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		Description

Nicholas is a respectable and honest stallion in the very truest sense of the words. His friend Jake, whom he hadn't seen for nearly a year and a half as Jake had gone overseas, returned and immediately invited Nicholas to join him at a "Really awesome place". The designated meeting place was a venue called "The Ocean's Brood". At first glance it appears innocent, but step inside and you might be surprised by what you find. Nicholas certainly was. And he did find out what he needed his swimsuit for.
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Nicholas yawned. He glanced again at the directions his friend Jake had given him to a meeting spot. Some place called "The Ocean's Brood". He assumed it was some kind of aquarium, because of the title. A few minutes later, he pulled into a parking lot in front of a large structure nearly as big as a three story supermarket, but still decorated like an aquarium.
"The Fr'ij?" Nicholas said to himself, parking beside his friend's car, which he recognized. He stepped out, grabbing a plastic bag from the passenger's seat, and locked his car. He glanced in his friend's, and saw he was not in it. Nicholas sighed, and approached the entrance.
Nicholas was a Unicorn, with a moonlight white coat, silvery blue eyes, and black mane and tail with crisp green highlights, styled simply, and semi-curly near the edges of the sides, which was where most of the green was.
The door was a revolving door, made of a light blue brass. Nicholas stepped through, and walked into what appeared to be a waiting room, but with soft plush couches. He saw his friend wearing his swimming pants sitting on one couch, chatting with a pair of mares he did not recognize. Nichols stood in front of Jake, and said,
"What exactly is this place?" Jake grinned, and responded, 
"You'll see. You got your swim trunks like I said right?" Nicholas nodded as he lifted the bag.
"Yes." He confirmed. Jake rubbed his hooves together gleefully, but his expression remained as cool and collected as ever.
"Good. Well, I suppose I had better tell you." The mare on his left winked at Nicholas, who didn't notice. "This is a very special club, for those of us who... Enjoy the company of marine-based organisms." Jake said.
"An oceanologist's club. Big whoopie doo."  Nicholas remarked.
"It's more than that. Come on." Jake chuckled, standing up. The two mares on either side of him stood as well.
Now that they were standing, it was clear they had been in water for some time prior, but had also dried off effectively. Their coats and mane and tails seemed a tad more reflective than usual, and smoothed down.
Nicholas followed Jake through a set of double doors, and into a large chamber. Inside was a sizable hot tub, with a steam room through a glass door nearby. Along the sides of the room were swimming pool recliners or whatever they were called. To the right of the entryway on the wall was a changing room, which Nicholas hastily made use of to get in proper clothing. When he came out again, Jake and the two mares were in the hot tub, which had air jets on to create frothy bubbles, like hot tubs often do. Jake was on the left side, and the two mares were seated at the front and back. Being somewhat OCD, Nicholas sat on the right. The water was a soothingly comforting warm, and Nicholas would be lying if he said he didn't like it.
"Huh. OK." Nicholas remarked, blinking slowly. Honestly not what he expected. He relaxed nonetheless, leaning his head back and closing his eyes. He occasionally heard conversation from Jake and the two mares, but he tuned them out. The warm water, as he had anticipated, coaxed out his stallionhood. Average length, (being twelve inches when erect.) but slightly wider than normal (Normal being four inches) at about 5.5 inches. Thankfully the bubbles shielded the bulge on his swim trunks from sight. After a few minutes of relaxing, he felt something move under the water. He opened one eye, and looked at the three other ponies. Jake was sitting similarly to Nicholas. Head back, relaxed. The two mares had moved to either side of Jake, and seemed more interested in him than Nicholas, which he was perfectly alright with. Maybe the movement had been someone's tail shifting, probably one of the mares when they had moved. He closed the open eye, and kept relaxing.
He felt the movement again, and heard a clanking sound, like a gate opening. He opened his eyes and looked around, but it seemed Jake knew exactly what was about to happen.
"Oh boy!~ Here she comes~" he chuckled, grinning and sitting up, looking at the center of the hot tub. Nicholas sat up as well, and said, somewhat apprehensively,
"What? Who's coming? What's going on?" Jake didn't answer, not out of choice, but because the question was answered as a Sharkpony burst out of the water, sending sparkling droplets down all around them.
Time seemed to slow down for Nicholas as he saw her, captivated by the sight at hoof's reach away. Her coat was a light grey-red color, and her mane tri-colored strawberry blonde, persian blue, and light orange. Around her neck just below her gills was a black choker with subtle designs etched into it, though the lighting prevented him from making out all but the rough outline of said designs. The water rolled off of her smooth body, tracing the natural curves of her lithe flexible form. Nicholas thought for sure his heart had stopped. There was no way this was real, no way she was real! He had been so relaxed, he must have fallen asleep. There was no other way he could be seeing what he was seeing, or what he thought he was seeing.
As she splashed back down, she giggled, remaining in the center of the pool. Her eyes were closed still, but she seemed to have perfect clarity of what was around her. Nicholas's expression made Jake laugh and the mares giggle.
"Why don't you have first go?" Jake said to him. Nicholas looked up at him, confused.
"First go?" He echoed, sounding breathless, to match his bright red cheeks. Jake nodded.
"Yeah~ me and these two'll leave you two alone." He chuckled, and before Nicholas could say anything, Jake and the mares walked away and into the changing room.
Now alone with the sharkpony, Nicholas felt his heart beat faster. The sharkpony seemed to be waiting for something. Her eyes had yet to open, yet she was smiling at him.
"H-Hello." He gulped. The sharkpony nodded in response, but remained still. Nicholas didn't know what to do, his mind was thinking one thing, but his body was telling him another as his shaft strained against his pants, wanting to be free and sunken balls deep in the beauty before him.
He waved his hoof in front of her face, but she didn't react, just stayed quiet. She too began to look confused, probably expecting something to happen. She kept her eyes shut though, which he could resist no longer, and asked.
"Why are your eyes closed?" She blushed, and turned her head away, shy about it. She opened her mouth to say something, and Nicholas could see her sharp teeth as she did, which made his heart beat even faster, from fear or interest he wasn't sure of yet.
"M-My eyes are not very pretty... You wouldn't like them..." She said, her voice soft and gentle, full of life, even. Nicholas doubted it was even possible for eyes to not be pretty, regardless of preference. Maybe color-wise, as strange as that would be?
"I doubt that, eyes are eyes." He said. She seemed to find his statement heartwarming, and slowly opened her eyes, looking up into his. Her left eye appeared to be bright pink, while the other was dark green. His cheeks turned an even brighter red, and his jaw dropped.
"O-Oh wow..." He mumbled, looking into her eyes. "That's... Stunning!" He exclaimed, reaching out a hoof to touch her cheek. As his hoof made contact with her cheek, she gasped a little, shivering slightly and purring, like she had just felt a rush of joy. She put her hoof against his, rubbing it softly as she leaned against his hoof, smiling. He smiled back, and using his other hoof, stroked her mane. She purred more, leaning closer to him, her torso in his lap. She felt the bulge his member made and blushed, it reminding her of her job. She nuzzled the bulge gently, making him squeak in surprise and shiver.
"I can smell your lure~" she purred, "It's so strong, you may catch something you didn't expect~" Nicholas blushed even more, his body screaming for him to mate her now. His hooves moved to his waistline, and he began pushing down his swim trunks, his member springing up once it was free of the cloth prison, grazing her muzzle. She crossed her eyes to look at the tip, and sniffed. She smiled widely and purred, and took a second, much deeper sniff.
"Mm~~! S-So strong~ and pure~!" She moaned, kissing his tip gently, which made him inhale sharply, and moan as well.
"P-Pure?" He asked, trying to keep his voice steady, "Wh-What does that m-mean?" She leaned up to be nose-to-nose with him, and said silkily,
"It means I'm going to be your first ever~" she then leaned in to kiss him. He didn't resist it, just quaked like jelly as her soft warm lips made contact with his. He gripped the edge of the hot tub tightly with his hooves, his eyes rolling back as her lips moved against his, so gentle yet quick, like her lips were fluid.
"Mm-mmf~!" He moaned as she continued kissing him. He could feel something squishy and warm against his cock, and with a small shiver of delight realized it was her crotchbreasts. His train of thought was interrupted by the sensation of her tapered tongue squirming into his mouth and rubbing against his own tongue. He tensed up at once, his mouth an open book. She shyly prodded around, her tongue a little longer than the average pony's. She first felt along the bottom of his tongue, curling her tongue to rub against the tender flesh at the bottom.
"Mm...~" Nicholas moaned, feeling his resolve slipping into primal instinct, pre dripping from his member profusely. His tongue slowly began to move as well, cautiously and shyly joining her confident tongue caresses. She moved back with his growing confidence, as if guiding him into her mouth at his own pace. As his tongue reached midway between their mouths, he relaxed somewhat, and moved his hooves off of the hot tub's edge, and to her hips, rubbing it gently as they kissed. He felt along her sharp teeth carefully with his tongue, counting them in his head. He bucked his cock upward between her firm and smooth tits, the warmth calling to him, edging him along.
After a while, he began to breathe faster, thrusting upward quicker and moaning more. He was about to cum, he was sure. He could feel tingling in his loins, and held onto her tighter, squeezing his eyes shut, barely noticing how she was pile driving his mouth with her tongue. She knew he was about to cum, and wriggled out of his grip the exact second before he would have came, breaking the kiss of course. He looked at her with a confused expression, his cock throbbing hard from being so close to orgasm but denied it. She giggled, and said,
"It would be irresponsible of me if your cum was to get on you, sir~" she said, then moved down, her mouth near his member. She took another deep sniff, her eyes rolling back as it filled her lungs. She held the breath in for a few seconds, then exhaled through her mouth, the hot wet air washing over his cock, eliciting another throb and a moan from him.
"Aahn~~" he moaned, tilting his head back and biting his lip. "Y-You're really g-goo-!" He was cut off by her licking slowly up his cumtube, tracing around the tip to his urethra, just as a small spurt of pre squirt out and landed on her tongue.
"Mm~" she purred slowly, swallowing the pre, "You taste sooo gooood~~~" she wrapped her tongue around his tip, pulsing up and down in a wave motion to milk more pre from him, which he was all too happy to provide.
"Ah~! Ahh~!" Nicholas moaned, his hindlegs twitching from pleasure. She was playing with him and he knew it, and she knew he knew it. he really hoped he wasn't dreaming.
"You make such cute noises, sir~" she giggled, moving her tongue away from his tip after getting a nice mouthful of pre to gulp down. She sucked on his medial ring, making him shiver in pleasure.
"Mmn~! Th-thank you~!" He moaned, his tongue hanging out of the corner of his mouth as he panted hard. She giggled and wrapped her tongue around the ring, rubbing it with the slick flexible flesh.
"You're welcome sir~" She told him, just before moving her head up and pushing her head down around his member. Nicholas's eyes shot open, staring at the ceiling with his mouth agape, unable to do anything except gasp strained moans as she pushed her head down to take it all, her tight wet throat squeezing his cock like a vise. As her lips touched his base, he felt a rush of adrenaline as he orgasmed, spewing his warm creamy sperm down her throat. She swallowed it down eagerly, purring around his member, making her throat vibrate and milk him even more.
"Ahh~! Ahhhn~!" He gasped as he drained his cum reserves into her stomach, no doubt painting her throat white. By the time he had finished dispensing his love essence, her stomach was visibly bulging. She didn't move off his cock however, just stared up at him with her big beautiful eyes. He looked back at them, and tilted his head to the side inquisitively, not understanding why she was staring.
"Wh-What?~~~" he panted. She seemed to snap out of a trance, and pulled off his member, and nuzzled it, making sure it was sparkling clean before giving it one last goodbye kiss as it resheathed.
"N-Nothing sir..." She quickly said, very obviously lying due to the way she was holding her hooves, and skittish glancing. He pat her head gently, and said,
"N-No really, what is it? Did I do something wrong?" He began to look worried. She quickly shook her head and giggled, smiling for him.
"Not at all! Not at all! That was the most fun I've ever had. Which... Is why I don't want to leave you..." She mumbled, her voice getting quieter and quieter as she spoke.
"Sorry? What was that?" He asked, tilting his head and cupping his hoof behind an ear to listen better, she thought he was playing with her, and tilted her head back, and cried out,
"I want to be adopted by you and fucked until I'm too sore to feel it anymore!" Nicholas jumped as she spoke in such a high volume, slipping and falling under the water. He quickly resurfaced, and wiped his eyes.
"Why did you yell? I was right here!" He exclaimed, his tone less angry, and more of a surprised-confused one.
"You didn't want me to be loud about it?" She asked, her ears folding back as she looked upset and embarrassed at herself. This whole package combined looked ridiculously heart-melting. Nicholas blushed she she made that face, and on instinct, hugged her tightly, putting his head on her shoulder.
"Er, well, no." He said, understanding why she had yelled, considering her profession. "I legitimately couldn't hear you. Hearing loss runs in the family, and I've yet to see an aural doctor."
"Aural?" She said, confused. "What does that mean?"
"It means something to do with the ear." He explained, forgetting that he was one of the few people who actually knew that word and what it meant. She nodded in understanding, and blushed, leaning into his embrace, feeling oddly safe. She had been hugged many times during her training, but it was different this time, and she no idea why whatsoever.
"Now what were you saying about adoption?" He asked her after holding the embrace for a little longer. She blushed, and began to explain. As she talked, she gradually curled up in his lap, leaning against him and feeling more and more sleepy, yet her brain remained able to process information just as fast, so her speech didn't slow down or become jumbled.
"Y-Yeah, adoption. If one has a membership card, they can 'adopt' a single sharkpony. The member receive exclusive access to them, and can even take them home over weekends, if they so choose. They can also take part in mating games by themselves, without need for a group and regardless of scheduled events. The only rules are they can't be taken into public venues of any sort, and both shark and member must consent. The member also cannot bring gifts for the shark here. Any sort of thing like that remains part of the weekend visitation."
When she finished, she seemed to have fallen asleep, and just lay peacefully. He smiled at her, and stroked her mane. He had a couple questions, but didn't want to wake her, so he stayed quiet. The prospect of adoption was certainly something he hadn't thought of. It was... Intriguing, to say the least. He wasn't sure if Jake had went ahead and signed him up for membership. Jake was that kind of guy who could predict how someone will react and feel, or liked to think he could, anyway.
"So...? What do you think?" She asked, opening one eye and looking at him. He was a little startled by this. He had thought for sure she had been asleep.
"Sounds like a way better membership plus then anything I've ever seen before." He chuckled, smiling at her. She smiled as well, her shark tail wagging in the water.
"So... Will you be my Daddy?" She asked softly. Nicholas smiled, and nodded.
"Yes, I will." He answered. She made a happy noise and hugged him tighter, kissing his chest all over. He chuckled and rubbed her back, as her head was moving around too fast to pet. As he rubbed, he curiously began to stroke along her dorsal fin. As soon as he did this, she gasped, and shivered. He smiled, and continued to do it, watching her expression change as he did so.
"Nnmf~" she moaned. "Ah~!"
"You really like being touched here, don't you?~" he chuckled, enjoying the little noises she made. She nodded, and pressed her face into his chest, making muffled moans. She began to hump his leg, her breasts squishing around it as she bucked her hips. He blushed, and stroked faster, wanting to see what she would do. She squealed in response to the faster pace, and looked up into his eyes. He looked back, smiling sweetly at her. She blushed brightly, and opened her mouth to speak but only a moan came out. She then just looked pleadingly into his eyes, conveying why she wanted to say easily with just a look. He blushed upon seeing the message in her eyes, and gulped. By now he was already hard and throbbing, so she easily moved onto him, her hooves on his chest as she stood over his member. Now that her lower body was above the surface, he could see her breasts easily, and what a pair they were. Mesmerized, he reached out to touch them, gently lifting them up, feeling their weight and texture. She moaned as he fondled her, and began to whimper, every second making her insides more and more on fire. She could barely contain herself, her hips quivering, wanting so badly to let gravity take over and impale herself on her daddy's shaft.
"Whoa... I didn't know breasts could be this big..." He mumbled, salivating as the orbs reacted to his probing touch.
"They're all yours daddy~" she moaned, some of her secretions dripping down onto his tip. When he felt this, he nearly came right then and there.
"Oh buck I forgot you were horny, sorry." He apologized, blushing and moving his hooves to her hips, tearing his eyes away from her breasts to look into her eyes. She licked his cheek, and moaned,
"N-No need to apologize, daddy~" she licked his cheek again, smiling at him while panting. He nodded, and smiled as well.
"Now then~" he said, smiling and gently moving her hips down with his hooves to feel for her entrance. As he made contact with the slick hole, he could feel a sudden splash of what felt like warm syrup around his tip. And from the excited squeal she had just made, she had spilled her juices onto him.
"Nngh~! Please daddy!~ claim my body!~" she begged, looking at him with animalistic fever in her eyes. He nodded, took a deep breath, then pressed her down against his shaft. Despite being so engorged and wet, it took quite a bit of squirming to finally get his tip inside her. But as soon as he did, he felt a rush of ecstasy unlike anything he had ever felt before. She seemed to have experienced a similar feeling at the same time, as she squealed and shivered adorably.
"Oh wow~~!" He gasped, trying to catch his breath. She was so tight! Being marine-based and thus her species probably mated in the water most of the time, this was pretty understandable. Though she was indeed tighter than anything, she was also very wet. Again possibly derived from her marine biology, since water is actually a rather mediocre lubricant, her species would have to be very slick to combat this, plus their tightness prompted more need for the extra wetness.
"Oh daddy!~ I think I've been split in half!~" she exclaimed breathlessly, her eyes crossing and rolling back at the same time, her tongue also hanging out of the corner of her mouth. He chuckled a little at her comment, and cooed,
"I haven't even started thrusting yet~" she grinned widely at him, and leaned in to kiss him, keeping her eyes open and locked on to his. He began to thrust slowly, easing himself into the pleasure. Each thrust deeper made her body quiver against his, and her eyes gloss over briefly. He could tell it was hard for her to keep composure.
"Mm~! You're lovely~!" He moaned into the kiss, folding his tongue around here, which had pretty much become stationary due to her strained composure. He rubbed her plot as his thrust depth reached about half of his length. She gasped softly, her head lazily tilting back, breaking the kiss. As her eyes rolled back and her tongue lolled out, she managed to murr out a sentence,
"D-Deeper, Daddy~! I-I want t-to feel y-you, deeeepeer~~~" He smiled, and kissed her chest, murring back,
"Give daddy a big smile, and I will~" she blushed, and tilted her head forward again, swaying a little due to light-headedness. She flashed a big smile, though. Nicholas smiled back, and wrapped his hooves around her lower back, holding her securely, before slamming his full length inside, starting to thrust as rapidly as he could. As soon as he did this, she threw her head back and let out a scream of pleasure, while trying to breathe in as much as possible. Nicholas pressed his face against her chest, his head turned to the side. He was focused on his thrusting, trying to go as fast as possible from tip to fully. He could only imagine how she was feeling. She, on the other hand, had locked up in pleasure, clenching even tighter around him as he hollowed her out. If she wasn't feeling split in half before, she was now. She was unable to spare any breath for speech, but her mouth made the word "daddy" over and over.
"Mmnph~! Yeah~ take it all like a good girl~~" Nicholas moaned aloud, Not just really knowing he had said it. He took deeper breaths to try and keep his heart rate steady and strong. Speaking of heart rate, amid the splashing of the water, he could almost just make out her thumping heartbeat with his ear to her chest. It was oddly... Soothing. He closed his eyes and tried to keep his breathing steady along with her, everything else gradually tuning out until only her squeal-pants and heart registered in his mind. He smiled, and purred, nuzzling her gently as he thrust harder just for her. She certainly welcomed it, making an extra loud cry of rapture. She was starting to lose feeling in her extremities as her body focused more and more of its resources between her legs. Her ears were folded back, occasionally flicking around, though this slowed as the numbness crept up. As more blood centralized, she found speech again, and cried out, her voice shaky to exhibit her extreme ecstasy,
"Daddy~! I th-think I'm g-g-going to b-burst~!" Nicholas looked up at her, feeling a rising "burst" of his own. Her eyes widened as he flared up inside her, stretching her even more as his thrusts became fanatic in a final spurt of energy. Her little body could barely take any more as her cries became and louder and louder, Nicholas's moans growing in volume at the same pace.
"DADDY!!!~~~" she screamed as they reached their respective crescendos, throwing her head back and arching her back. Nicholas himself let out a cry as well, feeling something like an orgasm, only amplified through every inch of his body, then rebounded back and into her body though his cum erupting cock. She felt his cum fill up inside her womb, her own marecum mixing with his to make a delicious creamy soup of essence. Neither were able to say for sure how long their orgasms lasted, nor how much they had cum, but that wasn't to say they were complaining, the exact opposite, in fact. However one it lasted, neither wanted it to end, to let the feeling pass by. By shear force of willpower alone, it lingered for both her and Nicholas an extra few seconds, though to them it was blissful minutes. The spent little sharkpony rolled onto her side beside him, his cock sliding out of her with a wet squelch and a pop. The water felt cold around his member after the warmth it had been sunken into a few seconds ago. He leaned over to see what she looked like after that experience, and pleasantly saw that her pussy was stretched open, water sloshing inside her, which felt cold to her in a similar manner and for similar reasons as Nicholas.
"Oh daddy~~ that, you, were amazing~~ thank you so much~~" she purred softly, snuggling up to him and purring. He smiled softly, and just stroked her mane, leaning his head back and falling into a deep restful sleep. She however didn't close her eyes. They were wide open, and a deep purple mist of sorts was seeping from the corners of her eyes, which were glowing the same color.
"Thank you so very much indeed...~" she purred softly, grinning widely to herself.
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