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Prologue

 


There are some planets in the universe
that are still in their terraforming phase, preparing the
environment for civilized beings. They are categorized with numbers
until this transformation is complete. Each number represents how
close the planet is to sustaining life successfully. One is
consistent with a gas atmosphere and unfit land for prosperity. Ten
is a world ready to be claimed by beings for a thriving society.
Planet Nine is almost complete. Almost...


Chapter One

 


An addiction will throw
you into a pit of despair, you either die there or climb out
stronger.

 


I couldn’t see anything. My eyelids
were closed and it was a huge amount of effort to open them. My
body was supine on something hard. I took inventory of what hurt as
I lay there. My fingers were stiff, useless things, my wrist
achingly sore. My cock was tender too, but not hard, it was soft
between my legs. The sensitive skin felt rubbed raw. I opened one
lid, groaning. The familiar gray ceiling of my spaceship was above
me. I opened my other eye, catching sight of the walls that were
covered with shiny panels. I was in my virtual room on board my
ship docked at a space station. Offhand I couldn’t recall the name
of the station. Didn’t matter anyway. I took a deep breath. My
chest felt heavy, like I’d run for miles and miles. But I hadn’t
been exercising. I’d managed to get my hands on something better
than anything in the universe. Loxide. I grinned, flashes of last
night probing my mind.

Loxide was a highly potent gas that
would give any being a boost in adrenaline and a hard cock that
could recover in mere minutes. It was a fucking miracle drug and I
had no idea why they deemed it illegal in the universe. I
straightened my legs, wincing. How long had I spent in here? I
remembered setting the gas tank in the room and letting that
slightly sweet smell overtake me. I spent hours or maybe it was the
entire day a sexy virtual orgy, I wasn’t sure which. Nevertheless,
I was in a fictional world where I was a king. That was the new
scenario in the sex games on the virtual walls. A person could be a
king with a whole army of men. Naked, muscular males waiting for my
undivided attention. I lost count of how many times I came, but
glancing at the tank showed I used up all the Loxide.

All the pain was worth the orgasms I
had. I forced myself to sit up, holding back the groan. Everything
fucking hurt, including my cock. I stared down at my best friend
and saw the skin was red from all the attention. Eh, a shower and a
shot of Vitamin XY, and I’d be good to go. Or find more Loxide. I
shifted to my knees, then I wobbled to my feet. I had to lean
against the wall in order to stay upright. My fingers were too
stiff to close. The room was covered with splatters of cum on the
floor, the single chair in the center of the room, and the walls.
Damn, there was even some jizz on the ceiling. I grinned; it had
been an epic one-man party.

I fumbled to the door—it automatically
opened—then stumbled my way to my quarters, which were only a few
doors away. I was supposed to take a shower, but I was just too
damn tired. Naked, I fell onto the cot that served as my bed and
let my eyelids close.

It was only a few moments later that a
loud beeping noise interrupted my vacuous sleep. I growled, pushing
a hand through my red hair that tickled the bottom of my ears.
“What? Answer,” I yelled, turning onto my back. My cock flopped
onto my thigh.

The artificial intelligence connected
to the transmission at my order.

“Answer the fucking comm,
Bray,” an angry, deep voice bellowed.

I groaned as I recognized it was
Kamden. Of course, it would be him who called. Kamden was one of
those guys that gays like me dreamed of. Muscular, tight ass,
genuine friendly guy with a dominant streak. A chiseled jaw that
was never clean-shaven. Unfortunately, in my case he was straight.
“What.” I shouted the word, thinking about the frown he’d have on
his handsome face.

“About time you answered.
I’ve been trying to call you for five hours!”

Had I been in the virtual room for
that long? I answered, “What’s up?” Speaking of up, I glanced down.
Yup, Kamden always stirred my cock.

“Tell me you didn’t forget
about the ceremony.” He sounded pissed.

“Of course not.” Whose? Oh
right, the bonding ceremony was for my brother Ever and his man
Rykna. I rolled my eyes.

“You have the rings
still?”

“Do I look like an idiot?”
No answer. “Stop nagging me like a mate. Unless you want to start
something hot, sweaty, and naked.” I grinned.

Kamden remained silent.

“I’ll be there,” I
muttered, sitting up in bed. “Glory Gardens, sunset, blah, blah,
blah.”

“Don’t fuck up,” Kamden
said quietly. His comment seemed to echo throughout the room, the
very ship.

“I only fuck up asses.” I
smiled again.

This time Kamden snorted and the
transmission ended.

I swung my legs over the bed and place
my feet on the floor. I was still aching in most places so I
reached into the nearby steel wall, the drawer popped out and I saw
I only had two needles left. These were the vitamin XY shot. I
pulled the tip off and flicked the syringe with my finger. The
liquid inside was a beige color. I placed it to my thigh and
pierced the skin, wincing. Then I plunged that stuff right into my
leg. It would give my immune system a boost and speed up my natural
healing abilities. In twenty minutes, my aches would be forgotten.
Those little buggers were expensive, but without them, I wouldn’t
be able to function with all the time I spent using the Loxide. It
helped that my family had money. My parents paid for my ship and
gave me a monthly credits, so I could just sit back and enjoy
life.

I had to take a shower, put on my
clothes, and find those blasted rings. Of course, now I had an
erection because I happened to be friends with the sexiest straight
man in the universe, Kamden. Just his voice was enough to get me
hard. I liked cock, he liked pussy, our relationship came down to
that. We were good friends but his firm ass was off limits. It
always made me sad to think Kamden would never feel a hard cock
inside him or get to suck cum off softening skin. Oh well, I
couldn’t dwell on it now. I stood up. My cock bobbed and I took a
moment to look at it. The foreskin was pulled back to show my
burgundy penis head. I stroked it, momentarily distracted by the
erection.

I had red pubic hair. They weren’t
long, but trimmed down. I had good abs, not quite defined but
close. My chest was average, I guess, nothing too special. I once
had a piercing on my nipple but, well, that had been a mistake. My
first fight had that sucker ripped out. Hurt like a surprise ass
fuck. Thankfully, money got me the best healer in five worlds and
no one could tell about the injury. Kamden had been there too. Even
though the fight was probably my fault, he still had my back. He
was the one who helped me kick their asses and then get me to the
healer.

I rubbed my thumb over the top of my
dick, feeling the drop of moisture leak free and smeared it into my
skin. How much time did I have exactly? Probably enough to get a
little fuckery in. I stroked my tongue over the top of my lip.
Maybe enough time for two. I grinned and had a new pep to my step
as I walked down the hall into the virtual room. The area was round
with only a chair in the center. Before I sat down, I open a panel
in the floor and brought out a new tank of Loxide. Two orgasms then
I’d take a shower and find those rings, go to the wedding, and
stare at Kamden’s ass the whole time. Sounded like a solid plan to
me. I turned the knob and a hissing sound echoed as Loxide began to
fill the room. It was invisible to the naked eye and only left a
slightly sweet smell. I eagerly jumped into the chair, planting my
feet on the ground and started the virtual room up.

It would be good to get back to my
horny kingdom of men. I grinned as the light above me dimmed and
then the walls began to shimmer. This virtual world was amazing. I
inhaled sharply, my head spinning as the Loxide replaced the
oxygen. Oh, this was going to be so fucking good! The flickering
walls steadied and then my kingdom opened up before me. It was a
single room, but I could walk to an opening and the walls would
change to another room. I felt a shiver run down my spine. The
Loxide was making me giddy like an adolescent with the first mouth
on his cock. The walls in my main chamber were white with huge
arched windows. There was a beautiful cool breeze blowing white
curtains. I made sure the view was scenic rather than the usual
stars and darkness. No time to think about that, I had my people to
attend to.

I stood. “Your king returns!” There
were various cheers and several men showed up. They just appeared
but I knew once we started fucking it would feel real enough to get
me off. The floors were white with speckles of gold and I padded
barefoot toward a line of five sexy men. They were all shirtless,
muscles gleaming in the sunlight. “Who should I fuck today?” I
asked, reaching out. My fingers slid along their torsos, each one
so real that I couldn’t tell the difference between reality and
virtual. It made being single a lot better. “How about...a blond.”
Just like the sexy Kamden.

The dark-headed men flickered for a
moment and then they returned with blond hair. Perfect. There were
five of them. One being a sexy twink and Five being pure muscle. I
was already naked so I stroked my cock as I turned around and bent
over. My elbows rested on the chair. I inhaled again. The Loxide
was so thick I could feel
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