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To my family, who continues to put up with me, while I try to hide in my little corner of the bedroom with my headphones on and ignore the lot of you.

To my dear friends Lisa Oliver, Stormy Glenn, and Arden Steele - I would have lost my sanity if it hadn’t been for you three ladies. You guys rock!!
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There might be some triggers in here for people throughout the book. There are comments of forced pregnancies and of mentions of a few being so depressed about it they terminate their lives.

As we all know, I’ve complained many a time as how lousy I am at grammar. My editor tries hard to correct me, but errors still get through. I’m trying, I’m learning, but I’m still making mistakes. Bear with me. If you see something, shout it out to me. I don’t mind when someone send me an email to let me know. I figure it’s a chance to get to know you, and I consider that a win!

Thanks,

Dani
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Prologue
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Putting the bar of soap down, the doctor finished scrubbing his hands. He’d just finished the last surgery of the day, and he was tired. This had been the sixth one he’d done, but it had been the most complicated. The human had a few problems, and it had taken longer than usual to complete it, but it was done.

Their society was only able to have children with those who they brought in to bear them, so they had to implant them with wombs, and this latest batch of breeders were from four different planets, but there was only the one human, which was surprising, since there was usually a couple of them. The Shudeneans had been doing it like this now for many centuries. The average Shudenean stood between six foot, four inches and six foot, nine inches, and were heavily muscled. Their skin color varied between various shades of blue and purple with their hair being mainly a black color. Their eyes also ranged in color between blues, purples and black.

While other planets had females to bear their young, they were a species that were only males. Millennia ago, they had their own males to bear the young, but as years passed, the gene pool grew too small. The ones who could bear their young had nearly been wiped out by a virus that left all but a handful of men able to bear children alive. So, in order to save their species, they brought in other men and surgically implanted wombs and then gave them to those able to procreate. They usually had a large selection of volunteers who wanted to come here and become breeders, but he was noticing that more and more were no longer like they wanted to be there. When they woke from their surgeries, they seemed like they were afraid, confused and looking for a way back home.

The breeders were carefully monitored and tracked, the children they bore were given to the one who gave them the child, as they were only used as an incubator. No breeder was allowed to be out without wearing a collar and leash and had to have someone with them. If they tried to speak of their former lives, they were to be taken away and brought to the training center, where if they didn’t show that they would forget about their pasts, then they would be sent to a breeding hostel instead of being able to live in the home of the person whose child they would bear.

If a breeder was unable to perform and produce a live child, they would be sent to the hostel until they passed away from age, but no breeder would ever be allowed to return to their planet of origin. 

As he was about to begin his rounds and check on the ones he operated on, he found someone waiting for him. 

“How did the human do?”

“I’m not sure how he’s going to do, for right now, I’m going to have to monitor him and see.” He pulled out his electronic pad and checked on the human’s vitals. “So far, he’s tolerated the surgery, but I don’t know if the insertion will take. We’ll have to wait for at least forty-eight hours until we know if it’s successful.”

“Keep me posted, I want to know if there’s any changes in him. I want to bring him to my place as soon as he’s cleared.”

“What’s so important with this one?” The doctor looked at him funny. “You’ve never cared about any of the other breeders you’ve brought to me in the past, why this one?”

“That’s none of your concern,” he snapped at him. “Your job is to do the surgeries and to look after them, that’s it.”

Looking at the large purple man, who had dark black hair and violet eyes, and while he stood at six foot, five inches, he was still two inches shorter than him. He had more muscle than the doctor, so that put him at the advantage. “Check back with me in twenty-four hours and I might have an update for you then.”

“Fine, but don’t let anything happen to him.” After saying that, he turned and stalked away.

Shaking his head, he turned to begin checking on the men he operated on. He began with the first one. This one was from the planet Chider. While the men from this planet were slightly smaller than they were, they were built much the same as a Shudenean. They were generally a gentle race compared to them, so they made excellent breeders. He was doing well and should be able to go to the next person who the government had said could have a breeder.

The government kept it organized who would be the next person to get a breeder. The license to get access to one was strictly monitored, and the penalty for breaking the rules was severe, up to having the child that was born from the action of breeding without a license being given to someone else to raise. 

Continuing with his rounds, he checked on all the rest of the patients. Finally coming to the human. He was small, only about five foot, six inches in height, but he had such light-colored hair. It was unlike anything he could compare it to, but he was told it was called blond, but the most striking feature he had were his eyes. He’d never seen a human with purple eyes. When he’d opened his eyes to shine the light into them to check, he was surprised at the color and almost dropped his flashlight. Even though he had the biobed giving him the readings on the patient, he still liked to do some of the testing, but when he saw the human’s eyes, he figured that was why he was so prized and why the other man was anxious to take him home.

Watching the human sleep, he thought about what might happen to him if he went home with him, so he checked the system and saw that the human wasn’t registered. He quickly entered the human’s information and sent it off, making sure that the human’s statistics were accepted. Once he saw that they had been, he smiled, knowing that he’d thwarted the other man’s plans. 

Sometimes the doctor longed for the old days, where none of this was like it was now. People could fall in love, bond who they wanted and have families, but that was a dream of days gone by. 
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Chapter One
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Sam woke slowly, feeling as if he had drunk one drink too many. Considering he didn’t drink, if this is what a hangover felt like, he was never going to drink again.

Once he was able to open his eyes without feeling like he was being stabbed by the lights, he realized he wasn’t in his bed, hell, this wasn’t even his room.

Trying not to give into the panic, he slowly sat up. Looking around to see if there was anything familiar to let him know where he was, he was startled when he heard someone open the door.

He jumped from the bed and ran into a corner when he saw the size of the man walk through the door, something he didn’t recognize. The guy stood about six and a half feet tall and he had blue skin. His eyes and hair were purple. 

“Who are you?” Sam’s voice sounded scared, even to him. “Where am I?”

“Good, you’re awake.” The man’s, if he was a man, voice sounded funny to his ears, but he couldn’t figure out why.

“You need to answer my questions.” The man said, looking down at his tablet, or what Sam thought looked like a tablet. 

“How are you feeling? Do you have any lingering pain? Is there any tenderness in your abdomen? Are you feeling any dizziness or feel like you need to throw up?” 

Damn, this guy really needs to give him a chance to answer.

“I feel fine.” Sam started to answer all the questions. “I have no pain at all, not dizzy and I don’t need to puke. I do have a headache and the lights are bothering me.”

“Lights, forty percent.”

When the lights dimmed down, Sam was ready to begin freaking out.

“Where am I?” Sam looked around to see if he could figure out where he was.

“You are in the recovery rooms. You are coming out of the stasis and have finished having the surgery.” 

This guy didn’t seem to care what he was telling Sam, he just spewed out his words all while looking at the tablet, not even looking at him.

“Stasis?” Sam tried to figure out what that meant. “What is stasis? Why did I have surgery? What happened to me?”

Sam thought hard about the last thing he could remember.

He was driving out to see his aunt, who was getting on in years. He would go out to see her every week and take her some groceries. His truck had suddenly stopped working and Sam had gotten out to go check on the engine. There had been the flash of light and...

Nothing.

He didn’t even know if he made it out to his aunt’s place.

“Where am I?” Sam yelled at the man.

“You need to calm down,” the strange man frowned at him. “This is not helping your recovery.”

“Why do I need to recover, there was nothing wrong with me.”

“No, you were healthy, that is why you were included in our program. We added in your ability to carry a child for your new master.”

Sam started at the man in horror, tears silently moving down his face.

“What have you done to me, why?”

“You should be happy we did this, now you will make your master happy. Once you have delivered his child, you will move on to the next master for you to service.”

“You are fucking insane. I have my family back home to look after.”

Sam was beginning to get scared.

“How the fuck do I get out of here and back home?” Sam demanded to know. “I don’t want anything to do with any of you sick freaks.”

“Well, since it’s all done, and your new master is on the way, you will just have to live with it.”

As soon as the stranger finished saying that, someone else stepped into the room.

This new stranger was blue, with black hair and dark blue eyes.

“Is this my newest incubator?”

“Yes, sir. This is Samuel Walton according to the documents he had on him at the time of collection.”

“I demand you let me go home.”

“I see he needs to learn his place. I will make sure that by the time my child is born, he will be ready for his next master. I’m looking forward to breaking him in.”

The sick look in his eyes let Sam know that whatever his worst fear was, this person was going to make them seem like fluffy kittens.
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Camryn Deron was looking forward to getting his new human breeder home. He had hopes that this one would be able to give him the child that a person of his station required. While this newest human was a good example of the species, all he was concerned about was how soon he would birth his child. When he had picked this breeder from the stats and picture he was given, he was surprised that it didn’t do him justice. The smaller man had curly blond hair that reached his collar, but what had caught Camryn’s attention were his eyes. He’d never seen a human with purple eyes. When he saw the picture of this human, he was enthralled, but seeing his eyes in person was stunning.

Getting angry at the way he was behaving, Camryn decided that his new breeder would learn some manners, and for his sake, it better be soon.

“Silence.” Camryn roared. “You will not speak to me in that manner or tone. You are now my property, and how you will be treated will depend on you. Continue to behave like this and I will have you punished daily until you become pregnant. Once you are with my child, you will be tied down and only let up once the child is born. After that, I will sell you to your next master, who can do with you as they wish.”

Watching the human, he was glad to see that he was taking his words seriously.

“Now, you can either change into the garments I have provided, or you can leave here with nothing on. I don’t care either way, but the medical center will need their clothing back.”

Standing there with his arms crossed, he waited to see what the human, Samuel, was going to do.

“Can you please leave so I can get changed.” Samuel quietly asked.

“No.” Camryn firmly said. “You will have to get used to me looking at you, since you will be carrying my child. If you look good enough, I just might keep you naked at home.”

Looking into the big purple eyes that seemed to shimmer with wetness, Camryn felt something inside of him snap.

“Please.”

“Fine, but I will be outside the door, and there is no way out of here.”

Moving so that he and the tech could step out of the room, Camryn stood and he could look into the room while Samuel thought he was alone. Watching as he removed the medical gown shouldn’t have been erotic, but the way Samuel moved was graceful. 

What gave Camryn pause was seeing Samuel wipe at his eyes. Why would he be doing that, was there something wrong with the human?

“What is wrong with his eyes?” Camryn growled at the tech. “Have you given me a defective human?”

“Of course not.” The offended sounding tech replied. “We have seen this with some other humans. They will sometimes leak saltwater from their eyes. They call it crying. Apparently, this is something that happens when they are upset or frightened.”

Camryn turned back to watch Samuel as he got dressed, seeing him wiping at his eyes, he wondered if he was either frightened or upset.

Standing at his full height, Camryn decided that it didn’t matter. He would be a good master, and since this was his first human breeder, he would make sure to guide him with a firm, but fair hand. Should he keep giving him attitude, Camryn would punish him until he learned how a proper breeder was to behave.

Figuring that enough time had passed, Camryn strode into the room. Seeing the human sitting on the side of the bed with his head down, Camryn moved to stand in front of Samuel.

Reaching into his pocket, he pulled out the collar he had picked. Knowing that everyone would look at the collar to see if he could afford a breeder, Camryn made sure that it was one of the better ones.

“Head up.”

Camryn placed the collar around Samuel’s neck and locked it using his DNA to secure it. He knew that he had purchased one of the best collars that was made. While it had some stones in it, what made it so special was the metal it was made from. Rhodium was something that was popular for making jewelry because of the way it reflected the light, but only a select few could afford it as a collar. Once he had the collar on, he attached the leash he also bought.

“Will I ever be able to see my family again?”

Trying not to let the shock of that question show on his face, Camryn stared down at Samuel.

“Probably not.” Camryn flatly told him. “You are now ready to bear our children, somehow I don’t think your society will welcome you back. From what little we have been able to learn of your planet, they are a closed-minded species.”

“Where will I be going to now?”

“To my home.” Camryn turned away and began to walk to the door. “Come along, I have a transport waiting for us.”

Not bothering to look behind him, he could hear Samuel trying to catch up. He shortened his steps so that he could keep up with him.

“I can guess I’m no longer on Earth, but where am I?”

“You are on my home planet of Motis. We are approximately two hundred light years from your planet. Because we are a space faring species, we have ships that allow us to move at different rates of speed. The best comparison would be to one of your entertainment programs where they speak of warp speed.  We can travel in the same manner.”

“What is your name, or how should I refer to you?”

“You may call me Master, at some point you may earn the right to speak my name, which is Camryn Deron.”
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“Yes, sir.” Sam whispered. He wasn’t willing to call anyone master.

Trying hard to not give into the fear that was trying to choke the life out of him, Sam kept looking around. While he was scared of Camryn, he didn’t think he would hurt him. At least he hoped he wouldn’t hurt him.

“How lucky for me. I get to give him a family, but they take mine away from me.” Sam mumbled to himself. “No one will care here about how much my family will miss me, guess they figure they are better than us humans. They don’t care who they hurt back home, and now I don’t know who will look after my aunt. I hope someone will bring her food.”

Trying not to cry at the thought of his aunt starving, Sam blindly walked behind Camryn, no longer caring what happened to him.

“Keep your head up and stop that noise you are making.”

Holding his head up at the snarled out words, Sam tried to do his best at keeping his tears at bay. How should he be acting? He was scared out of his mind, worried about his aunt, and now was some alien’s broodmare.

Following Camryn outside, Sam stopped and stared around him in amazement.

What he guessed were cars were floating about, but they made no noise. The sky above him was a muddy gray color, but he couldn’t tell if that was clouds or the way it was supposed to be here.

Looking around, he was able to see people of different colors, moving in and out of the building he just left. He felt like he was on some sci-fi movie set, although he knew this wasn’t fantasy, but it was the nightmare he now found himself trying to survive in.

Jumping at the snapped-out words from Camryn, Sam ran to get inside the vehicle that Camryn stood beside. At least the guy was good enough to take off the leash once they got in the transport. He tried to sit as far away from him as possible, shivering from the cold. Huh, he was cold and never realized it until he heard the sound of his teeth chattering.

“What wrong with you?” Camryn demanded to know. “Are you defective?”

“No.” Sam snorted out that word. “I’m freezing. What you are hearing is my teeth chattering since I can barely feel my hands or feet from the cold. As a human, our bodies will shake and shiver as a way to try and generate heat to keep warm.”

Seeing the look of disgust on his face, Sam turned away and tried to make himself as small as possible to try and warm up.

He jumped when something was wrapped around his body.

“Next time, tell me if you need something.”

Sam tried to stop it, but the sigh he let out when the warm blanket was wrapped around him had him sneaking a peek at Camryn. He was relieved when he saw that he wasn’t watching Sam. 

The problem now, Sam had time to think, which wasn’t a good thing. He had no idea how far from home he really was. Being told a distance in light years didn’t mean he understood what that meant. From the way that the medical guy and Camryn talked, he wasn’t the first person to have been kidnapped like this. How many others had been brought here? Were they even still alive? He desperately wished he had someone to talk to.

“What is your species called?” Sam quietly asked, hoping to get some kind of information.

“We are known as the Shudenean, we have a history that dates back over several millennials. We have been a space faring species for longer than I can remember. We also have advanced technology from others in our system, we have kept our planet peaceful now for many generations.”

“Why do you kidnap people if your society has been around for so long?”

“Genetics.” Camryn simply said. “In order to keep our people healthy, we use breeding stock from other compatible planets. Also, we don’t kidnap people, those who come here are breeders do as volunteers.”

Sam was horrified at what he was hearing.

“Are you so sure about that? I was kidnapped, how many others were too? You’ve been doing this for a long time, taking people away from their families, just so you can use them. What if they already had children of their own to raise, what happened to them?”

* * * *
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Camryn didn’t know how to respond. This wasn’t anything he had ever thought about. He was raised to believe that he was superior to other species, and that was all that mattered. They took others who volunteered to come here, or so they’d been told, in order to keep their population healthy and because someone of his station wasn’t the breeder.

Being the next in line to the throne, Camryn knew it was time for him to have children. He had picked this human based on the holo pic. Something about him called out to Camryn.

But now, sitting here talking to Samuel, asking questions that made him think, left him unsettled. Thinking that some of the breeders may have been torn away from their families, or worse yet, their own children, bothered Camryn. He knew that he wasn’t close to his father, but the man was busy ruling the planet. 

Camryn had vague recollections of the man who bore him, but he had passed away when Camryn was still young. Thinking back, he remembered times when his bearer would lose himself to his private thoughts and seemed upset at whatever he was thinking about.

“I’m sure that whoever is picked, that there are security measures in place to prevent something like that from happening.” At least Camryn hoped there were. 

Getting uncomfortable with
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