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Chapter 1: Hilda Muller seduces Markus White.
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Hilda Muller studied the super sexy Markus White who was ingesting his fourth cocktail on his private paradise island in the Maldives. This cocktail had something special in it: Muagra, House Muller’s variant of Viagra, 100 times stronger than the original. Hilda smiled, it had been a while Since she had sex, and her whip and her tight leather outfit was ready.

Hilda approached Markus who had flushes in his face from the potent drug:


-  How are you feeling sexy man? 


Markus:


-  A bit anxious. I am not sure it was the right choice letting the menace Keila Eisenstein, masquerading as my crazy cousin Alicia, to meet up with Earth’s leaders.


Hilda: 


-  Okay, apart from feeling guilty over condemning your uncle and your cousin by letting them get in Keila’s way, do you feel anything else?


Markus:


-  I do. I feel very horny. Can I borrow your phone?


Hilda:


-  You want to borrow my phone? 


Markus: 


-  Yes, I need to call the escort agency at once!



Hilda felt frustrated. She hadn’t gotten laid for ages, and alone on a paradise island with a handsome and drugged up man, he asked for her phone to call an escort? Hilda decided to play it cool. She smiled seductively and spoke: 


-  Sorry Markus, but my phone ran out of battery. Is there anything else I can do for you?


Markus sighed audibly and replied.


-  Yeah, I guess.

-  Hilda, you’re the only available woman. Would you mind having sex with me?


Hilda shone like the sun and replied: 


-  Oh, Markus, I thought you’d never ask. Stay here while I get changed.


Markus:


-  Okay, please hurry.


Hilda left the room and opened her bag that was full of German sex toys and tight leather outfits. Just like a scout, she was always ready, and it was time to get some action!
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Chapter 2 An Unpleasant Interstellar Holiday
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Ramun, Ungol and Bungol were three middle-aged Xeno gentlemen with singular interest. Watching sports while drinking beer. For most of their lives, they had been able to pursue this hobby without interruptions. The Xeno home planet Xenora was mostly empty after the multi-millennial war; food and drinks were plentiful due to abandoned Zetan AI robots that did most of the work, and best of all their crazy queen Rangda hadn’t been seen for millennia.

Unfortunately, Rangda had returned a few years earlier, upset that no-one had tried to break her out from prison. She was hellbent on revenge and was raising an army which forced the three Xenos away from their beloved couch to join the Xeno army, an unwanted change.  While Xenos were meant to look fearful, Ramun, Ungol and Bungol looked more like Jabba the Hut with limbs. 

Ramun studied the portals in the Divine Dimension leading to Earth. Everyone was rushing through the entrance leading to Rashidium in Egypt to fight and kill the humans, but Ramun had a better idea. What about going through the gateway to the tropical paradise island in the Maldives? He would undoubtedly have a better time there. He called his friends over.

Ramun: 


-  Hey guys, come with through this portal.


Ungol:


-  But aren’t we meant to go to Rashidium and fight against the human army?


Ramun: 


-  Yeah, but I don’t feel motivated to fight the humans. But an interstellar holiday would be lovely.


Bungol:


-  You are right, I have always wanted to see tropical beaches on Earth. Let’s go!


Ungol:


-  Hold on. Wouldn’t Rangda be furious with us? 


Ramun: 


-  Rangda is always angry. We are better off enjoying ourselves.


Ungol: 


-  Good point. Let’s go. 


The three Xeno musketeers walked through the portal to Seychelles and arrived at a beautiful paradise island. Ramun smiled his biggest smile, revealing his blunted fangs. 

Ramun: 


-  This is what I am talking about. This place is going to be great. 


Ungol:


-  Agreed, but it would be even better with some beer. 


Bungol: 


-  There is a human house over there, they are bound to have some beer.


Ramun: 


-  No, we better stay away from the humans, or they might call the army. 


Ungol:


-  Right, but we can’t be without beer. Let’s sneak in and steal the beer. 


Ramun:


-  Ungol, you’re a three-metre-tall 500 kilos heavy man-eating beast. I don’t think sneaking is your strength.


Ungol:


-  Stop criticising my weight! I have had a lot of therapy to get over the mean things you said to me over the years. 


Ramun: 


-  Oh, I am so sorry, I didn’t know.


Ungol: 


-  Now you do. Let’s get those beers. 


The three Xenos approached the beach house and what they saw terrified them: Hilda Muller dressed in her tight black leather outfit was having very rough sex with Markus White. 

Ungol:


-  Is this how humans copulate? What a freak show! This is worse than watching Rangda when she is angry.


Ramun: 


-  I told you we stay clear of the humans... 

-  Oh shit, they saw us.


Meanwhile, Markus White spotted the three Xenos, and he emitted a loud girly screech.

Hilda:


-  For fuck sake. Man up. You asked me for sex. This is real sex.


Markus:


-  Hilda, there are three giant man-eating aliens outside. We are doomed. 


Hilda smiled like a madwoman. She had waited for something like this to happen for a long time. 


-  Finally, some action. Time to kill! 


Markus: 


-  Wait, don’t cause interstellar war, and get us killed. Maybe we can negotiate?


Hilda: 


-  Good point. I’ll try that. 


Hilda grabbed her plasma sword and ran outside.


-  Intruders identify yourselves. 


Admittedly I haven’t mentioned that the Xenos didn’t speak English or German, but believing that they would is ridiculous. They spoke Xenani, but Ramun, who was the most educated in the group, also spoke ancient Egyptian. 

Ramun: 


-  𓀀 𓀁 𓀂 𓀃 𓀄 𓀅 𓀆 𓀇 𓀈 𓀉 𓀊 (Sorry for interrupting your coitus. May we have some beer. We have travelled far and are thirsty)


Markus turned towards Hilda and spoke:


-  It sounds like they are speaking an ancient human language. If we had a phone, we could use the translation app. 


Hilda:


-  That’s the dumbest thing I have ever heard. I can only hear beastly roars. I will deal with them with my plasma sword.


Having said this, Hilda pulled her plasma sword and charged against the Xeno’s, chopping Ungol and Bungol to pieces while Ramun was crying on the floor pleading for his life. Hilda was about to turn Ramun into alien sushi when Markus interrupted her. 


-  Hilda, I got the translation app going, now let our visitor speak.


Using the ancient languages translation app, Ramun and Hilda could finally have a civilised conversation

Ramun: 


-  𓇏 𓇐 𓇑 𓇒 𓇓 (I surrender, why did you kill my friends)


Hilda: 


-  I am sorry, I thought you were here to kill us.


Ramun:


-  𓈩 𓈪 𓈫 𓈬 𓈭 𓈮 𓈯 𓉜 𓉝 𓉞 𓉟 𓉠 (No, we are deserters from Rangda’s army. We don’t like killing. We want to drink beer and watch sports.)


Hilda: 


-  I am so sorry about murdering your friends. If you surrender and become my prisoner, I will lock you up in a cell with unlimited beer and unlimited sports on TV. 


Ramun: 


-  𓉹 𓉺 𓉻 𓉼 𓉽 𓉾 𓉿 𓊀 𓊁 . (That sounds like paradise to me. I am Ramun.)


Hilda: 


-  I am Hilda, and I feel like we can become good friends. Just stay put. 


Ramun did as instructed, and a few hours later, Hilda returned to Hansstadt in triumph having singlehandedly captured one of the fearsome aliens that had destroyed the city of Rashidium and killed the Terran Council Leadership.
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Chapter 3 The True Maker Does Nothing to Fix the Mess.
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The True Maker (TTM) watched the death and destruction caused by Keila’s stupid decision to open the portal for the evil space demon Rangda to invade Earth. How could things had gone this bad? Keila was meant to raise her daughter Sabina, The Chosen One, on Eden together with Metatron. Why had she travelled to Earth and facilitated Rangda’s invasion instead? It didn’t make any sense.

TTM was certain. When she found out that Keila was pregnant, she had given Keila a joyful vision of her and Metatron raising Sabina together on Eden. She had even given a clear-cut vision showing Sabina’s adulthood ceremony with an exact date 13.5 years into the future. How much clearer could she be? 

Suddenly, TTM had an epiphany. That the vision she gave Keila, had stuffed up the chain of events. TTM had forgotten that the Jews on Eden celebrated the adulthood ceremony at the age of 12 and not at the age of 13. Thus, if Keila believed in the vision, she would have had an abortion condemning the future of the galaxy. Having an abortion when you were carrying the Chosen One? What’s wrong with people?!

Much to her relief, TTM realised that Sabina wasn’t aborted, and instead, her foetus was in suspended animation on Eden. What a lucky day. Now she just needed to convince Metatron to find a surrogate mother, so Sabina could be born just in time to stop Rangda on her 12th birthday!

While it might seem like a stupid idea to put faith in a 12-year-old saintly prodigy child to stop an evil space demon from enslaving and destroying the galaxy, it was TTM’s primary plan, and never question GOD!
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Chapter 4 Metatron is Almost Getting Lucky when he Finds Out About the True Maker’s ‘Ingenious’ plan
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Metatron was excited. He had emotionally processed that Keila probably was killed during the Xeno attack against the Terran Council meeting. Metatron was okay with Keila’s demise. While Keila was rocking the bed, she was also a psychotic nutcase, and Metatron had realised that she was crazier than she was hot. 

The lack of sex was an issue, but Metatron had the solution, he had a date with Melissa of the Gad Tribe and being the god-king of Eden, he was sure to get laid. Things were heating up between Metatron and Melissa when he had an unwelcome interruption. The True Maker showed up in the room as a mirage.

Metatron:


-  Who are you? 


TTM:


-  I am the True Maker. 


Metatron: 


-  Oh, so you are Keila’s deity? 


TTM:


-  As my name implies, I am the only true God of this universe!


Metatron: 


-  There are a lot of gods that claim that. Anyways I don’t have any special powers, so how come I can see you?


TTM: 


-  Well, I am the deity that created this universe. I can do whatever I want. 


Metatron:


-  And what do you want? Except for interrupting, that is!


TTM:


-  Sabina, The Chosen One, is due to be born in six months. 


Metatron:


-  I have no idea what you are talking about, old woman. 


TTM: 


-  I need you to find a surrogate mother for the foetus you and Keila put in suspended animation last year. 


Melissa: 


-  I would be honoured to give birth to
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