The spacewoman squad p1: Pilot
The year 5241 AD. Humanity has spread far and wide across the galaxy and made many settlements in the far reaches of space. With this, they have left the relative safeness of Earth behind them and moved to more dangerous areas. 
One of these settlements was in Tryania, a galaxy several thousands of light years away from ours. Other than humans, it was inhabited by a wide mix of other life forms. One of these were the Shenanigans, a group of space travelling aliens. They were known for their advanced technology and more particularly, their voraciousness. They had developed quite the revolutionary technology to acquire their meals.
The favourite Shenanigan prey was human females, the meatier the better. A group of their scientists had recently succeeded in creating human DNA, and developing it into a fully grown human in a matter of hours. And even better, they were also able to tweak the DNA to create humans of their liking. Of course, this led to all of their creations being female and very fat. The newly created women were then put in holding cells until they would end up on an alien’s menu.
One of these was a girl with straight middle-long blonde hair looking like she was around 20, while she was in fact only a few hours old. She didn’t have a name or a memory, as the Shenanigans didn’t bother naming their food. But what she did have was a survival instinct and a clever mind. She had given herself the name Angelina, to give herself an identity. Angelina had been discussing with the girls in the nearby holding cells on how to escape when the guards were away. 
‘The doors to our cells can be forced open quite easily, I think.’ She said to a girl with curly brown hair to her right. ‘I’m going to try to break out.’
‘But even if you manage, where can you go to?’ The other girl replied. There were a total of seven other girls locked up in the room and all were eagerly listening. After all, they had nothing to lose by escaping. 
‘We will figure out something.’ Angelina said. ‘I have a plan on how we can escape the holding cells. Who is with me?’ All of the other girls joined in on Angelina’s plan; they would not end up as alien chow. Angelina’s plan was simple yet effective. In her cell she found a hairclip, probably left behind by another prisoner as she went into an alien’s gut. However clever the Shenanigans were, they hadn’t bothered locking their creations up in high tech cells. Angelina had no trouble with the rusty old door of her cell and soon it swung open. She then passed the hairclip to the other girls and in a minute all of them were free.
‘We did it!’ one of the girls shouted.
[bookmark: _GoBack]‘Sssh!’ Angelina replied. ‘Do you want them to notice us and eat us all? Be quiet, we can’t let them spot us. All right, we will need names if we want to call each other. I have called myself Angelina, how about you?
‘Chloe.’ The girl with curly brown hair replied.
‘I’ll call myself Abigail.’ A brown skinned girl with short black hair said.
‘My name will be Grace.’ a girl with a blonde ponytail said.
‘Ruby!’ a cute redhead responded.
‘Rachel.’ A girl with short blonde hair said.
‘Jia Li.’ An Asian looking girl with black hair replied.
‘Rebecca.’ a girl with straight brown hair said lastly.
‘All right. Pleased to meet you all. Let’s go.’ Angelina took the lead and the group of girls exited the prison room, looking for a way out of the spaceship.
They weren’t safe yet, however. They were still walking around in the Shenanigan headquarters and eight chubby girls walking around freely would be noticed very easily. The girls scouted around the spaceship in the stealthiest way they could manage and luckily avoided all the aliens so far. However, as they hid from a purple human like alien with antennas and a huge belly, they left their hiding spot too soon. The alien turned around and narrowly saw one of the girls turning past the corner.
‘Halt! Who goes there!’ the alien said and moved towards the spot the girls were in. Unlucky for them, the corner they just took led to a dead end, and the only way back was past the alien.
‘Damn it!’ if we don’t do something quickly we will be spotted.’ Grace said.
‘Oh noo. I’m too young to die!’ Ruby said and shivered.
‘Show yourself, human! I know you are there!’ the alien said and was coming very close to the corner.
‘Wait, it has only seen one of us.’ Rachel whispered. I will show myself, that way it won’t find you all.’ Before the other girls could react, she turned around the corner.
‘Ah, there you are. Sneaking around, are you? I don’t know how you got out of your cell, but you’re going back. Or wait, I have a better idea. I happen to be hungry at the moment…’ the alien said and opened its mouth wide.
What followed next left little to the imagination of the other girls. Rachel suppressed the urge to scream to not draw the attention of the other aliens, so the only sound that could be heard was a loud, wet slurp as the alien munched down on its plump catch. The girls could only listen in fear to the sickening sound behind the corner and hope it would not turn around the corner when it finished its meal. With one last slurp, Rachel’s feet got past the creature’s mouth and a wet gulp indicated her descent to the stomach. The purple alien belched loudly, rested at its spot for a while, and then made its way back to continue its guard duties. 
It was completely silent for a while except for Ruby, who silently cried because of the shock. Angelina silently thanked Rachel for the brave sacrifice she made and continued the search with the other girls for a way to escape.
Deep in the purple creature’s belly, Rachel was churning in its cramped stomach. Digestive acids rolled over her delicious body and the stomach walls kneaded on her plump form. The alien enjoyed the sensation of the amazing prey it had digesting and lazily made its way to the holding cells. As it arrived there, it was shocked to see all the cells empty. It activated the alarm straight away and turned its attention to the girl in its belly.
‘Did you escape with the other girls we held prisoner? Where are they now? Speak up!’ Rachel didn’t response however, she had no reason to give away where her friends were.
‘Fine then, have it your way.’ The alien said. ‘Keep on digesting in there, the other meals can’t have gotten far.’ Rachel hoped that the other girls would be lucky and then passed out.
Rachel’s prayers were heard, as the girls found an abandoned human spaceship attached to the alien’s. It belonged to a crew that the Shenanigans intercepted the day before and they hadn’t bothered emptying it yet. Everything the girls needed was on board: equipment, food and even weapons; the spaceship functioned perfectly and was ready to depart. Chloe had enough piloting skills in her DNA to start up the ship and manoeuvre it away from the alien craft. Soon the girls were on their way; they had made it!
The purple alien however had now reached the boss department and was now explaining to a huge brown and worm-like alien what just happened.
‘And that girl you had captured, where is she now?’ the leader asked.
‘In my stomach, sir.’ The purple alien replied. It knew it was in trouble.
The leader was about to scold the failed guard as it was suddenly interrupted by a messenger who ran to his seat in a panicked way.
‘Sir, the human spaceship we had intercepted flew off!’ The alien leader knew very well which ship that was, in fact it still had part of its crew in its belly. 
‘Chase after that ship at once. These girls made a mistake choosing that ship; it still has our tracking devices on board. We can’t allow them to escape. The human creating program must be kept a secret, if any other alien race finds out about it they might attempt to steal our invention.’ The leader appointed three aliens to chase after the escaped girls. The first was his own little brother, very similar to the leader but slightly smaller; although he was still big enough to store three girls at once in its belly. The second was a dragon-like alien with two large heads attached to a colossal belly. The third was a huge bipedal frog like alien who had often visited earth to abduct girls. In fact it already appeared before in the ‘Close encounters of the voracious kind’ story. 
‘Now go after them.’ The leader ordered ‘When you find them, you are free to do with them as you wish.’ The three chosen aliens licked their lips, a bunch of delicious females were ready for the taking for just the three of them. They got into a smaller spaceship, set on the tracking machine and made their way through the galaxy to catch up with the refugees. Soon all of the girls would end up as alien food, or would they?




