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“Just do what he tells you, Samuel,” my father instructed me in a serious voice when he brought the travel pod to a stop in front of the space station.

The comment almost made me let out a laugh, but I managed to choke it down and compose myself before answering.

“Of course I will.”

“He’s giving you a decent chance, which you need after your efforts in...”

“Yeah, yeah, I know,” I blurted out to cut off my father before he complained about me failing my third year exams yet again.

Getting kicked out of college limited my opportunities for a career and my father’s friend offering me a lifeline was definitely welcome. That said, I was sure there was more to it than simply helping the son of a good acquaintance.

Not that I knew for sure, but I’d noticed the way Captain Watson looked at me on occasions when he visited the house. I’d largely put it down to a fertile imagination and burgeoning feelings I didn’t really understand until I heard a rumor from the brother of a friend. I couldn’t be certain it was true, but the adventure I was about to embark on might very well show me.

“Good,” my father said and pressed a button on the dashboard to raise the passenger door of the travel pod. “Just make sure you take this opportunity as best you can.”

I had to bite my lip again to choke down a laugh, but grabbed my pack from the back seat and didn’t say anything until I got out.

“I’ll do my best.”

We exchanged goodbyes before the door of the travel pod lowered back down and I watched as my father drove off then walked inside the space station. I followed the instructions I’d been given to make my way to Bay 7. When I got to it, I saw Captain Watson supervising the loading of the cargo. He started to talk to the bay operator as I approached, so I waited until he finished.

“You’re father not come in with you?” he asked when he finally turned his attention to me.

“He couldn’t,” I answered. “Needed to get to a business meeting, so he had to leave as soon as he dropped me off.”

“Just you and me then,” Captain Watson went on.

The comment came with a smile that put a thought in my head that the rumors I’d heard might very well be true. My friend’s brother had related them in a mocking tone and I’d joined in. The last thing I wanted was for anyone to know the idea of someone being gay brought feelings that got me aroused. I’d kept that little secret hidden deep inside.

“That’s you,” the bay operator called and I saw him give a thumbs up when I looked towards him.

“Close the cargo doors and come along to the cockpit,” Captain Watson told me. “It’s time to find out if you’re the man for me.”

I saw the smile on his face again and it put a twist on the words that could well mean they were about more than work. It was all he said before turning away to walk towards the side door of the vessel.

“Have a good trip,” the bay operator said when we passed each other by.

“Thanks,” I replied then set my attention on the cargo doors.

Stepping through them, I dropped my pack then reached for the control panel and pressed the button to close the doors. Once done, I checked to make sure they were securely sealed and held down the comms button to speak.

“Cargo doors closed and sealed.”

Captain Watson’s voice came to me when I pulled my finger from the button.

“Checked and confirmed.”

Picking up my pack, I made my way out of the cargo hold then along to the cockpit. Captain Watson was carrying out the pre-launch checks and I dropped into the co-pilot seat to watch. The aeronautics course I’d been studying included time in a space simulator. It was my first time in the real thing though, but I found I could follow along with the required actions.

When Captain Watson finished, he spoke to one of the station controllers. We had to wait a few minutes for a launch slot, but the bay doors were finally opened and the controller gave us the all clear.

“Strap yourself in,” Captain Watson ordered.

I followed his lead to do so and felt the power of the engines as they were brought to life. Captain Watson grabbed the joystick at his side to get us moving when the large grab handles holding the ship in place were released. It was slow going to maneuver to the bay doors, but full thrust was applied when we were outside and I felt the thrill of being pinned back in my seat as we soared up into the sky.

“OK, quick lesson to get your education started,” Captain Watson said when we were high over the planet.

I listened intently as he showed me how to properly engage the autopilot then enter the coordinates for our destination to get the journey underway.

“Do you ever fly it yourself?” I asked afterwards.

“Someone is keen to get their hands on the controls,” Captain Watson joked then unstrapped himself to get to his feet. “We can do that later in the flight. I’ll show you the bunk room first and you can store away your belongings.”

It wasn’t flying the vessel on my mind when I loosened the straps to get up from the co-pilot seat. Grabbing my pack, I followed the captain out of the cockpit. It got me led to the bunk room.

“This one is mine,” Captain Watson said and moved across to sit on a bunk. “You can have any of the others.”

I nodded and simply moved over to the nearest one. Captain Watson’s gaze remained on me and I was all too aware of it. My pulse quickened as I dumped my pack on the covers then opened it up to get my belongings. I was reaching to the cabinet beside the bunk, but a question stopped me in my tracks.

“Do your parents know?” Captain Watson asked.

I slowly turned to look at him and saw the smile on his face again. I was sure I knew what he meant, but showed him a quizzical expression to see if he would be more explicit.

“No need to play games,” he said with a laugh as he got up.

I pouted my lips to let out a breath then slowly shook my head.

“No, they don’t,” I said. “I’ve never told a soul.”

“So, never done anything either then,” Captain Watson went on and stepped towards me.

I instinctively backed up, but all it did was trap me against the bunk as I was approached. My heartbeat pounded harder still in my chest and it suddenly felt difficult to draw in a breath.

“Fresh meat,” Captain Watson said when he came to a stop. “I like that.”

All I could think was that the rumors I’d heard were definitely true although I hadn’t expected a come on to happen so quickly. It left me speechless, but I was sure the opportunity for a first experience was there.

“Long journey on autopilot,” Captain Watson said when he came to a stop in front of me. “We’ll need to find a way to fill those hours.”

The line was corny, but the excitement it brought took me by surprise and I felt the movement in my jumpsuit. I was a little spellbound by the eye contact we shared and the tension filling the air was suddenly released when a hand pressed on my crotch. It almost made me jump, but the rush of arousal strengthened to make my cock stiffen.

“It’s not untouched now,” Captain Watson said. “Want me to get it out?”

“Yes,” I replied in a hoarse gasp of breath.

The zipper of my jumpsuit was grabbed to be pulled down as Captain Watson dropped to his knees on the floor.

“Push it off your shoulders,” he said.

It felt as if the situation was moving at breakneck speed. I’d come onboard wondering if the captain would make a move on me and here it was happening almost as soon as my maiden space journey got underway. I gave in to it though and shoved the blue material off my shoulders, so it could be dragged down.

Kicking off my boots allowed the jumpsuit to be taken from me. There was an awkwardness to standing in only my underwear, with an older man staring at the growing bulge I couldn’t control.

“Don’t worry about lasting too long,” Captain Watson said when he glanced up. “I like the taste.”

“Fuck,” I gasped when his fingers grabbed at the waistband of my underwear to drag it down.

My erection sprang up to stand proudly and I was all too aware of how fierce the throbbing pulse of hot blood was. It grew stronger still when the captain’s fingers gripped around my shaft and I saw his gaze come up to mine.

“Virgin cock always gets so hard,” he said and I screwed up my face when he squeezed tighter.

It held my erection in place as the captain leaned in to plant a kiss on the tip. He licked at the little bead of pre-cum that bubbled out of the slit and loosened his grip to slowly stroke along my length. That brought out more of the clear lubrication and he eagerly licked each one of the little beads.

The caress of his tongue on the sensitive head of my erect manhood weakened my knees and I grabbed at the bunk to hold on as I watched the attention being lavished on me. Captain Watson’s grip eventually came to a stop around the base of my hard cock. I saw the excitement on his face when he looked up, but the eye contact was fleeting before his mouth eased all the way over the engorged head.

The hot rush of arousal made my neck stretch out as I looked up at the ceiling. I could feel the growing pressure already threatening to take me over the edge and desperately fought against it. My buttocks clenched tightly as the captain’s lips began to slide along my shaft and feeling my erection being taken in his mouth brought out groans until I sank my teeth into my bottom lip.

A slow, sensual blowjob soaked my erection in spit. When it ended, I felt the silky sensation of fingers gliding up and down my length. My hips started to judder as I struggled to control my emotions, with the need for relief from the growing tension in my body making me want to let go.

The trouble was I wanted more attention too, so I continued struggling to hold myself in check. Captain Watson’s fingers eventually gripped around the base of my erection again and I looked down to watch his tongue trail up the underside of my shaft. It slid onto the sensitive glans and I let out a groan.

“Let it out,” Captain Watson urged.

His words excited me all the more and I suddenly remembered my father’s comment in the travel pod. He’d instructed me to do as I was told and the thought that I was about to obey that almost made me laugh.

However, all that came out were ragged gasps when Captain Watson’s lips eased onto my erection again. There was nothing slow and sensual about the blowjob he gave this time. He was caught up in a growing lust as he roughly forced his lips down to where his hand was clutched around my shaft time and time again.

The juddering spasms of my hips became more pronounced and I held onto the bunk harder as I willingly bore the full brunt of an older man’s raw passions. His hand pulled from around my erection, so he could almost take my erection deep-throat and I couldn’t cope with it. I gave a gasping call as I put a hand on his head, but it just made him push harder until the oral sex was too much for me.

Tension gripped my body like never before until arousal exploded to climax and the sound of my breathless cries filled the bunk room as I shot a heavy load into the captain’s mouth. His lips clamped tightly just below the head, so he could take ever last drop from a virgin cock although the knee-trembling ecstasy of the hot release finally peaked then started to fade.

“Fuck, fuck,” I let out in harsh gasps.

I looked down when Captain Watson’s mouth eased off my spent erection. He parted his lips wide to show me his tongue playing with a thick load of creamy white. It was so dirty, but I couldn’t take my eyes from it. He eventually closed his mouth then a second later showed me that he’d swallowed the lot.

A grip on my wrist dragged me down to sit on the bunk and I watched intently as the captain sprang to his feet. He dragged off his clothes and his hips jutted forward to shove his erection in my face.

“See what you do to me,” he said.

When he backed off, he reached down to grab my wrist and I readily let my hand be pulled to his crotch. I was so ready for the moment and eagerly took hold to stroke my fingers along the first erection of my life. It wasn’t just the fading pleasure of the climax that made me breathless now. I was playing with a real, live hard cock and it brought out a hungry longing to please a lover.

“Take it,” Captain Watson urged and grabbed my hair.

It pulled me in and I gave him what he craved. His hips pushed towards me when I started to give him oral and the way his erection slid to the back of my throat made me gag. It’s what he wanted. I knew that when the grip on my hair tightened to stop me backing off and I shuddered as I let my mouth be used as a fuck toy until I’d soaked hard flesh in spit. Strings of it stretched out to the slick glans of the captain’s throbbing manhood when he backed off and I looked up when I heard him let out a gruff laugh.

“Good boy,” he said mockingly, but the praise excited me.

My hand was dragged from around his erection and I was pulled down to the floor when he dropped to his knees. There was barely a chance for me to react before I was turned and shoved down across the bunk. It left me exposed and I groaned when fingers dug into my flesh to expose me to licks.

It was my asshole being soaked now and I pushed back. The touch of the captain’s tongue felt do dirty, but I craved it like I couldn’t believe. When the licking ended, a spank cracked on my cheeks.

“You know what to do,” Captain Watson growled when he straightened up.

I had no experience, but knew there was only one thing he wanted. Burying my face in the covers of the bunk freed up my hands, so I could expose myself to an older man. It made me feel so vulnerable, but that excited me and I groaned when the tip of the captain’s erection settled in place.

“Tight virgin asshole,” he muttered as he pushed forward.

He got his hand just below the head of his erection to force it against me and shudders ripped me to pieces as I felt my asshole succumbing. The thick head stretched my sphincter into submission to let hard cock slip inside and the fluttering spasms of my anal muscles made them tighten around the thick shaft of the captain’s erection.

“See, you can take it all,” he said and spanked my ass again.

The flare of pain brought stronger spasms to my muscles and the hot feel of a hard, throbbing cock inside me was everything I wanted and more. I let go of my buttocks and grabbed at the covers to hold on as Captain Watson humped against me. It wasn’t long before that turned to thrusting that fucked his erection into my asshole.

“Yes, yes, yes...,” I let out under my breath as I was taken roughly over the bunk.

Captain Watson hammered against me as he took what he wanted and I willingly let him. His thrusts grew ever more vigorous as he chased the pleasure and his grunts filled the bunk room while he threw himself at me. It got me my first sex and I was kept bent over, so my asshole could be ravaged until I felt a hot stream of cum shooting deep inside me.

My groans merged with those of the captain when he jammed hard against my naked cheeks to leave his spurting erection buried all the way inside me. It trapped me in place to take everything from heavy balls, following which I was fucked again.

The feel of his hard cock sliding into my tight, cum-filled asshole gave us both a last moment of euphoria that only ended when the power drained from Captain Watson’s erection. He slumped back and I kept my face buried in the covers as my body went limp. I only lifted my head when another spank inflicted a flare of hot pain.

“Four day trip,” Captain Watson said. “I think you’re going to learn a lot.”

I glanced back to see the smile on his face. Learning was what I wanted, but I knew that wouldn’t just happen in the cockpit of the vessel. Captain Watson was going to teach me just as much in the bunk room and I planned to be the eager student he wanted every time we got naked.

The End
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The knock on the bathroom door stopped me mid-shower. I stepped out from under the water to slide the door open and stuck my head out.

“I’m in the shower,” I shouted.

“Your phone’s ringing,” my older sister called back through the locked door. “Thought you’d want to know.”

“Yeah, OK,” I yelled. “Thanks.”

The chance that it might be work made me hurry to finish washing myself and I was quick to dry myself afterwards. Wrapping the towel around my waist, I left the bathroom. My sister was nowhere in sight now although the music I heard coming from her bedroom showed were she was.

I walked along to my bedroom and looked at the textbooks I’d laid out on my bed. The coursework wasn’t due until the following week, but I’d intended to get as much of it done as I could that evening. The plan might be about to change though. I saw it likely would when I got to the bedside cabinet. Lifting my phone showed me the number of the missed call on the screen and I heard the urgency in Mr. Callaghan’s voice when I phoned him back.
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