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	The baby in my belly gives a kick as I walk down the jungle path. I put my hand to my belly, feeling the baby move beneath my skin. At seven months pregnant, my belly is huge, and the fetal alien inside me active and strong.

	I haven’t seen the father since the baby was conceived.

	The jungle is beautiful in its own strange way. On this alien planet, the foliage that surrounds me is in shades of cyan and violet. A flock of small animals flies out of the brush at my approach; they look like a cross between bats and frogs. But the sky here is as blue as home.

	I’m about a mile from the science station where I’m the lead exobiologist. This is a human-established path, and I try to walk it twice a day. Science can sometimes be a sedentary profession. My preferred exercise involves two people in a bed, but that option is closed off to me. It would be very inappropriate to invite an employee under my management to my pod. And like I said, I haven’t seen the father of this child in seven months. But I dream about him at night–the Draco smaragdus, the tall dragon-like alien who escaped his cage and ravaged me beyond my wildest dreams before escaping the station.

	I could use another ravaging.

	The path becomes steep, working my calf muscles and making me pay attention to my posture. It’s so easy to fall into the pregnant-woman waddle. At the top of the hill, the jungle opens up on one side into a meadow. Instead of grass, the ground cover is a short and soft plant that is lavender in color, with flower-like profusions in yellow and blue. I stop and pull my water bottle out of the small pack I’m wearing and take several long drinks. I return it to my pack, and when I look up, there’s an alien standing in the meadow.
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