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It was Halloween and I guess most our age are probably on their way to some crazy college party. You know the kind, the one where the girls all dress in some slutty costume in the hopes of getting a guy to drool over them and get themselves laid. I guess the three of us weren’t really that popular. No one from our college invited us to any party. But I didn’t really mind. I wasn’t really into all that. Truth is I was still a virgin at the time. And I think Mina and Kelly were too. They were best friends, we all met our first semester and instantly hit it off.

“What do you girls think?” Asked Mina, giving her body a little twirl, her skirt lifting above her waist and her panties peeking out underneath. She was obviously asking about her costume. She dressed up as a witch, though no witch would actually wear what Mina had on. A mini skirt that barely covered her ass, a tight top that really accented her well-endowed chest. Mina had the biggest tits of all of us. Sometimes I got a little jealous, the guys in our classes always stared at her. Mina was the only one who even bothered to dress up.

“It’s kind of skimpy, isn’t it?” Kelly asked.

“So what? I think I look sexy,” said Mina.

“Well it is sexy, but why even wear that? It’s just us,” I said.

Mina shrugged her shoulders “It’s Halloween, what’s wrong with having a little fun?”

“Nothing, I guess…” It was all I could think to say.

“Speaking of fun,” said Mina, “I brought something.” She bent over and reached under her bed. As she scooted her under there Kelly pretended to slap Mina’s booty from behind but didn’t make contact. Kelly and I giggled as we poked fun at Mina for wearing such a costume.

“What are you two laughing at back there?” Mina called out, her head buried under the bed.

“Oh nothing,” snickered Kelly, making lewd gestures behind Mina’s back, this time humping the air over Mina’s tight little tush. This is why I liked hanging out with the two of them, we all just acted so comfortable around one another, nothing to worry about and nobody to try and impress.

“Here it is,” Mina pulled herself out from under the bed and Kelly quickly sat down next to me, pretending like nothing was amiss.

“Is that a…”

“Yup, it’s an Ouija board,” Mina gave the box a shake.

“You gotta be joking, that’s like teenager stuff… don’t you think we’re too old for that now,” said Kelly.

“What’s the matter… you scared,” Mina poked Kelly in the ribs.

“No it’s just so lame,” said Kelly, “Tell her Bri,” Kelly looked my way for support.

“Don’t look at me,” I said, “I’m not taking any sides here.” I did think it was kind of lame. But maybe it would be a little fun. I never used one before and I had to admit I was a bit curious. Not that I really believed we’d contact the other side or anything, but still it gave me a twinge of anxiety and fear and isn’t that what Halloween is supposed to be about.

“Come on, let’s just give it a try,” said Mina, already in the middle of setting the board up.

“What’s the harm in trying?” I asked Kelly.

“Fine, whatever,” Kelly let out a defeated huff of air. The three of us circled around the board and got ready. It’s a bit embarrassing to say but honestly, I felt a bit nervous. Could even feel my heart pounding a bit heavier in my chest.

“So what should we ask?” Mina gave each of us an intense look.

“Maybe we should ask why a twenty-year-old wants to play with an Ouija board,” laughed Kelly.

“Or maybe we should ask why Kelly is still a virgin,” Mina shot back.

“Would you two stop,” I interjected. “I’ll ask first,” I cleared my throat and spoke loud and clear, “Is there anyone out there?”

We all had our fingers placed lightly on the scrying piece and our first answer was spelled out for us. Y-E-S.

“You were moving,” Kelly shouted at Mina.

“What? No, I wasn’t-”

“Someone just ask another question,” I said. To be honest I don’t think Mina was really moving it at all. It was probably Kelly just trying to be antagonistic.

“Are you male or female?” Mina asked next. Slowly the first letter revealed itself… N… “Aw, it’s going to say no,” Mina pouted, “I was really hoping for a male, she raised a seductive eyebrow.

“Wait it’s still going,” I said.

...E-I-T-H-E-R.

“Neither… maybe we should ask what it is then,” I said.

“I’m not sure I want to know,” said Mina, I could tell she looked a bit visibly shaken. I kept telling myself it was just a game but… still… something in the room… something in the way it all felt. Maybe we were just scaring ourselves.

“What’s the matter, getting scared,” Kelly jabbed Mina in the ribs. “It’s my turn to ask. What are you then?”

Kelly and I kept our hands on the scrying piece waiting for Mina to join who for some reason suddenly became very hesitant to join in, the worry clearly written on her face.

“Maybe we should stop,” said Mina.

“Oh get off it, you’re just trying to scare us,” said Kelly.

“No I’m-” In an instant, the room went dark. My heart leaped from my chest into my throat. I would have screamed if I wasn’t so paralyzed by a sudden wave of fear. As the lights flickered back on Mina scrambled for the board quickly tossing it back in the box.

“Okay… that’s enough of that… let’s go downstairs and…” Mina froze, her eyes fixed unblinkingly at the ceiling, she looked as if she had been caught in some kind of trance.

Kelly and I followed Mina’s gaze. And that’s when we saw it. Peculiar, strange, otherworldly, and altogether frightening. In white sticky ooze dripping from the ceiling were written the words: Would you like me to show you?

My heart would not still, the intense pounding growing more than I could handle. My head spun with dizzying thoughts, my eyes with fear.

“Nice prank,” huffed Kelly. But I could tell, I could see by the look on her face she was not totally convinced that this was a prank by Mina. And truthfully I did not believe so either.

“I- I- it’s not a prank,” Mina stammered, her foot shaking beneath her. Mina’s face had gone totally pale, the color drained from her cheeks. Honestly, she looked like she was about to piss herself, but I only used that thought to provide me with some humor, a way to cope with what I did not understand.

“Yeah yeah whatever,” laughed Kelly, but I could hear a crack in that laugh, an uneasiness, an uncertainty. Kelly stood to her feet. I don’t know whether she was trying to be brave or what but she placed her hands on her hips and tried to keep her head held high. “I’m sure if I ask to see it something just oh so terrible is gonna happen, huh?”

“K- Kelly don’t,” Mina whispered, her arms wrapped around her own body for safety and comfort.

“Too late,” grinned Kelly.

“Kelly maybe-” I reached over and grabbed the hem of Kelly’s shirt. I don’t know what in the world she was trying to prove by this. Couldn’t she at least see how frightened the rest of us were? Is she really going to be this dense?

Kelly swatted my hand away and focused her gaze once more on the ceiling, she raised her hands over her head as if acting out some sort of ceremony and then spoke, “Yes, Show us!” Kelly shouted loud and clear. Mina buried her hands into her palms. I remained frozen. The white ooze dripped from the ceiling and landed on Kelly’s palms.

“Ugh, what even is this stuff?” Kelly brought her hands to her face, inspecting the slime closely. She pinched her fingers open and closed the goo sticking to her in rope-like strands, “what did you use?” Kelly turned to face Mina, who now had such a look of absolute terror etched on her face that even looking at her caused my stomach to sink. Whatever she was looking at, whatever she was now looking at that was behind Kelly, I did not wish to see.

“I- I- I told you it wasn’t me,” Mina slowly lifted her hand, her finger pointing behind Kelly. I swallowed my fear, bracing myself to turn and look.

Together Kelly and I slowly turned out heads, our eyes locked onto a vision unlike any seen before in this world. A vision so otherworld, so earth-shattering that it could only be met with high shrill screams of three frantic and raving women now trapped in a room with it. Whatever it was…

A large curling tentacle snaked out of an abyssal void of utter darkness that swirled behind Kelly.

“What the hell did you do?” Shouted Mina, her voice high and shrill.

Kelly turned to face the horror that waited behind her, “You’re the one who wanted to summon demons,” she shouted back.

“It’s just a game I-”

“That’s no game,” I spun on my heels and headed for the door. Instantly another tentacle shot out of the ground appearing from a hole of deep dark nothingness. “Where the hell are they coming from,” I cried out as I backed away from the slinking tentacle, white globs of dripping ooze coating the length of it.

“Hell is exactly where they’re coming from,” said Mina, “And they’re going to take us back with them.” Just as she said this the tentacle shot forward, the slimy appendage wrapping itself around my waist, lifting into the air.

“Fuck,” I flailed my arms and legs, frantically attempting to free myself from the nasty things increasingly tightening grip. “Somebody do something,” I called out.

“Like what,” Kelly shouted back, jumping in the air reaching her arms over her head, failing to be of any use.

Kelly scurried to the bed, standing on the mattress she bent her knees and leaped off, grabbing onto my dangling legs, swaying helplessly beneath me.

“Let go of her,” chirped Kelly, banging her fist against the tentacle, her blows being easily absorbed by the malleable surface. A third tentacle penetrated out from the ceiling above swirling and curling around Kelly’s legs, peeling her off me, holding her upside down, hair covering her face.

Meanwhile, Mina took a different approach. Amidst the ensuing chaos she quickly dove under the bed, getting stuck halfway, he behind raised and sticking out, a tentacle snaking along the ground encroaching ever closer towards her unsuspecting backside.

“Oh fuck,” Mina cried out, her body jolting forward, her legs splayed out behind her as a tentacle slithered up her thighs. “What the hell is touching me,” she squealed, legs kicking.

“What the hell do you think,” Kelly blurted out, swaying back and forth as the tentacle forcefully hung her upside down.

“I think this thing is getting a little too friendly,” Mina whimpered from under the bed, the tentacle working its way around her thigh and sneaking further and further up her skirt and between her legs. Mina’s hand shot out behind her, trying to keep her skirt down. Mina however was very little match for an otherworldly entity of titanic strength and power.

From the moment of its arrival, somewhere in the back of my mind, I wondered its purpose, its reason for presenting itself to us. Did it wish to kill us? Do us harm? Drag us into the underworld? It was only once that greasy appendage had Mina’s skirt lifted over her back that I would come to find out its true desire for having arrived.

The nasty tentacle pulled Mina’s thong to the side, revealing to us all Mina’s naughty bits. Her behind and both her holes exposed for all to see. Exposed for the Tentacle creature to gain complete access to. But more than that I noticed something I did not expect in the slightest. Mina was wet. And I mean really wet, her pussy practically gushing with honey-sweet juices. Did… did she like it? Did she like having those tentacles wrapped around her and trying to force their way in? She mus,t have her, her body couldn’t lie, couldn’t hide the naughty secret that Mina held inside.

And apparently I wasn’t the only one who noticed this. “What the fuck Mina? Are you wet?” Shouted Kelly as she hung from the ceiling, her limbs bound together by a mass of slithering tentacles.

“What? No… I…”

“You are, I can tell you are,” Kelly interrupted not letting Mina finish, “What the hell, that’s so wrong.”

“It’s… it’s… not… Mnnnn…. Ahhhh,” Mina let out a cascade of moans as the tentacle slid itself between her lower lips, slathering Mina’s sweet pussy in its own creamy white juices. “It just feels so good,” Mina relented to the tentacles touch, finally letting out the truth, giving in to her primal desires and urges, her naughty lust taking complete hold of her, just as the tentacles now pulled her out from underneath the bed and tossed her petite body onto the mattress.

“You girls have got to try this… it feels amazing,” cooed Mina as she squirmed on top of the mattress, a single tentacle sliding faster and faster between her legs, slicking across her wet cunt, the room filled with the sounds of her pleasure. Mina lifted her legs, bringing them up to her shoulders, grabbing her ankles, and spreading herself wide for the tentacle. I don’t know what came over, how it happened, but Mina grew insatiable, driven by pure lust, and willing to give herself over to this creature.

I would have agreed with Kelly, allowing this monster to take us… it’s insanity. But then… As Mina begged for more and more, whimpering on the bed, her eyes wide, her mouth open, tongue out, panting for penetration… the tentacle reared back and plunged itself inside of Mina’s sopping wet pussy. Mina roared with delight, her shrieks filled my ears, sent shivers down my spine. Not shivers of fear but of ecstasy. Watching that pulsating tentacle forced itself deeper inside of my best friend. Watching Mina happily take all of it as her tight little pussy stretch open… I… I couldn’t help but want it too. And somehow this creature knew exactly how I felt. For at that moment I felt the tentacle binding around my waist begin to move, sliding its way between my legs.

The tentacle surrounding me oozed more sweaty smelling white slime, my clothing soaked in that strange fluid. I pulled my shirt, trying to get off.

“What are you doing?” Kelly shouted at me.

“M- maybe Mina is right,” I sighed, relinquishing myself to the control of the creature. “Look at how much fun she’s having.”

The creature had Mina’s arms and legs spread out wide, each one bound by a slimy appendage, another working like a piston pounding faster and faster inside of our friend’s tight little pussy. Mina’s body spasmed and convulsed, cries of delight escaping her lips as the monster shoved more inside of her, stuffing her pussy full.

“I want it too,” I yelled, tearing my shirt off, my perky tits out, my nipples stiff and aroused by the greasy touch of the tentacle as it teased at my breasts. My pussy became increasingly wet, soaking through my panties. I knew I had to have it. The more the tentacle touched me, the more I wanted. I was lost to them, I was all theirs… all its… whatever this thing is…. I just wanted it to have me. To take me, take all of me. I didn’t care if I was about to lose my virginity to this monster. I didn’t care that we didn’t go to a normal Halloween party. I didn’t care about guys or any of that. All I cared about now was getting used and fucked by this monstrous being of dozens of large throbbing tentacles that seemed to endlessly sprout in the room searching for more. For more of what we could give it. If only Kelly could see that, could understand and feel how amazing it is to give herself over to its insatiable will.

“Please, put it in me… fuck my pussy… I want it so bad,” I moaned, grinding my hips in the air, beckoning for the creature to come and have what it wanted.

“You two have lost your mind,” Kelly fought against her bindings, trying to wrestle with the tentacles. If only she knew how useless it was to fight. If only she knew how good it felt to give in.

“Come on Kelly, you have to let it play with you,” I said as the tentacle around my thigh curled the tip of its appendage around my panties and peeled them off my long slender legs, a trail of gooey juices sticking from my pussy onto my panties, the strands of juices snapping as the panties left my body.

“She’s right,” agreed Mina, who clutched the bedsheets beside her, her knuckles turning white as she gripped tightly, her entire body rocking back and forth. The massive tentacle inside of her engorged itself, growing thicker, stretching her wider, shaking violently. “Fuck yes… deeper… fuck me deeper,” bellowed Mina as she got stuffed.

“Play with us Kelly, oh you just have to…” I let two tentacles wrap themselves around my ankles, pulling my legs apart. “Y-y-yes… shove it in me… I want it too,” I begged the creature.

A thick slimy tentacle crept its way up from the floor, wiggling its way to my wet and wanting pussy. I bit down on my lip, anticipating the inevitable penetration, bracing myself to take all that this creature desired to give. And I was quite sure it had a lot to give. The tentacle eased its way in, just the tip at first. Sliding ever so slightly into my tight little pussy. I let out a moan, a whimper, a yearning for more of what this monstrosity had. I wanted it like Mina was getting. I wanted it hard, rough, fast. Nothing could silence Mina, nothing could stop her cries of pleasure. She roared each time that tentacle pumped more inside of her. Her body thrashing about on the mattress, the bedsheets tossed all over, the pillows laying on the floor.

“This… this isn’t right,” said Kelly, still watching with horror as the tentacles took her best friends.

“But it feels so right,” I said, my head tilted back, the tentacles tip burying deeper inside of me, “Mnnn, fuck just like that,” I cried out, my pussy getting stuffed full. I’ve only ever had a toy inside of me before. The tentacle was much bigger, much thicker.

“Just give in to the pleasure,” said Mina, “you’ll love it… I promise,” Mina bent over, her tight ass in the air. A second tentacle came creeping onto the bed after. As if one was not enough, but apparently for Mina, it wasn’t. She wanted to get ravaged, she needed it. Real bad. That sloppy appendage slunk toward her booty, sliding past her pussy and after something else… something even more devious and degrading and yet with so much potential to delight.

From the tip of the tentacle spurted white goo, splashing between Mina’s ass coating her naughty holes, lubing them all up. A good thing too, because she was going to need all the lubrication she could get. The tentacle raised up, the tip aimed right for her tight little bootyhole. In swift motion it shot forward, forcing its way into her tight virgin ass, stretching her forbidden hole open wide, forcing Mina to take it in.

“Oh god… Fuck me,” growled Mina. She reached back, her hands placed on her ass, spreading her cheeks open, giving the nasty appenage more room, begging to sink farther in.              “I’ve… I’ve never had my ass fucked before,” whimpered Mina, beneath the strength of the appendages.

“How is it?” I asked, full of curiosity, full of burning desire to perhaps experience it for myself.

“It’s… it’s… amazing….” Mina buried her face into the mattress, her voice muffled by the sheets.

“See Kelly, there’s nothing to be afraid of. It just wants a couple of sluts to play with,” I said, the thick tentacle inside me began to move quicker, the entire length of it vibrating as it plunged repeatedly into my hole. Those vibrations, each one pulsated into my swelling clit, filling my body with pleasure unlike anything before. More pleasure than I could ever provide for myself, and undoubtedly more pleasure than any man could give. This was real pleasure, this is what a woman really wants. Even if most are too scared to admit… just like poor Kelly. I bucked, shook, and quivered. Waves of wondrous joy were forced throughout my body over and over again. There was nothing I could do to stop it, there was nothing else I wanted to do than to take it.

“Fuck that’s right, I’m just a dirty anal slut,” Mina cried out, he once virgin booty now taking an immense pounding by the tentacle monstrosity.

“I want it in my ass too, please give it to me,” I demanded.

And then for the first time, the strange creature spoke. From where it spoke I could not say but its voice was unmistakable, a heavy guttural sort of voice that echoed from within.

“I will make sluts out of all of you,” bellowed the creature the foundation of the house shaking to its core.

“Yes master, whatever you want, I am yours,” I said.

“Good, then I shall fill you with my spawn.” My heart pounded in my chest at the very thought. Its large bulbous appendage swelled and engorged inside my pussy, I could feel it’s need to erupt, it needs to spill its otherworldly seed inside of me and force me to carry its young.

“Yes… yes do it… fill this pussy with you warm sticky monster cum,” I growled. The tentacle whipped me around the room, shoving my body against the wall, sliding me up as they plunged into each one of my holes.

I couldn’t speak or move, all I could do was take the monsters fucking, be used by its evil and corrupt desire to fill women. And then all at once each one of its throbbing appendages erupted, the ones inside of me, the ones inside of Mina. All of them simultaneously exploded streams of monstrous cum deep inside our willing holes. So much that splashed out, that it dripped down our thighs, covered our breasts, and muttered on our face. Drenched, soaked, covered in nasty sticky cum. Mina and I bellowed and squirmed, brought to the heights of pleasure as its warm load filled us to the brim, a heat rose from my core and burst forth.

Suddenly, instantly, my belly grew large. The monster's seed worked quick, already impregnating its new willing servants would submit fully to its perverted will.

“I want more,” the creature growled, dozens of tentacles vibrating in the air, dancing over us. Mina and I laid on the floor, spent and used up, dripping in excess cum, our belly big and happily holding the monster's offspring. 

I wasn’t done yet though, I was not done serving my new master. It needed more, and more it shall have.

“Kelly give yourself to its will, join us please,” I said, happily rubbing my tummy, greedily stroking a greasy cum dripping tentacle that rested beside me.

“The master wants you,” added Mina, her body still shivering with residual pleasure from her fleeting orgasm.

Mina and I pawed after Kelly, grabbing at her legs bringing her in toward us, not letting her escape until she knew the joys of serving the master.

“Stop it you two… this… this isn’t right,” said Kelly.

“Don’t you want to get fucked, aren’t you tired of being a sad virgin,” I said, coaxing her into giving in.

During all the commotion Mina managed to get a hand between Kelly’s legs, her fingers giving out best friend a good feel.

“Oh my gosh,” shouted Mina, “Your little pussy is soaking wet. You’ve been lying this whole time… you actually want it.”

“It is?” I asked, not yet believing.

“Come feel for yourself,” said Mina. I shoved my hand between Kelly’s legs as they shot around.

“Wow, you’re right! Kelly you dirty slut, why are you being so shy, why are you pretending. Just admit it, we all know you want it now… It knows you want it,” I said. The tentacles all lurched in the air at once, vibrating furiously moving around Kelly in a twirling dance of want.

“Fine,” Kelly shrieked, throwing her hands in the air. The instant her hands went up the tentacle made their move, binding around her wrists, pulling at them. “I want it… I do… I want my pussy fucked and hammered and filled… I want it all.”

“That’s a good slut,” said Mina, grabbing hold of one of Kelly's legs, “Get the other one,” she ordered me. The tentacles had her arms. Mina and I had her legs together we subdued and our new masters plaything, holding her still for it to fuck and fill with waves of nasty cum.

“Come and get her,” said Mina, yanking Kelly’s panties off, exposing that fresh little cunt. Like myself, Kelly was still a virgin. And getting to watch her lose that virginity was about to be oh so wonderful.

“Give this whore a good fucking,” I said, patting Kelly between her legs, slicking my fingers over her precious clit. Damn was she wet, it was pretty fucking hot to feel her up like that. I never played with a woman before. Feeling that clit of her swell beneath my fingers, watching her buck and grind and fight against the bondings. Mmm, it made me horny all over again. But I had my fill. It was Kelly’s turn to submit to the master, Kelly’s turn to get impregnated and submit her slutty holes to its endless pleasure.

A slimy appendage shot up underneath Kelly jamming into her tight cunt, stretching that virgin hole open, forcefully taking what it wanted. Throbbing and plunging, fucking and pounding, nothing could stop the master while it still hungered for slut pussy. Mina and I continued to do our duty to the master and help keep Kelly still while it entered into her tight puckered ass. Plowing both her holes loading her up with streams of monster cum. Residual seed splashing out of her overstuffed holes, splattering onto Mina and me. All three of us bathing in the warm seed of our overlord. Happily serving, happily getting used.

FIlled with a massive amount of monster seed Kelly’s tummy began to grow. The three of us now host this monster's offspring and hopefully, one day soon give birth to wondrous creatures like the master. Creatures that will in time seek out others to fill and continue the cycle.

The satiated creature rumbled, the room shaking one last time as the tentacles slunk away back into the dark void of their origin, leaving the three of us tired and panting.

“That was amazing,” I said, rubbing my tummy, caressing the life that now resided within.

“Yeah it was,” agreed Kelly, cum still dripping out of her holes.

“What do you two say to crashing Helen’s party,” Mina smirked.

“What are you talking about?” Who cares about some lame party?” I asked. It didn’t make sense to me. The only reason to go to those kinds of parties is to get fucked. And the three of us got enough fucking right here.

“Well, I was thinking maybe the master would enjoy some fresh sluts,” Mina smirked, scooping the Ouija board into her arms.

“Now that sounds like a damn good idea,” Kelly agreed.

The Ouija board rumbled in Mina’s hands, the low guttural voice of the master ringing out, “Bring me more,” it demanded.

“It seems the master agrees,” I said.

“Then it’s decided,” said Mina, sliding her thong back on over her messy pussy, “I can’t wait to see Helen’s face once the master has its tentacles wrapped around her.”

“And inside her,” Kelly added.

This Halloween was turning out to be a lot better than I expected. And it wasn’t over yet. Oh, it was far from over. There was more that needed to be done, more to give to the master. More virgins and sluts that needed to have their wet pussys filled and fucked, their wombs seeded with its offspring. I’m sure Helen isn’t the only one hosting a party tonight either. The night is young, the master hunger, and we three loyal subjects willing to submit and serve eternally.
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