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Excerpt

 


Roger leaned down, taking a nipple between
his firm lips, his warm, moist tongue lashing over it and swirling
about as he sucked on it. My body was all over the place with
pleasure, dancing with anticipation as he moved to the other
breast, then back again. He kissed me, once more, then moved his
lips across my cheek and into the crook of my neck, working his way
beneath my long, blonde hair. His tongue tickled and flecked, his
hot breath just behind my ear sending goosebumps rising across my
flesh.

 


My inexperienced hands had mostly stayed on
his back and sides. Now, they found his chest – far firmer and more
muscular than I would have guessed. Not a bodybuilder, mind you,
but definitely fit. I teased his nipples with my thumbs, then moved
my fingers further south, getting excited when they passed his
belly button and found a light gathering of hair. Wet and aching, I
followed the path to the top of his boxers. I broke away from his
heated breath to catch a glimpse.

 


The tent in his underwear was quite
impressive. Mouth agape, panting from pleasure and pooling desire,
I pleaded with him. "Fuck me," I begged. "Please, fuck me!"

 


He smiled as he slid his hands down my
tummy, slipping his fingers into the waistband of my panties and
easing them down. Sopping, they clung to my juicing box for a
moment, then snapped away. As they fell about my ankles, I stepped
out of them, the air gently wafting against my slick pussy lips,
making me quiver with anticipation.

 


My hands met his as he went to slip his
shorts off and we smiled, verging on laughter, then pushed them
down, together. His rigid manhood bobbed free and I licked my lips,
hungrily. As badly as I wanted it in my mouth, though, my pussy
wanted it more. I fought the urge to suck him. He made a movement
to get down on his knees but I stopped him, shaking my head. "Next
time," I cooed. He looked at me, questioningly. "I've got to have
you inside of me before I..."

 


I had no words nor did I need them. He
pressed his body against mine and his lips to my lips. As we
kissed, he worked his heated man-missile between my legs. I slid my
feet further apart to let him in, pushing my womanhood forward. I
had no idea what I was doing, I was just working on instinct.

 


The touch of his throbbing cock to my
dripping, pulsing pussy lips was nothing short of electric, causing
my head to roll on my neck and a long, shuddering gasp to escape my
lips. "Yes..." I cooed, softly. "Fuck me, baby..."

 


He took hold of
himself, running the fat head of his magnificent member along the
fleshy entrance to my virginity. And then he slipped it
in...
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Prologue

 


 I was running through the jungle with no sense of direction,
the branches and leaves reaching out, grabbing and scratching my
naked flesh. I didn't have a stitch of clothing on, not even shoes.
I only knew that I had to get away. To where, I didn't
know.

 


That's the sort of thing that happens when a
Tyrannosaurus Rex is hot on your tail!

 


I dove and weaved. I knew that I couldn't
outrun the great beast, that sucker could run circles around any
human. My only hope lay in staying between trees and rocks that
were large enough to keep the 14-ton beast from making a meal out
of me.

 


Or, more likely, a light snack.

 


His roar and the
splintering of wood as his body plowed through the trees spurred me
on. I couldn't think of anything, not even the jism oozing down my
thighs from the dalliance the creature from another era had nearly
interrupted. Okay, so I smiled just a bit at the thought that at
least I came before he crashed in on us. Why didn't he follow Roger? I
wondered. He would have made a bigger meal
than I would have.

 


And that minor distraction was all that it
took. One wrong turn and I was out in the open, exposed! I gasped,
turning to look for a new avenue of escape, and that's when the
massive beast exploded through the last of the trees. I ducked,
covering myself, hoping against hope that none of those jagged
chunks would hit me. I quaked, naked, as leaves, twigs, and debris
hit me, a dust cloud temporarily hiding him from my view. I prayed
that it would hide me from him, too.

 


No dice. At that very
moment, I felt his great snout bump into me, the sound of air
passing through it was almost deafening. Is he...? I wondered.
Is he sniffing me? I was
done for it, I knew it. For a moment, I almost thought I was peeing
myself but it was just that aforementioned cum, still oozing down
my thighs. Its warm wetness gave me little comfort.
That's the first and last fuck I'll ever
have.

 


At least it was amazing...

 


Book 1, Chapter
1

 


 It was shortly after my 18th birthday and my graduation
from high school. I had planned to have one last big blowout summer
before starting at the university. Nothing in particular, just
letting the summer and my friends take me where it may. But that
was before my dad laid a big surprise on me.

 


"I got you a summer internship with
Wells Physics," he said. My jaw dropped.

 


"You're kidding, right?" I asked.
Wells Physics was the leader in all sorts of cutting-edge
technology. The sort of stuff that has reverse-engineered alien
tech written all over it. Of course, there really wasn't any such
thing but everything they put out heavily implied it, that's how
advanced it was. Even working one summer there could guarantee a
job with them after I was done with school, if I did a good enough
job. And I fully intended to blow them away.

 


I was a little disappointed that I was
sent to a satellite campus, outside of Los Angeles. Waaaay outside,
actually. Up in the high desert. It turned out to be a blessing in
disguise. Thank goodness I didn't let it get to me, either. I hit
the ground running, doing everything they asked of me with
enthusiasm, learning what I could as I went.

 


And one of the first things that I
learned was that the Plant – that's what they called the tiny,
innocuous facility I was at – was where the real cutting edge stuff
was being developed. I quickly found myself working with a
scientist named RW. I was so mindful of what we were working on,
even if it was beyond what the realms of my understanding, that I
barely noticed how hot he was. Or what the RW stood for.

 


"Michelle," he said to me,
nearly a month in. "We're moving the experiment to our new facility
on the Isle of Tang. Normally, as an intern..." Oh boy, I thought,
here it comes. It doesn't matter how hard you
work... "...and especially a first-year,
seasonal intern, you wouldn't be asked to come along."
Yep, here it comes. "But
you've become invaluable to me. You don't question my requests, the
questions you do have are on-point and to be expected, your grasp
of the answers is far beyond most people your age, and you've got a
plucky attitude. Would you like to come along with us?"

 


I do believe it was at
that moment that my jaw hit the floor. I certainly hadn't expected
such an honor at this stage. I only had one question and true to
what he said, it was on-point. "Will they let me go with you?" I
asked. "There are rules and protocols, right?" He smiled in
response. It was one of those few times that I noticed that,
underneath those glasses and that harried look of concern, that he
was very, very cute. Or, at least, He
could be, with a little help.
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