

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. 
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