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When ace star fleet pilot Heidi McMaster crash lands on an unknown planet, she needs to find a way off and fast, or else the local creatures will make her their personal egg incubator. 







Then she meets Trekah, the leader of a tribe of peaceful aliens. He promises to help her get back to Earth on one condition - carry his eggs until they hatch and save his dying tribe. 







Will Heidi be able to resist the handsome alien’s advances, or will she offer her body for this once in a lifetime experience? 







This is a 9000-word erotic short intended for readers 18+ 
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ONE




Engine system failure code four ... four... nine ... zero. Please consult the manual. Engine system failure. 

"Damn it!" Heidi slammed her fist on the control dashboard of her star-jet. Every button was blinking and every alarm was sounding. 

Engine system failure code four ... four... nine ... zero. Please consult the manual. Engine system failure.

"I don't exactly have time for the manual!" She hissed at the computer. 

This was karma, for sure. This is what she got for being dumb enough to test drive the warp teleportation device on an experimental star-jet. The engineers told her it was ready to go. She shouldn't have trusted them. 

There was a shower of sparks and the control panel went dark. 

The sudden silence that followed the final beep indicated that there would be no more attempts at saving her ship. With no power left, all systems had failed, including communication devices vital for contacting any possible rescue party. 

"Come on, come on," she muttered under her breath, desperately trying to think of something—anything—that could help her situation. 

She watched as the sparse horizon of a remote planet appeared through the glass shields.  Panicking now, she hastened to secure herself with safety harness straps around her waist and shoulders, just as gravity lost its grip. There were a few moments of weightless disorientation as they plummeted downwards, but then came the crushing impact when everything snapped back. Her heart felt like it might burst out of her chest. It was over. She was safe - for now. 

Looking upward through the shattered canopy above her, she saw nothing but impenetrable darkness.

The sensors on her spacesuit were still functioning, thank goodness. Some readings popped up on her visor. Thankfully, the temperature was stable and the air was breathable for humans. 

"Thank God," She sighed. She pulled her helmet off, sweeping her long blond hair out of her eyes. 

Breathing heavily, she tried to regain composure as adrenaline coursed through her veins. She couldn't let panic get the best of her. Not yet. Not here.  "Okay, okay." She said aloud to herself, taking deep steady breaths. 

The pilot wriggled herself free from the wreckage. Her shiny jet now looked like a crumpled ball of metal and wires. 

It had been a miracle she hadn't died during the fall. Luck wasn't entirely on her side though – it seemed like her suit had taken some damage too. When she examined it closely, she noticed tears in several places. The sensors were stable for now, but her communication apps were flickering in and out of service. 

"Hello, hello. This is Captain Heidi McMaster. Can you hear me?" She spoke into the microphone. No response from the control team - not that she thought it was possible anyways. She didn't know where she was. She could have been lightyears from the base. 

Heidi played with the buttons a bit longer. The universal translator was still working - maybe there was intelligent life on this planet that would be willing to help her. 

Heidi glanced around at her surroundings. What kind of creatures inhabited this forest? That question hung ominously in her head. 

Heidi got to work salvaging some of the supplies in the ship. The small crate of food and water was busted, but thankfully three water bottles and one protein bar survived. The emergency box also held a functioning laser pistol and a first aid kit. 

The pilot's survival training kicked in and she gathered the supplies and weapons. She strapped the gun to her thigh, took a careful sip of water and stuffed the supplies in a makeshift bag made from the tattered parachute that had mercifully helped slow her free fall through the atmosphere. 

As she worked, she felt like something was watching her. 

There was always the possibility of encountering carnivorous plants or predatory animals hiding among these thickets. Heidi kept her hand near here weapon, maintaining constant vigilance despite her exhaustion. She needed to put some distance between herself and the crash site. Something like that surely attracted everything in the area. 

Stealthily navigating past towering trees whose trunks swarmed with insects, she carefully stepped over fallen logs coated with slippery algae. 

Foggy vapors weaved among giant moss-covered rocks, creating an eerie atmosphere. 

Her body ached terribly from the crash, and it was only getting worse with each step she took. Yet she continued moving forward nonetheless. 

Heidi paused, fidgeting with her communicator again. Still no response from the command center. 

She wondered how long night would last on this planet? The trees above her were so thick she couldn't make out any stars. 

She took another tiny sip of water, pushing herself to keep walking. 

Suddenly, she heard some rustling in the trees above her. 

"I need to find shelter until day time," She whispered to herself. 

Moving deeper into the dense vegetation, Heidi began searching for signs of civilization. Or anything resembling it. As she walked further away from the crash site, she hoped to lose track of those who might want to harm her. It occurred to her that her predators may indeed prefer the cover of darkness. In order to prevent any unwanted encounters, staying alert would be crucial. 

But as Heidi delved even deeper into the jungle, the sense of unease grew stronger inside her. 

Something snapped behind her. She whirled around, seeing four glowing eyes staring at her from the underbrush. 

"Fuck!" She gasped. She pulled out her laser pistol and started running. She knew better, but she was terrified. 

Out of the darkness, the dark mouth of a cave loomed. She dashed for it and hid behind some rocks, waiting out her would-be attacker. 

Whatever was pursuing her never made its appearance. 

After a few minutes, she holstered her laser pistol and took another careful sip of water. 

She'd wait here until morning. 
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