Desired Tales #9

Brad and Cesar are two friends on a cruise ship. They’re standing on the deck of the boat and are
looking out to sea. Brad gasps, “Look! There are whales over there in the water!” Cesar shrugs,
“What’s the big deal?”” Brad responds, “I never seen huge whales before with my own eyes!
They’re cuddling! I think it’s cute.” Cesar interjects, “I don’t think they’re cuddling. It looks like
they’re humping and having sex.” Brad chuckles, “Don’t be ridiculous. I don’t see a penis.”
Cesar states, “I see breasts on the whales. They’re enormous!” Brad rolls his eyes, “Stop joking.
I need to get my phone out and record this!”

Brad continues looking at the whales while Cesar walks away and goes to another side of the
boat. Brad doesn’t notice that the whales aren’t the typical regular whales in the water. They’re
anthropomorphic female whales with fin-like arms and huge cleavage! The rest of their body is
like a mermaid tail except it’s a whale tail. One whale is on top of the other whale as the two
anthropomorphic whale ladies have sex! Brad records the whales with his phone. Brad is
completely oblivious to the fact that the whales are anthropomorphic and ignorant of the fact that
the whales are having sex.

Brad confesses out loud, “I wish I could cuddle with the whales. It looks like they’re having fun.
I wonder what it would be like touching one... petting and hugging them.” The boat suddenly
shakes and Brad’s phone falls out of his hand and into the water below once one of the whales
collide into the ship! Brad shouts, “My phone!”

Brad panics. The two whales crash into the ship while having sex. Brad can no longer see his
phone in the water. Brad thinks about how it must have sank below or got carried by the waves.
Even if Brad jumps off the ship and into the water, he knows it’s unlikely he’ll find his phone.
Finding the phone wouldn’t be the only issue. Would the phone still work after being plunged
into the water?

Brad decides he’s not going to do anything stupid. He can always buy a new phone after the
cruise once he’s back home. Brad stares at the whales humping in the water. Brad sighs, “I really
wanted a video recording of this. The cuddling is too cute. It’s not fair. How am I supposed to
record this? Too bad Cesar couldn’t care less or he’d be recording too.”

Brad gets an idea. Brad quickly looks around the boat and finds Cesar. Brad asks, “Can I borrow
your phone?” Cesar responds, “Why? Did your phone die?” Brad lies, “Yeah. My phone died.”
Cesar gives Brad Cesar’s phone. Cesar mentions, “Just don’t drop or scratch it.” Brad laughs
nervously, “I won’t!”

Brad rushes over to the side of the boat close to the whales having sex. Brad smiles and turns on
the phone. Brad starts recording the two female anthropomorphic whales. Brad grins as he hears
the whales singing a tune. Brad hopes the sound is loud enough to be recorded by the phone.

Brad reaches out with his arm while holding the phone to make the phone be closer to the
whales. Brad wants everything recorded. The whales crash into the boat again! Brad falls
overboard with the phone!



Cesar sees Brad falling off the ship! Cesar isn’t close enough to save Brad. Cesar begins calling
out for help and looking for a life vest.

Brad lands on the back of a gigantic whale! The whale lifts her back upright to take on an
anthropomorphic pose, causing Brad to slide off the whale and hit the water! Brad’s legs and feet
are under the water while he uses his arms to swim and not sink.

The whale turns around and Brad finally realizes the whale is anthropomorphic! Brad can see the
whale’s breasts that are bigger than Brad’s head! Brad asks, “Am I dreaming?”

Waves form as one of the whales, who was previously on bottom fuck, submerges herself
underwater. Brad continues to stare at the gigantic anthropomorphic female whale in front of
him. Brad sticks his arms wide open and hugs that whale. His arms can’t reach all around her due
to the large size of her body. Brad looks up but only sees the whale’s breasts. Everything else
gets blocked by the boobs. Brad’s hands reach up and touch the breasts. He begins hearing the
whale sing a lovely song.

Brad’s legs wobble below water! Waves form around him as his hips shake to keep his balance.
Brad’s body starts bloating as his skin changes texture and color! The whale below water takes
off Brad’s clothes before they can fully rip! Brad’s legs merge while becoming one long thick
mermaid-like whale tail! Brad’s penis shrinks and transforms into a clitoris for a new developing
slit.

Brad’s upper body grows too! Two humongous breasts emerge on his chest and his upper body
takes the form of a large whale! His arms and hands shapeshift into fins! His head becomes a
gigantic whale head! He tries to speak but only the sound of a whale song is produced!

The female whale, being hugged by Brad, sings along which calms Brad. The two cuddle. Brad
experiences a hard sensation in Brad’s crotch. The feeling is weird to Brad. Brad’s hand fin
touches Brad’s crotch, expecting a penis, but instead makes contact with a slit. Brad realizes
Brad is no longer a man! Brad is a woman! Brad fingers her pussy while her whale song is
comprised of moans.

The original whale pushes Brad’s breasts and makes Brad float on Brad’s backside. The whale
gets on top of Brad’s body. Their breasts touch as well as their slits. The whale rubs her pussy
against Brad’s wet slit! Brad continues singing an erotic whale song.

Cesar finally jumps off the ship while wearing a life vest. His attempts at finding help failed and
he’s taking matters into his own hands. Cesar’s body smacks into the breasts of the original
bottom whale. The whale instantly cuddles Cesar! Brad is too busy getting cuddled by the other
whale to notice Cesar.

Cesar’s life vest breaks as his body gains whale mass while being cuddled! Cesar embraces the
change and quickly gets fully on top of the whale. Cesar’s new breasts press into the whale’s



bosom while Cesar’s new leaking wet slit rubs the whale’s slit. The cruise ship sails away while
the two pairs of anthropomorphic female whales have sex.



