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Chapter One

 


This was going to be
perfect.

I glanced around at the home that I
recently purchased. The planet was called Fiscore, and neither I
nor my lover Lavender had ever stayed on this world. There were
small towns with locals that were dumber than an Obarion mud pusher
and a whole lot of trees. Ah, the forest. I inhaled sharply. This
felt like home. I was, after all, part wolf and belonged to the
Golden Clan. To me, the woods felt like heaven. The smell of the
bark. The sound of the wind tickling the leaves. I could see birds
high above and hear the scratching of critters in the brush around
me. This was the perfect place for me and Lavender to start our
life.

We met about two months ago or was it
three now? Either way, it had been a strange event. We both
answered an ad in the Universal News Column. It called for a
Handsome Hero Wanted with a six-inch dick and someone who knew how
to use it. After rigorous erotic tests, I had found that the
winnings no longer mattered to me. All I could think about was the
lithe and beautiful Lavender. Sure, he was of feline DNA but when
love is there, what do the little things matter. Neither of us won
the ad money, but together we made our way out of Planet Falla Bray
and to our ship.

Lavender insisted on selling his piece
of crap Space Explorer Five so we traveled the stars in my
spaceship. That was until Lavender decided he wanted to get out of
the darkness of space and settle down on a planet. I had personally
picked this beautiful place out and this home. I could see us
living here, arguing as we did, followed by fantastic make-up sex.
Maybe even adopting a few pups and growing old together.

I took another breath of fresh, clean
oxygen. No more stale artificial air or food that tasted like it
had been warmed under a fat Kantary’s ass. “You can open your eyes
now.” I smiled and pulled the small black blindfold from my lover’s
face.

Lavender had a frown on his soft
features. His blond hair now brushed the tips of his pointed ears.
His yellow eyes, which could see in the dark, glanced around. “What
is this?” He lifted a thin brow and placed his hands on his slender
hips.

“Our home,” I announced
proudly. I was going to get some nice ass tonight for this
surprise.

“What the fuck are you
talking about?” Lavender’s eyes widened as he looked at
me.

Suddenly, I was a little less
confident, but I wasn’t letting this Flower notice that. I puffed
out my chest. “Our home. You said you wanted to settle down and get
out of space travel. I sold the ship and purchased this beauty.” I
took another glance around, still stunned by the rawness of nature
that seemed to bloom out of every inch of space here.

“In the woods!” Lavender
hissed. “You stupid mutt. You sold our ship?”

And now my good mood had gone to shit.
What did he mean stupid? “This is what you fucking wanted,” I began
in a mocking voice, “Oh, Layden we should settle down, we should
buy a home where we could look at something besides space and stars
all day.”

“Don’t you make fun of
me.” Lavender showed some of his sharpened canine teeth. “I was
just talking. How the hell are we going to live down here? What
will we do for food and money? Did you see that town we passed,
it’s worse than the damn Krandit planet after the war.”

The nerve this fucking cat had! “You
wanted a home. I bought you a fucking house. At least be grateful
that I was listening with all your damn complaining.”

Lavender’s eyes went wide. “Because
your ship was a piece of junk that needed all its parts replaced
and smelled like a wolf’s den!”

“Hello, I am a damn wolf!”
I let out a growl, low and fierce.

Lavender replied with another hiss of
anger.

I took a deep breath. Both of us being
pissed would not help the situation. “At least go inside and look
around. It has a bath and a soft, big bed.” I had both delivered
this morning, which was half of our remaining money. However, I
kept that little tidbit to myself.

“Does it have a
civilization in there? What if there’s a planetary war or this
world starts to breakdown from all the mining?”

I couldn’t fucking win with this man!
“You know damn well if a war breaks out the League of Universal
Peace would come and take refugees.”

“So we’ll be broke and on
some distant planet with nothing.” He paced the small area of grass
that rested in front of the home.

I still wasn’t sure why he was so
upset. It was just a house. Why not give life here a try? He was
flipping out as if he had some form of space dementia. “If, maybe,
could be. Baby, my Lavender, focus on the positive. We have a home
now. Just for us.”

“On a planet without a
single weapon for defense.” Lavender threw up his arms, hissed and
charged back toward the dirt path that led to town.

Well, that had not gone as I planned.
“Where are you going?” I sunk the heels of my shoe in the dry grass
as I quickly caught up with Lavender. “Why are you so fucking
angry? I was doing something nice for you. Damn it,
Flower.”

Lavender paused and spun around. “What
did I tell you about calling me that!”

“That it is manly and
sexy,” I lied, crossing my heavily muscled arms over my
chest.

Lavender hissed and started down the
trail again.

I was tempted to let him go and walk
back to the house I just bought. However, the last few months
flashed before my eyes. We were in love. We could be happy. If we
could just learn to talk instead of arguing all the damn time.
Maybe if he used those balls of his for something besides cum.
“Where are you going?” I called out. This time I stood my
ground.

“I’m going back to that
degraded town we passed, finding myself a communication link, and
call Drayton.”

I growled loud before I could stop
myself. I hated when my fiery Flower talked about other men. His
fine, tight ass was mine and only mine.

“Oh, stop your growling,
you dumb dog.”

“Wolf!” Why did I even
bother trying with this feline? Obviously, he was as fickle as a
Ker’s stomach. I was done. So what if I loved Lavender. So what if
we had some of the best sex in my life. I was done with his
bitching and his attitude. “Fucking Flower,” I yelled. The sound
echoed and disturbed a few birds that were tweeting in a nearby
tree. “Fucking Flower,” I whispered. My breath was hitched as I
waited there. I wouldn’t go after him. Not again.

However, after a moment I realized I
was still standing alone in the woods. After all we’d been through,
I would not give in and go after a damn feline freak of nature.
Then again, he did have a fantastic penis and a mouth that would
make any man jealous. He also made me genuinely happy. “Damn him,”
I cursed inwardly as I uncrossed my arms and started down the
path.

The town was in the last level of
decay. There were many buildings lined up between a lane that was
so narrow even ground vehicles couldn’t fit. Everyone’s skin had a
metallic sheen from working in the mines all day and several people
gave me a dirty look like I was a freak. I was normal looking for a
wolf from the Golden Clan. Maybe a bit hairy, but hey, my feline
didn’t have a problem with that.

I went for the tavern, the only place
that actually had a communication link. My eyes shifted from side
to side. Sunset was approaching. There was no reason to be clueless
about my surroundings since the locals weren’t that friendly. I
pushed the wooden door hard. My anger was a bit rampant as I
entered the tavern. It was nearly full. Everyone was silent,
sipping on drinks that had steam rising from them. I had yet to try
any local delicacy and from the smell, I probably never would. No.
I was here looking for my fickle, beautiful, sexy
Flower.

“Lavender?” It was
Drayton’s voice, slightly fragmented.

I turned to see the communication
screen active and my feline in front of it. It was in the corner of
the room. On the display was our old friend Drayton. He looked
good. His black hair was longer, nearly down to his shoulders, and
he had a big smile on his face.

“Hey Dray.” Lavender
settled himself on a seat before the monitor. “I need a ride out of
here.”

“A ride...where’s Layden?”
Drayton asked.

“Did you two have another
spat?” That big burly voice belonged to Dusk, Drayton’s
lover.

I shifted to the right and hid behind
a solid wall, listening. Did Lavender really plan to leave
me?

“Yeah, he’s a dumb dog. I
need a ride far away from this place. I’m thinking Gamit Five or
Nine. They have a space station above the planets.” Lavender
glanced around.

I shifted my big body farther away. He
was really leaving me. I was suddenly struck by the sense of how
wrong this was. Lavender, the man I fell in love with, was going to
hightail it out of here without even fucking saying goodbye. My
fist slammed against the wall and a few drinking patrons looked up.
Like I cared about them. I was over six feet with enough muscle to
take down everyone in this shitty joint.

I walked away.

After all these months of chasing
Lavender and having great sex when I caught him, I walked away. My
chest actually hurt as I took the first step. The pain increased as
I made my way out of the building and into the falling
sunshine.

The walk back to our house was longer
than I expected. Not ours. Mine. It would be my home. What the fuck
was I going to do by myself on a planet without Lavender? I kicked
at a rock and it skittered into the brush on the forest floor. I’d
have to sell the land again. Find a smaller ship for cheaper. I
couldn’t go home. My planet wasn’t too far away, but I wouldn’t go
there. Home was...problematic for me. My brother was now the ruler
and we didn’t always get along. Nothing sinister, just two stubborn
men who refused to back down. We got the trait from our mother, no
doubt. I let out a slow breath and made it back to the house.
Suddenly it didn’t look as good. The windows were dirty and the
front door was crooked. I noticed how the first floor was a bit
slanted and the roof dipped in the center. I puffed up my chest and
made my way to the leaning door and the den, which was filled with
old unmatched furniture. Why did I suddenly see all the
imperfections?

I sat down with a harsh plop on the
couch and a wave of dust puffed up. It clogged my nostrils and made
me sneeze. My sneezes were more like an Earth wolf’s, a snort and a
cough combined. Lavender always made some joke about them. Then
we’d argue and kiss and it would eventually lead to
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