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Ariana was seated in Admiral Weldon’s office waiting for him to arrive. He came in looking a bit harried, and Ariana stood and he said, “Please sit Captain. I am so sorry to have kept you waiting. It is good to see you again. Have you been enjoying your leave?”

Ariana replied, “It is good to see you again as well. I have been staying at Admiral Cansina’s beach house while she is away. It is quite relaxing there. How have you been? I don’t see you often enough now that you’re leading the fleet.”

Weldon smiled, “I have been doing well. Thanks for asking. I have been dealing more with budgets than missions lately. I can see why you always refuse that promotion. But the reason I have asked you here is of a personal nature. I know you have been looking for a new Pilot and I am hoping that you will consider my nephew Neto. He has recently graduated from the Scout Academy and has finished his training missions.”

Ariana smiled back, “I would be very interested in learning more about him. What can you tell me to recommend him?”

“In addition to graduating with honors, he also has his Pilot Certificate. He is very smart and works hard to find the right solution. He can be a little exasperating at times, but he really is a wonderful young man. I am sure that with the right leadership, which I know you can provide, he will become an outstanding officer and asset to the Scouts. Would you like to see his profile?”

Ariana paused for a moment, “No sir. Your recommendation is sufficient for me. I’ve served with you long enough to know that you would not put me or your nephew in a bad situation. I will put in the request to have him assigned to the Fortuna. Thank you so much for trusting me with his future. Is there anything else?”

“We have a mission assignment for you. We have been sending probes to a distant, but promising system for colonization. Unfortunately, all of the probes have been lost, so we need you to go find out what is happening. The details have been sent to your command portfolio.”

“That sounds quite interesting. I will look forward to finding out what is happening.”

Weldon then stood, “Captain that is all. Thank you for taking Neto under your wings. I promise that you won’t be sorry.”

Ariana then went to a temporary station and filed the orders to get her new Pilot. She sent him instructions on when to meet her at the docking area for the Fortuna.

A few days later Neto met Ariana right on time at the Fortuna, “Welcome aboard Pilot. Let me show you to your quarters and then I’ll show you around the ship.” 

They first went to his quarters, and he stowed his gear. She pointed out her cabin that was next to his. They went aft to the kitchen area and the cargo bay. She mentioned the Holocenter that was between the kitchen and the cargo bay. Then they went forward to the bridge. She pointed out the two seats on the bridge. Her command chair was adorned with more controls than his pilot chair

Then they went back to the kitchen, and they both got some water. Ariana asked, “Any questions so far?”

Neto drank some water, “I have read the mission briefing you sent to me. The system is quite distant. How will we arrange our schedule?”

“That’s a good question Pilot. We typically arrange our schedule in six-hour shifts. We may overlap our shifts some, so the times are not fixed. We will both be in the bridge for the FTL jumps. If we are in a quiet area of space during a regeneration cycle we can have some down time and relax a bit. So, we will stay flexible. What do you think?”

“It sounds very reasonable to me.”

Ariana then told him, “Your quarters have the male pleasure center installed. Please do not be embarrassed to use it as often as you need. I guarantee you that I make good use of mine.”

Neto’s cheeks were bright red as he could only say, “Yes ma’am.”

Ariana added, “Also make sure to install any of your personal favorite programs for the Holocenter and your pleasure center. It will be a very long mission. If Scout Command didn’t think they were needed they wouldn’t be standard equipment on all our ships.”

If anything, Neto’s cheeks were even redder now as he choked out, “Yes ma’am” again. 

Ariana then asked, “Any other questions Pilot?”

“Not right now, Captain.”

“You should feel comfortable to ask me questions or provide feedback at any time. We’ll first do a short practice trip to Centauri Station. Then we will start on the real mission. The first half of the journey should be pretty quiet since we are not exploring unknown areas. But we should still be vigilant and monitor the scans. Get some rest and we will depart first thing tomorrow.  Consider yourself dismissed and enjoy your last night of shore leave for the next several months. It could be nearly a year before we get back.”

Neto said, “Yes ma’am. Thank you.”

The next day, they set off for Centauri Station. Ariana was seated in her Captain’s chair at the rear of the bridge while Neto sat up front in the pilot’s position. 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.”

A few days later after the practice trip, they were both in the bridge. As they prepared to leave the station, the technicians opened the docking clamps and Ariana ordered, “Pilot, take us to the first jump point at full speed once we clear all the traffic here.”

Neto then reported “Captain, we have reached the jump point, and FTL status is nominal. What are your orders?”

She replied, “Pilot, engage FTL drive and take us out.” 

He gave a standard, “Yes ma’am” while he engaged the engines. The view screen went blank for a few seconds and then normal space appeared. “Captain, our coordinates are as expected. We’ve made it to the first jump position on our course.”

Ariana checked the engine status, other gauges, and all was normal. “Well done Pilot. Now check out the scans and let me know what you see.”

Neto said, “Yes ma’am.” Then a few minutes later he asked “The initial scans are clear. Do we keep looking or let the computer monitor and alert us?”

“Yes, we keep monitoring the scans. As we get further out it is more likely that we will find something unexpected. The computer will only alert us to most potential dangers. It doesn’t catch everything though, and we need to be on the lookout for new discoveries.”

“I see, thanks for explaining.”

Ariana said, “I know it is boring but continue to monitor the scans. One of our main jobs as Scouts is as explorers. You would be surprised how often we discover interesting objects on the scans during FTL regeneration. I will go write up my reports and relieve you in two hours. Then we can start our regular shift cycle. Please alert me if you have any issues or concerns.”

“Yes ma’am, I will do that.”

The mission continued on mostly without event as the Fortuna made its way to the potential new Terran colony. Neto’s piloting skills were adequate, but he rarely found anything on the scans, even when Ariana thought he should have seen the items. At one point he flew the Fortuna into a dust cloud that clogged the engine’s intake mechanism which they needed to repair during an FTL regeneration cycle. They tagged a few pieces of debris and there were even a few sizable asteroids that he missed.

Finally, they made their last jump into the target system and Ariana wrote up a report for Scout Command.


Mission Day 142, Scout Captain Ariana reporting: We have finally arrived at Colony Candidate System H47. As our scientists have speculated there are no signs of activity or detectable messages on any known wavelength. Six planets are detected as on the reports. There are three outer gas giants and three inner rocky worlds. Planet C appears to have an atmosphere. We are now proceeding to enter the solar system. We will send further reports as we get closer to Planet C.


Ariana pressed send and knew it would be at least a week before her message reached Scout Command. “Pilot Neto, take us into the inner system at one quarter speed”.

In response there was an audible groan. Ariana remained calm and said, “Is there a problem Pilot?”

Neto replied. “Yes. At quarter speed it will take us (he paused to check the computer) approximately 3.2 days to reach the inner gas giant, planet D. Shouldn’t we proceed at full speed?” 

Ariana paused, sighed and finally replied, “Pilot Neto, of the 8 probes we have sent to this system, how many are known to have survived?” 

Neto admitted, “None.” 

Ariana raised her voice a bit, “None, what?” 

Neto straightened his body, “None, ma’am.”  

Ariana then went on and said, “That’s better pilot. Since all 8 probes are suspected to have been lost, standard scout protocols advise an abundance of caution. Quarter speed is recommended. Please proceed at quarter speed and continue to monitor all wavelengths for any communications.” 

Neto followed her orders, and the small ship entered the H47 system and passed the outer gas giant. Ariana rose and told Neto, “The bridge is yours. I am going to my quarters to review the known science data. Please alert me if there are any changes.”

She entered her cabin, removed her uniform jacket and lay down on her bunk. After months of little activity other than monitoring fuel consumption, suddenly their stress levels ratcheted up when they entered the system. She mentally reviewed the science data which she had long since memorized. She monitored the incoming data stream on Planet F as they passed by and there was nothing of interest and it all agreed with the scientific reports compiled from the probes’ reports before they were lost. It would be several hours before they approached close enough to Planet E and she could analyze the incoming data for it. So, Ariana closed her eyes and tried to catch some sleep for a few hours before she would go relieve Neto for his break. 

She slept deeply and awoke to her alarm softly beeping. She shut it off and went to the shower to enjoy the hot water cleaning off the sweat and stress from the last shift. She let the water pound against her back and shoulders and then turned around to let it do the same against her chest. She rubbed the soapy cloth against her breasts and began to feel the juices begin to flow through her body. She had been alone with just Pilot Neto since the mission began, and he was too young, arrogant and not very smart to be either an attraction or a distraction for her. She thought about her last evening with her long-time lover before they left base and quietly sighed.  

She then shut off the water and pressed the button to extend the pleasure center into the shower. She thought about activating her favorite holographic program of the sun beating down on her body as the waves splashed into shore, but she decided her imagination would be a better choice. She chose the large device, and it lurched into place and began to vibrate quietly. Ariana lowered herself onto it and began to slowly ride it into her very wet pussy. Her hips moved back and forth in unison with the movements of the device on the pleasure center. Her eyes were closed as she imagined her lover entering her from behind.

In a soft whisper she called out, “Fuck me, Corvan!”

The walls of her pussy closed over the vibrating device and her juices flowed out coating it. As she got closer to her climax a second medium sized device slowly extended and began to massage around her clit, and she rode the big vibrating dildo faster and faster for several long minutes until she collapsed against the wall.

Usually, she would have used the full complement of vibrators including her favorite long device in her asshole as well, but she had overslept and needed to get dressed, eat so she could relieve Neto. So, she reluctantly rose from the pleasure center, and the large dildo made a soft slurping sound as it slipped from between her walls. She pressed the clean setting, and it retracted back into the wall. 

Ariana got dressed, went to the small mess area and fixed some coffee and breakfast. She hurried through her meal and went up to the bridge. She settled into her seat and asked Neto for his report. 

Neto reported that his shift was uneventful and they would be approaching Planet E in another 6 hours. 

Ariana tried to be supportive of him, “Thank you Pilot. You are relieved now. Please get some rest and I will see you back on the bridge in 4 hours.” 

As he left, she moved the pilot controls to her chair and began her shift. 
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Ariana sat tensed in her chair and monitored the signals coming in as the ship slowly proceeded into the system. The scans showed no signals that appeared to be artificial. Long range scans of the inner system showed no obvious signs of life or intelligent activity. Planet C was a likely candidate to support life. The planet showed blue and green colors, but at this distance it was impossible to determine the atmospheric conditions. Given her view from the outer planets, System H47 showed all indications of being a perfect candidate for colonization. 

After a few hours they had approached close enough to Planet E to verify the atmosphere and begin to analyze some of the larger moons of the system. All scans showed the planetary system was quiet with no activity. One of the largest moons appeared to have an atmosphere and perhaps even supported life. Ariana initiated the commands to change the ship’s course to pass a little closer to Planet E and the moon of interest. She saved the initial data to the report log for their next transmission to Scout Command. 

As they continued the approach to the planet, the door to the bridge opened and Neto entered. Ariana turned and greeted him and noticed his flushed face. She hoped her face didn’t look so obvious after she’d used the pleasure center earlier. Instead of wondering what he had been doing with his pleasure center, she shifted her focus on the current situation. She updated him on the status and transferred navigational controls back to his chair. She said to him, “Neto, I’ve changed course to bring us into close sensor range to the moon you can see on screen 2. Please reduce speed by half as we get within range.”

Neto nodded his acknowledgement and monitored the screens. 

Once they reached close sensor range, Ariana initiated the scans, and to her surprise the moon appeared have a breathable atmosphere. As more sensor data came in, it became clear from the visual evidence that not only was there an oxygen atmosphere there was also intelligent life present. This was obvious due to the presence of other gases in the atmospheric mix. At this point, Ariana ordered Neto to slow thrusters even more and change route to bring them in even closer to the moon. 

As they continued closer, Ariana brought up visual magnification on the main view screen. There definitely appeared to be signs of activity. As she increased magnification, she saw small artificial satellites in orbit, and she ordered Neto to slow even further and submitted the new information into her ongoing report to Scout Command. Her attention to the reports was interrupted by the sudden explosion of the proximity alarms going off and a large round ship appearing on screen.

Somehow, they heard alien language inside the bridge that sounded like: “Fik stoto! Drov Potok!”  It repeated continuously. 

Before she could give any orders, she saw Neto activating the weapons console. Ariana ordered sharply, “Don’t activate weapons!” But it was too late, and the scout ship’s weapons came online. Just as quickly the alien ship fired its weapons, and their own armaments were disabled. Additionally, propulsion systems were offline. 

Ariana regained control of the pilot systems from Neto and activated the emergency stabilizers. Ariana tried to open communications to the aliens. As she began to speak the standard Scout welcome message, the alien ship fired again, and all control of the ship was gone. The ship spun out of control away from Planet E and its moon. 

Neto finally spoke, “We have a rear hull breach Captain. Atmosphere is venting into space.” 

Ariana opened communication again. “This is Scout Captain Ariana of the United Command ship Fortuna. We are on a peaceful mission of exploration. Our ship is badly damaged. We surrender to your superior capabilities.”  She turned to Neto and said, “Seal the bridge and activate emergency oxygen systems”.

Neto said, “Yes ma’am.” He followed her orders and asked, “And now what do we do.” 

Ariana told him, “Now we wait and hope they will rescue us.”

She didn’t have long to wait before she heard a loud bang from the outer hull, and suddenly the ship stopped spinning and held steady. She sighed and hoped that would be a good sign. Then, an opening appeared in the hull above them and a pale green gas came in and they lost consciousness. 

She awoke a bit groggy in a darkened room. She could see a large man watching her awaken. She quickly realized she was completely restrained in a chair. Both her wrists and ankles were tightly clamped to the chair. She began to speak, “I am Scout Captain Ariana of the ...”

The man smiled and interrupted, “Yes, I remember your speech from before. Can you understand me?”

Much to her surprise, she did and told him that. 

Her captor told her, “I am glad that our translation device is working with you. It means our species are not too dissimilar.”

As he turned up the lights in the room, she could see than he was somewhat larger than average human standards, with pale blue skin, bluish colored hair and bright green eyes. His only clothing was a small pair of briefs that didn’t do much to hide an obviously large set of sexual organs. Ariana asked about Neto.

Her captor frowned. “Your crewman is physically fine. However, our doctors believe he was adversely affected by the sleeping gas and has suffered some minor brain damage. He is having great difficulty speaking and forming any intelligent thoughts at all.” 

Ariana asked, “Can I see him please?”

Her captor pressed a few buttons and a screen activated on the wall and she could see Neto not restrained at all, seated at a table smiling happily as a female alien was talking with him and bringing him some refreshments. Ariana smiled with relief as she saw the female was wearing much the same outfit as her captor and her perky blue breasts were on display for the pilot. She admired them too. They were nice sized and not too big and topped with small purple nipples. He was clearly staring at her breasts and his head moved up and down with their motions as she moved across the room. 

Ariana finally spoke. “Thank you for your care. I believe my pilot is fine. His brain is likely distracted by your attractive colleague. In our culture female breasts are considered sexually attractive and are usually covered. We have been in transit alone for quite some time and he is obviously focused on her body.”

She also saw that Neto was now clothed in the same manner as their captors, and his small red briefs did little to hide his excited state as his erect penis was poking out of the waistband. 

Her captor spoke again and said, “I am glad that the pilot is uninjured, but he seems to be of less than optimal intelligence.”

Ariana laughed again and said “My Pilot Neto is a competent pilot. He did well at the Scout Academy, but he’s not here purely on merit.”

Her captor smiled and said simply, “Family connections?” 

“You are correct and quite perceptive.” 

He replied “Yes, I have several similar colleagues that have been placed in service via the same means.”

Ariana then spoke again, “When we came into contact, we heard your broadcast of Fik stoto! Drov Potok! What did that mean?” 

Her captor explained “Fik stoto means No Weapons, and Drov Potok means Stop Engines. When you did the exact opposite, we assumed you were being aggressive. So, we were forced to disable your ship and boarded you.”

Even though it was quite warm in the room, Ariana felt a chill and looked down and saw that she was nude and wasn’t even wearing the small briefs that seemed to be the common uniform. She tried to conceal her embarrassment and asked, “What has happened to my uniform?” 

He informed her, “During interrogations we have found that clothing could conceal truthfulness.”

Ariana asked, “Why do we need to be interrogated since we are on a peaceful mission of exploration?”

“If that turns out to be true then you would be released.”

“I will tell the truth and there is no need to use any sort of drugs or torture.” Then she asked, “Can you tell me your name?”

He smiled, “If you are truthful, then you have nothing to be concerned about. My name was Kirn.”

He pointed to the badge on his briefs and said that this was name in his native language. Kirn pressed a button on his console, “The interrogation will commence.” The door opened and an older female came in wearing the familiar uniform. Her blue hair had streaks of gray and her large breasts were beginning to sag a bit.  Ariana thought she was still quite beautiful.

Kirn said “This is my assistant Kearla and she will help prepare you for the questioning.” 
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Kirn turned more serious, “Kearla is an expert in the process and the interrogation device in which you are seated. In fact, several of the recent improvements are based on her designs. She will explain the process.” 

Kearla began, “We have found that subjects are more likely to be truthful when they are in a state of sexual excitement. It is also much easier to detect lies in such a state.”

Ariana’s eyes widened noticeably at this news.

Kearla continued, “Do not worry, I have studied the pleasure centers in your ship and our anatomies are similar enough that our interrogation device will be effective in your body. Your Pilot Neto was quite successful in being truthful. My colleague was quite impressed with his explosive ejaculations. Unfortunately, our female anatomy doesn’t have the same external sexual pleasure area as yours. We have a similar organ, but it is internal. So, this device has different equipment from your pleasure center, but I believe I can replicate the stimulation. Do you have any questions?”

Ariana lied, “No, I am ready.”

And with that Kearla held up two round metal disks with holes in the middle and visible lights on one side. She told Ariana, “These will monitor your body’s vital statistics and determine if you are being truthful.”

With that, Kearla leaned down and took one of Ariana’s nipples into her mouth and began to lick and lightly nibble it. As her nipple got hard Kearla placed one
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