Vivet entered the main room of the house, carrying a platter of a piping cup of tea and a striated fruit. His mouth was watering at the scent of the meal he carried, but he restrained himself to only indulging in its scent.


Sour. Very tart! Like sandpaper being grinded against my teeth, watering my mouth with its potent juice until my tongue is raw. I can only imagine that the fruit’s texture would be like popping geodes between my jaw to get to the crackly interior. In contrast, the tea is mild, with a hint of mint underneath its veil of warmth.


Approaching Cap, who was setting up a wooden table in the room’s center, Vivet bowed, presenting the platter to her. He said humbly, “For you.”


With thanks, Cap accepted the platter. While she was busy with her breakfast, Vivet helped finish set up the table, unfolding its cross-hatched legs and connecting its top square segments.


Vivet asked, “Is this table for displaying your collection of treasures?”


Cap nodded, “Sure is. And, of course, may you help bring them in here? Everything that I want to display is in my room, on the floor.”


“Certainly.”


Vivet went back and forth from Cap’s room to the wooden table, aligning her treasures in perfect order. He couldn’t help but notice that her room, as well as everything in it, was coated in a rich, soothing scent.


Like granules of sugar evaporated into the air…


He tried to ignore it, but the scent was creeping, stalking him with its intoxicating pleasure, giving him a sense of arousal. To clear his head, he spent the rest of the day cleaning the house immaculately, trying to block out that mysterious sweet scent that was tormenting him.


Vivet spent the rest of the day cleaning the house of moondust, as well as dusting off all of Cap’s treasures. Precious gemstones, antique statues, vintage books, fanciful clothing meant to be displayed instead of worn… all kinds of things from planets that Vivet hadn’t even heard of.


It was a long, tiring day of work, and especially tiring to Vivet’s nose, the odors of cleaning supplies making him lightheaded.


Smells ammonic, basic. Suffocating, like wading through a pool of gelatin. Like getting hit across the face with a wet sack of dead fish.


Vivet considered taking a break to clear his senses. His head throbbed from the scent of cleaner, and he continuously sneezed from all of the dust he stirred up. Each time he looked down at the dustpan he held in his paw, all he could think of was when the next time he was going to sneeze. Unfortunately for him, Cap was coming down the hallway at the very moment Vivet was hoping to slink away. Cap smiled at him, “How’s it going, Vivet?”


Vivet said cordially, “Very well, thank you for checking in.”


He paused for a moment. He curled up his broom-like tail, asking guiltily, “Actually… would it be alright if I have a swift rest? I assure you I will return to my duties soon. I only need a few moments to clear my senses.”


Cap walked up to Vivet, taking one of his paws in her hand as she took the dustpan out of his other. Vivet blinked in surprise at her touch. Cap said, “Of course. Rest for as long as you need- you deserve it. You’ve been doing so much for me.”


Vivet stood frozen for a moment with paw locked in Cap’s hand. He could smell her scent with a surprising clarity compared to normal, being in such close proximity to her.


Sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet, sweet.


A blush rose on Vivet’s cheeks as the glands on his inner thighs released a strong scent in response to Cap’s own captivating scent. He knew that Cap’s nose wasn’t strong enough to smell it, but he certainly could, drowning out all other senses.


Ah… I smell like sycamore and saliva. Then there’s Cap’s scent, like… bright yellow lilies with the finest nectar in the universe, an invisible trail of mist and phero…


Vivet flinched at this thought as Cap stepped away from him, having gently taken the dustpan from his paw.


Pheromones. Is… that why her scent is so suddenly clear and potent?


While Vivet was still drowning in his thoughts and her scent, Cap asked, “I have an idea. Why don’t we go stargazing together tonight? You’ve been working so hard ever since I got back, and, well, I don’t know if that counts as a ‘thanks’ from me, but you do like stargazing, right?”


Vivet suddenly grew coy, averting his gaze. He nodded, “That sounds like a wonderful idea. I look forward to it.”


So it was settled- that night, Vivet and Cap would go stargazing together. In the meantime, Vivet retreated to his room until his headache subsided. But what did not subside was the stimulation in his glands, their stench clinging to Vivet’s fur.


As he lay on his mat bed, an overwhelming desire to mark something, anything, with his scent overcame him. He felt so pent-up, needing some kind of way to release his feelings without intruding on Cap.


Vivet sighed, closing his eyes. He turned over his sheets, revealing the strand of Cap’s fur he had hidden. He sat back on his haunches and parted all of the green fur covering his pelvic area, revealing his vivid glands and a stubby sheath. He decided to try a new method, knowing that if he caressed his glands at all, it would only encourage more activity.


Once more, Vivet sighed heavily. He positioned himself carefully, then urinated on the blue strand, an odorous spray infused with the oils of his glands spreading not just on the strand, but also all over his sheets. Vivet relaxed his muscles, melting onto the bed as he marked it and the fur with a thin squirt of amber liquid.


Rich and relieving… 

Vivet felt a little bit better after having given in to his body’s desires, but still wasn’t fully satisfied. He knew that when he caught a whiff of Cap’s pheromones again, his body would act up in the same way…

He had all day to wallow in his frustration, waiting for the moment when he and Cap would stargaze together. As day turned to dusk, Cap invited Vivet outside. He followed cordially as she led him to a raised flat rock in front of the house, which gave them a perfect view of the sky as they stood atop it.


Cap said carefreely, “It’s nice to have a relaxing night again, with nothing on my mind except stargazing! Even though, I guess all I was doing on my expedition was stargazing. But it’s nice to do it with someone else.”


Sitting next to Cap on the rock, Vivet nodded, “Yes, it is.”


The two waited in silence for the sky to turn from pink to dark blue, little stars appearing one by one in the dark night sky. Sitting so close to Cap, Vivet could easily pick up on her exuding pheromones.


Smooth, soft, gentle, like silk sliding between your fingers. A scent I am unable to flee.

Arousal radiated from between Vivet’s legs, an involuntary trickle of urine dripping from the edge of Vivet’s sheath, marking the stone beneath with his scent. Its scent was absolutely wretched and overpowering, even in such a small amount, but Cap didn’t notice. “Er… may I say something, with honesty?” Vivet asked, hesitating.


Cap’s accented tone turned serious, “Of course. What’s on your mind?”


Vivet said quietly, “Well… I think you smell very nice.”


Cap smiled, “Oh, you know that I can’t smell myself, but I’ll believe you and say thanks!” She grabbed Vivet’s hand in her own as she looked to the glittering sky, causing him to tense up at the sudden touch. Her tone softened, “You know, I wish that I could smell you. I know that you can discern many things about others based on their scent. Y’know, when I was on my expedition, it got lonely. Especially because I couldn’t see you. If my nose was as good as yours, then maybe I could have brought something along with me that reminded me of you with your scent.”


Vivet blushed, unable to muster words. He focused his gaze on the stars in the sky.


Cap continued, “So, with that said… I’m truly glad to see you again. Seriously, I missed you.”


Vivet coyly said, “Well… I’m endlessly glad that you are back. All of your adventures sound like they were a wonderous time. I am happy that you got to experience such magnificent sights, even if I wasn’t there. I was thinking…”


Perhaps, would you be willing to go on one last adventure with me?


Vivet paused, unable to form the words. He instead said, “… If you would like to stargaze together again tomorrow?.”


Cap smiled, “Of course! I’d love to.”


For the rest of the night, the two sat under the starry sky, neither speaking.
