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Breed is a kinky. erotic short story with breeding and pregnancy.

As a reminder, this is not to be used as an instruction manual. The things read in this book are fictional and anyone taking part in the practice of BDSM, should do so under the guidance of a trained professional with enthusiastic consent.
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  Chapter One
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I’m not supposed to be here. Birdie warned me to stay away, but I couldn’t help it. The door opened and standing just behind an elderly lady was a heavily pregnant woman who looked like she wanted to crawl out of her skin. 
“Can I help you?”
“Hi, I’m here to see Maggie. My name is Sol.”
“What do you want with my daughter?”
“Um… we went to school together, and I just wanted to stop by to see if she’s okay.”
“She’s fine.”
I glanced back at Maggie, who had a slightly confused look on her face.
“It’s fine mom, I know Sol.”
“You do? From where?”
“School, like she said.”
The older woman stuck her finger in my face. “If you are another one of those damn reporters, then I swear you will regret the day you were born.”
“I’m not a reporter, ma’am. I teach Kindergarten.”
“Fine.”
She stepped back, and I walked up to Maggie, who gave me an awkward embrace. I had no idea why she was keeping up with my ruse. I mean, we went to school together, but she was two years ahead of me and we’ve never even spoken before.
“It’s good to see you. Do you want something to drink?”
“No, I’m good.”
Maggie signaled me to follow her, and I did. Anything to put some distance between her mother and I worked for me. We made our way into what appeared to be a sitting room and the older woman disappeared deeper into the house.
Maggie tilted her head in my direction. “Why are you here, Sol?”
Embarrassment burned my cheeks. “I, um… I guess morbid curiosity. There are a lot of rumors and I wanted to make sure you were okay.”
“But we barely know each other.”
“True. In fact, I’d say we don’t really know each other at all, but I just thought maybe we could?”
“You want to know what happened to me, just like everyone else, don’t you?”
“I do.”
“The downside of a small town is that everyone thinks the worst of every situation. My mother is overly protective because the narrative everyone has created surrounding me just isn’t true. I think if the truth got out, then she would look bad, so she doesn’t want me talking to anyone.”
“So what happened?”
“I left. Fed up with my parents and this small town. I thought I found a way out of here.” She said as she ran her hand over her belly. “Now I’m back without any more options than I had before. But now I have my daughter, and that will change everything.”
The smile that came over her made her happiness clear and stoked my jealousy. I wanted a baby so badly. It was like my entire body was screaming for someone to breed me, make me a mother, and I couldn’t control my decisions. Case in point, I was sitting here asking a woman who was supposedly kidnapped how she ended up pregnant.
“I can tell by the look on your face this is something you want?” She raised her eyes and gave me a knowing look.
“I’ve considered fertility treatments, but as a teacher, I can’t really afford anything like that.”
“Wait here.”
I watched as she carefully pulled herself out of her chair and left the room. I looked around and nothing seemed out of place. This house was like any other in our town. A small house, comfortable and probably one that brought up a family meant to do amazing things. Unfortunately for some, nothing amazing ever happened. Maggie walked back in and handed me a business card with only an address on it.
“Go there. Tell them what you want and they will help you get it.”
“What?”
“Tell them what you want, Sol. You won’t regret it. But please, please keep my secret. I love my parents and I need their support to bring up my daughter.”
“Of course.” I said as I stood, holding the card in my hand even more confused than I was when I showed up. Keeping the secret that Maggie left on her own and didn’t have some stalker kidnap her was easy to keep. But I didn’t know what happened or why I had a sense of hope, holding this little card in my hand.
Maggie walked me to the door, and we said our goodbyes, with her mother watching closely. Before my good sense returned, I typed the address into my GPS and took off in the direction it sent me.
About an hour later, I was standing in front of an office building in what seemed to be a normal industrial park. It was the weekend, so most of the parking lots were empty except for the one I was parked in. I walked into the main lobby and noticed the security desk was empty. Clearly, whatever was going on here wasn’t that dangerous or they would work to keep people out, right?
I got in the elevator and pressed the button for the third floor. The door opened, and that’s when I realized I wasn’t anywhere I ever imagined. The empty security desk out front led me to believe there wasn’t anything to worry about. However, here it felt very different. The lobby was bare, not a chair to be seen. A stern-looking woman sat behind a large desk and on either side of her were what appeared to be heavily armed security guards.
“Do you have an appointment?”
I cleared my throat and attempted to stand straighter, hiding the shock on my face. “No. I was referred here by a friend. They didn’t mention a need for an appointment.”
The woman’s head tilted just a bit before she could stop it. “A friend?”
“Yes, I was given this card.”
Holding it up, I attempted to step forward, only to be stopped by the two guards, who also moved and held out their hand, keeping me from moving.
“Let her through.” The woman said, holding her hand out as I passed the card to her. “Do you know why you are here?”
“Not necessarily. I was told you could help me get what I need.”
“Me? Not hardly. Wait here.”
She climbed down from the raised platform her desk was on and disappeared through a door to the left that I failed to notice when I stepped out of the elevator.
“Nice weather, huh?”
The security guards looked at each other, then back at me. But they weren’t really looking at me, more like through me, and it weirded me out. I looked around, noticing the multiple security cameras in each corner and one that was behind the administrator’s desk that followed me around as I paced.
“He will see you now.”
I jumped at the sound of her voice. The woman moved like a cat, quiet and creepy. I nodded and the security guard in front of the door on the left stepped aside. My heart raced as I stepped forward. Was I walking to my death? Or was this possibly the answer to my dreams? Before I could reach for the handle, the door swung open and an equally intimidating security guard stood on the other side.
“Straight ahead,” the man said. I did what he asked, moving down a hallway with doors on either side of me. It was brightly lit, but there wasn’t anything welcoming about it. I made my way to the double doors at the end and stepped inside as they opened.
My heart dropped at the sight in front of me. Never in a million years would I have expected to see him here.






  
  Chapter Two
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“You may leave us.” 
She jumped at the sound of my voice, and I loved it. The memory of scaring Sol always lingered in my mind. In fact, it was probably what drove me to do what I do today. The doors closed behind my guards and there she stood. My little nightmare. My worst regret. My biggest obsession.
“Can I help you?”
Her head shook a little before she tilted it to the side, confused why I didn’t acknowledge we knew each other.
“I…” she started, then lifted her hand to her throat and cleared it before speaking up again, “I was told you could help me.”
“Why would I help you?”
She took a step forward. “Maggie sent me. She said you could help me get what I need.”
“And what is that?”
I watched as she looked to both sides of the room, maybe ensuring we were alone, but I couldn’t be sure. Her curiosity always amazed me.
“I’m sorry, but what is this place?”
“You came here for my help. So I’m not answering questions until you answer mine. Why are you here?”
“My name is Sol.” she said, stepping forward, holding her hand out, giving me an adorable smirk. “You look familiar. Do we know each other?”
“Tricky girl, we could play this game. But you will tell me why you are here first.”
“I want to be a mother.”
Rage filled me. If Sol thought she was going to come here and I was going to give her what we gave Maggie, then she was out of her mind. If she was going to be a mother, it would be the mother of my children. I took her in. She had changed little since school. Maybe curvier, but that would make her even more qualified to carry my child. The thought of her thick with pregnancy as I held her body to mine made my cock rigid. Thankful that I was standing behind my chair, I adjusted myself and took in a deep breath.
“You want me to get you pregnant?”
“No. I mean. Yes, but not you. I assumed this is some type of fertility treatment place? Is that what this is? I mean, Maggie is pregnant, and she said you could help me but not you necessarily. Your company, maybe?”
She was rambling, and I was so close to losing the hold I had on my last bit of control. “This is not a fertility clinic, and we did not get Maggie pregnant. She did that all on her own.”
“I’m confused. Why am I here then?”
“You tell me.”
Her shoulders folded in as a look of defeat came over her. “I’m sorry for wasting your time.”
She turned, walking to the door and reached for the handle. Looking back at me when she realized it was locked from the outside. “This is not a fertility clinic, Sol, but if you want a baby, you
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