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My heart picks up reading today’s placement in the Breeding Amusement Park. I’ve never really found my place in the park. Some girls find their homes quickly, loving their assignments and never wanting to change their places. Me? I’m sort of like a ringer. I fill in the sideshows that have spaces. Which are usually a few different places available at a time. That’s the thing about working in a breeding park that values mothers-to-be. As soon as you’re successfully bred, you are given the best treatment in the world. It shouldn’t be long until I’m among them and I have a good feeling about the today. 

I make my way to my area, The Breeding Vending Machines. It’s a strange gimmick and maybe one of the few ones I haven’t had a go at yet. The prep for this attraction is easy. I’m stripped down and given some muscle relaxers and my prenatal vitamins like normal. The contraption, though, is not normal. 

The room large room contains a metal cylinder split into different segments to house a different girl. Just like a vending machine, a customer chooses the number of the girl he wants to breed. The cylinder spins around so they can step onto and claim the one they want. There’s nothing warm and cozy about the cylinder, though. 

I follow an attendant into my segment. The cold metal floor bites my bare feet and the scent of disinfectant from spraying the contraption down lingers in the air. 

“It’s cold.” I whisper to myself. 

The attendant looks over her shoulder with a wry smile. 

“Yeah, I’m kind of stating the obvious.” I mutter, looking down at my already erect nipples. No doubt that’s why every inch of this place is covered in metal. There’s something about trembling girls that pleases all the customers. 

“You’ll warm up in no time.”

Without further complaint, I walk up to my place in my segment. The attendant slips steel cuffs and chains around my wrists, and I perch my naked ass on the edge of a metal stool. The seat of the stool is tiny, making me balance on it. No matter what position I try to sit on it my pussy is always accessible. 

“Ready?” the attendant says. 

“For what?”

Suddenly, the chains lurch up and my arms lift high above my head. The metal cuffs cut into my wrists, holding me in place. I can’t even get a word out before being left completely alone in the segment. 

I test the chains, shaking them gently, pins and needles already run down from my wrists to my shoulders. There’s no chance of breaking free, though. Around me, the sound of more girls being put into their place echo. Every part of me is twisting and turning in a mix of excitement and fear. The sterile environment is so different from everything else I’ve experienced in the park. And the thought of being forced in this position all day, exposed and vulnerable sends goosebumps over my skin.

The moments tick by. Slowly, the chains of the other girls quieten and the metal doors close, sealing me into the pure darkness. I swallow hard not being able to make out anything. Soft carnival music plays and the machine lurches, spinning around.
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