

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.
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