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Excerpt

 


Waterbeast pounded me
like the animal he was. Over and over, I came, one blending into
the next, relentlessly. I shuddered and quaked, cumming from clit
and G-spot alike, and sometimes both. I lost all sense of reason as
he gripped my hips and had his way with me. Deeper and deeper he
went, plumbing my recently deflowered depths. I moaned, constantly,
drool flowing from my parted lips and pooling on the concrete,
wetting my face...
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Courtney, Part 1

 


 "Whatever, sugartits." Yeah, I really hate Todd. This wasn't
the first time I had caught him taunting the Aqua Bestia. That's
the very imaginative Latin term for the creature we had in one of
the research tanks, here at Ocean World. It literally means "Water
Beast." We all sort of run that name together and call him
Waterbeast. We don't know a lot about him except the experts are
certain that he's a he. I can confirm that, too. Oh, yes I can! But
more about that, in a bit.

 


Nobody really knows
where he came from. He just washed up on the shore one morning,
about a week earlier. A lifeguard found him and called us. We took
him here... Sure, most people think of Ocean World as a glorified
amusement park – but we've done a lot of animal rescue work over
the decades.

 


Of course, the
government immediately got involved. They told us we couldn't show
him, we're not even supposed to talk about him or take pictures. In
fact, we'll only have him for a couple of weeks until they build
their own facilities. Then, they'll take
possession.

 


Like I said, we were
supposed to keep it all on the hush-hush but having a creature like
this – something no one has ever seen the likes of – well, that's a
little hard to keep under wraps. Word hasn't spread to the general
public yet but it has hit pretty much every corner of the park.
While most people come by out of curiosity and are very respectful,
there are plenty like Todd and Gary and their buddies who seem to
get their kicks out of teasing and tormenting the poor
thing.

 


Most everybody thinks
the creature is hideous. Several different shades of green and
flesh that feels like a porpoise or something. He's humanoid,
though, at least in shape. He only has three toes on each foot but
four fingers and an opposable thumb on each hand! Everything's
webbed, too, and he has these wicked claws for nails. His neck is
unbelievably thick, wider than his head even. His body is large and
muscular, yet sleek like any sea mammal. Yes, he is a mammal, that
much they know. No gills, nothing like that.

 


And I can see why some
– or most – would think he was ugly. Especially with that wide
mouth full of sharp, pointed teeth, and that mohawk-like row of
spikey horns down the center of his great big head. And sure, if
you made him angry, he was quite fearsome.

 


So why would guys like
Todd want to do that?

 


Waterbeast was kept in
one of the tanks I oversaw. Summer job, you know? 18, footloose and
fancy-free. Away from home for the first time. I thought it would
be party, party, party... Time to get my groove on. But I seemed
destined to meet nothing but adolescents in the bodies of adults.
Douchebags everywhere. And as horny as I was to let loose my
virginity, a girl's still got to have standards.
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