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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 Pussy Cat sails between scandal and starlight, its crew now an improbable trio bound by luck, lust, and one droid’s algorithms. Penelope Lovecake has gone from bounty hunter to official crew—her contract brokered by Cog himself at seventeen percent, plus two for “negotiation services rendered.” Corbin Nash protests, laughs, and finally gives up, watching Penelope’s blush turn into the kind of smile that could melt reactor steel. For the first time, the ship feels less like a getaway and more like home.

But comfort is a dangerous illusion. Their viral holovid—Cog’s little act of creative entrepreneurship—has already made them infamous across the Guild nets. Every bounty hunter, every Syndicate informant, every smuggler with a camera knows their faces. While Corbin leans into fame with swagger, Penelope hides behind his shirt and sarcasm, haunted by the truth that the galaxy isn’t laughing with them. It’s loading its guns.

Talos Prime is supposed to be downtime—a safe harbor wrapped in corporate polish. Cog calls it a “contract opportunity.” Corbin calls it a vacation. Penelope calls it suspicious. But money wins the argument. Pandora Biotech offers an easy run: “non-classified medical cargo,” destination hush-hush. The payout’s too high to be honest. Still, the Pussy Cat lifts, chasing the glimmer of legitimacy while Cog quietly tracks a dozen encrypted transmissions and files them under “probable betrayal.”

Then comes the ambush. Raiders drop from hyperspace, two corvettes and a swarm of scavenger craft. Corbin flies like a devil set loose, throwing the ship through fire and debris. Penelope’s in the turret—eyes wide, heartbeat synced to the quads—cutting ships apart like notes in a symphony of destruction. Cog feeds her targeting data and calm commentary while the shields scream. When it’s over, the void is full of wreckage and silence, and Corbin can’t stop grinning. “Still breathing,” he says. Penelope just stares at him, caught between fury and something far more dangerous.

They make the Talos docks battered but alive. Pandora Biotech’s rep signs the delivery, smiles too wide, and transfers too much money. Corbin spends half of it on whiskey and new shirts; Penelope spends the other half on pretending the kiss didn’t happen. The crew takes “shore leave” on Talos Prime, a world of chrome towers and twin moons—where every shadow hides a camera, and every smile hides intent.

That night, under silver light and the sound of alien surf, Penelope finally stops running. One joke too many, one look too long, and her last defense collapses. Corbin’s hands trace promises he can’t keep; her whisper breaks the last of her rules. “Rule three,” she gasps. “Break it. Now.”

Cog observes from the ship’s silent bridge, optics bright in the dark. His analysis runs cold and precise:

“System update: behavioral safeguards overridden. Projection—emotional entanglement complete. Probability of future chaos: one hundred percent.”

The galaxy spins on, uncaring, while the Pussy Cat hums softly beneath the stars, its crew tangled in warmth, danger, and inevitability. 
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Chapter 1: Risa
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Penelope slides into the co-pilot’s seat wearing Corbin’s shirt. It drapes loose, hem brushing her thighs, his scent caught in the fabric like a trap. It’s supposed to be a comfort — a barrier between her and him. Instead, it feels like he’s wrapped around her, warm and inevitable.

Corbin raises an eyebrow at the sight. One corner of his mouth curves up, a pirate’s half-smile.

Her reply comes out too quick, too sharp. “It’s not what you think. It’s not you I’m attached to; it’s your shirt.”

Corbin laughs — low, deep, and maddening. “Deny it all you want, Honeybun. We both know the truth.”

Heat rushes into her cheeks before she can stop it. No, Pen. Keep your mouth shut. Don’t give him the satisfaction. Don’t give him anything.

Cog swivels his optics from one to the other, yellow light glinting like an amused cat’s eyes. “Shields down to ten percent. Structural integrity critical.”

Penelope whirls on him. “Blast you, Cog! He doesn’t need your help.” Her voice dips into a whisper meant only for herself. “I do.”

Corbin smirks without looking away from her. “I’d say that pretty much confirms it.”

She crosses her arms in front of her chest, defensive and exposed at once. “Don’t even think of saying the words.”

“Whatever you say, Cupcake.”

“Quit calling me that!”

Corbin chuckles, unbothered. His hands rest light on the controls. He eases the hyperdrive lever forward, velocity dampers opening with a hiss. The tunnel of blue light collapses into streaks, then into pinpoints of stars. The Pussy Cat coasts into real space above the Risa system, engines humming steadily through the deck like a pulse.

He flips a toggle and sets a course for the third planet. Their instructions say Bir Bou Siad Spaceport, landing berth seven.

Corbin switches on the comms. “Bir Bou Siad control, Pussy Cat requesting clearance for approach and landing, reserved pad seven.”

“Pussy Cat, you are cleared for approach to pad seven. Coordinates following. Enter approach corridor; follow traffic lane beacon guidance.”

Corbin grins to himself. And the monkey throws the switch, again. “Pussy Cat copies coordinates and beacon instructions.”

Approach speed and vectors scroll down the nav display. Corbin adjusts the ship’s nose into the lane. The nav beacons blink their mild protest at his speed.

“Yeah, yeah, yeah,” he mutters. “Ship ain’t no lumbering hauler. She’s a custom yacht built for speed.” He flicks the switch from manual control to auto-nav and swivels his chair to face Penelope.

“As much as I like the way you look in my shirt — especially your legs — you might want to change into something less revealing. But not too much.”

Cog turns his optics toward Corbin. “Chicken legs.”

Penelope’s head snaps up. “They are not chicken legs.”

“Excuses,” Corbin says, laughing. “Admit it, P. It’s not the shirt you’re attached to. It’s me.”
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