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About the Author

He’s the galaxy’s worst scoundrel. She’s the bounty hunter who caught him. Now they’re stuck with each other — and the cuffs aren’t coming off.
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Previously in The Adventures of Corbin Nash
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The bounty on Corbin Nash should have been enough to make any sane hunter walk away. But Penelope Lovecake was never sane where trouble was concerned. She’d tracked thieves, smugglers, and killers from the Core to the Outer Rim, but Nash was different—too reckless to plan, too charming to kill, and too stupid to quit while he was ahead. A million credits on his head and twice that for his droid, and she still couldn’t decide if she wanted to arrest him or kiss him.

Cinnabar’s port city burned under Syndicate control when their paths crossed. Penelope hunted in black leather and glassy neon, sipping cheap daiquiris while the galaxy’s most wanted man swaggered into her sights. Corbin was half-drunk, fully armed, and still looking for his next bad idea. She was it.

When their eyes met across Spacer’s Row, fate—or poor judgment—did the rest. The first blaster shot shattered the air; the next five sent half the marketplace diving for cover. Corbin ducked, cursed, and grinned all at once. Penelope drew faster, shot straighter, and realized too late she’d been played. A flash grenade, a smoke burst, a crash through a vendor’s stand—and suddenly the galaxy’s worst scoundrel had cuffed himself to the bounty hunter sent to catch him.

Now joined wrist to wrist, they tore through the chaos of Cinnabar’s underbelly—trading insults, dodging Syndicate fire, and wrecking every kiosk between them and Landing Berth Eleven. Corbin called it “foreplay.” Penelope called it “grounds for murder.” Neither stopped running.

Through smoke and neon they sprinted, chased by black-armored mercs. The chain between them clanged like the world’s cruelest wedding band. Corbin’s comm crackled with Cog’s dry voice—equal parts sarcasm and despair.

“Captain, do clarify—by we, do you mean you’ve finally acquired a gunner?”

“I have company!” Corbin barked back.

“Excellent. Try not to kill her before I meet her.”

They vaulted fences, crashed through steam vents, and hit the flight pad just as the Pussy Cat’s engines howled to life. Cog’s voice followed them through the roar.

“Captain, I sincerely hope you’re bringing someone who can shoot.”

“She can shoot, all right,” Corbin said, hauling Penelope up the ramp. “I’ve seen it firsthand.”

Blaster fire lit the berth as the yacht’s belly guns came alive. The deck pitched under them; the blast doors split open to the storm beyond. In that final instant, the cuffs that bound them saved them both—when one fell, the other yanked them back. The Pussy Cat screamed skyward, engines flaring blue against the rain of Syndicate bolts.

Stars stretched, reality blurred, and the stolen ship punched into hyperspace.

Silence followed—the hum of drives, the metallic bite of ozone, and their ragged breathing. Corbin leaned back, grinning like a devil who’d cheated physics again.

“Told you the first date would be memorable.”

“If we survive it,” Penelope hissed, tugging the cuffs, “there won’t be a second.”

“Sweetheart,” he said, still smiling, “there’s always a second.”

Cog’s optics glowed from the console. “Statistical likelihood of mutual homicide: ninety-two percent.”

Corbin winked. “Good odds. Means there’s still a chance.”

In the glow of hyperspace, two fugitives sat chained together—one fuming, one grinning, both in way over their heads. Somewhere behind them, the Syndicate burned with vengeance. Ahead lay freedom, disaster, and maybe something worse: attraction.

The galaxy called it a bounty. Corbin Nash called it a date. And the Pussy Cat purred, ready for whatever came next.
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Chapter 1: Spice
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Ord Mandell. What a shit hole.

That says plenty, considering Corbin Nash has seen more than his share. For a smuggler, it’s just another day in another wasteland. Anything, anyplace, no questions asked— extra. Cog’s rule.

A ship named Pussy Cat draws the wrong kind of eyes, so hazard rates apply. Cog’s idea, of course.

No spaceport here, not even a slab of ferrocrete for landing. Just hard-packed dirt baked under a blood-red sky. No port town, no spacers’ row—just lines of shacks and barracks for the workers: conscripts, slaves. On Ord Mandell there isn’t much of a difference.

Mining keeps the planet breathing. Colossal strip-miners chew through the crust, conveyors dragging ore toward skeletal refineries. Stacks roar flame and belch oily smoke into the choking sky: red clouds, black haze, yellow poison.

Metal ore is a side hustle. The real export is spice—glitterstim. Syndicate-run. No independents allowed.
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PENELOPE STRUTS DOWN the boarding ramp in Corbin’s shirt, a smile daring him to comment. Her jacket and leather pants—bounty-hunter gear—stay behind in her cabin.

“Looks like I’ll be keeping your shirt longer than I thought.”

She doesn’t want to give it back. The fabric clings to her skin, reeks of whiskey, trouble, and Corbin Nash himself. Every breath reminds her of the man she should shoot and the man she can’t stop wanting.

“Not a problem,” Corbin says, smirk cutting wide. “I’ve got more.”

Cog made him buy new ones. Makes him launder them too. Presentation matters, the droid insists. Credible smugglers don’t wear second-hand rags. Business has picked up since. Still, after Cog’s cut off the top, plus the droid’s endless demand for maintenance, Corbin barely scrapes enough for whiskey that doesn’t strip paint.

He leans on the rail. “Prior crew stripped the ship bare in Korobah. Took everything but the bar... and Cog. Might be coveralls in the reactor room, if you’re desperate.”

Cog pivots an optic toward Penelope. “Any clothing in the reactor room is apt to be radioactive. Recommend avoiding exposure.”

Corbin laughs. “Fair point. Wouldn’t want anything covering those legs anyway.” He gives Penelope a long, slow once-over. “Your call.”

She clutches the shirt tighter. “This will do.”

“I could fetch you a fresh one—”

“No!” The word cuts sharp, too quick. She lowers her voice, looking away. “This one will do.”

Corbin chuckles, savoring it. He struck a chord, though which one, he can’t tell.

“Got a glitterstim pusher coming aboard,” he says, lazy as smoke. “Wants to check the ship; make sure it is fit. Something about too many reactors running hot these days.” He nods at Penelope. “Might want to put some clothes on before he gets here.”

She narrows her eyes. “Why?”

“Wouldn’t want him getting the wrong idea.”

“What kind of wrong idea?”

“That we’re together.”

Penelope squares her jaw. “I’m not changing for him. He’ll have
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