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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.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Previously in The Adventures of Corbin Nash...
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Ord Mandell is a red-sky furnace where the Syndicate grinds spice and people into profit. Corbin Nash brings a stolen yacht and a smirk; Penelope Lovecake brings a blaster, a bounty, and a heartbeat she refuses to listen to. They’re fugitives lashed together by bad luck and worse choices, running three drops for Syndicate handlers who don’t trust them and won’t say why. Cog—battle-scarred ship-mind, accountant, and extortionist—keeps the Pussy Cat flying and the margins honest, while Penelope keeps wearing Corbin’s shirt like armor that smells of whiskey and trouble. 

On Ord Mandell the rep in the black mask inspects the ship, appraises the “girl,” and names the price like she’s cargo. Corbin plays along, too smooth by half, and they take the ten-percent transport cut: Aldebaran, Rigel, Xandor—no spaceports, no questions. Penelope bristles; Cog advises; Corbin grins and closes the deal. They lift. The first bug is found under a panel, then another in a vent—mics everywhere. Corbin has them gathered in the reactor room to feed the Syndicate static, and for a heartbeat they feel clever. Then Aldebaran’s sky catches fire around them and the job reminds them who owns the board. 

Rigel brings the first real hunt. Guild interceptors cut across their nose; Syndicate eyes sit cold on the scopes. Corbin flies like sin, Cog juggles shields and jammers, and Penelope—bare-legged, furious, lethal—takes the slaved quads and starts writing names in plasma. One ship, then two, then more. She says she hates him. She proves he’s still alive. She swears she won’t be bait. Cog, unhelpfully literal, cites data on male accuracy in the presence of female thighs; Penelope hammers the trigger until numbers don’t matter anymore. When the last hunter blows apart in a blossom of white heat, the cockpit smells like ozone and a promise neither of them dares speak. 

The final drop isn’t a drop at all. Their nav gets quietly sliced to a salvage cruiser squatting in the dark—too much steel for mere glitterstim. Floodlights. Rifles. A leader who knows exactly who Corbin is, and why Diamond Jade will never stop. The crates move. Credits change hands. “Legit cargo for Agora,” the man says with a smile that isn’t, “and we never met.” They ride that thin veneer of legitimacy down to a real dock with real papers and the kind of quiet that means someone else is paying attention. 

Agora is where everything breaks. The Syndicate has already wiped Penelope’s credstick. The Guild has already played the strike-cam footage: Penelope in Corbin’s shirt at the turrets over Rigel; four hunters dead. “Traitor,” the hall whispers, then shouts. Temporary grace until sundown—and then open season. Across Spacer’s Row, drunks at a Sabacc table joke about “Corbin’s cargo” with the same mouths they drink with. Corbin flips the table, bleeds for the insult, and limps home with ribs on fire and knuckles torn. He still leaves two thousand credits and a clean shirt in Penelope’s cabin like gratitude she can touch. She still presses fabric to her face and hates that it calms her. When she finds him wrecked on the lounge settee, she holds him anyway. Neither mentions love. Both of them mean it. 

Sundown arrives with blaster fire. Hunters flood the berth. Cog locks the hatches, feeds Corbin the numbers; Penelope drops into the starboard pit and makes a decision she can’t unmake. The woman who promised to bring Penelope in steps into her reticle. Penelope pulls the triggers. The line between survival and guilt snaps tight. The Pussy Cat claws skyward through a storm of tracers; Guild and Syndicate fly in a rare harmony—everyone shooting at the same prize. Corbin yaws, rolls, inverts; Penelope walks fire across hulls; Cog keeps the ship from coming apart while the shields boil down to dregs. When the green light finally flickers for jump, Corbin slams the lever and every enemy turns to streaks behind them. Silence falls. It does not feel like peace. 

Hyperspace is blue and endless and cold. Penelope sits small in Corbin’s shirt and says the only thing that still makes sense: “I killed them.” Corbin answers like a man who has outlived too many truths: “You’re alive because of it.” The quiet lengthens until it’s a wire between them, humming. She gives him terms like a lifeline: No kissing. No pillow talk. No talk of love. The rules are the last walls she has. Corbin’s smile says he’s already found the gate.

Cog watches them both, optics steady, voice without mercy or malice: “Projection: boundaries will not hold. Secondary projection: escalation—emotional and operational—approaches certainty.” The ship hums. The stars burn. And somewhere ahead, the next bad idea is waiting with their names on it. 
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Chapter 1: Xandor
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Spacer Row in Ebor City is always a gauntlet—sizzling food stalls, parts dealers with grease-black nails, outfitters hawking patched gear, boutiques faking respectability, and bars with women posted on stoops, hunting the next lucky—or unlucky—spacer. The air clings with grilled meat smoke, stim-stick haze, and the buzz of a hundred hustles colliding at once.

Corbin and Penelope walk it like they own it. Both know half this crowd would cash them in without a blink.

They stop at the bounty board.

Corbin’s eyes narrow. No faces, no names—just neon clown heads grinning, floppy hats bobbing in mockery.
“Can you believe this?” He gestures, outraged. “An insult!”
The numbers are right—one million credits each, dead or alive, with a guild bonus stacked on top. But the clown faces? That’s Cog. Bent humor or self-preservation, Corbin can’t decide. Probably both.

Penelope laughs, bright and melodic, a ripple that hooks Corbin’s ear no matter how he tries to play it cool. “I’m as surprised as you are. I expected our bounties would have doubled.”

She wears the powder-blue corset dress he picked—lace trim, puffed sleeves, innocence painted over a woman who can kill without blinking. She swears it’s her favorite. He knows better. She looks like sin dressed as virtue, and that’s enough.

They push deeper into the press of bodies. Ahead, two bar girls lean in a doorway, dresses promising more than they hide.

“Hey, Corbin,” one purrs.

“Look
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