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Book Description

Stranded on a planet, space soldier Gaynelle and her buddy Panther fight for survival against a dangerous alien.

Their officer dead, Gaynelle must figure out what the alien wants. But she may pay for the answer with her life.

A twisted story of deep space thrills and chills.
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Trapped by Aliens

The aliens had eaten the officers, and we thought we were meat, but they threw us over the side of the hill instead.

#

Panther—that’s my Space Buddy—and I are in some kind of weird meadow. My long hair has pulled itself out of its bun, and I push it out of my face as I look up. The hill we slid down now rises almost a hundred yards above us. We should have been hurt, but we aren’t. The dirt is soft. Not soft like the sand at Malibu, but like a half-full goose feather mattress. It doesn’t look like it would be soft like that.

We can see a long way, though there isn’t much to see. Short, stubby grass grows out of reddish-yellow dirt. The only sound is the wind dashing across the grass. It’s pretty boring for a place we were thrown into like trash.

“Are they coming back for us?” I can’t help it. I’m scared enough that I’m surprised the stench hasn’t turned the grass stalks feet up. That breakfast I ate at the spaceport is threatening to rocket back up.

I don’t know why I ask Panther. We both know the same amount.

“I don’t know, Gaynelle,” she says.

My squad leader said this mission would be easy. I guess the aliens would have eaten him, too.

#

We empty our pockets on the weird soft ground. The aliens took out laser rifles, so I guess they knew what weapons were. But they ignored our uniforms with all the pockets. I have the big issue knife that dulls cutting through air, and Panther has two squashed packs of cigarettes. We both have an MRE food packet, plus extra packs of scratchy toilet paper. A girl can never have enough of that.

“Maybe we could trade these to the aliens.” Panther points at the cigarettes.

“And give them lung cancer? That’s going to get us eaten. We’d be better off trading the toilet paper.”

Panther looks horrified. “No, we couldn’t.”

“You can pee just fine without it.” I twist around to look at the top of the cliffs. “But I’d rather be in the latrine on the shuttle than peeing on the side of the mountain. Let’s see if we can find a path up.”

“We should mark this spot to make sure we can find our way back.”

After a few minutes of debate, we decide to use my belt. If I lose it, no big deal. The pants are man-shaped, not woman-shaped, so they aren’t going to fall. Panther finds a little rock thing sticking out of the grass on the mountainside. I tie a loose knot in the bottom end of the belt to keep it weighted and hang it by the belt hook. The black stands out pretty good against the reddish-yellow dirt.

Counting our steps and walking one hundred paces seems the best idea. The soft ground shifts under our feet with each step. It’s like we’re walking on a balloon. What’s under there? I’m tempted to poke at it with my knife and see, but I don’t want to let out whatever’s in there. Besides, my knife is dull enough already.

The scenery doesn’t change. It’s almost like this hill was made to pen us in. There are no animals, no birds, no distant cries. Just the whisper of the wind coming through the grass. It’s enough to make me shiver. We walk back to the belt and then in the other direction. It’s another rerun.

Looks like Plan C, whatever that might be.

We return to the belt. I grab Panther and point at the belt, trying to form words, but it’s not working too well.

The knot was on the bottom. Now it’s in the middle.

#

Is anyone even looking for us? We’re not overdue until tomorrow. That’s a long time of not knowing what’s happening. Panther and I sit down for a meal from our MREs. Meals Ready-to-Eat is what it’s supposed to stand for, but the soldiers call them Meals Rejected by the Enemy. We try to pick them when we can, but the cooks rarely let us. I got chicken with noodles and Panther got spicy black bean and beef. The food comes in pouches, densely packed.
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