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Bred by the Alien: The
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What happens when being in
space for too long changes the human body into a breeding sex
machine?

 


We’ve been in space, lost in the
Stelinar Galaxy for over two years now, and there have been
some...changes to our bodies and behaviors. Something in this
galaxy has transformed us, and we are now all slaves to what we
have dubbed The Breeding. With no understanding of when it will hit
or how to keep it from happening, fear has run amok, but so have
our libidos.

I'm Eva, and I was a member of the SS
Paradise’s crew. Now I’m mated to the alien known as Zindor, and
I’m carrying his alien baby. At twelve months pregnant, I’ll be
going into labor any time now. Zindor will have to help me through
it, easing the intense need that comes along with the pain, the
same way he got me pregnant to begin with. Until he has to take me
from behind while I’m giving birth. But, can I actually birth such
a large alien baby, even with the help of Zindor's
tentacles?

Warning:
This book is an erotic birthing
short story.

Themes include:
labor, birthing, tentacles, tentacle sex, alien
sex, pregnancy sex, hucow, lactation. Everyone is 18 or
older.

Content Warning

This book contains sexually explicit
scenes, adult language, and may be considered offensive to some
readers. It is intended only for adults who love pushing the
boundaries.

For other books in this series, please
visit:

http://www.lorrainepearl.com/erotica.html

Love D. L. Pearl’s books?

Sign up to be notified of new
releases!

http://www.lorrainepearl.com/newsletter.html
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 One

The closer I’d gotten to the impending
birth of my alien baby, the more nervous I’d become. Knowing how
hard it had been on the other women before me, the ones who’d had
human babies and not a large alien baby, freaked me out more than I
wanted to admit.

Especially when Zindor had told me we
weren’t making any special preparations for the birth like the
others had done in order to help the women with the difficult space
deliveries.

He’d said they had only
needed all those contraptions and had such hard times because they
didn’t have strong Dradatian males to help them give
birth.

But as I waddled around
our alien home, on this alien planet of Dradatis, I couldn’t help
but fear that Zindor might be wrong. Sure, things with Dradatian
women may have worked that way, but I was human.

Well, sort of.

Ever since our mating ritual six
months ago, I was definitely different. Stronger even. Not entirely
human anymore. And I’d truly enjoyed every time The Breeding pain
and need had hit me each month, just like I had right after our
mating ceremony.

I sipped on a glass of water and
leaned against the wall, watching Zindor put together the
oversized, odd-looking alien crib for our baby. He could have just
replicated one, but apparently that wouldn’t have been the
Dradatian way. Basically, he had to show me what a manly man he
was, how capable and strong he was. What a good mate and father he
could be.

Why he’d waited until the last minute,
though, was beyond me. I was ready to pop at any second, and the
fact that I’d been so heavily pregnant for the last six months
meant that I was ready to get this over with no matter how the
actual delivery turned out.

Hell, The Breeding pains
barely fazed me anymore so it was entirely possible that the actual
contractions would be just as easy to cope with.

At least, I hoped that would be the
case.

With my free hand, I
rubbed my huge belly as our baby squirmed around in there. It
really did feel like it might burst out of me any time now with how
huge I was. I’d been like this for so long, I should have gotten
used to it, but I hadn’t.

Thinking about the impending birth,
there was still one more thing I had to clarify with Zindor. “So
you’re sure my labor and delivery won’t take as long as the other
women’s did?”

He looked up from the strange metallic
object he was building, his aqua eyes glowing and full of pride.
“I’m sure, my little human.” He stood and strode over to me. He
took the glass from me and set it down on what passed for a dresser
on this planet, and then cradled my massively swollen belly in his
large hands. “With Zindor helping you deliver the baby, it won’t
last long. That is, if you trust me and do as I say. You can’t
fight me on any of it or it will drag out for days like it did for
your human friends.”

He kissed me softly then pulled away
and grinned. “Well, unless you want it to drag out so you can enjoy
it longer, just like you’ve been doing when the pain and need come
each month.”

Whether it hurt like hell or not,
whether I wanted to make it last for a while and enjoy it or not, I
didn’t want it to take days or even a week or more like it had with
the others.

I placed my hands on top of his as our
baby kicked up a storm inside me. “I have no idea how this will be
or how I’ll want to do things, but I promise to do my best to
listen to you. Like you said, unless I am enjoying it too much.”
Now, it was my turn to grin. I reached up and caressed his cheek.
“And I absolutely do trust you.”

No matter how intense things had
gotten in the past few months when The Breeding had hit me, he’d
never pushed me beyond my comfort zone. He’d given me time to get
used to how crazy sex with a huge alien male could be, especially
when I was caught up in the lust-filled haze that came with the
pain.

When we were both caught up in
it.

Things may have gotten rough, but I
never felt unsafe or unloved with my Zindor.

Still, this last bit terrified me. He
seemed to think I’d enjoy birthing our baby, but that just didn’t
make sense with all I’d heard and seen from the others. Hell, even
normal human births were excruciating and miserable.

His brows furrowed, and he pressed
harder on my belly. He concentrated on it for a minute then looked
into my eyes. “I think it’s about to start. Are you ready for us to
birth our baby together?”

I’d hated how he was able to tell
before me when the pain would hit each month. Maybe it was some
weird alien sense that these males had when it came to their unborn
children.

I felt my belly, pressing my hands
tightly against it to see if I could tell anything. I surely hadn’t
felt anything internally yet.

Maybe my belly seemed a little tighter
than normal, and maybe it was even a little larger, too.

My boobs sure as hell had filled with
milk like they did before each bout of The Breeding. They’d even
started leaking a little this morning, and they were aching more
than usual. Come to think of it, so was my back.

Okay, maybe my body was giving off
signs that today would be the day, and I’d just wanted to ignore
them and pretend it wasn’t about to happen. That I wasn’t about to
go into labor, become hornier than a teenager, and need to be
fucked hard the entire time. Even when I was pushing this oversized
alien baby out of my normal-sized human body.

No matter the changes my body had gone
through from being in space for so long and from the mating
ceremony, I still wondered if it was even possible for me to
deliver such a huge baby.

I looked down at my belly with a
mixture of fear and awe. Soon, I’d be holding this baby in my
arms.

If I could actually give birth to
it.

Zindor cleared his throat and placed a
finger under my chin to tilt my head up. “It will be okay, my Eva,
my mate. I promise you that I will take care of you in whatever
ways you need me to. And remember, birthing our baby will be
pleasurable, not painful, as long as you do what I say. It will all
be up to you.”

It was nice to have him be able to
feel my emotions so he no longer got upset when I didn’t answer
him. He didn’t just assume I was ignoring him anymore. He knew I
was worried.

And I could feel how
certain he was, how calm and proud he was. It was still hard for me
to believe that this delivery could feel good, but he had no
doubt.

I tried letting his
confidence and serenity wash over me. “Okay, I am going to put all
of my trust and faith in you. You haven’t let me down—”

Severe pain stabbed me in the belly
and deep in my core, and I grabbed on to his arms and screamed as
my first real contraction tore through me.

This was definitely worse than what
I’d been going through for the last six months.

It hit hard and fast, and
I doubled over slightly, leaning into Zindor for support as I
immediately felt the need to push.

I couldn’t fight it for even a
second.

I sucked in a deep breath and pushed,
knowing full well I wouldn’t be able to get the baby out this way
but not being able to stop myself.

Zindor pulled me to him, his tentacles
wrapping around me along with his arms, pressing my massive belly
tight against him so he could help me push and help ease the
pain.

Oh fuck, and he wasn’t gentle about it
either. How he didn’t break my back was beyond me, but it helped so
much to have him crush my belly between us.

I panted a few times and breathed in
deeply to push again.

Gods, it felt like the baby was
already moving down inside me. Like if I spread my legs open any
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