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Coral gaped at the sperm whale. The massive animal blew air a dozen times before it disappeared under the surface. The colony of seals on the rocks looked unconcerned. Did sperm whales eat seals? 

“No, not usually. They prefer squids.” She turned toward her guide. “Kakawe, them they do. Nasty beasts. Mouth full of teeth.”

Coral shivered both because of the angry disgust in the voice of the captain and the wind slapping her face. Reef gave her a reassuring smile. “You are safe with me. Killer whales do not come so far down, the water is too hot.”

The only hot thing around was Reef. He stood at the helm of their small boat clad in a grey tee-shirt, swim trunks and nothing else. Looking at him lit fire in her belly. The longer she stared at his perfect body, the more her temperature rose. Coral pulled her coat tighter around her, now to contain the insane wave of lust more than ward of the cold.

Another wave hit their skiff. Sea spray soaked him from head to toe. Reef breathed the salty air and shifted on his feet. Muscles strained the fabrics as if his clothes were painted on him. Feeling her gaze on him, Reef beamed at her, slow and intimate. 

“Come here, you will see better.”

Coral flushed beet red. She squeaked, “I’m okay here!” then pretended to be busy with her camera.

“Come.”

Unable to resist the soothing, commanding voice, she pushed up unsteadily to join him. At least her parka covered her ample chest. Her nipples felt ready to cut glass. 

Reef guided her in front of him, caging her between his body and the tiller. With little room to manoeuvre, her back glued to his front. She squeezed her thighs to try and quench the heat blooming between her legs.

“Grab the controller for me, Leije.”

She complied immediately. The endearment fed the fire in her womb with more lust. 

“You are such a pretty little thing...”

Coral bit back a moan when she felt his thigh slip between her legs, forcing them opened.

“Than-thank... you.”

“Obedient, and polite too...”

Reef’s strong hand settled on her ribcage over the parka. She wished the cumbersome fabric disappeared. His shaft pressed against her ass, as if he had heard her thoughts. She pressed back, unable to stop herself. “Are you sure it is what you want, Leije? We mate bevitral in my family...”

She didn’t understand the words. It sounded serious. Too serious for that sensual mouth brushing her neck. 

“I can touch you with your promise, but I cannot take you yet. It is forbidden.”

His free hand closed above hers on the helm, directed her to starboard. 

Touch sounded good. The tip of his tongue glid over her pulse point. The pulse in her pussy became unbearable. “T-touch... ah-how?”

“Any way you want me to.” 

Oh... 

His teeth joined the wanton ballet on her skin. 

Oh yes... 

“You only have to ask...”

Coral abandoned herself to the heat. “Yes please...”

“Please what, Leije?”

“Please touch me...”

As if by magic, his hand on her belly found skin. Reef’s fingers closed on her breast. Coral gasped at the sensation, ready to combust on the spot. Then he reached her nipple and pinched. 

“Oooh...”

His other hand climbed up her torso to cup her other breast and gave it the same treatment. Squeeze, pinch. Squeeze, pinch. Her legs started to shake. Coral arched into him, grinding into his thick shaft, offering her chest for his erotic massage. Her head spun in pleasure already and he’d barely done anything. 

“Your body brings me joy, Leije. So ripped... Your breasts fill my hands like those tart fruits from the south.”

He released one taut peak to flatten his hand on her belly. His long fingers skittered near her wet folds. Coral whined. She squirmed against him to get it to the aching furnace of her sex. Reef swatted at her mound once, then a second time. She submitted immediately, boneless.

“Will you take what I am giving you, Leije? I like not to punish.”

“Yes! Yes... Please Leivo.”

The foreign word sprung from her tongue on instinct. She didn’t speak his language. Nonetheless the word—a name? a title?— felt... good. Appropriate. Sinful, like the new weight of his middle finger on her clit... 

Reef pushed with his thigh again. Coral obeyed the silent order. She parted her legs, offering herself to him. He rewarded her with agonizingly slow circles on her love button. He plucked her nipple at the same time. The soft/hard duet of pleasure and pain rained havoc on her senses. She wanted to shy away from the pain. She feared he stopped playing with the engorged bundle of nerves he fondled if she did. 

Suddenly, Reef plunged his finger in her tight channel. 

“Ah!”

Rather than move, he kept his hand still. Her sex drenched his palm. She was too far gone to be embarrassed by the copious juices she leaked. “Leivo... Leivo...”

“You have earned your orgasm, Leije. Make yourself come on my finger.”

Coral clamped on the penetrating digit desperate for more friction. It curled deliciously, giving her a teasing taste of paradise. She clenched harder, whimpering.

“More... Please I need more...”

“My sweet Leije needs to be stretched?”

“Yes please...”

“You are so good telling me... Good Leije get rewarded.” 

She whined and rubbed herself on his palm. Ecstasy lurked on the edge of her psyche, so close and yet so far away. “How many fingers do you need inside your sweet pussy, Leije?”

She panted, still chasing her elusive orgasm. Reef introduced a second finger inside her. 

“Two?”

“Ooooh... Yes... NO! Three! Threeeee... Oh God, oh Leivo... Thank you... Thankyouthankyouthankyouuuuuuuuuu...”

Reef pumped his index, major and ring fingers in and out of her cunt. She clenched happily around them, pleasure licking at her nerves at last. “Oh! OH! Leivo, I’m coming! I’m coming...”

“Yes, come for me, Leije. Come like the good girl you are.”

Climax shot through her so fast she barely noticed its peak but remembered its roar. Her blood hummed with the sensory overload. Reef massaged her clit, his fingers still buried in her pulsing channel. His other hand pressed against her sternum to keep her from crumbling at his feet.

Coral cupped her hand above his on her mound. The stretch bordered on too much now she’d gotten down her high. Reef rolled soothing circles over her clit with his thumb. 

“You are so pretty...”

The praise and the delicate caress wrapped her inside an erotic cocoon. “Mmmm...”

“I love making you come. We are going to see my Elder now.”

Coral froze in horror. “Your elder? You have a—”

Child. Wife. Family. She couldn’t force herself to say it. 

Cold penetrated her every pore. 

Coral grasped his hand to push it away. She tried to cover herself. “Where are my clothes? What did you do to me?”

Reef looked pained. “I did as you asked... You named me your Leivo...”

She had asked, but it was before she knew he had a wife, and children! 

Coral looked around for her clothes. Her gaze landed on the majestic tent in his trunks. No wonder he looked like he was hurting. Blue ball served him right for making her the other woman.
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Reef thrusted his index in her wet hole. Her channel closed around the slender digit immediately. His cock throbbed in need. She was incredibly tight. He licked his lips and her neck at the thought of the pleasure to come.  

“Ah!”

He refused her the friction she sought. Her sex drenched his palm with her essence, an unctuous nectar he couldn’t wait to taste. He couldn’t yet, of course. His colony followed the Edicts. Only spouses were allowed to feed each other their essences. 

“Leivo... Leivo...”

The title spurred him on. She didn’t know their customs, but she understood she was his. It was instinct. Mates recognized mates. He couldn’t wait to give her everything, make her his wife in more than words. 

“You have earned your orgasm, Leije. Make yourself come on my finger.”

Her sweet vulva clamped on his finger. Reef sensed her desperation. He curled the digit just enough to give her the touch she craved. She clenched harder, whimpering.

“More... Please I need more...”

“My sweet Leije needs to be stretched?”

I cannot wait to stretch you with my cock.

“Yes please...”

“You are so good telling me... Good Leije get rewarded.”

She whimpered again and pumped her hips to rub herself on his hand. She had to be close now, close but not there yet. He was tempted to keep her on the edge of her pleasure, she was so beautiful when she begged for her release. He couldn’t do that. Leivo pleasured Leije. It was their duty, as sacred as the giving them enough seed to sow their womb. Bright Galla, I can’t wait to cum inside her...

“How many fingers do you need inside your sweet pussy, Leije?”

She panted, still chasing the orgasm he delayed giving her. Reef thrusted a second finger inside her glorious channel, rejoiced when he felt her walls clamped on them.

“Two?”

“Ooooh... Yes... NO! Three! Threeeee... Oh God, oh Leivo... Thank you... Thankyouthankyouthankyouuuuuuuuuu...”

He added a third finger and pumped the three in and out of her pussy. Her hole stretched each time a little more to give him more room. His balls felt hard as lava stones. Coral clenched happily around his fingers, mewls falling off her lush lips as pleasure finally rolled in. “Oh! OH! Leivo, I’m coming! I’m coming...”

“Yes, come for me, Leije. Come like the good girl you are.”

Her felt her climax shivered through her channel, not the overwhelming roar he wished to see, but enough that she sagged into his body. Reef massaged her clit, his fingers still buried in her damp channel to enjoy the aftershocks. His other hand pressed against her sternum to keep her against him. 

Coral cupped her hand over his. Reef rolled soothing circles over her clit in fear to overwhelm her. His own need peaked. His cock leaked, ready to give her everything she deserved, ready to give him the same pleasure he’d given her.
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