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In This Story:

Calliope Callas has been hired to research the monsters of ancient Greek myths. Last time, she figured out how to be released from Medusa’s stone curse. This time, her companion Nick makes a few suggestions that have some consequences. (This story is 18+, viewer discretion is advised)
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From the desk of Calliope Callas, researching the truth behind the ancient Greek myths. 
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In my last entry, I had detailed my adventures with Medusa; how I had discovered the cure to her stone powers (a potion called “the water of life”, aka cum). I had also met Nick, a very handsome local who agreed to escort me around the lost islands of Greece on his boat.

I managed to return to Medusa after our initial contact. According to her, our best chance for further research lay further up north.

She’d also warned me to be careful because not everyone we encountered would be so easily seduced.

Considering the generous amount of funding the Eronomicon Society is providing, it would take more than that to scare me away. I have never been so satisfied with my work.

***
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I FINISHED MY JOURNAL entry and gazed up at the cloudless sky above. A white bird flew past and squawked at me. 

“What do you think we’ll come across first?” Nick asked from the deck. He stood at the oversized wooden helm, looking much like the dashing wind-swept captain that he was in a blue and white striped shirt. His skin was so tan it seemed to gleam bronze and his eyes gleamed with that constant curiosity he’d had since I told him about my project. 

“Well,” I said, “out on the water there’s a chance we come across Scylla and Charybdis. One is a giant whirlpool that sucks down entire boats...”

“Must give fantastic head,” he teased.

I grinned. “And the other has tentacles.”

He mock-gasped. “You’ve found my kink!”

I threw my head back and laughed. “I’m the only one who has to fuck our way through. You just have to keep us steady, Captain.”

“Hm,” he mused. “I’d been wondering about that. How do you know it’s safe?”

I felt my lips pull back in a feral grin. “Because I need answers one way or another,” I said. “I’ve spent years researching all of this. There is no safer way to approach a mythical creature than to offer them sex.”

“There were always consequences, in the old stories.”

“Ah, but not really,” I said, pulling out my doctoral presentation voice. “The main concern was to avoid Zeus, because otherwise Hera would get jealous and punish you, or you risked ending up pregnant with half-god babies. Many other situations where people suffered for having sex was actually in running away from having sex. As for the monsters, almost everything in the ancient myths could shapeshift to an appropriate form. So even a size difference that would otherwise kill us shouldn’t be an issue. We just have to, you know, be generally careful and smart about things.”

Nick bit his lip. I could tell he wanted to ask a question, but he didn’t want to seem too eager. I pretended not to notice so he had time to gather his thoughts.

“...If, and I’m not saying I would, but if... I wanted to... participate...” Nick began, “...would that help your research?”

I grinned. “We’re going to have so much fun together, baby.”

He grinned back. “Good, because the winds have been quiet for a while, and I wanted to suggest someone for the next chapter of your thesis.”

“Oh?” I looked around. With the waves slowly rolling and no land in sight, it was hard to gauge if we had been moving at all.

“Boreas, god of the North Wind,” he said.

“Ooh, invoking a god’s favour,” I said, reaching for my notes. The papers were a mess, but I flipped through until I found what I’d written on altar sacrifices. It wouldn’t be the first time an orgasm had been offered up in an exchange. “Wouldn’t we need a talisman to get his attention?”

Nick pointed up. “My grandmother showed me how to tie knots that invoke the four winds. I always add them into the ropes around my sails,” he said. 

“Oh, Nick, darling, I am so glad I came across you,” I said. I read through my notes further. “I think, then the only thing left is to shout his name three times, and then make our request.”

Nick took a deep breath. “Boreas! Boreas! Boreas! Offer us smooth and swift sailing into your northern territory!”

I bit back a comment about southern territory that we were hoping to get to as well.

For a while, the only sounds were the waves lapping gently against the
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