Super random whatever I'm going to write.  I shall write about my time in the Yankoi Gulf on the Caperoi world.  As you know, Caperoi is in the Zonnar system, fifth from the sun.  Nice planet with a largely water surface dotted with millions of islands in the shallow seas.  Weather at the Yankoi Gulf is a pleasant 78 degrees year-round.  The inhabitants are mostly a species similar to a cross between a dolphin and an otter.  A friendly sort that don't believe in clothing.  I happened to have vacation time coming so I spent it there.  I arrived on a searocket, a spaceship that can land and launch from sea.  It's a rough landing and the ship was hardly a luxury cruiser, but that's not the point of going to Yankoi.  It's a nice paradise with friendly people.  When I arrived I was greeted by native girls who put floral necklaces on me.  A bit of a stolen tradition from Earth, since there's no evidence that the people there ever made them prior to becoming a resort planet.  Likely they consider it too close to clothing.  And of course since clothing is forbidden on the planet, I had to deposit mine in the provided bin.  The women there are quite lovely.  Sleek fur and long hair were the norm, and none of them were overweight.  The lodging was simple tents, because little more is needed (and the periodic storms destroyed any permanent structures anyway).  Not silly little camping tents, large glamping tents.  Very comfortable places to stay and you always had an ocean view. Typically the beds were hammocks, but since my back can't stand a hammock for long, I opted for one with a standard bed.  Everyone there was assigned a "guide" based on their preference.  Mine was a young girl named Julli.  Julli was a dark-haired girl with a molted pattern on her fur.  I think she was about 13, but a year there is different on Earth, so I couldn't be sure.  Legal age for Caperoi, at least.  She was friendly and knew English very well, although she occasionally would use some of her native words interspersed.  She made sure I was well fed when we arrived, and showed me where to find all the facilities.  Then we went down to the beach for a swim.  Julli, like most of her kind, could swim circles around me easily.  But I didn't mind because the view was so nice.  And I was there for relaxation, not competition.  That night she and I attended a luau (another Earth thing) and there was dancing and more eating.  She was a good dancer and would have put most belly-dancers back home to shame.  Afterward we went back to my tent for nighttime recreation.  Sex with a Caperoi is rather intense, as they expect their lovers to be quite rough.  Oops, there's the bell.  Maybe I'll continue this another time, but probably not. 
