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Breeding Farm, Pt. 2

Vicki Strange

 


Charlie was hired to be a stud in the
Breeding Farm. His week long interview was worth it even if he
didn't get the job.

 


He was placed inside an empty room with two
really sexy scientific women. They were both over 5'10 with low
body fat. They took care of him as if he was his mother.

 


They bathed him, massaged his shoulders,
and laughed at his jokes. They were like his best friends.

 


Little did he know it was all an illusion.
They cared nothing for him and he meant nothing to them.

 


He lifted weights in the corner of that
room. Did the treadmill. He was given a high fat high protein
diet.

 


They sizzled steak and eggs for him for
every meal.

 


He was gave supplements of zinc, arginine
and saw palmetto. But one thing they didn't do was fuck him.

 


One time he was so horny that he took her
hand. She got really uncomfortable and quickly looked up toward the
ceiling where there were watchers looking down from a one way
window.

 


Charlie did not know if she signaled them
by scratching her nose, three men would burst in with cattle prods
and beat him.

 


The other strange thing about this job
interview was that they didn't allow him to masturbate.

 


Around 8 PM every night, the two gorgeous
scientists left the room. Having these two very feminine sexy women
leave was like a suction.

 


His ears filled as if he was on an
airplane.

 


He wanted women so bad. It was like a
caveman's thoughts. Me want woman. No woman, bad.

 


This was when he waited suspensefully
totally alone. If he touched himself and started jerking off, a
loud alarm would scream from the ceiling and he would stop
immediately.

 


That night was different however.

 


The door opened and a fertile, fat titted,
thick hipped girl entered in the room. She was a brunette and very
young, probably not even twenty. Her shoulders were slumped. She
had a shy look on her face. She wore thick socks on her feet.

 


She smelled like flowers.

 


"Well?" she said. "You have a cute girl all
to yourself."

 


He looked around the room with suspense. He
was so horny. Her ass was so fat. He wanted to just dig in and
feast on this sexy girl.

 


He went over to her

 


Extending his arm to her, a finger at a
time. He was terrified the alarms would crank and he would be
pulled out and beat, but nothing happened.

 


He wrapped his arms around her shoulder
gently.

 


"Well, I guess he's straight," said the
brunette looking down at his erection through his pants.

 


He pulled her onto the mattress. He
stripped one item of clothes off her at a time until she was
completely naked. "I'm cold," she said, shivering, teeth
chattering. "You have to protect me. I'm a sweet and sensitive
girl."

 


There were no blankets to cover them, for
the eyes above needed to see him in action.

 


He didn't know what to do. She was looking
at him really shamefully.

 


He placed a finger on her lips quieting
her. He felt his hand down her belly and her hips. His hand fixed
on something on her belt over her belly. "What's that?"

 


He went to take it off.

 


She grabbed his hand. "Do not," she said.
"If you take it."

 


"Why not?"

 


"I will lose my job."

 


"Huh?" He had so many unanswered
questions.

 


He stopped and looked behind him. Eyes were
looking down him from that window, he just knew it. He just
couldn't see behind.

 


He reached down to her very wet, tight
pussy and he circled his fingers down her clit. He looked in her
eyes again. She bit her lip and had a finger on her chin. "If you
don't do something soon to me, I'm going to freeze to death," she
said.

 


He adjusted himself over her body causing
her to lie down backward. Before she was fully flat, she yanked his
shorts down getting out his big erection.

 


He replaced his fingers at her clit with
her own. She was fingering herself in that moment.

 


He pushed his thick cock forward against
her pussy while she masturbated herself. But his cock was too big
and her pussy was too tight for his cock to enter her tight
hole.

 


He reached behind her taking a meaty
fistful of her cock. Her pussy lips widened and his hard cock
pushed. "Mmph," she moaned, biting down on his shoulders. Her eyes
looked straight up. He started using the whole mattress to rock
forward to try to make more ground. To try to get that cock deeper
inside her tight pussy. He pulled her ass with both his hands. She
played with her clit. He dug in finally.

 


She moaned at a long and steady
volume.

 


Once he was firmly inside her pussy, she
dropped both her heels down flat and their bodies rocked together
with the motions of sex.

 


"You like that!?" he grunted.

 


He was really fucking her using all the
mattress to make her body fly out and in constantly.

 


"You like my big cock in you!?"

 


She looked at him as if she was very
confused why he asked that question.

 


He gasped and dropped his chest on her
chest. She hugged him with her legs. He was past the point of no
return and she knew it. She sunk all her strength in her ankles
making sure that ass was right where it was. She even added both
her hands to add a little extra strength. All that fertile sperm
was going to be swimming in her soon, and if he stopped, she would
open up the bad girl that lived within every woman.

 


She guided his ass, bending her head back
on the mattress looking into the air almost scientifically. He
fucked her for about ten seconds with ten pumps of his cock and
muscular ass. Suddenly the light on her belt blinked green.

 


He fell backward out her pussy. "What was
that!?"

 


She fidgeted on her belt. "No. That's
impossible. It must have malfunctioned."

 


She spun off the mattress looking above
their heads at the watchers. "The belt says he got me pregnant
already."

 


The watchful eyes turned away from the
window.

 


"You mean that belt tells a girl when the
cum has done its job?"

 


"Well yeah, but during an orgasm," she
said. "Look at your cock. It's still dying for pussy. It hasn't
even finished yet."

 


Silently, the door zipped open. She was
pulled out the chamber, and she kept going, "but..." "but..." while
the scientists whispered in her ear. Then the door closed leaving
him alone with one of those girl scientists.

 


"What happened?" he said to her.

 


"Nothing," she said. "Carry on. Weight
lifting time has begun, then ten minutes on the treadmill, then
steak time."

 


She dropped a steak on the skillet.

 


"I'm not doing a thing until you tell me
what's going on," he said.

 


The scientist looked up at the window
solemnly before looking back down upon him.

 


"She had only two percent of her eggs left.
She is practically infertile."

 


"Meaning?"

 


"Meaning you got her pregnant only with
your precum," she said. "Oh, and you got the job."

 


**

He was happy to join the Breeding Squad.
But he would not go into the farm breeding those girls like cows.
Not yet.

 


He dreamed of that. Doing nothing but
breeding hot young fertile girls everyday. Getting them on the
hills naked on their elbows and knees. Hiding their faces in the
grass. Letting their tight wet pussies do the speaking for
them.

 


Not yet.

 


He spent the next few days with those
female scientists tending to his every need. Around night, the
scientist dropped a sizzling steak and eggs on his plate. But she
didn't just sit across from him and have a conversation. Not this
time. She got on her knees crouching under the table. She unzipped
his pants with her milky white hands. She blew him. She really
sucked tight and loud.

 


"Whoa."

 


The other scientist across from him was
embarrassed. She covered her face and reached her hand at his
feeling his arm.

 


He peeked down watching this woman he had
the hots for, worshipping that cock. Blowing him tasting up his
cum. He cut into the steak and took a bite. "Agh!" He suddenly
popped. His cock orgasmed in her mouth.

 


She took a long breath out her nose,
lifting her hand up his chest using her other hands holding his
pant loop down and shook her head up and down taking in that cum in
her mouth.

 


"You cummed in my mouth a whole lot," she
said wiping her lips. "Now it's time to do your first job."

 


She walked off to brush her teeth. She
signaled the other scientist it was a-okay.

 


The scientist jotted something. "What does
that mean?" asked Charlie.

 


"A strong taste of cum meant you are virile
and ready to be a stud."

 


The doorway opened with a zip. He got out
the room with her. She led him past a series of rooms.

 


They stopped at the first door.

 


"What on earth?" he said.

 


In the first room about six girls were on
their knees in a pure white room. There were no clothes anywhere in
there. Their bodies were so clean, so smooth, so naked.

 


They all had buzzed hair. And plump
breasts. They were girls between the ages of 18-24.

 


"What are they... doing in here?" he
said.

 


"Their jobs."

 


These girls seemed totally depressed. They
were empty behind their eyes. Looking down and sideways. Their
shoulders were slumped and they didn't share a word with each
other.

 


Wrapped around their chests was something
similar to the belt around that first girl's belly, the belt that
was blinking green saying she was pregnant.

 


This belt was a leather contraption hooked
on their breasts tight as they would go. The girls had a digital
green LED meter showing how much milk was in their breasts. And
that leather contraption was suckling milk out their tits, really
squeezing it, causing the meter to drain slowly.

 


If it sucked too tight she would twist a
dial to the right. Twisting to the left meant she needed the tubes
needed to suck her milk out stronger.

 


They didn't share a word because language
wasn't allowed there. Even if they said one thing, they would be
escorted out the facility and forced to pay back the deposit.

 


The milking was on a timer.

 


Above their heads was a speaker playing the
sounds of babies crying. This really stimulated their biological
urge of motherhood causing their breasts to just swell with
milk.

 


The speakers were set on a timer so the
crying got louder and louder. Once the speakers reached a pitch
that really got to their ears, the meter was just emptied
quickly.

 


Work that would take an hour would take
minutes.

 


"They're really making a lot of milk," said
Charlie. "Are you sure they're cool with this?"

 


"Troubled?" said the scientist. "This is
putting our girls through college. Paying their loans. Giving them
freedom that society does not offer."

 


"How much are they paid?"

 


"For giving daily milk, they are paid a
full salary with benefits. They also have the freedom to attend
their classes as needed. Our men will drive them and pick them up.
But to produce babies for us? They are paid $250,000 per
baby."

 


"Wow," he said. "What do you do with those
babies?"

 


"Foreign governments pay us for them. They
are sent to become soldiers."

 


"Whoa," he said. "And the moms don't
care?"

 


"They're 18-21 year old girls. They're
happy to have fat bank account balances like that."

 


"But don't babies need their mothers?"

 


"A man and woman need each other. A baby
belongs to the government."

 


It was time to work. Charlie was sent into
a plain white room where a cyberpunk robot rolled in making meeping
noises.

 


"Meep. Meep. Meep."

 


What's this?" he said. Its jaw opened up.
"What the fuck!?"

 


"Meep. Meep. Merp--"

 


It closed on his cock tightly. His eyes
rolled as something was massaging his cock inside that machine. It
clasped his cock then jacked him off until he was rock hard. Then
it rolled off out the room, its wheels creaking. "Meep. Meep.
Meep."

 


The door shut behind it leaving him alone
with a raging erection.

 


"Okay then, I guess I just fucked a robotic
Road Runner."

 


The door opened again but there was nothing
there.

 


The scientists voice came from overhead in
the intercom. "Five percent of the girls in the breeding farm do
not end up pregnant," said the voice. "Your job is to impregnate
the most infertile girls. Your job is to breed the five
percent."

 


"O-Okay," he said.

 


Three really sexy girls walked in totally
naked. These girls had dirty and feral looks in their eyes. Their
hair were a mess. Their bodies were dirty and stinking, but in a
way of sweat and pussy that really turned guys on.

 


No need to hide their scents with flowers.
They smelled of sex and didn’t care who knew it.

 


These wild girls were unbelievably hot, and
being wet and dripping, were drawn to that big cock as if it was
magnetically attracted to them.

 


“What do you think about
these girls?” said the voice above.

 


“They’re really… hot,” he
said.

 


"Go on," said the voice above. "We need you
to make their dreams come true. Make them moms."

 


“Right now?” he said. The
voice didn’t respond.

 


He went up to the first girl. She had a
chain around her neck that read: number 08743.

 


"You don't have to if you don't want to,"
she said girl looking down at her feet shyly.

 


But suddenly, mechanical arms swung out
from the side of the room hooking on their shoulders, twisting
them. "Ugh," she cried with pain. The mechanical arm pushed her
down her knees with force until both her palms slapped flat on the
floor. There was a fat scientist at the window above operating that
arm.

 


"Our machines have determined a 7 percent
increase in likelihood to get pregnant with the doggy style
position. This position will allow your cock to directly feed sperm
upon her eggs."

 


"Wow," Charlie said. "Do you have to be
so... mechanical about it?"

 


"Your job is not to ask questions," said
the scientist. "Now get to work."

 


With that tight and dirty pussy looking
right up in his eyes, he stepped out of his pants completely. He
stroked his cock about three times and it didn’t matter, it was
rock hard.

 


He crouched down over number 08743. He was
over her holding her by the belly and pulling her back, digging his
cock down her tight pussy. Normally there was no way that it would
fit in her body that way. But she was so tight and wet that it just
slid right in her pussy.

 


“Oh man.” He hugged her
hips and looked up squeezing his eyes. “It feels so
good.”

 


“And you have two other
sexy girls of different shapes and sizes to fuck next,” said the
voice.

 


They looked at him with pure lust in his
eyes. He felt totally like a god being looked at like that. He
yanked her further getting balls deep in her. The two girls
crouched at his side naked, massaging his balls with their hands.
Then they both crouched behind him, making out together with his
balls between their lips, french kissing them as he pounced
08743.

 


He held her by the shoulder straightening
her back. “Be gentle with me,” said 08743. “It really hurts and I
don’t know if my pussy can take a cock this big.”

 


He gave her ass three slaps making them
nice and red. He yanked her head backward by the hair, her thick
ass back, her eyes looking at him upside down. He spat down on her
face. He used her fat ass to just fuck hard as he ever did. “You’re
not supposed to speak,” he said.

 


She moaned so loudly, her cute voice was
just singing. He wrapped her neck in his hands. “I could crush
you,” he said.

 


“Please don’t,” she cried.
“If you hurt me I won’t be able to take care of my
b-baby.”

 


The girls sucking his balls looked in each
others eyes with mischief. They had the same idea at once. They
closed 08743’s knees together. They did. They shoved her knees
together and she let out a wild moan of pain.

 


This made her pussy twice as tight as
before.

 


This resulted in Charlie just losing
control of his cock and balls and just rocketing a missile of cum
in her pussy. As soon as the cum filled her, a loud dinging sound
filled the air and a glow of green emanated from her belt.

 


He smacked her ass causing her to topple on
her side in a sexy daze.

 


“You’re not allowed to
speak,” he said to her. “Why did you speak? Why did she speak?” he
said to the other girls.

 


He turned around looking at the next two
girls. They hid away from him as if a predator’s eyes were upon
them. They ran off and he chased them. They giggled and hopped
around. He swiped for their elbows but they pulled back, and there
was no sense in even trying because they were too fast, too agile.
He threw himself at their bodies and fell over on the ground.

 


They stepped over him laughing.

 


08743’s pussy was burning and she was
exhausted on her side, unable to move one inch. “You’re going to
have to catch them,” she said.

 


“I’m trying,” he
said.

 


He got in front of 07736. She had a bell
shaped body. Plump breasts. Thick hips, and slender, sexy
legs.

 


07736 blushed. She turned around running.
He chased her, grabbing her by the arm and yanking her down on her
hands and knees. “You going to keep running around or are you going
to submit to me?” he said.

 


She just made a funny noise. He grabbed her
by the hair, but her hair was too short to get in a fist. She was
clean, naked, and had perfect smooth white skin. He clasped his
hand around her neck.

 


“You’re gonna get bred. Now
open up that tight pussy!”

 


She didn’t say a word. Her lips were
zipped. She reached behind her ass with all ten fingers peeling
apart her pussy from behind her.

 


He shifted his weight backward and gazed
down her tight pink hole getting a good look at her sexy pussy,
pressing that big cock in, swinging it in gentle circles, each
circle getting more of his cock inside her. By the tenth circle,
his cock was healthily inside and filled her body with eight hard
inches.

 


“Keep perfectly still,” he
ordered her.

 


He did all the work grabbing her hip in his
fist, gripping her. A guy just loved having an assortment of girls
all to himself.

 


“I can do this fucking job
everyday,” he said. “I love fucking all kinds of different
girls.”

 


He fucked her so hard her pussy started
bleeding. He looked down on his cock spitting on his cock
lubricating it, enjoying how it mixed with both pussy and
blood.

 


Her belt lit up green, but he didn’t care.
He just fucked through it even though he had already bred her. And
with that green belt glowing, she was screaming twice as loudly,
putting all her soul into it, and then finally he just threw her
off his cock, and she fell over in a pile, her body still
convulsing with orgasmic delight.

 


07736 and 08743 were both exhausted, naked,
and pregnant with his baby. Everything was going according to
plan.

 


He looked over at the last girl. He smiled.
She was 09668. He signaled her with his finger to step over to her.
She was scared and moved aside. Then she broke for it.

 


He chased her.

 


She moved from him shrieking. He grabbed
her pulling back.

 


"Pin her," the scientist said from the
intercom. He looked above. “You’re treating her too nicely. You
need to be rough with her. Assert your dominance with her, and fuck
her quickly. A girl cannot get pregnant by a man she doesn’t
respect.”

 


He tried to manhandle her to face him but
she slashed his face. Blood trickled down a streak.

 


“What the hell!” Charlie
shouted.

 


“There, now you see


She crawled away from him.


"Come here, baby," said Charlie. “You want
to be a mom?”


She swiped her nails at him again. She
roared and went to grab at him. He had no doubt if she managed to
get him, she would possibly even kill him. She just had too much
fire and passion in her, just the kind of girl a guy obsessed over.
One that bites and makes them bleed.


Together, she and him rolled around
together until he got over her, one arm pinning her down. He felt
her tits. Her ass.


He turned her onto her back. It took all
his strength to keep her pinned down while her hands were slashing
at him, her nailed barely missing his eyes.




Her perfect and sexy breasts were in his
face, just waiting to get sucked and licked.


"Do not suck on her tits!" shouted the
scientist through the intercom. “Those breasts are for getting
milked. Now breed her. Show her who’s boss.”


Charlie threw his weight against her
tackling her, his chest to her back. He held both her hands
stretched out at her side. “Why is she fighting me?”




She was furiously thrashing around,
practically snarling.




He pinned her thighs between his legs. She
was shaking her head, giving out grungy roars, trapped.


This was the rage of motherhood.


Her pussy was a piping hot coal of lava
fire that set all her emotions completely ablaze.


Only his cock could breed her. Only his
cock could silence the voices in her head.










Charlie held her down, while she kept
fighting him. He opened up her legs and then gazed down upon her
wild, unshaven pussy.


He got a good look at her naked body. Her
tits were perfect. Her belly. Her hips and legs. She had no right
not to be pregnant. And she was going to be pregnant with his seed,
he was not about to take no for an answer.


Yet she was not likely a sweet and dainty
girl he was used to. She was wild. Feral. Desperate.


She then calmed down. She gave a strange
smile. She lowered her fingers down to her labia and spread her
lips open, playing with her clitoris.


It was as if this savage girl was daring
her to get her pregnant, taunting her that she couldn’t.


He was suddenly really turned on. His cock
aligned with her pussy from above. He stroked it about three times.
She tried to claw his face again, and he yanked both her arms at
her side holding her by the elbows and penetrating her. She was
giggling. He fucked her gently. He couldn’t ram her quick as he
wanted because too much of his energy was spent pinning her
town.


09668 was shouting with all her voice.


"I've never fucked a girl like this, not
ever!” he cried with euphoria. "Her pussy… it’s just… so damned
tight! It’s incredible. And her body… it’s so soft. Oh my god. I’m
gonna cum."


She tried to crawl off, but he pulled her
right back. “No way am I gonna let you flee from this cock.” But
they kept fighting, pulling away, pulling back.


Until he pinned her with his whole weight.
The only muscle left that he was free to use was his ass. All his
other parts held her down. But he kept pumping his ass using his
cock to fuck her. This was when he gained ground. 09668 lifted both
her legs back hugging his ass with her legs letting him fuck
her.


The second that he cummed, she lifted both
her legs back and kicked him off her.


Charlie looked up at the windows. “What the
fuck?” he said, completely exhausted and out of breath. She pounced
at him and licked his face.


Then the alarm went off above their head
causing her to shriek and run over to the corner of the room
covering her ears. The alarm only stopped after she was calm.


They were all just standing around that
room in total emptiness and silence. Waiting for her belt to blink
green.


09668 was also waiting, rubbing her belly
with her hands, with an eager, anticipating smile on her face.


But the green light did not blink.


The red light did instead. 09668 howled
into the air weeping.


She fell over curling in the fetal
position. She was inconsolable.








He looked up at the window seeing nothing
but blackness.


They did not answer him any monger.


He went over to 09668 and wrapped her in a
towel. She was shivering. "Don't worry. I'll take care of you," he
said.



He led her out the room and brought her
over to the milk vats.


He stretched a tube all the way from the
vats until the tube straightened. He hooked the tube over her
breasts and then lowered a leather clasp over her breast. Then he
twisted two steel dials securing the holster.


Milk began to trickle out.


"Alright," he said. "Now get on your hands
and knees."


He pushed her down by her shoulders until
she was on her knees and elbows trembling.


More milk was really getting sucked out her
tits. The sexy scientist came to the doorway.


"What is her problem anyway?" he said to
the scientist.


"She is number 09668. She grew up in the
wild. She was donated by the government to us to watch over her.
She’s been tortured watching all the other girls get pregnant with
babies, while she could not get bred no matter what."




"Since she can't make babies, she dedicates
her life to giving breastmilk, to ensure the babies stay nurtured
and fed across the whole world."


He looked at 09668 just feeling so bad for
her curled up in the fetal position giving milk.














The scientist walked off, not listening to
him. The door closed leaving him alone with 09668.


She rolled on her side relaxing. Looking up
against the empty white ceilings while the machine was trying to
suck out a quart of breast milk out her tits. She raised her elbows
and clenched her fists. It hurt so much.


The sounds of the intercoms started playing
crying hungry baby noises, causing the vat to just fill with pure
white creamy breastmilk.




He pulled her back by the hips. The
scientists were already onto the next candidate to interview to
work in the Breeding Farm. Two out of three girls just wasn’t
enough. Charlie blew it. But this time he felt horrible for 09668.
She was a savage, wild girl with nothing going for her. No hope in
the world. He made love to her off the clock, kissing her,
caressing her. He cummed in her pussy while caressing her face. She
had squinting eyes and gave him a warm smile. Neither of them were
expecting it, when suddenly, her belt blinked green.
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