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Lila had been on edge all day. This space mission was originally only supposed to go for six months, and that’s what she had signed on for. Six months without anybody around to have casual sex with, six months of time dedicating herself to space and to the pursuit of science instead of to having fling after fling.

The truth was that Lila didn’t think her sleeping around habit was a problem, even if her therapist thought so. She had no desire to settle down and have a relationship—she didn’t even want men, really, just their cocks. In short, she was just horny, really horny all the time. And, it turned out, months of focusing on her career in space was not making her any less horny. 

Finding a private moment AND place to let off a little stress the old-fashioned orgasmic way was pretty tough in a space ship, too. The past few times Lila had tried to sneak away, she’d run into crewmates. Hell, that last time she was pretty sure that William was sneaking away into the storage room for the same reason.

All of this led to Lila being agitated and on-edge a lot. Her therapist could go shove his ideas about what was normal—there was nothing wrong with having a voracious sexual appetite, she decided. Unfortunately by the time she’d made peace with that, she was several months into this space mission. Now she needed sex, and she needed more of it than she was getting. 

Today they were orbiting a little alien world that should have been an easy assignment—no intelligent life, just a small planetside team needed to explore and take samples. The perfect day to sneak in some private time in her quarters while everybody else was focusing on the job.

“I need Gaul, Reiner, Tyreese and Mick to report to the briefing room,” Captain Wen announced over the comm. Listening in her room, Lila burst into a tiny grin and reached for her bottle of lube. The more people on the planet, the less here to bother her. 

Her happiness was short-lived, though, as the Captain added quickly, “And Lila, too. This planet’s of special botanical interest.”

“Fuck,” Lila grumbled, putting away the lube and reaching for the all-weather body suit instead. The Captain wouldn’t call for her to show up face to face for anything he could ask over the comm. He must plan for her to actually go down to the damned planet and look at the plants. 

No free day of relative privacy for her, then. And the worst part was that she was still horny as fuck, wet in her panties. Luckily the suit was waterproofed and wouldn’t show anything to her unsuspecting crewmates, but god damn, today was going to be a long day.

———
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“This is gonna be a fun day,” Tyreese said cheerily from the pilot’s seat as they descended toward the planet’s surface. Lila did her best not to roll her eyes. 

“Why do you say that? It’s another planet that isn’t Earth—ooh, aah,” she grumbled, crossing her arms. Beside her, Reiner snickered. 

“Don’t sound too thrilled about the pink leaves down there, now.” 

“That’s not the exciting part,” Tyreese said, shooting Lila an apologetic look as if that was a mean thing to say to the group botanist. Lila only shook her head slightly. She really, really didn’t give a fuck about the planet’s pink plants. Unless they were shaped like dicks, she didn’t really care to examine them up close, either. Botanist or not, right now she had an itch to scratch and could hardly focus on anything else.

“The planet’s got a lot of volcanic activity,” Tyreese continued, steering them gently down toward a large field of wafting pinkish-yellow alien grass. “And the air is breathable, so the atmosphere is very Earth-like—the Captain wants us to study why the plant life looks so different from home if that’s the case.”

“Maybe it’s the color of the sunlight,” Lila said dismissively. “Or some genetic advantage to being brightly colored. Maybe the wildlife thinks the plants are poisonous and doesn’t hurt them if they’re pink.”

“You’re the botanist, it’s your job to find out,” Reiner said with a smirk. Lila kind of wanted to hit the smartass in his smartass face, but that wouldn’t look very professional of her. Yes, botany was her job, and yes, she wanted to do good work. It was just kind of tough to think about anything but getting off when every movement in her tight suit rubbed...well, everything.

She’d had a feeling for awhile now that the rest of the crew had noticed how often she tried to go off alone and take care of herself. Most of the crew being men, that meant they were either interested in the dirty kinky “can I watch?” kind of way, or they were being immature about it and trying to tease her.

Captain Wen was more professional about it, but even he had been able to tell that she was irritated while giving her the briefing info for the expedition. Lila hadn’t put up any protests or refused to follow any of his orders, but she had just wanted to take the info and go—the sooner she got done with examining the alien plant life, the sooner she could return to her quarters and answer the siren song of her bottle of lube. 

Fuck, she needed it bad. So bad she’d almost considered having a fling with a crewmate, but then she’d have to deal with living in close quarters with him for who knew how long afterward. Lila’s flings were usually with strangers. She just wanted them for sex and then she was out of there. Commitment issues, her therapist called it. Lila just called it efficient.

The ship gave a little shudder as Tyreese set it down in the field, and several instruments across the dashboard blinked and flickered off.

“Alright, gear up and get out there—we head back to the ship in three hours,” Gaul said, unstrapping his seat restraints and turning to pull scanners, pistols and the other standard expedition equipment from the cabinets set into the walls. 

Gaul was the leader of the expedition team, and that made him Lila’s commanding officer right now. She had never liked the guy. He seemed perpetually serious, and she got the impression that he was probably the crewmate who hadn’t gotten any in a very long time. It would explain his personality. In turn, his personality explained why nobody would want to hit that.

Fuck, Lila whined inwardly, if she was thinking about GAUL in terms of sex than she really was unable to think of anything else. How was she going to focus on the plants and get her field work done?

She’d have to, though. That bottle of lube was depending on her to get her shit together and do her job so she could come home to it. 

“Any dangerous wildlife we should know about?” Reiner asked Gaul as he strapped on his pistol. The expedition leader shook his head.

“That’s another mystery about this planet—lots of plant life, massive volcanic activity, but no large or highly developed life forms seem to be here. It’s just us and the plants, basically.” 

If only the plants WERE dick-shaped, Lila thought wistfully. Then she paused as an idea occurred to her. They’d be here three hours, just them and the plants... Maybe she could ‘get lost’ and have an hour or two to herself. Nobody would resort to actually using the orbital bioscanner to find her unless they believed her to be in danger, and the planet had none. Shit, that might actually work—she might actually get some time alone! It was too bad she hadn’t brought the lube along.

Hell, she was horny enough that she might not even need lube at this point. The idea of a full hour or two to satisfy her needs made her clit throb with urgency. She had to split from the group, and fast.
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Losing the group was easy, it turned out. Gaul had had them split into teams of two and fan out to explore several parts of the landscape. Lila was paired with Mick, the young guy straight out of cadet college. She could work with this.

“WOW, look at this!” Lila exclaimed when they had gotten far enough from the ship. She dropped to her knees in the grass and started to dig through the dirt. Mick leaned over and looked down at her hands, trying to see what she was looking at. 

“What’s so great about the dirt here?”

“You can’t see this?” Lila held up a hand full of dirt for emphasis. “Just LOOK, it’s AMAZING!”

Mick squinted a little closer, then gave up and shook his head after a minute, sitting back up.

“Must be a botany thing,” he said, snorting. “Looks like dirt to me.”

“Clearly you don’t know much about botany,” Lila agreed, making a show of very happily sifting through the dirt. She examined it with her scanner next, taking a microscopic snapshot.

The truth was that it WAS just a random patch of dirt, and there was absolutely nothing extraordinary about it. All she needed to do was to bore Mick so bad that he’d leave her unattended, and then she could ‘get lost’ and the dummy would have no idea where to look. 

“You took a sample, so maybe we should get a move on,” Mick suggested after ten solid minutes of Lila examining the dirt and looking at the scan readouts with intense interest. 

“Are you kidding?” She laughed at him. “This is gonna take awhile, I’ll be lucky if I can get all the data this stuff has to give me in the few hours we have down here.”

“It’s THAT great?” Mick again leaned to look at the dirt, straining to see what she saw in it. He failed again, of course, because there was nothing there to find. Scratching his head, the guy shrugged a little. “Well, uh, knock yourself out I guess. I’m gonna go take a
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