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Fertile Tentacle Threesome

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.

My Tentacle Monster

To say I was feeling nervous would be an understatement. Tonight was going to be the first time my parents would meet my new boyfriend. Now, they’ve met my boyfriends in the past and each time it went well enough. But this time, well… it was different. They knew nothing of my boyfriend and I was afraid they would judge both him and myself for our love. Since it wasn’t exactly what most would call a normal relationship. But we loved each other and made each other exceptionally happy, both in bed and outside of it. Which if you ask me is what’s most important after all.

“Just relax,” said my boyfriend, his heavy voice echoing in my ears.

“It’s not that easy, what if they don’t like you,” I said, “or worse… what if they don’t like me for liking you.”

“What if? It won’t change anything between us, right?”

“Of course not,” I said.

“That’s all I needed to hear,” said my boyfriend. He slunk his way over to me as I stirred the stew I was cooking for our family dinner. A long thick tentacle wrapped around my waist, holding me tightly, reminding how secure I was in this world so long as I had him by my side.

Oh yeah, perhaps I forgot to mention, my boyfriend was a giant tentacle monster who crashed landed in my backyard one fateful night. That night I rushed outside, frightened by the sight of a giant smouldering meteor.  Then I heard someone wailing in pain. When I saw who was making the sound it didn’t matter to me that it was a strange alien creature, the likes of which I had never seen before. All that mattered was making sure this living and breathing being remained that way. And as I nursed him back to health I couldn’t help but fall in love with those dozens of slimy tentacles and caring personality. I knew Glob’thor was the one for me, I had finally found the one and I wouldn’t let anyone take that away from me, not even my parents. Especially not my parents.

Glob’thor slid a tentacle up my leg, squeezing my thick thigh, “How about we head to the bedroom and I remind you just how little you have to worry,” he said.

“We can’t,” I said, though of course I wanted to, “they’ll be here in thirty minutes.”

“That’s plenty of time,” said Glob’thor.

“Is it?” I questioned. “Last time it took you two hours to get all your tentacles off,” I couldn’t help but mention it, hard to forget a night like that.

“I don’t need to cum from every tentacle... every time. We’ll do it quickly. one tentacle, in and out.”

Glob’thor pulled me across the kitchen floor, my body sticking to his gelatinous form as he held me close.

“What do you say?” Asked Glob’thor, another tentacle sneaking up from behind me and giving my tight ass a nice little spanking.

“Fuck,” I yelped, biting my lip, “you know I can’t say no to you.” I gave him a little kiss, my tits pressed up against him, his goo soaking my shirt.

“You would definitely win the wet t-shirt contest,” he said, teasing my nipples.

Glob’thor slid his way into the bedroom, dragging me behind him, my body wrapped up in his tentacles. My gooey tentacled boyfriend tossed me onto the bed, my body bouncing up and down.

“Fuck this pussy,” I begged, “make me forgot all about my parents,” I lifted my legs into the air.

“With pleasure,” he replied. A tentacle lashed at me, curling around my top and yanking it off, my tits bouncing free. His tentacles suctioned onto my nipples, tugging and pulling and making them throb.

“Yes, just like that,” I moaned. Once those thick tentacles took control of my body all I knew was pleasure, nothing else existed. A second tentacle tore my bottoms off, slinking up my leg and massaging my sweet little clit. “Fuck yes, give me more,” I bellowed.

Glob’thor flipped me over, and lifted my ass into the air, lifting my entire body into the air, getting ready to take me in the sorts of ways only a tentacle monster could. No man could fuck me like this. A slimy appenage slapped my juicy ass. It stung, but it also felt oh so good. My tight pussy grew wetter and wetter as he made his thick tentacles vibrate, sending shivers up and down my spine. Much better than any vibrator I’ve ever owned.

Overwhelmed with pure bliss my legs snapped shut, I reached back trying to push him away. It was a natural reaction to the intensity, though I didn’t really want him to stop. A tentacle binded around my wrist and pinned my arm to my back, another two tentacles forced my legs apart. I could feel Glob’thor teasing my holes, getting them nice and sloppy for penetration.

“Don’t make me wait any longer, fuck me… please, fuck me. I want it so bad.”

He worked the tip of his massive tentacle into my tight cunt, stretching it open bit by bit. “Fuck that pussy is so tight,” he growled, his thick tentacle forcing its way in deeper and deeper, stuffing and filling me.

Once that tentacle found its way inside and my body was bound and helpless in his hold, the real fun could begin. And we had to be quick, which meant I was about to take it hard and fast. The tentacle vibrated inside of me, so pleasing to my swelling clit, my pussy dripping with a mix of fluids that spilled from the both of us. Like a piston, Glob’thor fired his tentacle in and out, pounding my hole from behind. My entire body shaking and bouncing, his tentacles whipping me around the room.

Then suddenly the doorbell rang. “Oh fuck… my parents,” I said.

“Not until I’m finished,” said Glob’thor, pinning me against the wall. Fuck, I loved when he used me like this, made me his little fuck toy. He stuffed another tentacle into my pussy, stretching me out wider, fucking me with two at once. “I- I- I thought you said only one,” I moaned.

“Oh, did I? Should I stop?”

“Don’t you fucking dare,” I begged. The doorbell continued to ring, and I continued to get fucked like a dirty slut while my parents waited outside.

The entire house rattled as he had me on the ceiling now, his tentacles engorging themselves, ready to blow a thick alien load into my sweet sweet pussy.

“Do it,” I cried out, “fill this pussy with your cum.”

Glob’thor let out an earth shattering grunt, spilling streams of warm cum deep into my pussy. So much that some splashed out, dripping down my thighs. Used and filled up, I laid on the bed, dying to catch my breath. “That was fucking amazing,” I said, the doorbell ringing once more. “Fuck, why did they have to come so soon.”

“I wish I didn’t have to come so soon,” laughed Glob’thor.

I scrambled to get myself cleaned up while my boyfriend headed into the kitchen and quickly prepared the dinner table. A very easy task when you have twenty arms all working in unison. Once we had the place and ourselves cleaned up it was time to let my parents in and I couldn’t have been more nervous, my heart thumping out of my poor chest. I opened the front and greeted my parents.

“What took you so long to answer,” said my mother, the passive aggressiveness in her voice did not go unnoticed.

“And what was all that noise?” Asked my father shoving passed me and into the house.

“Oh, uh… we were putting together the coffee table… you know that ikea,” I said.

“Damn swedes,” growled my father, “what happened to american made furniture.”

“So where is he? Where’s the man who stole our little girl away from us?” Asked my mother. The two of them were relentless, and I suddenly started to feel like this was more than a terrible idea, it was going to be a downright disaster.

“He was just setting the table as I came to get you,” I said, taking them into the dining room. The three of us entered and I couldn’t even begin to describe the look of shock on my parents face as they laid eyes on Glob’thor.

“Mom… dad… this is my boyfriend, Glob’thor.”

“What?” Shouted my father, “Gloobertarts? What is this thing,” said my father, his face filled with disgust.

“Be nice honey,” my mother whispered, “Clearly she is just trying to rebel, just play along and they’ll be broken up in a week.”

I let out a heavy sigh, it was useless.

“It’s nice to meet you,” said my mother offering a hand to my boyfriend, not even attempting to say his name. Glob’thor raised a slimy tentacle and shook my mother’s hand. I couldn’t help but smile knowing that tentacle was just pounding deep into my pussy. It’s the little victories.

“It’s very nice to meet you,” said Glob’thor, “and you to sir,” he looked at my father who remained stubborn as ever, arms crossed.

We took our seats at the table. My parents, especially my father, did so with absolute reluctance.

“So what kind of work do you do?” Asked my father, “you do have a job, right?”

“Yes sir,” said Glob’thar, doing his best to remain as respectful as possible, “Since I met your daughter I started mining for precious metals on the asteroids around mars.”

“Mining you say?” My father ripped a huge chunk of meat off the bone of a chicken with his teeth, “Oh ho! Now that’s a man’s job. I was worried for a second you’d be another one of those millennials trying to start a blog or something.”

‘What’s a blog?” Asked Glob’thor facetiously.

“The hell if I know,” grumbled my father.

Apparently, next it was my turn for my mother’s interrogation, while the other two talked amongst themselves somehow finding a common interest in space mining.

“So,” my mother whispered into my ear, “what about babies?”

I nearly choked on my potato, “what?”

“Well, can he get you pregnant? I still want grand-children,” she said.

“If you must know, yes he can,” I whispered back.

My mother’s eyes went wide, “Yeah? How does he… uh… do it?”

“Oh my gosh…” That was the last conversation I wanted to have in this entire world. And no matter how much I tried to ignore her, my mother continued to pester me until I gave her a little something. And so I did, “He uses his tentacles, they can do all the things a man’s… um… yeah,” I couldn’t get the words out.

“Oh my, is right,” said my mother, a dreamy look in her eyes as she glanced at my boyfriend taking in the sight of his tentacles, practically licking her lips.

“I bet those things don’t disappoint,” my mother still eyeing Glob’thor with that desirous look. Thankfully, Glob’thor was far too busy laughing with my father to notice.

“You know your father...” my mother continued, “he’s always been a bit small… did you know they make these toys…”

I buried my face in my hands, wishing I could just plug my ears, “please, stop talking,” I begged.

But my mother paid me no attention and carried on, “they can vibrate and everything and…”

Looking my way, Glob’thor read the stress that oozed off my face. He stealthily slid a tentacle underneath the table, sliding it up my leg, rubbing my thigh. I let out a heavy breath, taking a moment to relax myself. A second tentacle slid underneath my clothing, working its way between my legs, tapping against my clit. Glob’thor rubbed my little pussy, caressing my body from underneath the table while my parents were none the wiser. Fuck, it felt so damn good, and though I knew we shouldn’t be doing this, I just didn’t care. I squeezed his thick appendage and guided it inside of my pussy, penetrating myself with it.

Glob’thor worked his magic inside of me, taking my sweet hole while talking to my parents. I bit my lip and held in my moans the best I could. A surge of ecstasy hit me, my body jolting forward, my chair knocking into the table, the plates clattering.

“What’s going on?” My father demanded to know. My mother was far too lost in her fantasy world to have even the slightest clue as to what was going on. I slid my chair back, Glob’thor pulling his thick tentacle out of my cunt, and said,

“I almost forgot about dessert, Glob’thor help me with the creampie,” I grabbed hold of his tentacle and tugged him out of his seat. “You two just wait here,” I said to my parents.

As we made our way to the kitchen I could hear my parents whispering to one another but couldn’t make out what they were saying, but I didn’t care, I was so over the both of them. I shut the kitchen door and turned to Glob’thor.

“I can’t stand them,” I said.

“I don’t know, I kind of like your father,” he replied.

I shook my head, and hopped onto the kitchen counter, “Fuck me, right here,” I spread my legs open.

“Wait, what?”

“You heard me, fuck my pussy right here in the kitchen. I don’t care if they’re in the other room.”

“You don’t need to tell me twice,” Glob’thor slunk over, ripping at my clothing. Two oozing tentacles wrapped around my tits and squeezed, their tips flicking at my sensitive nipples. “Fuck yes,” I moaned quietly, trying to keep my voice down… but not really.

My pussy soaked itself, aching for more penetration, lusting for a thick tentacle to pound inside of me and make me forget all about my parents, that’s all I wanted.

“Fuck me, my love,” I demanded.

Glob’thor bound my legs and arms in his mass of tentacles, spreading me so he could fill every one of my tight little holes. His tentacles oozed with his alien precum. He slapped his tentacles across my ass, making my body bounce.

“Is everything okay in there?” My mother shouted from the other room.

“Everything is-” I started to speak when a tentacle slid its way into my mouth, shutting me up, my voice muffled as another tentacle stuffed itself inside my tight pussy. The tentacle slid out of my mouth, “...Fine,” I finished saying, spit drooling down my chin and over my tits.

Glob’thor spun me around, filled with lust and desire, ready to take my tight little ass. He gave me another slap on my juicy ass, making it jiggling. The tip of his dripping appendage teased my hole and then squirmed its way inside. Every one of my holes were filled and plugged by my boyfriend. My entire body shook as he used me for his own pleasure. I couldn’t speak or move, I could only get fucked. That is to say, it was absolute perfection.

Glob’thor pressed me to his gooey body, keeping me watertight, securing me into himself. His tentacles all vibrated at once. My eyes rolled into the back of my head as wave after wave of endless passionate fucking took hold of my body and mind. Glob’thor slid out of my mouth, giving me a moment to catch my breath.

“Holy fuck,” I shouted.

“What is it?” My father called back.

“I- I- I just burned myself on the pan, it’s fine. We’ll be right out.”

“Okay,” my mother called back.

“You better hurry up and fill me,” I demanded of Glob’thor.

“I’m going to fill every one of these tight little holes,” Glob’thor growled back.

And so he did, plunging tentacle after tentacle in and out of every one of my holes until my entire body was a mess of fluids. I needed that cum, needed it real bad. The first tentacle stretched my pussy and hammered inside, swelling and erupting the first load of his cum. The tentacle slid out and another took its place. I wrapped my legs around his appendage, not letting go until another load spilled inside of me, cum spraying out of my cunt, splashing onto the counter.

Still, he was not yet done. Fucking my tight ass, spreading my cheeks, Glob’thor shoved my face down on the floor and took me from behind. Pounding my ass, cum shot out of the tip of his tentacle, oozing out of my sweet hole as he pulled out. His cum covered tentacles wrapped around my entire body. My hair was a sticky mess, my body drenched in sweat and cum and pussy juice.

“Are sure you two are okay in there,” came a knock at the door.

“Damn it,” I whispered, “I don’t want you to stop, let’s sneak out of here,” I said to my boyfriend.

Glob’thor opened the window, his tentacles curling out of the house as he lifted the two of us onto the roof. I could hear my mother shouting, “Where did they go!” But I didn’t care, I wanted to be as far away from them as possible, and as stuffed as possible.

“Keep fucking me,” I begged as we rested on top of the roof, the moon shining down on us.

“Fuck, you little slut, you sure are insatiable tonight,” said Glob’thor.

“That’s right... I’m your little slut, now fuck these holes.”

Glob’thor went back to fucking my cum filled holes, lifting my body high into the sky. I felt weightless and free and yet trapped in his hold, and everything was absolutely perfect as I shivered under the moonlight.

“Fuck me,” I screamed as loud as I could, sure to wake the neighbors, loud enough for my parents to hear.

“Take me to your planet,” I said, “let’s get out of here and never come back. Take me there, and fuck me every single day until you filled me with so much cum that my belly swells for you.”

Glob’thor curled every one of his tentacles into tight springs and launched the two of us into the sky. As we started to leave the atmosphere, Glob’thor pressed me through the membrane of his body so I could continue to breath. And while inside of him, his tentacles inverted, not wanting to stop pleasing his dirty slut the entire flight to our new home. A home that would be filled with tentacle monsters. Tentacle monsters who don’t judge love and don’t mind sharing. Who would toss me around like a fuck doll and all have a turn with me until I was filled by all of them.

When Glob’thor first offered to take me to his homeworld, I was scared and nervous. I didn’t think I could handle it all. But now, I didn’t care. I knew what I wanted. And what I wanted was to be fucked by every tentacle on that planet, and forget all about how wretched humanity is. 

Serving The Tentacles

As a female space pirate it’s important I remain the strongest and bravest amongst my crew. The women wouldn’t put their trust and their lives in my hands if I wasn’t. It was a lot of responsibility but also highly rewarding. That is, if you’re willing to take the risk. And I am all about the risks. We were hot on the trail of a merchant ship, blasters at the ready. There was never any need to play it safe for us anymore. The bounty on our heads couldn’t possibly get any higher. I suppose that was supposed to encourage our capture. It just made it clear to me that there was never any need for caution.

Selene, our informations expert, got word that aboard that ship was a very powerful weapon. We knew nothing else about it. But if there was a powerful weapon, then I had to have it. Not that we needed it. We were armed to the teeth. Haven’t met a vessel that could match us in gun power. But a weapon that sounded as impressive as theirs did, would certainly sell well on the black market.

“What’s taking so long?” I demanded to know, “catch up with them already.”

“Just making sure the way is clear, Captain Mia Anne,” said Misty, one of the navigators onboard.

“If it’s not clear then we make it clear, is that clear?” I said.

“Aye aye, captain,” smirked Nia, an unlit cigarette hanging from her lips. Nia is an artist when it comes to blowing up asteroids or unwanted guests, all in one go.

“Just not the merchant ship, we don’t want anything happening to the cargo,” I said.

“Understood,” said Nia. 

We picked up speed, winding our way through an asteroid belt. The bright flashing blue lights of the Intergalactic Space Police Force lit up our onboard screens.

“Ahh! Fuck,” screeched, Misty, “The I.S.P.F…” she shook a finger at the screen, her anxious heartbeat was practically audible. Nothing made her more nervous than the federation. I hated when my crew felt anxious. It was part of my job to make sure they felt safe, and so there was only one thing to do about it.

“Nia,” I called out.

“Yes, Captain.”

“Take care of it. We don’t need Misty having another panic attack right now.”

“With pleasure,” Nia rubbed her hands together.

“Death beams are charging,” said Nia.

“D- D- death beams, is that really necessary,” said Misty.

I stroked Misty’s hair, “oh sweet Misty, of course it is. You know what happens if the federation stops us?”

“No… yes… maybe…” Misty looked up into my eyes, her own starting to water.

“Me neither, but it can’t be good.”

“Nia!”

“The blasters are ready,” said Nia.

“Then why’s the federation still behind us,” I swooped over to where Nia was seated.

“Target is locked,” said Nia.

“Let’s do it,” I took Nia’s hand in mine, and together we fired the beam.

“Woowee,” shouted Nia. The only thing on screen now was a fiery explosion of metal.

Misty’s breathing calmed down. “There we go Misty, see the bad people are all gone now.”

“Thanks Captain,” smiled Misty.

“Now let’s get that cargo. Abbie, get that tractor beam running,” I commanded.

“Already on it,” said Abbie. Abbie wasn’t one for talking much but she always got the job done. The merchant ship stopped in its tracks, slowly being pulled in towards us.

“This is it ladies. Selene let the crew down below know they’ll need to prepare for boarding. Inform them to stop at nothing until the cargo is ours.”

“Will do, Captain,” Selene left us and headed to the lower level of the ship. I watched carefully until the merchant ship was pulled into our docking bay. There was nothing left for me to do but to wait and trust in the rest of my crew to get the job done. And they always did.

Nervous excitement filled me, cleaved to my very bones. Another haul, another day as a space pirate, this is what I lived for. I didn’t have to wait long, Stacy arrived carrying a small metal box, “here you are Captain.” Stacy presented the box to me. What sort of weapon could possibly fit in a container this small.

“Are you sure this is it?” I asked.

“Do you know anyone to lie once Macy interrogates them?” Asked Stacy.

“Even I would spill our darkest secrets at the hands of her techniques,” I said. Stacy nodded and bowed, taking her leave. I placed the box on the table before us.

“Nia, take care of the evidence of our crime.”

Abbie ejected the merchant ship from the docking bay and sent it back into the vast emptiness of space, once the ship was far enough Nia smiled and clapped her hands together. A large explosion took the place of the merchant ship, nothing remained after Nia had her way. It might have been brutal and barbaric, but like I said, we have no reason to act any other way. We never left a physical trail of our crimes. Which now, at this point, was the evidence of our being there. If a ship goes missing. If a station is cleared of all life with no verifiable reason behind it. There is only one known cause for such travesties… the great space pirate Mia Anne.

“Well, aren’t you going to open it?” Asked Selene. More than anyone she was dying to know what was inside. A large button sat on top of the metal box. I held my finger above it, feeling the anticipation eat away at me. There was no telling what treasure was inside or how much it was worth. I pressed the button, the box released a puff of white steam, the sides pulling a part, the container opening.

Sitting on the table was a small gelatinous green orb. I poked the orb which jiggled like a gelatin dessert.

“That’s a weapon?” Asked Nia, unimpressed.

“Are you sure it was a weapon they were carrying?” I asked Selene.

“Of course… I mean, pretty sure,” said Selene.

I let out a heavy sigh, “I’m going to my quarters,” I picked up the orb and held it in my arms. “I’m going to figure this thing out.”

I entered my room, the door slid shut behind me, closing me off from the rest of my crew. They all did well, and I would be sure to reward them for the hard work. But I was feeling let down. What did I risk our lives for? I didn’t have the slightest clue as to what this thing was, or how much we could sell it for. And if I couldn’t provide for my crew, then what sort of captain was I. I laid myself on my bed, the orb resting on my chest.

I periodically poked and prodded, and did all I could to try and get some sort of reaction from it, anything that might help me figure out what it is that we managed to pilfer. But my attempts were for naught. The adrenaline and stress of taking down a mark can really wear a person down. Perhaps it was best to leave the orb for another day. To look it over with a fresh mind.

I unzipped the tight leather suit that I wore throughout the day. It felt nice to finally not be so restricted by such tight clothing. To finally have a little breathing room. I stood there naked, flitting my fingers through my hair. The orb sitting on the bed began to rumble. It no longer held to its perfect spherical shape but rather fluctuated in size and form. A single tentacle came sprouting out of the orb, swirling and curling. Amused and curious I hopped onto the bed and gave the thing a poke. The tentacle shuttered and furled. A second tentacle sprouted and shot out of the orb. Taken by surprise, I jolted back, my tits bouncing. The tentacles perked up, standing erect. The tips of which pointed at me.

There was a certain sentience about the thing, an awareness. It knew what it was seeing, who it was watching… and it enjoyed the sight. The slight rumbling was one of delight and satisfaction. A satisfaction at seeing me naked and exposed. I placed an arm over my breasts at once, as I  came to this understanding. The thing did not like that. With a sticky tentacle, it wrapped around my wrist and tugged, encouraging me to allow it to continue to watch.

There was something to this thing. There had to be, why else would it be kept safe inside such a container, why else would it have such a reputation for being so valuable when no one even knew what it really was. I allowed the tentacle to remove my arm and uncover my breasts. The second tentacle slunk across the bed, creeping up my naked body. The sticky appendage curled around my tits, hugging tightly. I let out an exhale, allowing the orb to do its thing to me. I so desired to know what it wanted, what it was after.

The two tentacles played roughly with my tits, like a strong and dominant lover might. Groping and squeezing, flicking at my nipples, leaving a trail of warm slime across my body. I let out a moan, enjoying the sensation far more than perhaps I should have. But I couldn’t help it, those warm sticky tentacles felt so good, so right, squeezing my soft flesh.

The orb swelled and grew in size, taking up the entire bed. Viscous fluid splashed off it, coating me. Before I was curious, but now, as the fluid seeped into my skin, I was horny. I ached for pleasure. The fluid filled me with an energy unlike any I have experienced before. The feeling greater than the thrill of chasing down high-value cargo. Which is not an easy one to surpass. I slid a hand between my legs, feeling how wet I was, my fluids sticky between my fingers. A large yellow eye blinked out of the orb. A mouth tore open beneath it, a tongue dripping with saliva hung over its lips.

“What- what do you want?” I asked.

The creature's mouth curled into a devious smile, its tongue lashing back and forth, “you,” grumbled the orb.

“Me?” My eyes widened at the very idea. A tentacle snaked between my legs, slinking up my thigh, teasing at my pussy.

“Oh fuck, that’s good,” I moaned.

This was not a weapon, it couldn’t be. It gave way too much pleasure to be considered as such. This was a gift, a blessing, a wonder. Where it came from or what it was, I had no idea. But the fact that it was now mine, filled my head with possibilities.

“Yes you,” continued the creature, “I need a host to fill with my seed, to give birth to my species.” The tip of its slimy tentacle pressed into my tight hole, stretching me open just a bit.

“Whatever you want, just do it,” I said. The feeling of aching desire was too strong within me to ignore. Too powerful to say or do anything else. I knew only this creature had what it takes to fulfill this need.

The creature stuffed its tentacle deep into my pussy. I clutched the bed sheets, my knuckles turning white. “Fuck, that’s it,” I cried, taking so much tentacle into my tight pussy.

“Yes,” groaned the creature, “give me your tight hole.” A mass of tentacles unfurled from its round body. A tentacle shot out at me, wrapping around my waist, lifting me in the air. I was helpless, I was within its power and control, and that’s all that I wanted. Feeling weightless, the creature tossed me around, pounding into my pussy.

Bending me over in the air, the tentacles slapped at my thick ass, forcing me to yelp out cries of pain and pleasure. Two more appendages swirled around me, binding around my ankles, spreading my legs open. The creature pulled me towards its mouth, opening wide. Its tongue, dripping with spit, licked over my clit. What a sweet pleasure, shivers ran through my body.

“Enjoying yourself?” Cackled the creature.

“Yes… please, I want you to fill my tight hole, give me your seed.” I may have been the most feared pirate in the cosmos but this thing had a power I could never match, to be fucked and filled by it would be the greatest I could ask for. To give birth to something equally as powerful, something that could truly conquer without fear. “Isn’t that what you want too? To fill me,” my body shook, and rocked up and down as its tentacle fired like a piston thrusting in and out of my cunt.

Another tentacle stuffed into my pussy, sliding in alongside the other already there. My cunt stretched open, throbbing tentacles pressing against my walls. The tentacles lifted me high and secured me to the ceiling as I watched the creature enjoy forcing itself inside of me using me like a fuck toy. My arms and legs were splayed out, pinned to the metal of the ceiling. Even if I wanted to try, I would have no way of fighting its hold. All I could do was take the rough pounding of the creature and enjoy the intense, breathtaking pleasure.

The tentacles all vibrated. My sweet little clit overwhelmed by its sensitivity caused spasms to overtake me. I tossed my head back and forth, but I could not bring this to an end, it was not up to me, whether it was too much for me to handle did not matter to the creature. The tentacles shoved inside of my cunt erupted warm alien cum, filling my pussy, overflowing me with sticky warmth. Cum dripped down my legs and back onto the creature. The orb laughed and licked the cum up, using its tongue to stuff the cum back inside of me. Not a drop of its precious load would be wasted. Each bit of it meant a better chance at carrying its offspring.

“Oh fuck… oh fuck,” I heaved. The creature lowered me from the ceiling. My body ached, tired and spent and completely used up. I thought it was over, I thought it had enough, but I was wrong. It removed its dripping tentacles from my wet and sloppy cunt, and shoved two more deep inside. Another round of cum exploded in me, the excess of which splattered on my tits.

“I can’t… I can’t anymore,” I moaned.

The creature laid me down on my back, my tits rising and falling to the rhythm of breathing, “done so soon?” Asked the creature, disappointed, clearly it still had the energy to go on, and needed to go on.

“I can bring you another,” I said, pressing my palms to my eyes, trying to get the soreness out of my body.

“Very well,” said the creature, “bring me another to fuck. Bring me as many as you can and I shall make you my Queen.”

A Queen. I certainly like the sound of that. Queen Mia Anne, now that was a name. And I had an entire crew to offer up to the creature. Surely it would be enough to satisfy it. I left my quarters. The rest of the crew must have been asleep. I went down to the mess hall, Selene sat at a table enjoying a little midnight snack.

“You’ve got to come with me,” I said, tugging at her shirt.

“What? Why?” She spoke with her mouth stuffed with food. Not knowing soon she would be stuffed with the pleasure of a dozens tentacles.

“Trust me, I have a surprise for you. You’re going to love it,” I said.

“Truthfully Captain, I’d rather eat,” said Selene, about to shove more food into that pretty mouth of hers.

“Then consider this an order,” I yanked her out the chair and to her feet.

“Alright alright, I’m coming.” Oh but she wasn’t cumming, not yet, but she would be.

Selene reluctantly trailed behind me. But I knew once she got a taste of what those tentacles had to offer she wouldn’t be behaving so reluctantly. I don't think a woman alive could resist it once they slither up your naked flesh. There was something about it, something enchanting.

“Why are we heading to your quarters?” Asked Selene, a bit suspicious. I didn’t blame her for her suspicions, I’ve never allowed my crew in my lodgings.

“You’ll see,” was all I had to say.

The door to my room slid open. The creature remained where I had left it, waiting patiently for me to return. The creature peeled its lips apart, smiling that devious smile at my arrival.

“So what did you bring me?” Asked the creature, a tentacle, lifted my face by the chin.

“Take a look,” I said, stepping aside.

Selene was stunned with astonishment, she stood there dazed, not knowing what to say. I grabbed her wrist and pulled her into the room, closing the door behind her.

“Come on, don’t be shy,” I said.

“What… what is that?” Asked Selene.

“That’s our new master,” I said, “and it is the job of my crew to see to it that it is well cared for,” I responded.

“And how am I supposed to care for it?” She asked.

“Oh, don’t worry about that, the master will do most of the work. You’ll just get to enjoy it.”

I could see my words did not bring her any improved understanding of the situation, not that I expected them to. This wasn’t the sort of thing that could be explained with words. It had to be experienced to be understood. But once it was experienced, there was nothing like it. And she would not be disappointed.

“Here, let me show you,” grumbled the creature. A tentacle crept over the bed, sliding along towards Selene. She took a step back.

“Don’t be afraid,” I said. As the tentacle slowly made its way up her leg I started to undress.

“Captain, what are you doing?” Asked Selene, looking nervous.

“Trust me, you have not known pleasure like the master can provide.”

The tentacles ripped and tore away Selene’s clothing. She had such a nice figure, wonderfully curvy and full breasts. The creature was sure going to love binding its thick tentacles around those plump tits of hers.

The creature pulled Selene in, dragging her along. The tentacles worked their way around her naked body, her flesh prickled with goosebumps. She was still nervous, but not for long. A tentacle slapped between her legs, a trail of ooze glistened over her pussy. And in that moment she belonged to it, fully and completely.

“Oh fuck, Captian… it- it- feels so good,” moaned Selene.

“I know. I told you, you can trust me,” I had my hand between my legs, playing with my clit as I watched the creature enjoy taking its new toy.

A tentacle thrusted inside of her tight hole, wasting no time. She was tight, but the creature forced itself inside all the same. That dripping tongue lashed about, savoring the taste of her wonderful pussy. Selene’s body shook up and down, her tits bouncing as the creature pounded inside of her.

I furiously rubbed my clit, enjoying the display, but I couldn’t just watch, “Oh master, fuck me again,” I begged. A tentacle swept up and plunged inside of me. “Fuck yes… I want you to fill me again.” I was insatiable for that alien cum. For the chance at having its baby grow inside of my womb.

The creature stuffed the two of us full. Lifting us into the air, plunging into our tight cunts. Penetrating our tight holes with as many tentacles as it could possibly fit inside without tearing us apart. I reached my arm out to hold onto Selene as I took the rough pounding. She did the same, her tongue hanging from her mouth, her tits bouncing up and down.

“Thank- thank you, Captain,” she moaned. But it wasn’t me she should be thanking it was our new master. It was the one that filled our pussies and fucked us so well. Treated us like toys made for fucking and nothing more. Tossing and tumbling our bodies around, squirming tentacle after tentacle over and under, until we were lost inside it’s icky gooey mess of love.

Cum exploded from each tentacle’s tip. Cum spilled out of Selene’s cunt, splashing down on top of me. My sore pussy took as much as it could handle. How it was possible the creature had so much to give, I didn’t know, I could only be thrilled with that fact that it could keep going. Selene shook and shuddered, rolling in a mass of entanglement.

“More,” growled the creature, “I want more.”

“Selene, wake up the crew. Bring them here. The master requires more.” I rolled off the bed and picked myself up, stumbling for a moment as I tried to regain my balance. My legs ached, and even walking took a bit of adjusting to. I picked Selene up, she was more out of it than I was.

“Mmm,” Selene licked her lips, “Can’t I just rest for a moment?”

“There’s no time, if the master wants fresh pussy then you must go get it,” I gave her a shove out of the door, she struggled against me. Trying to get back at those tentacles.

“Please, I want more,” begged Selene, she stuck a finger into her wet cunt, scooping the cum out and pressing it to her lips. “It’s so good,” she sucked on her fingers, her eyes flitting with delight.

“Just go,” I gave her another shove and shut the door.

When I turned around the master had grown double in size, taking up most of the room. Each time the master filled one of us, he continued to grow in size and power, by the time he had taken every female onboard it would be impossible to contain him within the vessel. The rivets would burst, the ship would be in pieces.

“We’re going to have to find somewhere to land first, then you can have the pussy you desire,” I said.

“But I require more… now,” bellowed the creature, its tentacles shaking.

“I will bring you someone to keep you satiated for a bit, but it’s too dangerous if you keep growing like this.”

I had the crew land our ship on a small planet uninhabited by intelligent life. It was there that we began to slowly set up a headquarters for ourselves, as well as what might be called a Temple for the master. It was our duty as its servants to… well... serve… to satisfy its insatiable sexual needs and to be repeatedly filled by those thick throbbing tentacles. However, the great creature continued to grow, more and more tentacles would sprout. And while getting my holes fucked and filled and watching my crew receive the same treatment was an absolute wonder it would not remain enough for the master.

My days as a space pirate were far behind me. I had a much more important mission to accomplish. I had to seek out and find willing servants for the master. Having to spend days, maybe weeks and months out in space without the master would be the only downside.

I placed my hand over my growing belly, taking one last look at the temple before boarding the ship, tentacles wrapped around the golden bricks. I might have a long way to travel but I wasn’t traveling alone. I had a constant reminder of the master growing inside of me and soon I would bring new life into this world. Life that would go on to fuck and fill its servants just as the master has done.

Fertile Futas and Tentacle Monsters

As a beautiful sexy lust-filled futa, I require a near constant sexual satisfaction. The only problem was the same old sex was starting to get boring. It just didn’t do it for me anymore. Filling sexy young sluts was great and all but I wanted something different. I spread my seed far and wide, filling every willing little whore in town. Which wasn’t too hard to do. Though my futa cock was certainly hard while doing it. The women loved my futa cock, so thick and hard and capable of giving them all the sticky cum they could desire. They loved me, and I loved them for it.

I wanted something new though, something intense. Bending over a tight ass blonde and pounding the hell out of her tight pussy could only get so intense. And it was more than enough for the women I fucked, but not for me, not anymore. My best friend told me the futa space armada would be docking their ship for supplies and refueling. Maybe it was time that I joined them. Explore more of this universe than this small planet had to offer. It was certainly worth a shot, I didn’t have much else here waiting for me. And if it meant I could get my futa cocked milked in ways I never experienced before, well that’s all that really matters, isn’t it?

Once I got to the docking station finding the futa ship was rather easy. It was the most… decorated of the ships. Most kept to the plain and functional. The futa ship went the extra mile in making itself stand out. The hard part was going to be convincing the captain to allow me on board and join them. Hopefully that wouldn’t be the only hard part… I’m talking about my futa cock of course.

The captain of the futa armada, Nyla, was one sexy woman. She wore a tight silver leather suit, zipped down enough to see her large busty cleavage. The slight sight of those tits had me drooling and almost forgetting why I approached her in the first place.

“So you want to join, do you?”

“Yes, absolutely,” I said.

“May I ask why?”

“Well, I just want something different. Life here is boring, I want to spice it up, get my futa cock pleased in ways I could never imagine.”

Nyla smiled, licking her lips, “You know it’s dangerous out in space. There’s no telling what you might run into.”

“I don’t care about the dangers. I only care about fucking and getting fucked,” I said. I could see Nyla’s futa cock twitching and hardening beneath her leather tights.

“Come with me,” Nyla took hold of my hand.

We entered into her private quarters. Nyla sat herself on her bed, eyeing me over. Her stare was penetrating, like she was undressing me in her mind. Which I’m sure was exactly what she was doing, she’s a futa, there’s usually only one thing on our minds, sex.

“Well show me how bad you want to join,” said Nyla, spreading her legs. I moved over to her, my fingers teasing at the zipper of her suit.

“Oh, I want it real bad,” I said. I unzipped her suit, just a bit. Her massive tits popping out from behind the tight leather. I licked my lips, they looked rather tasty. I took hold of her breasts, giving them a firm squeeze. Nyla let out a soft moan, I was definitely on the right track. But if I wanted to be on the ship, to really be a member of the team, I would have to do much more than just feel them.

I got down on my knees, taking her stiff nipples into my mouth, sucking and teasing with my tongue. Nyla clutched the back of my head, pulling at my hair, lifting me off her tits. She brought me to her lips, her tongue darting into my mouth. Her lips were wet and warm, so plump and sweet as I sucked on her tongue. I shoved her down on the bed and unzipped her suit the rest of the way. I had to get at the perfect curvy body of hers. I peeled the suit off, gripping her hips in my delicate hands. Her cock throbbed and jumped. I let the spit drool over my lips and down her shaft.

“How bad did you say you wanted it?” Nyla asked.

“Real fucking bad,” I took her cock into my mouth, sucking on the tip. Her smooth cock throbbed as it entered. I flicked my tongue on the underside of her cock, spit pooling out of my mouth, getting her cock all nice and sloppy and wet. I gripped her cock with both hands, jerking it up and down. The mess of spit oozed out between my fingers as I sloshed the saliva over and around her thick shaft.

“Fuck that’s nice,” moaned Nyla.

I pulled at my neckline, my tits falling out of my shirt. Nyla grabbed for them, pinching my nipples.’

“Go on, abuse them, be as rough as you want,” I said.

“With pleasure,” said Nyla, she squeezed my tits hard. Tugging my nipples down, bringing them into her mouth. She nibbled on my tits, leaving slight marks.

“That’s right, mark your property,” I said, “I’m all yours.”

“Damn right,” Nyla slapped my breasts, stinging the flesh. Fuck I loved how rough she was. It was hard to find a female more dominant than me. But captain Nyla had no reservations about taking control, and using me however she wanted to.

I grabbed her sloppy wet cock, stroking her hard and fast. I pressed my tits together, “I want you to cum all over these tits,” I said, “give me that fat futa load.” I jerked the tip of her cock, Nyla bucked and grinded her hips, swelling with the need to explode cum.

“Come on captain, give that cum to your new whore,” I begged.

Nyla tense dher muscles and let out a loud moan, her cock erupted cum, streams of sticky white splattered onto my tits. I ran my fingers through her warm cum, scooping it up and dripping it back onto her twitching cock. Covered in my spit and her own cum I continued to stroke her sensitive cock.

“Oh fuck…” Nyla squirmed from the slightest of touch. But I knew she had more in her. She was a futa captain, cumming once was not going to be enough for her.

“Is my captain ready to fuck her slut?” I asked. Nyla flipped me over and stuck my ass up in the air. She teased her messy cock along my pussy. She spat on my pussy and rubbed it in with her cock, pressing the tip into my tight hole. She sunk herself all the way and gave my ass a hard slap.

“Fuck yes, spank me, treat me like your little whore,” I said.

Nyla reared her hand back, slapping my fat ass again, making it jiggle for her. Her hands spread my cheeks, sinking her cock in deeper, stroking it in and out of my pussy.

“My slut’s really tight,” said Nyla.

“Yes she is,” I said, “and it’s all for you. This tight pussy is all yours to pound.”

Nyla gripped my hips and clenched her teeth, pounding me with that hard cock from behind. She forced my ass back each time she forced her cock in, bouncing me off her hips. She fucked my tight little hole like a wild animal, each heavy thrust practically lifting me off the bed. I clutched the sheets, holding on, taking the fullness of her mighty cock. While she fucked my tight hole, Nyla reached between my legs and gripped my dangling cock. She stroked my futa cock up and down, filling me with pleasure, using both my pussy and cock.

I couldn’t hold it in any more, I had to cum. Nyla pulled her cock out of my pussy, and got down underneath me. She took my cock into her warm mouth and sucked on the tip, her hand stroking the shaft.

“Give me that cum, your captain demands it,” said Nyla. She popped her mouth off the tip and cum shot forth spewing onto her face. “Mmm, yes,” Nyla licked her cum covered lips. She came over to me, swapping the cum load into my mouth, making me taste my own sweet futa cum.

“Please,” I parted my lips from hers, “don’t you want to fill your slut up.” I wanted her load deep in my cunt, spilling all up inside of me. I haven’t had a futa fuck me in so long. It’s been too long since my sweet little cunt was filled.

Nyla spread my legs open, jamming her cock into my cunt. She lifted my legs and rested them on her shoulders, pounding into me from above. She wanted this tight pussy like it was the only thing in the world, and it fucking was in that moment. She had me folded over myself, her hands gripping my ass as that thick cock unloaded a large eruption of futa cum. Cum sprayed out of my tight cunt as she continued to fuck into me, dripping down my thighs and legs.

“Yes yes yes,” I rolled with orgasmic pleasure, trying to snap my legs shut.

“I’m not done yet,” said Nyla, prying my legs back open, shoving her cock back in. She pinched and tugged my sensitive nipples and worked another sweet load of cum out of the tip of her cock. My pussy overflowed with her futa essence.

Nyla pulled her dick out and shoved it in my face, “clean your captain off,” she demanded. Forcing me by the hair, down the length of her cock. I sucked the cum clean off her dick, licking up every last drop until her cock sparkled with spit.

“That’s a good little slut,” said Nyla, shoving me down on the bed. “We’re taking off in an hour, get yourself ready.” Nyla slapped my cheek with her cock and shoved it in and out of my mouth one last time.

Once we took flight and entered into space things were going pretty well. I got to meet some of the other futas on board. They were all nice enough and really smart and talented too. They were engineers and scientists, navigators and pilots. I felt so out of place around them, I was nothing like these futas, I couldn’t do half of what they did. They were rather reassuring though, telling me they all started out as I was, just a futa with a desire, and learned their trade while onboard.

I guess that means with time I might find my place on this ship. Which was a bit of a brightside, but still, I wanted to be useful now. Suddenly the ship quaked, emergency sirens blared throughout.

“What the hell is going on?” I asked.

“Out of the way,” one of the pilots shoved me aside and took a seat before one of the onboard monitors.

Another futa grabbed hold me, “we’re under attack. Come with me to the mess hall, we'll be safer there.”

“Who would want to attack us?”

“The anti-futa battalion, of course. You think futas can just go through space fucking all they please without a few prudes wanting to ruin a good thing.”

“Uh… yeah, I did.”

The ship rumbled again, my heart leapt into my throat. I now understood what Nyla meant about dangerous. I thought she meant dangerous as in, not having access to a hospital if I got sick. I never imagined we’d end up in all out warfare.

“What do we do?” I asked, sitting on one of the benches, burying my face in my hands.

“Nothing, you’re just a recruit, and I’m just the chef. I suppose I could make you some soup if that’ll help.”

“Why would that help?”

“I don’t know, I was just offering. Don’t worry, Nyla knows what she’s doing, we have some of the strongest and smartest futas onboard this ship.”

The ship rumbled, I clutched the chef’s thigh for comfort. I really hoped she was right about that.

A voice broke over the intercom, filling the hall, “We’re making an emergency landing on an unknown planet. Brace yourselves.” I held onto the futa next to me as the ship lurched and came to a sudden stop. My body jolted forward, my face planting into her pillowy tits, not a bad way to slow an impact.

“Hey now, we’ve only just landed. Give me a second before you start sucking on my tits,” said the futa.

I pulled my face out of her breasts, “S- sorry,” I mumbled.

“I’m just messing with you,” the futa pressed her big tits back into my face, playfully smothering me.

I pushed her off, “where are we?”

“I don’t know, come on let’s go find out,” she said.

We met up with the other futas as captain Nyla was informing the ship of all that was going on. It was indeed the anti-futa battalion behind the attack, but we managed to get away and were now safe, well relatively speaking.

“Do we have any volunteers to scout ahead?” Nyla asked. This was my shot to finally be of some use. I might not be able to pilot, or handle the force shields or anything like that. But scouting a planet didn’t require any great skill. I just had to make sure we weren’t in any continued danger.

“I’ll do it,” I said, raising my hand. The futa chef patted me on the back. Nyla smiled and nodded her head.

Once out of the ship and into the musky air of this strange planet I wasn’t so sure about this. We landed… or rather crashed, into what was a large swamp. The air was thick and large insects buzzed about, thankfully they kept their distance from me. I wandered deeper into the swamp. There didn’t seem like there was much here other than insects and gloomy trees.

At Least that’s what I thought until I came upon a large clearing in the swamp, the surrounding trees all looked as if they were snapped in half, and it didn’t happen naturally. Something was the cause of it; and whatever that something was, it was big. If there was any intelligent life on this planet it wouldn’t be caught dead around here. My shirt was soaked in sweat, sticking to my skin, this was not a very habitable place.

No one else was around, so I peeled my shirt off, wiping the sweat off my tits. As I did the swamp water began to bubble and burst. I held my breath, waiting for the ground to settle. A large globus something broke out of the water. I rubbed my eyes, hardly believing the sight before me. Tentacles sprouted from the massive slimy creature, swirling in the air. Each tentacle dripped with ooze as they danced.

I was ready to get the hell out there, not wanting to stick around and wait to see what this thing wanted from me, I couldn’t imagine it was anything good. I  slipped my arms through my shirt, when the creature rumbled and spoke, “don’t”

“What?”

A tentacle snaked its way over the grass towards my body, slinking up my leg and latching on my tits. The tentacle groped me, squeezing my tits. I bit my lip, those thick slimy tentacles sure felt nice on my smooth skin.

“Damn, that’s nice,” I huffed.

The tentacle creature let out a pleasant hum of satisfaction enjoying feeling me up. Now this was the kind of strange pleasure I was talking about. Why I joined the ship in the first place. A tentacle ripped the shirt out of my hand and tossed it away.

“That’s it, do whatever you like,” I splayed my arms wide open, inviting the creature to take part in my body.

The slimy tentacles flicked at my stiff nipples, tugging and squeezing and slapping with its sticky appendages. A tentacle wrapped its way up my leg, ripping my pants from off my body. A thick appendage curled between my legs sliding along my wet panties. The plethora of throbbing tentacles turned me on, made me want to know what it would be like to be filled by each one.

The tentacle creature lifted me in the air by the waist, spreading my legs open and pulling my thong to the side. Sliding itself along my sweet little clit, massaging and pleasing it.

“Fuck yes,” I moaned, “give me more.” The monster shoved a thick tentacle inside my pussy, stretching me wide open. The tentacle throbbed inside of me, stuffing me full. The tentacle pistoned in and out of my pussy, fucking me better than any cock.

“Take my seed,” grumbled the creature. Another tentacle shot its way into my cunt, double stuffing me. The tentacles fucked my hole and vibrated, unleashing waves pleasure throughout my body, as it held me high in the air.

My pussy tightened around the penetrating appendages, trying to squeeze them out. The creature forced my legs to remain open. Pounding deeper and deeper, not letting me go. The tentacles erupted warm sticky alien cum inside of me. Cum splashed out of my cunt splattering over my tits and face and futa cock. So much of it, everywhere, I was drenched. The creature pulled the tentacles out of my sore pussy. Cum dripping from my hole. Another tentacle quickly took their place, unloading more cum inside of me.

A cum soaked tentacle wrapped around my futa cock and stroked it while still fucking my pussy. My cock ached with the need to cum as the tentacles tightened around it, jerking me hard and fast. Futa cum shot out of me and rained down myself and the creature. The tentacles licked up my cum enjoying the taste. Scooping up my own futa cum, the tentacles stuffed it into my own pussy. Filling me with a mix of both our seed.

The creature was not done using me until every tentacle had unloaded alien cum inside of my pussy, filling me, overflowing me with its mighty essence. The creature rested my tired and aching body on the ground. Sweat dripped down my breasts, the tentacles wiping over my flesh. The tip of my cock twitched, so sensitive to the slightest of touch. A tentacle flicked at my futa cock, cum dripped over the edge.

“Bring me the others,” commanded the creature, “I must fill them all.”

“Yes,” I said, breathing heavily,” whatever you want. It’s all yours.”

I was finally able to do something worthwhile for the ship, I felt proud of myself. And also felt full of cum, which was even better than pride. Just wait until the other futas find out about this creature. Surely they would all be so happy to have their futa cocks milked, and their futa pussies stuffed by such a powerful creature.

As I laid on the grass, trying to catch my breath, my belly began to swell with the offspring of the great creature. I rubbed my big belly. Oh I couldn’t wait to show the others what I had received, and bring them here to receive the same. To get to watch each one of the futas get their tight pussies fucked and filled, watch their bellies grow from the alien’s mighty loads of cum.

“Hurry now,” said the creature, lifting me to my feet. It took me a second to get my balance. Cum continued to drip from my cunt. I wiped some off and smeared it on my lips, tasting that sweet cum.

It was time to start a new era of futa sex. And I was its harbinger.

Milf Tentacle Christmas

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.


Tentacle Cave

I checked the quest board for any new listings. I found one to clear out a cave of goblins that started to become a bit too bothersome for the nearby village. Goblin quests are usually pretty low level so I knew I could handle this one on my own. No need to form a party or anything like that. Besides, the last party I joined still left a bitter taste in my mouth. The warrior I joined up with was such a perv. He kept on desperately trying to get a feel for my breasts. Not that I could totally blame him, I did have fantastically large breasts. Still that wasn’t the kind of thing I wanted to deal with while out on a quest.

My skill in one handed swords was leveling up nicely, slaying a few goblins would be the perfect practice to reach level 10 and then I could finally wield the new mithril sword I acquired on my last quest. I grabbed the quest sheet off the board and shoved it into my pocket. I turned around and practically knocked a petite mage off her feet.

“Oh, sorry,” I said, “I didn’t see you.”

“It’s okay,” she brushed her robes. She was a rather cute thing with long curly blonde hair, and a big bust that didn’t quite match the rest of her small frame.

“You must be new here,” I said, she still had the basic equipment given to all novice mages, a simple robe and a wooden staff.

“Mmhmm, I’m Milly. Today’s my first day of questing but they all look so hard. I was hoping to find something easy.”

“Milly, I’m Rhona… It’s nice to meet you. Most novices form groups to help them take on some of the earlier quests until you can build up enough experience to try and tackle a few on your own.”

“But I don’t know anyone else…”

I felt a little bad for her. I remember my first day as a warrior, nobody wanted a novice warrior in their group. Warriors are expected to lead the group into battle, they aren’t much use if they literally have no clue what they’re doing. At least a novice priest or mage can stay in the back and safely cast spells to aid the group. It took me a while of struggling on my own before anybody wanted to quest with me. I suppose it wouldn’t hurt if I let her tag alone with me. It’s not like I would have to worry about her trying to hit on me the entire time we were in the cave. Dark caves are the perfect excuse for pervs to accidentally trip over a rock and grab your tits for balance.

“Alright then, you can join me,” I said.

“Really! You mean it,” said Milly, she was very excited for this.

“Absolutely. I think I can handle this quest on my own, so with your help it should be a breeze,” I said. The two of us travelled down the dirt path until we came to the forest. Milly swatted at the little insects that buzzed around her. She really was way new, after a trip or two into the forest you don’t even notice the insects anymore. We came to a stop at the cave entrance.

“So what kind of spells can you cast?” I asked. I wanted to get a good measure of how she might be able to help.

“Um.. I can do some basic fire spells, but that’s really it,” said Milly.

“That’s perfect. Fire spells can be really helpful inside of a cave. Can you create a small flame to help light the way?” Milly held out her open palm, a small flame flickered in her hand. We took the first few steps into the cave. I removed my steel sword from its sheath and took the lead.

“Nice! I hate going into these things blind. You’re already more useful than I thought you’d be,” I said.

“Thank you,” said Milly, the smile on her face made her look so adorable, she was just happy to be here, to be part of a team.

“Goblins aren’t very strong but if you face too many at once they can become pretty overwhelming pretty fast, so don’t let your guard down.

It’s not rare for a few goblins to sneak out of their caves and try to steal a few goods from a nearby village. But lately these goblins have been coming out in droves and doing a lot more damage than just stealing. A farmer was killed during a small goblin raid, so it was about time someone took care of this little infestation problem. The cave was full of winding interconnected tunnels. It’s easy to get lost if you don’t keep track of where you’re going and where you’ve been.

“Get down!” I shouted, shoving Milly aside. A single goblin came screeching out of a hole, a dagger clutched in its green hand. I sliced my sword across its chest, raking the flesh of the goblin. The little monster fell to the ground with a thud.

“Wow, you’re quick,” said Milly.

“Keep alert, if there’s one then there’s more. The scurrying sound of goblin feet echoed in the tunnel. Three maybe four goblins headed our way.

“Okay, as soon as they come into view I want you to cast firebolt. You can cast firebolt, right?”

“Yes,” Milly braced herself, holding the flame in her hand at the ready. The goblins rushed through the tunnel toward us.

“Now,” I commanded.

“Firebolt!” Milly unleashed a ball of fire into the oncoming goblins, igniting the one in the lead. I charged forward, stabbing one through the chest. I pulled my sword out of its body. The remaining goblin slashed its dagger at me. I swung my weapon, knocking the dagger out of its hand. I pulled my arm back and sliced, cutting the creature's throat.

“You did good, but we’ll need to keep going in deeper,” I said.

We trudged on through the cave. Following the tunnels deeper and deeper. We had to be approaching their nest soon. Taken completely by surprise, two goblins came rushing down the tunnel. I had no time to react. The goblins charged right for us. Then, they kept running, right on by, not even taking notice of Milly or I.

“Don’t let them escape,” I said. Milly turned and shot off two firebolts incinerating the goblins. What was going on, why didn’t they attack us. This didn’t make any sense to me. Goblins always attacked invaders on sight.

“We might be in more trouble than I thought,” I said.

“Why’s that. This is easy,” smirked Milly.

“These goblins aren’t after us. They’re running from something. And whatever it is, it’s far more dangerous than we are,” I said.

Milly gulped, “what do we do?”

“We keep going,” I said.

This is bad. Whatever these goblins were running from would be unlike anything I’ve faced before. And although Milly was a decent mage, I wasn’t sure the two of us would be strong enough to take care of this new problem. But I wasn’t about to turn around now. I had to prove myself as an adventurer. And if the two of us could somehow manage this, it meant alot of loot, far more than what the quest initially offered.

The entire tunnel began to shake and rumble. Damn it, this was not good. That wasn’t just a couple of goblins headed our way, it was an entire horde. I reached into my bag and took out two stamina potions.

“Drink this,” I said, handing one to Milly. We downed the potions and tossed the bottles onto the ground. “We got this. Do you know any area damage spells?”

“Just one,” said Milly.

“Then get ready to cast it.”

The rumbling grew more intense. The horde was upon us. Just moments away. The ground trembled. Their cries echoed through the hollow cavern halls. I held my sword out.

“Cast it now,” I shouted.

“Wall Of Flames,” Milly, waved her staff, the ground erupted in a line of howling fire.

The horde of goblins didn’t stop. Whatever was on the other side frightened them far more than the fire. The goblins attempted to run through the flames, burning alive, the bodies piling up on the floor. Leaping over the dead bodies a few stragglers penetrated through the flames. I waited for them. Slicing through each one that made it passed, ripping their bodies apart. I would not allow a single one to make it out of this cave alive. The flames died down to a flicker, goblin corpses burned and filled the cave with rancid smoke.

“That should be all of them,” I said, plunging the tip of my weapon into the heart of the last remaining goblin. “That takes care of the goblins anyway.”

“Are we really going to keep moving forward?” Asked Milly.

“We have to. If we leave now we could just be putting the village in even more danger.”

I could see Milly was scared. She was not expecting something so intense for her first quest. However, neither did I. But we were here now, and we had to finish what we started.

“We can take a moment to rest, but then we’ll get going,” I said. Milly sat herself down, and put the flames out. A smart move, it wouldn’t be wise to drain any unneeded magic. The darkness of the cave enveloped us. I scoured through the dead bodies looking for anything worth taking. I handed Milly a goblin dagger just in case. Other than that they didn’t have anything of use. It seems they took off without a worry for what they might be leaving behind.

“Hey, cut that out,” said Milly.

“What is it?” I asked. Tossing the body of a fried up goblin into the bunch.

“You keep touching me,” she said.

“What are you talking about? I’m over here by the goblins,” I said. It was hard to see in the dark but I knew I was nowhere near her.

“What hell are you doing,” she said.

“What? I’m not even moving.”

“You- you just squeezed my breasts.”

“How could I touch your breasts, I’m all the way over here.”

“Well something’s playing with them and it isn’t me,” said Milly.

I walked around and sat in front of Milly, putting my hands in front of her face, “see I’m not touching you at all.”

“Well now you’re not,” she said.

“You gotta be kidding-” I couldn’t make out what it was but something large crept its way up behind Milly, her body shuddered and in an instant she was pulled back. She clutched onto her staff, flailing her arms as whatever it was dragged her across the cold cave floor.

“Rhona!” Milly called out, her body being dragged away into the darkness.

“Damn it, what the hell was that thing,” I muttered.

This was not good, not good at all. Whatever that was, it meant business, and could maneuver far better than I could in this cave. I had to remain on high alert. Change of plans, my mission now was to find Milly and get us the hell out of here. We were not prepared for this. I held tightly to my blade, running my fingers along the walls of the cave as I journeyed through the tunnels. I turned down a hallway and saw blue glow emanating in the distance. It was a strange and odd glow, not from any sort of flame or lightsource I have known before. I carefully approached, measuring out each one of my steps moving as quietly as I could.

“Oh… Rhona,” I heard Milly’s voice, echoing through the hall. I looked around and saw no sight of her. Then her body dropped from the ceiling, a large thick tentacle wrapped around her waist, holding her in its grasp.

“Milly? Are… are you okay?” I asked, her robe had been torn off and her cheeks were burning red.

“Oh, it’s wonderful Rhona, you have to come see for yourself,” said Milly panting. The tentacled coiled around her body, pulling her into the room with the strange blue glow.

“Milly, Milly…” I called out, but got no response. I had an eerie feeling about this. I could just turn back now and get to safety. It’s unfortunate to lose an adventurer, but novices go missing all the time, it’s just something that happens. Always thinking they can bite off more than they could chew. Rushing headlong into upper level quests. No, I couldn’t do that to Milly, it wouldn’t be right. I steeled myself, finding my courage. She didn’t sound like she was in danger. But she looked worn out, whatever she was wrestling with really took its toll on her.

I entered the blue chamber, tentacles slithered on the walls and ceiling. They were a bright blue, filling the cavern with luminescent light. 

“Isn’t it beautiful,” said Milly, her eyes sparkled in the light. Her limbs were bound by the tentacles, splayed out, her body naked and bare before me. Her heaving breasts jiggled with the movements of the tentacles.

“Are you hurt?” I asked.

“Not at all,” said Milly, “quite the opposite.”

The mass of tentacles vibrated and curled, slinking along the cave. Each one connected to a large bulbous blue orb. The orb dripped with viscous ooze, a drop fell from a tentacle above and landed on my cheek. I wiped it off, sticky and warm.

“I must thank you,” said a voice from the orb.

“Th- thank us?” I questioned.

“For helping me with those goblins. They caused such a nuisance for me. Always poking and prodding. I don’t like to hurt others but I just couldn’t take it anymore,” it said.

Milly let out a delighted little squeal. The tentacles wrapped themselves around her large breasts squeezing and groping her. Milly squirmed. And at first I thought she was being harmed, but that look on her face. The sounds she made. She was… she enjoyed it.

“You have to let it play with you Rhona, it feels so good,” Milly’s breasts dripped with the sticky fluids. Her nipples were stiff and hard as the tentacles flicked and teased at them. Milly bit her lip and let out a moan, “Please… more…”

“I would like to show you my appreciation as well,” rumbled the orb,  a tentacle slithered along the floor and curled around my ankle.

“I- I don’t know,” I stammered.

“But I can make you feel good. I just want to make you feel good,” it said. The tentacle crept up my thigh, squeezing my flesh as it did. The warmth of the tentacle, relaxed my tense and aching muscles. Goblin slaying was quite the workout, and this liquid did well too ease the pains of the fight. Perhaps this thing, whatever it was, wasn’t bad after all. Nothing that made my body feel this good could be bad, could it?

“Very well,” I said, letting out a heavy breath.

Two more tentacles shot towards me, removing the armor from my body. I dropped my sword to the ground. I was completely defenseless. It wouldn’t have mattered anyway. I would be no match for this thing in a fight. The tentacles lifted my body in the air.

“Ah! Yes yes,” moaned Milly, a tentacle squirmed its way between her legs. And I saw just how good this thing wanted to make the two of us feel. Milly’s body quivered with wonder, enjoying every touch of those tentacles. I knew I wanted to feel the same.

A thick tentacle ripped my bra off, freeing my tits. They bounced as the tentacle lifted and tugged at them. Massaging my sensitive nipples. The sticky fluid that dripped from this thing, not only removed my pains but heighted my sensitivity to stimuli. The touch and caress of those tentacles sent shivers down my spine. Two tentacles fondled my breasts, tugging and pulling my sweet nipples. My nipples stiffened and became erect. The slimy tips of the tentacles flicked my nipples and I couldn’t hold in the pleasure any longer. I let out a moan, the chamber echoing with my voice.

“Isn’t it wonderful,” said Milly. A tentacle entered into her pussy, stretching her open, “Oh my!” The look on her face was one of pure joy. Her tongue hung out of her mouth, drool dripped down her chin. I’ve never seen a woman enjoy being touched this much.

“Please,” I begged, “I want it inside of me too.” I had to have it, I had to know what it felt like. A tentacle curled around my thong, and ripped it right off my legs. The tentacle slapped against my clit. Smearing the warm goo over my pussy. The warmth filled my being with absolute desire. My clit engorged itself, so sensitive to its touch. The tentacle rubbed up and down my pussy. I grinded my hips, massaging my pussy on that thick throbbing appendage.

“Oh yes,” I moaned. I tossed my head back taking in the pleasure. The tentacles had Milly bent over, a thick appendage stuffed itself into her tight ass. Milly eyes went wide, her body rocked back and forth taking the pounding. She loved it, loved every inch of those tentacles penetrating deep into her holes. The tentacle between my leg vibrated, my entire body spasmed with orgasmic delight. I whimpered and squirmed and clamped my legs shut, pressing the tentacle harder to my clit.

“Oh oh oh, I need it inside of me too,” I cried out, “stuff me please,” I begged.

“As you wish,” grumbled the orb. A tentacle shot up from underneath me, thrusting into my wet pussy. My juices soaked my cunt. The thick tentacle stretched my pussy open wide and stuffed more and more inside. I never had anything this big inside of me. No adventurer had a cock like this, no man for that matter. Only this monster could please us like this. But this was no monster, it was a blessing, a gift for us. For having helped clear out its home of goblins.

“Do all quests have rewards that are this satisfying?” Asked Milly, the tentacles pistoned themselves in and out of her pussy and ass. Her body dripped with blue ooze.

“N- N- No… I don’t think so. So let’s enjoy it.” We had no intentions of doing anything else. We both took the pounding of the tentacles together. Our bodies tossed around and commanded by their power. Helpless to the creature's strength and desire to fill us with pleasure.

The tentacles continued to grapple with our bodies, massaging our soft flesh. Tugging our breasts. And filling our holes. Oh, how it felt to be filled and have these holes stuffed with thick tentacles vibrating deep inside, releasing streams of sticky goo that bursted out and erupted everywhere, drenching our naked bodies. Milly’s and my own voice filled the chamber with loud echoing moans, bouncing off the walls. The orb danced it’s tentacles, ecstatic at the sight of our bodies enjoying it so willingly. The more we begged the harder the creature worked its tentacles in and out of us. Sliding and slapping. Sticking and erupting. Pleasing the two of us until we absolutely couldn’t handle a second more. 

“Now don’t go thinking all quests are going to end up like that,” I said to Milly as we exited the cave.

“But I really hope they will be,” she said.

“I like your optimism,” I laughed. “We should turn in this quest, we’re going to need the money to buy new clothes.” We stood out into the sun, the light shining and glistening off our sticky bodies.

“How in the world are we supposed to go into town looking like this,” said Milly.

I shrugged my shoulders, “we don’t really have a choice.”

“The other adventurers aren’t going to let us live this down,” said Milly.

“That’s fine with me. Let’s just keep our little cave a secret though. That will just be for the two of us.”

“Good idea,” said Milly. The last thing I wanted was a couple of meathead warriors rushing into the cave and killing the orb. Thinking it was some sort of evil creature that had to be exterminated. Milly and I were going to have to do all that we could to keep our cave safe. So we can keep going back there, whenever we need a little… refreshing.

Tentacles And Cream

The Galactic Love Station was the number one hot spot in the entire galaxy for all those individuals who sought after the hottest and sexiest forms of entertainment within the known universe. Dancers, strippers, private rooms; it had it all. But the main attraction. The real reason people came to the Love Station wasn’t because they were looking to take a hot slut into their room for the night and bang the hell out of her. They could do that sort of thing anywhere. No, the main attraction here was me. Well me and my wonderful pet.

Once a week my pet and I put on the most fantastic show one could ever imagine. Men and yes… even some women travelled from far off planets to take pleasure in the show that I put on. Whether they watched because what I performed turned them on and made their cocks throb, or because the very sight of it filled them with intrigue at the very thought that this was real, this was happening, either way they all came and they all enjoyed it.

I wasn’t always the top performer I am now. I was not always the most sought after sexual talent, attracting the wealthiest in the universe, men who would toss their earnings just at the opportunity to watch, not even to touch. Before I found my calling here at the love station I was but a thieving space pirate. And a damn good one at that. I’m sure the physically demanding life of piracy was a big part of how I managed to have the endurance needed to put on the kind of show that I did.

Of course I left that life far behind me the day I had met my pet. Deep in the far reaches of space, on the run from the federation, I was desperate to find anywhere to land. My ship was going down, and going down fast. We had a terrible run in with the federation and they left our ship badly damaged just before I managed to warp us the hell away from them. I managed to pilot my ship, somewhat safely, to a small unknown planet.

The planet was overrun by wild jungles and swamps. The insects were of the most impressive size, the sort I do not even wish to describe. I ordered my crew to remain onboard and repair what they could while I scouted ahead. As captain I held myself to very high standards. I would not force my crew to go anywhere I was not willing to go myself. The planet was grossly humid, my body quickly became drenched in sweat. My shirt stuck uncomfortably to my breasts.

The air was far too thick to remain in all this clothing, I had no choice but to disrobe. I peeled my sweaty clothes off my body. Naked in the wilds of this strange planet. And except for the strange insects which thankfully kept their distance I saw no other forms of life. I had hoped to find some food or medicinal herbs at the very least. Yet in my exploring I found none. What I did find however proved to be of far greater value.

I can not say for sure what it was that initially attracted it to me. Though I could guess at it. I imagine perhaps, sweating as I was in this heat. It was by my alluring scent that I drove the thing to me. The thrill of battle, and that of escape, always pumped my body full of adrenaline. Hot red blood pumped, even now, through these veins. A sort of adrenaline that, for me, always turned to a lustful energy. A desire to mate. Perhaps it was my body’s way of rejoicing at another close encounter, feeling invincible and unstoppable. And now I wanted to pounce and satiate myself. I however, had a strict rule about fooling around with my crew. It was important that they saw me as their captain, for they may then lose respect for my position. And under the current circumstances there was clearly no time to stop at a black market station and find for myself a broad-chested man with a hard cock that I may seduce into taking me to bed. And so here I found myself wandering in these swamps raging with lustful hormones, initially trying to keep my mind focused only on providing for my crew.

From out of the swamp, deep within the muck, it began to rise. The swamp water bubbled and boiled. Bubbles of black sludge swelled and popped splattering the nearby trees. A bit managed to stick to my breasts. Disgusted, I wiped it off with my hands. Even the slight brush of my fingers along my sensitive nipples had me reeling with bouts of pleasure. Living on the run for the past month, I had little time to feel the touch of another. I had begun to starve for it. For any touch I suppose, even for my own. As captain I was constantly needed and even finding time alone was near impossible.

The turbulence that stormed within the swamp should have been my main concern. But at the time it was growing harder and harder not to give into my selfish lust now that I had a moment away from the crew. I sat myself upon a rock and spread my legs wide. With the slightest touch of my clit my pussy had already begun to wet itself, becoming more slick the more I played. I was a strong woman, in her prime, the terror of space. And my needs must be met one way or another if I am to continue raising hell, pillaging and plundering with greater ferocity than any male pirate could muster.

The first hints of that beings existence broke through the surface of the murky swamp water. That viscous fluid splashed once more unto my naked body, yet lost in the heat of the moment, I paid it no mind. I did not heed the warning this sticky fluid foreshadowed. Instead I used this goo like substance as a form of lubrication, teasing my clit with it. The fluid gave the most wonderfully warm and tingling sensation I had ever felt. The sort that sent shivers through my spine. And if it did not mean I would have to stop touching myself, I surely at that time would have plunged myself into the large pool of it.

The pool of dark fluid swelled up. And it was not a pool at all. Rather all these globlets of goo were instead pieces of a much larger creature. The swamp goo took form, large and spherical. One by one a mass of tentacles sprouted forth, swirling and twirling in the dense air. My eyes widened at the magnificent sight, having never seen anything like it before. The swamp grumbled and words broke out, “Let me help,” said the creature.

“Help?” I questioned, uncertain of what sort of help this thing had in mind. But then how this thing even managed to have a mind was far beyond me.

“I am rather good at pleasing others,” said the creature, its tentacle stood straight in the air, frantically vibrating. I saw now just what sort of help this creature may provide for me, and the thought of it filled me with excitement.

“Very well,” I said, “you may help if you wish.”

The first tentacle crept toward me, snaking along the ground. It pulled its way up my leg, wrapping around my thigh. The sticky warm fluids that dripped from the appendage was not a sensation I was unfamiliar with. I spent enough nights with horny pirate men to know that feeling. The twirling appendage crawled on my body, making its way toward my voluptuous breasts. The tip of the tentacle fiddled at my nipple. Flicking and teasing until it began to stiffen with excitement.

“How’s that,” said the creature.

“It’s- It’s- a start,” I whimpered. The teasing on my nipples felt wonderful, heightening the pleasure that touching my own clit gave me. Yet it was not enough. Feeling the warmth as the creature tightened around me, had only made me desperate for more.

Another tentacle found its way to my body, this one squeezing tightly around my other breast. Tugging and pulling, while my nipples were being flicked and suctioned.

“Ahhh!” I cried out.

“Too much?” Asked the creature.

“No No, please keep going. It feels good.” And it certainly did feel good. No man in this universe could touch my body the way this creature could. No man could take control of my flesh in this way. I was ready and willing to lose myself to the creature's demands and desires.

“Very well,” bellowed the creature, “I hope you’re ready.” I hoped so myself. Hoped that I had the strength and endurance to take this creature and not have this end so quickly.

The creature lifted me in the air, I felt weightless and free. I had no power over it, it retained all the power. I had to place my trust in this being. Trust that it had what it would take to please my lust. A tentacle shot up from underneath me, patting against my pussy.

“Wet already?” Said the creature.

I bit my lip and nodded.

“Good.”

The tip of the tentacle teased at my tight hole, stretching me wider so that it may fit inside. The tentacle thrusted inside my pussy, filling me up. Stuffing me more than any cock could.

“Yes yes, like that,” I moaned. The tentacle worked like a piston, plunging in and out of my sweet hole. My arms were tied and there was nothing for me to grab, though I desperately needed to hold onto something, overwhelmed by the creature's deep thrusts.

“Fill me, please, fill me,” I begged.

Two more tentacles whipped through the air, each one taking hold of one of my legs spreading them apart, holding them up, granting the creature full access to my pussy. Another tentacle crept along my back, sticky and wet, sliding over my tits and toward my pussy. Was it really about to fit another inside of me. How much stuffing could I handle. I was determined though to not stop now. The tentacle slid its way inside my pussy. The two appendages rolled and throbbed inside of me.

“Brace yourself,” commanded the creature.

Suddenly the tentacles inside of me began to vibrate, fast and intense. The pulsating of the tentacles sent wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure through my body. My clit and pussy became increasingly more sensitive to the creature's touch. If it was up to me I would have stopped, worn out and tired, afraid of taking more pleasure. But thankfully the creature had no intentions of slowing down, not yet.

The creature removed the tentacles from my pussy. “Put it back, I want them inside,” I demanded. The creature shoved its tentacle one after another inside me. Each one erupting warm cum inside of me. It would remove the one and then use the next, shooting more streams of cum inside. And once my pussy was full and overflowing. The other tentacles released themselves upon my body. Covering my breasts, my face all of it, in warm sticky cum.

From that moment on, I knew I could not leave this creature behind. I could not in good conscience part from its side. The pleasure it provided was far too great and valuable to me. I had my crew do all they could to get the creature on board my ship. The creature was more than happy to join me. It was no easy task pulling it from the swamp, but in time we managed.

One night when the crew had walked in on the creature pleasing me inside our ship, I knew my life of piracy was over. The crew would beg and beg for a chance to watch the creature please me again. Offering all that they had to offer just for a glimpse of it. When we docked at the Love Station for the first time, my now manager saw the same potential I saw in the creature. And thus the greatest show in the universe was born. And once the creature began to fill my pussy with its seed more and more the show only got better.

My manager entered my dressing just as I started to prepare for tonight's show. My clothes laid on the couch beside me.

“Just a moment, I’m changing,” I said.

“Perhaps I can get a bit of a pre-show?” Asked my manager, watching as I fitted my thong over my legs.

“Mmm, maybe a small one, just for you,” I said. I put my bra on. The kind where there were heart shaped cutouts around my nipples. I beckoned my manager over, curling my finger. He came up to me taking my breasts in his hands, groping them nicely.

“Uh uh,” I said, slapping his hands away, “you don’t get to touch, those are only for it.”

He looked a bit saddened by that.

“Don’t worry, I can still touch you though,” I said. I pulled his trousers down his legs, revealing his hard cock. Cock didn’t excite me quite like they used to anymore, but still there was no harm in playing with one. I teased the tip of it as he let out soft groans. I wrapped my lips around it, wetting the head with my tongue.

I bobbed my head back and forth, slurping on his cock. The wet sloshing sound of my saliva bubbling around the base filled the room. My manager clenched his teeth and his breathing grew heavy.

“It’s okay if you cum, just not on me,” I said.

My manager nodded, doing his best to hold it in for as long as he could. A vain attempt, no cock could resist erupting once my warm mouth was wrapped around it.

I stood up behind him, and reached around, grabbing his cock and stroking it. His cock was slick and wet from all my spit. I stroked furiously as my manager doubled over. Thrusting his hips forward, his cum shooting into the air and falling to the ground.

“Feel better?” I asked him.

“Much.”

“Good, now let’s start the show.”

Now it was my turn to have some fun, to get some pleasure and really enjoy this. My manager took the stage before me. Presenting me with a grand introduction to the audience.

“Ladies and Gentlemen, the Love Station welcomes you all. Tonight you will see the Princess Of Pleasure, The Maiden Of Milk, The Lover Of Monsters do things you could only dream of your wives doing…” The Audience let out a loud laugh and a round of applause. I waited patiently for him to finish speaking until I took my turn on stage.

I walked out on stage, wearing my most revealing undergarments. The audience cheered and whistled at the sight of me. I bowed before them. But I was not the real star of this show. I flashed my arms out to the side. The large circular door beneath the stage opened, a mist of fog crept across the stage. Rising out of the ground came my lover, that wonderful creature I met on that fated day. The crowd gasped in awe, having never seen anything like it. Some of them had seen the show before. But for others, this would be their first time.

My lover swung his tentacles over the crowd. Much of the crowd roared with fear. “No need to worry,” boomed my Manager's voice, “There is only one this creature seeks to please.” The tentacles swung back around and took hold of me lifting me into the air. The tentacles grabbed hold of my arms and legs, spreading them out wide, presenting my body to the audience. The men stared at me, wide eyed, their mouths hung open, drooling over themselves. Their wives gave them a penetrating gaze.

A thick tentacle shot up from underneath, thrusting into my pussy. The crowd gasped and then clapped. I moaned with ecstasy taking as much of the tentacle as I could deep inside. My lover plunged away at me, filling and stuffing my tight pussy, until I dripped with excitement. My juices flowed from my pussy.

“Careful now, for those of you in the splash zone,” came My managers voice.

My lover shoved another tentacle inside of me. Erupting a massive stream of cum inside, enough that some came spewing forth out of me, sticking to those in the front row.

Now that my lover had come to know me so well, he had filled me with his cum time and time again. My body had grown fertile, filled with his seed. This allowed me to add another little trick to my show. One the crowd enjoyed more than anything. My tits became engorged and full, bigger than they had ever been before. They swelled with milk, and it was my lovers greatest desire to milk every last drop out of me. The creature held me high above the crowd.

Two tentacles wrapped about me, binding my tits. The tentacles tugged and pinched at my nipples.

“There it is, she’s starting to produce,” My manager cried out as the first few drops of milk began to leak from my nipples. My lover began to work and pinch my nipples harder. Streams of creamy milk sprayed from my tits and over the audience. Some of the men opened their mouths, trying to get a taste of what I had produced.

My lover took a tentacle and ripped my bra and panties off from my body, tossing them into the audience. The men fought over them, wrestling with one another for the souvenir.

“Now now,” said My manager, “No need to hurt anyone. You can buy used panties at the gift shop.” A smart move, both from a business standpoint, and as well to make sure no one got trampled.

My lover squeezed my tits once again, showering the two of us in milk. My lover enjoyed the taste of my cream more than anyone, soaking it through its viscous goo. My lover lowered me down. Bending me over, presenting my ass to the audience. He vibrated a mass of tentacles on my clit, forcing a screaming orgasm out of my body. It was now time for our finale.

The tentacles swirled and danced around the stage. I had grown tired and worn out, but my lover had an unending endurance.

“It’s time to plug all those holes,” bellowed My manager. Every tentacle shot toward me, grappling and commanding my body. One thrusted into my pussy. Another slid into my mouth. And finally a large slimy and thick tentacle shoved deep into my ass. I let out a loud moan, that was drowned out by the roar of the crowd.

“Look at her, she’s watertight now folks.”

The tentacles shoved and plunged using the last bit of energy I had all up. I shook and shivered with pleasure. My muscles tensed and then released in a final wave of orgasm. My mind shattered with overwhelming pleasure. My lover laid my body down, as I desperately tried to catch my breath.

“Let’s hear it for the stars of our show,” shouted my manager. The audience went wild with applause and adulations.

The auditorium cleared out. I crawled over to my lover and nestled within his tentacle mass.

“How’d we do?” I asked my manager.

“The most profitable show yet,” he said. “Keep this up and you’ll have all your heart desires... and more.”

I took hold of one of my lover's tentacles, “I already have all my heart desires.” My lover cooed, nuzzling his sticky warmth against me.

The Tentacle’s Harem

The battle for free space had begun. The Galactic federation fired hard against our ship. But we had our shields at the ready, keeping us safe and unscathed for now. The Galactic government was slowly losing its hold over the free people of the universe. We had no one to blame but the humans on earth for this massacre. It was because of their infectious ideologies that have managed to spread and gain control over each planet that we were in this mess. Earth’s puritanical ideas of sex and love have destroyed the lives and relationships of so many of us, those of us who lived in peace, on planets galaxies away from them.

Once the humans on earth began their initial voyages into space, into deep space, they quickly sought to conquer and colonize and force the rest to follow their wrongful beliefs and ideals.

“Quickly now! Evade!” I shouted at my crew. A large missile fired from the federation ship following behind us.

“Are the shields back up,” I bellowed.

“They’re still down,” said Monica, anxiety forced her voice to tremble.

“Brace yourselves.” The missile just managed to snag the left wing of our ship. Our craft shuddered, I held to the armrest of my chair. “Damage report?”

“We’re all good here,” said Ally.

“Then get those damn shields back up,” I shouted.

“Aye captain.”

My crew and I were from a planet known to the humans of earth as Swamptomia. The jungles of our planet offered the harshest of living conditions for those who were not accustomed to it. We thought we would be safe, looked over by the new federation, having little to offer in the way of goods they could profit off of. However once they found out how our species thrived so well in those conditions, they refused to leave us alone until we changed our ways, disgusted by how and what we loved.

We females of Swamptomia saw nothing wrong with the earth humans desire to pair up one male with one female. If that was their personal choice then so be it. However, that was not our choice. Was not how we lived nor how we loved.

“Damn it! What’s the matter with those shields,” I cried. Another missile broke through our defenses and shook our ship.

“We don’t have enough fuel to keep them up and keep us moving,” said Monica, “I’m doing my best to time it just right.”

I let out a heavy sigh. This was not looking good for us.

“Come on, let’s turn this fight back on them. Just give me the order captain,” said Lyla. I didn’t want it to have to come to that. I didn’t want a fight. I wanted peace for both myself and my crew, for all of us of Swamptomia.

“Keep evading, do nothing until I give the order,” I said.

“Aye captain.”

Underneath the ships main cabin is where we kept the love of our entire crew safe and secured. All of us females aboard this ship, carried on for one reason. For it. I clambered down the metal staircase. Punching the code into the keypad and opening the large steel door. A low grumble emitted from out of the dark room. It saddened me to hear it in such pain. Living on the run like this gave us women little time to feed it properly. I switched the lights on.

“Riley…” came its loud breathy voice.

“My love, you don’t sound well,” I said.

“I’m tired… hungry… and it's been so long since I’ve held you,” it said.

“We need your help,” I said, approaching, “We can not shake this one alone,” I said.

“I will help,” it said, “but first I need you. I will need my strength.”

“I know, that’s why I’m here.”

I started to undress. Unzipping my uniform and leaving it behind. My breasts were full and ready. Ready to offer their sustenance for my love’s strength. My love shook at the voluptuous sight of my naked body. My love sent a tentacle snaking across the ground toward me. Slowly wrapping up my leg.

“It’s been too long,” it grumbled.

“I know, but I am here for you now.”

The humans of earth could never comprehend the love we shared with the massive tentacled creatures of our home planet. Such love was beyond what their small minds would allow them to admit was real. Perhaps more real than any love they have known. Such was the reason why the federation was now firing at us, unconcerned for the life aboard this ship.

The tentacle crept up my thigh and in between my legs. Slimy and viscous, the tentacle rubbed against my pussy, pleasing my sweet clit.

“Mmm, I missed your touch too,” I said. My body shivered, pleased by its tentacle’s movements.

“Come closer,” it said. Another tentacle wrapped around me, pulling me toward it. A tentacle tightened around each leg, spreading them apart, my pussy wet and dripping, presented before it. Like a large warm tongue the tentacle flicked at my clit, making me pant and moan.

The creatures of our home planet got their strength from one sole source. This was the reason us women joined together, offering what he had to our chosen love. The more we fed it, the stronger it became. And the stronger it became the more the creature united with us, standing always by our side, protecting and caring for each of its women.

“Yes… please fill me… stuff me,” I moaned. The creature of course obliged my request, wishing to please me as much as I wished to please it. It stuffed a thick viscous tentacle into my pussy stretching me open wide. Shoving in deeper and deeper, until I was stuffed full of its tentacle. “Ah Ah AH,” I panted, my tongue hanging from my mouth, drool dripping from my chin and down my breasts. The creature lifted a tentacle and flicked the bit of spit from off my breasts, cupping and caressing them.

“So hungry…” grumbled the creature.

“It’s been awhile,” I said, “They’ve become quite full for you.”

The entire ship shook. Bombarded by another missile attack no doubt. We didn’t have much time. I could only hope my crew was safe up there without me. I knew they wouldn’t fire back, not until I had made my decision. Still, I can’t be certain my decision, even now, was the right one. I only knew that our love was our only chance at survival.

The creature lifted me into the air. Swinging my helpless body around. I started to laugh, our lover was always so playful. Not wishing for me to worry. The creature repeatedly plunged its piston like tentacles into my pussy, sliding them in and out. The tentacle began to swell and grow thicker, filling with its fluid, filing with the need to erupt its love inside of me. My love shoved two tentacles deep inside me, shooting streams of its warm cum inside of my cunt. My pussy tightened around them, practically pushing them out as I moaned my orgasm out loud. The cum dripped from out of my pussy and ran down my thighs dripping to the floor. I was overflowing with the prize of its love.

The creature had filled me with what I most desired, what all us women desire most on this ship, its loving seed. To be filled and played with was our greatest joy. And in return, once filled and made fertile, it was our turn to produce for it. And my breasts swelled with my offering for it. So much of it, days have gone by without my being milked. But today I could feed our love, and bring it back its strength. A strength that only the milk of our females could provide. For now, I could only hope my milk alone would suffice. The others were needed to control the ship. But later… later… if we are victorious he may have all he could ever imagine.

I could hear the faint sound of the critical alert siren blaring. They needed me upstairs, yet I was also needed here. I had a decision to make, a hard one. I knew though that our only chance of escape rested with our love’s aid.

“Take it, please, take it… milk me, use me,” I pleaded. The creature lifted me above its body. The tentacles amassed around it, vibrating in the air. Two of them latched onto me. Binding around my breasts. The tentacles squeezed hard. The tips of which, flicked at my nipples. I squirmed in its binding grasp. Milk leaked from my nipples, but only a bit, not nearly enough to satisfy my love, not yet. The creature flipped me upside down, the droplets of milk dripped off my breasts and onto it.

“Mmm, thank you,” it grumbled.

“Ah! Milk me, I can produce so much more for you,” I whimpered.

The creature gripped tighter around my body. Tugging and pulling forcefully at my breasts. Streams of milk sprayed from my tits and covered the creature. Excited by the flow of my milk the creature vibrated its tentacles shooting cum from its appendages, the cum rained down and soaked me. The love of my life milked my tits with such absolute desire, soaking up and enjoying every drop that sprayed from my tits. My love roared with ferocity, satisfied with my milk, regaining its impressive strength.

“Send me out,” said my love, “I will keep you all safe.”

I exited the room and sealed the metal door shut. I punched the code into the keypad to release the bay door, ejecting it out into space. I rushed up the stairs and joined my crew.

“Double back around,” I commanded.

“But captain…”

“Do it!”

The ship spun, facing head on for the federation. This was our last chance, our only hope now rested with our love. We all watched the screen. Our love clambered its tentacles toward the nose of our ship and hoisted itself into space, leaping from our ship and toward the federation. We all held our breath. Our love wrapped its massive tentacles around the body of the federation’s ship, squeezing tightly. Like a giant indestructible vice the tentacles hugged the hold of the enemy's ship.  Tighter and tighter until snapping it clean in half. My crew roared with applause.

Our love swam amongst the wreckage snapping its tentacles at any piece that remained intact, completely decimating our enemy. I had wished it wouldn’t come to this, to violence. But there was no other way. We would never be safe, so long as the federation continued its onslaught on us. We couldn’t just sit passively by.

“Bring the ship around, get him back inside,” I said.

“With pleasure,” said Monica, “Now that’s how you take care of business.”

“Indeed,” agreed Ally.

We guided our ship through the wreckage. Our love swam through space, launching itself off one of the destroyed pieces of metal. It swung a tentacle and hooked itself onto our ship, pulling itself back in.

“We did it, we really did it,” said Nikki.

“Find the nearest allied station and take us in,” I said.

“There’s one not too far away,” said Monica.

“Good.”

We docked our ship into the hold of the station. The excitement of victory still hung heavy in the air. My crew gathered around me, offering their adulations to one another.

“Please please,” I said, “We all know who is truly deserving of our worship.”

“Of course,” said Nikki.

“He did so well,” added Monica.

“Damn right,” agreed Ally

“Misty, let them know we have arrived. Tell them we will be in need of fuel and other supplies. And don’t forget to mention the federation. They may want to heighten defense in case an emergency signal was sent out. As for the rest of you, let us show our appreciation to our love.”

“Aw! Why do I have to go,” whined Misty. “I want to show my appreciation too.”

“I know,” I said, petting her hair, “But someone needs to, I’m sure our love will be more than happy to indulge you on your return.”

“Alright alright... I always get the worst job,” grumbled Misty as she deboarded.

“Come on, let’s go properly show our thanks,” I said.

The other girls and myself climbed down the stairs into the underbelly of the ship. I punched the code into the keypad and the door slid open.

“How was that,” bellowed our love, “pretty good, eh? If only you could hear their screams. I’ll show the entire federation not to mess with my beauties.”

“My love, you were so great,” shouted Ally, pouncing on top of our love, sticking to his gooey coating, snuggling up with it.

“Thank you Ally,” said our love, a tentacle caressing her back.

“I hope you worked up quite the appetite,” said Monica, removing her clothing, her large breasts full of milk.

“Indeed I have,” said our love, jiggling her tits with a tentacle.

“You were perfect, absolutely perfect,” I added.

“You are all too kind, come let me have a taste of each of you. I can not control myself any longer,” rumbled our love. The entire ship shook as it shifted its weight, launching a mass of tentacles into the air. Each one swirling around looking for a woman to play with.

He wrapped a slimy appendage around my waist, pulling me in, “do you still have more milk for me?”

“Oh yes,” I nodded, “That display of power, excited me so much, they’ve managed to fill up again.”

Two tentacles strangled around my tits, squeezing hard. Milk streamed from my sensitive nipples, still a bit sore from the last time. I didn’t mind though, the pleasure of his tentacles felt so good, so immense. He plucked and pinched my stiff nipples, his tentacles licking up the drops of milk off my breasts.

“Ah Ah, like that,” Monica moaned, a tentacle squirmed between her legs, massaging her clit. I watched as she panted, her legs quaking with orgasm after orgasm.

“It’s so thick,” bellowed Ally, taking a tentacle deep inside her pussy, stretching her wide open as our love worked a second inside. The sounds of pleasure from the women echoed in the chamber, reverberating off the walls. Just the sound of it made my pussy wet.

“Please, I want you to cum inside me again,” I begged. “I need more of that fat load in me.” With more than enough tentacles to go around our love penetrated into each one of our lovely holes, thrusting with gusto, stretching us all out. Milk sprayed from Monica’s tits, raining down on all of us. I could hear the others giggling with delight. The metal door to the chamber slid open and someone walked in.

“What are you doing here,” I panted, Misty stepped inside the chamber.

“I could hear you all from way out there,” she said, “I couldn’t resist,” she charged after our love stripping down to nothing, grinding her soft pussy on a thick tentacle. “Please please, don’t be mad at me captain.”

How could I be mad at her. All she wanted to do was please our love. How could I blame her for not being able to resist. Even after our love satisfied me once I still wanted more.

“Just- Ah, Just- give him all the milk you can,” I said.

Misty groped her tits, pinching her tiny pink nipples, letting the streams of creamy milk run down the tentacle between her legs.

“That’s all I want, I just want to be milked,” shouted Misty.

“My loves,” bellowed the creature, lifting us all into the air above it, “you will be milked to satisfaction.” My crew let out a moan, overjoyed with the kindness of our love. Tentacles covered the room, slinking along the floor, up the walls, and covering the high ceiling. There were enough appendages to fill and tug each one of us simultaneously. Endlessly raining milk out of our tits, covering us all in creamy goodness. Our love thrived on the milk we produced. Growing strong and more lustful with each drop. Let the federation come, I dared them. We would be ready for when they did. Nothing could hurt our love, not after he had fed and drained each one of us.

The tentacles pumped us full of warm cum, overflowing our pussy’s. “It’s so much,” cried Misty, “I love it.”

“More I want more,” stammered Ally.

“Again, Ah! I’m gonna cum again,” shouted Monica.

There was no denying our love was strong enough to bring an end to this war. And now that we were safely docked and no longer on the run we could spend day after day feeding our love with milk. My crew and I laid ourselves down into the mass of tentacles, tired and spent. The warmth of our lover relaxed our tense muscles. Some of us still twitched from our orgasms.

“Should… should… we work on getting those supplies,” mumbled Misty, completely worn out.

“Yeah… I think so,” I said.

“Aye captain.”

“And we should see if there’s anyone else docked here who would like to join our crew,” I added.

“Oooh,” cooed Misty, “I saw quite the busty beauty before I returned to the ship. Now she looked like she could use a good milking.” Our love vibrated its body at the sound of that. I petted one of his tentacles.

“Don’t worry, we’ll get her for you. No one can resist your love, isn’t that right?” It was the sort of question that required no answer, for we all knew the truth. We all experienced it each day.

The crew and I deboarded the ship and sought out whoever was in charge here.The station was owned and controlled by a man named Tomoya; a human male from earth, who understood the plight of those facing persecution for their choices in love. He built this station as a sanctuary for all those who sought aid, having amassed his wealth from one of the most well known love hotels on earth.

“Greetings, we are crew 369 of the Swamptomia Legion,” I said.

“Welcome,” said Tomoya, taking my hand in his, “we are happy to have you aboard. Whatever we can do, whatever you need, please help yourself.”

“Thank you. My crew and I appreciate your kindness.”

“I only wish to help,” said Tomoya, “Your people will find nothing but acceptance aboard my station. I only ask that you accept those you will come to share it with.”

“Absolutely,” I nodded.

“You will find those from all walks of life, with all sorts of desires, myself included. You may join us in the mess hall for dinner if you wish. I am quite the chef, if I do say so myself,” chuckled Tomoya.

“Sounds perfect.” Nothing worked up an appetite quite like being milked by our love. The whole crew must have been as hungry as I was. In desperate need to replenish our bodies. For tomorrow our love would need us again.

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.

Fertile Needs

I saw it for myself, the day it all started. A large object in the sky blocked out the sun and darkened the skies. I looked up from my backyard, relaxing on a lawn chair in my bikini hoping to spend the day off to achieve a nice sexy glow for the summer. I had to get beach body ready, of course. I had to get one night stand ready. For me summers always meant one thing, hook up after hook up with hot tourists looking to shed their inhibition for a week. However the invasion changed all that.

This summer my home turned into a ghost town. No one was travelling out of fear of the unknown. That large ship, a large mechanical beast of lights, remained high in the sky, hovering above us. The world was silent as it waited for what would happen next. The ship was only a few hundred miles off the coast from the beach I would visit everyday. The anticipation ate away at us, it remained in the sky, immobile for weeks.

“I can’t take this anymore,” I told my friend Mary, the two of us flipping through channels as we sat on the couch. “I need to be outside.”

“You know we’re not supposed to, we’re on lockdown,” said Mary.

“I know but this is such a waste of a good summer. This time last year I would have gotten my pussy licked at least twice by now.”

“I can lick it for you,” said Mary, crawling over me, sticking her tongue out.

I shoved her off, “Stop, I need a man. I was actually kind of hoping….”

Mary looked at me puzzled, “Hoping for what?”

“Well, to get pregnant,” I said.

Mary’s eyes went wide, “where is this coming from?”

I shrugged, “I don’t know, I just feel it. Like I so badly just want to be filled and filled and impregnated. The feeling has just been clawing away at me ceaselessly.”

“That doesn’t seem normal,” said Mary, wrapping her arm around my shoulder and pulling me in. I laid my head on her shoulder.

“What’s normal anyway,” I whispered.

We were warned, under no circumstances to go outside. I may have broken curfew a few times. Late at night after Mary would fall asleep, I’d crawl out of bed and head down to the beach. Lying in the sand and staring up at that strange object in the sky. I couldn’t help it. I would have gone crazy if I didn’t go outside at least for a little bit. Each night at exactly 12:00 A.M a red haze would fill the air, settling around the beach. It could only have one origin, the ship. The first time I breathed in that red air my lungs filled with a warmth, a soft tingle of nostalgia, and I knew I had to go back to there night after night. I couldn’t keep away.

As the days passed, and I spent my nights sneaking out to get a taste of that air, the feeling and energy created by breathing in the red haze roared inside me. It had become almost an addiction. The last two nights however that feeling developed into an insatiable need to have my pussy filled up and impregnated. It got so bad that I wandered the streets at night looking for any man to fulfill this need. But I found no one. This whole town was abandoned. And nobody was opening their doors, especially not to strangers. And Mary was pretty and all but she didn’t have the tools to help me.

“It’s getting late,” I said, hoping to coax Mary into falling asleep for the night. I let out a yawn and Mary followed suit.

“Wanna put a movie on and lay in bed?” Asked Mary.

“Yeah…” I mumbled.

We snuggled under the covers, the sound of the movie washing over us and lulling the two of us to sleep. It was hard to fight the warmth of the covers and not slip into a deep slumber.

That night a strange dream woke me up. The image of a grey face with deep black eyes looked into mine. “Come,” the face whispered and jolted me awake. I looked around the room. Mary was fast asleep, snoring loudly as per usual. I slid out from underneath the covers, careful not to wake her. I grabbed a night gown and covered up, my stiff nipples visible through the sheer fabric. It didn’t matter, no one else would be out tonight to see or judge me for it. The aching need between my legs grew increasingly more intense, I needed to breathe that red air. I looked at the clock, it was 11:30 P.M. My body must have assimilated itself to waking up just in time for its next dose.

I walked outside. A cool and refreshing night. I took a deep breath. The moment was close. I shivered sensing the coming red air. The beach was only three blocks from Mary’s house. The streets were empty and quiet. I walked in the middle of the road, stretching my arms out wide and feeling free, having nothing to fear. I was the only one here, nothing could hurt me. The whole state might be on lockdown with an indefinite curfew, but not even the police force wouldn’t risk coming out to enforce it. I had nothing to worry about.

I slipped my sandals off and took the first step onto the beach, the sand cool between my toes. The waves crashed on the shore, the white noise filled my ears. I gazed up into the sky. The lights on the ship slowly shifted from yellow to red.

“I’m ready,” I whispered to the ocean.

The air around me grew dense with a red fog. I lowered myself down onto the sand, laying on my back. The light of the moon shone down on me, distorted by a red haze. That first breath filled me with energy, shocking me into a state of total alertness. My body grew increasingly more sensitive. I could feel every individual grain of sand that touched my body. The fabric of my nightgown tickled my soft nipples with pleasure. I pinched at my nipples, and bit my lip, being touched never felt this good and I couldn’t help myself. No one was around. I had nothing to hide. I had no reason to remain quiet or proper.

I let out moans of enjoyment, touching my sensitive body all over. Even just running my fingers through my hair felt more amazing than anything. I squirmed on the sand. My pussy dripped with desire. I lifted the nightgown up, and placed a hand between my legs, a single finger pressing to my clit. My whole body twitched and convulsed at the slight touch. I pulled my hand away, I wanted more. But my mind wouldn’t allow me to continue, the intensity of pleasure too much for it. I would need someone else to do it, someone else who wouldn’t stop and would force the pleasure into me.

“Oh,” a voice that wasn’t my own trailed over me. I tilted my head looking over. A clouded figure stood in the red haze. I rubbed my eyes trying to get a clear view of it as it approached me.

“I didn’t… I didn’t think-”

“Anyone else would be here,” I finished her sentence. A tall beauty stood above me, looking down at my half naked body. I was still in rapture, the fact that another person saw me like this, did not bother me in the least.

“Yeah,” she said, kneeling next to me, giving me a clearer view of her body. A curvy body, very sexy. I wasn’t into women like that, but in this altered state of hypersensitivity I found such a vision pleasing in and of itself unrelated to the sexual.

“It shouldn’t surprise me that I’m not the only one who couldn’t resist the calling of their scent,” she said.

“Theirs?” I questioned.

She pointed to the sky.

The two of us quietly stared into the sky, silently breathing together. Letting the red haze fill our lungs and minds.

“It’s time,” she whispered to me. She stood up and walked to the shore line, the water lapping up her toes. I followed behind her. Finding myself being pulled into the water by some unseen internal force. The water rose above our hips. The waves occasionally crashed over us, pushing us back as we waded onward. A beam of light broke through the red haze, encapsulating the woman next to me. The force of a wave knocked me back and under the water. When I emerged out from underneath she was gone.

A second beam of light shone down, this time surrounding me. Holding my body tightly secure in its dreamy mix of colors. I closed my eyes, unable to keep them open, the dancing rainbow lights too intense. My body and mind fluctuated pulling apart and fitting back together. Everything went heavy and then went black.

When I came to, I found myself in a solitary white room. Nothing inside it but myself and what looked like a few air vents.

“How are you?” A voice echoed from out of the vents.

I looked around confused and disoriented, “Fine,” I spoke, I didn’t really know what else to say. This was all so strange.

“Good,” said the voice. I wondered for a moment where that woman I met on the beach had ended up, but then my mind filled with much more pressing thoughts. Like; where am I, what is this, who is speaking to me. I couldn’t find any answer to these questions inside a room like this and so there was no real use in thinking about it.

“Someone is on their way to greet you, do not be afraid,” the voice said. For some reason being told not to fear only made me feel the sting of anxiety all the more.

The automatic door to the room slid open. A tall muscular figure stepped in. A living creature, similar to in shape to a human and yet distinctly different, walked in.

“Greetings,” the creature held up an open hand, its flesh grey, tight against its muscular build. “We’re so excited that you decided to join us.” My anxiety melted away at the sight of him. The desire that the red haze filled me with night after night took over. A need to be filled and loved and used for a purpose overwhelmed me. I wanted this being, I wanted it inside me and my body given over to it. I saw by the look on its face just how badly I was also needed by it.

“We are desperate for your help. We’ve studied your species intensely and we have placed all our hope in your aid.”

I was the one feeling desperate though. Desperate to have this need fulfilled, this need to be filled with life.

“Whatever I can do to help. Please, just let me know.”

“We are happy to hear that, follow me.”

I followed the being down the halls of the ship, listening to his story; “Our people are starving. There is great need for sustenance, our children are going hungry. The females of our species have been devastated by a wretched virus and there is no one to feed the next generation. We have travelled across space to find a fertile species that may unite with our own and provide for them. By grace your species is compatible with ours. And once fertilized you will be able to produce for our young.”

“I see…” So that was why I was here. To be impregnated and milked by this alien species to ensure their survival. I had no problem with that. I thought it was a man I wanted to fill me with his seed, but I see now, my purpose was one far greater than that.

“Your governments tried to keep you all in the dark, out of selfish fear I assume. But thankfully because of a few adventurous souls such as yourself we still have hope. Those who are not afraid to follow their intuition, a great strength of the women of your species, truly are our last hope. For that, we all thank you.”

I imagined being taken by this creature. Spreading myself open for him. He looked strong and capable. Much more so than any male human I have ever known or seen. He certainly looked like he could provide me with a good time. I wasn’t feeling so bad that I was missing out on tourist season anymore.

“We arranged a room with all the comforts your species is used to for the act of copulation,” he typed something into a keypad and a door slid open. The room was magnificent, like a penthouse room in the finest hotel. I’ve never made love in a room as darling as this. The bed was large and inviting, the finest silk covered it. I wanted to just jump on the bed and sink in.

“What do you think?” He asked.

“I’ve never seen anything so beautiful,” I said.

“I’m glad you like it. You may wait here. You’ll find it well stocked.”

He left me in the room. I searched a bit. The fridge was stocked with the most expensive wines I could ever imagine. I grabbed a bottle and poured myself a glass to settle my nerves and heighten my excitement. A sweet red unlike anything I’ve ever tasted before. I took a pear from the bowl on the table, the juices running down my chin. Everything here was ambrosia. If the food and drink satisfied this much I could only imagine how satisfying the sex might be. I flopped onto the bed. It must have been heated, the warmth of it so comforting.

I waited patiently for whoever I might expect to join me. What would this being be like I wondered. Should I expect someone like the being who escorted me here? Someone with a powerful energy and strong body, I sure hoped so. If the wellbeing of their species depended on this I’m sure they would send only the best of the best to please their fertile subjects. The door slid open.

“Hello, I am Dorin,” said the creature entering the room. This one was even more impressively built than the other. Less sinewy and more bulky, strong. Perfect, I thought to myself. Already I could feel a desire for him growing inside of me. A desire to see what he had underneath thar white uniform he wore.

“I am ecstatic that you have chosen to submit yourself to the needs of our species,” he said, walking over to the bed.

“I want nothing less than to help, in any way possible,” I said, already spreading my legs apart, my fingers teasing at the nightgown.

“You will do wonderfully,” Dorin climbed onto the bed, joining me, “shall we disrobe?”

“Usually it would be your job to do that for me,” I said.

“Yes, I have studied your species mating rituals. Wild and varied from couple to couple,” Dorin ripped the sheer fabric off my body, my breasts bare before him. “Is this how you like it? I did enjoy the more intense pictures they showed.”

“This is perfect.”

Dorin cupped my breasts in his hands, caressing them, his fingers teasing my stiff nipples.

“Our offspring shall be well fed,” he said, bringing his lips to my tits. His mouth sucking on them. I clutched the back of his head, enjoying myself far too much. His tongue was much longer than a humans, the way it flicked and wetted my nipples, otherworldly. What would such a tongue feel like between my legs? I unbuttoned his uniform and pressed my hands against his massive chest as he lowered himself down on me, his weight securing me to the bed. Such power. I had to know however, what that alien cock of his looked like, what would be filling me up.

The two of us wrestled each other on the bed, our bodies tangling up with the others. I fought to remove his trousers from his body. Revealing his large alien cock. Much larger than any human males I have ever seen.

“Fuck, that’s big,” I said, holding his cock in my delicate hands.

“I can take it slow and easy, if you’d like,” he said.

“Don’t,” I demanded, pushing him down on the bed, his cock standing strong and erect. I hovered my mouth over it, letting the spit drip past my lips and over the tip of it. I grasped his girth with both hands and began to stroke him. Sliding up and down the wet trunk of his slippery cock. I knew I wouldn’t be able to fit him fully in my mouth but I wrapped my lips around as much as I could endure, sucking and popping my mouth off the tip. Dorin groaned with pleasure, building with lustful desire to impregnate my fertile womb.

Sucking on his massive cock wetted my pussy, made me soak and drip with fluids. My fingers were not enough to satisfy me. Dorin lifted me off him, and placed me on the bed, his strong arms pulling my legs apart to make room for his mouth. He unfurled his long tongue and licked at my clit. Wet as could be, his tongue lapped up and down my cunt sending shivers down my spine.

“Fuck, that’s good,” I moaned. Dorin was holding back, he stuck his tongue inside my hole, swirling it around inside, curling it and hitting the right spots as he flicked and licked the walls of my cunt. There was only so much foreplay I could handle before desperately needing his throbbing cock inside me.

“Put it in,” I begged, lifting my legs in the air, holding to the soles of my feet, “shove your massive cock inside this tight pussy.”

“With pleasure,” Dorin, eased the tip of his cock in, stretching my tight hole open wide to fit the girth of his penis, slick with my saliva. I gripped his back, and pulled him in, my way of demanding him to go deeper. I let out a slight whimper.

“Should I slow down?” Dorin asked.

“Don’t. Force it in if you have to, I don’t care, just don’t take this cock out of me.”

Dorin gave a mighty thrust of his hips, hitting deep into my pussy.

“Fuck, that’s it, right there,” I wrapped my legs around his back and squeezed tightly, “Fuck me… harder. Like you’ve seen in the videos.” I knew they must have shown them porn to assimilate their sexual habits to those of our own. I’ve never been fucked like a pornstar, never met a man, capable of keeping at it like that. But looking at Dorin, I knew he had the endurance to perform perfectly.

Dorin’s hands slid up my body. One hand pinching and tugging a nipple. The other held lightly to my neck. My eyes went wide as I gazed into his, I licked my lips and nodded for more. My reflection stared back at me, as I looked deeply into those heavy set eyes of his. He grinned, excited for the chance to please me and bring hope to his people. Dorin thrusted his hips with great vigor, plowing into my body. The bed rocked back and forth, the baseboard crashing against the wall.

“Oh fuck… oh fuck… don’t stop,” I shouted. My pussy tightened around his cock and if it wasn’t so big and enduring, I surely would have pushed it out. My legs quivered with orgasmic release, but none of this was of concern to Dorin, did not stop him from going at me with all the ferocity a beast in heat could muster.

I squirmed underneath him, my natural reaction to push him off, but Dorin thankfully kept me pinned down, holding my spastic arms to the bed, shoving further inside. Our bodies bounced up and down on top of the bed. His cock drilled into my ever tightening cunt, gripping to him and not wanting to let go until it drained every drop of sweet cum from his cock.

“Fill me up, give me that alien cum, fill this womb with your mighty seed, make my body submit to you.”

Dorin lifted me up and turned me over, angling my ass in the air for him. He gave a strong slap. My ass jiggling and stinging from the impact. He pulled my hips back and sank me down along his cock. Shoving up inside of me. Faster and faster, building with the absolute need to explode inside. He growled and grunted, gripping and slapping my body. Filled with cum and lust, he pounded this pussy from behind.

“That’s it, fucking cum for me. Use me for your cum, make me your receptacle.” Dorin gave a final thrust, slamming his thighs into my ass hard. His cock throbbed and spurted stream after stream of warm cum inside of me. My pussy overflowing with his warm load, so much so that it dribbled out between us, leaking down my legs. He produced wave after wave of cum, enough to fill a glass, more than enough to fill a pussy. As the stream began to diminish, Dorin lifted himself up and with his hand pressed my face into the bed. Shoving back in for another round, his cock and my pussy lubricated from the mass of cum drenching our lower halves.

“Are you gonna cum again?” I asked unsure if I could handle another load.

“We must be certain,” he said. Sliding in and out of me with lubricated ease. He bit down gently on my shoulder as his cock twitched inside, unleashing another ocean of sticky white alien cum. He pulled out, cum rained down onto my tits. Dorin’s hand smearing it across my body.

Dorin seemed fine, unexhausted by the whole ordeal. I on the other hand struggled to gain control of my frantic breathing and beating heart. They truly must have sent the prime of their species for this job.

“You will have time to regain your strength, and clean up. You will find your belly big and breasts engorged with milk shortly. Someone will arrive to bring you to Omnigard, so that you may be properly looked after and not an ounce of your gift wasted.”

I nodded in return. Too tired to think or ask questions, I only had enough energy to submit.

“My job is simply to fertilize, and there are others aboard waiting for me. Our hope rests with you.”

Dorin left, and while I had time to myself I thought it wise to bathe. The tub was equally as impressive, I let the hot water fill up before sinking myself in. I must have allowed myself to drift off to sleep before being awakened by the swooshing sound of the automatic door to my room opening up. I lifted myself out of the tub and grabbed a towel to dry off. Dorin was right. My belly grew big from the seed he planted deep inside my fertile womb. I placed a hand over my tummy feeling the life inside of me. My breasts were larger than usual too, I gave my nipple a pinch and a bit of milk dripped out. I was delightfully pregnant with an alien child. I had what I wanted, the one thing I desired since inhaling the red fog into my lungs, that which brought to the forefront of my mind my most deeply harbored desires.

I wrapped the towel around my body and left the bathroom. The same creature that I first met when I arrived stood by the door waiting for me.

“I see Dorin has been successful yet again. He never disappoints us, and neither yourself, I hope.”

I shook my head, “I am truly satisfied with his… work,” I said.

“Good, but now we mustn’t waste anymore time. Not while your breasts are full and ripe. You are able to produce for us, are you not?”

“I am,” I smiled, recalling the milk leaking from my stiff nipples as I exited the bath. I’ve never had the opportunity to produce milk before. The thought of it excited me.

I followed my escort through the white halls of the ship, passing by door after door. I wondered if other women were in those rooms, experiencing the same sort of thing I just had. How many, like myself, found themselves willingly aboard this ship, submitting themselves to the will of a strange and alien species. From one of the rooms we passed I could have sworn I heard moans and grunting, though it could have just been in my imagination. Yet it wouldn’t surprise me if this whole ship was filled with women looking for something more out of life, more than what their mundane lives on earth could provide them with.

As I was being escorted down the hall a human female approached in my direction. A wide smile graced her face, full of satisfaction. She held out her hand and placed it on my belly.

“You're so blessed,” she said, rubbing my tummy.

I returned her smile, unsure of what to say.

“Omnigard will treat you well,” just saying that name made her fawn over some unseen, delightful mental image.

“You have provided well for our people,” My escort said to the women as we parted ways. Who was this Omnigard, was he another alien like Dorin. I had already been filled and fertilized, what else was there for me now. I had expected I would not be needed until my offspring arrived. And then I would be required to care for and nurse the new life that I would bring forth into this world, or rather this universe, as its home would not be earth but somewhere else. Some far off planet I have never heard of before.

My escort and I entered into a large circular room, completely void except for a circular steel door that spanned a great length of the floor. The minimalist nature of the ship was rather off putting. I had expected to find much more going on. Working mechanism and technology that would put what we had back on earth to shame, but as of yet, I have seen nothing but white walls and steel doors. It was only in the room made to look like home that any furnishings existed. Where did these aliens sit, or eat, or rest?

“Are you ready to meet Omnigard?” My escort asked.

“I think so,” I replied. How would I know if I was ready. I knew nothing of what to expect, of who this alien was going to be. Was it their leader? The one who spearheaded this mission?

“You may remove your towel,” he said, holding his hand out, “you won’t be needing it.”

I untucked the wrappings and handed him the towel. He simply tossed it on the floor. I could have done that.

“So where is Omnigard?” I asked.

“He is right here,” my escort pointed to the circular door, “Underneath us, waiting for your arrival. He walked over to the wall and punched something into a keypad, the massive steel door on the floor slid open with a loud cranking noise.

A rush of warm air filled the room. I walked carefully to the edge of the opening. My escort motioned for me to look, to see what waited below. My heart entered my throat, nervous as to what I might find. What sort of thing awaits in a hole in the floor. My imagination ran wild with fanciful thoughts. In all the stories, nothing good ever waits beneath the ground. Yet, nothing in this ship has failed to satisfy the strangest cravings a person could dream up.

“Don’t fear,” said My Escort, his foot hovering over the edge of the pit. He turned and smiled at me, plummeting himself down into whatever it was that awaited below. I took a moment to settle myself, breathing deeply and calming my anxiety.

I leaned over the edge and gazed into the abyss, nothing but absolute darkness gazed back. My imagination filled the emptiness with all sorts of possibilities, but I knew none of these would come close to what was actually down there. I took one last deep breath, edging my feet over the lip of the opening, until, unable to keep my balance, I tilted over, falling into the darkness.

I swam in darkness, falling farther down, a bright red glow momentarily blinded my eyesight. I landed on something soft and squishy. I blinked my eyes, adjusting to the light. I stood on a large mound of viscous jelly, I lifted myself up, the goo sticking to my naked body. I looked around. My escort, adhered to the jelly, smiled at me. His body slowly absorbing into the mound. The mound began to rumble, I spread my legs and braced myself.

“Thank you for your assistance,” grumbled a hundred voices simultaneously echoing in the pit.

“You’re… you’re welcome,” I mumbled.

“Don’t fear,” the voices spoke in unison.

The mound shook, and my legs gave way, I fell to my knees, sticking to the gelatinous red goo. The jelly dripped from my breasts in large globs, falling to the mound and adhering to it, fusing back together.

A large grey-red tentacle, swung high above me, curling and twirling about. The tentacle headed straight for me, and there was nowhere for me to go, my feet sticking to the mound.

“Let me get a look at you,” rang the voices. The tentacle shot toward me, wrapping around my waist, pulling me free from the jelly. Holding tightly to my body, the tentacle lowered me before the center of the red mound. Two large yellows blinked out of the surface.

“You will do nicely,” said the voices. The tip of the tentacle wrapped around me, teasing at my nipple. A drop of milk dripping down my breast. A single teardrop of milk dripped down and  dropped onto the ooze. “Yes, very nicely.”

“Are you… Omnigard?” I asked

“I am. And you are a perfect specimen, capable of producing for us.” The mound of ooze sank a bit in on itself and then expanded, a fog of red haze emitting outward. I inhaled the fog deeply. Letting my deepest desires enter into the forefront of my conscious mind. My body quivered and shook. A rush of hormones overwhelming me. My pussy soaked with dripping juices. But this wasn’t what Omnigard was after.

A second tentacle rose out of the darkness, creeping up my leg. I was in complete submission to the will of this being, a being of pure consummation. A tentacle teased at my clit, the slimey appenage sliding up and down, forcing the moans out of my body, my whimpers of pleasure echoing in the pit.

“Mmm, you will do so well for us,” said the hundred voices of Omnigard.

“Anything for you,” I replied.

A tentacle wrapped around each of my limbs, spreading me out. My arms held out wide, my legs spread open. My body presented naked and bare before the large glowering eyes of Omnigard.

A fifth tentacle rose from the abyss, penetrating my pussy. Forcing itself in deeper and deeper. My moans of ecstatic pleasure, only drove the creature into a greater frenzy, plunging a tentacle in and out.

“Oh fuck… fuck me, please.”

“As the human wishes.”

A sixth tentacle arose, creeping around my body, my neck, and sliding into my mouth. The tentacles slid in and out, throbbing inside my holes. My eyes wide, staring into Omnigards, listless stare. Did he feel pleasure from this? Or was I the only one.

Nothing on earth could match this experience. No man could fill me in this way. Could make use of my body in this way. Taking full control of my helpless body, puppeting me to the whims of a multitude of alien creatures combined into a singularity. The tentacles turned me upside down. A tentacle plunging inside from above, practically hitting into my womb.

“The child must receive,” said Omnigard. Omnigard stuffed a tentacle as far in as possible, perhaps even farther than that. An ocean of sticky cum like ooze exploded inside my pussy. What didn’t fill me overflowed and covered my body, dripping and drenching down every inch of exposed flesh.

I mumbled my words, muffled by the tentacle deep in my throat. Omnigard flipped me rightside up and brought me before those eyes.

“What is it? I could not hear you,” Omnigard removed the tentacle from my mouth.

“Please,” I begged, taking a moment to catch my breath, “please… I need to be milked.” My tits were engorged with milk, the sensation of how full they were was almost painful, I would’t be satisfied until streams of milk spurted out of my stiff nipples. A seventh and eighth tentacle shot into the air, red ooze dripping off as they danced in the blackness of the abyss.

“As the human commands,” said Omnigard.

Omnigard’s two free tentacles latched onto my tits, wrapping and squeezing tightly around them.

“Yes, that’s it.. Milk me… use me,” I begged. The tight squeeze of the tentacles sent shivers into me. I clenched my teeth, tensing my body. The wave of orgasms rolled over me and the process had yet to even begin. The tentacles tugged and pulled at my breasts. Creamy milk dripped from my tits, spilling out little by little at first.

“More, more,” I demanded. The tentacles tightened around me. A second one fit itself into my pussy, stuffing me full of crawling movements, stretching the walls of my cunt wide. The tentacles suctioned to my nipples, sucking and sucking and sucking with more force than a human mouth or any man made machine would be capable of.

The tentacles pulled off my tits. Cream erupted out of my nipples, raining down my body, down the tentacles and onto the body of Omnigard. Omnigard groaned with satisfaction tasting the milk of my tits as he absorbed the cream.

“Our children still require more,” said Omnigard.

“Take it, take it all.”

Omnigard tossed my body around. Tentacles tightening, tugging, pulling, sucking. My pussy dripped with the ooze that continued to pump me full, as my breasts were drained of every drop of milk. More milk than I thought humanly possible to produce. My body tired, and every muscle untensed, I went limp, but I didn’t want it to stop.

“Keep going, I don’t care… just keep using me until you’ve pumped all the milk from my body.” I didn’t need to tell Omnigard this, it had no intentions of stopping anytime soon.

Drained and used up, Omnigard unraveled its tentacles from my body. I fell to the squishy mound.

“You did very well for your first milking,” said Omnigard. I was too tired to speak. I could only breath and ache. Yet completely satisfied to have served his purpose. Omnigard slid a tentacle underneath me and lifted my body up, into the air. Raising me all the way up to the circular room.

“You may rest in your room until you’re needed again,” said Omnigard. The circular door shut with a loud crash.

I grabbed the towel I left behind, scrubbing the excess milk and ooze from off my body. I wrapped the towel around me and left the room, heading down the hall and toward the bed I made love to Dorin in. A pregnant woman following an alien escort headed my way, or rather headed toward Omnigard. I could tell by the way she looked she had little idea as to what awaited her.

“Don’t be afraid,” I told the woman, touching her big belly, “you will do well.”

She smiled at me, not saying anything.

It seemed one after another, women were sent to Omnigard for milking. The process ceaselessly occurring throughout the ship. A woman being impregnated, a woman being milked. I went back to my luxurious room. I thought little of life back on earth. I had no desire to return. I had such little purpose on earth. But here I was needed. My body was greatly needed, and I was willing to offer it each day to Omnigard. To help these creatures not only survive but flourish. Though, I didn’t exactly know what might come next. I suppose all that was left now was to wait. To rest and regain my strength until Omnigard needed my milk again.

Yet the biggest question on my mind was when would this child of mine be born. When would it join the mass of Omnigard and become one with its people. Would it look like me, I wondered. I only wished Mary was here. So that I may share this experience with her. Tell her all about the fantastic wonder that existed outside of that home we cooped ourselves in out of fear of the unknown. I feared no longer. I only felt excitement for what would come next.


For more by Amelia Rose:

Forty Futa Tales: Mega Bundle

Her Sissy Bundle: Ten Stories

OEBPS/image_rsrc153.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




