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As I sit and wait in the outer office of the sterile medical facility, I can’t help but wonder if it’s not too late for me to change my mind—to back out. But back out to where? Go back to my miserable and impoverished existence? Every young woman I know leads the same bleak life that I do. We have done so ever since the alien race, known as the Xthori, invaded Earth. Their invasion was swift and brutal, killing almost every human male that had gone off to war to fight them. Unlike humans, the Xthori are more machine than organic, despite them having body’s very similar in shape, build and height to humans. But it was their super strength and high-tech weapons and gadgetry that made human men such easy prey. And when all the human male soldiers were dead the Xthori hunted down any males that had either been too young, too old or too ill to fight and had killed them, too. It is rumored that some human men still do exist on Earth, but in my twenty-one years of life I’ve yet to meet or see one. Rumor has it that the small number of men that did survive the war are now kept in secret breeding labs so that the human race might stand a chance of repopulating one day. But like I’ve said, they are just rumors—I’ve never even met my own father—he died soon after my birth in the war against the Xthori. 

But just when we humans thought that all was lost, another alien race of warriors came to our rescue. These aliens known as the Bassaks had themselves been at war with the Xthori for thousands of years, so they were more than happy to come and defend Earth from their invasion. And although the Bassaks were successful in defeating the Xthori and saving us humans from them, some believed that the alien men who saved us only did so because Earth was now solely occupied by human females. It didn’t take too long for those humans who remained after the war to point out that the Bassaks were a race of alien warrior men—there were no alien women among them.

And it wasn’t long before those remaining human females were proved right in their suspicions as women began to be slowly taken by the Bassaks for breeding. Okay, so perhaps taken might be too strong a word as many women willingly joined the breeding programs. As far as I know, none were ever forced to do so. But did they have much of a choice? Earth had been left in ruins since the Xthori invasion, and it was left to the Bassaks alien men to rebuild and protect it as not all of the Xthori were dead—small groups of them were lying in wait to make another attack. Some did, but thanks to the Bassaks, these small pockets of resistance were soon destroyed. 

So, the women that were left had a choice to make, either work alongside the Bassaks and help rebuild Earth to what it once was or fend for themselves in the ruins and slums that had been left behind. But joining the Bassaks not only meant to rebuild but to repopulate, too. Those women that signed up to join the program, not only signed up to work, learn skills and to be fed, but also to become the breeding mate for a team of three Bassak alien men who were assigned to them. 

Some women that I know didn’t join the program for the work, training and the extra privileges that came with it, but simply because of the opportunity to fuck and breed with the Bassak alien men. Again, what choice do human women have if they want male company—want to be loved—to be with a man? There are no human men left apart from those who are rumored to be in secret breeding programs themselves. 

I don’t judge the women that have joined the program as I’ve decided to join it, too—the reason I’m now sitting in this sterile room waiting to undergo a medical examination. But I haven’t submitted my application because I want to fuck and breed with the Bassaks—although I know that will be expected of me by the trio of Bassak alien men that I’m assigned to—but because I’m tired of the bleak and unfulfilling life that I lead.

Since my mother’s death three years ago, I’ve tried to educate myself from books I’ve found in the ruins of a library that once stood in the town where I live. From these books I’ve taught myself some basic first aid skills, but as my interest has grown, I’ve also taught myself some nursing skills from dog-eared medical journals I’ve found in the ruins. But nursing isn’t where my interests stop. Amongst the debris that litters my town, I’ve discovered old laptops, smart phones and other tech that had once been used by the humans who had owned them. I’ve taken them apart, learnt about their inner workings and even managed to get some of them working again, even though there is little point as there is no longer any internet or major communication systems in place other than the systems used by the Bassaks, which humans don’t have access to.

Despite this, I enjoy taking apart and fixing these old devices and it also gives me some basic knowledge about computers and electronics especially as the Bassaks have implanted a small identification chip at the base of the spine of each human who has survived the war. I would have forgotten all about it, if it wasn’t for the dull ache the tiny scar in the small of my back sometimes causes me.

But my self-taught nursing and tech skills will only get me so far and I want to learn more. I want to put my newfound skills to some use so I can help to defend and get my home planet back to normal as fast as possible. This is the real reason I’ve signed up for the Bassak’s program—it’s the reason I’ve submitted my papers to join the Bassak Alien Marine Corps. 
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Chapter Two
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“Jenna Jones, please go to examination room five,” a voice suddenly says, sounding very robotic-like as it bleeds through a speaker attached to the waiting room wall. 

I don’t know why my name has been announced as I’m the only person waiting to be examined to see if I’m fit and healthy enough to join the Bassak Alien Marine Corps. I’ve already undergone a thorough and strenuous physical test where I literally had to jump through hoops, climb walls, run for miles, undertake press-ups, sit-ups and swim more laps than I can care to remember. But this examination is the last hurdle I have to jump over, before I’m accepted into the program and I can leave my old, disadvantaged life behind me, develop those skills I’ve been teaching myself over the last couple of years...and of course, help to repopulate the planet. 

Pushing thoughts of being fucked and bred by three Bassak Alien Marines from my mind, I keep focused on my true ambitions and get up from out of my seat. I cross the white sterile waiting room and head for door number five. Closing my hand around the handle, I take a deep breath to steady my nerves. I know if I’m going to change my mind—to back out—this is my last chance. But before I give into the overwhelming urge to walk away, I twist the handle and push open the examination room door. 

The room looks as white and as sterile as the outer office, other than there is an examination table, desk and two chairs. Behind the desk sits the hulking frame of the Bassak Doctor who will carry out the examination on me. Just like all the other Bassaks that I’ve ever seen, his skin is tinged pale blue, with crimson markings that look like they might be some kind of tribal tattoos. Just like the rest of the Bassaks, the doctor’s hair is jet black, flecked with blue highlights and cropped short. He’s eyes are just as dark, apart from their fiery pupils that burn into me as I walk through the open doorway, shutting it behind me. 

“Jenna Jones?” the alien doctor says, getting up from his seat behind the desk. 
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