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Dear Personal Blog:

I am so happy today.

I finally caught a pregnant manatee. It was
so glorious. It followed my bait, not knowing it was actually some
butchered human carcass. Stupid sea animals. And they are even
classified as mammals for Poseidon’s sake. Anyway, this one I got
was a winner. It was very huge and was obviously pregnant. And
dumb. It ate the human hand like it was a fillet or some sort of
squid. Anyway, since I laced the meat with some tranquilizer, the
manatee was in no time floating in serene placidity on the ocean. I
caught her in my arms myself.

She was gargantuan but since I have a crane,
it was not much trouble. I looked at her and almost felt pity. She
was an expectant mother. Should I feel remorse or whatsoever?
Definitely no. She was a beast. I cannot believe sailors before
thought they were mermaids. Well, she can be my mermaid for today.
If you know what I mean. *evil laugh*

So currently my personal list of dead
pregnant sea creatures I fucked is:

Manatee – 1 (THIS ONE FIRST! I AM SO
EXCITED!!!)

Seals – 3

Sea lions – 4

Walruses – 2 (I thought they were good)

Elephant Seal – 5

Octopus – 11 (best lovers so far)

Squids – 27

Dolphins – 7 (Quirky but given the right
instructions, will do almost anything for fish)

Shark – 2

Orcas – 1

Whales – 3 (The best way to fuck a dead
pregnant whale is to be the actual penis yourself. Choose a huge
whale and slowly climb inside her tight vagina as if you are a
spelunker looking for treasure. And of course, the whale fetuses
are always the best beloved treasures because they still have no
teeth and are good for blowjobs. Besides, blubber and whale oil is
a good nutritious lubricant and moisturizer.)

Eels – 8

Sea horses -16

Sea slugs – 4 (good for nipple sucking)

Lampreys – 5 (Too active when placed inside
ass)

Sea snails – 8 (Slippery)

Turtles - 4 (I remember how they cried when I
sucked their legs off their shells and when I started fucking their
heads off literally)

Others (too many to mention) - 53

Got to go. Have some shark meat cooking in my
pot laced with coelacanth oil.

-Triton






Dear Personal Blog:






The manatee is awake. I call her Lady Caca
because Lady Gaga is screaming out of my headphones and she let a
huge dump on the floor of my cabin. It feels great, listening to a
hermaphrodite pop star while preparing to open up some expectant
manatee pussy. She actually started crying. There were actual tears
streaming out of her eyes when I approached her with the large
narwhal tooth dildo in my hands. She started flapping around as if
that would even make me feel some mercy. I felt sick though. I
vomited into her because she smells like a rotten pig. Maybe all
manatees smell like that after you take them out of the water, the
way fish goes bad after you catch them and leave them unattended on
a tabletop. Well, she is a fishy creature of the sea so she is
entitled to basically fester like one.

Anyway, I am going out of my point. I am
still deciding which part of her will I get for my beloved Brad
Pitbullshit. Maybe her flippers? Her vagina? Or maybe I’ll just get
the whole uterus filled with manatees fetuses and just make a bag
or, I don’t know, a bean bag out of it. I still have those crushed
blue whale teeth and ambergris left from last month’s hunt fest. Or
should I fill it instead with baleen?

Hmmm… This is kinda hard. I have to consult
Debrika. Maybe she would know since she fucked a dugong before. I
mean, manatees and dugongs are like relatives, right? They both
look like oversized sea cows.

Lady Caca is moaning again and started
whining. She must feel she’s gonna get it. Well, then, she’s gonna
get it now, whore mermaid crap.

-Triton






Dear Personal Blog:






I hit a jackpot. She was not only pregnant
but actually almost close to bursting with sea worms, sea slugs and
also sea pigs. That’s a lot of sea out there inside her. Of course,
I am still a bit, you know, compassionate. I cannot seriously do
harm to her without making sure she’s not in pain. So I got my
hammer and with three very hard whacks, I exploded her brains out.
Only the skull though. I was careful not to injure the face and
mouth area. That could be very useful later. Lady Caca let out a
long moan that sounded so much like a Lady Gaga’s ending song howl
that I instantly got erect.



Well, much of that later. I’m gonna wait for
her to die and bleed to death first before I do anything. I am not
a monster. I maybe a necrozoophiliac technically, but I still am
human. I still am. And I prefer anthropomorphic animals somehow.
Because I am not a monster.

Again, I am not a monster.

I am not even cruel. At least I don’t like
killing people or eating them as some of my friends prefer to do. I
am not that obscene and indecent yet. I still have standards.
Definitely no consumption of any human meat for I was not born to
be a cannibal. And no fucking corpses. That’s just so diseased,
man! So at least, I am in such a higher state in the respect level
of my friends because I am only fucking sea creatures. Well, mammal
sea creatures and the occasional mollusk. I cannot fuck fishes
though as much as I wanted to try. But they can be such good
dildos. Especially the eels and the sea horses. Well, sea snakes
and corals also do great jobs in anal penetration but I have my
qualms about them. The sea snakes may still have venom and corals
are sometimes sharp on the edges and God knows what would I do if
they break inside my ass. My insurance does not cover accidents
related to and caused by rare and endangered species. So I need to
stick with the mammals.

Well, Lady Caca is still not dead so I’ll
just babble for a while.

Well, I lost my virginity to an octopus.
Well, I was 18 that time and my job was like the breeding
consultant of these rare Philippine octopi that changes color
whenever they feel sexually aroused. They are colored pink when
normal but when they feel horny, they turn to pyrotechnic colors,
truly psychedelic. I was a mollusk specialist because I have a
college degree in Marine Biology so I easily got accepted. Well,
that could also be attributed to the fact that I sucked my boss’s
gigantic cock but when I told him I was a virgin, he decided not to
fuck me because I was still too tight and most especially, he told
me he wants my first time to be special and with someone that I
truly love. There is still some respect and dignity left in this
world, I realized.

Anyway, I was cleaning the tank when I felt
tentacles stroking my dick. I got hard and saw this lovely octopus
in shades of maroon, orange and cyanide blue. She was so shy but I
see all her suckers were dilated so I know she is in heat. What
better thing to do then than to practice my right as a
scientist.

I fucked her. I fucked the octopus real good.
I fucked her wanton mouth with its parrot beak and her slime
lubricated my cock so much I entered her genitalia so easily and I
fucked her again and again until she finished flashing with all
colors of the rainbow. I think she even screamed her own
ultra-pitched octopus scream which was way beyond human hearing.
After like five round of mollusk sex, she gave up, all whoozy and
cum-filled and hid behind some seaweeds because it means she was
ready to become a mother. How would it feel to become a father to
baby octopi or of course, they will be mutated humanoid octopi. I
have seen many humanoids before and a humanoid octopi looks like
the head of Predator, only more gentle and fetusy.

True to her motherhood capacities, Rebecca,
the octopus I fucked, got pregnant and gave birth to a hundred baby
humanoids. But she died in the ordeal and some of our children were
eaten by snails and other sea creatures. But I took her carcass and
brought her home, arranged her tentacles in a peaceful and
relegated manner, and fucked her again and again for two days until
she started to smell.

That is why I started to love fucking sea
creatures. Preferably the dead ones.

Don’t get me wrong. I am not a pervert or
anything. I am perfectly normal. I regularly fuck women and the
occasional cute little boy, but I can say I am a healthy
heterosexual. Except I just have this unique bestial fetish.
Everybody has one anyway. I know a friend who sucked his Siberian
Husky because he was so handsome, and my friend Anita always put
milk on her vagina for her cats to lick on. Just last night, the
president was found dead because a baby giraffe’s head and some
neck got stuck in his asshole. I am not that twisted. Dead sea
creatures are like meat or food, so fucking food does not actually
count as real sexual partners. It is just like playing with your
meal or own shit. Or masturbating and using sex toys. They are
inanimate so they are just tools. Nothing so bad about that,
right?

I’ll continue this later. Lady Caca is having
her death rattle. I should totally Youtube this later.

-Triton






Dear Personal Blog,

I think for those who do not have access to
the web right now, I have to relate what I did to Lady Caca. But
for those who have access, please watch the video entitled Fucking
Lady Caca on YouTube.

Anyway, so the dead carcass was ready. I
pulled off all my clothes and just lie down beside her. She was so
beautiful. Her smooth skin was glistening with whatever juices were
from her body and she looked so tranquil in the moment of expiry.
She was brave, very brave for a manatee. I should have fucked her
even once when she was still alive so I could feel her gyrating
under me. But you know, my fetish, I almost only fuck freshly dead
sea creatures. And they must be pregnant or else I’ll just use
whatever feeding apparatus they have to give myself a blowjob.
That’s just my thing.

So before I blast my sperm on Lady Caca, I
stoked her fur first and sucked her nipples. It was salty but at
least, it was tastier than a whore’s. I pried her mouth open and
placed my gifted dick inside her, raping her mouth like there was
no tomorrow until I exploded with thick semen mixed with her
glutinous saliva. While resting, I decided to dildo her with the
narwhal tooth which I lubricated first with my own semen and my ass
juices. Narwhal tooth are the best forms of pleasure. So long and
the thickness is just right so it is so comfy and easy to handle
inside my rectum. Plus the pointed part stimulates my prostrate so
wildly, I feel like a demon is poking it with a pitchfork. When I
was sure it was already very slippery, I inserted it inside the
manatee’s vagina and started stabbing her. Really stabbing her
until her uterus literally blasted out blood and placenta. There
were screaming because I think her pups are being murdered and
reduced to dog food by the sharp tooth. I do not care. They’ll die
anyway with their dead mother. I just care about making her love
hole so wet so I could fuck her good. I was stabbing her so much
and so inspired with all the dying moans and wails of the pups that
my trusted narwhal tooth broke into pieces not long enough to reach
my inner colon. What the goddamned whoreslutbitcharlot! But I had
to deal with that later. When the screaming and growling of the
pups inside her finally stopped, I then decided to fuck her.

It was gorgeous. Blood made her so yummy and
warm inside as if I am making love to a real woman who has a
particularly viscous menstruation. I did her with all kinds of
positions I know, improvising for some because instead of spread
legs, she had a bulbous tail which suited well inside my ass too. I
came a lot. And I mean a lot. It was like a small brook broke open
inmy cabin, all white and milky and smelling like bleach. Just
watch my jizm fountain later onYouTube. I never had such a nuclear
orgasm before and I was sure to repeat this. I tried doing it with
dolphins and orcas but I did not expect manatees could be so great
partners.

Fucking dead pregnant sea creatures is the
best because they do not complain and they just lie there and let
you do what you want. Besides you do not have to fear for AIDS or
STDs and other weird diseases. And they do not get pregnant anymore
so safe sex is totally out of the question. Since they are dead, it
is literally not rape anymore, more of having sex with dolls or
your own inflatable dildo. So don’t throw your moral bullshit to me
for I am a true Christian who goes to Church, read the Bible and
give alms to the poor. I even donate to the local zoo because they
let me get some seahorses for free.

After I was done with Lady Caca, I inserted
my hand inside her labia and pulled all the pups out. There were at
least eight of them but since they were all mutilated and turned
into mush, it was hard to really count them. I gathered them in a
bucket and fed them to my piranhas and narwhals in my special
swimming pool. They were consumed in three minutes.

Hey, I have to pee. Will come back later. I
finally decided what I will get from Lady Caca for Tristian.






-Triton






Dear Personal Blog,

Oh my God. Tristian looks so pretty now. I
decided to add the manatee’s tail to each of Tristian’s foot. So
they are like feet/flippers.

Tristian, by the way, is my ideal lover.

I mean he’s like the most ultimate dead
pregnant creature of the sea. And what makes him unique is he is my
son, my fuckee and my fucker both at the same time.

I started constructing Tristian using a
dolphin’s head which I attached to a pregnant seal’s body. I chose
the dolphin head primarily because of their snouts which fits so
easily in my ass. Besides, the pregnant seal’s body has a lot of
space inside it where I can put various taxidermized fetuses from
my own personal collection. For the arms, I was able to furnish it
with really strong Japanese octopus tentacles and the legs are
donated by a paraplegic friend who thought having half a body is
sexier to women because the lack of legs heightens the length of
his teeny weeny cockatrice. And of course, my favorite dildo, a
narwhal’s tooth is straight up from the pubis and there is also an
accessible vagina with a plump clitoris that I like to lick and
fondle. Then I got the mammary glands of a dead walrus mother from
the last hunting season in the Arctic which was pretty good despite
all the blubber and flippers. And Tristian has a prehensile manta
ray’s tail and also I had the liberty to give him also the manta
ray’s wings so he’ll look stylish. And of course, the feet are Lady
Caca’s tail fins which I replaced by chopping off my friend’s feet
and feeding them to my tank.

Tristian and I made love all night and his
vagina was so clogged up with my cum and the cum from my other
sessions that it kinda smells moldy so I decided to clean him
later. That could wait. I really just need some big penis in my ass
right now. My prostrate is crying out to be pinched. But since the
narwhal tooth was broken and the moray eel in the aquarium is like
still untamed, I would have to explore other options for now. A
pencil? Too short. There are frozen crabsticks in my refrigerator
but I they tend to get lost inside my colon for some reason
whenever I shoot them in.

Well, my new narwhal in the pool seems
ready.

Why not?

Oh well, I need something up my hole. Gotta
go! I hear something outside my cabin door. Maybe something got
caught again in the bait.

-Triton






Author’s Note:

These were the last secret blog entries of
Triton Tsukiyomi, a famous hunter and National Geographic article
writer, three days before he was found dead in his swimming pool.
Try to find his name on the net and see if his articles on wildlife
in the sea are still available but after this scandal of his very
strange death, he was certainly excommunicated and vowed to be
forgotten by the institutions he was affiliated to.

A visiting fisherman who delivers his food
found him. He was eaten almost to the bones by his piranhas and the
poor narwhal got stuck in his ass so deep that its tooth actually
went out of his lungs, perforating and cutting through all major
organs along the way, causing massive hemorrhages and gastric juice
poisoning. He certainly died in great and terrible agony.

Strangely, Tristian, the monstrous sex doll
he described was never found ever in his cabin or anywhere else.
There were pictures and videos of this sex toy and him doing
immoral things to it in his blog but no matter what investigation
was done, it was never ever found. Other monstrous videos of his
having sex with sea creatures were also found in cabinets and tapes
where it was revealed that he even ate them raw after being
satisfied with the sex. There were even terrible acts against
nature that was done and was clearly recorded in videos and sound
recorders that this article would never reveal for it may cause
trauma and deep fear to the readers. The CCTV videos that are
constantly turned mysteriously blacked out that day abd only the
screams, moans, whines, cries of the manatee and later of Triton
were recorded. It seems that he was murdered and brutally tortured
before his death.

There was also no trace of the dead pregnant
manatee he was talking about although there was a lot of blood all
over the place and unidentifiable pieces of meat. DNA tests later
would reveal manatee placenta, Triton’s own blood, minced meat and
semen which where strangely mixed with manatee saliva and dead
cells from a dolphin, a manta ray, an elephant seal, a human and an
octopus. Closer examinations reveal that before his death, Triton
was viciously whipped by something all over his body, his eyes
gouged out with something sharp, his neck broken by a strong
cable-like rope and his bones and ribs broken into pieces.

The mystery of his death was never solved.
But later reports suggest that a weird creature would always visit
the site of his death, always cloaked in the darkness, a huge mass
of a living thing that seemed so unnatural that God may have never
created it. It was always moaning, whining and crying long and
desolate songs into the abyss.











cover.jpg





