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Bred by the Cyborg: The
Pregnancy

by D. L. Pearl

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 Jessie, and I was a
member of the SS Paradise’s crew. Now I’m six months pregnant with
Hallox's cyborg twins. As if the torture I’d endured at conception
wasn’t enough, since I’m halfway through this space pregnancy, the
intense desire and need to push from The Breeding will start
hitting me every month. They won’t stop until Hallox soothes me in
the only way he can, the same way he knocked me up to begin with.
He swears it won’t be painful like it was for those before me, and
that it will be more pleasurable than I can imagine. But what if
he's wrong?

Warning:
This book is an erotic pregnancy
short story.

Themes include:
breeding, double penetration, metal cocks, cyborg
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!
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 One

Being pregnant with twin cyborg babies
for the last six months has been strange, to say the least, but not
as strange as living on another new planet.

The beings here on Novilar truly were
just as weird as Hallox had described them to me before he knocked
me up. And yes, there really were three-headed Novilian ground
dwellers.

A shiver rolled up my spine at the
thought of having to be impregnated by one of them and trying to
push out a three-headed baby.

I rubbed my oversized belly, glad to
be carrying mini cyborgs.

Still, at this stage in the pregnancy,
I knew the next phase of The Breeding would be kicking in any time
now. At least on this planet, I wouldn’t have to endure the
excruciating pain the others had, only the intense longing combined
with the pressure of the need to push. Assuming Hallox knew what he
was talking about.

He hadn’t let me down so
far.

But the thought of this only being the
halfway point in the pregnancy, knowing that after this round of
The Breeding, his babies inside me would go through another growth
spurt, and my belly would swell even further…

It made me shudder again.

I was big enough already. So big that
I could have passed for being nine months pregnant if this were a
normal human pregnancy. If I was carrying a single human
baby.

Hallox never left my side since I hit
the halfway mark, waiting for it to happen. Waiting to fuck me
senseless to help me through it all.

I leaned into him as we sat on what
amounted to this planet's version of a couch. It was very
comfortable, but also oversized to accommodate the royal cyborg
beside me.

Since I sat on his left, the arm he
had around me, the hand resting on my belly, was his metallic one.
He monitored the babies with whatever strange sensory pickup that
appendage had. It almost seemed as though his metal parts had more
feeling and blood-flow than his flesh-made parts.

Which was a good thing since his two
cocks were made of that weird metal as well.

He kissed the top of my head and
rubbed my belly the way he knew I liked. In the last six months,
he’d been a gentle lover and a doting father-to-be.

His demeanor had completely changed
from the arrogant prince he was when he’d abducted me under the
guise of a rescue from my other alien captor. When he’d taken me
away from my crew to another planet.

I’d kept up my end of the deal I made
with him and played the part of the good little mate. If he hadn’t
agreed to fuck me and knock me up, I might have been carrying a
three-headed alien baby right now.

I didn’t really feel like he was my
captor anymore, but I also didn’t feel like I was truly his mate.
Yes, others had been able to bond with the aliens who’d taken them,
but I wasn’t sure if I could.

Hallox was gorgeous and kind, but I
didn’t know if I could forgive him for kidnapping me and leaving me
with no other option but to beg him to impregnate me. To give in to
his demand of being his mate forever.

Not that I would want to leave my
babies, and I knew for sure that he would never let me take them,
even if I could find a way off of this gods-forsaken planet. These
twins were royal heirs, after all, and he had never let me forget
that for one second of this pregnancy.

Maybe it was pride, or maybe it was
some of that arrogance still coming through.

Either way, once the babies were born,
and I was safe from The Breeding for a while, we would go back to
Dradatis so Hallox could claim the throne.

I wasn’t sure if that would make me a
queen or what, but I couldn’t look that far ahead yet.

Our little home here was comfortable,
though, and he provided for me well, replicating my favorite foods
and drinks after having someone program them in for me.

This dreary planet wasn’t great for a
human, but for a white-skinned cyborg like Hallox, it was
perfect.

His deep purple markings suddenly
started to glow for no apparent reason, and his body began
vibrating.

Was he horny?

His hand moved around on my belly as
if it were searching for something, and he leaned down and breathed
in deeply, sniffing my hair. “Are you feeling anything
yet?”

I furrowed my brows, not that he could
see them with my head laying against his shoulder. “No. I don’t
feel anything except your babies kicking around in
there.”

“It is coming. Any moment. I can sense
it.” His body was definitely reacting to something.

My body, however, remained calm and
relaxed, now enjoying the vibrations reverberating through
him.

“Just remember, you have to obey
everything I say. It was part of our agreement, and it will help
you through this each month, including when you are ready to
deliver my babies.” His voice was strong, commanding, but tinged
with a hint of true emotion, like he actually cared about me as
more than an incubator.

Maybe it was only for his unborn
babies, maybe it really was for me, but I had no way of knowing for
sure. Not that it truly mattered to me. I’d made this deal in order
to end my suffering when The Breeding had hit me in his spaceship,
and to avoid those three-headed creatures.

I nodded my head against him
reluctantly. “I’ll do my best.” It was all I could say since I had
no idea how I’d respond to any of this once it started.

For all I knew, I’d be on all fours
again, begging him to fuck me.

Another shiver of anxiety crept over
my skin. Until this point, I had tried to pretend that this wasn’t
going to happen each month. Now that it loomed over me, my heart
rate sped up and my breathing grew heavy.

If I didn’t occupy my mind with
something else, I might go crazy with worry over this impending
bout of The Breeding.

I knew things could get pretty rough,
that our bodies had changed and could take it, and that the babies
were able to take it, too, but all I could think about was how
torturous it had been the first time. And I wasn’t so heavily
pregnant then that every move I made took so much
effort.

“Don’t worry, Jessie. Hallox will take
care of you.” He sounded so confident, but he wasn’t the one going
through this.

Hell, he wasn’t even affected by the
pheromones my body gave off during The Breeding like other males
were.

For him, it was all about pleasure. He
had no real stake in this, not unless he did have some slight
feelings for me even if they were only fueled by compassion for
another living being.

That nervous energy coursing through
me made it difficult to sit still. The calmness had fled already.
All he’d said and done had changed everything in a few
minutes.

I pushed away from him and did my
wobbly thing to try and stand. He just sat beside me chuckling as I
struggled, but when my efforts didn’t get me far, he stood and
helped me to my feet.

“So cute, little human.” He laid his
huge hand over my belly. “My babies keep you off balance, and they
still have more growing to do.” Now he cradled it in both hands and
knelt in front of me, kissing my belly as he loved to
do.

His hands glided around it, under it,
teasing a little too low and making me want his touch in a more
intimate place.

I rested my hands on his shoulders,
leaning over and spreading my legs slightly in
invitation.

His metallic hand drifted lower then
eased up my maternity dress and dipped into my panties. “It is
starting now, isn’t it?”

I moaned as his fingers worked their
magic on my pussy, his other hand now reaching up to caress my
breasts. My hips wiggled of their own accord.

No, this wasn’t anything more than
normal arousal. His senses must have been off.

That didn’t mean I wouldn’t be
grateful to have his cocks inside me, that I wouldn’t like to shove
him onto his back and mount him. To ride him hard no matter how
pregnant I was.

My heart rate sped further, my
breathing grew shallow. I was a little lightheaded from it all.
From him working my body, making me ache with the need
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