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He had to be careful. Sable patrolled the seaside, making a great effort to avoid humans in the water. He was pretty far out and his eyes had no trouble picking out details but one never knew when some ambitious surfer or cocky swimmer would head into the deep. If he saw someone, he made it a point to keep out of sight unless they were in trouble. Then, Sable would pluck them out of danger and leave them somewhere safe to be found. The human would count their lucky stars without ever knowing who was behind their little miracle. Except for that one time.

'I wonder if she'll be back today?' Sable looked up and down the beach; checking every dock and dune. It was getting late for most people to be at the beach; the sunlight fading and the water too chilly for swimming. A few insistent stragglers wanting to take advantage of the last bit of the sunset milled around but not the person he was looking for. No sign of her. He was about to head back into the depths when he heard a familiar voice.

"With this offering of smoke and flame," She called out into the wind and Sable headed for a figure all in black with a huge black sunhat obscuring her face. A thick, flickering candle struggled to stay lit in front of her and she waved a stick of incense in the air. "I summon thee to my side." A large shell hit the water and Sable dove down to catch it and bring it back up.

"Michelle, you can just call me by name." Sable set the shell in front of the woman's crossed legs and smiled, leaning on the rocks to be as close to her as he could without someone catching sight of his tail.

"But this is more fun!" Michelle made sure to snuff out the candle and incense before she scooted forward to the edge of a rock and ran her fingers through Sable's wet hair; her black nails contrasting with his bright blue curls. "And it scares people away so nobody is around to bother you."

Sable made a trilling sound and closed his eyes, leaning into her hand. His long tail came briefly into view under the water, shimmering scales the same color as his hair. "I've missed you."

"Sorry," Michelle tipped back her black sun hat and kissed the merman on his soft lips. "I was working on my thesis. But, I finally turned it in."

"That must be a huge relief." Sable's big blue-green eyes fluttered in bliss as Michelle trailed her fingers down his neck, shivering when she grazed his gills.

“It was thanks to you that I was able to get it done at all.” Remembering her sore shoulders from being bent over a lab table or hunched over a keyboard squinting at the analysis results on a computer screen with her admittedly bad posture. “You’re the one who was able to get those samples for me.”

That was how they met. Michelle tried to dive and retrieve some sea sponges for her study and ended up nearly drowning after one left a particularly nasty sting. Sable happened to be nearby and saved her life; leaving her on the same dock where they now met whenever they could. Unlike his other rescues, Michelle was not completely unconscious and when Sable was about to return to the sea, she stopped him and begged him to stay. He only agreed with the promise Michelle would keep his secret and a year later, they still met up whenever they could.

“I like helping you.” Sable flicked his tail, looking up at her with a besotted grin. “I love that some humans want to know more about the sea.”

Michelle wished she could tell the world about the amazing merman who saved her life and how his species survived in the ocean but given the average person’s reaction to her goth clothes, dark makeup, and being an African American Wiccan, she knew fear would be the most likely reaction even in the best of situations.

“At least now, you can finally relax.” Sable’s smooth voice broke through her worries. “From what you told me, human school is stressful.”

"Oh, I plan to get very relaxed" She smiled, slipping off her black lace cover-up to reveal a deep purple bikini with silver skulls sprinkled all over the fabric. "Ready for me to join you?"

"You worked so hard," Sable kissed her hand. "I'll come to you. The water is too cold for you to be undressed."

“I’m sure you could warm me up.” Michelle went to slip into the water but once her foot touched it, she yelped and Sable caught her before she could slip off the rocks.

“See?” Laughing, Sable made sure Michelle was safe before leaning his head against her thigh. “It’s been a while since I met you on the beach. Changing into a human form is good for me to do every once in a while.”

"I set up a tent on the beach." Michelle jumped to her feet and pointed to a deep red tent close by. When she saw Sable blinking up at her in shock, she giggled. "I really missed you."

"Be right there." Sable dove into the water and swam towards the shore until it was too shallow for his massive tail. He stretched and sighed when his tail split into two strong human legs. His skin lost some of its blue color and most of his scales but Sable's more olive tone still had an oceanic sheen when the setting sun made it glow. Michelle watched him stroll towards her out of the tideline, taking in every beautiful inch of him, from his wide shoulders, long limbs, and sharp features hinting at something otherworldly even in his human form. His muscles were well-defined due to constantly negotiating the ocean’s strong currents. There was something in his unashamed swagger as Sable approached the tent that made Michelle bite her lip and send a prayer of thanks to the Goddess for blessing her with such an amazing sight. Especially the outline of his hardening shaft swinging between his thighs.

Sable bent to crawl through the tent opening, taking a deep breath in while closing his eyes in bliss. The scent of her juices made him dizzy with desire and he couldn’t wait to feel them running down his throat. "Oh, yes. You did miss me."

Clenching her thick thighs, Michelle clicked her tongue. "That's not fair. I can't smell you as easy."

On his knees, Sable sat back so his hard shaft stood proudly, already leaking at the tip. "Come closer and I bet you can." He grinned, his teeth still sharp and his voice deep with desire.

Michelle bent to flick her tongue over Sable's uncut crown, gathering a dribble of precome and savoring the rich, salty taste. When Sable hissed above her, she slowly licked along the shaft until her nose was buried in the thick hairs around the base. Her senses were filled with the scent of salt water and Sable's unique musk. She stroked the length of him, feeling how his skin was small, shimmering scales. "I'm not sure I get it yet." Her smile was devilish, lips covered in smudge-proof black lipstick making her gleaming white teeth seem even brighter. Michelle took him deep
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