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The Star-Skipper sat proudly at Docking Bay
7, its chrome hull reflecting the neon pink and
electric blue lights of the bustling space-port.
Astra stood on the ramp, her small boots
clicking against the metal as she looked up at
the vast, swirling galaxy waiting for her. This was
the moment she had trained for, her very first

solo flight into the great unknown.
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Inside the cockpit, the air smelled like a
strange but comforting mix of sharp ozone and
warm cinnamon toast. The engines hummed

with a low, steady vibration that sounded exactly

like a giant, happy cat purring in the corner.
Have you ever felt your stomach do a
somersault before a big test? That's exactly how

Astra felt as she gripped the controls.
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"The probability of a successful docking at
the Planet of Clatter is currently sixty-four point

eight percent," chirped P-34, hovering nervously

by the navigation screen. The round, floating
robot's lights flickered from blue to a worried
yellow as he scanned the safety protocols. He
was obsessed with efficiency, but Astra knew his

gears were just grinding with pre-flight jitters.
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While P-34 panicked, Glimmer was busy
turning the co-pilot's seat into a shimmering
trampoline. The creature of stardust shifted from
a translucent puppy to a floating cloud, leaving
trails of glowing glitter in the air. "Don't be a

y .

=== | &4/ | grumpy-bolt, P-34," Glimmer giggled, her voice

sounding like wind chimes. "Can't you feel the

heart-glow of the adventure?"
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In the center of the cargo hold sat the Crate

of Calm, a glowing blue box that pulsed with a
soft, rhythmic light. The Planet of Clatter was
famous for its noisy storms and rattling
mountains, and they desperately needed this
delivery to find some peace. Astra checked the
straps one last time, feeling a deep sense of
empathy for the creatures who lived in constant

noise.
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"Trajectory locked and oscillating
frequencies stabilized," Astra announced, trying
to sound much braver than she felt. She flipped
the main ignition switch, and the cockpit lights
dimmed as power surged through the Star-

J

@Té‘j;‘?:f(‘/i Skipper’s veins. P-34 beeped a frantic warning
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about fuel consumption, but Glimmer just blew
a handful of stardust-dreams toward the

viewscreen.
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With a sudden roar, the ship shot away from

..... , . the space-port and pierced through the
o atmosphere into the velvet blackness of space.
Outside the window, the stars looked like
thousands of spilled diamonds scattered across

a dark rug. Astra watched the neon lights of her

home fade into tiny pinpricks of color as they

accelerated into the silent void.
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"We are now traveling at optimal cruising
speed," P-34 reported, finally settling into a
calm blue glow. Glimmer was floating near the
ceiling, weaving stardust into the shape of a
constellation that looked like a dancing dragon.
The ship felt cozy and safe, a tiny bubble of light
and friendship moving through the infinite dark.
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Astra leaned back in her captain's chair,
watching the distant planets swirl like colorful
marbles. She realized that being a pilot wasn't
just about buttons and math; it was about the
courage to carry kindness across the stars. The
hum of the engine felt like a heartbeat, steady

and strong, matching her own growing

confidence.
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Suddenly, a sharp, rhythmic beeping cut
through the peaceful silence of the cockpit, and
a red light began to pulse on the dashboard. A
distress signal was flickering onto the screen,
coming from a jagged, lonely moon just off their
path. Astra’s eyes widened as she realized her
first mission was about to become much more

complicated than a simple delivery.
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