Jurassic Fuck

This story contains mucho perverse stuff. Read with caution and tissues handy.

Prelude:

It was his realm, at least during the night. Rows and rows of incubators from small to big fill the room leaving only narrow paths to walk in-between. The red lights used to keep the delicate things warm shed an eerie light.

His job was to see to the hundreds of lives that were growing here. The scientists that created these prehistorically creatures regarded them as miracles of science; the higher-ups regarded them as cash cows and Sen? He regarded them as a good lay.

Chapter One: The nightly routine
During nighttime the incubator lab was his domain. It was his duty to see to the eggs resting inside the heated compartments, some larger some smaller. Inside them, long extinct species recreated with modern technology.

At first Sen was not that happy getting the night shift. It was boring and there was no one to talk to. His job was merely to watch and check every incubator and transfer eggs in case one would malfunction. Even a hatching occurred only very rarely as the baby dinos were manually hatched during the day. During one such a rare occasion Sen discovered that the tender parts of the newborn dinosaurs felt pretty good. And since he was tired of waiting for another hatching to happen he took matters in his own hand. And after almost a full year he had established a nightly routine of lewd activities...

Once again it is night in the breeding labs. Sen does not even bother putting on any clothes except his lab coat as no one ever comes down here during the night anyway. While he is working off his checklists, his mind is already wandering off to the things he has planned. And the thought alone makes his erection slip out of his sheath. It is not a big dick, not for a donkey at least, but nevertheless well suited for the tasks ahead. It usually takes Sen half an hour to do his usual routine stuff, after which he is more or less free to do as he pleases. And he pleases a lot.

Wandering through the rows of incubators he is searching for today's entertainment.

In front of a rather big breeding station he stops and checks his lists again. "F-26. Tyrannosaurus Rex. Female. Due to be hatched tomorrow. Vital signs... perfect." Sen mutters to himself and opens the door. The egg in front of him is over 2 feet high and probably weighs as much as he does. He wraps an electric blanket around the egg and uses the hydraulic platform to move the egg outside. "Hello there pretty. Can't have you freeze. I need you warm and moist."

With a strong flashlight he checks what position the dino baby is inside the shell. "Oh! Perfect. Tail in a raised position and rear end pressed against the inside of the shell. You naughty girl. Still unhatched and already eager for cock." It only takes a slight adjustment of the egg's position for the dino inside to be in the perfect position. "I wonder what name I should give you. Hm... I had R last week. So this week is S.... how about Sandra? Yeah that sounds good. Sandra the T.Rex."

The next tool Sen uses is usually used for hatching the egg. A type of knife with a very hard and short blade that can only cut the shell and not the dino. He disinfects the target area and places the instrument on the shell. Then he makes a swift circle motion and due to the repeated training it works flawlessly. The butt pressing against the shell from the inside does most of the work and once the hard shell was weakened the roughly circular piece was pushed out and into the donkey's waiting hands. Carefully he puts the piece aside. "And now for the fun part." Sen puts on gloves and then rolls a condom over his throbbing shaft, before he cuts the last remaining barrier, the inner skin of the egg. And then the beautiful cloaca of the dino girl comes into view. "Oh Sandra. You look lovely today. Have you done something with your hair?"

Visibly excited the donkey begins to explore the genitals of the unhatched dino girl with his gloved hands. The leathery skin is still delicate and soft and after a bit of poking around some clear fluid leaks out of the hole. It has a bright rosy color and Sen has to hold himself back not to give it a good suck, as doing so could infect the little one. Instead he probes the cloaca with a few fingers. Already slick from the slippery juices, he has no problems sliding them deep into the baby dino's rear entrance. Panting from the view and smell alone, Sen can't hold back anymore. He gets into position and presses his erection against the dino baby pucker. A quick push later the whole length of the equine shaft sinks inside with a loud ‘Slorp’.

"Oh my gawd! Sandra! Get ready for your first fuck." He slides his black and white mottled dick out and rams it in again. The dino begins to react to the intrusion by clenching her butt, which only makes Sen hornier. Again and again he pounds the dino, invading the baby’s insides with his hard cock. "Have you done this before? You are way too good at this. Maybe had some other scientist fuck you?" Sen jokes around as he slows down. He wants it to last some more.

Keeping his erection inside he rotates the egg a 180 degrees and changes the angle of his penetration. "Let see if I can make it in your baby chamber." As Sen slides out he can feel a little opening at his penis tip. He crouches down a little and thrusts forward spearing his shaft into the vaginal opening hidden deeper inside. Again the female dino began to move and wiggle, from pain or from pleasure Sen didn't know. But from her suddenly intense squeezes that massage his meat stick, he guesses that she has her first orgasm.

With the dino spasming around his erection it does not take much to make the donkey reach climax too. His fuzzy balls pull up as they are emptied of their seed and the love juices get pumped out the shaft. Sen moans and brays loudly. No one is around to hear him anyway. He thrusts his hips a few more times, while his cock is softening getting a few last twitches out of Sandra.

As he witchdraws from the violated hole, he notices something bad. The condom broke. The little reservoir used to catch the sperm ripped open and shortly after Sen could see his ejaculate dripping from the dino cloaca. "Oh crap! Crap-o-crap-o-crap..." the donkey curses loudly as he tries to think of what to do next. "No panic, no panic. Chances of infection are minimal. Just clean up and lay low for a while." He calms himself.

So he proceeds with his usual routine. Clean the orifice with warm water and a mild disinfectant, then place the skin back in place and reseal the egg. The plaster used for this becomes almost invisible after it is dry. And since the egg will be cut open tomorrow anyway the seal does not have to fool for long.

After the egg is back in the incubator and Sen has taken a shower, nothing could reveal the actions of todays night shift.
Chapter Two: (Sexual) Predator

Everyone involved in project "dinosaur park" knew it would be a big success. But nobody expected that much interest in the long lost species. Even though the prices were raised each month, the park was always fully booked out and every day masses of people moved through the park's many compounds. The whole area was separated into several sections, based on size and danger of the dinosaurs within. The smaller and ‘tamer’ sections were rather similar to a normal zoo where people could stroll through at their own leisure (and have many opportunities to spend money of course).

And since people were stepping on each other's toes there, everyone was trying to get onto the car rides through the larger compounds. The car rides where so popular that the management had to start a lottery for selling the limited tickets. So even if you were lucky enough to be able to visit the park there was still a chance you would not be able to see the really big dinosaurs in their 'natural' environment.

Todays lucky riders were:

Description of participants
Park is open area and cars drive on tracks through a tube cage basically, sometimes going over bridges or through tunnels so dinos can cross over.

