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Christmas on Planet Globthor is in a lot of ways like Christmas on planet earth. People decorate trees with ornaments. They suck on thick candy canes, and stuff stocking to the brim with wonderfully full toys. There is however one major difference. While on earth a jolly man in a red suit shimmies down chimneys with a sack of goodies for those who behaved well, on Globthor there is no jolly Santa. Yet on Globthor, there is just as much anticipation, if not more for what slinks down their chimneys.

For on the night of Christmas eve, while all the do-gooders sleep soundly tucked into their beds, the naughty remain awake for a visit from Glob Claus. Glob Claus does not wear a red velvet suit, nor does it carry a sack full of toys. Glob Claus is a massive tentacle creature, with hundreds of gelatinous appendages, each one dripping with slimy goo. And once a year Glob Claus visits Planet Globthor to bring the planet’s naughtiest women the most wonderful gift of all. The gift of impregnation. That’s right, Glob Claus travels light-years across the galaxy in search of life forms capable of getting filled with thousands of its tiny little eggs. Making bellies swell and bulge with its offspring is the ultimate desire of Glob Claus. And getting penetrated and filled is the ultimate desire of the women of Globthor.

Globthorian females are much like earth females. The most attractive, the most desirous, at least for Glob Claus, have beautifully wide hips. Hips made for bearing its young. With large, plump, and full breasts. Breasts that when impregnated with its eggs will swell full of milk, perky nipples leaking creamy goodness for the young they would soon birth. And of course, above all else, Glob Claus loves willing women with tight pussys. Pussys that are so tight and wet that they provide the many tentacles of Glob Claus with such pleasure that the monstrous creature can’t help but erupt with pleasure, spewing hundreds upon hundreds of eggs into fertile wombs.

Not all females of Globthor celebrate Christmas. Not everyone is naughty, slutty, or willing enough to give their bodies over to an all-powerful creature of pure lust. Such females are hardly worthy of Glob Claus. However, those who do worship the great tentacled being put together the most fantastic festivities known on any planet. Wonderful orgiastic rituals where they worship and call out to the great Glob Claus and await for his yearly return.

This story follows the Christmas tradition of a small group of friends who live on Gloop Ave just on the outskirts of one of the largest cities on Globthor. Now all four of these close friends also happened to be wives. Their husbands were all adamantly against them celebrating Christmas and Glob Claus. Of course, the reason their husbands wanted to forbid them from celebrating was due to their own jealousy and insecurities. For the husbands knew their tiny cocks could never please their wives in the way the great tentacle lover Glob Claus could. The wives didn’t concern themselves with their husbands though. They wanted those tentacles and they're were going to get them. Christmas was the one night of the year they could disregard these sad men and get fucked the way they knew deserved. And their husbands… they would just have to deal with it, grovel for their wives return.

Each of the four women were all tasked with bringing something special for the festivities. Lisa provided the house. Thankfully her husband was away for the week with work, making interplanetary deals between Globthorians and the neighboring planet of Glibthar. Stacy took care of the cooking. Tirelessly slaving away at all the traditional Christmas delicacies, Globturkey and Globham. Missy who worked for the Ministry of Mad Sciences created clones of the four of them to be used by their husbands to satiate the needy men with facsimiles of themselves until their return. And lastly, there was Kylie, who brought with her all the fun little toys they could ever want for their ensuing orgy between the girls. That meant vibrators, dildos, strapons, and more.

“Who’s ready?” Asked Kylie, a cheery look on her face as she came bursting into the living room. None of the other three girls however paid the least bit of attention to the sexy brunette’s face. Instead, their eyes were all locked between her legs, where Kylie had fitted on a nice thick strapon. The girls had just finished their Christmas dinner, each one fully stuffed, their hunger satisfied. Kylie was hoping to stuff them just a bit more and satiate their lustful desires. Of course, their real desires would only truly know satisfaction upon the arrival of Glob Claus.

“You know I am,” said Lisa, pushing her chair out and getting to her feet. The sultry milf Lisa had on her favorite set of matching bra and panties, and as much as she loved how she looked in them, she loved how she looked out of them even more. “I haven’t got a good dicking in weeks.”

“Your husband stopped giving it to you?” Stacy asked.

“I said ‘good dicking,’ I don’t get that from my husband, I get it from the neighbor. But he’s been feeling guilty cheating with me lately so… anyway, how do you want me?” Lisa asked.

Kylie slammed her arm on the table and promptly swiped it across the table, knocking dishes and bowls out of the way. “I want you right fucking here.” Kylie lifted Lisa up by the waist, sitting her down on top of the table. Kylie ripped Lisa’s panties down her long slender legs, “who wants to get her started for me?”

“Oh, I do,” chirped Missy, hopping on top of the table, “You know how much I enjoy licking pussy. I’ll have that tight little cunt wet enough in no time.”

“I also know how good you are at it,” said Lisa, patting her pussy with the palm of her hand.

“You three enjoy yourselves, I suppose I’ll just take care of the dishes real quick,” said Stacy.

“What? Fuck doing dishes come lick this pussy with me,” said Missy pulling her face out from in between Lisa’s legs, Lisa’s juices dripping from lips and chin.

“You know I can’t do that, it’ll dive me mad, it’ll only take a few minutes and then I’m all yours,” Stacy stacked plates one on top of another, piling them high and taking them into the kitchen.

“Can you believe her? There’s a mouthful of pussy just begging to be eaten out and she’s worried about her dishes,” said Missy before diving back in for another taste of her friend's sweet little cunt.

“Oh… fuck… mnn,” Lisa gave a little shiver enjoying the tickling tongue of her naughty friend, “Th- that’s Stacy for ya.” Lisa bit down on her lips, waves of pleasure sent throughout her body as Missy teased her fingertip over the begging sluts swelling clit.

“You like that don’t you?” Asked Missy, smiling a bit deviously.

“Fuck, you know I do,” Lisa grinded her wet pussy lips upon Missy’s slobbering mouth.

“What do you say? Are you wet enough for my big toy cock?” Kylie asked, swinging that plastic cock between her legs from side to side.

“Bring it, baby, give me your thick cock. Something I can finally feel for once, not like my husband’s little thing,” Lisa snickered in between sighs of sexual release

“No fair, I want to keep eating her out,” said Missy.

“Y- y- but I need cock,” Lisa hunched forward, fingers running through Missy’s hair

“Sorry, Missy. You heard her, she needs my cock,” Kylie gave Missy’s ass a spank.

“Knock that off,” Missy swatted her free hand behind her, trying to shake Kylie, “So put it in her ass, that way I can keep her pussy all for myself.”

“I like that idea, what do you think, Lisa? Think you can handle having all this cock in your tight little ass?” Asked Kylie.

“I don’t know but I’ll sure as hell try,” Lisa reached out and grabbed that stiff cock between Kylie's legs pulling her over.

Stacy finished with her pointless cleaning of dishes and returned from the kitchen, “Sorry about that, I just can’t stand a mess… but I’m here now.”

“Just in time,” Missy glanced over her shoulder, taking notice of Stacy’s shirt. Which was now soaking wet, sticking to her skin, her perky nipples stiff and clearly visible as they pressed against the fabric, “What the hell were you doing in there?”

“Uh… Dishes?”

“How do you get that wet from doing- Nevermind, it’s not important, Lisa needs you to come lick her ass so Kylie can fuck it with her cock.”

Stacy had no intentions of being left out any longer. She skipped her way over to the girls, her tits bouncing freely along with her. Stacy positioned herself underneath both Missy and Lisa. She opened her mouth, stuck out her tongue, and got started licking her friend’s puckered little ass till it glistened with her spit. Missy darted her tongue into Lisa’s pussy, swirling around that yummy gushing slut hole of hers. Meanwhile, Stacy flicked her tongue in and out of Lisa’s ass, getting it all nice and sloppy wet for a cock. Spreading Lisa’s ass, Stacy spat into her friend’s hole using her fingers to stretch it open. Starting with one finger and then working her way up to two.

“I think she’s ready for that cock of yours,” said Stacy sliding her fingers out of Lisa’s spit-soaked asshole.

“Good, I’ve waited long enough,” Kyle spat on her cock and rubbed the saliva up and down the long shaft. “Out of the way,” she shoved Stacy aside and brought the tip of her cock to Lisa lubed up ass.

“Yes, baby… shove it in me,” Lisa cried out, she slapped her palms on her ass, spreading her cheeks open wide. “Give me all of that big hard cock and pound my nasty whore ass.”

“Anything for my nasty little slut,” Kylie plunged the tip of her cock into Lisa’s tight hole. Lisa’s ass greedily gobbled up the head of Kylie’s cock, her muscles tensing and contracting to suck the toy in deeper.

“Fuck yes… so… so big,” whimpered Lisa.

“You like that, you naughty bitch?” Stacy spanked Lisa’s ass while Kylie slid her cock in all the way up to the base.

“Y- yes… I love big cock… I’m just naughty cock hungry whore,” Lisa’s voice grew louder and louder. Her legs shook as the combined pleasure of her three closest friends took hold of her body. Kylie picked up speed, working the long lengthy shaft of her cock in and out of Lisa’s hungry booty. Missy’s mouth remains occupied with Lisa’s clit, tongue flicking and lips sucking. Stacy moved to the slut’s tits, pinching and pulling those perky little pleasure buttons.

“Holy fucking shit… you’re… y- you’re gonna make me…” Lisa tossed her head back her eyes shut tight. The table clattered beneath her as her body rocked back and forth with the intensity of Kylie’s endlessly rough pounding. “...Cum!” Lisa shouted, her legs quaked, snapping shut. Her hair flitted from side to side as she tossed and turned. Missy held down the orgasming little slut with all her might, making sure to keep her wet mouth adhered to that throbbing little clit.

“Let it out, cum for us,” cheered Stacy, unable to wipe the smile off her face. The joy of watching her best friend orgasm and gush all that juicy girl cum into Missy’s mouth could only be rivaled by her own orgasm. Which of course, Stacy, had hoped would come soon enough.

As Lisa’s intense mind-numbing orgasm faded into soft whimpers and pants of heavy breathing, the house began to rumble and shake. Books fell off the shelves, in the kitchen dishes shattered as they fell to the floor. Stacy sighed at the sound of all her hard work going to waste. But that disappointment of another mess to clean quickly vanish as the girls all knew what this powerful quake meant. The arrival of Glob Claus. 

Glob Claus slunk his way down the chimney. Hundreds of slimy tentacle appendages all came squirming through into the house one after another.

“It’s here!” Missy squealed with delight.

“We did it, girls. Glob has chosen to visit us,” said Lisa, still huffing and puffing as she struggled to catch her breath. As tired and spent as she was from getting fucked by all three girls at once she would make sure to have enough energy to enjoy Glob.

“You did it,” said Stacy, pressing her lips to Lisa’s, her tongue darting into the used-up slut’s mouth.

Tentacles quickly covered every inch of the room. It was impossible to tell where the core of Glob sat. Not that it really mattered. All that mattered to the girl’s now was getting every single one of their holes stuffed and filled with all of Glob’s nasty dripping egg-filled alien cum. Four greasy tentacles slid up the legs of the table, each one shooting like high-speed bullets after Lisa. A tentacle wrapped and bound itself around every one of her limbs, lifting her off the table, holding her high in the air. Lisa hovered above the table, her plump tits dangling freely.

“Yes… yes… take me… use me,” Lisa chanted, already the milf housewife was ready for another orgasm, another uncontrollable burst of pure sexual pleasure.

“What about the rest of us,” pouted Kylie, “we helped,” she said just a moment before another tentacle curled around the little whore’s clothing ripping the fabric off her body and tossing them to the floor. “Now that’s more like.”

“It certainly is,” agreed Stacy, a tentacle slipping up her shirt and between her massive breasts, the tip of the gooey appendage teasing her soft pink nipple, leaving trails of slime on her tits.

From outside of the house one could see the massive green creature forcing its way into every opening. Through the chimney, through the open windows, through the door. The other woman on the block all looks out of their windows filled to the brim with jealousy. Each one wondering who the lucky sluts were getting a visit from Glob Claus. All of them hoping that they would be next on its naughty list. Some foolishly ran from their homes and toward Lisa’s, desperately trying to get Glob Claus’s attention by banging their curled fists on its gelatinous form. Such acts were of course futile. It was these four naughty sluts whose acts of perverted depravity summoned Glob Claus to them. It was only them that Glob wanted to please and fill. Only these four whores did he find worthy and slutty enough to lay eggs inside of. The women on the outside only had the muffled cries of pleasure coming from Lisa’s house to help satiate their burning curiosity. This of course was not enough, but there was nothing these desperate women could now do to deter the powerful Glob Claus from claiming its desired playthings.

By now all four women were completely disrobed and entirely naked. The great and powerful Glob had completely infested the interior of the house. Every inch covered in some way or another by a thick throbbing appendage.

“Fuck fuck fuck,” squeaked the mouse-like voice of Missy. She dangled above the other girls. Her tits bouncing to the rhythm of Glob’s rough pounding. A slimy tentacle stuffed deep into her once tight pussy. Her hole now nicely stretched to fit the massive appendage of pure lustful pleasure. The tentacle acted as a piston, firing repeatedly in and out of the tiny women’s gushing pussy. Slamming deep, practically hitting her womb. Her womb would soon enough fill with eggs upon alien eggs. She was helpless, all she could do was submit, all she wanted to do was submit. Submit her slutty body to her new master, the ultimate love, a pure being of animalistic urges. Sweat dripped out of her pores, her breathing ragged. “Fuck yes… fill me up… I want it all.”

Missy of course was not alone in enjoying the blissful madness that is Glob Claus. The tentacles had torn the strapon that had covered Kylie’s vagina away. The slithering tip of a tentacle snaked its way into her willing pussy, pressing wide the walls of her soaking wet cunt. A second tentacle joining in, stuffing alongside the first. Twice the penetration, twice the pleasure. A cacophony of moans filled the room. Glob had taken Stacy and Lisa from behind, the tentacles forcing the two whores into each other. Their tits pressed together, their stiff nipples rubbing against one another’s stimulating every part of their sexy bodies. The two held to one another, their asses pressed out for Glob who delighted in their offering. Lisa’s ass still loose from Kylie’s pounding happily gobbled up a tentacle inside. Which, though not necessary for impregnation did add to the overall perversion and depravity. And not everything Glob did was for the sole purpose of procreation. Glob, just like any other living creature loved to feel pleasure. And the pleasure of Stacy’s and Lisa’s tight sweet little asses could hardly be matched. The girls were watertight, every single one of their holes plugged and filled, not a vacancy to be had. If it could be fucked, if it could suck, if it was wet and sloppy, Glob thrusted a tentacle inside and used it however it deemed fit. And if at first, it did not fit, Glob forced its way inside, stretching and opening those tight little holes, turning each one out into a proper receptacle for its numerous offspring.

Once each girl was properly stuffed to the brim with multiple appendages, it was time for their own pleasure. It was best when Glob’s hosts were properly turned on and stimulated, making their bodies far more capable of receiving his many Christmas gifts. Tentacles unfurled from the ceiling, dropping down. The tips of which went for Missy’s perky pink nipples. Suction cups on the end of each tentacle adhered to her beautiful tits, suckling on each one, squeezing and pulling. Missy grew wetter, her moans growing louder. Her nipples like cute little buttons that when pressed brought her to new heights of wonder. As for Stacy and Lisa, whose plump breasts were pressed together and inaccessible, Glob opted to sneak a snaking tentacle over each of their sweet little clits. Teasing and their little beads, the edge of the tentacles vibrating furiously, moving faster and faster, the girls gushing with cream that coated Glob. Kylie, who had been flipped upside down had found herself on the receiving end of a great many spankings. Her tight ass turned bright as the Glob spanked her just like a naughty slut deserves to be spanked. Her whimpers a clear sign of her enjoyment.

With every one of these dirty sticky sluts shaking with the pleasure of unceasing orgasm brought on by simultaneous pounding and teasing, cries for their ultimate gift reached a crescendo. They begged. They pleaded. They whimpered and whined. All for the final act. All in the hopes of Glob spilling hundreds of alien eggs deep inside their greedy little bodies. To have their wombs plundered and filled. And though no one ever really knows what goes on in the mind of being such as Glob, it could be guessed by the heavy throbbing of those tentacles as they buried deeper into the slick wet pussy’s of the four slutty housewives that Glob too had readied for its inevitable release.

“Yes… yes… that’s… mnnnn… do it, please,” Missy’s voice grew louder. She bucked and grinded as her body hung in the air, each limb bound by a massive tentacle. The two now stuffed in her pussy engorged themselves, growing thicker, more full. A greasy oily substance secreted out of the gelatinous appendage, all to help lube the slut up, to help carry those many eggs deeper for when the time came. And the time was coming. Just as Missy herself shivered, desperately trying to snap her legs shut as Glob kept them wrenched open. The tentacles inside of her swelled inside, on the brink of bursting, of unloading the fullness of Glob’s ultimate glory inside of the sweaty tired woman’s pussy. Her words devolved into shrill unintelligible shrieks of pure pleasure. Her muscles all contracted at once, her pussy gripping each tentacle pulling them in, keeping them where they belonged, deep inside of her. Erupting from the tip of Glob’s tentacle came hundreds of tiny alien eggs, all of them coated in sticky goo. Piling and pushing their way straight into the woman’s womb, nestling into every available crevice. The others watched with jealous wonder, waiting for their turn. Feeling Glob’s growing need to erupt swell as it continually plunged their sloppy used holes.

Missy’s belly grew big. Her womb full of alien eggs. Feeling each one as the tentacles slipped out of her pussy, leaving a messy trail of white sticky slime that dripped out of her gaping pussy. After receiving her gift, after her pussy contracted to hold in all that good alien load, her breasts swelled quickly becoming engorged with milk. Milk that would be of the most important once Glob’s offspring were birthed into existence. Small drops of creamy milk leaked from her stiff nipples, rolling down her tits and over her tummy. Missy pressed her palms to her tits, feeling their newfound fullness. She teased her nipples, pinching and tugging. The drops turned into streams. Barely needing to touch milk sprayed from her voluptuous breasts mixing with the sweat and slime that dripped from her haggard form.

It was not long until each one of them felt the blissful wonder that is Glob’s gift. Lisa wrapped her arms around Stacy, hugging her friend tight, keeping her close to her body and not letting go as Glob let his tentacle burst forth a stream of eggs that gushed deeper and deeper into her warm wet pussy.

“Fuck yes… give it to me… fill me with your babies,” bellowed Lisa, most of the energy already drained from her body. She had long since resigned to simply being a doll to be used and filled. Getting fucked by her friends and then Glob did not leave an ounce of struggle in her. She let go, collapsing into Stacy who now stared wide-eyed off into the distance as eggs and white cream spurted full force inside of her. Glob orgasmed indiscriminately, pumping full whatever hole its tentacle rested in with eggs. Hot white alien cum mixed with eggs dripped out of her ass just as much as it did her pussy.

“Isn’t… isn’t… it wonderful,” said Stacy, her words a soft whisper in her friend's ear as she panted, head nestled on Lisa’s shoulder. A nod was all Lisa could muster as a response. Too tired, too drained to speak or form words.

Kylie who dangled from above, a tentacle bound around both ankles found herself last to receive. The room now a sticky mess of throbbing tentacles. The other three waited beneath her, nestled together, offering one another what little comfort their tired bodies could provide. Bellies enlarged, tits full of milk they watched from below as the final tentacle plunged from above down into needy little pussy. The spray of white alien cum that filled her pussy and womb rained down on the girls below. Kylie, fully impregnated with a load of alien eggs squirmed as two tentacles wrapped around her tits. The slimy appendages playful milked her tits, tugging on one after another. A shower of creamy milk met the girls below. Their hair wet with it, their bodies dripping in it.

The three girls reach their hands up as Glob lowered Kylie down. As Kylie made it safely into their arms the four girls cradled her, holding closely to the sticky mess of a woman. Lisa placed a hand on Kylie’s large belly, rubbing her palm in circular motions. The girls happily chattered and giggled, completely enamored by their transformations into broodmares for Glob. Delighted and satisfied. In every way, plausible completely and totally satisfied. Never had they known such lasting sexual satisfaction. Never had any of their husbands provided them with the sort of pleasure that the great and glorious Glob had given them.

The tentacles slowly but surely slunk away. One by one the slimy appendages snaked their way out of the house, curling and retracting. Glob taking off into the night, on the search for its next suitable hosts. The women of the block that had previously surrounded Lisa’s house had returned their own. All hoping that their house would be Glob’s next stop. Of course, hoping was not all they did. The women, in the seclusion of their private homes, performed their own rituals to call upon and attract the ever-potent Glob. Fingers, toys, whatever they had, whatever it took. All were used in hopes of calling out to it. Calling out in the form of shrieking moans of pleasure that vibrated the walls of their very homes.

The traces of Glob’s visit remained in Lisa’s home. The walls covered in slime and alien cum. The girls huddled and held one another. Kissing one another’s bellies. They had shared a night together they would never forget. A night they would talk about for the rest of their lives. A night that they would conjure up to the forefront of the mind’s eye when in bed with their husbands. Using those memories to satisfy the deep cravings that their hopeless husband could not. And this, as they say, is the eternal legacy of Glob Claus.
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