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Fertile Fun: Futas And Tentacles

“Captain Hitomi, when are you gonna tell me where we’re headed?” Lily asked, pawing at the captain’s leather suit.

“Stop that, I’m trying to dodge asteroids here,” Hitomi swatted Lily’s prying hands away. Though not before Lily managed to get at the front zipper forcing Hitomi’s perky tits to pop out just a bit. Lily licked her lips, hungering for a taste of her captain’s supple breasts.

“Aw come on, just tell me,” Lily sat back down in a huff, crossing her arms in front of herself.

Hitomi let out a sigh, nimbly steering their ship out of the way of an incoming asteroid. The captain wiped a bit of sweat off her forehead. She always managed to keep a cool head while flying. Lily wasn’t aware of it, but they had already had three near-death encounters while navigating through the asteroid belt.

“Fine,” Hitomi relented, flipping the autopilot on, having escaped the asteroids and with nothing now ahead save for empty space.

“Oh, goodie. So where are we going? Did you finally find where your friend is being kept?”

Hitomi looked away, a pang of fear searing her heart, “No, not yet.” The captain quickly wiped the sadness from her eyes and glanced back up at Lily’s youthful face. Lily, she was sweet. A petite blonde with a tight ass and a tighter pussy. But, she was not Fuko. Fuko, the one person Hitomi would always love above all others.

“You remember how you told me you wanted to get pregnant?” Hitomi asked, pushing the thoughts of her missing friend aside and focusing solely on the woman next to her.

“Mmm, yeah,” Lily had a dreamy look in her eyes, biting on her lower lip. Lily had always felt something was missing in her life. And that something was a big full belly. “Does that mean you’re going to finally-”

“So I found a planet,” Hitomi flipped through the ship’s onboard touch screen, not paying attention to Lily’s words. A large planet, surrounded by three rings filled the screen. Hitomi had come to love interstellar travel. The freedom of it, the risk, all the strange and different worlds, and she was getting giddy just talking about it now. “So it’s a one climate planet. Deep jungle. Still mostly undiscovered. Lots of plants, most of which are probably poisonous. So don’t go sticking anything in your mouth without asking me first.”

“Oh, I always ask you before sticking anything in my mouth,” Lily giggled.

Hitomi, far too excited by travel, hadn't picked up on the innuendo, “Good, the last thing I need is for you to get sick. Especially because you’ll definitely get pregnant there.”

A spark of joy flitted in Lily’s heart. The certainty of hearing that had given her a burst of hope. She had, up until this point, been unsuccessful in her endeavor to become large with child.

“Why do you say that?’ Lily asked, trying to keep herself settled, though just hearing about how she’ll end up pregnant made her want to reach out again and have a feel of Hitomi’s nice tits, maybe play with her nipples, a little pinch, a soft tug.

“Because,” Hitomi slid a finger across the screen changing the images, “There’s a creature that lives there…” The image of a massive and strange creature, unlike anything Lily had seen before, flashed on the screen.

“What… what is that?” Lily asked, worried and uncertain about how such a monstrosity had anything to with her getting pregnant.

“That is a Feldori. And yes it really is that big. Large, slimy, and with hundreds of tentacles. Hundreds of them… each one capable of spilling more cum inside that pretty little pussy of yours than anything in the known universe, or at least in the universe that I know.”

Lily went wide-eyed at the very idea. She swallowed, and looked from the image to her captain, waiting for the punch, waiting to see if Hitomi was joking. But this was no joke. Captain Hitomi, ever since becoming a captain and losing her closest friend, doesn’t joke quite like she used to.

“You- you want me to get fuck… by that,” Lily pointed at the image, her hand shaking ever so slightly.

“Well, that and me,” Hitomi smiled, “I’d like to be a part of this too… if you don’t mind.”

“Oh, not at all Captain… of course not, I would love that.” Lily felt a wave of relief, at the very least she wouldn’t have to face this alone.

“Very good. It does look like fun doesn’t it… all those slippery tentacles, forcing their way into every hole.” This time it was Hitomi who had the dreamy look on her face.

“And you're certain this will get me pregnant?”

“Absolutely.”

Lily squirmed in her chair, titillated and excited. She hummed and fidgetted, stroking her thick thigh with the palm of her hand.

“What is it? What are you doing?” Hitomi attempted to keep lookout, not there was anything out there to look out for.

“It’s just… all this talk about getting pregnant, it’s making me kind of wet,” Lily blushed, crossing her legs.

“Oh, is that so,” Hitomi raised a curious eyebrow, “we’ve still got some time before we land. Enough for a bit of fun perhaps. Not too much fun, we shouldn’t exhaust ourselves… but maybe,” Hitomi spun her chair to face Lily, “maybe just a little bit.” Hitomi placed a hand on Lily’s shoulder, sliding it down over the front of her leather spacesuit, squeezing her breasts.

“Mmm, yes captain,” Lily’s voice breathy and soft, “just a little something.” Lily unzipped the front of her suit, took hold of Hitomi’s hand, and snuck it underneath. The two of them teasing Lily’s stiff nipples together.

“Captain, that feels so nice,” Lily moaned, instinctively spreading her legs open. “I love it when you play with my nipples. You know how wet that makes me.”

“I do,” Hitomi slid her hand further down, moving toward Lily’s pussy. Her fingers teased at Lily’s clit, swirling around the woman’s swelling little bead. Hitomi removed her two fingers, they glistened with succulent juices of the woman’s pussy.

“Let me,” Lily, holding onto Hitomi’s wrists, brought her captain’s fingers to her lips. Lily opened her mouth and sucked the juices off Hitomi’s fingers, humming as she savored the flavor of her own juicy pussy.

“Oh, Lily… you’re making me so hard,” Hitomi slid her fingers out of the woman’s mouth.

“Is that so, let me see,” Lily unzipped Hitomi, the leather spacesuit opening up all the way down. Hitomi’s hard cock sprang out. Lily gasped, surprised and delighted.

“What a yummy looking futa cock,” Lily licked her lips. Lily did not often get to play with Hitomi’s cock. Ever since Fuko had gone missing Hitomi had not been quite the same, not as horny, not as insatiable. This was a special treat and Lily knew that, and she had every intention of savoring it. “Permission to suck it, Captain,” Lily smiled, her finger fidgeting with the anticipation.

“Permission granted,” Hitomi spread her legs wide, her cock standing straight and erect. Such a large and meaty futa cock, a cock that had pleasured more than Hitomi could now keep track of, and Lily was about to be another satisfied recipient of that perfect futa cock.

Lily got on her knees, presenting herself before the captain’s chair. The woman brushed her hair back and let the spit build up in her mouth. Hitomi, having gone so long without another’s touch had already started to leak a few drops of precum that beaded at the tip at slowly rolled down over the length of her shaft. Lily placed her hands on the chair’s armrest, hovering her lips over the captain’s cock. She let to spit drool out of her mouth and rain down on Hitomi’s tip. The woman’s spit mixed with the futa’s precum, their fluids mixing, coating Lily’s new toy.

“I just love big cock,” said Lily, cradling Hitomi’s sloppy wet shaft in her hands. Hand over hand, Lily stroked Hitomi, sliding through the mess of precum and spit, her fingers squishing with each long pull.

“F-f-f- so good,” Hitomi whimpered, her legs shaking, “It’s been too long, I don’t know how long I’m gonna last.” The futa tossed her head back and shut tight her eyes, the waves of pleasure washing over her. Wave after wave, stroke after stroke. The wet sounds of gooey fingers running along throbbing cock filled the air.

“That’s okay,” Lily squeezed, “you can cum whenever you want, just let me put it in my mouth first, and then you just relax and give me that thick futa load of yours.”

Hitomi nodded, her hands gripped the chair, her legs kicked out. Just a little bit longer, she only had to hold out just a little longer.

Lily dove in after Hitomi’s cock. She swallowed the full length of the futa’s shaft, choking it down to the tip, gagging as it hit the back of her throat. Spit spewed out of her mouth, drenching the futa’s throbbing cock as it settled deeper.

“Mnnn…” Hitomi lurched forward, fingertips pressing into Lily’s shoulder blades. She did her best to hold it in. Her cock, however, had become overly sensitive through lack of use. The moment Lily forced her cock down and gagged, drooling an ocean’s worth of spit upon it, Hitomi had no choice but to give in to the immense pleasure.

Hitomi’s cock erupted with the ecstasy provided by Lily’s warm wet mouth. Cum sprayed into the woman’s mouth, spilling over her lips, dripping down her chin. Hitomi had so much sticky white cum stored in her and now it had finally all been released. Her futa cock throbbed stream after stream of warm cum overflowing Lily’s mouth. The woman swallowed what she could, savoring the taste of yummy potent futa cum. Lily would have much preferred to have that thick gooey cum stuffed in her tight little pussy but this… this was nice too.

“So much,” Lily cooed, her fingers sliding over Hitomi’s cum soaked cock. Another spurt of warm cum dribbled out of Hitomi’s tip. Lily went down to clean the futa’s cock off. Licking and sucking every drop of sweet cum she could find. Hitomi’s cock glistened with saliva, polished and pure.

“I hope it was enough to hold you over until we land,” said Hitomi.

“I’m still pretty horny,” Lily rubbed her hand over her wet pussy, feeling her clit, “but maybe that’s a good thing, keep the excitement up for when we get there. Although, I really want more,” she slid a finger into her tight hole and then quickly removed it, “no-no, I’ll wait, I’ll wait,” she crossed her legs and zipped the spacesuit up.

Stepping out of the ship, Lily could already feel the humid jungle air clinging to her damp skin. Sweat beaded on her brow and dripped down, pooling between her cleavage.

“Damn, it’s hot,” Lily fanned herself with her hand.

“Sure is,” Hitomi tugged at her neckline for a bit of breathing room, not that the influx of warm air over her breasts did much to help cool her down.

Lily kept close to Hitomi. The strange and unknown world frightened her as much as the buzzing insects annoyed her.

“Do you know where we’re going?” Lily asked, craning her head from side to side, remaining on high alert. A bird with brightly colored wings and razor-sharp talons passed overhead, Lily ducked and the bird passed on.

“Our best bet is to follow the stream. We should find it near a body of water.”

“I hope we find it soon, I’m getting so hot,” Lily unzipped the front of her suit and wiped the sweat off her breasts.

“Me too,” Hitomi followed Lily’s lead and unzipped, the heat getting to her, made her feel groggy. Hitomi stripped down to nothing, hanging her clothing over a branch, “Let’s just leave our clothing here, it’s not like we really need it anyway, it’s just the two of us. We’ll get them on the way back.”

“Good idea,” Lily removed her suit and laid it atop of Hitomi’s.

Together and fully naked, they followed the stream and came upon a lake. The thick jungle air no less forgiving near the water. Lily knelt before the lake, scooping water into her palms and pouring it over her hot sweaty body. The water was a slight relief from the intense humidity. The beads of water caught the light, sparkling as they rolled down Lily’s breast and tight stomach.

“Well, we made it,” said Lily, patting her body down, “So where is this thing?”

Hitomi shrugged, “Not sure… this isn’t exactly a well-known planet.”

“So what do we do?”

“Wait, I guess.” Hitomi found a sturdy tree and sat herself down beneath its shade, “relax… what’s the rush?”

“I’m still super horny,” Lily laughed, “That’s the rush.”

“You’ll have what you’re after, I’m sure of it, just be patient.”

“I’ll try,” Lily laid herself in the grass near the water’s edge.

A thick vine fell from the tree above, dangling over a branch, startling Hitomi. The futa, curious, reached her hand out and grabbed hold of it. An intense warmth shot through her body, her grip tightening around the plant. A bodily heaviness sank over her, vision blurring. Before she could move or make sense of it, something took hold of her, something from deep within herself.

She found herself looking down from above, looking over the same spot she now occupied. But what she saw was not the here and now, that much she knew. What she saw there happened sometime in the past or sometime in the future.

A pleasant voice sang out, carrying its way through the jungle and over the lake. Young, busty, she bounced toward the lake.

“What a perfect place to rest,” she said.

Fuko… Hitomi called out from her bird’s eye view of the lake, her voice unable to reach its way into the physical reality playing out in front of her. Hitomi watched as her friend disrobed, laying her clothes out on a rock. Fuko stretched her arms high into the air and wiggled her fingers. Her back arched, her breasts heaving.

Fuko waded her way into the center of the lake. She splashed and played amongst herself. With no one around, Fuko still managed to create her own fun. Then Fuko froze, not moving. A look on her face that Hitomi knew all too well. A look that would inevitably lead to the two of them embracing one another. But what causes that look now, Hitomi could not yet see. There was no one around but her. Yet the longer Fuko remained in the water more Hitomi saw how turned on she became. Her face flushed, her hands moving to those enormous tits of hers.

Fuko teased at her nipples, tugging and pulling. Fuko loved nipple play, and Hitomi loved being the one to play with them. But from this point of view, Hitomi had no way of reaching out, no way touching. The longer the futa remained in the lake the more intense her sexual desire grew. She groped her massive tits, kneading them, working the nipples. Plucking, pulling. Her moans mixed with the dense jungle air. Beneath the water, Hitomi could see Fuko’s futa cock growing harder, pulsing as the blood rushed until fully erect.

Fuko’s hands made their way from her immaculate tits down between her legs. She grasped her stiff cock and stroked from base to tip. Faster she pumped her cock, chest heaving, tits rising out of the water. Her body jiggled. Fuko, enthralled by her own pleasure, paid little attention to the environment around. Thick green vines emerged from the depths of the lake. One by one, swirling and curling vines shot up around her. Each one dancing, the tips of each focused on the futa in the lake as if they could see or sense her there.

A single vine shot toward the unaware futa. Curling around her midsection. Fuko paid it no mind, continuing to play with thick futa cock. The pleasure that vibrated throughout her body was all that concerned her. It wasn’t until another vine twisted around her arm and pulled it away from her cock that she realized she was not alone in the lake. Startled, she looked around. Mesmerized by the dancing vines. Creeping up her arm the vine snaked over her breasts, tightly winding around it, the tip going after the stiff nipple.

Fuko bit her lip, happy to have a bit of extra stimulation. Her sighs and moans a clear indicator that she welcomed the intrusion. She motioned toward another vine, inviting it over. The vine darted after her, slinking over her other breast.

Together the two vines teased the squirming futa. She did not squirm to escape but rather squirmed with anticipation with a desire for more. That’s Fuko, always so welcoming to those who wished to play with her body. Fuko saw a friend in everyone she met, always the innocent one, especially for someone so innately sexual.

Altogether, the vines bound around Fuko’s body lifted her out of the lake and into the air above. Water cascaded down her, dripping off her tits, her wet hair sticking to her back. Visible precum formed in beads at the tip of her cock and rolled down the shaft. A single vine slipped up the base of her cock as if licking the precum off. Another vine, this one going after the shaft of her thick futa cock. It curled tightly around the shaft. The vine secreted a slimy fluid from its pores. Sliding up and down the futa’s cock, the vine jerked the giddy Fuko. Her breathing grew heavier, her tits bounced along to the strokes, knocking together.

Hitomi had seen Fuko in many sexual situations before. But never anything quite like this. Two more vines went for her legs, spreading them open, allowing the other more room to play with her cock. Fuko was drenched in whatever that strange secretion was. Fuko heaved her cock up, sliding in between the vine curled around it. The mess of tentacles slipped all around her body, crawling and creeping every which way leaving a slimy trail on her naked flesh.

The vines bent her over, lifting her ass up. They played at her thick booty, two of them spread her open. A third twirled excitedly and teased its tip around her tight puckered little bootyhole. Gooey slime coated her ass and lubed her hole. The vine eased its way into her ass. Fuko shot up, taken by surprise, her face quickly melting to one of ecstatic pleasure. Hitomi rarely saw Fuko take anything in her behind. But judging by the look on her face now, the futa seemed quite pleased with what the vine had in mind, if it even had a mind at all, or if this was all done based on pure instinct.

The vine stuffed itself deeper into Fuko’s ass. The futa moaned and whimpered, taking every inch it had to offer her. Like a piston the goo covered vine shot in and out of her tight hole, stretching it wider and wider. Fuko’s tits bounced, her cock jumped. Desire swelled inside of her. Her cocked throbbed as did the vine in her ass.

The combined stimulation of getting pounded in the ass and having her thick throbbing cock jerked faster and harder brought Fuko to the edge. Her face contorted with pleasure, her tongue hung over her lip. Hitomi loved Fuko’s orgasm face and loved to help make it happen. Fuko begged and pleaded for release.

When that release finally arrived Fuko spurted a thick stream of futa cum straight into the air. Her sticky white seed showered down over her spasming body, dripping onto her tits. And as Fuko exploded her nasty thick load, the vine stuffed in her tight ass did something similar. Hitomi could not see out of where the vine ejaculated. All she could see was a massive load of white goo spraying out between Fuko and the vine. Thick viscous fluid dripped out of Fuko’s ass as the vine slunk out of her gaping hole.

The vines lowered Fuko back into the lake, having finished what they came to do. Fuko appeared thankful, but as she entered the lake nothing remained for her to offer her thanks to. The futa swam to the edge of the lake and crawled her haggard and used body out onto the grass. As Fuko laid there in the ensuing silence Hitomi felt her point of view from above being dragged away. She struggled to maintain contact with what she had witnessed but whatever causes such a vision wasn’t within her control. In an instant Hitomi had snapped back to her body, back to the exact time and place before this vision took hold of her.

Hitomi removed her hand from the vine, now knowing this was the creature that they came to see.

“It’s here,” Hitomi called out to Lily.

“Where?” Lily perked up, flitting her head from side to side, “I don’t see anything.”

“You will. I think we need to go into the lake first.”

The two of them waded out into the middle of the lake. The water cool and refreshing and oddly clear for being in the middle of a jungle. Something must have kept the water clean, feeding off whatever may happen upon it and Hitomi had a pretty good idea of what that something was.

“Well, where is it? I don’t see anything,” Lily splashed freely in the water.

“I think we need to summon it,” said Hitomi

“Summon it, how?”

“Maybe seduce would be the more appropriate word,” Hitomi recalled how Fuko had been playing with her tits just moments before the vines made their way around her.

Hitomi snuggled up behind Lily. The futa reached her arms around the woman, her hands cupping Lily’s perky tits.

“Oh, Captain… I see…” Lily rested her head back on Hitomi, reveling in the futa’s diligent handiwork.

Hitomi pinched and tugged Lily’s stiff little nipples one after another as if milking them. Hitomi loved when a woman could be milked, unfortunately, Lily could not yet produce, maybe one day though, maybe once she found herself pregnant.

All this teasing and nipple play had made Hitomi’s futa cock hard. The tip of it pressed against Lily’s supple ass. Lily threw her booty back, grinding herself against Hitomi’s cock.

“That’s so nice, Captain… keep doing that… pinch my nipples…”

Hitomi glanced around, she could see that the vine that was once hanging from the branch above her had now slid off, returning back into the lake. The water around them bubbled, something stirred below. Lily took no notice of the changes in the environment around her, far too focused on how good Hitomi made her tight sexy body feel.

“Oh yes, here it comes,” said Hitomi as she grinded her futa cock on Lily’s ass, “you ready, Lily?”

“I’m ready Captain… I’ve been waiting for this moment forever…”

“You’ve been waiting that long to get penetrated by an alien monster?”

“No, I mean to get p- p- pregnant,” Lily quivered as Hitomi moved a hand over the woman’s sensitive clit, rubbing gently for her.

A vine crept up Hitomi’s back, slinking over her shoulder. The slimy appendage snaked its way between her tits, curling around one.

“Mnn…” Hitomi groaned, her moans cascaded over Lily. Another vine took hold of the futa, pulling her back, pulling her away from Lily, and lifting her out of the lake.

“Captain!” Lily shouted, holding a hand out as Hitomi was dragged away into the sky above.

“It’s okay, Lily. Don’t hold back, let it come to you… and then let it cum in you,” Hitomi snickered to herself, followed by a howling cry of raw sexual energy. A vine twisted around the futa’s stiff cock, the secretion slathered on her shaft filled her with a lust, unlike anything she had known before.

Lily watched from the lake, enthralled by how the vines had taken control over Hitomi’s body. The way they suctioned themselves to her tits, the way they ravaged her cock, jerking and stroking.

“Take me too… please,” Lily called. Not a second later two vines snatched her up. The thick slimy vines adhered to her supple flesh, curling and squeezing the plumpest aspects of her body. They squeezed her tits, they flicked at her nipples, they squirmed between her legs and over her soaking wet pussy. Lily convulsed, electrified by the sexual energy emitted by this strange and wonderful creature. Her poor little clit begged for more yearned for another orgasm. And the vines did not cease to please her.

Once the vines had Lily’s legs spread open and held high above her head, her pussy pressed out and ready for penetration, they snaked their way inside her tight hole. The vine plunged deeper. Taking the tip was easy but as the slippery vine penetrated her tight pussy further in it got thicker, much larger than any cock Lily had ever known or had inside of her. And in her many attempts at getting pregnant, she had come to know a great many number of cocks. Still, not one of them could compare in size and girth with the vine that now pumped itself inside her juicy cunt.

Lily howled alongside Hitomi, the two of them high above the lake. Their cries of pleasure shook the trees as did the swaying of the vines. Birds took flight, frightened by the noise and commotion. Hitomi had received her own vine, this one penetrating her tight ass just as did to her friend Fuko. Though Hitomi had cum only hours ago she was more than ready to blow her thick futa load once more.

One vine would sink deep into Hitomi’s ass, slide out, and then another would take its place. Each one erupting sticky white goo into her gaping ass. Futa cum sprayed from Hitomi’s cock, a thick and heavy load that covered the vine that masturbated her aching futa cock. Hitomi’s only wish was that Fuko was there to enjoy it with her.

For Lily, the pleasure was secondary, though no less leg shaking, no less earth-shattering as she quivered and squirmed. First and foremost what Lily wanted, needed, was to be impregnated. And as that vine buried deep into her stretched out pussy, she knew she would receive what she came here for.

A massive load of sticky alien goo filled Lily’s tiny pussy. The vine pumped more and more until it overflowed and dripped down her thighs. And once the first vine had drained itself inside of her, a second took its place spurting another stream of baby-making seed straight into her womb. By the time the third vine made its way inside of her Lily was spent. Her body used up. She remained still and took whatever came her way. Accepting slimy slippery vines one after the other. By the fourth her belly began to swell, her womb filled with seed and soon to sprout with new life. Lily laid her hands over her protruding belly, rubbing and caressing. Her nipples leaked milk, a side effect of such a fast taking pregnancy, a surge of new hormones.

Creamy milk dripped from her tits and rolled down her pregnant belly. Alien cum spilled out of her pussy. The vines, having finished their job sank back into the lake and brought the two of them down with them.

“I told you it would work,” Hitomi cheered, cradling the tired Lily in her arms. Together they coddled Lily’s swollen belly, rejoicing in the gift the woman had received. And while Lily continued to rejoice at her pregnancy, silently Hitomi rejoiced at knowing that her friend Fuko may not be too far off. Hitomi hoped that perhaps she could find clues as to Fuko’s whereabouts. She would not stop searching until they were once again reunited. But for now, Hitomi needed to rest.
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