins Series) 30th of September 2023



Demon’s Desire The Halloween Special 27th of October 2023



The Gift (Time Travel with a Twist Series) 16th of December 2023



Reaper (Soul Snatchers MC Series) 31st of December 2023







Books By This Author





Tormented by Him (A Dark & Depraved Dystopian Series Book 1)






⚠Dark themes within the series including Dubcon, coercion, breeding, punishments, pet play, severe imbalance of power and some violence.⚠



All standalone stories best enjoyed in order of release. Not suited to the sensitive reader.



Tormented By Him Book 1



Commander Callahan is the descendant of the man who created the first sector in Obedire. There are now 15 sectors in existence. Everyone has a role in society and all follow the Law & obey the Elites. The Commander sends his men into the Wild hoping to capture some suitable Feral’s in order to save his lineage and ensure the Callahan name lives. The hunt proves successful. Being the ultimate Elite, he has the first pick. He chooses Joy, a mute, defective Feral who has fire within her soul. He will ensure she obeys his every command.



Joy has heard of what took place in Obedire. Her great-grandparents ensured that the future generations knew about the deceit and corruption. So we live in the Wild, we are free. When soldiers and drones attack her home, she finds herself catapulted into a world she wanted no part in. The cruel Commander Callahan never stops tormenting her. He may have destroyed the only home she ever knew, but she will be damned if he thinks he can turn her into a mindless pet for him to play with.




Mastered By Him (A Dark & Depraved Dystopian Series Book 2)






⚠Dark themes within this book include the following: Dubcon, coercion, first time, enema, mind-control, breeding, punishments and a severe imbalance of power.⚠



Malin Wilde



The Elite of sector two is a complex man who has a jaded past. He holds his cards close to his chest but has been keeping a secret from his brothers. They don't know that he found his breeder many years ago. He has been watching, waiting and now her time is up. It’s time to collect the object of his obsession.



Angelina



Is living a happy and carefree life in the Italian mountains. She craves more and she knows her parents are hiding something. Never did she imagine she would be abducted away from her family and her home by a man determined to become her new Master.



All stand-alone books but best enjoyed in the order of release.




The Bullied Omega: Rejected Mate ~ Reverse Harem






Warning: Initial Non-consensual heat/rut, bullying, Alpha triplets, reverse harem, pregnancy, rejected mate, other woman drama & multiple POVs.



Cedar and her Omega mother live in the Creekwood pack. They are given a shack to live in on the boundary of their property. Cedar is lost when her mother dies. Left alone yet surrounded by pack members…who despise her. When an incident occurs Cedar is left with no alternative but to fight against the very nature of her dynamic.



This is a story of her journey from being the bullied Omega of the pack to becoming much more…



Cedar’s story is not for the faint hearted.



Standalone book.




Aaron’s Pet (The Pet Play Series Book 1)






⚠Warning Darkest to date. MF, Degradation, humiliation, no boundaries, no safe words, pet play, caning, spanking, dubcon & breeding.⚠



This is NOT a romance. This is a villain’s story. This book is a disgrace. Not for the faint-hearted.



Aaron Lewis billionaire businessman sees Willow and decides he wants her. When she not only refuses but insults him he is furious. He lays out a trap forcing her to bend to his will. Five months of Willow being my little pet bitch will teach her the lesson she needs.



Willow Parker a barista in the city. It's a menial job but it pays the bills. When she is propositioned by Aaron’s staff member she is furious and rejects his offer of money and an illicit liaison. Now he is not only threatening her but with what she holds most dear to her heart. She just needs to survive five months with him...



Standalone Novella

OceanofPDF.com

OEBPS/Image00002.jpg
TRAINED
BY HIM
DARK &

B
DEERAVED






OEBPS/Image00000.jpg
TRAINED
BY HIM

A DARK &
DEPRAVED

DYSTOPIA SERIES

LOVEBITE SHORTS





