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This short story contains some scenes that I decided to leave out of my novel Alien Exploration. I have enhanced and extended them here to provide a fun short story.

Neto has just graduated from the scout academy and has received his first assignment. He is intimidated by his new Captain and he seeks comfort in the arms of a holographic elf as he mostly makes mistakes under the watchful eye of his highly decorated Captain. 

Once Neto and Captain Ariana finished their practice mission to Centauri station on board the small Scout ship Fortuna with somewhat mixed results, Captain Ariana leads them on a mission into deep space to investigate the mysterious disappearance of numerous probes in a distant system. Colony Candidate System H47 is their destination and it will take them over a month to get there. Neto continues to make mistakes while Captain Ariana begins to get frustrated with his performance. He again seeks comfort in the arms of a holographic elf as he tries to relieve his stress.
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Chapter 1 – Test Flight
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Neto had just graduated from Scout Academy and received his assignment as the Pilot on the small two person ship. His Captain is the highly decorated Scout, Ariana. As if serving under the most highly decorated officer in the scouts didn’t make him nervous enough, Neto knew that he’d only gotten the choice position through his Uncle Weldon’s influence.

After the Admiral had asked Captain Ariana to consider him for the open Pilot position on her ship the Fortuna he soon found himself sitting in the pilot’s chair at the front of the bridge. The six foot tall, dark haired man sat tensely waiting for orders. 

You wouldn’t know by looking at the diminutive officer sitting confidently in the Captain’s chair, but she was the most decorated officer in the Scouts.  Ariana asked, “Pilot, have you entered the calculations to plot our course to Centauri base for our practice run?”

“Yes ma’am, the course is laid in.”

She looked at his calculations “Double check that Pilot. We will end up too close to the gravity well of the Star system with this plotted course.”

“Yes ma’am. You are correct. Let me adjust the FTL parameters.”

A few tense minutes later Ariana said, “That look much better. Accelerate to full speed and get us to the jump point.”

Neto said, “Yes ma’am. Engaging impulse engines.”

They sat quietly as the little ship passed by the outer planets and a few fleet ships. After about 30 minutes Neto said, “We have reached the jump point Captain. What are your orders?”

Ariana said, “Excellent work navigating us out of the solar system. Engage the FTL drive and take us out Pilot.”

Neto spoke in what he hoped was a confident tone that didn’t betray his nervousness, “Yes ma’am.” He engaged the engines and the view screen went blank for a few seconds and then normal space appeared. “Captain, our coordinates are as expected. We have made it to the first jump position on our course.”

Ariana checked the position and smiled at him, “Well done Pilot. Take us over to Centauri Station and we can practice docking.”

The made it to position next to the large space station and Neto moved the small ship up to the docking clamps.

Ariana suddenly shouted, “This is much too fast, brace yourself.”

Sure enough the Fortuna hit the docking clamps on the space station and bounced away. The vibrations from the ship’s impact coursed through them.

Ariana ordered sharply, “Take us around and try it again.”

After three more failed attempts Ariana remained calm with the young pilot. “Let me show you.” She transferred navigational controls to her chair. She took the Fortuna back around and got it into position near the docking clamps. “Notice that we are completely stopped and the docking clamps are centered in the porthole of the view screen.”

“Yes ma’am.”

“Now we just ease the lateral thrusters and push us in.”

The small ship gradually and smoothly entered the correct position. Just like that the docking clamps of the station grasped the Fortuna and pulled it in.

Ariana told him, “I’m going to the mess for a lemonade. Release the clamps and take us around. Come get me when you’ve docked again.”

An hour and several attempts later Ariana smiled as she finally heard the docking clamps safely squeeze onto the Fortuna. Neto’s face was drenched in sweat as he entered and stood near the table. 

Ariana looked up, “Get something to drink and sit with me.”

The tall, young pilot grabbed a carbonated drink and sat at the table.

Ariana looked at his tensed face and twirled her empty glass in her hands. “I know it’s easy for me to say, but try and relax up there. You cannot force these things to happen. Just remember your training and you will do just fine.”

“Yes ma’am. I will try.”

“I promise it will get easier. You’ve obviously been working hard. Why don’t you take a break for a few hours and then we can practice flying in the system and around the planets.”

Neto reached up and wiped the sweat from his forehead. “Thank you ma’am. I think I could actually use a little rest now.” 

Ariana smiled at him to try and relieve some of his obvious stress. “Honestly, you did fine for your first time. My best friend and I still laugh together at our first time piloting a shuttle. Set your alarm for three hours and come back up to the bridge.”

Ariana got up and left the mess, headed off to the bridge leaving Neto there to process the situation. The more he tried to stay calm, the more he thought about how badly everything had gone. He realized he was squeezing his hands tightly around the drink. He laughed at himself as he imagined the glass exploding in his hands if he’d put any more pressure on it.  He forced himself to release it and take a small sip of the cool beverage. 

He cleaned up the mess and went back to his room. He laid down on the bed and tried to remember the advice from his older sister. Trina was also a pilot in the Scouts but was assigned to duties on a destroyer. Thinking about it began to calm him little by little. He took out portable console to send her a message as he’d promised.

Hi Trina,

We have somehow made it to Centauri Station, no thanks to me. I have made so many mistakes, I’m surprised that Captain Ariana hasn’t pushed me out of the airlock.

I will try and remember my training and your good advice to relax and be myself. The Captain has said mostly the same thing. I hope things are going well for you on the Hopper.

Love always. Your clumsy brother,

Neto

Neto closed his eyes and lay back down. He tried and failed to get a little sleep or at least relax. Eventually he got up and removed his uniform. He grabbed a pair of remote sensors from his desk. He walked into the shower and activated the pleasure center that was standard equipment on the scout ships. 

He closed his eyes for a second. He slid his already semi-hard erection into the opening on the device. Then he tapped the sensor on his right temple and he spoke softly “Computer, load program Elf Castle 2.” The scenery changed to a room with stone walls and an arched window. There was a large canopy bed against the wall opposite the window. 

Seated on the bed was the a thin woman with pink skin and small firm breasts. She was wearing a thin white dress. She had her blond hair braided and pulled back so her pointy ears were plainly visible as were her short curved horns. Her vivid blue eyes looked up at him as she smiled, rose from the bed and greeted him, “Lord Neto. It is a pleasure to see you as always.”

“Eldiria, it is good to see you as well. I am glad to see you braided your hair for me. You look beautiful.”

Her lavender lips curved upwards in a happy smile at his compliment. She asked “Lord Neto, please tell me. How is your new mission going?”

Neto frowned “Unfortunately, not too good so far. I am too nervous and I’m making too many mistakes. The Captain is being very understanding though.”

Eldiria seemed very upset by the news. “Would you like for me to talk to your Captain and tell her how amazing you are?”

“No Eldiria, that will not be necessary. I just need to try harder and show her that I can do a good job in her command.”

That seemed to satisfy the pink skinned woman as she rose to meet him. As they kissed, Neto reached up to stroke her horns. He felt her passion increase as he moved his hand along the curves. Eldiria moaned softly into his mouth as heat ran from her horns into his body.

Eldiria pulled her mouth from his and said, “Thank you Lord Neto. You know I love the feel of your hands on my horns. The feel of your strokes is so exciting. You will make me come if you continue like that. Should I take your beautiful shaft into my mouth?”

Neto spoke, “Yes Eldiria. Please bring me pleasure with your sexy lips.”

She moved her mouth down onto his length while he continued to fondle her horns. Eldiria eagerly licked the entire length of his shaft before she took his head into her mouth. She moved her head up and down giving the head a light nibble each time she pulled back, and giving the base a firm bite each time she took him all the way inside. After
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