STORY CONTEXT- takes place in a sci-fi setting. Kya & Rvl are bird-dragon alien creatures. They’re an exploration crew, traveling between planets to make new discoveries. Kya is the captain of their crew and Rvl is his assistant. Both are similar species, but not the same, hence Rvl’s lack of understanding of Kya’s biology.


Well, the first thing Rvl noticed were the copious amounts of vitamins and supplement bottles hidden under the Captain’s desk. Interesting. The second thing he noticed, all the more bizarre, was a nest made of pillows and bedsheets on the floor next to the Captain’s bed, arranged in neat order.


This wouldn’t be the first time that Rvl had snuck into the Captain’s quarters to do some probably-unethical snooping, but it was the first time he had noticed all of these strange things. As much as he wanted to confront the Captain about it, he didn’t want to get busted for sneaking around where he shouldn’t, so Rvl stayed silent.


But curiosity soon turned into genuine concern when Rvl noticed differences in the Captain’s behavior. At first, it was subtle- the Captain would excuse himself from manning their spaceship after only a short time of flying, letting Rvl steer in stead. If it only happened once, then Rvl wouldn’t even bat an eye, but the Captain did this multiple times a week. The next incident was what Rvl had thought was skysickness. The Captain never got sick while flying, but as of late, he had been plagued by bouts of nausea and stomachaches. He would barely eat, and barely leave his room…


Rvl decided to mention his concerns to the Captain.


He found the Captain sitting at the head of the spaceship, leaning his long azure body forwards on a set of control panels. Not all that invested in flying, he was rubbing his blunt claws against the control panel, his muzzle twisted in a frown.


Standing behind the Captain’s seat, Rvl greeted, “Hey, Captain! How’s it going?”


The Captain shot up quickly, having only just realized Rvl was standing there. The Captain swiveled around in his seat to face Rvl, eyes drooping. Obviously trying to force energy into his voice, he said, “Good day, Rvl. Need something?”


Rvl said bluntly, “Yeah, I need you to tell me what’s wrong.”


The Captain sighed lengthily, “What a way to speak to your captain. What do you mean, Rvl?”


Rvl whipped his tail feathers as he insisted, “You know what I mean! You’ve been so exhausted and sick recently. Do you need medicine or something? Tell me what’s wrong so I can help!”


The Captain glared irritably, fanning out his large blue tail to block Rvl from view, “Nothing is wrong, Rvl. I have been overworked is all.”


“Then go rest!” Rvl caringly commanded.


The Captain shrugged, hopping down from his seat. On edge, he said, “Fine. But you have to man the ship.”


“Yeah, that’s basically what I’m trying to volunteer to do! Listen, Captain. I care about you. If there’s anything you need, then tell me. I don’t want you falling asleep while trying to fly a spaceship for crying out loud. Just tell me if you need anything,” Rvl said.


The Captain’s eyes groggily sagged, “All I need is rest. Be seeing you, Rvl.”


Walking past Rvl, the Captain subtly slid his paws down to clutch his scuted belly. This did not slip by Rvl’s notice, who also noted that the pink stripes that lined the Captain’s belly appeared to be raised and bumpy… was it always like that? Rvl wanted to inquire, but he knew that the Captain wouldn’t tolerate any more personal intrusions. Just let him rest for the time being, Rvl decided.


Rvl replaced the Captain in the spaceship’s head seat. He wondered what was wrong with the Captain? He clearly didn’t want to talk about it, but it seemed serious. Apparently not serious enough to seek medical attention, but… it did worry Rvl more and more each day.


As the days passed on, the Captain spent less and less time flying the spaceship, leaving that, and most other, duties up to Rvl. All he did was stay silently locked in his room, until he would barely even speak to Rvl from the other side of the door.


This was where Rvl drew the line in the sand. He couldn’t just stand by while the Captain was supposedly suffering and refusing help for his mysterious ailment.


Rvl hopped over to the door of the Captain’s room. He loudly knocked, “Captain! I’m coming in!”


There was an inaudible, groggy response, not all that alert. Concern growing, Rvl turned the doorknob, which finally prompted a panicked reaction from the Captain, “Rvl! Don’t even dare step foot in here!”


Disregarding the Captain, Rvl entered the room.


The Captain was laying on his back on the floor, nestled in the nest of sheets and pillows Rvl had seen before. His dark tail feathers were fanned out and squat legs raised in the air. On his belly, there appeared to be a giant sac of pink, glossy gelatin, growing out of the stripes that bordered his scutes. He was leaning his long body forwards so that he could reach his paws to grip around the sac, claws sinking into it like viscous syrup.


Frozen in panic, the Captain’s expression soured. He snapped, “Get out of here Rvl!”


Rvl wasn’t sure what to make of this. He had no clue what was going on. He asked, “Captain? What’s going on?”


“Business not of your concern,” the Captain grimaced as he stood on his hind legs in difficulty, holding the jiggling sac between his paws. The Captain glared viciously at Rvl, “Aren’t you supposed to be flying the ship?”


Rvl retorted gently, “No. I’ve got it so that we’re hovering right now, so don’t worry! What should be worried about is what’s happening to you! Captain, please, you can’t hide this from me anymore. What’s happened to you?”


The Captain frowned, averting his gaze. He mumbled with sheepish frustration, “You’re not familiar, are you…?”


Rvl didn’t hear, “What was that?”


“You’re not familiar with my species’ biology.”


A faint feeling of relief began hovering around Rvl. He assumed, “Oh, is this something that’s normal with your kind? You’re not ill?”


The Captain gritted his teeth, “No, Rvl. Not technically.”


“Then what is it?” Rvl naively asked.


A light violet blush rose on the Captain’s cheeks. He turned away from Rvl, aware that his gaze was fixated on the gooey abdominal sac. He muttered in an even quieter tone, “… Eggs…”


Again, Rvl didn’t hear, “Hm?”


“Eggs, Rvl.”


“Eggs!?” Rvl blurted.


The Captain rolled his eyes, “As I stated. All of us lay them, infertile. Once a year…”


Rvl took a moment to take this information in. The Captain lays infertile eggs every year? From a belly sac? So, that’s why…


Rvl said, “Ooooh, so that’s why you had all of those vitamin bottles and things in here?”


The Captain tensed. His eyes narrowed, “You… were rummaging through my belonging, Rvl?”


Realizing he couldn’t hide his mistake, Rvl admitted, “Oh, ah, yeah. I was. Sorry.”


In defeat, the Captain sighed, “I suppose I should lock my door. But matter not. I cannot hide this forever.”


Curiously, Rvl asked, “Can I see the sac?”


The Captain flinched, “You ask so curtly!?”


“I do.”


Hesitating, the Captain turned his abdomen away from Rvl, unsure of what to say. His face burned bright, “I suppose… Just once. Understand this, Rvl- you won’t get another look again, or will speak another word of this.”


“Yes, Captain, I got it.”


After a moment’s hesitation, the Captain turned to face Rvl, closing his eyes so he wouldn’t have to make eye contact. Rvl curiously inspected the egg sac. It was physically attached to the Captain’s abdomen, exuding from the pink stripes. It surface was reflective and rippled with each breathe that the Captain took. It traced all the way down between the Captain’s legs, tapering into a vertical slit just above a cloaca, where the Captain’s penis was pushed out from the sac’s forceful pressure. Deep within the sac’s thick coating rested a fluid-filled chamber, where Rvl could make out dozens of shiny, crystalline spheres.


Without asking, Rvl touched its surface, the thick exuding mucus sticking to Rvl’s paw. The Captain’s breath hitched at the sudden touch. He said nothing for a moment as Rvl gripped at it, getting a good look at the eggs inside. Then, the Captain stumbled back, fuming in embarrassment, “Alright, that’s enough, Rvl! Now, please… just get out of here.”


“You got it, Captain! Thanks for opening up to me. I’m glad you’re not seriously ill or anything-“


The Captain cut him off, “-Go.”


And with that, Rvl left the room, shutting the door behind him. He returned to the Captain’s seat at the head of the ship. He sat back, deep in thought.


Who knew that the Captain had to go through this ordeal every year? It was fascinating to Rvl. And there were just so many little eggs in there! Rvl wondered if it would hurt, laying them, and what the Captain will do with all of them… He had so many questions, but knew better than to ask. He was just satisfied knowing that the Captain was alright.


Back in the room, the Captain huddled in his nest, glad to be alone again, preparing for when he would have to lay all of the eggs. He grabbed onto his egg sac, squeezing, able to feel the round eggs inside. He sighed.


He didn’t want Rvl to find out about this, but it was inevitable. He would just have to deal with it, knowing that Rvl knew. But how humiliating! He let Rvl get a good look at the egg sac, hoping that, with his curiosity satisfied, he wouldn’t do any more ‘unethical snooping’. But when Rvl had touched the egg sac…


The Captain didn’t know what to think of that. At first, he was clutched by a humiliating terror at being touched by somebody else, but now, thinking back on it… it felt so… inviting to have someone else caress his body. The Captain had no clue why he felt this way, but a part of him wanted Rvl to caress his egg sac again…


He pushed down that idea. That would be a thought for another day.
