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I really couldn’t deny how excited I was as I went into my father’s bright white shiny lab on the blue blade-like science ship, The Explorer, like I did every single afternoon after lunch. I didn’t really do it to see my father, I didn’t really go to the lab to see what my father was researching, I only went there so I could see Owen.

A very cute, wonderful, stunning young man like me who was helping Dad with his research.

I had always enjoyed seeing my father’s lab because after I finished my biological science degree, I was finally going to get my own lab. Granted father was a physicist and I was a biologist, our labs would basically be the same with their bright white plastic walls that domed and curved so seamlessly that I sometimes felt as if I was walking in a bubble and not a spaceship.

I was so glad that when I got my own lab, one wall of it wouldn’t be covered in endless holo-computers crunching impossible numbers that I really didn’t care for. At least my own lab would be covered in breathtaking plants, bacteria samples and if I get really respected then I might be allowed to research viruses too.

I smiled at my father, a very tall man with a slim body, intense stare and his sterile white lab coat was always perfectly ironed. I was so glad that he had learnt how to do that after Mum died, and he just stood building something out of wires, metal pieces and some copper piping that I really wasn’t interested in.

All I was interested in was waiting to see beautiful Owen. Did I ever mention that he has the most stunning blue eyes ever? Well, he really does.

My father’s desk was large and made from strange black squares of metal that hovered in the air. I used to love running under the hovering desk when I was a kid, and sometimes I still do to annoy father but I did love my father.

I still just wanted to see sexy Owen.

My father smiled at me. “He will be here in a moment Eric,”

I pretended not to be interested. “Okay whatever Dad. I just wanted to come and see how you were,”

My father shook his head as he focused back on the little thing that he was making. In all fairness he probably had told me ten times what he was working on for The Great Human Empire but unless the physic stuff came out of Owen’s soft lips I really didn’t listen.

Nor care.

I was a plant boy and I was really proud of that. The Physicists might have given the Empire the ability to travel through space, kill the traitors and live on these planets that the Empire colonised. Yet it was the biologists that had created the superhuman Angels of Death and Hope, allowed humanity to eat on these alien worlds and most importantly never ever get ill from alien bacteria, fungi or viruses.

The sweet smell of mint, vanilla and clove filled the air and if father wasn’t so obsessed with his aftershave that left the good taste of vanilla birthday cake form on my tongue, I might have asked him to change it. It was a little strong but mum had loved it.

So asking him to change would have been mean and I was never ever mean to him. My father was amazing, just not as amazing as Owen.

“What you working on Dad?” I asked.

“I thought you were waiting for Owen,”

“Father I really don’t know what your obsession with Owen is,” I said grinning. “Sure he is very hot, very smart and his eyes are to die for. But I am your son and I am wanting to check up on you,”

My father nodded. “Of course of course. Now come over here and I can tell you what I’m working on, and maybe it would go in this time,”

“It goes in every time,” I said.

My father laughed. “Emperor, I do love you Eric but we both know that until Owen is talking about physics you don’t listen,”

“You raised a plant boy,” I said smiling.

My father pretended to look upset. “To my eternal disappointment I raised a boy that would go on to study plants instead of real science,”

I actually did almost hit him round the head but then my father started laughing and I heard Owen come in behind me.

“Wow,” I said as I noticed Owen was wearing an extremely tight pair of black jeans that highlighted just how fit, toned and muscular his legs were. And his tight white t-shirt did the same for his wonderful body.

“Hi Eric, it’s very nice to see you,”

I grinned like the little schoolboy I always felt around him. “Hi, um yeah, whatever. It’s nice to see you too,”

“Smooth,” my father said as he grabbed a little blue tube of metal that I knew was a holo-wielder.

“You know father you could just tell me what you’re working on,” I said knowing like I knew everything already. 

Owen stepped closer to me. “I thought you only listened when I told you things,”

“I am a professional man working in the sciences. I always listen whether it is my father talking or a very hot man,”

Owen blushed. He was so damn cute.

“We’re working on a new form of Slidespace technology that would allow us to experience more pinpointed faster-than-light travel across space. It would allow us to drop entire warship fleets into orbit of a planet from the other side of the Empire,”

Now I had to admit that was very impressive, it was just a shame that because Owen hadn’t told me I would forget as soon as I left the lab.

Owen smiled at me. “And you know what’s really cool it all works by quantum entanglement,”

I waved my hand. “I know you’ve explained before and because I am mean I’m going to oversimplify it. Basically everything in the universe is connected by waves and everything happens because of wave actions and the probability of those wave actions result in the probability of certain things happening,”

Owen looked so cute when he was pained by my explanations. 

“And it takes a human being and their perception to pick up a probability when the waveform collapses,” I said grinning.

Owen looked like he was so tempted to hug me but my father laughed and went back to what he was about to start doing with the holo-tool.

I noticed Owen looked like he was going to take me by the arm to protect my eyes from the tool because my father had clearly forgotten about that but then Owen stopped himself. I would have killed to have him touch me.

He had already been working with my father for over a year now, he was a Masters student and I was in my Final Year of my undergraduate. I had loved him since the moment I had first saw him.

“Your eyes,” Owen said staring into them, “um, you need to protect your eyes,”

I just stared into his wonderful breathtaking eyes. “I think my eyes are safe right now,” 

Owen laughed. “Yeah me too,”

I moved my mouth closer to his and his smile got even larger.

But then the damn screaming roar of the bloody attack sirens exploded overhead.

It was a bloody drill but I would get my degree downgraded if I didn’t act seriously on them.

My father shook his head as he gestured me and Owen to follow him. We had to get to battle stations and stop whatever mythical traitor or alien threat was attacking us. 

These damn drills.
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Well what can I actually say about the rest of the afternoon, it went from bad to worse. It was useless because the drill was completely fake as we had all known so that wasted an hour I had wanted to spend in the lab admiring Owen and then I had had two hours of lectures on alien cells and alien reproduction and let me just say that I am more than glad I am human and gay.

Then by the time I got back to the lab so I might be able to ask out Owen for dinner because I was just head over heels for him at this point, it turned out that my father, Owen and the rest of the team were down in the main hangar about to test out their brand-new Slidespace technology.

I stood near the front of the huge silver hangar that I was fairly sure could fit thousands of football pitches inside. I was surrounded by crew members, students and everyone else that I didn’t know.

Father was up ahead giving a speech, then another and then yet another. There was a lot of handshaking, there was a lot of eye rolling from me and I had shaken Owen’s wonderfully smooth hand before they had all climbed up onto the little spherical space shuttle that they had decided to test out the new technology in.

I smiled. I waved. I refused to clap like everyone else did as the space shuttle flew out the hangar doors and made a slidespace jump.

Because as great as this new technology could be for humanity, the Empire and the Emperor, I really doubted things were going to be that simple.

And if something did go wrong then I had just lost beautiful Owen, and I suppose my father too.
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In all fairness I don’t actually dislike my father as much as I joke I do. He is amazing, I love him and he has been the most supportive person to me over the years ever since Mum died. He is the best father I ever could have wished for.

However, even I have to admit my father had his limits as I was forced to stand in the very small, very cramped and very smelly mission control room onboard The Explorer.

I didn’t like the black walls of the room, I hated the size of it because there was barely enough room for me, Doctor Martin and Doctor Peterson
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