Mermaid Road Trip Part 1 preview

Marina lay reclined in the tub. The opposite wall supported her nine-foot-long tail as it
curved upward toward the ceiling. A cheerful smile shined on her face when she saw her new
companions spying on her. Giggly and free, she splashed her hands in the bathtub and coated her
front with water.

The sight made Ellie squeal with delight.

Inspecting the mermaid closer, Kim’s eyes focused on her breasts. “Jesus! Did those
things get even bigger?!” A strange blue substance slowly leaked from her nipples.

“Ellie and Kim!” Marina chirped. “Would you like to join me? The warm water feels
delightful!! I’'m especially entertained by this little fellow!”

They watched as she plucked a rubber duck from the water and held it in front of her
face. “Look at his little beak!”

Marina dropped the duck to land on her chest, where he bounced and rolled into the water
below. A fit of giggles overtook her when he bobbed against a plump nipple, tickling her
sensitivity.

“He’s very playful!” Marina laughed, batting him back and forth. “Like an otter!”

Kim slowly closed the bathroom door and pinched her brow in annoyance. “Ellie... We
can’t.”

“I’ll take care of her!! We can keep her wet! S-Somehow...”

“We don’t know anything about mermaids! We don’t even know if she’s actually a
mermaid or some experiment gone wrong!”

Joyful laughter came from the bathroom followed by what sounded like a fishtail
slapping a tiled wall. “Mr. Duck! Stop! I'm ticklish!”

Ellie tried to hide her own laughter. “Does that sound like an experiment gone wrong to
you?”

Grinding her teeth, Kim replied, “There’s clearly something wrong with her. Have you
not seen her chest? It’s growing.”



