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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​...

After graduating from with a degree in Mythical Marine Biology, Sophie applies for an internship at the World Mythical Marine Facility at the Wild Seas. The research facility harbors different species of marine wildlife ranging from the normal sharks and orca whales, to the less found mythical creatures like mermaids and krakens. 

Sophie couldn't wait to work with all the creatures she had only ever seen in her books. 

She has no idea that she was going to learn a lot more about herself than any of the creatures that she was going to meet. 

The first day she arrives at the facility, she walks into carnage as a siren has been mistaken for a mermaid and placed in the tank together with one. As the others rush to the mermaid's aid, she approaches the tank that now houses the lone siren who stares at her like she holds all the answers to the universe. His ethereal beauty draws her in and his Song threatens to devour her whole, but when he drags her into the water with her, she inhales and drowns in the pleasure that he gives her. 
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​​​​Sneak Peek
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She still wasn't sure if she was making a mistake as she walked past the threshold of the door of the cage, but it was too late to turn back. She felt like she was being drawn towards his blue eyes, beckoning her inwards towards the water that she had never been particularly fond of. 

"Right. Here I am," she said, heart at her throat and butterflies in her belly. 

A soft smile danced across his handsome features, a little sinister now that she could see the sharp glint of his fangs. "Yes. I promised you swimming lessons," he said. 

"Wait. Not now," she said hastily. "I'm not dress-" 

Her next few words of protest were cut off as he leapt forward and wound his arms around her, pulling her into the water. As the cold ocean water engulfed her, entering her mouth and filling her lungs when she accidentally inhaled sharply, she thought she was going to die. The sharp tang of saltwater filled all of her, choking her. She struggled against him, fingers digging into his skin that was surprisingly soft to the touch. She thought it would be like scratching against cold metal, that his scales would sooner cause her to lose her nails, but that didn't seem to be the case. 

It was silly that she was still admiring the softness of his skin when he was actively trying to kill her. But why now? It wasn't like he didn't have plenty of opportunities before. 

The water was freezing cold. It made sense, since water in the dark depths of the ocean must be colder than she could possibly imagine. She was still flailing, panicking as she drank in more seawater, but even that was cut short as she was suddenly brought up to the surface and pressed against the tank's glass, her head no longer submerged in the cold liquid. With a desperate gasp, she inhaled the fresh air greedily, eyes and nose burning. 

"What- what're you-" she spluttered when she could finally find her voice. 

He didn't seem to care about her struggling against him, busy sliding his tail against her legs, twirling their bodies together. He reminded her, in that moment, of a giant snake coiling around it's prey, squeezing the life out of it. She had a sudden, wild image of him unhinging his bottom jaw to swallow her whole. 

His head did, indeed get closer to her, but instead of swallowing her head, he pressed his mouth against her neck, sucking bruises on her pulse. 

"What're you doing?" she managed to gasp out loud, the suddenness of his action paired with the utter inappropriateness of his behavior causing her brain to finally reboot. She pressed the palms of her hands against his chest, pushing hard to try and free herself, but there was barely an inch of space between them with how tightly he had wound his tail around her. It seemed proportionate to his body when she was observing him outside of the tank, but now that she was in here with all of his tail wrapped around her body like that, she was beginning to doubt her perception of anything. 

She was beginning to question if he was really trying to kill her when he bit down on her neck hard enough to pierce through skin and draw blood. She could smell the scent of metal in the air. She cried out, more in panic than in pain. 

Immediately following his bite, he started licking at her to soothe the pain, his tongue a rough texture that shouldn't make the sensation pleasant, but somehow was all the same. 

"Sorry," he mumbled into her neck, tongue still licking her. He didn't sound very apologetic about what he was doing. If anything, he sounded pleased as he bit into her again, drawing another startled gasp from her as he sunk his teeth in. "Sorry, sorry," he mumbled again. "You're so soft. Not used to it," he said. 

For some reason, the thought that he had done this before to someone who wasn't as soft as she was made her heart ache. She pushed against him harder, but he only held her tighter in response, forcing all the air out of her lungs as she struggled. 

"It'll feel good soon enough, I promise," he hummed, his licks getting more insistent. 

What will feel good? Death? He must be delusional. They must both be delusional because she almost trusted him. 

​
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​​​​​Chapter One
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​​Sophie tried not to sound too nervous as she followed Umiko deeper into the research facility. The bubbly and energetic young man was showing Sophie around her new workplace and she was feeling absolutely ecstatic. 

After graduating from A.S. University with a degree in Mythical Marine Biology, Sophie had applied for an internship at the World Mythical Marine Facility at the Wild Seas, as had all of the three hundred students who graduated with her. She harbored a small hope of being accepted, but understood that the odds were not in her  favor. Most people who graduated in Mythical Marine Biology wound up working either in unrelated fields or in small research facilities around the country. A few would inevitably end up working for marine reserves or water theme parks with marine animals that needed people with their particular qualifications. 

The World Mythical Marine Facility at the Wild Seas was the only research facility in the world that harbored different species of marine wildlife ranging from the normal sharks and orca whales, to the less found mermaids and sea serpents.

Mermaids. 

She desperately wanted to work with a mermaid. Seeing a mermaid up close and personal would be a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. It wasn't that mermaids were rare. They were mermaids all over the world and they could even be found in water theme parks, but Sophie had never been to a theme park before, let alone one that was opulent enough to be able to house mermaids. It wasn't a particularly impossible dream, which was why she had chosen it in the first place. Sophie had always been practical in life. She knew not to aim for things that were beyond her abilities to achieve, which led to less disappointments.

"What facility do you work in, Umiko?" she asked when the young man finally paused long enough to allow her to ask a question. It wasn't that she didn't appreciate the tour. She was sure that she would have gotten lost without Umiko showing her the way, but she couldn't possibly memorize everything in just one day and she had been given several day's worth of studying material that would allow her to learn everything there was to learn about the facility in the coming weeks of her orientation. 

She had uprooted her life in order to move here. The Wild Seas were unregulated and unclaimed by any government entity. That meant there were no rules and no restrictions to whatever they did here and the people were self-governing. It was a little daunting how many non-disclosure forms that she had been made to sign prior to working here, but she supposed it was a small price to pay in order to achieve her lifelong dream of working with mythical sea creatures. How many of her peers would have given up an arm and a leg for such an opportunity. 

"All sorts, really," Umiko revealed, which was impressive as he looked like he was only a few years older than herself. He must be a prodigy of some sort to have gathered years of experience already. Either that, or the facility was wildly short-staffed and everyone had to work several departments at once. She had experienced working like that in the kitchens next to where her orphanage was, where she had been hired as a cashier but also found herself doing the work of a barista, chef, cleaner, and delivery person. 

"What have you worked with before?" she asked. 

"I have been working with nagas and lamias, but they're incredibly aggressive, so it's mostly just working on not dying. The Research Center had been trying to create a nest that they find acceptable, but we haven't had much success so far. Their care is too difficult for the facility. Not like mermaids, which are far less picky when it came to what they wanted." 

"I didn't know caring for mermaids was easy," she said. 

Umika's smile turned teasing. "You'll see," he said cryptically. 

She wasn't sure if it was because he wasn't allowed to share too much about his own experience or if he was just being cheeky and wanted her to experience everything firsthand, but he clamped up whenever she asked for details regarding his work experience here. 

She steered the conversation to something that he was allowed to walk about, which was their favorite kinds of sea creatures. Umiko worked with a lot of mythical marine creatures, but his favorite, he claimed were sea lions. He was in the midst of taming and training some sea lions with knowledge that they had obtained from other departments in the facility. 

"I'm surprised they took me in as an intern," she admitted at the end of the tour. She was hardly the brightest from her year nor the most prepared for the opportunity. She had to sell most of her earthly possessions in order to afford a flight ticket here and was pretty ready to be stranded if they decided last minute that they had made a mistaken and didn't really mean to take her in. She didn't think she breathed easy until the she was finally shown her room. She had been fairly sure that room and board had been mentioned in the agreement somewhere, but the time between graduation and getting this internship had been a blur of things happening too quickly and her rushing to get everything settled so she could get here in time. It was lucky, she thought ruefully, that she didn't have a family that she had to explain herself to. The internship was supposed to last half a year and with this location being as private and secret as it was, she would not have been able to get in touch with anyone for as long. 

"Any plans for after?" he asked. 

"How often do the interns get offered full time jobs?" she asked and though she was smiling, her heart was pattering hard against her chest as she waited for an answer. 

"Unless you do something unforgivable, it's almost guaranteed," Umiko admitted. "Though some of our interns would take a few months off to settle matters at home prior to settling down here, since taking a permanent position here meant they will be spending a significant amount of time in the research facilities thereafter." 

She frowned, trying to understand what he wasn't saying. "It's not like we're not allowed to leave, right?" 

He shrugged. "It's not so much that we're not allowed to leave and more like people don't really want to. There's so much to do here and so much research opportunities that it is easy to forget there's an entire world out there." 

Sophie can sort of understand that. She had only been here a day and already she was overwhelmed by the sheer amount of work that gets done here. It was clear that everyone had a goal and a purpose and they were all absorbed in their work, but still had time to be friendly enough with one another that they were on first name basis. There was a sense of community here that was removed from the world outside of these barriers. 

Because food and lodgings were prepared and everyone was given the same delicious meals and provided with the same comfortable room with it's own ensuite bathrooms, there was nothing much to want for.

Her internship contract stated that she was to work five days a week and given two days off. There were three shifts she could choose from, since someone was expected to keep an eye on their research the entire time. Truthfully, she didn't mind any of the options offered but understood that most people would rather avoid the evening shifts and took that one in order to hopefully endear herself to her new colleagues. 

"Hey Umiko! We have some sea spiders come in with the two new mermaids if you want to let the intern have a look?" called out a gruff-looking man with a tablet in his hand.

"Yes!" she shrieked before she could help herself. Quickly, she turned to the Umiko, "Please?" she begged, not even bothering with keeping any of her dignity intact.

Umiko laughed and was more than willing to show her to the mermaid department. An entire department for creatures that couldn't be found anywhere else. This was the sort of thing that other research facilities would give up an arm and a leg for. Most other facilities could only research remnants, things that were left behind and snippets into their lives. There were other research facilities around the world, but none as prestigious. 

She felt herself growing more and more excited as they neared the area. Except it quickly became clear to her that not everything was well. 

She glanced at Umiko nervously and found the man frowning. They could hear panicked shouting and distraught screams. Something was clearly wrong. 

Without a word, both of them started running towards the noise, down the hallway that seemed to be darker than the rest of the well-lit building. 

The light fixtures here had been broken somehow, lights flickering on and off. It made the entire situation appear even more dire. Scientists were running around, shouting orders and trying to get the electricity running again. 

In the middle of the room was a giant glass tank of water that had spilled over. She found the source of the spill easily enough. There was a massive crack in the glass and the tank itself was tinged with dark red blood. She could see small bits and pieces of flesh bobbing around in the water. The sight was grisly and frightening, but she had been studying mythical marine biology long enough to prepare herself for such sights. Still, seeing something through a computer screen and in person was very different. 

She compartmentalized her horror and tried to locate the source of the blood. 

Her question was quickly answered as the scientists hauled a heavy body out of the water tank. This must be one of the new mermaids that they had just brought in. Still, it didn't make sense. While some mermaids were known to be violent towards humans, they were relatively amicable with their own kind. 

"Sophie, I'm going to help the others out. Just- just wait here," Umiko said hastily, already rushing off to help his colleagues. 

The mermaid's face was pale and clammy and he didn't look like he was going to make it. The poor creature's tail was dangling to it's upper half, grotesque and bloodied, unidentified bits of viscera spilling out of it. Sophie wished suddenly that she was in the small population of magic users who would heal with their magical powers. She didn't have magic, though, and was as normal as they came. There was no use being disappointed by it. 

Shaking her head and clearing her thoughts, she marched over to the glass tank, curious about what the other mermaid looked like. Maybe they had already gotten the other one out already. Umiko said that there were two, right? One must have attacked the other. The blood muddying the water prevented her from having a clear look at what's inside, but there was clear movement inside of the tank from how the water was moving and still spilling out of the crack that had formed. 

She didn't know how long she stayed there, watching the tank and hoping she would be able to get a better look at the other mermaid. Why weren't the others worried about it? What if it was injured as well? 

Eventually, someone managed to fix electricity in this part of the building the aquarium's various filtration system kicked in, dissipating the blood in the water and clearing it up with impressive speed. 

Her eyes searched the water more intensely. There was no one else in the room, all attention on the injured mermaid that they had fished out of the tank earlier. 

Was the other mermaid of lower importance somehow or had they already made certain that it was unharmed? 

Walking closer to the tank, she pressed her hands up against the glass, her gaze boring into the aquarium. She couldn't see anything out of the ordinary through the muddy water. It was clear that the facility invested a lot of money in the filtration system. The water looked clear enough to drink.

"Hello?" she called out and then belated remembered that sound travels differently in water and she shouldn't have placed her hand on the tank. "Are you hurt?" she continued. "Did you get hurt during the fight?" 

Just as she was about to turn around, she noticed a dark shadow darting out of the plankton in the corner of the tank. The sand in the aquarium suddenly kicked out and the mermaid shot towards her. 

With a startled cry, she tumbled backwards and away from the glass, though it held firm. 

The mermaid scratched at the glass wall viciously, staring at her as if she was the best meal he had seen in ages. There was a hungry, feral look in the mermaid's eyes that she didn't like at all. 

She had seen illustrations of mermaids in books and occasional videos of them, but never had she seen one so act so violently. 
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