
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

Oh my god, I thought.  I'm being fucked by the bed!

The bed was fucking me!  And I was loving it!

The huge orgasm crashed through me.

I felt my pussy clench around the tentacle as it took me to the peak of my pleasure, thrusting inside of me. My pussy spasmed and tightened, my legs wrapped around the tentacle holding me up. After what seemed like hours the orgasm finally began to subside and I shuddered, my pussy throbbing and pulsing. The tentacle inside of me slid out, sliding out of my pussy with a pop, making me shiver.

Then a second tentacle invaded my mouth, filling my lips, feeling incredibly like a thick, warm cock.

Suddenly I realized what I wanted to do and I moaned, my pussy throbbing. I began to suck the tentacle, feeling the thick shaft fill my mouth. My lips slid up and down the shaft, sucking it, my tongue circling around the head.

I began to suck, sliding my lips up and down the shaft. I began to moan, bucking my hips, trying to get it to thrust into me. I began to lick it, sliding my tongue up and down, feeling the cock in my mouth. It was sliding in and out of my mouth, sliding off the tongue and into my mouth again. I wrapped my tongue around the head, sucking it and tasting it.

the salty cum leaking out.

I felt the tentacle slide deeper into my mouth, sliding into my throat. I gagged and began to shudder, the cock filling my throat. My body began to tremble as I began to gag and choke on the cock. A second tentacle slid into my pussy, sliding into my wet tunnel. I felt them thrusting into me, my pussy gripping them. My body jerked and spasmed as the two tentacles slid in and out of me. I writhed and moaned, sucking the cock in my mouth, the cock slamming into the back of my throat.

I gagged and shuddered as the two cocks thrust into me, making me moan and writhe. I began to choke and gag, my pussy gripping the cocks inside of me. The cocks began to thrust faster and faster, my pussy gripping them. I began to suck the cock faster, shuddering as the pleasure built inside of me.

The cock began to fuck my mouth faster and faster, sliding in and out of my throat. I began to suck harder, the cock filling my mouth, tasting the salty cum pouring out of it. I moaned, bucking my hips and beginning to cum. My pussy exploded, sending waves of pleasure through my body. I began to moan louder, my pussy convulsing and spasming. I began to suck the cock harder and harder, wanting to taste the cum pouring out of it.

I sucked the cock harder and harder. I was gagged and filled with the hot, thick cum, drowning in it. I began to suck the cock harder and harder until I sucked out the last drop and swallowed it. The cock in my pussy came and came, flooding me with cum, warm and thick and hot.  I felt it sliding down my inner thighs, pouring out of my overflowing womb.

Living in a Harem Game: Part I

My name is Amanda Richards, and I was never expecting my life to change the way it did when I was suddenly transported to a new world.

Here, the sky was a deep shade of sapphire and instead of trees, I could see strange rock formations reaching towards the heavens. Everything seemed so alien to me – even the air which had a unique tingle that tickled my nose. The only sound I heard was my own heart beating rapidly out of fear.

I was beginning to feel overwhelmed and alone in this strange place when suddenly I noticed an eerie figure emerging from behind one of the rock formations. He wore a strange cloak with gold embroidered stars on it and his eyes seemed to be almost glowing in the darkness.

He spoke in a soft but commanding voice, introducing himself as my guide and explaining that he would help me understand this new world. He explained that this world ran like clockwork - everything had its time and place, while chaos was never tolerated. He taught me how to navigate through this parallel universe using knowledge that had been passed down through generations before us.

"What is your name?" I asked him, curious.

"I answer to many names but you can call me Martin," he replied.

He proceeded to explain the rules and regulations of this world. He told me that in order to remain safe, I had to abide by its laws and never attempt to leave without permission from the ruler of this realm. He also taught me about the different creatures that inhabit this world, such as fairies, monsters, and other magical creatures.

He also explained how important it was for me to stay focused on my goals while in this world and never succumb to negative emotions or temptations that could lead me astray. Finally, he reminded me of how powerful magic could be here – a hint of which I had already experienced – if used correctly it would be a great help in finding my way back home someday.

He smiled at me reassuringly and said "You may not understand everything now but with time you will learn more about this place."

Most importantly, he explained, I would gain knowledge, humanity, and lore power (I didn't know what that was, but I wondered) every time I had sex with men.

"Wait, what?"

"You heard me right."

He went on to explain that in this world, powerful men are often more knowledgeable and experienced than others. By having sex with them, I would be able to absorb their knowledge and gain new insight into the mysteries of this strange realm.

I was flabbergasted by this revelation as I had never thought that something as intimate as having sex could be considered a form of learning. Martin reassured me that it was perfectly safe and normal in this world, and that it would help me become stronger, wiser, and more powerful in the long run. With my curiosity piqued, I decided to take his advice – though a little apprehensive – to gain pleasure and knowledge from these powerful men.

"So, ehm... where should I start?" I asked, nervous.

"You can start with me."

Martin removed his cloak then, showing me his massive, strong, powerful body and a large jutting cock with a curved in. He was incredibly handsome

"So, how does this work?" I asked, uncertain but intrigued.

"Well, let me show you," he replied.

He removed my top and began sucking on my breasts. The feeling was electric and I shuddered in pleasure. I was starting to become very wet. My pussy was shaved, and as his fingers slid over my wet lips, I opened for him.

"Get on your knees and suck my cock," he ordered.

I obeyed, dropping to my knees before him. I took him into my mouth, teasing him with my tongue,

I loved the feeling of him in my mouth – so hard, smooth and hot. I               wanted to taste every inch of him.

I looked up at him, feeling so hot and wet as he gazed down at me with a               smile. He felt so good in my mouth and my pussy was getting even wetter.

"Ah fuck you're good at this," he said, his face flushed red. I wanted to feel his               hot cum on my face and in my mouth. "A real natural cocksucker."

I wanted to know what his cum tasted like.

His cock slipped deeper into my mouth and I began to feel it swell.

"Oh yes, Amanda," he said, "Very good. You'll be absorbing lots of knowledge in no time."

I sucked harder and faster. I wanted to feel him cum in my mouth, the more cum the better. Finally he grabbed my head, holding it tight on his cock.

He groaned and I could feel his hot cum shooting down my throat.  Big thick spurts that I swallowed eagerly. He tasted sweet and with every drop, I gained more knowledge and lore power. I began to level up.

He pulled me up to him and slapped me gently over the face, chuckling. "You're a good whore. Spread your legs for daddy."

"I opened my legs for him and he pushed his cock into my pussy. He was hard again and it felt so good as he fucked me. He fucked me deep and he fucked me hard. I could feel the power flowing through him and into me, each time he thrust inside me, growing me more powerful. I was cumming and my whole body was thrumming with energy. I had never felt so happy and alive!

"I want you to cum in my mouth!" I begged.

"Oh, you want to swallow my cum again?" he asked with a smile, fucking me harder and faster.

"Yes, I want to swallow your cum," I moaned.

Martin stopped mid-stroke and grabbed me by my hair. "You're such a good little slut, you'll be a perfect cum slut." He tilted my head back and shoved his cock into my mouth. I couldn't help but shudder and moan as I felt every inch of his hardness fill my mouth. I was being so naughty, letting him use me like this and I loved it.

"Oh my god you're such a fucking wicked little bitch!" Martin said as he pounded in and out of my mouth.

I had never been so wet as he forced me to swallow all of his hot cum. It was like I was filled with his cum and his energy was surging through my body.

Suddenly I realized that while I was filled with pleasure and energy, I was completely helpless and at this man's mercy. I was at the mercy of his cock and the pleasure he gave me. I would do anything to keep him inside of me and never let him go.

"Now get on your knees and suck my cock again," he ordered.

I obeyed, dropping to my knees before him.

I took him into my mouth and teased him with my tongue.               I loved the feeling of him in my mouth – so hard, smooth and hot. I               wanted to taste every inch of him.

I looked up at him and he looked down at me with a smile, "I know you do.               You're a cock hungry little slut aren't you?"

I nodded, unable to speak. He held my head tight and began fucking my face. "You're going to get your wish,               one way or another."               In no time, he was pounding in my mouth and I was practically choking.               His cock was so big and I was taking so much of him into my mouth.               All the knowledge and power he had was filling me.               I wanted it all.

Suddenly he pulled out of my mouth and grabbed me by my hair.

"Slut, I'm going to teach you how to take a fucking huge dick in your tight cunt."

He pushed me down onto my back and slid the head of his huge dick against my pussy lips, spreading them around his invading cock.

It was the biggest cock I'd ever seen and I started to get scared thinking that I wouldn't be able to take it. I opened my mouth to say something but Martin waved his hand.

"No one said you could speak slut."

I didn't need to be told twice so I just nodded and pulled my legs to my chest, spreading my pussy as wide as it would go.

He pushed my legs back, further opening me up to him and said, "Good girl.  Now you're going to feel a real man inside that tiny little cunt."

He pushed his cock into my pussy and I gasped at the size of him.  He was so big and I was so small and tight.  He pushed and pushed, trying to get in deeper and deeper.  Finally, he managed to work himself all the way into me and I could feel him filling me up and stretching me out.

"Oh my god, it's too big," I moaned as he rubbed the head of his cock against my clit.

"It will feel good once you get used to it," he teased.

I was so wet he had no problems fucking me roughly, his big dig shuttling in and out of my tight pussy. I felt a huge orgasm building inside me.

"Cum when I tell you to," he ordered, as he slowly slid all the way in, filling me completely.

I felt so full, I could barely breathe.

"Fuck, your pussy was made for this cock!" he groaned.

I felt his cock throbbing and swelling inside my pussy.

"I'm going to cum in your tight little cunt."

As soon as he unleashed his cum inside me, I felt my pussy tighten around him as my body shook with pleasure.

"Oh fuck, yes," I gasped as his cum filled me. It was so hot and thick, spurting inside my womb. I came and came, pleasure rolling through my whole body, making me see stars... the lore power was filling my mind.

"Fuck yes," I moaned. "I love your cum, Martin..."

*****

When I woke up, I found myself alone on the grassy ground, my ghostly lover nowhere in sight. My clothes were on the ground next to me, my big breasts and pussy naked, and covered in Martin's cum. I blushed with embarrassment and quickly washed and dressed myself.

When I had recovered, I set off on my journeys once more. I felt a trickle of cum from my pussy and knew that I was still brimming with his semen.

This time, I didn't have to walk far to find a man in need.  I saw a young man, probably age 23 or so, cutting wood and I watched him, then spoke to him.  "Hello, handsome, need some help?"

"Oh yes, miss, I could use some help, but I don't have much to offer you in payment," he said, smiling at me.

"I'll take you up on that offer, young man," I said, looking him up and down.  He was strong and handsome, but close to my own age of 22.  I liked my men to be more mature, but he would do for now. I took him to a clearing and made him undress.  "Lay down on that blanket and let me taste you."

I stripped off my clothes and knelt at the foot of the blanket.  I began to suck his cock into my mouth and he was hard immediately. 

I sucked that cock with long, slow strokes, taking the whole length of it into my mouth, feeling the smoothness of it against my tongue and the soft skin against my cheek.  He moaned and put his hand on the back of my head, pushing me down on him.  "Oh, you want me to deepthroat that big cock, do you?" I smiled up at him. 

He nodded and I put my hands on his hips, pushing him down to the ground.  I took his cock all the way into my mouth, pushing down on his hips until he was pushing up against my throat.  I didn't have a gag reflex and I was able to take all of his thick cock into my mouth.  He moaned and thrust up and down, fucking my mouth.  I could feel his cock getting harder and harder against my throat.  He had a fabulous cock, nice and thick and about eight inches long. It disappeared into my mouth so easily! I pulled it out and licked up and down his shaft. I licked from the base of his cock, up to the tip and back down again. He moaned and groaned, saying sexy, dirty things to me. I sucked his cock back into my mouth, as deep as it would go and began to tongue it. I teased him, flicking my tongue against the head of his cock, then licking the shaft while I jerked him off with my hands. 

"What is your name?" I gasp.

"Quentin," he groaned. "Yours?"

"I'm Amanda."

"Amanda, I'm going to cum," he murmured, as I sped up my pace.

"Cum in my mouth," I begged.

He moaned and grunted as I sucked harder, faster. The sound of me sucking and licking his hot, hard cock filled the air. He began to pant and moan, then I felt his cock begin to throb.              faster and he grunted as another spurt of hot cum filled my mouth. I drank every drop, sucking him dry.

I sat back on my haunches and wiped my mouth with the back of my hand.

"Thank you, Amanda," he said. "That was wonderful."

"My pleasure," I said. "You may have to carry your wood for a bit longer. I'm going to go on my way."

"Have a safe journey," he smiled. "I hope we meet again."

I smiled back, then I walked away. I wasn't sure that I wanted to see him again.  I was feeling very full. His cum was filling my belly and my breasts, making them stretch and ache.  He was a good lover, but I was looking for something different.

That was when I saw him.  A man dressed entirely in black, with a black cloak and black boots.

He was standing before me, imposing and towering.

"Hello, Amanda," he said.

"Who are you?" I asked him.

"My name does not matter," he replied. "I have been watching you for some time now."

"The Lore Power is strong in you," he said, looking at my slim body and big, round breasts. "It is a powerful thing."

I nodded.  "I am trying to find out where it comes from."

"I can show you, if you wish," he said, his dark eyes twinkling.

"Yes, I would like that," I replied, feeling his sexual power fill the air around us.

He stepped towards me and put his hands on my face.  "You are a beautiful creature, Amanda. It will be interesting to see where your journey takes you."

He kissed me lightly on the lips, then he kissed the tip of my nipple, making it hard under his soft lips.  He kissed my belly and my breasts. I gasped and caressed his hair.

"Lower," I whispered.

"Lower?" he asked.

"Yes," I asked, my breath coming in little gasps.

He put his hands on my big, round breasts. He squeezed them gently, then he began to lick and suck my nipples. It was only a little while before he was sucking them hard.

"That feels so good," I murmured. I dug my fingers into his dark hair. He sucked my nipples and tweaked them between his finger and thumb. They became even harder as he did this, sending ripples of pleasure through my body.

He slid his hands down to my waist and my belly. He undid my pants and slid them off of me. I was completely naked now and I liked it. I felt completely bare, completely exposed.

My pussy was throbbing and aching, my clit throbbing with want and desire. He licked me, from my lips down to my clit. I was panting and moaning, my body shaking with pleasure. I had never felt anything like it. He licked my pussy, sliding his tongue into the slit.

He pushed the tip of his tongue into my pussy, sliding it in and out and making me gasp. I felt my pussy tighten around his tongue. He licked and sucked my pussy, sliding his tongue into my slit and making me gasp.

He reached with one hand and began to tickle my clit with his fingers and I moaned and gripped his head, pressing my pussy against his hungry mouth.

I began to cum, the lore power filling my mind as pleasure wracked my body. He lapped up my juices and I moaned and gasped.

"Oh, fuck, that felt so fucking good," I said.

"Now I'm going to fuck you."

He pulled his hard cock from his pants and lined the tip to my slit.

"Yes, fuck me, fuck me," I moaned. He pushed his cock into my drenched pussy and it slid in easily, pressing against my tight walls. I moaned and gasped as he thrust steadily into me.

"Ah, yes, fuck me harder, please," I begged.

I pushed my hips down to meet his thrusts, my need for him growing. He grabbed hold of my hips and thrust into me harder and harder, faster and faster. My pussy quaked with pleasure and tightness as he pounded into me. I was moaning and panting, my head back and my eyes closed tight. I could hear him grunting and grunting.

I had never had a cock so big and thick before. I spread my legs, feeling the tip of his cock push against my swollen lips and my throbbing clit. He put a hand on my hip and thrust his cock deep inside of me. I gasped and moaned, as he filled me up.

"Oh, fuck," I moaned. "Oh, yes, fuck me."

I grabbed his ass and pulled him even further into me, my pussy stretching to accommodate his cock. I felt his cock head slide into my deepest parts and my pussy throbbed. He began thrusting his cock into me, long, slow strokes that filled me completely. I spread my legs as wide as they would go and gave myself to his cock. He thrust all the way inside of me, until his balls slapped against my ass and I gasped.

"Fuck yes, that's good," I moaned.

With a grunt he began to cum, filling my pussy with cum. I could feel my pussy full of hot, fresh cum and I gasped.

"Oh, fuck, you're cumming in me." I panted.

Somewhere in the back of my mind was the distant thought that I was letting a complete stranger fuck me and cum in me.

That I was unprotected.

This was incredibly risky.

The thought actually made me cum.

A huge orgasm ripped through me.

Cum was gushing out of my pussy, I could feel the hot, sticky liquid on my thighs.

I gasped and came, cumming all over his cock. He thrust into me a few more times, then he pulled out of me and I could feel the cum leaking from my pussy.

"That was fucking great," I said, lying on the grass. "Thank you."

I felt his hand on my breast, then he began to lick my nipple, softly and slowly. I sighed, feeling his hot breath on my skin. His tongue flicked my nipple and I gasped, my nipples hardening under his gentle touch. His lips closed around my nipple and he began to suck. He licked my nipple, flicking it back and forth with his tongue. I squeezed my legs together, feeling my pussy ache. I ran my hand through his dark hair, squeezing his head as he sucked on my nipple. He sucked and sucked, his hand on my other breast, playing with my hard nipple.

I was so aroused, I could feel my pussy wet again. I spread my legs, feeling my pussy lips part. His mouth sucked my nipple and his hand played with my other breast, squeezing, pinching and poking it. I moaned and squirmed, my pussy aching to be filled up again.

I panted and groaned, my pussy throbbed and ached.

His mouth slipped off my nipple and I cupped my hand around his head, holding him against me. He sucked my nipple gently and I moaned. He gently licked my nipple then he began to suck it again.

I tried to steady my breathing, but it was difficult with all the sensations he was giving me. He slid his mouth to my other nipple and I groaned as he kissed it, then he began to lick it. I was so turned on, I was aching for his cock.

He put me on my hands and knees to penetrate me from behind.

I arched my back as I felt the tip of his cock touch my pussy lips. His cock pressed against my slit, and I moaned, arching my back. He slid his cock into my pussy, sliding in easily. I groaned, my juices gushing out of me. He began to thrust his cock into me, in long, slow strokes. 

He thrust into me and I groaned. The tip of his cock felt so good inside of me. He thrust into me again and again and I was moaning, aching for him to fill me up. He squeezed my ass as he thrust into me. I moaned, loving the feel of his hands on my ass. He began to thrust into me, faster and faster and I was moaning, my voice rising as I felt my orgasm building. He thrust into me and grabbed my ass, the pressure making me cum.

"Oh fuck!" I cried. The handsome stranger was making me have yet another orgasm.

I had clearly gotten my wish.

He squeezed my ass, his fingers digging into my skin, before he began to cum into me. Cum spilled from inside me, and I had a feeling I would be sore in the morning. He thrust into me, his cock throbbing. I moaned, my orgasm still going on and on and on. My hands slid on the grass and I gripped the grass, the sensation of his cum filling me, making me come even harder.

I pulled away and fell onto the grass, my body burning with the pleasure of my orgasm.

"Oh, God," I moaned. "That was amazing."

I felt his hand on my breast and then he was on top of me, kissing me.

"Oh, that was crazy," he said. "I'm sorry if I overpowered you. You were looking at me like you needed it." 

I laughed and kissed him. I could feel his body against mine. "It was a little overpowering."

He laughed. "I did want to take you from behind. I couldn't wait."

I kissed him. "I wanted you to."

He was so handsome. I pulled him close to me, my heartbeat relaxed and I fell asleep.

*****

I opened my eyes.

The handsome stranger was gone.

I was in a bed and I was naked.

I looked around and saw that I was in a small room. There were no windows, only one door.

I got up and searched the room for clues to my whereabouts. On the walls there were strange symbols etched into them with some kind of red paint. It seemed like some kind of ancient language, though what it meant I couldn't tell. The floor was made of dirt and the air was musty and stale.

In one corner there was an old wooden chest that had been painted bright red. I opened it to find a number of books inside, all written in different languages, but none that I recognized. In another corner there were a set of rusty chains bolted to the wall with locks on them.

The bed had great thick blankets on it, obviously from a different time period than what we have now. On the pillow was an old piece of cloth with something written on it in gold lettering: "He waits for you."

He? I wondered.

Who was "he?"

I explored the room a few more minutes, but there was nothing else in it. I found a small window, but it was dark outside and I couldn't see anything. I went to the door and tried it, but it wouldn't open.

I was trapped.

I didn't let myself panic. I wasn't a prisoner, I was sure of it. I was in a small room, but there was nothing keeping me there.

I wasn't in any kind of danger as long as I was in the room.

I decided to look at one of the books. It was written in a strange language, but there were illustrations. It looked like some kind of ancient comic book.

I began to leaf through the comic, but I started to feel a throbbing between my legs. I slid my hands down my body, over my hips and to my pussy. My pussy was wet, slippery with my juices. I felt a rising need between               my legs, a need to be filled. I sat on the bed, spreading my legs and running my hands over my clit. My fingers brushed against it and I gasped. I slid my finger down to my pussy and slid it into my wet hole, gasping as I did. I began to rub my clit, letting my fingers ease in and out of my pussy. I moaned, feeling my body tense up as I stroked my clit.

I closed my eyes and thought about the handsome stranger. I imagined him fucking me, his cock sliding in and out of my pussy. I imagined his hands on my body, his mouth on my breasts. I pictured his lips sliding down my body to my pussy and I imagined him kissing it, sucking the lips and licking my clit. I slid another finger into my pussy, spreading my fingers and stretching myself open, imagining I was being fucked by the stranger. I moaned, sliding my wet fingers in and out.

What the hell is going on with me? I asked myself.

I slid my hand into my pussy, feeling my juices on my fingertips. I slid my fingers into me again, feeling my wet walls gripping them. I slid my fingers in and out of my pussy, feeling the pleasure build between my legs. I slid a finger inside my pussy and moaned, feeling how wet I was. I felt like I was going to explode.

I couldn't take the ache between my legs. I pulled off my underwear and pushed the book aside. I put one hand on my pussy and one hand on my clit. I rubbed my clit, slid my fingers in and out of my soaking wet pussy. I moaned and rubbed my clit, my fingers pushing into my pussy. I rubbed my clit, my pussy throbbing and I moaned, pushing my fingers into my cunt again and again.

As I continued fucking myself with my fingers, the pressure building inside of me, I imagined the stranger's body. I imagined it pressed against               mine, his lips on my neck, his dick sliding into me. I imagined my legs around his waist,               his cock thrusting into me. I imagined cum spurting from his dick into my pussy, streaming down my thighs.

I plunged my fingers into my pussy, the pleasure building to a peak inside of me. I rubbed my clit with my free hand, massaging it, my fingers moving faster and faster. I moaned, pushing my fingers into my pussy, feeling the pleasure build and build.

I imagined the stranger's hands on my breasts, his cock sliding between them. I shoved my fingers into my pussy, my lips sliding over them. I moaned, my pussy throbbing. I pressed my hands against my pussy and rubbed my clit, thrusting my fingers into my wet hole.

I felt my orgasm building in me... but before I could cum something strange began to happen.

The bed was coming to life.

It moved under me, slowly rising, until I was standing on it, and it tilted to one side.    The blankets slid down, covering my legs and I was standing naked on the bed.    I began to slide forward, the bed moving underneath me, until I was on the edge.    It slid down more, covering my feet and I felt the bed tilt even more.

I was on the edge for a second and then I began to slide, my legs dangling over the side of the bed.    My pussy, soaking wet and throbbing, thrust forward and I began to slide down the bed.    I slid onto the hard, dirt floor, lying there, my body thrust forward and my legs    straight up in the air.

"Oh my god what's happening!"

Suddenly the bedpost began to writhe and rise, twisting into a strange shape like....

A cock!

A big, tentacled cock that was coming straight for me.  The tentacles wrapped around me...

I gasped as the tentacles gripped me, wrapping around my breasts, my waist, my arms, my legs.    I struggled, feeling the tentacle wrapping itself around me, trying to pull me off the ground. I turned to see the bed, the bedpost wrapping itself around me, another tentacle wrapping around my waist and pulling me on top of the bed.     I felt the two tentacles that were twisting around my waist and arms, sliding under me, my chest pressing against the bed.

I felt the tentacle around my waist and arms pushing my legs apart, spreading me open.    I struggled and moaned, feeling the other tentacle slide between my legs, pushing them open.    I felt the tentacle between my legs begin to push up against my pussy, feeling it come closer and closer. I felt my pussy spread, the wetness sliding out of me.    The tentacle slid in between my lips, caressing the wet lips and sliding deeper. My pussy began to throb and pulse, the cock inside of me sliding deeper and deeper.     I moaned, feeling the tentacle inside of me grope my pussy, sliding deeper and deeper.    I groaned, my body beginning to tighten up. I gasped, feeling completely helpless, my arms and legs wrapped around the tentacles, the cock wrapped inside of me.  I felt my pussy tighten around the tentacle, my body beginning to shudder. OH MY GOD! What was happening? I gasped, the bed sliding forward, making me slide with it. I was pulled on top of the bed and the tentacle began to thrust into me, my pussy throbbing and clenched around it. I began to cum, my pussy erupting with pleasure. I felt the tentacle inside of me thrusting, and it was all I could do to ride out the waves of pleasure running through my body.

Oh my god, I thought.  I'm being fucked by the bed!

The bed was fucking me!  And I was loving it!

The huge orgasm crashed through me.

I felt my pussy clench around the tentacle as it took me to the peak of my pleasure, thrusting inside of me. My pussy spasmed and tightened, my legs wrapped around the tentacle holding me up. After what seemed like hours the orgasm finally began to subside and I shuddered, my pussy throbbing and pulsing. The tentacle inside of me slid out, sliding out of my pussy with a pop, making me shiver.

Then a second tentacle invaded my mouth, filling my lips, feeling incredibly like a thick, warm cock.

Suddenly I realized what I wanted to do and I moaned, my pussy throbbing. I began to suck the tentacle, feeling the thick shaft fill my mouth. My lips slid up and down the shaft, sucking it, my tongue circling around the head.

I began to suck, sliding my lips up and down the shaft. I began to moan, bucking my hips, trying to get it to thrust into me. I began to lick it, sliding my tongue up and down, feeling the cock in my mouth. It was sliding in and out of my mouth, sliding off the tongue and into my mouth again. I wrapped my tongue around the head, sucking it and tasting it.

the salty cum leaking out.

I felt the tentacle slide deeper into my mouth, sliding into my throat. I gagged and began to shudder, the cock filling my throat. My body began to tremble as I began to gag and choke on the cock. A second tentacle slid into my pussy, sliding into my wet tunnel. I felt them thrusting into me, my pussy gripping them. My body jerked and spasmed as the two tentacles slid in and out of me. I writhed and moaned, sucking the cock in my mouth, the cock slamming into the back of my throat.

I gagged and shuddered as the two cocks thrust into me, making me moan and writhe. I began to choke and gag, my pussy gripping the cocks inside of me. The cocks began to thrust faster and faster, my pussy gripping them. I began to suck the cock faster, shuddering as the pleasure built inside of me.

The cock began to fuck my mouth faster and faster, sliding in and out of my throat. I began to suck harder, the cock filling my mouth, tasting the salty cum pouring out of it. I moaned, bucking my hips and beginning to cum. My pussy exploded, sending waves of pleasure through my body. I began to moan louder, my pussy convulsing and spasming. I began to suck the cock harder and harder, wanting to taste the cum pouring out of it.

I sucked the cock harder and harder. I was gagged and filled with the hot, thick cum, drowning in it. I began to suck the cock harder and harder until I sucked out the last drop and swallowed it. The cock in my pussy came and came, flooding me with cum, warm and thick and hot.  I felt it sliding down my inner thighs, pouring out of my overflowing womb.

I moaned and shuddered, my pussy spasming, my body covered in a thin layer of sweat. I closed my eyes.

I felt the tentacles retracting from me and opened my eyes to see them shrinking back into the bed until they were gone.  I lay there, still trembling and panting, feeling sated and content.

What in the world just happened? I wondered dimly, feeling so exhausted that I needed another nap...

*****

When I woke up  I felt refreshed and revitalized. I knew what I needed to do: take a shower.

I got up from the bed, stretching my tired limbs. My body felt sensitive in a pleasant way; it was as if every inch of me had just experienced an intense massage. I stepped into the bathroom, turning on the shower and feeling the refreshing spray of water cascade over my skin like tiny droplets of rain. The water ran through my hair, washing away all traces of sweat and fatigue as well as any remnants left by my recent experience with the tentacle creature.

I felt myself relax under the soothing warmth of the water cascading down my back and shoulders, washing away all stress and worry until all that remained was a sense of peacefulness and calmness that enveloped me like a soft blanket. As I lathered up with soap and shampoo, the sweet aroma filled my nose, reminding me of how nice it felt to be clean again after such an intense experience.

What kind of world was I in, where tentacle monsters could arise from the very bed I slept upon?

I finished showering and dressed, setting out into the world again.

As I walked down the unfamiliar street, I couldn't shake the sensation that I'd somehow found my way to a place I recognized.  The buildings were oddly shaped, some leaning to one side or another and others windowless, but they seemed strangely familiar. There were people with multi-colored hair styles chatting around the corner, laughing and smiling. Closer inspection revealed tentacles snaking along the roof line of one building, and a strange creature in the distance that looked like a cross between an elephant and a spider.  As I got closer, I realized this wasn't an alternate reality - it was a village populated by generations of people who had created a peaceful existence alongside these creatures.

It was if a giant puzzle was slowly unfolding before me - what were these people doing here? How did they survive? What was their daily life like? Did they have any sort of government or religion? How did they interact with the tentacle monsters that wandered about freely?

I wanted to know more so I decided to stay for a while longer, exploring the village and learning what secrets it held. Everywhere I looked there were new surprises - colorful houses built along the sides of mountains or next to rivers, fields of crops that seemed to have been cultivated without the use of conventional farm machinery, and an abundance of livestock wandering about.

"Hey girly," said a man as I passed by one of the strange houses.  "You new in town?"

When my gaze shifted to him, I couldn’t help but admire his broad chest and strong arms. The sun glinted off his sweat-streaked face as he worked, sending ripples of muscles over his body. He was shirtless, shoveling hay from one pile to another.

"Yes, I am.  My name's Amanda."

He stopped shoveling, his gaze wandering my body.

"I'm Fergus," he said, the corner of his mouth twisting into a half-smile. He wiped the sweat dripping down his face with the back of his hand.

I smiled back at him.

"I've just moved here. I saw your house and I thought I'd introduce myself. It's a beautiful house." I marveled at it.

He grunted, shifting his weight from one foot to the other. "It's been in our family for generations. My father, his father, and his father before him were all born here." He raised his head, fixing me with his gaze. "It was my father who built this house." He looked back at the house, a look of love and admiration on his face. "He passed a long ago, but I remember him telling me that the house was built using his own hands. He said that he'd done it all by himself. That's why we call it our home.”
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