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Somewhere under the sea a mermaid swam with her friends Sebastian and Flounder. Her name was Ariel a redheaded half-girl half-fish of 11 years. 

They were swimming to her favorite spot, a sunken yacht. Inside this place contained her treasures. Stuff like brushes for her hair and a looking glass so she could see herself. But the most prized possessions were images from the surface dwellers. 
“I wish I could go see these places for real” she told her companions.

Sebastian harrumphed, “I don’t know why anyone would want to live up there.” He was a bright red crab and never in a good mood.

Her other companion, a small yellow and blue fish, was more supportive. Flounder looked at the little mermaid saying, “I guess it be alright for you to visit. I wouldn’t like it though, because I’d be a fish out of water.” 
Snickering Ariel replied, “That’s why I would never take you to the surface. Your place is here in the sea, as is mine. Still I’d just like to visit their world for a few days is all. They wear exotic things on their bodies.” 
Flounder swam closer and looked at the picture of a woman in a white dress and in a man in a tuxedo. “What are they doing?” he asked.
I don’t know it looks like some type of ceremony. Sebastian take a look and see if what you think you,” the little mermaid said. 
The crab scurried up and peered at the photo. “I don’t know. Could be they are getting married,” he said. 

Ariel looked at it again saying, “you might be right.” Later in the day after putting her treasures away she said, “When we get home l want to talk to father. See if he’ll let me visit the surface world.”
Her father was the king of the 7 seas and there for could grant or deny permission. So when she approached her father with her request it was refused immediately.
“You too young my dear. Perhaps in another 10 years of so I might let you go top side,” he explained. 

Sebastian saw how unhappy her friend had become. So he said, “sire, if I’m not mistaken you let her sisters visit the surface world and they weren’t any older then she is now.”
The king glowered at the crab bellowing, “Quiet you! This is none of your concern!” 

But it was too late Ariel knew now she had him. “Father you must let me go if you let the others when they were my age.” 
He had no choice but to relent and with a deep sigh said, “Alright then you may go. But I must warn you it is dangerous up there. The surface dwellers are not a kind people you think they are. Give me a day to gather the ingredients for a potion that will make you look like a surface dwellers.” 
She gave her father a big hug saying, “thank you, thank you, thank you.” Then she swam off happily doing circles followed by her friends. 

Ariel was back to see her father first thing in the morning. 
“Is the potion ready?” she asked excitedly.
He frowned saying, “yes, but I wish you’d reconsider.”
Ariel shook her head vigorously, “no way, I’ve dreamt of doing this for a long time.” 

Her father said, “Very well then come with me and I’ll take you to a private cove where no one can see you change. As they swam he continued lecturing his daughter, “Once you drink this potion you will have three days on the surface before it wears off. Also you mustn’t get wet or you will return to your normal self. If you decide you want to leave early Flounder and Sebastian will be nearby to guide you home.” 

“Oh I doubt I’ll want to leave early,” Ariel said as they arrived at their destination. 

 “Very well then here’s the potion. Now get as close to shore before drinking it. There’s a couple minutes delay so you can get out of the water.”
She hugged her father once more and then Ariel swam off for her adventure.

The little mermaid stopped about 10 feet from shore and drank the mixture. She felt a strange tingling sensation in her tail. Ariel quickly caught a wave and bodysurfed to shore and flopped onto dry land. 
She watched in amazement as her tail split in two forming a pair of limbs. It was a strange sight for her to see legs where only a tail had been moments later. Ariel stood up and walk/stagger as she tried out the new equipment. She practiced walking in the sand well away from the water and gained confidence with every step.

A naked Ariel climbed up to a road and began walking down it. She was not embarrassed being naked in the least. Nobody down below wore clothing, so this was natural for her. 

A 16 year old boy was driving down the same road the former mermaid, now girl walked. His name was Prince Edward and forth in line to the throne. This suited him just fine for he didn’t want to rule the country. If he were fist in line then he couldn’t go fishing today like he wanted.
Edward was enjoying the morning dive when he rounded a corner and slammed on his brakes hard. There walking in the middle of the road was a naked girl. 
Edward took in every inch of the beautiful young girl from her long red hair on her head past a small puffy breast to her lovely legs. His cock stiffened automatically as his eyes took in her pussy. He dated a few girls but none had let him get much past groping their breasts. 

“Are you okay? I’m not use walking down roads,” Ariel said coming over to his car. 

 “You look fine, um, I mean I’m alright. The important thing is I didn’t hit you,” Edward said while staring at her small breasts.

“No you didn’t hit me. Do I’ll say goodbye then,” Ariel said. She was in a hurry to get on with her adventure.

The prince called out, “but miss um whatever your name is stop. You can’t go anywhere dressed in only your birthday suit. What happen to your clothing anyway?”

“Huh? Where I come from this is what we were. Not artificial skin you have on.”
Get in the car around here you must wear clothing if only a bikini. Get in my car and I’ll take you home and you can put some of my sister clothing on. By the way mine name is Edward and you are?” the prince asked. 

Ariel smiled saying, “alright I come with you. My name is Ariel.” 

Edward drove to an isolated 10 room house. This was the family’s summer house which they used to get away from the stifling city heat of summer. Right now was break from school and he wanted to get away from the family for a while. 
“So where is it that you come from that nobody where clothes,” he asked as they walked to the front door.

Ariel had to think of a place, because if she told him the truth he would believe her. The problem wad she knew little of the surface world.

“It’s a private island and it has no name,” she said finally. 
The prince knew it was a lie. Her skin was pale when it should be tan, but he let it pass. He wasn’t that interested where she came from. Andrew was more interested as to how to get her into his bed. 
As he took her toward his sister’s room he causally asked, “So are there a lot of babies where you come from?”
“Um, I guess. I really don’t really know for sure, but we do have a lot of babies where I come from.”
“Then you know where babies come from,” he said.

Ariel wasn’t sure how surface dwellers made babies, but thought much the same way as they did at home.

She said, “Sure I do. Is this your way of asking if I want a baby? Not right away. Anyway I’m too young.”
Edward laughed, “Yes by a few years, but you’re not too little for a little practice. Why I bet the boys in your village are already thinking about making babies with a beautiful girl like you.” 
Ariel blushed and said, “You think I’m beautiful? Nobody has ever told me that. As for boys they might think about practicing with me, but they wouldn’t dare. You see my father is king and he would have them killed. Still I’d like to like to try it later, I hear its fun.” 
Nodding and laughing Edward explained, “My father is king too and my sisters have the same problem. As far as practicing goes we can do that anytime.”
In his younger sister’s room Edward showed Ariel a closet full of dresses. “Wow their all so pretty, but how do I only choose one?” she asked running her hands though the dresses. 

“Just try them all on, see what you like. Jenny won’t remember what dresses are here,” he said with a smile. 
Ariel did trying on dress after dress. Some felt smooth like sand on the ocean floor while others were ruff as coral. Of course she asked Edward if he like the way it looked on her and he would say it alright. The prince didn’t want to see her in a dress, he liked the way she looked naked.  
She settled on a green knee length dress even though it felt tight. 
Then Edward had to explain shoes to Ariel, she never have had feet before. The foot coverings felt really strange to her, but she wanted to fit in. 

“Where would you like to go madam? Do you have someone to meet?” he asked. Edward realized that he’d never asked those questions when he picked her up. He had been enjoying the view to much then to think about such things. 
“Nobody’s waiting for me; I was just heading for town to see what’s there.” Ariel said.

“Well now that you have clothes on it would be my pleasure to show the town to you,” Edward said. Ariel smiled and nodded and they went out to his car and drove into town.
While she was being shown the site of the town her friends, Flounder and Sebastian, were heading to meet her. They had quickly become restless without Ariel and the treasure hunts she led them on.

That evening Edward took Ariel to a restaurant for a marvelous meal. Afterward they went back to his home where Ariel slipped out of the dress. 
“That fells a lot better. That thing was tight,” she said rubbing her body.

Edward stared at her naked body once more and liked what he saw. “Would you like to practice making babies now?” he asked coyly.
Ariel giggled as she said, “if you want.” In truth she probably wanted it just as badly as Edward did. Besides he was extremely cute for a land based creature. At 5’5” and 160 muscular pounds with sandy hair, all girls thought of Prince Edward as handsome.
He swoop up Ariel carrying her off to a bedroom and laid her out on the bed. She watched Edward get out of his clothing. Ariel eyes widen with interested when he lowered his boxers to reveal he hard pulsating cock. 

Edward joined her on the bed and gave her a kiss. His hands found and began caressing the baby lumps that were Ariel’s breasts. He kissed her on the throat then down to her small breasts, where Andrew kissed each one. He moved down to Ariel’s stomach kiss her bellybutton. At last Edward came to the girl’s pussy. He pushed the lips apart and began licking. 
Ariel, who had been giggling during as he kiss her, let out a gasp of surprise as Edward’s tongue found her G spot. The sensation was unlike anything she had ever had before and she liked it. 
Soon Ariel was wet enough that Edward line his manhood up with her pussy. The prince slid little by little into her love box and began pumping. 

Soon Ariel picked up his rhythm and began thrusting her hips. She moaned with pleasure as Edward   drove ever deeper inside her sex.
Ariel let out a scream and Edward let out a loud grunt as they both came at the same time.

“That was fun. I want to do it again,” Ariel said with a big smile.
He laughed saying, “Oh we will once I’ve had a chance to recover in say ½ hr. There is a faster though. All you have to do is suck on my thing.”

Ariel’s thoughts were of nothing but get him inside her again so she could have those wonder feelings again. She wrapped her lips around his limp cock. Ariel’s head was bobbing up and down the prince’s pole, which began responding almost immediately. He became hard and blew his load inside her mouth a couple minutes later. She liked the taste and gulped down all the man juice he could give her. 
Late that night the two of them fell asleep happy each other’s arms.

In the morning they continued to enjoy each other’s company in bed. Although by noon they were both very hungry. 

Edward got some fruit and as they ate he said, “This will tide us over for awhile. I’m going to get some better food for tonight. Why don’t you relax here in bed? Save your strength for the fun after dinner.”
Ariel giggled and nodded, she was more than happy not to put the covering back on. They were tight and itchy.

Edward hopped in his car and drove down the coastline a few miles to a fishing spot. Grabbing his fishing pole and a net box he went out on a jetty to fish.

About this time Flounder and Sebastian arrived in the area. They were hungry after their trip and went their separate ways to look for food. Flounder saw something spinning in the water. He swam up to it examining it. It looked like food so he bit down on it.    That was thing he ever did for above the line stiffened and Edward pulled a fish from the water. It struggled until the prince hit fish over the head killing it.
“It’s a pretty looking fish I think Ariel will love it,” Edward said to himself. 

Sebastian was on the other side of the rock outcropping and had no idea what happen to his friend. He was busy munch on his favorite food to notice he was in a trap. It wasn’t until he was hoisted from the water that he realized anything was wrong. Sebastian try to find a way out but he was trapped by the surface dweller. 

Edward looked at his catches. The big crab and big colorful fish should provide a good meal for the two of them. 
Once home Edward set a big pot of water on the stove to boil. While waiting the prince gutted Flounder then dipped the fish in flour, before laying it out in a frying pan. While the fish fried Edward pulled Sebastian, from the ice cooler he was stored in, and plop him in the boiling water. 

Once the table was set and the fish was set out. 
Edward called, “Ariel the food is ready.”
She came out of the bedroom to the table. As Ariel was about to set down she looked at the meal. She screamed in utter horror as she saw her friends there dead and cooked. Ariel crumpled to the floor and passed out.

Edward ran to the kitchen and got a cold compress the back to the dining room. He applied the cold wet compress to her forehead.
No sooner than he did that Edward jumped back. Ariel started to glow her legs turned green and scale appeared on the limbs. Then her legs fused together and her feet turn to fins.

Edward couldn’t believe his eyes she had tuned into a half fish half girl. Worse yet he had fuck her. 

“I fucked a fish! I can’t believe that fuck a fish!” he yelled and began ripping his clothes off as he ran to the bathroom.
He jump in the shower began washing his manhood. As he scrubbed Edward began to worry what would happen if this information got out. He’d never live it down and he’d be called “fish lover” for the rest of his life. Edward knew he had to do something with her, but what? 

Then an idea came formed in his mind. She was a fish and what were fish good for, eating of course. That would solve his problem. Ariel couldn’t talk about him if she was in his stomach. 
 Edward trotted into dining room and found the half fish still unconscious. Moving to the kitchen he found cooking twine and secured Ariel’s hand behind her back. 
Plopping her back in the chair Edward studied the future meal. She was too big for a frying pan and he didn’t see any hole other than the mouth for a spit to go though. True he could create a hole but Edward wanted the fish alive when he cooked it. He wanted to talk to Ariel as she cooked. 
A question crossed his mind he studied the girl half of the fish. Would it cannibalism if ate the girl half? Edward decided no. Ariel might be only half fish, but it would wasteful not to eat the entire whatever she was. 
Gently slapping her face Andrew said, “wake up fishy girl. We have dinner plans to make.” 
Ariel slowly awakened from her faint and looked at the table in disbelief. Her friends were still there and they were still dead.

 “Why did you kill them? They were my friends,” Ariel said.
“Well first of all they were fish and I like to eat fish. Second I didn’t know they were your friends I didn’t even know you were a fish. Which brings me to number three, fishy girl, tomorrow it will be you on the table all cooked up,” Edward said with an evil grin.

Fishy girl what did he mean by that. Then Ariel looked down to where her feet had been to see her tail. 

She said, “Oh-oh, yea I’m a mermaid. If you’ll just put me back in the ocean. That way I don’t have to be on your table tomorrow.” 
Edward laughed, “Sorry I can’t do that. You’re staying for dinner tomorrow. Now would you like to try some crab or maybe some of this colorful fish?” 

Ariel shook her head no and paled. Edward ripped off Sebastian’s legs and began eating them. He also sliced a little of Flounder’s meat and ate that. 
“Your friends aren’t bad. Hopefully you’ll taste just as good,” Edward teased.

Ariel response was to faint again.
He filled the tub up and put fishy girl into it. He hoped that this would keep her fresh for tomorrow. 

The rest of the day was spent getting things ready to cook Ariel. Edward wasn’t that sure where things like the giant roasting pan, that the chef used for parties, were. Still he managed to find it after an hour of searching. At 6ft in length it would easily fit Ariel. After picking a recipe Edward went up town and got a few spices and one bright red shiny apple.
He slept well that night dreaming of roasted fishy girl. Ariel did not sleep well at all trying to figure out a way to stay out of the oven. She desperately wanted to go back into the ocean where she belonged. 
First thing in the morning Edward jumped out of bed and check on the roast to be. Ariel was still there and in the tub to his relief.

“Please don’t cook me. I won’t taste good,” she pleaded.   

Edward shrugged as he answered, “Doesn’t matter. I can’t take a chance on you telling anyone that I fucked a fish.” 
“I won’t tell just let me go,” Ariel said as she was scooped out of the bathtub.

 She was deposited on the counter in view of the oven. Consulting two cook books Edward began buttering the fish half, which flop about wildly.
Between that and her whine to be released he was tempted to hit her over the head with a hammer. Edward resisted the urge to do that. 
He added a few spice to the fish part and moved to the roasting pan, where she sat. 

Now he began prep the girl half by tying her hair up. Edward tried to butter her back but her hands were in the way. Ariel tried fighting him once her hands were but he had too much upper body strength for her to succeed. Once Edward tied the hands to her sides he finished buttering her back. Moving to the front the little breasts got a lot of attention.

As the butter was rubbed on them he teased, “Maybe I’m thinking of eating these little beauties first when you’re cooked. Of course there’s only enough there to be appetizers.”
Ariel thrashed about wildly, but that was all the little mermaid could do to free herself.
After adding spices to the girl part of the meal he pushed he down into the roasting pan. When Ariel opened her mouth to scream Edward shoved the apple into her mouth and giving it a twist which locked it into place.
“Now into the oven you go. You have to bake a long time,” he said over the muffled screams.
Once inside the oven Ariel looked around and saw Edward staring at her threw the glass window. She saw him move hand above it and all the sudden the inside of the oven went from black to orange.

A few minutes later she began to feel the heat envelope her body. Ariel screamed into her apple gag, now knowing that she was going to be cooked alive. She hoped her death would be quick. It was not to be though because Edward had set the heat to level 1, the lowest setting. He pulled up a stool and sat there watching the meat struggle. 

His stomached growled when the scent of fish and pork the room. 
Edward knew he had to tell her how good she smelled. Opening the oven door she was slid Ariel out.

He picked up a fork and stabbed her in meaty section of tail then moved to the girl part and poked at the breasts. She protested with muffled screams because her body was tender from cooking for an hour.

“You smell good, but you not ready to eat yet so back into the oven you go,” he said.

 Ariel let out another long scream as she was as the oven door slammed shut.

Edward soon became board and moved the oven to the next setting. Ariel tail moved about violently as the temperature rose. Her screams could even be heard outside the oven.

Ariel lasted 25 minutes before becoming a fish/pork roast and required several more hours to her to fully cook.  
When what had been Ariel came out the oven the top half had roasted to a golden brown while her lower had turned a dull green. She was place on an oversize platter which was on a cart. The meat was then wheel into the dining room. 

Edward had been teasing the meat about starting with the little girl breasts but they looked so appetizing. He drove a fork into the right breast to hold it in place. Edward slid the knife under the tit and sliced. The knife went though like the breast like it was butter, smoothly. It was the most delicious thing he’d ever eaten.

Edward turned her over and sliced off a flank steak from the fish part. He ate it quickly the fish was alright but not as good as the pork. 

Then he went back to the other breast and carved it off. This time Edward ate slowly and savored every bit of the meat girl meat. Next he started on her left forearm. It was just as the good breasts and a lot better than the fish he decided.
When Edward finished eating he lean over and looked into the green eyes of Ariel.

“You’re delicious fishy girl. Well your girl parts are maybe I should just slice you in half and let the stray cats have your fish parts. I’ll think about that. Now off to the fridge with you can’t let you spoil.”  
As Edward sat in a chair letting Ariel digest his mind began to wonder. It wondered whether all girls tasted this good. Maybe he’d have to find out.

THE END
