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Bred by the Cyborg: The
Conception

 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'm a
member of the SS Paradise's crew. Now that our spaceship is
stranded on the planet Dradatis, I belong to the cyborg known as
Prince Hallox. He has taken me captive in what he says is a rescue
mission, saving me from the alien who had claimed me before him. I
want nothing to do with his rescue, no matter how sexy he may be.
But when the painful need of The Breeding starts, I have no choice
but to beg him to ease it in the only way he can. By impregnating
me with his alien seed. The only problem is, he no longer wants to
help me.

Warning:
This book is an erotic breeding
short story.

Themes include:
fertile, breeding,
relcon, double penetration, metal cocks, cyborg sex, captive sex,
rapid impregnation. Everyone is 18 or older.

Content Warning

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

 When the towering cyborg approached me, my first instinct was
to fight. It was part of my training, but I had to remind myself
that Captain Wells had given us the order to go peacefully with any
of the alien inhabitants of this planet since we were at their
mercy. Our ship was no longer operational, having been torn apart
and studied by these uncivilized creatures.

The cyborg reached out
with his metal arm, and it took all of my strength to not pull away
in revulsion. I looked over at my previous captor, who was a member
of one of the first alien species we’d encountered after landing
here.

The huge Dradatian lay
unconscious on the floor of his home, green blood oozing from
several wounds that had been inflicted by the same metal arm now
reaching for me.

I stood frozen as I stared
at the damage this half-alien, half-machine had done to his
formidable opponent.

“Now, Jessie. Come with me
while there is still time. Before more of his kind show up.” His
deep voice sounded so close to that of a human man that I almost
forgot I was dealing with a crazed alien. “I’m trying to rescue
you. The least you could do is cooperate.”

I looked back to the
cyborg and shook my head as I stopped myself from protesting. Yes,
I would follow orders and go peacefully, but I didn’t have to like
it.

Not that I’d liked being
the property of the alien sprawled out on the floor.

Metal fingers grabbed onto
my wrist in a surprisingly gentle hold, and I allowed my would-be
rescuer to lead me out of my captor’s home and into a waiting
ship.

With no idea of whether
the Captain would ever find out what exactly happened to me, I
boarded the cyborg’s vessel. “Where are you taking me?”

The oversized door slammed
closed behind me, and I jumped.

After escorting me through
his ship to the navigation room, he settled into his massive seat
to pilot the craft and motioned for me to sit beside
him.

I gritted my teeth to hold
back my unspoken protest then did as he wanted. The seat seemed to
swallow my small human frame within it.

Everything in this ship
was oversized to accommodate the cyborg.

We’d learned about their
species early on but only recently began encountering them. Unlike
the other aliens we had met, these cyborgs had nearly snow-white
skin with deep purple markings all over their bodies. At least, on
the parts that weren’t shiny silvery metal.

Apparently, it wasn’t
exactly metal as we understood it because these beings were born
this way, not created. Our doctors couldn’t contain their
excitement at the thought of natural-born cyborgs.

And here I was being
kidnapped, or rescued, by one of them.

The ship took off, and
within seconds, left the planet. I stared on in awe of how quickly
we’d made it from the surface to space and were now looking down at
the tiny sphere that was Dradatis.

Even with everything going
on, I was still keenly aware of the fact that I could start The
Breeding at any time, and now my only option for stopping it was to
bear a cyborg baby.

How would that feel?
Having a machine-like humanoid growing inside me? Birthing
it?

If we’d stayed on the
planet, I could have held out hope that Captain Wells would have
found a way for us to make it off Dradatis, and I would have then
had a human male to help me through The Breeding. I would have
carried a human baby.

Nothing about this
situation was right or okay.

And that smug cyborg just
sat there piloting the ship and ignoring me and my
question.

That wouldn’t do. “Where
are you taking me?” I said it a little louder this time, hoping to
get his attention.

He couldn’t pretend to not
understand English since he’d already spoken it so fluently. He had
obviously learned it even before mounting my rescue, such as it
was.

He pressed a few buttons
and did something with the controls then turned to face
me.

It was the first time I
noticed his glowing amethyst eyes. His markings now glowed as well.
His metal arm seemed almost backlit with its own aura, and the same
strange light shined through his right pant leg.

So his right leg must have
also been made of this metallic material.

The sash that covered half
of his torso, from his left shoulder down to his right hip, didn’t
hide much skin but was adorned with different weapons that I’d seen
him use on the other alien. Green blood still clung to
them.

I shook my head and tried
to focus on something else.

At least these cyborgs
wore what amounted to something similar to pants rather than the
small wraps the other aliens donned around their waists.

His metal hand came to
rest on my thigh, and I tried ignoring how insanely good looking
this creature was. His long dark hair was streaked with deep
purple, and instead of appearing odd against his light skin, it
made him even more appealing.

He smelled unlike anything
I’d ever encountered before so I couldn’t put a name to it, but it
was intoxicating.

The last thing I wanted
was to be attracted to him, but everything about him screamed sex
appeal. Like he was made specifically for pleasuring a woman...and
for breeding.

A glance down at the
growing—and glowing—bulge in his pants let me know his mind was
going in the same direction as mine.

But that wasn’t a good
thing.

And did that glow mean his
cock was metal as well?

I shivered at the thought
and swiftly brought my attention back to his face.

Then, his gravelly voice
broke the tension. “I am taking you somewhere far away from that
planet. Somewhere you won’t have to go through the severe pain
you’re dreading.” His metal fingers eased back and forth along my
thigh, and even through my pants, his caress made me shiver.
“Somewhere that will make The Breeding more bearable and
pleasurable for you.”

He continued. “My people
figured out the secret long ago, but those other cretins on our
home planet wanted nothing to do with our solution. They say their
tentacles are enough to help their women through it.” He released a
sound that I couldn’t quite name, but it was laced with pure
disgust. “They think we are the inferior species, but we have far
better technology than they do, and we have found a way to make our
women happier, more comfortable during that time.”

His fingers stilled, his
hand gripping my thigh a little tighter, and he hung his head. “It
is just a shame that there have never been enough females on our
planet for all the males. That we must depend on other species to
help replenish our own. It is how we cyborgs came to be. It is how
another new half-human, half-Dradatian species is now coming into
existence.” He looked up and locked gazes with me. “And it is how
our half-human, half-cyborg baby will come to be.”

I sucked in a deep breath,
realizing my darkest fear. I had merely traded one captor for
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