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Hannah Roberts is a clone, a breeding Slave designed solely for the purpose of producing healthy offspring for an ailing human race. But she longs for the forbidden—her freedom and the dangerous man she can never have. With her breeding status about to commence, Hannah escapes her captors and is on the run for her life.

Trained to be a cold-blooded killing machine, the only light in Jacob Romero’s life is a beautiful Slave whose sweet innocence brands his heart and awakens dark desires he never knew he had. Assigned to hunt her down and kill her, he’s seriously injured when he instead saves her life.

Now they are fugitives from the only world they’ve ever known and Hannah nurses the wounded Hitman she’s always wanted. Soon their attraction ignites into a fire neither can deny. But their forbidden love will face one final challenge as they prepare to escape into a harsh new life in the Free States. 
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This is a work of fiction. Characters, places, settings and events presented in this book are purely of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead or to any actual events, places and/or settings.

Glossary

ENHANCED EYES: Infrared heat-seeking lenses embedded into the eyes and wired to the brain of Hitmen and Hitwomen drafted into the Hit Association.

enhanced hearing: Electrical implants embedded into the ears and wired to the brain. The unit enhances a Hitman’s or Hitwoman’s hearing.

tazer gun: Sends out green ray probes of electricity and shocks the intended victim into unconsciousness.

laser gun: Depending upon the strength of the ray, it can either severely burn or kill the intended victim. In most cases it is used on a runner.

runner: A Breeding Slave or Breeding Stud who decides the breeding life is not for him or her and runs for the Free States.

Breeder Slave or Stud: Designer babies produced specifically to be conditioned into being Breeders. As adults they will be paired with mates to create healthy babies for the ailing human race.

Free States: A harsh, lawless, cold land north of the States border where runners gain their freedom. They must survive here using their wits.

States: Since Armageddon the States have been run by a harsh dictatorship government that is trying to repopulate the land with a superior race of humans. It uses any means necessary to accomplish its goals.

Hitman or Hitwoman: Men and women drafted into the Hit Association. Their draft is for life or death, whichever comes first.

Hit Association: A group of men and women drafted and trained to hunt down runners. They are given enhanced eyes and ears and other equipment to assist them in their jobs.

Armageddon Time: In the year 2050 A.C. the Fourth World War begins. It began with a conflict between the U.S. and North Korea and over the years the entire world is involved. The World War rages for seven long years. After a rain of nuclear bombs completes the war, the ensuing pollution gives the world an ailing civilization that clings to the hope of a future using genetically designed healthy Breeding Slaves and Studs—Clones, designer babies, Copies—to produce offspring for them.
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Year 50 A.A. (50 years After Armageddon)

DUE TO THE ARMAGEDDON Time, radiation and pollution continue to plague the Earth. Cancers and other diseases, stem cell research and organ transplants are common. Treatments of the diseases are often extreme, leaving many with side effects such as sterility. Human reproductive failures are at epidemic proportions. The human race begins to shrink. If nothing is done, human will eventually face extinction.

Cloning from quality, radiation-resistant embryos becomes the norm, allowing non-reproductive couples to have access to healthy test-tube babies. However, studies reveal such babies aren’t as resilient to pollution or radiation as those conceived in a human host. Couples demand access to healthier children.

Clones, as they were known in the A.C.—After Christ—years, are now created in massive quantities in the A.A. Called Copies or designer babies, they have been genetically manipulated to produce superior-quality offspring and their sole purpose in life is to be Breeding Slaves or Studs. Only the rich, childless humans are eligible for the enhanced offspring of the Breeder Slaves. These superior babies will be integrated into society.

After a conditioning period of eighteen years, the Breeder Slaves and Studs are moved to privately owned breeding farms—a very lucrative business where a rich couple will pay quite handsomely to purchase a baby and watch their child’s creation from conception to birth by the two Copies they select. 

However certain factions protest the use of clones for breeding purposes. It goes against human morals, they say. Copies are just as human as the rest of the people. They bleed blood, they understand and have emotions. They should be free to live in society as the rest of the humans. They should have the right to pick their mates, have their own children. To gain an education.

Activists fight for Breeder Slave and Stud rights. The government listens—to an extent. Strict rights are granted. Copies are educated. Female Copies are allowed to keep their firstborn until the child is eighteen when a master can either sell the firstborn as a Breeder Slave or set him or her free. 

Then there are the downfalls. Being a Breeding Slave must remain a life sentence. It is, after all, why these enhanced humans have been created. To serve mankind. There can be no marriage between Breeder Slave and Stud or humans. If a Slave or Stud runs, he or she must pay a deadly consequence.

Elimination.

Hannah is a Breeding Slave and she’s running. Jacob is the Hitman assigned to eliminate her.

Neither has known passion or love.

Until now.
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Earth—the States

Six weeks earlier

“YOU HAVE SUCH A TIGHT ass, my Hannah.”

Twenty-one year-old Hannah Roberts inhaled sharply as the hard tip of Simon’s lubricated shaft stretched her tender anal muscles.

Warmth draped against her back as his hot hands reached around her to tenderly clasp on the nipple clamps he insisted she wear on the nights he bedded her.

The clamps pinched a little, but when he switched on the vibrator, her nipples responded quickly and tightened into hard, aching beads.

With his cock buried inside her ass, he slowly bent her upper body forward over the padded barstool, allowing her breasts to dangle.

“I’ve got a surprise for you, my darling Hannah,” he whispered. “Tonight will be our last night together.”

She couldn’t help but breathe a little sigh of relief. Being Simon’s play toy for almost four years was a bore, but the alternative of producing babies, made him tolerable. He had her on the monthly birth control shot, made her wear vibrating nipple clamps, butt plugs, and because he had an anal fetish, he only did anal on her. Her joy of knowing tonight would be their last night, however, was short-lived.

“In a couple of months you’ll be twenty-two years old. I know you were eligible for being a Breeding Slave when I first purchased you at eighteen, and I admit I’ve been selfish by keeping you all to myself, and not allowing you your first-born, but something special happened today. A very influential and rich young couple engaged to be married dropped by the plantation. Both of them are sterile due to their cancer treatments and tests show she is unable to carry a child to term even if she has artificial insemination. They are looking for the parents for their first child.

“They saw you, Hannah. They fell in love with your flawless skin and sweet looks. I told them your health record is impeccable. That you were created with natural immunity to cancers as well as immunity to respiratory illnesses, and that with the perfectly selected mate you would produce healthy children for them. They were impressed. They told me they wish to go the route of watching their child being conceived when the time comes for you to be paired with the father. Hannah, they picked Judias to father their child. But because of the law, we need to have you impregnated immediately with your first-born. Then you are free to bear their children as well. They want at least six children of their own and they are extremely rich.”

Hannah tried hard not to tense at his words.

Having Judias to father a child, let alone many, was a compliment to a Breeder Slave. He was the plantation’s best Stud, but she was afraid of him. She’d seen him in the shower stalls on several occasions when she was on clean-up duty. Had watched him perform sex on the selected Breeding Slaves during the Ceremonies. When he was aroused he was too big and many Breeding Slaves were injured during penetration because of his size.

Sex with him was said to be painful and short. Sometimes impregnation occurred in only one session. It seemed the pain and injury to his assets were worth it for Simon as the babes Judias bore a Breeder Slave were magnificent. They were healthy, robust and perfect. Everything the human parents wanted. Despite that, she didn’t want to be fucked by him.

She had no feelings for him. Only fear. Although she knew she must do as Simon instructed and bear children, she also wanted more than just sex and popping out babies. 

She wanted what she could never have. Freedom and love.

Simon must have noticed her tenseness because his next words were softly spoken.

“Shhh, darling. I’ve signed the contract and it is best we get started right away with the firs-born so you’ll be ready to go at it with Judias shortly after the birth. That’s why I’ve decided tomorrow will be the first day of your Breeding Ceremony.”

Breeding Ceremony. The two words burned horror through Hannah.

Simon Walker was a small but growing number of masters who gave their Breeding Slaves this Ceremony. Virgin females were given gorgeous red dresses signifying they would soon become first-time mothers. The red dress was worn throughout the Ceremony until she was pregnant. In many cases, sex sessions to conceive a first-born would be open for viewing in front of the Breeder Slaves and others. It was, in her opinion, a cheap, crude form of entertainment. 

“How wonderful!”

She forced her voice to remain lively and upbeat, the way her teachers taught during her conditioning years. They had instructed her to follow every order from a master just as every good submissive Slave should. They told her she was part of the Human Enhancement Programme. She was a designer baby. A transhuman. Translation—a Clone. A Copy created for the sole purpose of being breeding stock for humans. It was the government’s plan to eventually replace regular humans with a superior race, the transhuman. A race that would be able tolerate the pollution and diseases regular humans carried.

Inhaling slowly, she forced herself to keep calm. She needed to stay relaxed and be submissive.

She knew that with any significant sign of defiance she would be killed.  She wasn’t immune to Simon’s wrath. Although she was a valuable asset as well as a plaything to be used by him, he would punish her if she disobeyed his orders. He took extreme pride in his pristine reputation for producing excellent healthy babies and having the best quality of obedient slaves. She’d watched him whip an older Breeder Slave to within an inch of her life for an infraction as simple as saying she wasn’t feeling well enough to have sex with a selected Stud on a particular day. A few months later that same Slave died in Hannah’s arms after a very hard birth. The child had died days later.

Her guts churned in anxiety at the thought of being dressed in the traditional ceremonial gown and secured like a trapped farm cow in the breeding barn. Having people watch as she lay on a padded table, her legs held tight in stirrups while Judias penetrated her, emptying his valuable seed inside her. Or having her body bent at the waist over a cushioned bar, much as she was now, her pussy exposed so Judias could have sex with her until she became pregnant.

No. She couldn’t do this.

“I’ve picked out several Ceremonial gowns for the Breeding Ceremony. Of course they are the traditional red coloring, but they are made of the finest, softest see-through silk. Only the best for my prettiest Copy. And since the contract states the couple wants the children of theirs to be exclusively between you and Judias, your firstborn will have to be fathered by someone else. I’ve decided I will give all six of my sister’s sons equal opportunity to bed you. I am sure they were all very pleased to hear the news, especially Jacob.”

At the mention of Jacob Romero, Simon’s sister’s eldest son, Hannah’s heart picked up speed.

“I sent him a message too, letting him know about your Ceremony.”

“He’s coming here?” She couldn’t help but show her enthusiasm.

“He’s coming here.”

Hannah inhaled softly.

She longed to see the eldest Romero brother again. Jacob was ten years her senior and on occasion he came to visit his Uncle Simon.

Although he was a Hitman and an enemy of Breeder Slaves, he always dropped by the quarters to visit with the slaves that Jacob and his brothers had grown up with when they’d spent school summer vacations here at his uncle’s breeding plantation. According to the slaves, Jacob was more of a friend than a killer and it had been the worst day of their lives when they heard the government drafted him into becoming a Hitman. Rumors continued to circulate it was his own father who’d instigated the draft, hoping to harden his tenderhearted son.

Despite being a cold-blooded killer, Jacob looked at her with such carnal yearning in his eyes she always felt hot and aroused, wishing he would sneak into her quarters at night. But he never did. Yet she fantasized about him endlessly. Every time she saw him her infatuation for him grew, yet he was never anything but a gentleman to her, leading her to believe he would follow the government rules without exception.

She was a Copy. Created for the sole purpose to be a Breeder Slave.

He was a Hitman, a hunter of Breeder Slaves and Studs. He was her enemy.

There was no chance for them to be together. Ever. Yet she still fantasized and hoped that one day things would change in today’s society, allowing her to pursue him and make him her man. Instinct told her Jacob should have been the only man for her. Should have been the only father for her children.

Secretly, as far as she was concerned, she was a woman. A woman who wanted Jacob. Just thinking of him sent a familiar hum shifting through her.

Suddenly she wanted to look upon his handsome face again. To have his powerful muscles flex beneath her fingertips as she clenched his broad back. To feel his hard thighs cradle her hips as he plunged his shaft into her. The thought of seeing him again made her insides ignite with a want so compelling she almost cried out at its intensity.

“I look forward to seeing him,” she whispered.

Simon withdrew his cock and plunged into her again, making her gasp at the ruthless intrusion. She sensed he’d become angry when speaking about Jacob.

“I know my nephew wants you, Hannah,” he said between gritted teeth. “I see the way he looks at you. Perhaps I should only allow the two of you to be paired for the firstborn as he has previously requested, but he needs to see you for what you are. Allowing him to fuck you will put him at peace. Knowing his five brothers have also been with you and not knowing which fathered your child should put his infatuation for you to rest. He needs to know you were created for the sole purpose of being a Breeding Slave, a Copy, not someone fit to marry.”

Jacob had requested to be the father of her firstborn? Simon had refused? His denial of Jacob for her mate hurt like a blade striking deep into her heart, but she remained quiet.

“It’s too bad I’m sterile or I would have impregnated you with your firstborn myself.”

The urge to tell him she was not as stupid as the other Breeding Slaves in hanging around and becoming pregnant year after year so he could profit from her babies was so great she almost said it out loud, but his hard cock was sliding back out of her ass and she forced herself to relax yet again.

Past experience taught her that Simon loved to fuck hard and fast. If she kept herself relaxed and he finished quickly, it would leave her plenty of time to put her plan into motion.

“I’m sure my six nephews will go easy on you.”

“The more the merrier,” she said in as light a voice as she could create. She tried to forget the fact he had just told her he expected her to be shared with all the Romero brothers, not just Jacob, which she would have preferred.

“I know six men is a handful for your Ceremony. It’ll be quite a show to watch you and my nephews together. Not to mention
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