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It was an unusual arrangement. They weren’t exactly dating, but it wasn’t like they weren’t seeing each other either. It was somewhere in between.
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Rhea was still getting used to the idea of boning him, though. The idea that the sweet and yet bombastic Captain Gavin was this good a lover was a little overwhelming.
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But that wasn’t even the best part. The best part was that he was all hers. He made sure to tell her that - yes, they weren’t exclusive, but he just wanted her to know he wasn’t seeing anyone else. So she’d know there wasn’t even a chance of an STD getting transferred. 
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It still felt nice. Those arms, that smile, that cock, they all belonged to her right now. The boys hadn’t figured it out yet - Gavin said he hadn’t told them yet, figuring it would be better to wait until they were sure it’d be more than just a fling, even though he didn’t have those too often.
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Even with the need to keep things semi-secret, there was still some joy in the whole endeavor. 
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Stolen moments.
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She was waiting for Gavin in the hangar bay, which for one reason or another (she’d forgotten what it was, only that it’d be empty for the next few hours, which was the important thing). He said they’d be able to have a bit of talk at least, and then he figured they could plan for a date.
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A date. Wow.
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A date. It was strange to think for a while, but Rhea had been calling them that in her head since that second time they’d fucked.
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Gavin appeared a few minutes later, and immediately started apologizing.
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“I’m sorry, but you know how it is–” he shook his head. “General Kilan’s got some planet or the other he wants taken over, and of course he wants me appraised of some of the details that he doesn’t want me to remain ignorant of. Just in case the boys and I have to head out and take care of it. He’s even had me and the boys’ pods preprogrammed to go there.”
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Here Gavin gestured to the row of pods behind Rhea.
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“You can stop,” Rhea said. “I know. I get it. You’re Captain Gavin, I’m lucky you’re only a few minutes late. You could’ve been halfway across the galaxy if he was of a mind to send you there.”
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“I wouldn’t just hie off to a job without telling you so, it’d be wrong. It–well, I think so, anyway. There’s some soldiers in this army that wouldn’t care at all.”
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“And that’s why I like you,” Rhea smiled. “If you can’t do something you say so, you let me know, instead of yanking my chain and making me hope. You’re...perfect.”
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“I’m not a perfect man,” Gavin protested, “Thank you for the compliment, but...I can’t claim to be the best man.”
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“You’re the best man for me, and that’s what counts.” 
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She’d never seen Captain Gavin blush, but he was doing it now. It was the most adorable thing she had ever laid eyes on.
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“Now...speaking of what counts...” Rhea spoke up again, taking one of his large hands in both of her own. “How about you tell me when we can...talk again.”
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“This week is fine, I’ll be settled here for a while. Unless Kilan calls for me, that is.”
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“And we don’t know when or if that’ll happen. Maybe tonight, or...tomorrow night? Unless you’ve got something planned with the boys, I mean. I know they’ll probably want to get something out of time off. That something probably being a visit to the brothels nearby. I hear some of them have humans now.”
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“They can’t get too drunk at the brothels, the madams don’t allow it. And the boys know that too. I can let them go there on their own.”
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There was a small pause.
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“You’re practically bouncing on your feet, Rhea.”

––––––––
[image: ]


“Yes I am,” she grinned. “I’m just–I’m just glad to see you again, is all.”
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“I’m almost surprised you have time. I thought for sure you’d be busy...what with one thing and another.”
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“One thing and another, what do you mean?”
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“I mean,” Gavin, noting someone standing in the hallway, went to sit in one of the single podships. He’d grabbed a rag and tried to make it look as if he were cleaning the window. “Nothing to worry about here, soldier, just showing another recruit the importance of cleanliness!”
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When the random soldier left, he looked back to Rhea. 
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“I can’t believe they believe you,” she laughed. “I bet it’s just because you’re Captain Gavin and they’ve learned not to question you.”
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“That and I do regularly clean the inside of my specific podship...which this is.” Gavin gestured at the symbol to one side of the door opening.
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“You’re pretty sure Kilan’s going to call you, huh?”

––––––––
[image: ]


“I like to be prepared.” Gavin took a moment to think. “And if it gives us a little cover, so much the better. That soldier that just walked off, if he mentions seeing us at all, will probably say I was holding you ‘hostage’ with my enthusiasm.”
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“I mean...you sort of are.” Rhea stepped closer. “It’s contagious. I like it. You don’t just do things, everything you do you seem to do with just...what’s the word...um...gusto? Yeah, that. You’re just...so enthusiastic about everything.”

“Do you flatter all your flings so terribly?” Gavin gave a slight smile. He seemed to notice an actual speck on the inside part of the podship’s window, and leaned down to start wiping at it. 
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“What fl–what are you looking at? What IS that?” Rhea stepped to the edge of the platform between the floor and the launcher for the podship and crouched down to look. “It looks like bird shit.”
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“Probably residue from whoever cleaned it last.”
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“You sure it’s not cum? It doesn’t look like you’re getting anywhere getting it off.”
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She crouched down to look. Sticky and white...maybe gum? But then why would Gavin be...
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“Were you blowing bubbles in this thing last time you used it?”
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“Maybe the janitor was, I don’t know. It’s not coming off, and we’re not supposed to scrape these things off because the glass is a pain to replace.”
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She prodded at it, thinking for sure it must be gum.
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Then she tried to move back up, thinking she’d go for a broom that was sitting in the corner. But getting back up after crouching for too long had always made her dizzy - and she stumbled and fell forward. She rocked slightly, and her ass mashed again the keypad on the door.
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“Are–are you alr–” Gavin reached down, pulled her up, and then suddenly let out the only curse word she’d ever heard him use. “DAMN IT!”
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“Ah, ah, sorry!” Rhea didn’t realize at first what had happened. She only got the hint when she tried to move about and felt the door closing behind her. 
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Then there was a lurch and SHE cursed too.
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“Fuck! Stop the thing!”

“I’m trying!” Gavin said. He pulled her forward against his chest and tried to tap at the keypad on the door, but it didn’t seem to be doing any good.
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“What’s wrong? You fly in these podships all the time!”
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“Yes, and that’s why it’s not working. The keypad–the keypad shuts off during flight preparation, to prevent accidents or sabotage from inside.”
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“And if someone gets stuck, like we are now?!”
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“We can get out b–”
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Both of them went suddenly silent as the podship launched. 
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“God damn it all!” Rhea shifted around. “Shit! Sorry! I’m not trying to make trouble, but–”
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“Turn around,” Gavin complained. “Come–no, not that way, the other way.”
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He shifted around, trying to give her the room to move where he wanted her to go. 
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“Get between my legs. I need you to stay there so I can get to the keypad and hopefully fix this mess.”
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“Oh, why didn’t you say so earlier?” Rhea teased, but only a little. It was annoying as hell to try and shift about in this tiny cramped space. “Can you get us back?”
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“I don’t know. Just get down there, so I can look at the screen over your head a little better. I’m–sorry about this, I really am, but it’s easier this way.”
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Grumbling, Rhea obeyed. At least Gavin’s podship was a little bigger than the ones she’d been in, so it wasn’t as bad as it COULD have been. 
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“Okay...okay...” He started tapping at the keypad, and time dragged along until he finally gave a sigh.
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“What’s wrong?”
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“We’re not getting straight back. This thing’s locked, and I don’t have the credentials to tell it to disobey the itinerary.”
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“What do you mean, you don’t have the credentials? You’re Captain Gavin!”
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“That doesn’t mean I have security clearance for EVERYTHING,” he protested, “Look, the planet is only a system away. We’ll be there inside of a few hours. I can explain away everything, it’s just going to be uncomfortable for a bit.”
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Rhea groaned.
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“You could take a nap, if you want. It’s what I usually do on trips like this. There’s an alarm about half an hour before landing.”
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“I can’t sleep down here, and I don’t think you can either.”
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She was glad he didn’t reply, but they couldn’t sit in silence for very long. Gavin was never one to hold his tongue, at least when it came to friendly chatter.
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“How...have you been? I mean...besides what we’ve been doing.”
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“Oh, not bad. Being seen with you even though nobody knows anything’s going on - it’s really helped make some of the meaner soldiers leave me alone.”
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“Have you told anyone?”
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“Well...no
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