

Forest Of Tentacles

“Miss Emma do we have to stop here?” My squire asked me. He was a good squire as far as that whole thing goes. But he constantly asked questions, so annoying, really. “This is just a small village, they probably wouldn’t even be able to afford your sword,” he said.

I gave him a tap on the head, “How many times do I have to tell you. Heroes don’t help for money, they help because it’s right. No matter the size of the village,” I said.

“I’m sorry miss,” said my squire.

“It’s okay. I know you mean well,” I gave him a kiss on the cheek.

“Miss Emma you are too kind,” he said.

“And you still have a lot to learn,” I said, patting him on the head. He was right though. This was a very small village. Only a few cottages, the chickens ran about the gardens, pecking at the dirt. But even a town like this deserves my help. It’s why I became a hero.

“Ah!” Shouted one of the farmers running over to me. “Have you come to help us?” He asked.

“That’s right. Whether you need an item found, or a monster slain, I’m your gal.”

“Miss Emma don’t you think you should be a bit more humble,” said my squire.

I gave him another tap on the head, “enough of that,” I said. He rubbed the top of his head.

“So what is it? What can I do?” I asked the farmer.

“The women of the village are ending up missing. Something in the forest must be snatching them up as they go to collect fruits and herbs,” said the farmer.

“Hmm, this sounds serious. But that’s not a problem. I will return your women safe and unharmed.”

“Thank you, thank you. We don’t have much to offer, but take whatever you need. Armor perhaps, there should be-”

“Pfft, I don’t need armor. No creature has ever laid a scratch on me, I wear only as much as I need to,” I said.

“I told you, Miss Emma, walking around in nothing but lace might cause others to doubt your prowess as a fighter,” said my squire.

I gave him a thump on the head, “It’s not what a warrior wears, but how she fights that determines her heroism. Remember that,” I said.

“Yes Miss Emma,” my squire caressed the top of his head.

I noticed there was another, gawking at me from a distance. Staring at the sight of my cleavage no doubt. I couldn’t blame him, but still it’s rude to stare.

“Who’s that over there?” I asked.

“That’s William. He hasn’t been the same since his wife has disappeared. Rather lonely now, I assume.”

“I suppose he could use some company then,” I said.

“But Miss Emma, what about the monster?”

“Don’t worry squire, I’ll take care of that too. It’s a hero’s job to help all though. In any way she can.” Besides there was nothing wrong with having a little fun while on the job. It’s what made the whole thing worth it. No point if it can’t be enjoyed. “Now go squire, help this farmer with whatever task he asks of you and I will see to our friend over there.”

“Yes Miss Emma.”

“Hello!” I shouted, waving down William. He glanced up at me and then turned away. “Hey, wait.” I ran towards him. My chest heaving as I caught my breath, resting my hands on my knees.

“Mmm? What do you want?” Said William

“No need to be so rude. I am Miss Emma, traveling hero. Helping all those in need,” I said.

“That’s nice,” said William, not paying me much mind.

I pouted, disappointed, “That means I’m here to help you too.”

William grabbed a handful of chicken feed and spread it around the dirt. What a jerk, doesn’t he know he needs me.

“Look at me!” I shouted.

“Alright alright, I’m looking,” William finally stopped what he was doing and gazed at me. He gulped as his cheeks reddened from the site of my bouncing tits.

“That’s it. With your wife gone, I know your needs are not being met,” I said, fingers playing at his waistband.

“Well, no but-”

“Then take me to your home!”

“Okay, jeez, no need to be so demanding,” said William.

“Stupid man, don’t you know how good I can make you feel,” I said, following behind him.

“Nothing feels good anymore,” he said.

He loses his wife, and you’d think he was going to end up dead. The poor thing. I really was needed here after all.

“That’s because you haven’t had a pussy like mine,” I said, “you just wait, you’ll feel better in no time.”

We entered his home. Which was really more of a small hut with a bed and a place for cooking.

“This is where you live?” I asked.

“Umm.. yeah?”

“No problem,” I said, I pushed at his shoulders, “lie down,” he tumbled back onto the bed. I straddled his hips, my chest dangling in his face. “With your wife away, it’s my job to make you feel good,” I said.

“I don’t see how you’re going to do that,” said William.

I ripped his pants off his legs and took his cock out, “like this.” I wrapped my mouth around his cock. Sucking on the tip as he grew harder between my lips. “See, now how’s that?”

“It- it- it feels so good,” groaned William.

“I told you,” I said, “now let me suck more of your cock.” I teased my tongue along the underside of his cock, licking it up and down. William squirmed underneath me. I gripped his cock with my hand, stroking him, using my saliva to make it nice and slippery.

“Is that a smile?” I asked, “So you do like it then, you really like it.”

“I- I- love it,” bellowed William.

A bit of precum dripped out of his cock, I took the whole length of it in my mouth, sucking and sucking. William took a fistful of hair into his hands, holding on as he held the pleasure in. I had the best mouth out of all the heroes. This was a fact. I had mastered my tongue technique.

“Does your wife suck you like this?” I asked.

“Ahh! No Miss Emma. I want you to suck me dry.”

“Very well,” I said. I bobbed my head up and down on his cock. Taking him as deep as I could, flicking my tongue along the shaft.

“Miss Emma, I’m… I’m gonna cum,” said William

“Then cum for me,” I demanded, stroking his dick. His cock was slick, my saliva running down it. His cock jumped in my hands, spurting warm cum from the tip, and sticking to my cleavage.

“Thank you Miss Emma,” said William.

“What? I hope you’re not done already. You still haven’t had my pussy yet,” I said.

William continued to squirm, his cock twitching as bits of cum dripped over the edge. I removed my panties and stood above him.

“Now you will really know pleasure,” I lowered myself down, my pussy hovering just above his cock.

“I don’t know if I can handle it anymore,” said William.

“Nonsense. How does this feel,” I said, I teased his cock against my clit, biting my lip.

“Miss Emma, you’re so wet,” he said.

“Of course, I have the best pussy. It wouldn’t be much good if it wasn’t dripping. Now do you want me to put it in or not,” I said, teasing his cock at my entrance.

“Yes yes, put it in.”

I sunk myself down his shaft, taking his entire cock inside of me. His girth stretched the walls of my pussy as it entered.

“Ahh,” I moaned, “I wasn’t expecting it to be so big.” I bounced my ass up and down on his cock, slamming into his thighs. “I didn’t expect I would enjoy you this much. How does my pussy feel, is it better than your wifes?”

“So much better, it’s so tight,” he grunted.

My pussy was the tightest and the wettest, and my tits were perfect. The villagers here have probably never seen a hero like me before.

“If you like it so much then you should be able to cum again for me,” I said.

“You mean, inside of you,” said William.

“Of course I mean inside of me. That’s where your cum belongs isn’t it? Inside of a pussy,” I said.

“But I’ve only ever came inside my wife.”

“Well now you’re going to cum inside of me too, aren’t you?”

“Yes Miss Emma, yes,” William thrusted his hips, shoving his cock up inside of me.

“That’s it, I want your cum in me. Give it to me,” I rocked my body back and forth, grinding my clit against him. William reached up and squeezed my breasts, contorting his face with pleasure. He couldn’t hold it in any longer. Another warm load erupted from his cock and filled my pussy. My legs quivered with excitement. I splayed out on top of him. My tongue hanging out of my mouth, satisfied.

“That was fun,” I whispered.

William, tired and spent, nodded in turn.

“Now to slay the monster. There’s nothing like sex to give you energy for a battle.” I hopped off William and put my panties back on. “You can rest. But I have work to do.”

“My sword, Squire,” I shouted. He came rushing over handing me my weapon. The heavy iron blade felt right in my hand.

“Is Miss Emma ready to help the town now,” said my squire.

I thwomped him on the head, “I’ve been helping… but yes it is time to face what waits in the forest.”

“Finally a real battle,” said my squire.

“For me it is, you’re still not ready, go and help William with whatever work he needs doing.

“Yes Miss Emma.”

I followed the path into the forest, looking for any sign that there might be something unsavory around. A few large trees had fallen onto the path, they looked as though they had been snapped in half. Whatever caused this must have been top level. They would make for a worthy foe. I swung my sword around, impressing myself with my prowess.

“Prepare yourself monster. Miss Emma, slayer of beasts, pleaser of men, is hot on your trail.” I slashed at the brush moving deeper and deeper into the forest. Going in real deep. So deep I couldn’t see the path anymore. I came upon a large clearing, the trees all around had been snapped in half. Something was here.

“Where are you?” I shouted, “Come out and fight.” I thrusted my sword into the sky, beckoning the monster to battle. “I dare you.”

The ground beneath me began to rumble, I braced myself, almost losing my footing, “where are you,” I shouted, “still hiding, eh?” The ground cracked and split open, pulling apart. “Oh, damn, this doesn’t look good,” I muttered. I hopped on one foot, searching for solid ground. “I mean, stand and fight. I fear neither devil or angel.” The ground gave one last mighty tremble, erupting from the earth came a large orb shaped mess tendrils. The tendrils began to unfurl, revealing the eyes of a massive creature.

“Ahh,” sighed the creature, “You talk too much.”

“Then you shall hear naught but silence once I’ve slain you,” I said, readying my weapon. A sticky green tendril shot towards me, wrapping around my sword and plucking it from my hand. “There’s no need for this,” said the creature, tossing my weapon far off into the forest. “I don’t want to hurt you.”

“Wait, you don’t?” I asked, a bit puzzled. “But haven’t you been stealing the women of the village. That makes you a monster.”

The creature let out another heavy sigh, “Is that what the men of the village told you. I’m sorry lady but you have been lied to.”

“I have?”

“Indeed, the women have chosen to stay with me, because of what I have to offer them. The men have simply grown jealous and sent you in their stead.”

“What exactly do you have to offer?” I wondered.

“How about I show you,” said the creature.

“Very well, go on.”

The great monster sent its tentacles slinking and creeping across the ground. Slowly, one of his tendrils approached me wrapping around my leg, squirming up my thigh. The tentacle pressed itself against my pussy, rubbing its slimy appendage against my clit.

“Oh oh, that feels nice,” I panted.

“Would you like to feel more,” said the creature.

“Yes please, give me more.”

Another tentacle slithered up my leg, this one tearing my panties off my body. The tendril dripped with viscous ooze, lubricating my pussy.

“Now to see how you feel inside,” said the creature. It took a thick tendril and stuffed it inside my tight pussy.

“Ahhh, it’s way too big. I- I- I don’t know if I can handle it,” I moaned.

“Of course you can, you just need a little stretching first.” The tentacle pumped and engorged itself, thickening inside my pussy, stretching the walls of my cunt.

“See, now doesn’t that feel good?”

“It’s so good,” my tongue hung out of my mouth as I panted for air. The pleasure was so much, so overwhelming. The mass of tentacles paraded above me, all waiting to have their turn with me.

“There is another reason I enjoy the village females so much,” said the creature, lifting me into the air and holding me before its gaze.

“What’s that?” I asked. What else could the monster have to offer that made women abandon their houses to join him here in the forest.

“You see,” the monster used his tentacles to spread my legs apart and hold them open, “they can be filled.” Another tendril entered into my pussy, ramming deep inside, firing like a piston shoving in and out as it throbbed, coated in my juices. The monster growled and released a round of warm sticky cum from out of its tentacle, overflowing my pussy with its love. “And after they are filled with my seed,” Two more tentacles lashed after me, grabbing hold of my arms, holding them out wide. “...they can be milked.”

“But I can’t be milked,” I said, feeling the tendril tighten their hold on my body. “I need to be pregnant for that.” The monster slid the tentacle out of my pussy, and forced a different one in. Pumping in and out, stuffing me to the brim, until that tentacle too erupted, spewing streams of cum inside me.

“Thanks to my seed, you are pregnant. And indeed can be milked.” Two more tentacles wrapped themselves around my large breasts, tightening and squeezing. The tips of them flicked and teased at my nipples. “How does it feel to have you nipples played with?” It asked.

“More, please, I want to see you milk them.” Oh, if it was possible, if I could really be milked, I just had to see it happen. The appendages felt so good squeezing my soft breasts, but I wanted so much more than that. I wanted to give the monster all the milk it could dream of having.

The tentacles tugged and pulled at my tits, the first droplets of milk began to drip down my breasts.

“Mmm,” said the creature, “but still not enough.”

He pulled hard at my breasts, suctioning to my nipples, sucking and sucking on them with the tentacles until streams of creamy milk sprayed from my tits. The milk rained down on my body and down on the tentacles as the monster flipped me through the air, holding me high above it.

“Now that’s more like it,” said the creature, tugging on my nipples, “give me that yummy milk.” He squeezed and squeezed, my milk showered down from my nipples and coated the orb of tentacles.

“It feels so good, please, I want to cum,” I begged. The monster grinded a thick appendage along my clit, moving it faster and faster, rubbing and rubbing. Bringing me ever closer to the edge of ecstacy.

The tentacles took me from every angle, commanding the movements of my tired body. Filling all my holes, slick from my creamy milk.

‘Yes yes,” I moaned, “this is better than any cock I’ve had,” I shouted. The tentacle furiously masturbated my clit. The waves of orgasm came one after the other. I could not even shut my legs to help stifle the pleasure. No matter how sensitive my clit became the monster did not stop pleasing my pussy, nor did it stop milking my breasts.

“Please.. Please… I think, I need a rest,” I muttered. My body and mind completely worn out and used up.

“Very well,” said the monster, lowering me to the ground, “your milk is no good if you’re too tired to produce it.”

I layed on my back, staring at the sky, catching my breath. “Clearly you are no monster. And are treating these women better than their husbands. But then, what do I say when I return to the village?”

“Tell them whatever you like, if anyone gives you any trouble come find me,” said the creature.

“Right!”

I headed back to the village and went searching for my squire. I found him working in the fields with a few of the farmers.

“Let’s go,” I said, grabbing him by the shirt, dragging him along.

“Where are we going?” He asked, struggling to get free.

“Why is everyone staring at me?” I wondered aloud, as I dragged my squire along behind me.

“Because Miss Emma, you’re naked, and you’re also dripping in-”

“Milk, I’m dripping in milk,” I said.

“What kind of monster did you encounter there?”

I let out a sigh, it pained me to know that my squire was always deserving of a wallop on the head. I shot him a glance. This time I didn’t much feel like whacking him though.

“There was no monster,” I said, restraining myself, “It turns out the monster was in their hearts all along.”

“Miss Emma?”

“Yes Squire?”

“What does that even mean?”

“I don’t know. But let's go find another village, I need new clothes… and a sword.”

Such is the life of a hero, always helping others in need. Be it men or women, or giant tentacle monsters. It’s not for a hero to judge who needs her help, only that she offers it. And I, Miss Emma; Slayer Of Beasts, Pleaser Of Men, Maiden Of Milk, is this world's number one sexy hero.
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