DARLALORIAN

CHAPTER 1: THE DARLALORIAN

A long time ago in a galaxy far overfilled with cliched
opening lines of narrative, there lived a musical mercenary
known as The Darlalorian.

He was part of an ancient race of intergalactic sonic
warriors from the doggo-worshipping planet of Darlavania,
ancestral home of the mystical breed of space canines
known as Darla Dogs. All of his kind were sworn to protect,
feed, and pamper their canine overlords.

The Darlalorian wore powerful Rokstar Armor, made of the
heaviest metal in the universe. He was armed with an array
of sound-based weaponry which he used to defend himself,
as well as gain access backstage at concerts throughout the
universe. Traveling in his fluoride-powered, enamel-coated
spaceship Lazer Crest, The Darlalorian picked up odd jobs
on the side to help pay for his hideously large collection

of vintage Venusian vinyl.

The story begins as our hero stumbles from a space hash
bar on planet Mondo Chronic where he’s met with interstellar
weed dealer Spliff Ganja. The planetary pot peddler has
hired The Darlalorian to travel to the kitty litter-encrusted
planet of Katpoopee to retrieve an unknown person.
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