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Excerpt

 


We had been caught in
the afterglow of lesbian love by a trio of giant, horny
raptors:

 


The two on me began nudging me with
their snouts and I looked across the way and Kris's was doing the
same to her. They were forcing us to raise our midsections. Face
down and ass up, it was a position I had been in many, many
times.

 


And as I watched her to
get an idea of what was happening to me, I saw the great,
prehistoric lizard's cloaca open up. The
same must've been happening over me. "Oh, dear Lord," said Kris.
"They're going to rape us!"

 


We literally had no choice. There was
absolutely no way to fight off these three massive raptors. Hell, I
wasn't even certain that they wouldn't kill us the moment they were
done with us. But there was no fight or flight for us, only the
hope that we might survive.

 


"UUUNNNGGGHHH!!!" I
moaned, loudly, as the raptor's long, thick cock penetrated my
dripping snatch. At least he got
me on the first try, I thought,
thankful for such a small favor...
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Chapter 1

 


 I've loved dinosaurs for as long as I can remember. Like, I
watched all the movies and read everything I could on them. And
when I became of age, I also fell in love with dinosaur erotica. I
would pore over every book I could find and imagine myself in the
heroine's place, being violated by some great beast and loving
every minute of it. But I knew that would be the end of it because
they were extinct.

 


But it fostered in me a love of science. I
knew that I could never see myself on a dusty dig, scavenging for
bones, so I ventured into other areas and that's how I wound up in
an internship with Wells Physics, one of the leading leaders of
incredible stuff. If you're a science and tech geek like me, it's a
great place to work and I knew that if I hit it out of the park
over the summer, I wouldn't have any trouble securing a job at one
of the major players after graduation, maybe even with Wells,
itself. Best of all, my internship was at the main lab in Pasadena,
just a few miles outside of Los Angeles.

 


And so I was more than a bit bummed to find
out that Roger Wells didn't do his research there. "He prefers to
work at the Plant," I was told. When I asked where that was, all I
got was a resounding shrug. "Even if I knew," she said, "I couldn't
tell you because you wouldn't have the clearance." They were all
very hush-hush about everything. But this story has become so
well-known, it's no longer covered by my multi-page non-disclosure
agreement. Or so I've been told by my lawyers.

 


The "she" in this case – the one who told me
– was the scientist I had been paired up with, Dr. Kristine Dallas.
I didn't really know who she was but after a few days I realized I
should have. Heck, the whole world should have known who she was,
before the incident, like they do, now. At first, I called her Dr.
Dallas. But within those few days I had graduated to Kristine and
then Kris.

 


I didn't ask but I pegged her to be in her
mid-thirties and sharp as a tack. A good-looking gal, too. Strong
and confident... Basically everything I wanted to be at her age.
Hell, I'd take half of that and call it a day.

 


"Oh, don't kid yourself," she said. Yeah, I
had kind of blurted out to her what I just told you. "You're a
looker, all right. Smart, too." I told her I felt dumb around her.
"You don't know what I know, yet, but from what I've seen, you know
a hell of a lot more at your age than I did." Well, that made me
blush. When I protested, she assured me that she wasn't making that
up just to impress me. "Besides, we're not allowed to fraternize
with the interns."

 


I froze as I lifted my bottle to my lips.
"But we're drinking, together." Kristina smiled, giving my
suggestion a dismissive wave of her hand.

 


"A celebration is allowed," she said. "When
they say fraternization, they mean fucking." I had put the bottle
to my lips and taken a pull of my beer and it took every bit of
effort not to spit it out. I hadn't really given that any sort of
thought.
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