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Chapter One

 


Word of advice, never
drown your sorrows in drink…in a bar…with a sexy horned man winking
at you!

 


My name’s Kendew and, in case you
didn’t know, handsome men suck. Sure they suck your cock which is
good, but they’ll leave you the second a hotter piece of ass
strolls on by. Which is how I lost the love of my lust and I
decided to drown my sorrows in a highly potent drink. However, I
was never drinking again. Ever. One drink had turned into two then
three, until I lost count. My head felt like a thousand spaceships
had rammed it. Repeatedly. I tried to open my eyes, but the
brightness made me queasy. That was fine. I was content to lay here
for a while. Wherever here was. It had to be somewhere on the ship,
probably still in the bar, although it was soft beneath me. Where
the fuck was I?

Images flashed through my mind; more
drinks, and a nice looking guy with horns who could kiss the shine
off the sun. I took a deep breath. The light was a little better
now. I opened my eyes and saw a curved ceiling in a steel silver
color. I sat up. Laughing echoed. By the fucking stars! I was in a
room. It was a tube-like structure with windows on all sides,
including the top and bottom. I glanced out, to my horror, as a
crowd was gathered. They were all watching me. What the fuck had
happened last night? My head still ached as they whistled or threw
kisses at the window.

My mouth hung open, my eyes went wide,
and I glanced down. “Fuck.” I was wearing a woman’s skirt, with my
soft cock hanging just below the rim. What looked like a mixture of
dry cum and colorful, edible jelly covered the sensitive skin. My
horror grew as I kept looking down. My legs were dressed in lacy
stockings to my knees and on my feet were black high heels. The
embarrassment was enough to make me stumble off the bed in the
center of the room. I twisted and fumbled in the shoes, finally
kicking them off as I searched for the door. There!

I don’t think a man could have run
faster than I did—as if a flock of man-eating whores were on my
ass. I shoved the door closed behind me, now enclosed in a low-lit
hallway. I could still hear the whistles.

And I wasn’t even sure what happened
last night or who could have possibly gotten it on
surveillance.

I was never going to fucking live this
down.

 


Five Days
Later…

“They’re threatening to
start a war if Prince Lavender is not returned to his home planet.
The Golden Wolf Clan are refusing to let him go and from what I
hear the Prince doesn’t even want to return home.”

I listened to the current issues with
only half an ear. Since my little show in the glass room, and yes,
it was all caught on camera, they demoted me. According to Rule 45,
Section J, in the League of Universal Peace handbook, my actions
were unbecoming of such a ranked officer. I went from second in
command on the biggest ship the league had to communications
officer. Pathetic. All because I went a little crazy one night,
okay, it was a lot crazy but seriously? All those years of hard
work for an accidental flash of genitals in a public place and some
sex with a horned Paldorian. I think those bastards in charge were
jealous of the size of my dick. Now, I was stuck writing notes,
passing messages, and wasting all of my fucking skills. What pissed
me off the most—I couldn’t remember the night that got me into this
mess! I couldn’t even get access to the recordings that showed just
how things had gone down.

“We must prevent such a
battle. I suggest we send Captain Millidon to assist.”

I glanced up from my screen to which I
had written none of the information. Although, I did sketch a nice
looking dick with balls. I was standing behind my captain, who was
the Millidon of the legends and coincidentally my older brother. My
demotion had meant hours, and I fucking meant hours, of lectures
from him. Since it was just the two of us, he felt the need to show
just how disappointed he was in my actions. Blah, blah, fucking
blah. The council that sat at the other end of the circular table
were the biggest of the big in the League of Universal Peace and
they could suck my dick.

“Of course, it would be my
honor to restore peace in that sector.” Millidon bowed his head. “I
will instruct my crew to prepare for departure
immediately.”

“May peace guide you,”
they all recited.

I rolled my eyes. Peace didn’t keep
the known universe from turning in on itself and blowing each other
up. Skilled fighters and negotiators did that shit. The council
just sat on their fat asses and ordered people around. However, I
was stuck here. After other species discovered Earth, we, as
humans, ventured out. After the multi-planet war for control, we
were the victors and because we always stick our noses in
everyone’s problems, we formed a league to ensure harmony between
all races. Yeah, right, because us humans are all sorts of
peaceful. However, this was all I knew. My past, my whole world,
revolved around the League of Universal Peace.

Millidon stood up and bowed to each
council member.

I was just proud of myself for not
giving them all a view of my cock and slapping them in the face
with it. My brother narrowed his eyes at me as he passed, and I
followed with my tablet. Although, I don’t think my drawing would
help us on this mission. We exited the room and began down a long
corridor lined with windows to show we were in orbit around a
planet. I wasn’t sure which one. I wasn’t exactly social these last
few days.

“You could have at least
spoken to them. Show signs of remorse.” Millidon said as he walked,
although it looked more like an angry march.

Shit, I was in for another
lecture.

“You are only twenty-three
human years, Kendrew. I am almost fifty and when I give up my
command, I want you to take over.” He stopped and turned toward
me.

Here comes the lecture…

“I know how smart you are.
I also know how talented you are. Kendrew, you have to regain your
stature. Take extra classes, go for the job opening in the flight
chair. Stop acting like a child and take
responsibility.”

Told you, lecture time. Settle in
folks because he could go on for hours.

“If you would just get
control of your adolescent urges, you could become captain. By the
stars, you could go into the council. When we get back, you’re
filling out the flight chair form. Even if it means another ship,
under another captain, it would be higher ranking than your current
position. In two years, you could gain entrance to the assistant
title and come back to my ship as second in command assistant. Then
it’s only another five years to be considered for second in
command. That’s seven years and you could regain what you lost for
a night of…”

He couldn’t even say it, could he?
“Fucking a horned guy?”

Millidon ground his teeth together and
frowned. “Conduct unbecoming of an officer. You know I don’t care
if you prefer men or women or horned beasts! You must gain status
in this league and make a dent in this universe. Continue on with
our family name.” He crossed his arms over his chest. “If you have
at least twenty years as a captain, successful negations, and
quelling uprises, which I know you can do, you’ll be voted into
operations commander and then sector commander. Finally into
council.” He looked off as if imaging this scenario.

Like that was ever going to fucking
happen.

“You are so smart,
Kendrew. You could change the very fabric of our society…if you
just get your head out of your pants.”

“That’d be kind of hard
considering my head is attached to my shaft.” I thought it was
funny.

Millidon just threw his hands up and
continued down the hall.

Hey, I couldn’t please everyone. I
frowned, tired and annoyed. He started down the hall again. I
wasn’t sure what I wanted to do with life. Millidon talked about
the victories, but never about the failures, the losses, the men
and women who died. Sure, I was decent at fighting and negotiating
but I wasn’t him. Besides, it took too fucking long to get to that
ranking. Especially considering my demotion. Millidon was right
though, despite the way he approached the subject. I could change
things in the league if I tried harder and kept the sex shows to a
minimum. I blew out a harsh breath and walked to catch up with my
brother. There was no way I’d tell him he was correct but I’d sign
up for the fucking flight chair, even though I hated flying the big
bulky fleet ship. From there, I wasn’t sure. Maybe I could retire
from that and have a decent home on Earth, reserved for those who
had top status. Maybe I’d find another fucking planet to call home.
Or maybe I could just find some more drink and forget about every
fucking thing going on in my head.

“Kendrew,” Millidon
bellowed.

“On my way.” I shifted
from angry walk to jog and headed toward the air lock that
connected our fleet ship with that of the central command space
station. My ship, my home for the past few years but who knew how
much longer.

 


“Denied!” I hit the wall
of my quarters as I read the flashing screen. I was fucking denied
the position of flight chair. “How the fuck do you expect me to
rise in rank if they keep pushing me down.” I yelled.

Millidon paced the room, arms crossed.
“We show them your potential.”

“You want me to flash them
my dick?”

“No.” He glared at me and
then kept up his pacing.

I glanced around my quarters as I
waited. The silver walls had been my home for so many years,
sometimes I’d blank on just what Earth looked like. The single
shelf boasted images of sexy men half-dressed and awards from my
youth for winning competitions. A single bed that barely fit me, my
feet hung over the end, and an information tablet that I managed to
hack into a multi-species erotic site. Millidon didn’t know about
that one. A small circular window showed flashes of bright
surrounded by darkness. We were moving at inconceivable speeds
toward the ensuing war between the feline men and the Golden clan,
which were like wolf men. Cats versus dogs. I chuckled.

“This is not a laughing
matter,” Millidon yelled. He stopped short and watched me with blue
eyes. The same color as mine. Then he smiled. “We show them by
sending you over to the Golden Clan ship.”

Say what now? “And what about all the
other people ahead of my rank?”

He tilted his head. “You’re not over
there to negotiate but to help ease the tensions and keep me
apprised of the situation. If you happen to help dissolve the
feud…they’ll see you have the potential for greatness.”

“I’m going on record as
saying this is a bad plan.” Just so I could rub it in his face when
it all went down the shitter to be scattered into space.

“Noted.” he said drying,
“Gear up, we’ll be at our destination in two hours.”

“Great.”

Millidon left the room.

I glanced at the flashing red denied
sign and lay back on the bed. Where the fuck was I going in
life?
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