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Book 1 - Sensual Tentacles




Chapter 1

My name’s Kione Ali. And right now I’m swimming through the warm, blue-green waters of the Caribbean by Barbados. I churned through the waves in my tight, high-cut, one-piece swimsuit. It hugged my sensual 30 year-old Egyptian body in all the right places, especially my huge tits and curvy hips and ass, which jiggled in the sexiest way possible when I walked.

I headed for a secret cave I had discovered that I hoped contained treasure left by Blackbeard, who frequented this area during his pirate days. I’m an archaeologist and treasure hunter. More of the treasure part. Though I still give most of it over to museums or other appropriate places. Of course, I always keep a generous cut for myself. Hey, I’m the one who goes through all the work and puts my life in danger. It’s only right I get a nice payday out of it too.

I reached the mouth of the cave. The tide was in so the water was blocking the entrance.

I took a deep breath and dove under the aqua sea, hoping I could swim in far enough where the cave reached a higher elevation out of the water.

I propelled myself through the aquatic wonderland, passing multi-colored fish, large sea turtles, and manta rays.

Just when I felt I might have to turn back, I saw the shimmering surface of the water above me. I broke through, my wet hair whipping back behind me, and sucked in the much needed air.

I was in a lagoon-like area, with rock outcroppings surrounding it. The cave walls had some kind of bioluminescence, reflecting off the water and casting a soft blue over the inside of the cave. It was possible it was something similar to the Waitomo Caves of New Zealand, where the larvae of fungus gnats spin silky glowing threads. That would be interesting to find out, but I wanted to discover some awesome treasure first.

I pulled myself up onto a fairly smooth and large rock surface and peeled my skintight swimsuit off. My large, firm tits popped out and jiggled, my nipples getting erect from the cooler air inside the cave. I slid the suit down my hips and droplets of water ran down my sensual ass.

I laid the suit out to dry and ran my hands over my wet, smooth, light brown skin. I loved the thrill of being naked out in the open. Well, okay, I was in a secret cave so it was highly unlikely anyone was going to see me. But still, my nipples and pussy were tingling a little at the thought of someone coming in, tying me to the cave floor, and plundering my pussy, just like Blackbeard plundered booty from merchant ships. Though in this case, I wanted my actual hot booty pillaged.

Okay time to focus and find that treasure. I could always masturbate and pretend I was being tied up and fucked later.

I pulled my wet hair to the side, away from my bright green eyes and sharply-defined face that many people told me was exotically beautiful. I guess I was exotic to those who weren’t around Egyptian girls a lot.

I spotted something gleaming off the natural light of the cave. I padded over to it and gasped. It was a pirate sword! I knelt next to it and picked it up. It was lightweight and had a long, decorative curved blade typical of those used by pirates of the time. It was somewhat rusted but still in remarkably good shape. There was no way to know for sure if this was Blackbeard’s sword but it was definitely early 18th century, which put it at the right time.

I dug around the area some more and found a flintlock pistol, some gunpowder, an astrolabe, and a few other tools. No gold, silver, or jewels but that wasn’t that surprising. Pirates almost never actually buried their treasure. I considered this find a treasure of its own. It was fantastic to find these objects in such good condition, and I could definitely get a nice finder’s fee from some museums or collectors for it, especially when I told them it was likely owned by Blackbeard. Hey, it could be true.

As I was bending over examining my awesome find, I felt something wet touch my ass. I spun around but didn’t see anything. What the hell was that? Maybe there were some slimy worms or other creatures in the cave.

I went back to looking over the goods when I felt both ass cheeks get fondled. I jumped back and scanned the entire cave. But I still didn’t see anything.

Then my ass got spanked. I yelped and grabbed my ass. I felt some slimy substance and brought it up to my face. It was clear and a little sticky. I sniffed it. It smelled kind of sweet, like a wild, fragrant flower.

My ass got slapped again. Harder this time.

“Ahh!” I cried. “Okay, who the hell is out there?”

I was getting a little worried at not being able to see the sneaky spanker. But I was also getting turned on. I loved being spanked and disciplined, and my pussy was already starting to get moist.

As I spun this way and that, trying to catch a glimpse of the hit-and-run spanker, a tentacle shot out of the water, wrapped itself around my ankle, and yanked me into the lagoon.

“Aiieee!” I shrieked as I was plunged under the depths.

I rose to the surface, spurting water out of my nose and mouth. A large tentacle wrapped around my waist and lifted me just above the surface. More tentacles emerged. I couldn’t see underneath the water but whatever the creature was, it had a lot of arms.

I was about to freak out when it squeezed my waist, but not in a way that hurt. Almost in an affectionate way. And I suddenly realized that’s what I felt from it. I was getting a sensation of affection, of loneliness, of a need for companionship. Somehow with the creature touching me, I was able to get a sense of what it was feeling. And it was lonely. I think it just wanted someone to play with it and be its friend.

I stroked the tentacle around my waist gently, trying to convey that I meant it no harm.

“Hey there, Mr. or Ms. Tentacle Thingy. Um, would you like to play in the water?”

I got a warm sensation from it that I felt was a yes.

“Okay, we can do that.”

It dropped me back into the water and we splashed each other. Though it was a lot more effective at it, with all its arms.

I swam around, trying to grab its different tentacles as it played keep away. Each time I missed, it would grab and dunk me. It seemed to think it was funny every time I came up spurting water. I think I had discovered a mischievous monster. Though I shouldn’t call it a monster. It hadn’t done anything mean to me except spank me, and I actually enjoyed that quite a bit.

I think it could read my thoughts or feelings, because I was thinking about how I loved to dive off cliffs and do flips, and then it grabbed me and tossed me way up in the air. I somersaulted around and did a perfect entry back into the water.

It kept flipping me around, letting me practice my aerial acrobatics. It even created a kind of ramp with its tentacles, where I would slide down its curved arm and go flying back into the water. It was like being at a water park. I was having a great time.

I also realized every time I slid down its tentacles my naked pussy would rub against it. The tentacles were moist from its natural slimy coating but still provided enough friction to make my pussy hot with desire every time it touched them.

Fuck. I was getting really hot for whatever this creature was.

We finished our water play and it hugged me around the waist again as I bobbed in the water. It seemed to really enjoy making contact with my skin. I didn’t mind. It squeezed me in a comfortable, affectionate way.

“Well, that was fun. But you totally cheated having so many arms.”

It seemed to think I was weird for only having two arms.

I patted one of its other tentacles. “I guess I must look strange to you. But you seem to really enjoy touching my body.”

A small tentacle popped out of the water and gently stroked my cheek, coating it with some of its natural juices. It felt a little weird but also kind of nice. This thing really seemed to like me.

The tentacle moved across my lips and I could taste its juices. It was kind of like milk, but sweeter.

I took the tentacle tenderly in my hands and kissed it. I let it put the tip in my mouth and I swirled my tongue around it. It must have sensed what I wanted and learned quickly. It twisted around my tongue, creating fantastic sensations in my mouth. I felt other tentacles massage my body as I continued to make out with it.

Okay, yes it was super-weird that I was French kissing a tentacle creature but it felt really good, and I liked that I was doing something so taboo.

Just as I was thinking how I wanted to do more with it, it lifted me out of the water and laid me back on a soft, mossy part of the rock. Multiple tentacles ran up, down, and across my body. I writhed, loving the feeling of its arms all over me and that it was coating me in its sticky liquid.

It seemed to be asking me in my mind if it was okay to do more.

“Yes… I… really want you to fuck me.” I couldn’t believe I just said that, but it was absolutely true. I wanted to feel one of its tentacles deep inside me.

It slid a tentacle up and down my slit, making me moan and get wetter. Other tentacles encircled my tits and squeezed them and played with my nipples.

Fuck. My breasts felt electric the way it was stimulating them. I don’t know if I was the first human it had fucked, but it sure knew what it was doing. I realized I might be taking this thing’s virginity. It was certainly my first time with a tentacle creature.

It wrapped more tentacles around my thighs and spread my legs. I gasped in anticipation of it entering me.

“Oh fuck. Yes, please stick your big tentacle in my tight little pussy.”

The tip of its tentacle pierced my lips and I gasped even louder. Fuck that felt good.

It worked its way inside me, and I groaned as I felt it expand my pussy walls. Damn this thing was big.

I could feel it adjusting in size, finding the perfect fit for my gorged pussy, filling it as much as possible without causing me too much pain.

Now that it was inside me, I could feel an even stronger connection with its mind. We could better understand what each of us wanted. So it knew the exact way to take over my pussy that would cause me the most pleasure and make me have the most desire for it.

I felt it completely fill me and tickle my cervix.

“Oh my God, you’re filling every inch of me. Fuck it feels so good!”

Its tentacles firmly clasped my waist and hips and started fucking me, moving me up and then pulling me back down fully onto its huge cock-like tentacle.

“Ohhhhh!” I cried in delight.

It actually felt better than a penis. It was more malleable so it could twist and expand and touch every part of my pussy that gave me extreme pleasure. It could tell exactly what was causing me the most wondrous sensations and it kept doing those things and doing them harder.

It yanked me down faster and rougher on its bulbous arm, knowing that’s what I wanted. It played even more intensely with my tits and nipples. It ran other tentacles across my stomach, neck, legs, and arms, so it felt like I was being fondled by a million different hands.

I felt it probe my mind to sense if I was okay with what it was doing to me.

“Oh God, oh God! Yes feel me up. Fuck me. Treat me like a whore!”

At that, it seized my wrists and tied them together with a tentacle, lifting them above my head. The way it had me wrapped up, I was completely bound and at its mercy. And it was so fucking hot. I loved being tied up and fucked so much. I loved the thought that my new sex partner was going to have its way with me.

It fucked me even harder now that it had me completely bound. It forced me to take its full shaft, which got just slightly bigger, so it felt like it was just barely too much for me to take. But at the same time one small tentacle encircled my clit while another latched onto it with a small opening on its head. The tentacles squeezed and sucked my clit, creating such euphoric sensations that pleasure far overtook the pain of having such a monster cock inside me.

I thrashed around on the mossy carpet, my tits, nipples, pussy, and clit experiencing more extreme euphoria than they ever had before.

The creature increased to a pace so fast I could barely process the sensations coursing through my body. A huge orgasm exploded inside me and my juices spurted out like a firehose.

It pulled its huge cock tentacle out of me but kept dominating my clit and made me continue to cum like crazy. It soaked up my juices with a few of its tentacles and wiped them all over my body. As it was coating me in my own cum, it plunged its huge tentacle back into me and made me cum even harder.

It kept plundering me, making me cum even when I thought all my girl juices were out of me. And I was giving it more and more liquid to keep spreading all over my writhing body.

As it continued to cover me in my nectar, I felt it tense up and expand inside me, and then expel a liquid. Holy shit. It was cumming inside me. And it was cumming a lot. I felt its sweet sauce fill my insides. That set off even more orgasms just when I thought I was finally done shooting my juice all over the place.

It pulled out of me and shot its seed across my stomach and tits as other tentacles continued to paint me with my cum. So by the end I was covered in a mixture of my own juices and the creature’s milky seed.

I was incredibly sticky and felt incredibly dirty. But it was also the hottest, most amazing sex I had ever had, and submitting to this creature had turned me on more than any other time in my life.

I massaged its tentacles with my hands and legs.

“Oh baby, you fucked me so good. You made me your little slut and I loved it.”

I thought I would feel weirder about calling this thing pet names and telling it I was its slut, but it kind of felt right. The creature was actually quite sweet and caring.

It created a makeshift bed and pillow out of its tentacles and laid me on top of it. I turned on my side and wrapped my arms and legs around one of its larger tentacles, so it was pressed against my pussy and fit perfectly between my breasts. I cuddled against it as I felt it wrap me up in a warm cocoon with its other tentacles.

It felt very tender and safe, and I drifted off to sleep, dreaming about what other ways it could make me a submissive slut.




Chapter 2

I woke up, wrapped in a blanket of warm, soft tentacles. And I didn’t freak out at all. It felt wonderful.

“Mmm, good morning,” I cooed as I stretched my body against it and peppered its tentacles with sweet kisses. I could feel it enjoyed that.

It softly caressed me, and I felt like I could stay like that forever.

I ran my fingers lightly down one of its arms.

“You were so wonderful last night. Thank you for making me cum so much.”

It squeezed me tightly, enough to feel like I was being hugged without hurting me.

“So, um, since you got to know me so intimately last night, you should probably know my name. I’m Kione.”

I felt it understood I was giving it my name.

“Do you, um, have a name?”

I got a sense of it trying to convey what it was called but I couldn’t make sense of it. It nudged the inside of my thighs with its tentacles, and I understood what it wanted.

I spread my legs and it slipped inside me. I gasped. It felt amazing every time it entered me.

But this time it wasn’t to fuck me. It was for communication. The deeper it was inside me, the better I could understand it. So it went as far into me as it could. My body tensed up and I moaned at the feeling.

“Oh fuck, this is one hell of a way to communicate.”

It was still a little hard to make out exactly what it was trying to say but I think it was saying something like “Kezgaron.”

“Is that your name, Kezgaron?”

I got what was sort of an affirmative. I wasn’t sure if that was its name or what its species was called.

“Can I call you Kez?”

I felt a pulse in my pussy, which I definitely took for a yes.

“Okay, it’s nice to meet you Kez. You fucked me so good last night.”

I felt the tentacle move inside me and I got the sense that it was telling me it really enjoyed probing my tight little pussy and tasting my juices.

I blushed. This creature was talking dirty to me.

“Kez! You’re so filthy.”

It responded by telling me I was a nasty little slut. At least that’s what I thought it said.

“Kez!”

I blushed more.

“Okay, fine, you’re right, I am a dirty little slut. But that’s only because you made me one.”

Another pulse inside my filled vagina.

“You like making me your little slut? Yeah, I got that sense last night.”

My stomach rumbled.

“I would like nothing more than for you to fuck me again, but I’m really hungry. I don’t suppose there’s anything to eat down here.”

It twitched inside me again. I whimpered. Man, this was my new favorite way of communicating. Every time it needed to tell me something, it moved inside me and set off small fireworks within my stuffed pussy.

I thought it was trying to tell me that it could provide nourishment for me.

“You can? How would that…”

I stopped as I understood what it was conveying to me.

“Oh. Wait, are you sure you just don’t want me to give you a blowjob?”

It seemed like Kez felt a little offended but also a little guilty.

I squeezed him with my arms and thighs. I actually didn’t know if it was a “him” or “her” or whatever but it didn’t matter to me.

“I’m sorry. I trust you. And I’m also totally cool sucking your sexy tentacles.”

I felt a tingle emanate from my pussy all through my body. I was apparently turning Kez on with my slutty talk.

Still wrapped up by his tentacles, he moved a medium-sized one up to my mouth. I took the tip in my mouth and began to suck on it. I felt the tentacle in my pussy throb and get bigger. Okay, I was definitely turning him on.

I took more of him into my mouth, sucking the tasty tentacle harder. I could taste Kez’s sweet juices seeping down my throat. I took as much of him into my throat as I could without gagging.

I felt him squeeze my body tighter and fuck my pussy more vigorously the more I sucked on him. It was making me hot giving my new lover a slimy blowjob.

Kez squeezed and massaged every part of my body as he searched out every crevice of my needy pussy. I licked and sucked every inch of his throbbing tentacle cock that I could, loving the taste of it in my mouth.

I felt his tentacle bulge and spasm and then he ejaculated his silky seed down my throat. It tasted warm and sweet, even better than when I got a hint of it on my lips last night. He made my pussy explode with its own orgasm, which made me suck him even harder, determined to drain him of all his hot tentacly cum. For one thing, it tasted awesome, and I was starving. For another, I liked taking him in my mouth and drinking all his manhood, um monsterhood, um whatever, like a good little whore.

My own girl cum poured out of me as I kept slurping up his sweetness. When I felt full, I finally took him out of my mouth. And he proceeded to jizz in my face.

“Ahh Kez!” I exclaimed, surprised at the cum facial.

He was still inside my tender pussy so I could understand him well.

“Okay, okay, fine I was just thinking that I wanted to be a good little whore. I suppose you think good little whores like getting cum shot all over their face.”

I got the sense that was exactly what he thought. I couldn’t really argue with him.

“All right, well you better be glad I like being your slut so much.”

He was very glad.

I couldn’t help smiling.

“Listen, from the nice present you just gave me and all the cum you covered with me last night, I’m kind of really sticky.”

I could feel the mixture of my own cum and his across every inch of my body. I had never been covered in this much cum, and it made me feel dirtier than I ever had before. But I also wouldn’t mind getting cleaned up. So he could spread it all over me again.

He lifted me and unceremoniously dropped me in the water.

I yelped at the surprise plunge into the chilly water. It wasn’t as warm as it was last night.

“Kez! This is cold!”

He liked that the cold made my nipples hard. Of course, I had to discover the tentacle creature that was both mischievous and loved making women submissive sluts. Though really that was my own wish he was fulfilling.

He dunked me underwater, getting my hair wet. Then proceeded to wash me off. Twisting me in very awkward positions as he sucked up water with the tips of his tentacles and sprayed me off like a firehose.

“Kez! Oh my God, that’s freezing!”

He kept dunking me every time I would protest and then would lift me up again, wiping all the jizz off with his many tentacles.

I felt like I was in a car wash being hosed down.

“Okay, I’m clean. I’m clean!”

I shivered in the water. He placed me back on the mossy rock and wrapped all his tentacles around me so only my head was exposed. I could feel warmth emanating from him, and my body stopped shaking.

“Mmm, that’s better.”

I sighed into his warmth.

“You think you’re really funny the way you washed me off, don’t you?”

He slid a tentacle inside my pussy to make sure I could understand him. I moaned softly. I was getting really used to him inside me. It just felt so comfortable when he was filling my cavern.

I got what I think was a tentacle equivalent of a laugh. Leave it to me to find a sex-starved creature who had a sense of humor.

“Yeah, well I’ll get you back.”

He informed me I would be too busy being tied up and fucked.

I turned red again.

“Kez! Geez, you don’t… okay fine that is what I want you to do. But let me warm up more first.”

He laid me down and adjusted a tentacle to support my head. He was really a sweetheart.

“So, how long have you been in this cave?”

I couldn’t get the exact number of years as I got the sense he calculated time differently than I did. But it was a very long time. And I was the first companion he had since being trapped in here.

I felt a deep compassion for him.

I freed my arms enough to stroke his tentacles tenderly.

“Oh Kez, I’m so sorry. Well, you have me now. And I’ll figure out a way to free you.”

He squeezed me in a way that I felt to a human would be close to love or extremely deep affection.

I kissed him sweetly.

“No problem sweetie.”

He posed a question.

“Yes, you can totally still fuck me when we get out of here. How am I going to learn what I huge slut I am without you making me submit to your huge, sexy tentacles?”

He wormed around inside my tight folds, very turned on by how I wanted him to treat me.

“Oo, Kez that feels good. Can you turn me into a huge slut right now?”

He flipped me over on my hands and knees and tied his tentacles around me to keep me in that position.

Then he spanked my ass, sending ripples through it and slutty sensations through me.

“Oo, you like spanking my hot ass?”

Whack! I got a harder slap as an answer. I made soft whimpering noises as he disciplined my luscious bottom.

He began using multiple tentacles so my ass was constantly being spanked.

“Uh, uhh, uhhh,” I groaned, getting more turned on the more he smacked me.

“Dammit Kez, you driving me wild. You’re going to need to fuck me soon.”

I felt one of his tentacles brush my hole, but not the one I was expecting. It played around my ass, flicking at my hole without entering it.

I didn’t expect him to want to do anal. Though it made sense. His first greeting to me was playing with my posterior.

“You… you want to fuck me up my ass?”

I got an affirmative sensation, though also hesitation, as if he wasn’t sure if I was okay with it.

I had actually never done anal before. I was curious but was afraid it would hurt too much. But I felt like Kez was the right one to try it with. It may sound weird since he wasn’t even a person and I had just met him, but I trusted him. Trusted that he wouldn’t do anything to hurt me.

He freed my hands, and I took one of his tentacles and inserted it into my pussy, sitting back on it so I took him super-deep inside me.

“Ohhhh!” Man, every time it felt just as good as the first time.

I wanted to make sure he understood me so took as much as him as I could. That and it felt really fucking good.

“Okay, we can totally do anal, but it’s… it’s my first time, so… just be gentle at first, okay?”

He caressed my arms, sides, and face, letting me know he understood and would take it slow.

I kissed his nearest tentacle and rubbed another one.

“Thanks sweetie. Okay, I’m ready to get my booty plundered.”

Okay, okay, I couldn’t resist the bad pirate pun. I did just find some awesome pirate treasure after all. Though I had kind of forgotten about it with all the amazing tentacle sex I had been experiencing.

He positioned me back on all fours and slipped his huge cock out of my pussy. I felt him take a smaller tentacle and coat it in my pussy juices, getting it nice and lubricated.

He ran the tentacle up and down between my ass cheeks. I squirmed, excited and apprehensive about what he was about to do.

He slipped it into my ass and my tight hole contracted around him.

“Uhhhhh,” I groaned at the somewhat uncomfortable but still pleasurable sensation.

I felt him stop, unsure if he should continue.

“It’s… it’s okay.  My ass is just so fucking tight with you inside it. But it feels good. Keep going.”

He probed me slowly as I bit my lip. It was definitely a different sensation than having a cock or tentacle in my pussy, but Kez was making it very enjoyable. He adjusted his tendril to make sure it was the right size for my tight little ass and also wiggled it around and vibrated it inside me, sending weird and intoxicating sensations not only through my ass but my entire body.

Damn, he was such a good lover. Oh boy, the best lover I’ve ever had is a tentacle creature. Well, why not?

I could sense he really enjoyed how tight he felt inside my ass, which continued to automatically squeeze him, especially the farther he got within me.

“You can, uhhhh, you can go even deeper.”

Fuck! The more he opened up my ass, the better it felt. He fondled my ass cheeks as he plunged into my no longer virginal hole.

“Dammit Kez, you’re making me an anal slut!”

And he was. The farther he got into my ass and the faster he probed its depths, the more I wanted it. My groans turned to moans as he explored my small cavern perfectly. He filled my ass so I could barely contain him. And yanked my hips back to fully take his sexy tentacle cock.

Okay, I decided I absolutely loved getting fucked by tentacles. The way they could change in size to fit me, the way they squirmed around inside me and tickled my insides, the way they could play with every unreachable part of my pussy and ass and stimulate them in ways I could only dream of, it made me never want to have sex with anyone else.

Kez could sense how much I was loving it. And I knew he was absolutely loving exploring my tightest hole. I moaned even louder for him, gasping at how far into me he was and how full my ass felt.

I knew I was going to be his anal slut as much as he wanted. And as he got that feeling from me, he took my ass fucking to a whole new level, taking complete control of my new fuck hole and making me cry out in bliss.

“Fuck Kez my ass is yours! Fuck my tight hole as hard as you can and make me the biggest anal slut in the world!”

Holy fuck. Okay, so I often said a lot of slutty things during sex, but nothing to this degree. Kez was truly a master of dominating every orifice I had as well as the rest of my body. I was totally happy to completely give myself over to him.

He spread my legs out in a split, so my ass was splayed as wide and as sexy as possible. It also opened up my hole so he was able to fill it even more than before. Shit! I thought there was no way it could get even fuller.

He went to town on my posterior. Doing his best to really make me the biggest anal slut in the world. I begged him for it. I pleaded for him to make me cum and fuck me up my ass every day.

Just when I didn’t think I could take it any more, he plunged his big boy into my already soaked pussy. And wrapped up my clit with one of his little ones. While making my tits jiggle all over the place and squeezing my nipples.

Holy motherfucker! I came immediately at the overload of stimulation happening in so many parts of my body.

I sprayed my milk all over Kez as he pounded my pussy and ass so hard I thought I might pass out.

He grabbed my hair and yanked my head back. Fuck that was hot.

He used more of his tentacles to lap up my juices and stuck his tips in my mouth, making me suck off my own cum.

With other tentacles he sucked up my girl juices and then sprayed them all over my ass and back. While still making me orgasm non-stop.

“Ahhhh, Kez, you’re treating me like such a whore,” I screamed inbetween moans. “Keep doing it!”

He pulled the tentacle out of my pussy, replaced it immediately with another one, and then the first one shot his seed across my back. Then he took his anal probe out of me, stuck a new, slightly larger one in me, and again shot his sperm, this time coating my ass.

He kept switching out his tentacles, using my ass and pussy to build up to his orgasm and then spewing his creature jizz all over my body as he fucked me with new tentacles.

My God. I had never felt anything like this. The feeling of so many different tentacles going in and out of me, my skin becoming super-sticky from his cum mixing with my own, was turning me into more of a whore than I ever could have imagined.

He picked up on that cue and spread our cum mixture across my tits, face, and any other part of my body that wasn’t already covered in it.

By the time I had stopped squirting and he finally ran out of sauce to cover me with, I was a huge sticky mess.

I collapsed face first into his bed of tentacles, my chest heaving from exhaustion.

“Kez… I… oh fuck…”

That’s about all I could get out. He gently moved a tendril to my mouth, and I sucked out his sweet nectar to nourish myself. I drank long and deep, needing a lot to make up for how much that ridiculously intense fuck session had taken out of me.

When I finished sucking him dry, I lay against his soft arm, cuddling up against him. He was still inside my pussy and ass, and I realized with him in both places, I could sense his thoughts even better. And I didn’t mind having him inside me. It was becoming natural to have my holes filled with his tender tendrils.

I stroked his arm. “Ye… yeah, I’m okay. Just… wow…”

He caressed my back and hips.

“You want to do what to me?  Oh… oh!”

I blushed.

“O… okay. Yeah we can do that. Just, I need a little breather. You fucked me so good I don’t think I could even stand right now.”

I could sense he understood but also got a tinge of disappointment from him that he couldn’t try out his new way to slut me up right away.

“I promise, I’ll be the biggest slut you can imagine. But how about we cuddle right now? That’s something human girls like to do.”

I tried to convey to him how nice it was to just lay in someone’s arms, or tentacles in this case, and feel safe with them, like I did with him.

He squeezed me warmly, appreciating that I trusted him and wanting to provide safety and comfort for me.

I smiled and kissed him. Then nuzzled into his tentacle as he wrapped more of his arms lovingly around me and stayed comfortably in my ass and pussy.




Chapter 3

I went for a swim and Kez helped me clean off all the jizz again. Though he seemed to pay particular attention to making sure my tits, ass, and pussy were super-clean. What a horny little tentacle.

I wanted to explore underwater more and see if I could find a way to free Kez. But as soon as I dove down, he grabbed me and pulled me back up.

“What’s wrong?”

I got something from him but only that he didn’t want me going down deep.

“Is there something dangerous down there?”

I still couldn’t quite get what he meant.

“Here, get inside me so I can understand you better.”

It had become totally natural for me to have him enter me so we could talk.

I felt him slide inside my lower lips.

“Do my ass too.”

I wanted to make sure I fully understood him. Also, I really enjoyed the ass fucking he gave me and kind of missed having him in my tight pucker.

I sighed/moaned as my tightness was pierced. I could feel the connection with him get much stronger. But he was holding back. There was something he didn’t want to tell me.

“Kez, what is it? You can tell me.”

He was still hesitant.

“I want to help you and get you out of here. C’mon, please tell me.”

I caressed his arms, nuzzled my cheek against him, and gently kissed him, trying to convey how much I cared about him and truly wanted to help him.

He brushed my cheek and tousled my hair.

I laughed. “That’s better. Now will you tell me? I promise it’ll be okay.”

I felt his thoughts flood into mine.

“Oh… oh Kez.”

I squeezed his large tentacle as tightly as I could. He was worried about me seeing what he looked like and that I wouldn’t like him any more. Guess Kez was more human than I thought.

I wrapped my arms and legs around him and tightened my pussy and ass muscles, hugging him with every part of me I could.

“I don’t care what you look like. I mean I already think your tentacles are super-sexy, so why wouldn’t I like the rest of you.”

I felt him press against my body as I stroked him tenderly and pressed loving kisses along his arm.

“So, is it okay if I go underwater and see you?”

He told me it was.

He slipped out of me, and I dove underwater. I followed one of his tentacles down, running my hand along it. I wanted to keep making contact with him to comfort him. I was a little surprised how quickly I had come to really care about Kez, but somehow it felt right.

The lagoon was deeper than I expected, but I saw a large shape loom in front of me. It was Kez. He was kind of like an octopus or squid but not exactly. I had never seen anything exactly like him before. The many tentacles he had emanated from underneath him.

His large eyes stared at me, and I could see the worry there. I wasn’t scared by him at all. All I saw was a sweet and caring lover. I swam over to him and pressed my body against his side. I hugged him as best I could. He was pretty big so it was a little tough.

A couple of tentacles snaked around me and pressed me more tightly against him, helping me give him a more proper embrace.

A rubbed my tits and pussy against him. It was a little strange underwater, but I liked the feel of his skin.

He entered between my legs and I could sense how happy he was that I accepted him for who he was. I mean hey, sure he was different, but I must look unusual to him. And that didn’t stop him from loving all my sensual bits.

I realized I couldn’t hold my breath much longer. I pointed upward and sent a thought to him that I needed air.

He took me by the waist and and hurtled me toward the surface. Way faster than I could have swam. He was still inside me and the feeling of the rushing water with him in my pussy was a tantalizing thrill.

I sucked in air as I broke the surface. Kez caressed my face and hair. I could sense he felt even closer to me now that we had shared that moment underwater.

“Oh wait, I was supposed to find a way to get you out of here.”

His tentacock (that’s what I began calling it) pulsed inside me.

“Oh boy Kez. It has not been too long since I’ve been your huge slut. You just fucked me a few minutes ago.”

Another pulse in my moist pussy. And it wasn’t just the lagoon making it that way.

“Okay, fine. I was just thinking about it too. Geez, I can’t hide anything from you when you’re inside my tight holes.”

He wormed around inside me, making me moan.

“Uhhh, Kez. Yes I know you really like my tight holes. Trust me, I really like what you do to them. So go ahead and turn me into your tentacle slut.”

I really liked talking dirty to him. And I knew he liked it when I did.

He wrapped a tendril around my wrists and lifted me out of the water. I hung above the rippling dark blue liquid, my arms fully stretched over my head.

He positioned his big cock underneath me. And then lowered me. My legs were forced apart as I descended onto his slick shaft. I shuddered in anticipation, knowing I was about to take him into my very ready pussy.

I moaned lustfully as he penetrated me. God he was so big. And God I wanted him so badly.

He lowered me all the way down, making me take as much of his bulbous cock as I could.

“Fuck Kez, you’re completely filling me with your delicious cock!”

I felt him throb inside me. I smiled as I let out a gasp of pleasure. I really got off on being able to turn him on with my smutty cries.

He lifted me off his cock and held me above it. I wriggled around in the air.

“Kez, c’mon, you can’t tease me like that. I need your cock!”

And then he dropped me. So I was completely speared by his tentacle. The suddenness and forcefulness of it made me scream.

“Holy fuck!”

When I fell, he caught me at the perfect time so his tentacock rubbed my cervix and expanded to make me feel as full as possible.

He lifted me off his slimy cock again. And then dropped me again. Letting gravity force me to fuck his huge tentacle.

He kept doing it, and each time I cried out, the force of the spearing wrecking my body, but in a very good way.

He began to raise me higher up, so I had farther to fall onto his cock. Which made my body shudder and spasm even more.

My juices were covering my legs and his arm. He fondled my tits and ass as he continued to treat me like his sex toy.

“Kez… I… oh… shit!”

I came all over him. My milk squirting out around his huge head inside me and falling into the water below.

He flipped me upside down, spread my legs out in a full split, and tied my hands behind my back.

And then pulled me upward onto his huge shaft.

“Ahhhhh!” I cried in absolute abandon.

God it was amazing. My hair hung below me. My huge tits bounced like crazy. My pussy was ravished as I looked at the inverted cave and water.

I came even harder. I hadn’t stopped actually, but now my juices were really flowing.

They ran the opposite way as usual, flowing up my stomach, covering my tits, and running into my mouth.

He really loved it when I was forced to drink my own cum. I opened my mouth and let my nectar seep into it. I was getting pretty used to its taste. And it turned me on every time.

“Uh, uhh, uhhh, uhhhhh!” I cried between slurping up my juices.

He slipped one of my favorite tentacles into my ass and then I got an inverted fucking in both my holes.

He yanked me up harder. I groaned loudly. I couldn’t stop cumming. I couldn’t do anything. I was completely bound. He was in complete control of my body. Fucking me as he wished.

It was my ultimate fantasy. I loved being his fuck toy. And he knew it.

He rammed me harder than I thought possible. My screams echoed off the cavern walls. As my small caverns were completely destroyed and owned by him. I wanted it to last forever and for him to never leave my pussy and ass.

I got the vague sensation that I had covered myself in my own juices, but I was in such a state of blissful nirvana it was hard to tell anything for sure.

I did feel him throb inside me and expel his sticky seed into me. Which was an interesting sensation upside down.

My largest orgasm hit me as he filled me with his cum. In both my pussy and ass.

Then he yanked both tentacles out and shot the remainder of his sauce down, well up, my body. It dribbled over my breasts and into my waiting mouth, mixing with the girl cum that was still dripping across my lips.

He tasted so sweet, and I drank as much as I could.

He turned me right-side up and lowered me into the water, gently washing me. He made a tentacle bed just below the surface of the water and laid me on it. It was almost like I was on a water bed, the water lapping around me and partially covering my body.

Other tentacles hugged my curves as I rested and recovered from being his sexy slut. His tendrils snaked around me until I couldn’t move my body at all, though I was in a very comfortable position.

“Mmm, this is nice,” I purred as he squeezed me just the right amount.

I loved that that he was strong but also tender. Sweet while making me submissive.

I sighed contentedly as he softly slipped inside my ass and pussy. Not fucking me but just being a warm, gentle presence inside me.

I cooed louder, letting him know how relaxed I was with him in and all around me.

I closed my eyes and let myself be enveloped by his warmth and gentleness. It was an extremely peaceful feeling.

After a while, I felt him in my mind. Wanting to ask me something.

“Of course, Kez. You can ask me anything.”

I could sense embarrassment and shyness from him. He wasn’t sure exactly how to convey it. I marveled at how alike we actually were.

“Kez, are you… are you asking me to be your girlfriend?”

He hesitated. But then I definitely got the sense that he was.

Wow. I wasn’t expecting that. Huh. Dating a tentacle creature? That’s definitely something I’d never thought I’d be considering.

I realized I wasn’t just considering it. I think I really wanted to do it. Yeah it seemed really bizarre but I knew he had strong feelings for me. With our connection, we really couldn’t hide much from each other, so I knew he was genuine. I actually didn’t think there was any part of Kez that wasn’t completely forthright. That was nice.

Obviously the sex was beyond anything I had ever experienced. But that’s not why I wanted to be his girlfriend. I had never felt so safe and content in someone’s arms before. Or felt such genuine love.

Shit. I wanted to be the girlfriend of a tentacle creature.

“Okay. Yes. I would love to be your girlfriend.”

I felt extreme happiness radiate out from him and then he squeezed me so tightly I almost couldn’t breath.

“Kez… that’s… too tight.”

He immediately loosened his hug and felt chagrined.

“It’s okay sweetie. I’m excited too.”

His tendrils moved back and forth, giving me the most sensual hug/massage ever.

I let out an extremely long sigh.

“Okay but listen. It can’t just be all sex. We need to do other stuff.”

He was confused. There was more to dating than sex? Shit. Right. He didn’t understand human dating customs.

“No I love having sex with you. You’re the most amazing lover I’ve ever had. But that’s just part of how humans have relationships. We do other stuff too.”

He was intrigued. Like what?

“Well, we go out to eat, watch movies, cuddle in front of the TV, do activities together like hiking and swimming.”

He got excited at the last thing I mentioned.

I smiled. “Yes you’re definitely an excellent swimmer. We can totally do that.”

I paused. Trying to figure out how we could do other stuff together. It’s not like he was going to come to the movies with me. Excuse me, could I have one Adult Ticket and one Huge Tentacle Creature ticket please?

“Well, what do you like to do?”

I rolled my eyes.

“Besides fuck me.”

He had been stuck in this cave so long he wasn’t sure.

My compassion for him welled up again. I kissed him tenderly.

“Oh Kez, of course, I’m sorry. Well, listen, how about we figure out things we both like and can do together. I travel all over the world. We could do that together.”

He liked that idea a lot. And hey, with most of the world being water, we could totally travel together that way.

He had another question for me.

I smiled. “Yes sweetie, we can definitely still have lots of sex. And I will absolutely still be your amazing tentacle slut.”

He was very happy about that. He ran his tendrils across my body.

I squirmed. “Hey that tickles.”

He paused. Not being sure what tickling was. I tried to convey it to him. And then he tickled me more.

“Kez! You weren’t supposed to do it more!”

I thrashed around, laughing as he hit all the most ticklish parts of my body.

“Kez… stop… I can’t…”

I dissolved into shrieks of tickle torment. He finally stopped, letting me catch my breath.

“You are such a mischievous little tentacle. You know it’s totally not fair that you have so many arms, right?”

He said it wasn’t his fault humans only had two arms. And that I didn’t seem to mind when he was tying me up and fucking me.

“Well, they are really useful for that. Speaking of which…”

I didn’t need to say any more. He lifted me out of the water and placed me back on the mossy rock, kneeling in a reverse cowgirl position.

He snaked around my legs and hips and tied my arms behind my back. And then proceeded to thrust me down onto his huge tentacock.

“Ohhhhh!” I cried as he penetrated me super-deeply.

He lifted my hips up and down, making me fuck his huge sexy tentacle. He forced me to fill my tight pussy with his engorged shaft. I groaned in delight at being so full.

He looped other arms around my tits and made them bounce even more than usual. While smaller tendrils flicked back and forth across my very erect nipples.

Another one attacked my clit, circling around it, rubbing it, sucking on it, doing things that made it inflamed beyond belief.

“Dammit Kez… you’re… ohhhhhh!”

Other tendrils found the curves of my ears and sensually played along them. Fuck he was hitting all of my erogenous zones.

I moaned long and deep. This was incredible. Beyond incredible. Beyond anything I could have imagined.

He took over my ass, filling that hole just as expertly as he had my pussy.

I screamed in delight at the twin fucking I was receiving as well at the amazing ministrations he was doing to my nipples, ears, and clit.

He played one of his tentacles across my lips, and I took him into my mouth, sucking his sweetness.

I made grunting sexual noises through the cock in my mouth as every single one of my orifices was being fucked.

He plunged into my holes especially hard and squeezed my clit and nipples so forcefully my orgasm came like an explosion of dynamite. My eyes rolled back in my head as my body seized up, and I squirted harder than I had from all the previous fuckings he had given me.

He removed the cock from my mouth so he could hear me moan and scream as my juices spurted everywhere.

Then he stuck it back in me and came in all three places. Into my pussy, up my ass, and down my throat.

I moaned again. The feeling of being having so much cum flow into me in so many different parts of my body was something I had never experienced before. I came even harder as he filled me with his sweet and salty seed.

When I was done drinking up his manhood, well tentacle-hood, he pulled out of my mouth and let some post-cum dribble down my tits.

He pulled me fully onto his shaft and shot some final mini-spurts into my ass and pussy, making me squeal each time he did so.

When we were both finally done having our post-orgasms, I leaned back against his tentacles, breathing heavily. He was still fully inside me and had my arms tied behind me.

“Oh Kez, every time is even better than the last. You’re amazing.”

He throbbed inside me, and I knew he felt I was just as amazing.

I stayed that while for a while, perfectly content having him inside me and being restrained by him.




I realized if I was ever going to get Kez out of here we had to stop having sex at some point.

“Okay Kez, I need to swim back out to the opening of the cave to get a better look and see how I can get you out of here.”

I felt his limbs tense up. I nuzzled his tentacle with my cheek. I couldn’t do much else since he still had me bound.

“I’ll come right back. I’m not going to leave you. You’re my boy… um, tentafriend. I’m going to get you out of here. I promise.”

He released me, and I hugged him tightly. He returned the embrace with his many arms.

“Okay just hang tight. Oh, and, um, maybe think up more ways to fuck me like a little whore.”

I could already feel him thinking up clever submissive positions. My body tingled at the anticipation of what he was going to do to me.

I grabbed my one-piece off the rocks and pulled it slowly over my hips and tits, putting on a little show for Kez.

He wormed his tendrils under the fabric of my suit, so he was pressed tight against my pussy. He pulled the back of my suit up so it rode up my ass and turned it into a thong. And pulled the top of the suit down to expose my breasts.

“Kez! I… oh fuck that feels good!”

My suit felt like it was about burst the way he filled the insides of it and rubbed up and down my clit.

“Kez, I really need to go check out… uhhhhh!”

Dammit, I couldn’t even finish a sentence as he slid into my damp pussy and pulled the fabric to the side of my ass and entered there as well.

He took control of my body and limbs and positioned me in different sexy poses, like I was a model for the Tentacle Girls Swimsuit Calendar. While he continued to fuck me.

“You better be enjoying this show.”

He pulsed in my pussy. Okay fine, he was right. I was enjoying it too. I liked that he was making me pose like a slut for him.

I moaned as he made me jiggle my tits and shake my perky ass for him.

He was inside every part of my suit, rubbing me everywhere. Titty fucking me. Plowing my pussy. Attacking my ass.

I lost track of how many sultry positions he fucked me in. I also lost track of how many times I came. And how much tentacle jizz he spurted across my tits and inside my tight holes.

Needless to say, when he was done with me, my suit needed cleaning.

“You know my suit is covered in cum now, right?” I scolded him, though I really wasn’t mad.

He seemed chagrined

I smiled. “Well, you’re just lucky I love being your slut so much.

He playfully smacked my ass and then helped me wash the swimsuit.

I dove into the water in my still somewhat sticky suit. I felt his tendrils slip off my body as I swam away. I felt a sense of loss at not having him inside me or in contact with my body. He had already kind of become part of me, and I missed not cuddling with him.

I swam back to the entrance of the cave. The tide was lower so I could bob on the surface and get a better look at things.

The opening wasn’t big at all. It was easy enough for me to get in and out but there was no way Kez could fit through. I needed to open up the cave’s mouth. Fortunately, I had something that would do just the trick.

I had anchored my yacht a short swim from the cave. I climbed on board, the water dripping off my sensual body that was glistening in the warm Caribbean sun. I had gotten so used to being naked all the time around Kez it was actually a little weird wearing clothing.

The sun felt wonderful after being cooped up in a dank cavern for so long. I wonder what Kez would think about getting to feel the sun’s rays on his tentacles. Oo, I bet he’d be fantastic at putting sunblock on me. Especially on my tits, my ass, and my sweet… Geez, I couldn’t go even a few minutes without thinking about him having his tendrils all over me.

Okay, time to focus. I descended into the cabin and grabbed some C-4. What? Doesn’t every girl carry around explosives with her? I preferred finding a more subtle way into places during my fortune finding but sometimes the best way was just to blow things up.

I sealed the malleable compound in a watertight pouch and dove back into the azure sea. I climbed up the rock face, hanging on tightly as the waves crashed against me.

It took some doing but I was able to place the clay-like substance around the mouth of the cave. I splashed back into the surf and put some distance between me and the rock face.

As I rode the waves, I bit my lip, hoping this would work. I pressed the button on the remote detonator. And the charges exploded loudly. Huge chunks of rock plummeted into the sea.

I smiled. It was working, opening up a larger entrance. But that smile was quickly wiped away as a large wave propelled me toward the cave.

Pieces of rock as big as me fell all around me. I tried to twist in the surf and avoid them. I miraculously managed to dodge most of them. Until I felt a painful blow to my head. And the world went dark.

My eyes shot open as the ocean flooded my lungs. I saw red mix with the blue-green of the ocean depths. It was kind of pretty. I probably wouldn’t have thought so if I knew the red was blood coming from my head.

As I choked on the water and descended farther, I felt a familiar arm curl around me. And then I was rising. Fast.

I broke the surface and expelled a huge amount of liquid. I hacked up more water as I sucked in the beautiful oxygen I needed so badly.

When my coughing finally got under control, I looked up. And saw Kez holding me. The sun shone behind him as he looked at me worriedly.

I could feel I had a nice gash on top of my head. He put his tentacle over it, soaking up the blood, then stuck a bunch of seaweed on the wound, which was kind of gross, but amazingly it seemed to do the trick. The blood stopped seeping out.

I hugged him fiercely. I held onto him for a long time, not ever wanting to let him go. He wrapped me up protectively, not ever wanting me to be in danger again.

“Thank you for saving me.”

I took one of his kissable tendrils and kissed him more passionately than anyone in my entire life. My tongue and lips became one with his loving tentacle as I felt him all around me, showering me with love.

I got the sense from him that the sunlight was hurting his eyes. Of course, he had been in a dimly lit cave for who knows how long. I kissed him sweetly on his head.

“Sweetie, of course, get back underwater. I’m okay. You’re my hero.”

He ducked back down but left his tentacles where they were, softly caressing me.

I could feel how grateful he was that I freed him from his long and dank prison.

He lifted me in the air and gave me the biggest tentacle hug ever. And peppered my face and body with sweet tendril kisses.

I laughed and kissed him back.

“Okay, okay, you’re welcome.”

He didn’t want to let go of me.

“Kez, I love the feel of you on my body, but we should probably get out of here before somehow shows up and sees you.”

They’d probably want to hunt or capture him. There was no way I was letting some asshole trophy hunters take my boyfriend. Okay, he wasn’t a boy but I liked how good it felt to call him that.

He set me gently on the deck of my yacht. And then proceeded to rip my swimsuit off.

“Kez!”

He pretended like he didn’t do anything wrong.

I stood there naked, the warm breeze feeling good on my skin. I leaned over the railing and gazed at him.

“What am I going to do with you?”

I yelped as he spanked my sultry ass. And as he did I got a clear feeling from him.

“Let you spank me, tie me up, and fuck me like your little slut? What kind of a girl do you think I am?”

He slapped my ass harder. Yup that was exactly the kind of girl I was.

“Okay, okay. Yes of course I want you to do all that.”

I could feel him tingle in excitement.

“But first, I want you to take me on that date you promised me. Then you can tie me up and treat me like your sex toy.”

He brushed my hair out of my face and caressed my cheek. He was eager to take me on a date, but he had a question.

“Where should we go? Hmm, how do you feel about The Bahamas?”

He seemed to be okay with that. But I think he would have gone anywhere I suggested as long as we could be together.

“Okay cool, let’s set sail!”

I paused.

“Um, but first, could you spank my hot ass a lot more?”

I leaned over further, thrusting my ass out to make it a better target.

I moaned delightedly as he went to work and wrapped my tongue around the small tentacle that slipped inside my mouth.

This was going to be one interesting adventure.




Book 2 - Tentacle Submission




Chapter 1

My eyes fluttered open to the gentle rocking of the boat and the feel of a soft, slimy tentacle working its way up my leg. Normally that would be a great reason to freak out. But I merely relaxed against its soothing touch.

The tentacle belonged to Kez, a very unique creature I discovered in a cave near Barbados that Blackbeard had used to store his treasure.

I had helped free Kez from the cave and he had fucked me in ways I didn’t know were possible with his many sensual tendrils. And then he asked me to be his girlfriend. I know, it’s weird. But he’s actually really sweet and no one can make me a submissive slut like he can.

So we’ve been navigating the Atlantic the past couple of weeks, having fun and cumming more than I have in my entire life.

“Mmm, Kez,” I murmured. “It’s too early to get up.”

My many-armed lover caressed both my legs, tugging on me gently.

“C’mon, just five more minutes, okay?”

Kez was having none of that.

I yelped as he grabbed my ankle and yanked me out of bed. I flew through the cabin and out the door, where he held me upside down over the deck.

My T-shirt fell and covered my face, revealing my skimpy lavender panties and huge bare tits, my nipples immediately hardening in the cool morning air.

“Kez!” I tried to yell through my shirt. I couldn’t see anything with it covering my face and getting tangled in my arms.

He lifted me up and down by my foot, making my juicy tits bounce sexily. Then he tickled my sides with a couple of his smaller tendrils.

“Kez… will… you… knock it off?” I said between giggling fits. Why did I have to find such a mischievous tentacle boyfriend?

I finally got my shirt off and let it drop to the deck. I saw several of Kez’s tentacles on the deck. His main, large body was next to my yacht, underwater. That’s where he was most comfortable, but it definitely didn’t stop him from getting plenty of his arms on the ship to have fun with me.

I dangled there, his tendrils moving all over me and continuing to make my boobs jiggle.

“You’re really enjoying yourself, aren’t you?”

I knew he was laughing down in the water, or whatever the equivalent of laughing was for his species.

He whisked me off the anchored boat and dunked me in the water.

“Ahh!” I screamed when he pulled me out. “Kez, that’s really cold!”

He dunked me again, and this time I could see his kind-of-squid/kind-of-octopus/kind-of-not-either body. Yup, he was definitely laughing.

I sputtered water when he brought me out a second time and then raised me back over the deck, still holding me upside down.

He yanked my soaked panties off and grabbed a bunch of towels from inside the cabin, drying me off like a car wash.

When I was nice and dry, he deposited me on a lounge chair on the deck and wrapped me up in his tentacles. I could feel warmth emanating from them, immediately taking all the chill away. See, told you he was sweet.

He slid a large tendril between my legs and entered me.

I gasped as my tight pussy was filled with his manhood, well, tentacle-hood.

I felt him in my mind. That was the way we communicated. Whenever he was inside me, I could sense what he was saying.

“Well, good morning to you too.” I smiled and caressed his tendrils. Yes, it was a rude awakening, but I couldn’t really be mad, especially with how much love I was sensing from him.

He lifted a medium-sized tentacle to my mouth, and I let him slip it inside. He felt warm and sweet as I twirled my tongue around him and we made out. He was a really good kisser.

He worked his big boy farther into my pussy, making me groan into the tentacle he had in my mouth. The more he filled me, the better I could sense his thoughts.

He thought my light brown skin looked beautiful glistening in the morning sun.

“Aw, Kez, you’re such a sweetheart.”

He gave me a nice, gentle morning fucking, working his huge cock in and out of my tight cavern.

“Ohh Kez, that feels so good.”

He tied my hands above me to the chaise lounge and fondled my huge tits. He knew how much it turned me on when he tied me up.

I sucked on the tentacle he had in my mouth. His slippery manhood tasted salty-sweet and I closed my eyes as I took even more of him.

I moaned softly as he filled me all the way to my cervix and expanded my pussy walls as far as possible.

My moans increased as he slowly increased his fucking speed. I sucked him harder, wanting him to jizz in my mouth at the same time he forced me to expel my sweet girl juices.

My pussy squeezed his huge cock tightly as he plundered it in only the way he could. He squeezed my tits tighter and tugged on my nipples as he felt my orgasm coming.

He thrust extremely hard into me. My groans would have been audible if not for his cock in my mouth.

I came hard, my nectar spilling out around his huge member. He pulled out of me and attacked my clit, so I could freely squirt my cum all over the place. He really loved seeing me spray my sauce.

He also loved my slutty screams, so he removed the smaller tendril in my mouth, and I let loose.

“Ohhhhhhhuhhhhhhhh!

He squeezed my clit so hard, spurt after spurt of cum came flying out of my pussy.

Then he rammed both cocks back into me and came into my pussy and mouth simultaneously.

I squirmed as huge blasts of his cum filled my pussy. I greedily drank up his seed. It tasted like a sweeter form of milk, and I had discovered it also provided nourishment.

He shot a couple more spurts into my pussy and then whipped both tentacles out of me, giving me a nice present as he came over my stomach and tits.

“Oh, geez, Kez, you really know how to make me your slut.”

He slipped back inside me so he could communicate that my statement was very accurate.

“Okay, well, let me go take a shower, so I can get your tasty juice off me and wake up more fully.”

He thought the fucking he just gave me was an excellent wake-up call.

“Okay, yes, it definitely was. But I still need to shower.”

He unbound me and joined me in the tiny shower. I could barely move with his tentacles in there with me. He took it upon himself to wash my hair and body. He spent a lot of time in particular washing my tits, pussy, and ass.

I laughed. “Okay, Kez, I think I’m clean.”

After helping me dry off again, I rifled through my clothing options.

Kez pointed to the skimpiest swimsuit I had. A yellow thong that showed off virtually all of my firm, juicy ass and a very small bikini top. I had actually bought it just for Kez. I figured it would turn him on and apparently I was right.

“Of course you want that one.”

He picked the two pieces up and handed them to me.

“Okay, okay.”

I pulled the thong on, feeling the soft fabric slip between my ass cheeks. Then put the top on, letting Kez tie it behind my back. He was very dexterous, especially with his smaller tendrils.

“How do I look?”

Whack! He answered with a sultry slap on my ass.

I grinned. “Okay, guess you really like it.”

I put the ship on auto-pilot. Then puttered over to the kitchenette and fixed myself a light breakfast, since Kez’s secret sauce provided plenty of nutrients.

Kez busied himself eating fish, crabs, and whatever else he ate while I munched on French toast and fruit.

When I was finished, his tentacles scooped me up, bent me over the table, pulled my thong aside, and fucked the shit out of me.

I lay on the table and panted after he was done filling me with his jizz and draining me of my juices.

“Damn Kez… you’re… really horny today.”

He slapped me on my ass, letting me know I was right.

I was considering asking him to go another round when I heard screaming.

I rushed up on deck and to the bow. The shore was in sight. It was so early the light was still faint and we were too far away for me to make much out. But I could tell there were a few figures on the docks and I definitely heard the very loud screams and shouts of two distinct female voices.

Shit!

“Kez let’s go,” I yelled as I scrambled into the wheelhouse and threw the throttle full ahead.

Time to save the day.




Chapter 2

So I initially thought the two women were being attacked. As we got closer, I realized that was definitely not the case.

They were being fucked. Hard. And from the sounds of things were really enjoying it.

“Oh my God he’s so big!” a sultry voice moaned.

“Ram it in my tight little pussy!” a higher, younger voice cried out.

“Make us take every inch of your delicious zombie cocks!” the first voice screamed submissively.

Zombie what? I wasn’t sure what exactly was going on over there - maybe it was a costume party or something and some guys were dressed as zombies. Whatever it was, it was turning me on like crazy. I could feel my crotch moisten at the continued moans and screams from the two sexy sounding ladies.

I knew I probably shouldn’t, but I really wanted to get a closer look at this crazy fuckfest that was going on. And hopefully see some incredibly hot naked bodies.

Kez’s tendrils softly wrapped around me as I stood thinking about it. I had become very used to it. He loved being in contact with my body, and I found it very relaxing.

I pulled the front of my thong out and he immediately slipped inside it and entered me. Even though he had done that like a million times the past two weeks, he still made me gasp every time. Fuck he really filled me to perfection.

“So Kez, what say we sneak up closer and get a look at these kinky sexpots?”

I felt him pulse inside my center as he sent me a question.

“Will it make me even hornier and make me want you to completely dominate me? Um, yeah there’s an extremely high likelihood of that happening.”

Another pussy pulse. He was totally okay with it.

“Great. Let’s go be sneaky peepers.”

I navigated the boat closer as Kez swam beside it. And still stayed inside my pussy. Honestly he spent so much time inside me, he might as well list it as his permanent address.

As we approached the dock, the sultry screams got louder and more intense. Apparently the two women were being fucked even harder. I felt Kez worm farther into me, making me groan. He must have been getting turned on just as much as I was.

“I know, right?” I said to him. “These chicks are some super-sexy sluts.”

He made a quippy reply. I made a face at him.

“Yes, I realize I am a huge slut for you all the time. Why do you think I’m so turned on by them?”

I stuck my tongue out playfully. “Now shush while I get us nice and close to see some hot asses.”

The dawn haze let us creep up really close to the dock, the yacht silently cutting through the water as I cut the engines. Of course, the way they were going at it, they might not have noticed us no matter how loud the boat was.

I dashed back out to the bow, not bothering to drop the anchor. I knew Kez could keep the ship in place in the gentle water.

As I reached the railing by the prow, I got a very good view of the sexy shenanigans.

I focused on the two women first. They were both incredibly sexy. One was in her mid-20s, had an exotic face that looked like a mix of Asian and European, and sported short dark brown hair and an amazingly toned body. The other was a little younger with a cute American girl-next-door look and a light brown ponytail - not as athletic as her female fuck buddy but still very sensual with a shapely body and ridiculously juicy tits.

Seeing both of the naked women was making me very wet. As was the position they were in - they were standing, pressed against each other, their tits smashed together as they were bent forward and fucked from behind by their partners.

And as my eyes moved to the guys fucking them, that’s when things got really weird.

They were zombies.

Like real, actual zombies.

What the fuck?!

I mean unless I just stumbled onto a horror film shoot, these two sexy sirens were being fucked by actual zombies. And were loving it.

“Uhhhh, fuck, make us your zombie sluts!” the super-athletic one shouted.

“We need your creepy undead jizz so bad!” her cute friend added.

Holy shit. This was so fucking weird.

Of course, I really shouldn’t talk. My boyfriend was an unknown creature that fucked me ridiculously hard with his huge tentacles all day and night. But Kez’s tentacles were so cute. Zombies just seemed, well, gross.

However, I still couldn’t look away. It was crazy hot. Mainly because how into it the two beautiful women were.

Their lips were smashed together and they kissed each other passionately as the zombies rammed their huge, undead cocks ridiculously hard into both of their tight pussies. Okay, I really didn’t know if they were tight, but I bet they were. I mean the zombie’s huge cocks must have felt crazy tight inside them. I knew that feeling well.

On cue, Kez slunk his big cock-arm up the side of the boat, pulled my thong down just enough, and plunged into my very ready pussy. He immediately went all the way into me until he touched my cervix.

“Holy fuck Kez!” I tried to scream quietly to not alert the people, well two people and two zombies, on shore that we were there. They didn’t seem to notice. Well, they were a little preoccupied.

Kez started fucking me very hard. I think he wanted to outdo the zombies. I grasped the railing to stay on my feet as my legs buckled from the savage thrusting.

I glanced back toward the shore and saw the zombies had pinned both women’s arms behind their backs as they continued to dominate them. Guess zombies liked it kinky too.

The zombies grabbed the hair of both sexy sluts and yanked their heads back. Okay, this was getting hotter and hotter.

The women couldn’t quite reach each others’ lips anymore so they stuck their tongues out and let them dance together.

Meanwhile, Kez had thought up ways to turn me into an even bigger slut than the super-submissive women I was ogling.

He pulled me onto the railing so my feet and arms were dangling and my ass and pussy prominently displayed. Which allowed him to create even more fantastic sensations within my center as he expanded my pussy walls to near-bursting.

“Ohhhhh Kez… that… feels so good! But I can’t see the super-sexy naked ladies.”

He tied my arms behind my back and yanked my head up by my long dark brown hair so I could see the zombie fuck-a-thon going on.

Both sexy women were screaming the sluttiest things I had ever heard and were moaning at the loudest decibels ever as their zombie lovers pummeled their dripping pussies.

I wasn’t far behind them. Kez was completely having his way with me in the position he had put me in. My thong was around my thighs, my clit pressed against the cool metal railing, and my pussy being totally dominated by my favorite tentacle creature. It was almost overwhelming how much of him was inside me, but it was just shy of that too much pain threshold where I wanted nothing but for him to go harder and harder. Which he did, making me shriek louder and louder.

“Uhhhh… uhhhhhh… uhhhhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhhhh!”

My moans of desire mixed in with those of the very wet and naked women on the shore. Who were begging for the zombies to shoot their seed into them.

The undead sex machines were glad to oblige. I could see their bodies tense up and spasm, and I could tell from the women’s reactions that a lot of zombie cum was flowing into them. I didn’t know if that was gross or hot. Probably a little of both. But I was too busy being on the verge of my own orgasm and wanting Kez to do to me what those zombies did to their naked nymphs.

“Oh my fucking God Kez! Please shoot your sweet cum into me! I need it so bad!”

I groaned as his tentacle cock expanded briefly and then exploded with his cum.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhh!” I shrieked as my own orgasm crashed over me and I felt my slick juices spill out all over the railing.

I probably would have slipped right off it and fell into the cold water below if Kez wasn’t holding me so tightly.

He pulled my long hair more firmly as he continued to thrust into me and give my pussy his sweet and salty gift.

I looked over at my two favorite zombie sluts and saw them fall to the wooden deck as their undead lovers pulled out of them and deposited more cum over their tits, stomachs and asses.

Which prompted Kez to yank his huge member out of me and shoot his jizz across my back and ass. Great. Now he was getting fucking tips from zombies. Except he knew it made me feel even sluttier and want him more.

He held me over the railing as mini-orgasms continued to detonate inside my core.

I watched the zombies stagger away from the two women, who were writhing on the ground, obviously still being consumed by their own post-orgasms.

I whimpered as my body continued to spasm and Kez stroked me affectionately. I noticed more zombies join their two pals. After what looked like a very brief zombie huddle, all of them shuffled back toward the two women. And this time they looked like they wanted to snack more than fuck.

The super-athletic sexpot immediately leapt to her feet, her juices still running down her amazingly sexy and tone legs. The younger one scrambled up and peeked out over the shoulder of her warrior friend.

They backed up slowly as the zombie horde advanced on them.

I flung my legs wildly. “Kez, get me down. We need to help them!”

He quickly put me back on my feet and yanked my thong back up as I bolted for the wheelhouse. I threw the throttle forward and the yacht rushed toward the dock.

The older woman grabbed two oars on the dock and tossed one to her companion, while twirling hers expertly.

She whipped it around her, striking zombies in their gross heads and tripping them up. Wow. She was impressive. Seeing her kick ass while naked was definitely a sight to behold.

Her friend was not as skilled, but was trying her best. She bopped a zombie over the head multiple times with her oar but just looked like she was making it annoyed. However, her tits were jiggling very nicely as she attempted to fend it off. Geez, Kione, focus. Ogle them more after you save them.

I wasn’t usually this obsessed with sex. Okay, maybe I was. Or maybe it was all the intense fucking Kez had been giving me.

I zipped the boat up to the dock way too fast. I tried to position the deck next to the wooden platform but wound up bumping against it.

The whole dock rocked, knocking the two women to the ground and a few zombies into the water.

Whoops. Well at least I took some of the undead lurchers out of the equation.

I stuck my head out the door. “Jump on!” I yelled to the women.

They didn’t need to be asked twice. The kick-ass one leapt onto the deck and turned to catch her younger friend, who crashed into her, causing them both to sprawl onto the floor. In a rather erotic tangle of body parts.

Whoops. Obsessing about sex again. I dashed back behind the wheel and flung the throttle fully forward.

The zombies dove off the dock trying to get on board. The warrior chick scrambled up and kicked two of them over the railing, sending them splashing into the sea. The others fell into the water, not being able to cover the gap between the dock and the boat. So zombies were really bad at jumping. And swimming. Good to know.

I set the auto-pilot on a heading out to sea, putting some distance between us and the zombies. Then hurried out to my super-hot, naked passengers.

“Are you guys okay?”

“We’re good,” the older woman said as she helped her companion up. “Thanks for the assist.”

“Yeah perfect timing,” her younger friend said perkily. Then she got a look at me.

“Holy shit! That’s the skimpiest bikini I’ve ever seen.”

“Casey!” the other woman admonished her.

“What? Oh c’mon Jess, I know you’re getting wet looking at her.”

I blushed, realizing just how little was covering me.

Jess shook her head. “What am I going to do with you?”

“Um, fuck my tight pussy a lot more?”

Jess laughed. “Well, okay, yes.”

Casey looked back over at me. “Oh crap, I’m sorry, we’re being rude. I’m Casey, this hot cum-covered slut is Jess.”

Jess whacked Casey lightly. “Case! What the hell?”

“What?” her lover said innocently. “You’re super-hot, have cum all over you, and don’t pretend you don’t love being a slut.”

“Okay, you have just as much zombie juice on you and love being a slut too.”

“True,” Casey said agreeably. “But you ask me to tie you up and dominate you way more than I do.”

Jess turned red, telling me her humorous girlfriend was right on the mark. Jess was obviously a girl after my own heart if she loved being bound and made to submit.

I smiled. “You two are cute.” Then I hurried on, realizing that might have come out wrong. “I mean as a couple. Not that you’re not both cute. I mean you’re both really sexy. I mean… I’m Kione.”

I sighed. That was some nice word vomit.

Casey waved at me. “Oh what a beautiful name! For a sexy, beautiful lady. Who I see also has plenty of jizz on her. Where you just fucking a zombie too?”

“Casey!” Jess chastised her. “That’s a little personal.”

“Jess, we’re standing here completely naked with cum all over us and Kione is nearly as naked and has almost as much cum on her. I don’t know if we really need to worry about getting too personal.”

Jess stuck her tongue out at her. “I hate it when you make sense.”

Casey kissed her on the cheek. “Oh stop, you love it marshmallow.”

“Marshmallow?” I asked.

Jess whacked her lover again. “Casey! That was supposed to be just between us.”

“Oops. Well cat’s out of the bag so I’ll just tell her.”

Jess rolled her eyes but let Casey continue.

“Marshmallow is my pet name for sexy ass over here. And what do you call me?”

She grinned impishly at Jess.

“Pain in the ass,” her girlfriend retorted.

“Oh c’mon, you want to tell her,” Casey cooed as she wrapped Jess up in an embrace.

“No I really don’t.”

“Well, you can tell her that or I can tell her what you and I did at Canopy Corp. Headquarters.”

“Casey don’t you dare!”

“Well…”

She looked at Jess expectantly.

Jess sighed.

“Fine. I call her Kit Kat, because she loves them and I used to get them for her all the time.”

Casey beamed at Jess’s confession. “And…”

Jess tried to look upset but I could tell she wasn’t.

“And I love you, you little dork.”

Casey kissed her deeply on the lips. “I love you too marshmallow!”

I couldn’t help but smile too. It was obvious how much they cared about each other.

“You two are the most adorable couple ever.”

“Thank you!” Casey exclaimed, still clinging to Jess’s neck.

Jess smiled. She was obviously super-tough but had a soft side underneath.

“Um, so why do you have so much cum on you?” she asked me awkwardly.

Casey hit Jess playfully. “Now who’s being too personal.”

“Hey, it’s a legitimate question.”

I looked down at Kez’s sauce all over my body mixed with my own sultry juices. My tentacle lover had remained hidden so far. I had told him to not show himself when people were around. I was afraid what would happen if people found out about him and decided to hunt or capture him.

So this was going to take some explaining.

“Um, so this may be a little hard to believe…”

“We just got fucked by zombies,” Jess told me. “Trust me, we’re up for believing anything.”

“Oh yeah, that was… really hot.”

“You were watching us?” Casey asked.

“Well, maybe.”

“Oo, Jess, we were so hot, we made other people want to fuck.”

“Great Case, I’ll put that on my resume.”

“You should!”

“First I want to hear who came all over our new friend here.”

Oh right. I was stalling.

“Okay, so…”

Wow. I was having a really hard time explaining this. Fuck it, showing is always easier than telling.

“Kez!” I yelled over the side. “You can come out now.”

Kez’s tentacles emerged from the water and loomed over the deck.

“Ahhhh!” Casey screamed as she hid behind Jess.

Jess used her body to protect Casey as she stared up at Kez.

I jumped between them and him. “Don’t freak out. He won’t hurt you.”

“Um, is that your pet?” Casey asked as she clung to Jess’s back.

“No. He’s my boyfriend.”

Both women’s mouths dropped.

Jess took in the large tentacles. “Um, your what?”

“My boyfriend. Well, tenta-friend. I mean… he’s my lover.”

Kez ran his arms tenderly across my legs, waist, breasts, and cheek. I kissed the tip of his small tendril that brushed my lips.

“Oh my God,” Jess and Casey said simultaneously.

“That is so freakin’ hot! Real life hentai!” Casey said as her eyes went wide like an anime character.

Her hands moved unconsciously to Jess’s tits and began playing with them. Jess still had her eyes glued on me and Kez, gripping Casey’s forearm with one hand and rubbing her thigh with the other.

“You… can communicate with it?” Jess asked, seemingly not believing her eyes.

“With him, yes. His name is Kez.”

“How do you, um, talk to him?” Casey piped in, now pinching Jess’s nipples lightly, eliciting cute, soft moans from her girlfriend.

“Oh, well, I…” Oh boy, this was going to be even more embarrassing. “Whenever he’s inside me, I can understand him.”

“You mean he sticks his tentacles in your…” Casey trailed off as she squeezed Jess’s firm tits very hard.

“Ow, Casey!”

“Oops, I’m sorry! I’m just getting really turned on.”

I could see Jess was as well as the moisture forming on her pussy lips was clear from here.

“So, yeah, he shoves his tentacles in my pussy. And… my ass.”

Both women’s eyes widened. Jess’s hand moved toward her crotch. Casey once again squeezed her lover’s golden globes but this time just the right amount as Jess cooed in delight from how her nipples were being tweaked.

“Ohhh Casey!”

Casey grabbed Jess’s hand and yanked her closer to me and Kez.

“Oh my God! Jess and I just got to do anal for the first time recently too.”

“Um, Case, we really don’t need to share all our sexual escapades with her.”

“Of course we do! That’s how you make new friends!”

“What?! You are such a weirdo.”

Casey kissed Jess on the cheek and embraced her tightly. “That’s why you love me!”

Jess tried to frown but couldn’t resist her adorable lover.

“Did you, um, do it… with those zombies?” I asked, intrigued and glad they didn’t think I was strange for enjoying tentacles up my perky butt.

“Oh no. I, um… well, you see…”

She hesitated, looking at Jess.

Her athletic girlfriend sighed. “Oh just tell her.”

“Okay! I fucked Jess’s tight little hole with my huge cock.”

Now it was my turn to gape at them with my mouth open.

“Um, you’re what?”

“Oh it’s a fun story. Well, it was actually really scary, but it all turned out okay. Jess you tell her.”

Jess sighed again as Casey held her lovingly around the waist and rested her head on her shoulder.

Kez echoed her movements, squeezing my waist with one of his larger tendrils and brushing my cheek with a small one.

“Okay, so here’s the deal,” Jess began. “When we fucked some zombies and they jizzed inside us, it somehow gave Casey a big dick and made my pussy ultra-horny and in need of constantly being fucked. But then we finally found a cure just before we got turned into sex zombies.”

“Buuuut,” Casey picked up the tale. “Jess missed my super-zombie-cock in her super-cute, tight holes so we decided to get some zombie sauce in us again.”

I stared blankly at them, trying to process everything. Man, and I thought fucking a tentacle creature was out there.

“So… does that mean you guys are going to become sex zombies?”

“Oh no,” Casey answered in her chipper way. “We still have some of the antidote left. Right Jess?”

“Uh huh,” Jess confirmed. “So where is it?”

“What do you mean?”

“The antidote. You have it.”

“No I don’t. You do.”

“Oh my God! Case, you lost it?”

“No! You have it!”

“Where do you think I’m keeping it? Up my ass?”

Jess indicated her fully nude body. It would be pretty hard to hide anything. Casey, nevertheless, peeked back at her irate girlfriend’s super-toned ass.

“Casey! It’s not in my ass.”

“We must have lost it when we were fucking those zombies.”

Jess groaned and covered her face with her hands. “We have to go back for it.”

“Um,” I interjected. “You might not want to do that.”

I flicked my head back toward the dock. It was swarming with zombies.

“Shit!” Jess cursed.

“Jessss! I don’t want to have a cock forever.”

“I know sweetie. We’ll figure something out.”

As she pulled Casey into her and brushed her hair, I felt Kez’s large tenta-cock pierce my lips and enter me.

“Uhhhhh!” I moaned, drawing the attention of both women as Kez tugged my thong down my thighs.

They looked at me and Kez like we were one of the hottest things they had ever seen.

“Oh wow,” Casey gushed.

“Uh huh,” Jess concurred.

I was rather embarrassed that I was being plundered right in front of them, but I could sense that Kez felt left out of the conversation and wanted to know what was going on. Which was understandable.

“He… he wants me to tell him about you two and what we’ve been, uhhhhh, talking about.”

He had pushed even farther into me as I spoke, so he was fully against my cervix now, meaning we could communicate really well. It also meant I was starting to leak my fluids and getting horny as hell.

“Oh my God, it’s so big,” Jess observed in wonder.

“That must feel amazing in her pussy,” Casey added.

I felt Kez massage all of my insides and pulse inside me. He wanted me to tell them how much I enjoyed him filling me.

“Uhhhh, yes it does!” I admitted.

Jess and Casey clutched each other, their hands drifting toward each other’s dampening pussies.

I relayed all the relevant info to Kez. He seemed to take the existence of zombies in stride. They probably weren’t really that much different than regular humans to him.

He then asked me something else.

“Kez! No, not in front of them.”

“Not what in front of us?” Casey asked curiously with her bright blue eyes.

“I think he wants to fuck her,” Jess told her.

That Jess was very perceptive.

“Oo, can you guys please fuck in front of us?” Casey asked endearingly.

“Ohhh,” I groaned as Kez wormed around inside my very full cavern. “I don’t think we should… uhhhh.”

“Oh c’mon,” Casey pleaded. “You got to watch us get our pussies pounded by those zombies. It’s only fair we get to see your boyfriend fuck you with his huge tenta-cock!”

Hey, she came up with the same name for it I did. These girls were really on the same wavelength of me. And they were pretty damn adorable. Both individually and as a couple.

I could feel Kez tell me he thought I should totally listen to them. Of course, he loved every opportunity to pleasure me. Though I also got the sense he felt we could trust them and that it would make them want to fuck badly too.

Well, okay, why not?

“Uhhhh, o… okay. Kez go ahead and fuck me.”

He pulsed inside me again.

“Yes! Please fuck me hard and make me your slut!”

Jess and Casey looked like they might cum right on the spot.

“Jess?”

“Yeah?”

“I am so fucking wet right now.”

“Me too.”

Kez took that as his cue to start plunging in and out of my gorged hole.

I moaned loudly as he tied my hands above my head and thrust deliciously between my legs.

My tits bounced sensually as he filled me with his manhood.

Jess and Casey knelt on the deck and began rubbing each other’s pussy lips. Their eyes riveted on the kinky sex show in front of them.

I sensed Kez ask me if he could make me really submissive in front of our new friends. I told him in my mind it was okay. Part of me was mortified at the idea. But another part wanted him to show Jess and Casey just how much of a tentacle slut I could be. And that part was apparently winning out.

He lifted me off the deck, pulled me off his cock, and let gravity spear me back down on it.

“Oh fuuuuck!” I screamed at being impaled on his tentacle that was so good at dominating me.

He kept lifting me up and letting me fall back down on his huge shaft. And every time I shrieked in overwhelming pleasure and felt my nectar run down my legs.

We were motivating Jess and Casey to increase their efforts. They now had multiple fingers deep inside each other’s cute cunts and had their free hands roaming all over their lover’s body.

They alternated between making out and stealing peeks at me and Kez, their lust increasing every time they saw my pussy get engorged.

My tits bounced spectacularly and I thought how kinky it was they were getting to see me made into Kez’s sex toy. I didn’t realize I enjoyed exhibitionism so much, but I was getting really turned on being made to perform in front of two extremely beautiful and sexy women.

I felt the cool, night breeze blow in from the water, but the intense fucking kept me warm.

Kez’s tendrils wrapped around my ample breasts and squeezed them just the way I liked and tickled my extremely erect nipples.

“Ohhhhh Kez! It feels so fucking good. Please don’t stop!”

I knew he had no intention of stopping. Even without my slutty moans, he could sense how much I wanted him to keep going. And go even harder.

He placed me back on the deck, this time on my knees, making sure my thighs were spread wide and he was as far into me as possible.

As I was groaning in delight, I heard something I definitely didn’t expect.

“Fuck Casey, I need your huge cock so bad!”

Um, what?

I looked over and saw Casey now had a ridiculously large penis between her legs. When the hell did that happen? She didn’t have that a minute ago. Of course, I always kind of lost track of time when Kez was pillaging my holes.

Jess was on her back with her knees up and legs spread and Casey was sliding her massive member into what I could only imagine was her girlfriend’s very tight pussy.

“Ohhhhhhahhhhhh!” Jess screeched as she was penetrated.

“Jess, are you okay?” Casey asked worriedly.

“Y… yeah. God you’re so big.”

“Should I stop?”

“No. I need it. I need you. So fucking bad. Give me your huge cock Case!”

“Okay, you got it marshmallow!”

Casey entered her lover’s channel more fully, causing both of them to groan and moan.

Okay, that was really hot.

Kez could sense me getting more turned on and wrapped his arms around my hips and thighs and tied my arms behind my back, so he had complete control of my body.

He gyrated my hips, forcing me to fuck his wonderfully tasty cock. He kept thrusting my hips up and down, turning me into his personal fuck toy and making me squeal in ecstasy.

Casey and Jess were really going at it. Jess had her legs wrapped around Casey’s cute butt as her fuck friend plowed her overfull pussy. They were both making some of the hottest sex faces I had ever seen. As I thought that, Kez informed me I made even sluttier faces. Gee, thanks Kez.

As my unique lover continued to rule my womanhood, I saw more of his tentacles grab Jess and Casey and flip them over, so Casey was on her back and Jess straddling her. They were in a very similar position to how Kez was fucking me.

Jess glanced up for a minute, surprised at the new position. Then shrugged her shoulders and began riding Casey for all she was worth. The younger woman reached up and grabbed both of her girlfriend’s perky breasts as Jess’s soaked pussy rammed down again and again on a behemoth of a cock.

Kez jackhammered me even harder, apparently also getting turned on by the two lovers in front of us. And I mean right in front of us. Kez had positioned them so Casey’s head was near my knees. Which meant she had a great view of my pussy as it issued its sex juices. And I was eye-level with Jess who looked at me with a face that told me she was having the greatest sex of her life. I could definitely relate.

Kez matched my motions to Jess’s, so we moved in symmetry like sexual waves on an orgasmic ocean. It was pure bliss.

“Oh God Jess!” Casey yelled. “Your pussy, it’s… so fucking tight… I can’t believe it!”

“Uhhhhh, I know! You’re filling every inch of me. Your cock owns my pussy! Please don’t ever take it out!”

Oh wow. These two really knew how to do slutty talk right. I was getting just as good of a sex show as Kez and I were putting on for them.

Kez twisted and wormed his tenta-cock around inside me as he thrust me up and down on it, sending new sinful sensations through my whole body. He wanted me to talk smutty to him. With what he was doing to me, I really didn’t have much of a choice.

“Oh fuck Kez! Yes! Dominate my pussy! Make me fuck your huge cock like the little sex toy I am!”

I saw both women look up at me, taking in my lustful body being plundered and my juices spilling out just above Casey’s hair.

“Case, I need you to take me from behind!”

Casey immediately wrapped up Jess and fumbled around with her as their bodies got tangled. Then she put Jess on all fours and inserted her new penis back into Jess’s waiting pussy, which I could see was beyond saturated with her sexy sauces.

Casey grabbed both of Jess’s wrists and pulled them behind her, using them to yank Jess back hard onto her throbbing cock.

Kez pushed me forward and replicated the same position, seizing my arms and pulling me backwards onto his slimy shaft.

Jess and I were fucked doggy style by our lovers’ huge members. And fucked hard. Jess’s face was right in front of mine and I got an up close view of how she was being destroyed in sexual pleasure. I was feeling the same way and my epic sultry moans mixed with Jess’s shrieks and Casey’s groans to fill the clear night with an erotic concerto.

“Oh God Jess! I’m going to explode inside you!” Casey screamed.

“Just a little longer!” Jess pleaded. “I’m almost there too!”

Kez knew they were both about to cum so he increased to a speed I couldn’t even process. What I did know is that every part of my pussy felt like it was going to erupt.

All three of us came at the same time. Our screams pierced the air as fluids flowed out of us like three huge sexual fountains.

From Casey’s face and the way her body was twitching, I could tell she was spurting her seed into Jess. And a lot of it from what I could tell.

Jess’s juices were spurting out around Casey’s massive cock, soaking her thighs and the deck.

My nectar flew in a multitude of directions past Kez’s massive manhood. My whole body shook from the climaxes detonating inside me.

Kez lifted me off the deck again, this time right over Jess and Casey. He pulled his cock out of me and seized my clit with two small tendrils, squeezing and flicking at it so my orgasms just kept coming.

I came all over Jess’s back, creating strange patterns with my squirting sauce.

Casey yanked her cock out of Jess and spurted the rest of her seed across her lover’s back, mixing it with my cum. Oh boy, we were really soaking Jess. I hoped she didn’t mind.

Casey collapsed on top of Jess, getting the cum-mixture all over her tits and stomach. Meanwhile, I was still screaming and squirting, this time coating Casey’s ass.

Kez laid me on top of Casey so the three of us were stacked on top of one another with Jess on the bottom. I came a little more and could feel it run down Casey’s cute and supple bottom.

I could feel their bodies continue to twitch underneath me, and all three of us continued to issue a little more cum as our mini-post-orgasms wracked our bodies.

I felt Kez’s tentacles move tenderly across my body and could see he was gently massaging the girls too. They didn’t seem to mind.

We stayed that way for a while, content to lay in an ultimate post-sex sandwich.

“Um, Jess, I kind of came all over you,” Casey admitted.

“I, um, sort of did too,” I confessed.

“So, basically, you have a lot of cum on you,” Casey concluded.

Jess panted, trying to catch her breath. “Don’t worry about it. It’s a lot better than being covered in zombie jizz.”

“You’ve got that right!” Casey agreed.

We remained there. I rode the waves of Casey’s body as she breathed in and out and Casey rode Jess’s. I could sense from Kez that our curves all together looked like the most sensual of oceans.

I smiled. I forgot how poetic he could be.

Casey sighed contentedly underneath me. “I like being the meat in this super-sexy sandwich. You know because I’m in the middle and I have this huge salami between my legs.”

Jess groaned. “Ugh, Casey. Your jokes are getting worse.”

“Oh you still think I’m adorable.”

“Maybe.”

Casey kissed the back of Jess’s neck, knowing her girlfriend was just giving her a hard time.

I knew we should probably get up, but man it felt really comfortable being on top of them and Kez covering me with his caressing tendrils.

“So, your, um, penis,” I began to ask, feeling really weird. “That’s from the zombie jizz?”

“Yup,” Casey replied, seemingly used to having a cock. “Though I think it might be even bigger this time.”

“It is,” Jess confirmed. She would definitely know better than anyone.

“I… I didn’t hurt you, did I?” Casey asked worriedly.

“No sweetie it’s fine. You were amazing. And I think the zombie cum is making me even hornier this time. I needed every inch of your sweet cock more than anything I’ve ever wanted in the world.”

“Oh. Okay good!”

I smiled. These two were both super-sweet and super-hot. I could see why they made such a good couple.

“So Kione…” the effusive young woman I was laying on said. “Kez is, um, really good at slutting you up.”

“Casey!” Jess admonished her.

“What? C’mon Jess, you know you were super-turned on by them.”

“Well… maybe a little.”

“Jessss.” Now it was Casey’s turn to scold Jess.

“Okay, okay. It was really freakin’ hot and I want to see her tight pussy get filled by all his tentacles.”

Oh my goodness. She wasn’t kidding when she said the zombie jizz was making her ultra-horny.

“Shit. I’m sorry Kione. That was so wrong.”

“Yeah, geez Jess, I never say stuff like that,” Casey teased.

“Oh don’t worry about it,” I told Jess. “Honestly, I was having just as many lustful thoughts about you two and loved all the noises you made when Casey kept dominating you with her zombie cock.”

“See? She’s just as horny as we are, Jess.”

I gasped as I felt Kez enter me. “Kez wants to know if you’re okay that he has his tendrils over you.”

“Oh sure, it feels really nice actually,” Case replied.

“Yeah, it’s… not as weird as I thought it would be,” Jess added.

“Okay, good. He just wanted to make sure we were all warm enough.”

The air was still a little chilly and Kez could emanate such a wonderful, soothing warmth through his tentacles.

Casey patted one of his tentacles. “Oh my God, he’s so sweet. You have one awesome boy… um, tentacle-friend Kione.”

“Thanks. He is pretty amazing.”

I felt Kez pulse inside me, happy that I thought so fondly of him.

I asked the girls more about zombies, and they filled me in on their adventures. Jess told me she was part of an elite special forces unit called A.S.S.E.T. and that her former commander, whose name was Kresker, had secretly been working with a pharmaceutical company called Canopy Corp. They apparently developed some kind of virus that turned people into zombies, and Jess and Casey had been trying to survive their city being overrun by the undead.

I couple of weeks ago I would have said that was the most preposterous thing I had ever heard. But after meeting and becoming the lover of a sexy, tentacle creature, I wasn’t going to dismiss anything, no matter how outlandish.

When they were in the middle of telling me a particular scandalous story of how they had to defeat Jess’s evil former boss and a super-hot female scientist in a sex battle, Jess sprung up, knocking both me and Casey off her and onto the deck.

“I’ve got it!”

“Got what?” Casey asked. “I was really comfy laying on you.”

“You can use me as a pillow as much as you want later, promise. But I know where there might be more of the antidote.”

Casey’s eyes lit up. “You do?”

“Yeah, I just remembered Kresker had a secret hideout. I followed him to it one time when he started acting weird. But I never went inside. He might have kept some of the antidote there.”

“Great! Let’s go get it!”

They looked at me hopefully.

“Yes, of course I’ll help,” I told them. “Can’t have you guys becoming sex zombies.”

Casey threw her arms around me. “You’re the best Kione!”

She pulled Jess into the hug, and I felt two fabulous pairs of breasts press against me as well as wonderfully smooth and sensual legs and thighs.

And I also felt Kez expand deeper inside me.

“Uhh, Kez says he would like to help too.”

“Sure,” Jess said, eyeing the large, throbbing tentacle between my lips. “We could use all the help we can get.”

Casey thrust her fist into the air. “Super-Sluts Assemble!”

“Okay, that is not what we are calling ourselves,” Jess told her firmly.

“Wonder Whores?”

“Nope.”

“Crazy Cumming Chicks?”

“Uh uh.”

“Super-Sexy Bisexual Horny Women Who Sometimes Have Cocks?”

“Accurate. But way too wordy.”

“What about Lust Hunters?” I suggested.

Casey’s eyes glowed. “Oo, that’s really good.”

She looked at Jess.

“Okay, fine.”

Casey tossed her hand in the air again. “Lust Hunters Assemble!”

She looked at us expectantly.

“Hey, c’mon, you guys have to do it too.”

Jess sighed. Which I had learned was her giving in to her cute girlfriend’s zany requests.

Casey counted to three and we all raised our fists.

“Lust Hunters Assemble!” we cried out as Kez joined us by lifting one of his tentacles in the air.

Well, it wasn’t exactly the Justice League or the Avengers, but it was way sexier.

Guess we had an antidote to find.




Chapter 3

Fortunately, Kresker’s hideout was on an inlet of the bay, so we could take my yacht there and Kez could accompany us. I definitely didn’t want to leave him behind.

As we puttered around the large bay, I could see Jess and Casey through the wheelhouse window. I saw Jess stagger against the railing and Casey drop to her knees.

“Kez, take the wheel!” I both thought and shouted to him. He had been inside me so he understood. I had dispensed with bothering to wear anything to give Kez easy access and to make my new naked friends feel more comfortable. I had also gotten very used to the feeling of him residing within my pussy and ass. Sometimes it was to make sweet, crazy-intense tentacle love to me. Other times, he just wanted to be with me. And being inside my tender folds was how he could be close to me and share intimate thoughts. So I spent good portions of the day walking around with some nice tentacles in my pussy, ass, or sometimes both. But it did let me bond with Kez in a way I never had with any previous partner. I felt a really strong connection to him and was so happy I found him in that cave.

He slipped out of my pussy and took the wheel as I dashed out to the girls. As I got near the bow, I saw Casey’s penis get erect right before my eyes. Oh my. It was quite an impressive sight seeing her massive cock grow between her legs and get rock hard.

Jess dropped to the deck beside her, clutching the railing.

“What’s wrong?” I asked, worried the zombie jizz was having some adverse effect on them.

“The zombie cum is… making me so fucking horny and wet I… can barely stand,” Jess informed me between gasps.

“And I can’t control this freakin’ mutant cock!” Casey whined.

Damn. It hadn’t been that long since they had fucked each other and they were already so much hornier and out of control. That zombie jizz was really powerful.

“Case, I… I need you to fuck me again.”

“Oh God yes Jess! Get that tight little pussy over here.”

Jess crawled across the deck. Fuck, watching this was really hot. Kez thought so too as I could sense his thoughts as he wormed his way into me again.

“No, I… I need it in my ass. The cum must be making me need it there super-bad this time.”

“Oh God I want to marshmallow but I’m so fucking big.”

I could see Casey’s cock throbbing between her legs. Like it needed to be in either Jess’s warm pussy or tight ass to find that sweet release it craved.

“Fuck Case I don’t care! I have to be fucked right now. I can’t take it anymore. I know you’ll be gentle. You always are. That’s just one reason I love you so much.”

“Awww, Jess, you’re going to make me cry. I love you a million-billion times! Now turn around so I can fuck that super-hot ass of yours!”

That was one of the sweetest, and strangest, conversations I had witnessed.

Kez brought a blanket out of the cabin and handed it to Jess and Casey.

“Aw thanks Kez,” Casey beamed at him as Jess quickly spread the blanked out and got on her hands and knees, wiggling her perfect ass in front of Casey.

“Ohhh, Case, please… my ass.”

“Okay! I’m sorry if this hurts a little. I love you!”

“I love you t… ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Jess’s reply was cut off as Casey’s huge head penetrated Jess’s tiny hole.

“I’m sorry!”

“No, it’s… oh God Case, you’re cock, it’s amazing! Give me more of it!”

I didn’t think I was ever going to have to watch porn again after this. I could just replay this scene in my memory. Or just have Kez fuck me in all the delicious, submissive ways he was so good at.

Jess groaned and gasped as Casey inched farther and farther into her. Both women were making faces of people completely lost in sexual rapture.

And then I found myself on my hands and knees, another blanket underneath me, and Kez slipped one of his tendrils inside my ass.

“Oh fuck Kez!”

It was a little larger than the one he normally put in there. He must have sensed my thoughts, watching Jess and Casey’s super-hot anal fucking. Seeing how large Casey’s cock was in Jess’s very fuckable ass, I was thinking what it might feel like if Kez used a bigger tentacle on me.

And now I knew. It felt amazing. It was an extremely tight fit. And a little uncomfortable at first. But Kez always knew the best way to worm around inside me to make it pleasurable. I’m sure it helped that he could read my reactions to what he was doing inside me and could adjust to make sure it was as pleasurable as possible. This telepathic-type link could be really handy at times.

He pulled my arms behind my back and tied my hands there. While also lassoing my hips and thighs and pulling me back onto his cock that was so delightfully filling my ridiculously tiny cavern.

Right in front of me, I could see Casey thrusting harder into Jess, who was somehow taking almost all of her lover’s zombie cock.

“Ohhhh Jess! Your ass is making my cock go crazy!”

“Ahhhh Casey! Please make me the biggest anal slut in the universe!”

Okay, so it was impossible not to be turned on beyond belief watching and listening to these two. Kez began plowing my ass harder, and I groaned and moaned louder as my muscles clenched around his slick shaft.

Casey snatched Jess’s arms and held them in place behind her back, making Jess put her face down on the blanket. I knew this meant Casey could get even farther into Jess’s new favorite fuckhole. The young woman grabbed both of Jess’s arms tightly, using them for leverage as she plundered her lover’s ass.

Kez placed me in the same position, my ass sticking up provocatively, and I felt him burrow even deeper into my small cave. While a smaller tentacle teased my clit and made my legs shake.

Both Casey and Kez increased their thrusting, owning our asses like no one had before.

“Oh God I’m going to cum!” Casey screamed.

“Yes do it!” Jess replied at equally slutty decibels. “Fill my ass with your sweet cum!”

I could feel Kez ask a question and I sensed he was also on the verge of exploding.

“Yes Kez yes! I want you to cum inside my ass. Make me take all of your tentacle juices!”

That did it. He couldn’t contain himself any longer, especially when I talked to him like such a good little whore.

I felt his tentacle open up and his sweet seed shoot into me. I squirmed around as my own orgasm exploded inside me. Fuck, he was squirting so much of his sauce into my ass. And that was just making me spurt my own juices even more.

I glanced up and could tell Casey was unloading a ridiculous amount of her jizz inside Jess’s sultry ass.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Jess moaned as her girl juices splattered the blanket underneath her.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Casey groaned as she emptied her mutant cock into her lover.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I screamed as Kez made me cum even harder from the attention he was paying my ass and clit.

Casey and Kez let us both go at the same time, and Jess and I landed on our stomachs on the blankets.

Then our lovers took their cocks out of our asses and spurted the rest of their jizz over our asses and backs.

Jess’s head was right next to mine and I could tell by the way she was twitching she was still having serious orgasms. I was as well, spasming sensually next to Jess.

Casey eventually collapsed on top of Jess, and Kez wrapped me up in his loving tendrils.

I knew it sucked these two had zombie jizz inside them that was making them super-sluts. But man it was inspiring me and Kez to have some of the most epic sex ever. I wondered after we got them the antidote if they’d still be down with this quasi-group sex idea. Because it was pretty freaking hot.

When I had finally recovered from Kez’s sultry anal probing, I scooted inside the wheelhouse and steered us toward our destination.

Jess pointed out an old house on a bank above the water. I pulled into a small dock below it and Kez tied us off.

“Okay,” Jess stated, naturally falling into take-charge mission mode. “I’ll go in and see if I can find the antidote. You three wait here and watch out for zombies.”

“What?!” Casey replied, alarmed. “No way! I’m going with you.”

“Case, I want to make sure you’re safe.”

“Jess, I’m only safe when I’m with you.”

Jess’s tough visage faltered, touched by how much Casey wanted to be with her.”

“I’m coming too,” I chipped in before Jess could protest further.

Kez immediately wrapped me up so I couldn’t move and entered me deeply.

“Ohh Kez! What’s wrong?”

He didn’t want me to go. Like Jess worrying about Casey, he was afraid something would happen to me. It was awfully sweet of him.

“Sweetie, slip into my ass too.” When we had these heart-to-hearts, I always had him inside me as much as possible so we could have an extremely intimate conversation with no misunderstandings.

He punctured my little hole and I could feel his essence surrounding me. One of total love and devotion. It honestly was even nicer than all the mind-blowing sex we had.

“I love that you’re so worried about me but remember I go on dangerous adventures all the time.”

He pulsed inside me.

“I know, I know. Yes you can often be there with me now. But there will be places I have to go that you can’t follow, because they’re on land. I can take care of myself.”

I could feel that he didn’t understand why anyone would let their lover go off on their own. It was one of those human-tentacle creature cross-species differences. We had already run into a few of those since we started dating, but we always managed to work it out.

“Okay, so human beings do really enjoy and need to be with others, especially those they love. But we also sometimes need to be on our own and go do our own thing. And we need our loved ones to trust and believe in us.”

He kind of understood that. But had a question.

“Well, yeah, we still worry about our loved ones. I know that kind of sucks. But it’s part of being in a relationship.”

He told me he didn’t realize human relationships were this complicated.

I chuckled. “Oh trust me sweetie, they totally are. But they’re also worth it. And being with you is totally worth it. I’ve kind of fallen hard for you.”

He squeezed me more tightly, alarmed.

I laughed again. “No, no. Not falling down. It’s a human saying. It means I really love you.”

He relaxed but kept squeezing me. This time in an adoring and gratified way.

I took one of his tiny tendrils and kissed its tip. He slipped it inside me and we French kissed.

He eased his grip on me, and I glanced over to Jess and Casey.

Casey had tears in her eyes.

“Oh my God, tentacle-love is so beautiful!” she half-cried/half-gushed at seeing our loving interactions.

Jess took her in her arms and wiped away her tears. Jess was much better at concealing her emotions but I could tell even she was moved by how much Kez and I meant to each other.

She kissed Casey lovingly.

“Okay, you both can come. But you need to follow my lead and do what I say.”

I nodded.

“You got it chief!” Casey replied. “You’re in charge on scary, zombie missions. I’m in charge when you want me to tie you up and treat like you like a super-slut.”

Jess rolled her eyes. “Casey, I’m going to throw you in the bay.”

“Oo, that’s not a bad idea,” her mischievous friend said, unperturbed. “We’re all still covered in cum, so we could use a good bath.”

With that, Kez snatched us all by the waist or ankle, yanked us off the ship, and dunked us in the cold water.

Jess, Casey, and I all shrieked from the surprise soaking.

“Ahhhhhh!”

“Kez!!”

“Oh my God that’s freaking cold!”

He held us upside down over the bay and used his tentacles to suck up the water. And then spray us off like a firehose.

We screamed and sputtered louder as we got washed like a car.

When he put us back on the deck, we stood holding ourselves and shivering.

He handed towels to Jess and Casey and began drying me off. The two girls dried each other. At first tenderly, then a little more roughly as they horseplayed.

“Sorry about that,” I said when my teeth had stopped chattering. “He likes to do surprise dunkings like that. He can be pretty sneaky.”

“Oh that’s okay,” Casey said amiably. “At least we’re all cleaned off.”

“And maybe the cold shower will help keep our raging hormones in check,” Jess added.

Casey tousled her hair with the towel. “Oh good point marshmallow.”

Jess tossed the towel aside and took Casey’s hand, leading her toward the dock.

“Okay, let’s go find an antidote.”

I kissed Kez one last time and hopped off the boat after them.




Chapter 4

We climbed up the bank and the steep steps leading to the house. It looked like something right out of a horror movie. I was usually pretty fearless exploring ancient crypts, hidden caves, and predator-infested jungles in my treasure-hunting profession, but I wasn’t so big on haunted houses. At least not real haunted houses that probably had zombies inside them.

Casey must have been feeling the same way. She clung to Jess’s side.

“Um, do we really have to go in there?”

“Case, you realize we’ve been in a ton of scary, zombie-infested places the past few days, right?”

“Well yeah, but this one is extra spooky.”

Jess squeezed her shoulder. “Just stay close to me.”

“Absolutely!”

She hopped behind Jess and wrapped her arms around her, pressing her creamy tits tightly against Jess’s back.

“That might be a little too close.”

“Tough.” Casey hugged Jess even tighter.

Jess sighed.

“Okay, let’s go in.”

She headed for the front door, Casey shuffling to keep up.

I smiled, realizing how cute they looked. And how especially cute Casey’s butt looked as she scurried to keep pace with Jess.

I looked up at the creaking house as the wind picked up and I felt raindrops begin to fall. Perfect. Well, time to explore the haunted house that I was sure didn’t have any zombies in it.

I really wished Kez was here.

I hurried to catch up with my new zombie-hunting friends. Jess was just opening the door when I reached them. It groaned open in a perfectly creepy way. Oh c’mon. This was ridiculous. Now I was really feeling like we were walking into a slasher flick. And we had already proved many times today that none of us were virgins, so we were all in trouble.

Casey poked her head over Jess’s shoulder and I peeked over Casey’s. It was extremely dark inside the house. I could barely make out anything.

As we all peered inside the super-spooky house, a huge blast of thunder ripped through the air. We all yelled and rushed inside the house.

Casey replastered herself to Jess’s back and I joined in, clutching Casey’s shoulders and pressing my sizeable tits against her smooth back.

“Um, I… want to make sure I don’t lose you guys in the dark,” I stammered, making up a lame excuse.

“Smart,” Casey replied, apparently totally fine I had my private parts glued to her back and supple bottom.

“Oo, your body’s nice and warm,” she continued.

“Um, thanks.”

“Oh, I’ve been meaning to ask. You’re so freakin’ beautiful. Are you Middle Eastern?”

“I’m Egyptian.”

“Oh cool! What’s it like in-”

“Hey!” Jess interrupted. “You can get Kione’s life story later. We’re kind of on a mission here.”

“Oh don’t be jealous marshmallow. You know you’re the most gorgeous, amazing, sexiest woman in the world for me and the only one I want to be with.”

She squeezed Jess tightly and kissed her on the cheek.

“I’m not jealous!” Then she took a deep breath, realizing she was sounding a little jealous. “I agree Kione’s crazy beautiful. I just want to keep you guys safe. And we all need to be looking out for zombies.”

Casey kissed her again. “You’re my superhero! And aye aye Captain! Ten-four on the zombie lookout.”

Jess glanced back at her. “You are so weird.”

“Thanks!” Casey replied good-naturedly and delivered another sweet smooch.

The more I watched these two lovebirds, the more I missed Kez. Wow, I really had fallen super-hard for him. I wanted to spend every minute cuddling with his sweet tendrils. Huh, who would have thought my closest relationship would be with a tentacle creature.

I turned my attention back to the two sexy nude nymphs in front of me.

“So, um, thanks for all that super-nice things you guys said about me. You’re both really sweet.”

Casey turned back to me. “No problem!”

“And, um… thanks for letting me watch you two have sex. You guys fucking is like the hottest thing I’ve ever seen in my life.”

“Yes! Hear that Jess, we’re so sexy we could be porn stars.”

“Oh great Case, that’s what I’ve always wanted to become.”

“What about a zombie porn star? You do really enjoy an undead dick inside you.”

“Casey!” Jess scolded her. Then she looked like she was thinking about it for a minute. “Fine, I’ll do porn with you only if it’s lesbian porn and you and me get to do a lot of kinky bondage.”

“Wait, what?”

“Yeah, after this is all over, let’s make a porno together.”

For once, Casey was at a loss for words.

“Um, Jess, I was just kid…”

She trailed off as she saw a mischievous grin on her lover’s face.

“Gotcha,” Jess teased gleefully.

“Hey, no fair!” Casey complained.

“Oh please, you tease me all the time. I’m entitled to get you every so often.”

Casey pouted. “Okay, that’s… pretty fair actually. Oo, what if we just pretended we were making porn? You know, come up with ridiculous scenes and act like porn stars?”

“Um, sure. Though I think we’ve already been surpassing most porn by fucking zombies, becoming sex addicts, and watching a tentacle creature plunder every inch of our new friend.”

I blushed. That was a very accurate statement.

“Oh yeah,” Casey chirped. “Kione, you and Kez are so fucking hot! Jess and I were talking about how much we love making love when we watch you guys.”

I blushed even more.

“Oh, um, thanks. I’m glad you enjoyed it. Kez is an amazing lover.”

“No doubt!”

“Guys!” Jess slightly admonished. “If we keep talking about kinky fucking, I won’t be able to control my ultra-horniness. I can already feel it building again.”

“Oh right. Yeah, my cock is getting hard too.”

And I realized my thighs were a little wet. I wasn’t even jacked up on the zombie juice, but all this sex talk was turning me on. It also didn’t hurt that I was pressed against two extremely beautiful, sexy ladies. Both of whom I was becoming quite fond of. In a friends-who-get-naked-all-the-time-but-are-just-friends way. Kez was absolutely the one I wanted to be with intimately.

Jess fumbled along the nearest wall and found a light switch. I heard her flick it, and the room was dimly illuminated by lights that seemed to understand the rules of horror movies: cast as little light as possible and flicker like crazy. Stupid lights.

We crept forward slowly. All still huddled together. I could see Jess’s taut muscles as she constantly scanned the room and hallway in front of us. She would make an excellent adventurer and treasure hunter.

“Why did Kresker have to pick such a creepy hideout?” Casey asked.

“Well, it fits his personality,” Jess replied.

Casey giggled. “That’s true. Hey, what do you think happened to him?”

“Hopefully, a zombie bit him in the ass.”

I could tell from the way she said it this Kresker guy was pretty much her least favorite person in the world.

“That would be funn… ah, what’s that?!” Casey exclaimed mid-sentence.

“It’s okay Kit Kat, it’s just the floorboards creaking. Nothing to wo-”

Before she could finish, the floor collapsed underneath us.

We screamed as we plummeted into the basement, landing in a heap in a small pool of water. I groaned and moved my limbs, making sure nothing was broken. As I did, I realized my hand was on Jess’s unbelievably toned and sexy ass. And Casey’s face was right inbetween my breasts.

She looked up at me. “Um, hi. Your boobs really cushioned my fall well.”

I turned a slight shade of crimson. “Well, your girlfriend’s perfect ass helped shield me from injury.”

“Oh yeah, her ass is good for so many things. Hey, Jess, you okay down there?”

We heard Jess groan in response and mutter something about two people lying on top of her.

Oops. We rolled off Jess and helped her up. She had some scrapes and a bruise on her thigh, but I had a feeling she was very used to getting banged up in her job saving the world.

Casey rushed over to her, tenderly touching her bruise and a cut on her cheek.

“Oh Jess!”

Jess took her girlfriend’s hands in hers. “Case, it’s nothing really. Are you okay?”

“Oh yeah, I’m fine.”

Jess turned to me. “Kione?”

“What? Oh yes. I’m all good. Sorry I, um, fell on you.”

“Don’t worry about it. I can imagine a lot worse things than two beautiful naked women falling on top of me.”

I could too.

“Hey you little flirt!” Casey mock scolded her.

“What?” Jess responded innocently. “You do it too.”

“Okay, fine,” Casey agreed. “Just do most of your flirting with me.”

“There’s no one else I want to do it with.”

She took Casey’s face in her hands and kissed her passionately.

I tried to look away and whistle. But they just kept going at it. So I decided I might as well look around the room while the hot smooching was going on.

There was a couple of inches of stagnant water. The basement must have been close enough to the bay that it had been partially flooded.

I found an overhead light and pulled the cord, bathing the basement in a soft, yellow glow.

I saw what looked like a makeshift lab with vials and chemicals and a couple of computer terminals.

“Hey guys, I think I found…”

I trailed off as I spun around and saw Jess and Casey.

They weren’t kissing any more.

They were fucking.

Hard.

Jess was riding Casey’s monster cock like the biggest cowgirl slut in the West. Her tits bounced as Casey put her hands on Jess’s hips and guided her repeatedly onto her pulsating shaft.

Oookay.

“Um, guys…”

“Uhhhhhh… yeah, Kione?” Jess asked as she gyrated her hips harder onto Casey.

“I think the antidote might be over here.”

“Great. I… ohhhhhh… just need to fuck the shit out of this little nympho first.”

“And I… oh God… need to fill this slut’s cunt with every ounce of my cum,” Casey added.

“Hey… oh fuck… language Casey.”

“Sorry… sweet Jesus… marshmallow. I… oooooooo… think the zombie cum is taking over.”

“Holy fucking zombie cock! Me too!”

So okay, I was so fucking wet watching and listening to this. The way they were moaning and uttering super-slutty stuff as they were trying to talk was turning me on something fierce.

I was reaching for my tits and pussy when I heard something.

Moaning. But not the sultry moans of my two nymphomaniac friends. Rather the really creepy zombie kind.

Shit.

I backed up toward Jess and Casey, looking around for something I could use as a weapon.

“Jess! Casey!” I tried to whisper-yell. “I think there are zombies coming.”

“Great. They can join in,” Jess whimpered.

I glanced back and saw they were now standing, Casey plowing Jess against a wall. Her delicious cock slamming fully into Jess’s horny pussy again and again.

Damn, how did they switch positions so fast? These two really knew how to fuck.

I scooted over to them, hoping I could snap them out of it. It was a little awkward standing right next to them while they were fucking. But it did give me one hell of a view. I could clearly see Casey’s cock sliding in and out of her lover’s pussy, Jess’s lips spread wide for it, her juices coating Casey’s shaft.

Oh boy, I really needed to do something or I was going to become a sex zombie too.

“Listen I know you’re both out of control needing to fuck each other, but I really need you guys to come to your senses.”

Casey looked at me. “She’s right Jess.”

I exhaled. Thank goodness.

“There’s a much better position I can fuck you in.”

Casey grabbed Jess around the waist and spun her over to a shaky wooden table, bending her over it and ramming her dick back into its tight home.

Okay, so that didn’t work as well as I hoped.

“Oh fuck, you’re right Case this is so much better!” Jess screamed. “You’re so fucking deep inside me!”

“God Jess I love your pussy! I love it more than anything. Tell me how much you want me to fill it.”

“Uhhhhhhhh! Yes! Fuck yes! Casey, squirt your sweet, sticky cum into me. Make me take every last inch of you like a good little whore!”

Okay, seriously, this was a thousand times better than porn.

And then the zombies started pouring in. Or more like falling in.

They dropped through the hole in the ceiling, got up, and staggered toward us.

I flung my hand out, trying to get the girls’ attention, and wound up patting Jess repeatedly on the ass.

“Um, guys, zombies. Lots of zombies. Less fucking and more ass kicking please!”

Jess looked up from her pussy getting pounded and saw five really ugly creatures lurching toward us.

“Casey, new position!” she shouted.

She stood up, spun around to face Casey, and hopped up, wrapping her arms around her neck and her legs around her waist. Somehow she leapt perfectly so she landed right back on Casey’s gigantic cock and slid all the way down it.

“Oh fuck!!!” Jess squealed at being impaled by her girlfriend.

Casey grabbed Jess’s hips and lifted her up and down on her shaft, eliciting more squeals from her sex-crazed friend.

I wasn’t sure how that was going to help us defeat the zombies, but then saw Jess grab a broom leaning against the wall. She unscrewed the end of it, so she now had a makeshift staff. She began bashing the zombies in their ugly faces. While she continued to fuck Casey.

Damn. This girl was talented.

She instructed Casey to spin her around as she kept spearing her onto her dick. She twirled the broomstick around, striking zombies left and right.

I realized I shouldn’t let her have all the fun. At least in terms of the zombie bashing.

I spotted a shovel against another wall and snatched it up. I whacked the nearest zombie in her putrid face and then took some powerful swings to the new group of zombies that had just dropped through the hole.

“Uhhhh, Casey! I have to cum so bad. Fuck me harder!”

Casey complied, ramming her cock as hard as she could up into Jess’s core. As she got closer to climaxing, it seemed it just made Jess even more of a badass. She swung the broom with even more power, nearly taking the zombies’ heads off. They were knocked back into each other and fell like dominoes.

I was holding my own, striking zombies in their undead dicks and sweeping their legs out from underneath them.

I felt something clammy clasp my ankle. I looked down and saw a zombie on the floor had grabbed me. And was about to bite into my soft flesh.

“Ahhh!” I yelled as I repeatedly bashed the shovel onto his head until he stopped moving.

“Good… oh my God… job Kione!” Jess called out amid her pleasure moans. “Keep going for the head. That’s how you keep them down for good.”

To demonstrate, Jess hauled off with the broomstick and hit a zombie so hard his head spun around and cracked. He fell to the floor, lifeless. Well, he was already lifeless. Undeadless? Anyway, he wasn’t going to bother us anymore.

I followed her lead and whacked the zombies in the head as hard as I could. The metal shovel proved a pretty effective anti-zombie weapon.

There was a few tense moments, but we managed to take out all of them.

I leaned on the handle of the shovel, trying to catch my breath. I didn’t realize zombie hunting was such good exercise.

Jess and Casey were even more out of breath. But that’s because they were still fucking each other’s brains out.

Casey leaned back against a wall and continued to raise Jess up and down. The expert zombie hunter squeezed Casey tightly with her thighs and let her younger lover fuck her as hard as she wanted.

No matter how hard Casey rammed her, Jess didn’t seem to be satiated.

“Oh God Casey! I need my ass filled too!”

“Uhhhhh, I’d love to finger your hot ass, but my hands are a little preoccupied.”

She snatched Jess’s hips even tighter and slammed her monster cock into her ferociously.

“Holy fuck!” Jess screamed in reply. “Okay, Kione, it’s up to you.”

I gaped at her. “Um, what’s up to me?”

“Fucking my tight ass!”

“What?!”

“I won’t be able to cum unless my ass gets fucked hard too. I know it’s… ohhhhhhh… ridiculous. But I… fuck… can’t think of anything else until I cum.”

Okay, I definitely wasn’t prepared for that kind of request.

“Case, are you… uhhhhhh… okay if…”

“Ahhhh! Yes! I know you can’t control your ass lust. Kione you have permission to… ohhhhhh… finger my girlfriend’s ass.”

“If you’re… good God… comfortable with that,” Jess added as she clung to Casey for dear life.

I was definitely comfortable fucking someone as incredibly sexy as Jess. I just didn’t want to be unfaithful to Kez.

But I had learned that because of the zombie jizz inside them, the girls needed to cum hard to get it briefly out of their system. Otherwise they would be able to do nothing except fuck nonstop and we’d eventually be overwhelmed by zombies.

Okay. To save our cute, naked bodies, I needed to finger this amazingly perfect ass. I just hoped Kez would understand.

I approached them tentatively as Jess’s sexy butt continued bobbing up and down on Casey’s shaft.

They were moaning non-stop now. They seemed to have almost completely lost themselves to their sex zombie fuckfest.

I knew Jess had had multiple things in her ass tonight, including Casey’s throbbing salami, but I still didn’t want to penetrate her tight hole without some lubrication.

Well, Jess was providing plenty of natural lube. I could see her juices leaking out of her ridiculously engorged pussy.

I rubbed my finger in them and then positioned it over her cute little hole.

“Oh God Kione! Shove it in my ass!”

Shit. Guess I was doing this.

I pressed into her and pierced her tightness. Her ass immediately clenched around my finger, like it was never letting go.

“Oh fuck yes! Stick it all the way in! I need it as deep as possible!”

Oh God this was hot. I pushed forward until my entire middle finger was inside her. Her ass was so fucking tight. And it had a death grip on my finger.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhh yes! That feels so fucking good! Now fuck it! I need my pussy and ass destroyed!”

Whoa. And I thought I got out of control sexually when Kez was dominating me.

I finger fucked her sexy hole, gradually building up speed. Casey was treating her pussy like her personal sex toy, spearing Jess like her sex zombie conquest.

The whole thing was so freaking hot the fingers of my other hand were deep inside my pussy before I even knew it.

“Ohhhh fuck,” I moaned as I anally probed Jess ridiculously hard.

The harder I fucked her, the more she screamed and begged for it.

And Casey was just as into it. “Oh God Jess, you’re the biggest fucking whore in the universe!”

“I know!” Jess immediately agreed. “I’m a total slut! Pump my pussy with your zombie jizz and make me cum until I can’t take it anymore!”

That really made Casey determined to unleash her seed into Jess. I couldn’t believe how fast and hard she was jackhammering Jess. I tried to match it with my finger plundering. Of both Jess’s ass and my now soaked pussy.

I saw Casey’s eyes roll back in her head. Felt Jess’s ass clench my finger even harder than it had before. And then felt both women’s bodies shake as they came.

My own climax was just behind them. I pulled my fingers out and rapidly rubbed my clit, making sure I could issue as much cum as possible.

I kept my finger inside Jess because, quite frankly, I couldn’t get it out. Her ass muscles had contracted around it so tightly I honestly couldn’t pull it out. Talk about buns of steel.

Well, I was happy to leave it in that cozy spot as I let loose a flood of my juices.

All three of us moaned and screamed together. Casey was filling Jess with a torrent of zombie jizz. Jess was shooting out her sexy girl sauce all over the place.

When Casey finally pulled out of Jess, she lost her grip on her, and all three of us tumbled to the ground.

Our cum went everywhere. Casey’s jizz squirted all over my tits. Jess’s juices splattered my ass. Mine somehow got on both of them.

By the end of the marathon orgasm session, all three of us had everyone’s cum all over our bodies.

This was my new favorite way to make new friends.

“Oh Case, the way you fucked me,” Jess panted as we lay with our limbs entangled. 

“I know, it was…” Casey sighed.

Jess touched my shoulder. “Kione, thanks for, well…”

“No problem,” I replied. “I’m always happy to finger hot asses jacked up on zombie jizz.”

Casey giggled. Jess blushed a little but couldn’t help smiling too.

“So… are you guys relatively back to normal now?”

“Yes, but it won’t last long,” Jess told me.

“Yeah, it’s going to keep getting worse until we can’t do anything except fuck each other constantly if we don’t find the antidote,” Casey added.

I took a moment to imagine that. Well, maybe a few moments.

I hopped up. “Okay, well let’s go take a look at all this sciency stuff over here before more zombies come.”

I offered a hand to both girls and hauled them to their feet. They both stumbled a little and grabbed onto me to right themselves. I wasn’t surprised they had a hard time standing after the ridiculously intense sex session they had.

We hurried over to the lab section and scanned the vials.

Jess snatched a small one. “This it it!”

Casey peered over her shoulder and read the label. “Yes! Good job Jess!”

I let out a breath. “Awesome. Can we leave the super-spooky house now?”

Jess searched the table some more. “Absolutely. We just need to find a jet injector to administer the antidote.”

As we poured over the lab, we heard loud creaking above us.

“Uh oh,” Casey said as we all looked up. “More creepers.”

I was about to go retrieve my handy shovel when the rest of the ceiling collapsed, bringing down the wooden floorboards and putrid flesh eaters.

We took cover under the lab table, huddling together as the rubble and undead fell all around us.

Oh this was so bad. There were so many more zombies than before. And we were completely cut off from our makeshift weapons.

Jess handed the vial to Casey. “Case, put this somewhere safe. We can’t lose this.”

She leaned forward on her hands and knees, getting ready to spring into action.

Casey looked over her naked body. Realized she had nowhere to hide the vial. Then looked at Jess’s cute butt right in front of her.

And then shoved the vial right up Jess’s ass.

“Holy shit!” Jess yelped in surprise. “Casey, what the hell?”

“You said put it somewhere safe.”

“I didn’t say stick it in my ass!”

“Sorry I panicked! But it is super-tight in there, so it won’t fall out.”

She gave Jess a cute, chagrined look.

“That’s the problem. It’s stuck in me so tightly I’m getting super-turned on again. How am I supposed to fight these zombies when all I can think about is being fucked up the ass?”

“Oops.” Casey gave Jess one of her adorable apology smiles.

Jess sighed.

“Do you want me to shove it in a little farther?” Casey asked helpfully.

Jess rolled her eyes. Then bit her lip. “Okay, fuck, yes.”

Casey inserted her finger into Jess’s tight hole and pushed.

“Uhhhh,” Jess groaned.

“Fuck, Jess,” Casey cooed. “Your ass is the hottest thing in the universe.”

I couldn’t disagree with that. I could feel my own body heat rising again from watching Casey using Jess’s ass as a transportation receptacle.

The zombies who had fallen from the floor above had staggered to their feet.

We leapt up and dodged the closest ones. But really had nowhere to go.

We got backed into a corner. Over a dozen drooling denizens of the undead lurching toward us.

“Um, Jess?” Casey clutched her arm.

“I’m thinking!” Jess replied.

I was also scanning the room, trying to come up with a way out of this.

“Should we put on a slutty sex show for them like last time?” Casey asked.

I gaped at them. “I’m sorry, what?”

“We might not have much of a choice,” Jess replied.

I wasn’t sure how fucking each other would save us from the zombies. But we were about five seconds away from getting our asses bitten, so I was up for pretty much anything that would save us from joining the legion of the walking dead.

Just then I felt a voice in my head. Kez’s voice. It was telling me to duck.

I yanked Jess and Casey to the floor. “Get down!”

The wall behind us crumbled and tentacles shot through.

It was Kez!

He snatched the zombies with his many tendrils and flung them out of the opening he had made.

I peered out the hole and saw them plunge into the bay. I saw Kez’s body partially up on land. The basement was low enough that he was able to crawl out of the water and reach his tendrils up to us.

But how did he know we were in trouble? And how did he communicate with me without touching me or being inside me? Maybe we were forming some kind of telepathic bond. The more he fucked me and was inside my pussy and ass could be strengthening our connection to each other. Wow. Talk about a close relationship. I guess we really were a good match.

The zombies scream-moaned in their creepy way as Kez continued to hurl them into the cold water.

But even more were coming in from above and with the small hole in the wall he could only snatch a couple at a time. Which meant some were going to get us.

We kicked the nearest zombies in the head as I tried to communicate with Kez we needed to get out of there now.

He scooped all of us up around our waists and pulled us out of the decrepit house. And then flung his body and us into the water, just barely avoiding the zombies trying to bite us.

We plunged into the bay. And even though I could immediately feel the chill through my naked body, I was just glad to be away from the zombies. And even happier to be back with Kez.

I asked him to bring me closer to him under the water. I hugged his large body as best I could and he wrapped me up in his tentacles to keep me warm from the freezing water.

I kissed him underneath one of his large eyes and then he raised me skyward.

I broke the surface like a mermaid and landed gracefully on the deck. I had gotten a lot of practice doing acrobatics with Kez, so was very used to quick water exits.

Jess and Casey were already on the boat. They hugged each other, shivering and dripping wet.

Kez grabbed them, brought them over to me, and wrapped all three of us in a tentacle cocoon.

Ooo, I could feel the warmth spread through my entire body. It felt so good.

Another of his tentacles snaked into the wheelhouse and piloted the boat away from the haunted house of zombies. He was so multi-talented and picked up on everything I had taught him so quickly.

He had us so tightly snuggled together none of us could move. Not that we wanted to. It was so comfy I could have slept like this for days.

“Oh man, this feels so good,” Casey cooed.

Jess murmured her contented agreement. “Kione, could you tell Kez thanks for saving us.”

“Oh yeah, he was awesome!” Casey added.

I asked Kez to slip inside me. His tentacles shifted momentarily to let another one enter between my legs. I sighed blissfully. I loved having him in my pussy. It just felt right to have him be part of me.

“Kez, Jess and Casey really appreciate you saving them. And so do I. You’re always there when I need you. I love you so much sweetie.”

I kissed the side of his nearest tentacle.

“Awww,” Casey commented. And I could tell from the way Jess was looking at us that she was also moved by my display of affection.

Kez throbbed inside me and I gasped in delight. “He… says he was happy to help. And… a bunch of personal stuff to me.”

“Ooo,” Casey chirped. “Tell us what he said.”

“Casey!” I scolded, sounding like Jess. “It’s personal.”

“C’mon Kione,” Jess interjected. “We’ve seen each other naked, cum all over each other, and fought zombies together. I think you can share this with us.

“Oh Jess, you old romantic,” Casey said cheerfully as she kissed her girlfriend lovingly.

Okay, I guess they had a point. I asked Kez if it was okay if I told them. He was cool with it.

“He said he loves me more than every drop of water in all the oceans and… that I’m the most amazing creature he’s ever met.”

I blushed, a little embarrassed at sharing that. But also ridiculously grateful that Kez loved me so much.

“Oh my God, that’s so sweet!” Casey cried.

She kissed Jess again, and they made out for a while, turned on by my romance with Kez. Which gave Kez and me time to do some French kissing of our own. He slipped a tiny tendril in my mouth and I gratefully twirled my tongue around it, thrilled to be kissing him.

After our wonderful smooch sessions, Kez asked if we were able to find the antidote, which I relayed to the girls.

“Oh yeah!” Casey answered. “It’s up Jess’s super-cute butt!”

“Casey!” Jess was back to embarrassed scolding mode.

“Well, it is.”

“Um, actually it isn’t.”

“What?!”

“I… don’t feel it in there.”

“Let me check. Kez, can you free my one hand for a minute.”

I told Kez her request and he loosened his grip on her left arm.

“Casey, you don’t need to… ohhhhh!”

I knew that meant Casey had stuck her sexy finger up Jess’s even sexier ass.

“Hmm, you’re right, it’s not there.”

“I told you that!”

“I know, but I just like fingering your hot ass.”

Jess rolled her eyes. “Okay, fine you can keep finger fucking me, but that doesn’t help us with the antidote.”

“Did it fall out when we were trying to fight off the zombies?” I asked.

“No, I had it then. I think it slipped out in the water.”

“Oh. Shit.” I knew we’d never find it if it was in the bay.

“Oh God. Jess we’re going to be sex zombies for the rest of our lives, aren’t we?”

Jess kissed her. “No sweetie. We’ll figure something out. I promise.”

Kez communicated something urgently to me.

“Wait? Kez, really?”

I got an affirmative reply.

“Wow.”

Jess was studying me. “What is it?”

“So, this might sound strange… but Kez thinks his cum can cure you guys.”

The both gaped at me.

“Um, what?” Jess asked incredulously.

“Um, what she said,” Casey stated even more incredulously.

“So Kez’s cum is a nutrient. When I first discovered him in this cave, I actually survived off of just, well, drinking his sauce.”

They both looked at me intently.

“He says he thinks it will have curative abilities on the human body. It’s no guarantee, but it’s worth a shot.”

“Wow,” was all Casey could muster.

“What she said,” is what Jess added.

“If you guys aren’t comfortable with it, of course don’t-”

“Not it’s not that,” Jess cut me off.

“Yeah, we like fucking zombies,” Casey added. “So it’s not like we’ll mind getting our pussies plundered by sexy tentacles.”

“But you and Kez are obviously in love,” Jess picked up where Casey left off.

“And we don’t want to mess up your awesome relationship,” Casey finished.

Man, it was like these two had a telepathic link too. Guess it just showed how loving a relationship they had.

“Oh, well, thanks. That’s really sweet of you. But I’m okay with it. I mean it’s to save you guys from turning into permanent sex zombies. And, well, we’re friends now. I want to help you. And so does Kez. So we’re okay with it if you are.”

They looked at each other.

“What do you think marshmallow?”

“Well, what if we fuck each other while Kez is also fucking us?”

“Oh good idea! And Kione, Kez needs to fuck you at the same time. That will make us feel better.”

“And really turn us on,” Jess added.

I half-blushed, half-smiled. And then got a pulse in my pussy, and I knew Kez was totally cool with fucking me while he tried to cure our two new, naked friends.

“Okay,” I told them. “We’re in.”

“Great!” Casey replied. “Let’s have a super-sexy lesbian tentacle orgy!”

Jess gave Casey one of her classic looks, but also couldn’t resist smiling. Neither could I. And I was already getting wet thinking about what we were all about to do.

Kez throbbed inside me again. “Kez! I’m not asking them that.”

“Ask us what?” Casey asked, intrigued.

He throbbed harder. “Ohhh fuck Kez! Okay, okay, I’ll ask them.”

Both girls looked like they couldn’t wait to find out what kinky thing Kez had in mind.

“Um, he wants to know if it’s okay if he ties you up and treats you like little sluts like he does to me every day?”

They looked at each other. Then back at me.

“Yes!” they said in unison.

They were definitely girls after my own heart.

I squeezed my pussy around Kez’s wonderful tentacle cock. “Okay Kez, you can treat us all like huge sluts.”

In my mind, I could feel how excited he was. I couldn’t blame him. I was too. I knew we were still committed to each other. But I also knew we both were getting turned on at the thought of seeing Jess and Casey be turned into sex toys and do the sexy moaning they were so good at.

He twisted Jess around and positioned her on the deck on all fours, giving us a great view of that perfect ass of hers.

“Oo, Kez!” Casey said excitedly, seeing her sexy girlfriend’s posterior displayed so prominently. “Can you spank her hot ass?”

Kez must have read her mind, maybe literally since he was in such close contact with her, because that’s exactly what he did.

“Ahh!” Jess yelped as her sensual bottom was slapped by a slimy tentacle.

“Oh yeah!” Casey cheerleaded. “That’s it! Do it harder. She loves being spanked.”

“Case… uhhh!” Jess couldn’t finish scolding Casey as Kez was too busy scolding her ass.

“Oh Jess, we just said we wanted to be total sex sluts. Just admit you love getting some sexy ass discipline.”

Casey was so cheery in the way she said it, I had to giggle.

“Ohhhh!” Jess yelled as Kez gave her a particularly firm slap. “Okay, fine, I love being spanked! Kez, please discipline me like the ass slut I am!”

Kez was definitely up for that challenge, whacking Jess’s delectable backside with multiple tendrils.

Jess groaned and moaned in ways that made me and Casey get very turned on. And Jess was obviously getting really into it as well as we could see some of her juices begin to run down her thighs.

“Wow Kez, you are an awesome spanker!” Casey told me.

She had barely gotten it out of her mouth when he scooped her up, put her in the same position right next to Jess, and started going to town on her cute butt.

“Ahh! You’re supposed to be spanking Jess!”

“Oh shut up and… uhhhh… take it,” Jess ordered. “You know you love it too.”

“Ow! Okay, fine. But you better massage my sore booty later.”

“Deal,” Jess agreed as her ass jiggled wonderfully.

Kez was still inside of me and could tell I was enjoying the show. And then he decided I needed to be part of it.

He placed me in front of them, wrapped his tendrils all around me, and shook my booty for them.

“Oh God!” Jess commented seeing my ass shake.

Kez gyrated my hips around and made my ass jiggle all over the place. He was having me perform like a stripper, shaking my ass like nobody’s business. I had no control the way he had me tied up. He was making my body move in extremely sensual and slutty ways.

“Oh my God that ass!” Casey cried out as she continued to get spanked.

“Make her shake it harder!” Jess commanded as she got similar slaps to her butt.

Kez complied, gyrating me so violently it was like ripples of water were flowing through my ass cheeks.

“Holy shit! I think I’m going to cum just watching this,” Casey yelled from behind me.

I couldn’t believe Kez was making me put on a slutty sex show for them. I also couldn’t believe how much I liked it. I was getting really turned on being made to exhibit my body in all its sexiness for Jess and Casey and loved hearing how much it was making them wet.

Kez decided I had shaken my ass enough. He tied my arms behind my back and spread my legs out in a full split. He knew I was super-flexible, and he loved putting me in this position.

He spanked me just as hard as the girls, and soon the crisp, morning air was filled with the sounds of our groans and our soft flesh getting slapped by a multitude of sexy tentacles.

After all our asses were very red, he positioned Casey behind Jess. Casey’s cock was rock hard and it looked a little more ginormous than it was before, if that was even possible.

Kez tied both girls’ arms behind them and kept Jess bent over. He slid Casey forward on her knees so her massive cock penetrated Jess’s tender pussy.

“Holy shittt!” Jess proclaimed at having her girlfriend inside her.

“Oh my God! Jess you feel even tighter than before!”

“That’s because I think you’re even bigger than before!”

“Sorry! This zombie cock has a mind of its own.”

“Uhhhh, it’s fine sweetie. Just give me everything you have!”

“I think Kez is about to.”

And with that, Kez thrust Casey’s hips back and forth and made her fuck Jess’s completely full pussy. I was always amazed at how dexterous Kez was with his tentacles. It seemed he could do virtually anything with them.

He slammed Jess backwards as he rammed Casey forward, spearing Jess as hard as possible. Both women made the cutest and sexiest noises I had ever heard. Well, outside of when Kez completely dominated me and made me utter similar sounds.

He picked up on what I was thinking and placed one of his big tentacles underneath me. He had me facing the girls now, so I could get turned on by how he was fucking them, and still had my legs in a full split.

Then he plunged me downward onto his massive cock.

“Ohhhhh fuuuuck!” I screamed.

He raised me up and down with my legs fully spread out to the sides. It let him get so deep inside me I thought I might explode. He went harder at sensing how much I loved it, making my tits bounce like crazy.

I looked down and saw him slide two smaller tendrils into both Jess and Casey’s ass. Both women’s bodies tensed up and they groaned sensually.

He kept having Casey plunder Jess’s pussy while he pillaged both their tight asses.

And then he was up my ass, burrowing deep inside my anal cavern, and plunging into both holes simultaneously. As I was about to groan in pure pleasure, another of his tentacles found its way into my mouth. It wasn’t the one I usually made out with. This one was bigger and was clearly intended to fuck my mouth.

He grabbed my hair with yet another tendril and moved my head back and forth, making me give him a salty blowjob.

I had no problem with that. I had sucked him off plenty of times over the past couple of weeks. I loved the taste of his sauce, and it was filled with nutritious vitamins or something that was good for humans. He also knew it really made me crazy lustful when he filled all three of my holes at once.

I groaned through his tasty cock as my lower orifices got rammed.

I saw the girls were also taking him in their mouths. He moved their heads back and forth as they opened up wide to take as much of him as they could.

I felt a twinge of jealousy at seeing him fucking them in the intimate ways he had only fucked me before. But I knew he had to fill them with as much of his cum as possible to cure them. And as soon as I thought that, I felt him in my mind telling me I was the one he loved. He didn’t want to be with anyone else and he’d stop fucking them if I wanted.

I really appreciated the sentiment, but I told him he needed to keep going. Jess and Casey were our friends, and they needed our help desperately. So I could share him for a little bit.

I also realized I had forgotten to tell him I ass fucked Jess back in the haunted house. That was one thing good about the mental bond we shared. I could communicate all this to him while still getting my mouth, ass, and pussy fucked.

I was grateful he understood why I finger fucked her. He was even cool with me fucking them as part of our huge orgy. Wow. What an understanding tentacle boyfriend.

After our heart-to-heart, he got back to work in earnest, fucking all three of us super-hard.

Casey started to unload her epic zombie cum inside Jess. Kez yanked her out and she shot it over Jess’s back and ass. He figured the jizz from Casey’s cock was making Jess more and more obsessed with sex, so she didn’t need any more of that.

He slipped a big tentacle inside Jess’s pussy, and I could feel through my connection with him that he was ejaculating into all their orifices at once. I realized I actually had a connection to Jess and Casey too. Because Kez was so deeply inside so many parts of us, he must be forming a conduit between all of us. That was pretty freaking cool.

I could feel the girls’ intense euphoria at having tentacle cum shoot into their mouths, asses, and Jess’s pussy all at once. And at their own orgasms that made them squirt their juices everywhere.

They greedily drank Kez’s seed, loving the taste of it and squirming their bottoms around as he kept filling their tight holes with liquid, trying to flush the zombie cum out of them.

And then it was my turn. I felt all of Kez’s tentacles seize up inside me and knew he was about to unload a torrent of his savory sauce inside me.

He timed it perfectly with my own orgasms. Being connected telepathically really helped us take our sex to a whole new level.

My entire body spasmed out of control as I felt his sweet liquid engulf me. It was a weird but extremely pleasurable sensation to have it flowing into my pussy and ass at the same time it was traveling down my throat.

My own juices were struggling to get out around his massive cock, so they wound up spurting in every direction possible and really soaking my legs and thighs.

He took his cock out of my mouth and placed me on my knees. He held it just above me, and I opened my mouth, sticking my tongue out. I let him dribble his post-cum into my mouth. I was eager to drink up every last drop of him.

He took his tendrils out of my ass and pussy and made sure to squirt the remaining cum over my tits, coating them in his creamy sauce. He was very thorough in making me his slut in every way possible.

I saw the girls were laying on top of each other, exhausted, and they also had some of his post-cum on their backs and asses.

He deposited me on top of them and covered us with his tentacles to make sure we were warm. After all those sexual exertions, I don’t think the cool air was bothering any of us.

We lay in a naked heap, all trying to catch our breath.

“How… how do you guys feel?” I asked.

“Full of tentacle cum,” Casey replied.

I rolled my eyes. “I meant have the zombie jizz effects worn off?”

“Yeah, I… I think somewhat,” Jess replied more seriously. “I mean I still have a burning desire to have my pussy and ass filled, but it’s not quite as intense as it was.”

“Oh that’s good!” Casey commented.

“Um, Case?”

“Yeah marshmallow?”

“I don’t think you have a dick anymore. I don’t feel it pressing against my ass.”

“What?!”

Casey raised herself up, knocking me off her but Kez had tentacles ready to cushion me.

She looked down. Yup, her adorable pussy was back.

She kissed her fingers and then patted her crotch and ran her hands all over her lower lips.

“Yes! My cute little pussy! I love you so much. Yes I do!”

Jess got up too and stared at her. “Case, are you talking to your pussy?”

“Um, yeah. Why, is that weird?”

“Not any weirder than usual for you.”

“Hey!” Casey said as she shoved Jess playfully.

Jess caught her and pulled her into a kiss.

“I’m really glad your pussy’s back too.”

“But I’m still horny as hell too. I don’t think all the zombie effects have worn off.”

“Well you know what that means,” Jess said with a gleam in her eye.

Casey hopped up and down on her knees. “More intense tentacle fucking?”

They both looked at me and Kez.

Kez entered me and let me know he was up for it.

“Let’s do it,” I told them.

Kez really had his way with us.

He started us off side by side on our hands and knees, our asses touching. As he probed deliciously into all six of our holes.

We moaned and screamed as he bound our wrists behind us, put our heads on the deck, and made us take every inch of him that we could. It was like Jess, Casey, and I were in an all girl a cappella group that specialized in orgasmic harmonizing.

After he shot his loads into our tight holes, I found myself on my back on a bed of tentacles, my legs spread wide by Kez, and Jess and Casey on their knees, their mouths in front of my pussy.

Before I knew it, they were gladly eating me out.

“Oh my God!” I screamed at having two lovely female tongues inside me.

They worked extremely well in tandem, their tongues touching together inside me and then parting ways to explore the depths of my center. Other times one was inside me while the other attacked my clit. Or they flicked their tongues up both sides of my lips to tease me, then plunged back inside my core to taste my womanhood.

I had never experienced two girls going down on me at the same time before. It was wonderful. And it was even better with Kez sliding into my ass and entering my throat again.

As I lay back, overwhelmed by the two tentacles and two tongues fucking me, I could sense Jess and Casey again. I felt them get large tenta-cocks in their pussies and smaller ones in their asses. They groaned and whimpered into my crotch as Kez fucked them mercilessly.

It seemed to inspire them to work even harder at pleasuring me.

You’re an Egyptian goddess! Casey exalted in my thoughts.

We worship your pussy! Jess proclaimed.

Oh man. Talk about making a girl feel good about herself.

Kez inquired if I was really a deity among humans. He said he could easily believe I was. That was one of the nicest things anyone had said about me. I tried to explain to him, inbetween all the moaning and shrieking I was doing, that the girls were just getting really into the sex and that I wasn’t really a goddess. But I was okay if he wanted to call me that sometimes. And that I wouldn’t mind being a Goddess of Submissive Sex for him. He liked that idea a lot.

He also suggested I pretend to be a goddess right now and have the girls service me as my servants. That idea was really turning me on.

I liked that we could communicate mentally through Kez. It would have been hard to talk with a big cock in my mouth. And also challenging for them with their tongues buried in my pussy.

Yes, I am your goddess, I told them. You must pleasure me until I cum all over your faces and lap up all my royal nectar. And beg my tentacle lover Kez to fill your holes until you can’t take it anymore.

Oh wow. I didn’t know I could get that kinky giving orders. It felt kind of good.

Yes goddess, we want the tentacles so bad! Casey replied like a good servant.

Please cum all over us and make us your royal sex toys, Jess added.

Okay, this was so fucking cool. I didn’t know if it was the zombie jizz still in their system that was making them say that or just that they loved being submissive sluts. Either way, it was driving me wild.

I communicated to Kez to grab their hair with his tendrils and force them deeper into my pussy. He gladly did so, happy we were working in tandem to show these two how to be good little whores.

My insides felt completely on fire from what the girls and Kez were doing to me. I would have bucked and thrashed like crazy if Kez wasn’t keeping me mostly in place with his soft arms.

Jess and Casey gave me the most incredible oral sex I had ever experienced. My cum erupted out of me, splattering both their faces. Kez moved my hips around and smashed their faces into me to make sure they were completely covered in my juices.

At the same time he exploded into my ass, my mouth, and both of the girls’ pussies and asses.

And I kept cumming. No matter how much I soaked them, my two nymphtastic servants kept lapping up my girl cum like it was the tastiest substance on earth. Fuck that was so hot.

I thought Kez might be done with us after that, but I was totally wrong. He dropped the boat’s anchor and then lifted us all over the water, twisting us in various ultra-submissive positions and inserting even larger tenta-cocks in our holes.

Guess I wasn’t the goddess anymore. He was back in charge. I was okay with that. I could always play a sexy deity again later.

A cacophony of our sexy siren calls carried over the water. Hopefully, the zombies on land were enjoying it.

We were all suspended near each other, with tentacles inserted everywhere possible, and perfectly plundered by Kez.

He moved Jess and Casey into each other, intertwining their limbs and freeing their mouths so they could kiss each other.

Their mouths met ravenously as Kez continued his exploration of their other holes. I could feel through our connection how much they loved each other, how they were both afraid of losing each other with all the zombie nonsense going on.

I smiled internally, feeling the warmth of their relationship.

Kez brought me a little ways away from them so we could have some kind of alone time. He pulled out of my mouth and I hugged that tentacle fiercely.

“I love you Kez. So much.”

I could feel him throb inside my pussy and ass and felt almost overwhelming love and tenderness in reply.

I hugged him tighter and then took his tendril back in my mouth, wanting very much to make love to him.

I gave myself over to him, letting him have complete control of my body. I trusted him completely.

I felt a gentle breeze over my naked body as he moved in and out of me gently, making sweet, passionate love to me.

I made out with him the entire time. I felt totally at one with him as my tongue melded with his tendril, as his tentacles filled me with delight, and as his other arms surrounded and caressed my body.

When he came inside me this time, it was soft and gentle. I squeezed him with my pussy and ass, wanting to milk all his loving seed out of him and make it part of me. The more he was inside me, the more I felt connected to him. It was a connection I never wanted to lose.

I could sense that Jess and Casey were orgasming as Kez filled them with more of his sperm. And they were still kissing, locked in a loving embrace.

When we were finally done, he placed us gently back on the deck. I could sense that Jess and Casey were cured of their sex zombieness and were eternally grateful to us. And that they needed to sleep for a very long time.

Kez and I retrieved pillows and blankets from the cabin and made a makeshift bed for them on the deck. Jess wrapped Casey up like a pretzel as they lay on their sides and Kez tucked them in.

I heard them murmur gentle love notes to each other just before they drifted off to sleep.

Kez created a bed of tentacles for me nearby and I settled into his warmth. He wrapped his arms all around me and nestled comfortably inside my pussy.

I looked over at Jess and Casey, looking so peaceful and cute together as they slept. First a tentacle creature, then zombies. What was I going to run into next?

I felt Kez inside me.

“You’re right. Whatever is it, we’ll face it together.”

I wrapped my arms around his nearest tentacle and closed my eyes as he surrounded me with his warmth.

I couldn’t wait for our next adventure.




Book 3 - Forbidden Tentacles




Chapter 1

I crashed through the dense trees, branches stinging my naked body. Why was I naked? Um, I’ll tell you in a minute. First I needed to save my cute jiggling butt, which was being pursued by a wild boar. Well, it resembled a boar but was much larger with far longer tusks. And it was no slowpoke.

I ran as fast as I could, making sure not to drop my prize and trying not to get whacked in the face a million times.

The boar was getting closer, its not very melodious snorts resonating in my ears. I didn’t know why it was so angry. Just because I fell out of a tree onto its lunch of insects and worms was no reason to try to poke me in the butt. Rolling around in gross bugs and worms was punishment enough.

I broke out of the tree canopy onto the warm, sandy beach. Ahead of me the blue-green ocean lapped lazily against the shore of the island. Behind me the perturbed boar got even closer. I could feel its rancid hot breath on my ass. Yikes that was way too close!

I poured on the speed, not the easiest thing to do when you’re running on sand, and zigzagged toward the water, hoping the boar wasn’t great at changing directions. Unfortunately, it was pretty damn good at it.

“Kez!” I screamed. “A little help please.”

As I approached the water, large dark tentacles broke the surface and loomed over me threateningly.

The boar took one look at them, yelped, and ran back into the trees squealing.

“Ha!” I yelled after it. “Go enjoy your wormy bugs!” Which it probably would, so that wasn’t much of an insult.

And then my ass got spanked by a slimy tentacle.

“Ah! Kez!”

I spun around and stared at my tentacle lover. Yup, that’s right. Tentacle. Lover. Okay, long story short. I had found Kez trapped in a cave near Barbados and, well, had let him fuck me in every way possible. But also had formed a loving bond with him. So we’d been traveling around ever since, Kez helping me with my treasure hunting.

Tendrils encircled my thighs, spread them apart, and then another one penetrated my tender pussy.

“Oh fuck!” I had lost count of how many times Kez had been inside me. But every time it felt just as amazing.

I dropped to my knees and let the crinkled parchment I was holding fall to the sand.

As Kez wormed deeper into me, I felt him in my mind. That’s how we communicated. The more he penetrated me, the more I could understand him. Which was honestly an ingenious way to chat.

He was upset that I had put myself in danger.

“Oh Kez, it was just a wild boar. I’ve been in much more dangerous situations.”

He flipped me over and spanked me several times.

“Ow! Kez!”

I felt him pulse inside my pussy. He let me know I was going to keep getting my ass disciplined until I agreed to be more careful in my treasure hunting.

“Kez, I have a… ohhh… dangerous… uhhh… job. It comes with the territory.”

He definitely didn’t like that answer. My ass got slapped even harder, my light brown flesh jiggling provocatively. It was really turning me on.

“Kez, I… oh fuck!” He was an expert spanker. He could get me to do pretty much anything he wanted just by reminding me what an ass slut I loved being.

After he began whacking my sultry bottom with multiple tendrils at once, I gave in. “Okay, okay! I promise I’ll try to be more careful.”

He turned me over on my back and wrapped his tentacles all around me, hugging me tenderly. He told me he was sorry he spanked me so much, but it was just because he didn’t want anything to happen to me. I was too important to him.

I caressed his arms and rubbed my legs along his other tendrils. “Aw, Kez. You’re so sweet.” I kissed him. “I’m sorry I worried you.”

He squeezed me tighter. I sighed and relaxed into him.

“Oh that feels good baby,” I cooed as he massaged the inside of my pussy. “Listen, I really will try to be more careful, but you need to know sometimes it might get dicey. But I can take care of myself. And now I have you to watch my back.”

He indicated he very much enjoyed watching my back. Particularly my backside.

I giggled. “Trust me. I know. I think you just pretended to be mad so you could have an excuse to spank me.”

He admitted that might have been the case but that he was genuinely worried about me.

“I know sweetie. I love that you are. But I also need you to have faith in me, okay?”

I got a warm pulse inside my folds. Which not only felt amazing but also told me he was totally on board with my request.

“Okay good. By the way, thanks for scaring that gross boar away.”

It was his pleasure. But he had an important query: why was I naked?

That was a very good question.

“Um, well I lost my top falling out of the tree. The boar’s tusk ripped my shorts off. And my panties got stuck on a tree and ripped off as I was running.”

I felt my warm lover giggling inside me. “Kez, it’s not funny!”

He was picturing all my clothes getting ripped off and thought it was quite hilarious. He said I was an expert at losing my clothing. Well, I couldn’t really argue with that.

“Hey, I don’t hear you complaining.”

He ran his loving tentacles all over my very nude body. He told me he was definitely not complaining. In fact, he thought I should be naked all the time.

“Of course you do,” I replied, smiling. “You realize since I met you, I spend a lot more time naked.”

He indicated he was obviously an excellent influence on me.

I tickled his arms. “You think you’re so funny, don’t you?”

He definitely thought he was. I had a very mischievous boyfriend.

He ran his smaller tendrils along my sides, tickling me much better than I could get him.

“Ah Kez!” I laughed uncontrollably. “No fair! You have way more arms than me.”

After his fiendish tickling attack, he asked me if I had found what I was looking for.

“Yes!” I bolted up and snatched the rolled parchment off the sand. Kez remained inside me with his wonderfully sized tentacle while his other arms rubbed my body gently. I had gotten very used to him residing inside my tight pussy for long stretches and loved the feeling of him moving along my curves, so I continued our conversation like it was perfectly normal to chat about treasure while having my insides gorged.

“Look what I found.” I leaned over and moaned as my repositioning shifted Kez inside my folds. I carefully unrolled the parchment on the sand, revealing a map.

He throbbed inside me questioningly. Oh right. He couldn’t see what I was showing him. His main body was submerged. He mainly used touch and scent through his tentacles to detect things. That’s probably why he liked to be in constant contact with my body.

And okay, maybe it was also because I had pretty awesome curves. My large breasts were firm and bouncy. My ass perky and jiggly. My legs long and tone. My lush dark brown hair fell luxuriously past my shoulders. And my Egyptian skin glistened brown in the sunlight.

Okay, I’ll admit it. I was pretty proud of my body. But more importantly, Kez seemed to love it. And I loved the way he touched and fucked every inch of it.

He must have been detecting what I was thinking, because he softly ran his tentacles under my breasts and caressed the sides of them. It felt so nice. I honestly could spend the entire day just letting him touch me.

“So this is a map,” I informed him after moaning in delight.

A map to what he naturally wanted to know.

“Supposedly to the lost city of Atlantis!” I exclaimed with ridiculous excitement, thrusting my hands into the air for emphasis.

He wasn’t quite as excited. In fact, he had no idea what the heck Atlantis was.

“Okay, okay I’ll tell you… ohhhh fuck!” He had found a particularly sensitive spot inside me. “Kez, just… ohhh goddess that feels good. But can you hold off a second. I really want to tell you about this. And then I promise we can have lots of sex.”

He adjusted inside me so I could actually think straight, listening eagerly. And even more eager to fuck me afterward.

“Atlantis is an ancient lost civilization first mentioned by Plato. Oh, he’s this famous Greek philosopher from almost 2,500 years ago. Anyway, Atlantis supposedly fell into the ocean and was never found again. Most people think it’s just a myth, but I think it’s real. Or at least based on some real civilization that used to exist. Isn’t that exciting?”

Kez thought it was exciting. But not as exciting as fucking my tight pussy and ass.

“Kez! Is that all you ever think about?”

I blushed at his reply. He told me it was hard not to when I had the most wondrous form among all the land and the seas. He could be really poetic sometimes.

“You realize you haven’t really seen many other humans, so you don’t have a lot to compare me to. And what about Jess and Casey? They were super-hot.”

Those were the new friends we had recently made during our zombie adventure. Which is a sentence I never thought I would utter. Of course, I also never thought I’d be making love to a tentacle creature multiple times every day.

We helped the two gorgeous lovers fight off zombies and may have fucked them a whole bunch. But it was only to help cure them of the zombie jizz inside them. Kez’s tasty cum had curative and nutritional properties, so he saved them from turning into zombie sluts by spurting a whole bunch of his sauce into them. Usually, I didn’t want him spewing his wonderful milk into anyone but me. But I had become fast friends with Jess and Casey and of course was going to do anything necessary to save them. And to be honest, the big orgy all four of us had was pretty epic.

We had dropped the two of them off at a nearby port. They still needed to find Casey’s brother, who was Jess’s special forces partner. I hoped they were doing okay. I also hoped they were having lots of kinky sex with each other. Jess in particular loved being tied up and dominated. I could totally relate.

I felt Kez expand inside me. He agreed our two recent comrades were lovely. But no one could compare to me. I was the only one he wanted to be with.

“Aw Kez,” I replied as I stroked his tendrils and nuzzled my cheek against him. “You’re so sweet. I feel the same way baby.”

“No no,” I chuckled. “Baby is a term of affection people use. I wasn’t calling you an infant.”

He was okay with that and was interested in learning more human colloquialisms.

“Okay, I promise I’ll teach you more. But first we need to follow this map.”

Actually, he reminded me, first we needed to have lots of sex.

Oh right. I did promise. And it was important that I keep my word. So I guess I would just have to let him stick his tentacles into every hole he could find.

“Okay, one sec.” I crawled over to the backpack I had left on the beach with Kez still inside me. Crawling had never felt so good. I grabbed an airtight cylinder from within and slid the rolled up map inside, making sure it would be protected. Then carefully placed it inside the pack and zipped it back up.

“I am now ready to be fucked!” I announced.

Kez informed me that first I was going to put on a little show for him.

“I am?”

He wrapped me up in his arms and splashed me into the shallow water that was coming and receding rhythmically. The ocean was pleasantly warm, so it felt nice. It also felt nice that he was completely in control of my body. When he had this many tentacles encircling me, I was completely at his mercy. And I loved it. I totally trusted him and knew he could sense my thoughts and wouldn’t do anything I wasn’t okay with.

After getting me nice and wet, he rolled me in the sand, the granules sticking to my moist body. By the time he was done, I had wet sand sticking to my tits, ass, legs, and every other part of me. I looked like one of those models in a sexy swimsuit shoot. Hmm, had he been looking at nude pictures online when I wasn’t looking?

He stuck his main body a little out of the water, so his large eyes peeked out and he could get a look at me.

I felt him inside me. He loved the way the sand coated my body and thought I looked incredibly hot. I had to admit it was pretty sexy. And I liked that it was turning him on.

He turned me onto my side and moved my one leg up and put my arms out on the sand, so I was totally in a swimsuit issue pose. Except without the swimsuit. Okay, he had totally been doing research on sexy women. That little sneak.

“So you want me to pose for you, huh?”

I got a big affirmative on that.

“Okay.” I made what I hoped were sexy pouty faces and said a bunch of sultry things.

“Oh Kez, do you like my tits?”

“I love posing for you like a slut.”

“Your big, juicy tentacle feels so good inside me.”

Okay, when I said sultry, maybe I meant silly. But Kez seemed to really like it since he continued to put me in different provocative poses. Some showing off my ass. Some my tits. Some how nicely my curves rose and fell down my entire body.

He positioned me in ways I never would have thought of. But they were definitely hot. And the fact that he was making me be a sexy model for him was making me want to submit to him even more.

“Fuck Kez, you’re really turning me on. Can you please fuck me now?”

I had to promise him something.

“Yes I promise I’ll be a good little slut.”

That was all he needed to hear. He was soon inside my mouth, ass, and pussy. I sucked on his tasty cock as he ravaged my two lower holes. He found the perfect-sized tendrils for both my pussy and ass, filling them to the brink of bursting but still feeling incredibly pleasurable.

I writhed on the warm sand as his three tentacles plunged into me in perfect rhythm. His other arms massaged my tits, rubbed my nipples, and caressed the rest of me.

I moaned delightfully into the wonderful cock in my mouth. He was already dripping some of his succulent sauce down my throat. It tasted like sweet milk and was delicious. It also provided nutrients, so not only was it hot getting my boyfriend off, but it was healthy too. Totally a win-win.

He flipped my body into different positions, seeing how deep he could get into me each time and seeing which one made me feel like the dirtiest little slut.

He took his cock out of my mouth, so he could hear my full moans.

“Ohhhh fuck Kez! That feels sooooo good. You’re so deep inside me.”

He fucked me even harder. My groans and gasps came out in a sexy staccato.

I grabbed his one tentacle and shoved it back into my mouth. I wanted him to squirt down my throat at the same time he shot his load into my ass and pussy.

I felt him expand in my tiny holes. I was obviously making him super-hot with the way I was sucking his tasty tentacle.

He snaked around my clit with one of his tiny tendrils and tugged on it. And instantly made me cum.

My orgasm went off like the most powerful fireworks ever created. I screamed into Kez’s tentacle as my body shook uncontrollably. My lover held me tightly with his many arms as my juices fought their way past his large cock that was engorging my pussy.

He kept plunging into me, making me cum again and again. He took his big boy out, so my juices could fly free. They came out in a torrent, soaking the sand almost as good as the ocean.

And then it was his turn to cum. He shoved his tenta-cock back into me and unloaded into all three holes at once.

His warm, delicious sauce flowed down my throat. It spurted into my pussy and ass. I squirmed as it filled me. I loved the feeling. I felt like I was totally Kez’s.

I drank up my lover’s gift greedily. As he continued to pump his cum into my lower holes.

When he was finally done, he pulled all three tentacles out of me, some post-cum dribbling onto my face, thighs, and ass. Fuck, he really knew how to make me feel like a proper whore.

I could feel his lovely sauce dripping out of my pussy and ass. He had really filled me good.

And then he seized my clit with two small tendrils and made me climax super-hard one more time.

I lay panting on the warm, wet sand. My juices and Kez’s continuing to leak out of me.

I wrapped my arms and legs around him and rested my head on one of his soft tentacles.

“Ohh Kez, that was wonderful.”

He wormed inside me again and conveyed he felt the same way.

The last of the sun’s warm rays washed over me, making my smooth skin look a reddish golden brown. I nestled my cheek into Kez’s tender tentacle.

“It’s beautiful, isn’t it?”

He replied that nothing could compare to my beauty.

I melted at how romantic he was. “Oh Kez. Baby you’re so sweet.”

I took one of his smaller tendrils and slipped it into my mouth, kissing him sweetly.

I lay back on the soft sand and made out with him as his other arms caressed my body. I got lost in his tender embrace and loving kisses.

I wasn’t sure how much time had passed, but the sun was down when we finished, and I was a little breathless.

“I love kissing you,” I told him.

He enjoyed it just as much.

“I’m so glad we met.”

He conveyed such a loving feeling into me that I felt it throughout my entire body and into my core.

We made love. But soft and sweet this time.

I rolled with him on the sand, my limbs moving in time with his like the current of the ocean. The real ocean tide started to come in and the water washed over my body as we continued our rhythmic dance of love. I had never been with anyone who made me feel this way. I never wanted the feeling to end. And that’s when I realized I was completely and utterly in love with Kez.

When our lovemaking was done, he wrapped his warm tendrils around me and let me use one of his tentacles as a pillow. I clutched him tightly and sighed into his wonderful embrace. I feel asleep with him still inside me, feeling completely one with him. And completely at peace.




Chapter 2

I woke to the sunrise, Kez’s arms still around me.

After a nice, gentle morning fucking, I swam back to my yacht. Kez took my backpack and held it out of the water as he churned through the ocean next to me.

Kez lifted me on board where I toweled off and grabbed a quick breakfast, which included some tasty tentacle cum. Hey, it went really well with toast and cereal.

I laid the map out on the table, bending over it and studying it closely. Which of course meant I got a nice ass slap from my mischievous lover.

“Kez! I’m trying to read this.”

He snaked around me.

“Listen, just feel up my tits and ass. We can fuck a lot more later, okay?”

He was apparently fine with that as he immediately began squeezing my curvy ass and fondling my ample breasts.

The map was old but if I was reading it correctly, it was pointing to the Canary Islands, off the coast of Morocco.

We were currently anchored just off one of the smaller islands of Anguilla in the Caribbean. 674 kilometers north of Barbados, where I had originally met Kez while searching for Blackbeard’s treasure.

That treasure was even greater than I had originally realized, since it had pointed me to more of his fortune here in Anguilla. Which was the most amazing find yet if this map really did lead to Atlantis.

Of course, that meant we’d need to cross the Atlantic. Flying would be the quickest, but it’s not like I could take Kez on a plane. I didn’t want to leave him, and I was pretty sure he’d be scared to go on his own. That might sound weird, seeing that he was this powerful tentacle creature. But he had been alone for so long, I didn’t want to put him through any anxiety of being separated from me.

Luckily, I had a Class A yacht, which was designed for oceanic crossings. It’d take about two and a half to three weeks to traverse the almost 5,000 kilometers, but it was totally worth it to stay with Kez. I had gotten very used to having him around and very in need of his loving caresses. Which he was giving me right now, though mainly on my most intimate areas.

“Kez, do you really love my tits and ass that much?”

He squeezed them deliciously, which I knew meant he absolutely did.

I giggled. “Okay, let me just get our course set and I’m yours.”

I squeezed his tentacle, rubbing my thumb along it. We had picked up some quick non-verbal cues we could give each other when he wasn’t inside my pussy. Though he was inside there an awful lot, which was pretty damn awesome.

I bounced into the wheelhouse and plotted a course eastward, setting the ship on autopilot.

And then had a bunch of fun with Kez.




*****




We had plenty of time to get to know each other on the voyage.

I told Kez about my childhood and some of my past adventures.

I showed him some of my favorite movies and TV shows that I had downloaded. We figured out a sweet way to watch them together. Kez would emerge his main body enough so his eyes were visible and let me lay against him as he held me gently.

I was partially submerged, but Kez had plenty of arms so he held the tablet in front of us. I put it in a water-proof casing, so the moisture from his tentacles didn’t short it out.

He was a little confused by some of the human interactions and storylines on the shows, but he picked up on things pretty quickly and I helped explain anything he didn’t understand. I found he really enjoyed action-adventure and romantic comedy. I was glad we had a lot of the same tastes.

Other times he was just content to lay with me on a lounge chair on deck, wrapping his tendrils around me as I read a book or read out loud to him.

I spent virtually the entire journey naked. Kez really liked making skin to skin contact. It helped us communicate. And he also just loved touching my nude body. I had no objections. I loved him touching my nude body too.

And of course there was lots of fucking.

We did it all over the ship and in the water.

In fact, we were doing it right now.

He was sliding my pussy along the top of the horizontal railing curving around the bow of the ship, while rubbing my clit and squeezing my nipples.

The cool metal railing felt amazing against my lips. It made me so wet that I was coating the railing with my juices.

“Ohh Kez, this… this isn’t usually the way I clean the ship.”

I couldn’t totally understand him because he wasn’t in my pussy but I got the sense he thought it was the best possible way to make sure the metal was nice and shiny.

He had quite the sense of humor. And he also had a very active imagination in coming up with new ways to make me feel totally submissive to him. He had me tied up in such a way that I was helpless to stop him running me along the railing like some cum-spurting cleaning machine.

Because that’s what I was doing now. Shooting out my sweet nectar as he manipulated my clit in ways I didn’t know were possible.

He tied my legs together so my thighs had to grip the railing as tightly as possible which made my pussy even more stimulated as he moved me back and forth.

“Ohhhhh fuuuuuck!” I gushed a bunch more fluid as Kez jerked my pussy around extremely quickly.

“Fuck fuck fuck fuck fuuuuuuuuuuck!!”

My juices poured over the railing, down both my legs, onto the deck, and into the ocean. Some dripped onto Kez who was beside the ship below me.

He made me cum a lot more and then tossed me onto the deck and titty fucked me with one of his slimy and soft tentacles.

I pressed my boobs together so he could get as much friction as possible. It wasn’t long before his tentacle throbbed and he climaxed, shooting tentacle jizz all over my tits and face.

I scooped some up with my fingers and slowly sucked them. He really liked it when I did that.

So after almost three weeks of cuddling, watching TV, and being tentacle fucked by the most amazing lover I had ever had, I was ready for a lot more of the same! But I had an ancient lost civilization to find.

The map seemed to indicate Atlantis was near El Hierro, the second smallest of the Canary Islands and the farthest south and west.

The map also had several ancient-looking runes written on it, possibly the language of the Atlanteans. I had no idea what it meant, but I memorized the runes and the order they were in just in case it came in handy later.

I donned my scuba gear and plunged into the Atlantic depths.

Kez was right by my side as I descended, watching over me. He was such a sweetheart. I was really glad he was here. It was nice to have a partner to go treasure hunting with. It was even nicer when that partner had multiple tentacles that could fill every ultra-sensitive part of my body.

We passed schools of multi-colored fish and just as colorful flora. I could tell Kez was also admiring the beauty of the sea. He had been cooped up in that cave I found him in for so long, he loved having the freedom to travel the entire ocean. It was actually quite flattering that he had chosen to spend so much time with me when he had almost endless oceans at his disposal. I guess he really was sweet on me. The feeling was definitely mutual.

We searched for a while, and I was starting to think this was going to be a dead end. But then I spotted a large stone formation.

We swam over to it, and I studied its surface.

My eyes lit up within my goggles as I spotted the same runes that were on the map.

Oh my God. I had found it.

I gestured excitedly to Kez who joined me by the runes. I ran my fingers over them. They had intricate, smooth grooves that were almost hypnotic.

There were eight of them, equally spaced apart with circular openings underneath. I peered through the holes but couldn’t see much.

Kez wrapped a tendril around my waist questioningly. I stared at his lovely tentacle and then at his other arms. And got an idea.

I squeezed him and pointed to my pussy. He slid underneath my sexy one piece swimsuit and entered me. I moaned into my mouthpiece. It felt even more amazing when he pierced me underwater.

I couldn’t talk to him, but I hoped he could sense my thoughts. I pointed to his tentacles and then to the openings underneath the runes.

He pulsed inside me, which told me he understood. It also made me feel so good that for a moment I forgot about finding Atlantis and just wanted to fuck him again.

But I stayed focused and pointed to the first rune that I remembered from the map.

He slid one of his tentacles inside it, and he told me he he could feel some kind of lever mechanism. My body shuddered in excitement, and not just from the way Kez was probing me.

I asked him to pull the lever. He did and I could feel the vibrations through the water as the entire rock formation shook.

I squeezed my pussy muscles around Kez’s manhood, letting him know how exhilarated I was.

I led him to the next rune in the sequence and he shoved another arm in, initiating the next lever and causing another rumble.

We moved back and forth, hitting each rune in the order I had memorized from the map.

When we got to the last one, I shivered in anticipation. Kez wormed his long tentacle inside the hole, grabbed the mechanism, and pulled.

A loud rumble vibrated the ocean again.

And then nothing.

Great. I had expected something super-cool to happen. Like Atlantis rising up from the ocean floor or mermaids appearing.

But nothing.

I frowned beneath my mouthpiece. I was sure we were doing the right procedure.

Then I got another idea. I squeezed my legs around Kez’s tentacle cock and held up eight fingers. Then curled all of them down at the same time.

I was hoping he’d understand what I meant. He expanded inside my pussy walls, and I knew he did. I also knew I was going to need him to dominate the shit out of me in the very near future.

He pulled all eight levers again, but this time simultaneously.

And then something wondrous happened.




Chapter 3

The loudest vibrations yet created sonic waves through the ocean depths. The stone edifice shook like crazy. And then part of the stone slid open like an ancient door inviting us into heretofore unknown treasures.

I grabbed Kez’s nearest tentacle and squeezed it tightly as I squeezed his other one between my legs. I would have squealed in delight if I didn’t have a breathing apparatus in my mouth.

I could sense he was exited as well. I also realized only Kez could have activated all eight rune levers at once. Holy shit. Could Kez’s race somehow be connected to Atlantis? That would be amazing.

He slipped out of my tender pussy as we swam through the circular opening. It was just big enough for Kez and it seemed to be some kind of tunnel or passageway.

I took one of Kez’s tendrils and held his hand as we went in deeper. I was beyond excited at what quite possibly could be one of the greatest finds in history.

After about a minute or two, we reached something strange. The water seemed to come to a stop. It was like a vertical wall of the ocean was in front of us.

It also seemed to be shimmering from some unknown light source. I tried to peer through the water wall. It was hard to make out in the undulating way the water moved, but it seemed like there was some huge room or cavern beyond it.

I reached my hand out to touch it. Kez snatched my hand and penetrated my pussy lips again. He vibrated inside me, telling me it could be dangerous.

I caressed his arm with my other hand, telling him I’d be careful and that he could hang on to me in case anything went wrong.

He wrapped tentacles around my waist and both legs. He really wasn’t taking any chances. I squeezed his arm again, letting him know how sweet he was to look out for me.

I touched the wall of water tentatively. I felt resistance. It was almost like trying to push through molasses.

I thrust my hand through to the other side. It looked warped from this side as I viewed it through the water barrier. I also realized it was dry. My hand and forearm were definitely in a dry environment while the rest of me was floating in water. Could there be some dry chamber under the ocean? It seemed impossible, but I couldn’t deny my senses.

I pointed toward the wall, indicating to Kez we should go through. He agreed but wrapped me even tighter and pressed me close to his body. I held onto him and smiled beneath my breather. I was going to give him the fucking of his life after this. And also let him do any super-kinky thing he wanted to me. Which, okay, I pretty much already did, but I was going to tell him he could go beyond the already incredibly kinky stuff he did to me. He deserved it for being so loving and sweet.

We pierced the ocean barrier together.

And then plummeted.

I screamed as we fell, Kez clasping me to him.

I realized we were no longer in water, and my yells echoed off the chamber we were in.

I was really hoping we weren’t about to smash onto some hard stone. I was relieved when we splashed into a pool of water.

We dipped below the surface and then swam back up. As my head emerged from the pool, I took in a wondrous site.

We were in a large cavern that housed the ruins of a spectacular temple. A temple whose style I hadn’t seen before.

I paddled over to the edge and hauled myself out of the water. I removed my mouthpiece and found I could breathe fine without it.

I set my mask, goggles, and tank on the ground and then felt Kez snake around my leg. I pulled the bottom of my swimsuit out so he could slip inside me.

I gasped in that sexy way I always did when he penetrated me. I honestly didn’t think I was ever going to get sick of him doing that.

“Kez this is amazing!”

He wormed inside me farther, telling me it wasn’t as amazing as the feeling of being inside my beautiful pussy.

“Oh my God, Kez you’re ridiculous.” I shook my head at his comparison, though I also blushed, flattered that he was comparing my pussy to the lost city of Atlantis.

“Okay, listen, I’m going to look around. Wanna swim next to me and keep an eye out?”

He said he’d keep both eyes out as well as all his arms too. Sometimes stuff got a little lost in translation when I used human colloquialisms. But that just made him even cuter.

I patted his tentacle and then opened my legs, letting him slide out of me.

The pool of water was more like a lake, so Kez could meander along as I checked out things on land. Well, not really land because we were still underneath the ocean as far as I knew. Unless we teleported somewhere. That would be really cool if the Atlanteans had that technology.

But as I gazed back up at where we entered, it was more like there was some energy field or invisible barrier holding the water back. Which was also some super-advanced technology or magic or something. Whatever it was, I wanted to learn more. A lot more.

There was some kind of natural bioluminescence emanating from all over the cavern, casting everything in a blue glow. It was quite peaceful, as was the lapping sounds of the water made by Kez swimming nearby.

I smiled and waved at my unique boyfriend and then headed for two interesting looking pillars in front of the temple. They were like thin pyramids with small bases rising up to a point where a circular ring rested.

There was some kind of inscription or carving on the floor between the pillars. I bent down and brushed off the dust.

And then got a nice ass slap.

“Kez! This isn’t the time for spankings.”

He ran his soft arms along my body and without him even entering me, I knew he was thinking that it was always the right time for spanking my hot ass. I should have known better, bending over and putting it on full display for him. What an incorrigible, sneaky, little tentacle lover.

“Here, help me clean this off.”

I showed him what I was doing, and he used his powerful arms to quickly brush aside any rocks and dirt.

I was not prepared for what I saw. On the floor was a carving of a creature with a bunch of tentacles fucking a human-looking woman. Like really fucking her. The woman was tied upside down, her legs spread in a split and bound to the two pillars, while her many-armed lover penetrated every hole. The carving was very intricate, and it looked like both creature and woman were having the time of their lives.

“Holy shit,” was all I was able to get out after stunned silence.

Kez could sense my shock. I knew he couldn’t see the carving from where he was in the water, so I took two of his tendrils and moved them over the pictograms. He traced the grooves of the creature and the woman. And then I saw his tentacles react with as just as much shock as me.

He shot one of his tentacles under my suit and into my tight pussy.

“Oh fuck Kez!” He went in much faster than usual. I knew it was because of how excited he was to talk to me immediately. Even so, I felt him apologize for entering me so suddenly.

“It’s okay honey,” I replied as he settled into that perfect spot inside me. “I can’t believe it either. Is… is there a whole race of your kind?”

He said he didn’t know. He didn’t remember much prior to the cave I found him in.

I stroked his arms gently, saddened that he didn’t know where he came from.

“Well, maybe your species are the creatures of Atlantis. Or maybe that hot woman is. Or maybe tentacle people and human people lived together and had lots of crazy, hot sex.”

I could sense he felt that last idea made a lot of sense.

I smiled. “Well, I guess it would explain why you love fucking me so much.”

He grew inside me and let me know he would enjoy making love to me no matter where he came from. First, I moaned because whenever he expanded inside me, it felt incredible. Then I sighed like a lovesick schoolgirl and kissed him.

“Kez, you are the absolute sweetest.”

I kissed him a bunch more, my tongue tangoing with his tasty tendril.

“Now I think you need to tie me up real kinky-like and fuck the shit out of me.”

He wanted to know if he should tie me up like in the picture.

“Yup. I’m hoping if you fuck me like that, it will open some secret passage or tablet or something amazing. And if not, well, it will still be super-fun.”

He agreed it was well worth the try. Maybe multiple tries to make sure we got it right.

“You are incorrigible,” I told him with a giggle.

In response, he ripped my swimsuit off, leaving me totally bare. Well, that was probably one of the longest stretches I had worn clothes around him. It actually felt good to be naked. I think being around Kez was going to turn me into a nudist.

He encircled my legs, yanked me off the ground, and flipped me upside down. My arms and long hair hung below me as Kez spread my legs apart. He penetrated me, and I gasped in delight.

“Ohh Kez!” It was so hot when he went inside me while I was inverted.

I stared at the erotic drawing below me.

“Okay, so you need to spread my legs totally apart,” I instructed. “And stick them through those two rings up there.”

He raised me and pulled my legs into a full split. Thankfully, I was very flexible and had gotten used to Kez manipulating my body into all sorts of kinky positions.

He stuck my feet through the two holes and tied them there with his tentacles. He twined his other arms around my legs and waist, holding me up.

He also got even deeper into me as he hoisted me. Which felt really fucking good.

“Uhhh, okay, that… that’s great. Now tie my wrists together and hold then straight down.”

He snatched them deftly and bound them together, straightening them so they almost touched the floor.

“Oh, and it looks like you’re supposed to yank my hair too.” Geez, these Atlanteans definitely liked it spicy.

Kez grabbed my lush hair and tugged it gently. He wanted to know if it hurt.

“No baby, that’s good. You can even do it a little harder when you’re fucking me.”

I glanced up and took in the precarious position I was in. All my limbs were completely bound. My pussy and ass were spread open, just waiting to be plundered. And my tits rocked gently, my nipples already hardening as they anticipated what was about to happen.

“Oh fuck, this is so kinky.”

Kez agreed. He really liked how I looked being upside down and completely helpless.

“Okay, I’m yours. Make me cum really hard please.”

I felt him enlarge inside me and knew he would like nothing better.

He slowly moved my body up as he plunged down into me. I groaned as he filled me to capacity. He knew the perfect amount to expand inside me to fill me with lustful desire and become a perfect little slut for him.

“Ohh God, yes just like that Kez!”

He continued to thrust in and out of my gorged pussy, making my tits bounce sexily as he raised me up and down.

He encircled my out of control breasts with two of his tendrils and latched onto my nipples with the small openings at the ends of his wonderful limbs.

He sucked and tugged on my bullet-shaped nipples, making me moan loudly. He squeezed my dual mountains as he plunged into me harder. My cries echoed off the cavern walls and amplified my desire to be treated like a fantastic slut.

Kez did everything possible to make sure that happened. He yanked my hair, exposing my neck and running one of his smooth tendrils along it. He peppered it with sweet kisses, making me open my mouth and sigh.

To which he took it as a sign to fuck my mouth. A perfect-sized tentacle slid between my lips, and I immediately began sucking on it.

He twirled his other tendril around my hair more tightly and thrust my head back and forth, making me fuck him harder.

I moaned and gasped into his slimy arm, loving how much he was making me suck his tasty cock.

He rammed my pussy with more vigor, and my juices began leaking out and running down my stomach.

And apparently I didn’t look like enough of a slut for him, because the next thing I knew a sexy tendril was piercing my tight ass.

“Mmrph!” I groaned into the big cock in my mouth as my tightness was penetrated and my ass contracted around my lover’s wonderful sex toy.

He wormed into me and filled me to almost bursting. I was almost overwhelmed the way he was fucking me. Every orifice was filled. My body was jerking up and down. Every limb was bound in place. I felt like a total fuck toy. And I loved it. The more Kez made me submit, the more turned on I got.

Every part of my body was being stimulated beyond belief. My juices had now run down my stomach and had reached my breasts.

Kez removed his cock from my mouth and moved my head in a position to make sure my womanly fluids ran right into it. They dripped past my lips and onto my tongue. Oh shit, Kez really was an expert at making me his whore.

He latched onto my pronounced clit with one of his puckers and sucked. My entire body shook like an internal earthquake was going off. My pussy and ass were being jackhammered, my nipples and clit sucked on expertly, and every other part of my body squeezed wonderfully by sexy tentacles.

“Oh my fucking… uhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” My scream dissolved into unintelligibleness as my climax burst out of me.

My juices squirted straight up and then gravity took hold, splattering them across my body, face, and the erotic drawing below me.

Kez worked my pussy hard and then whisked his cock out, letting me gush like a sex fountain. Normally when I came, I just soaked my thighs and legs. Being inverted meant I was coating so much more of myself.

Kez made sure I got plenty more in my mouth before he shoved his tentacle back in and unloaded his special semen, so I was swallowing an interesting mixture of our juices.

He dove back into my pussy and rammed all three cocks into me so hard I almost blacked out.

His ass and pussy fuckers ballooned and then issued their creamy gift. I drank up the same liquid spewing down my throat as filled my lower orifices.

He pulled all three of them out and proceeded to spray more cum over me than he had ever done before. I literally had him everywhere. On my face, in my hair, and all over my tits, stomach, back, and ass. I was a huge sticky mess.

Both our juices dripped off me, coating the Atlantean carving underneath me and seeping into its grooves.

I heard a rumble and the circular carving irised open a crack.

Aha! A secret passage. We were on the right track.

“Kez, I think we need to get this all the way open.”

He snaked back inside me. He was wondering how we would do that.

“Um, I think our cum is the key.”

He twisted within my folds, wanting to know if that meant he should fuck me again.

“Y… yes. But can you just give me a second to recover.”

I was definitely worn out from his intense fucking and just needed a breather before Round 2.

I felt him squeeze me with concern.

“No baby you didn’t fuck me too hard. It was… um, wow.”

I giggled at his question. “Yes, wow is good.”

I felt more of his salty seed run past my lower lip into my mouth. “God, you really soaked me this time.”

He told me he could sense I was feeling incredibly submissive and wanted him to dominate me more than he had ever done before. He hoped that was okay.

“Oh definitely. Mission accomplished on slutting me up.”

He was glad. He also thought I looked incredibly sexy with his cum all over me.

“You like that, huh? Well guess you better get to work and give me a second layer of your secret sauce.”

He wasted no time. He was in my pussy and ass again in a millisecond and this time twisted and vibrated his tentacles as he worked them in and out of me.

“Oh fuck Kez that feels so good!”

He left my mouth free this time, so he could hear all my erotic moans. I didn’t disappoint him. I cried out all the ways I wanted to be his sex toy and told him I’d be a good little slut for him forever.

It wasn’t long before he was jizzing inside me again and setting off my own orgasmic explosions. He made sure this time to aim my body to get as much of my womanhood as possible onto the carving.

He removed my feet from the rings and positioned me right above the drawing, jerking my body around and plunging in and out of me to get spurt after spurt of my girl juice to come out.

I felt like a yogurt dispenser, with Kez pulling my climax handle and making me deposit my liquid onto the Atlantean design. I honestly don’t know if I had ever felt this slutty before. And I honestly didn’t want him to stop.

He made sure to unload plenty of his own milk as he was shaking me around. We easily covered the entire design in our love mixture. I liked seeing how our juices swirled together and made a new, unique blend of cum.

The entire cavern seemed to vibrate. The carving irised open fully and the ground near it parted like an earthquake was splitting it open.

The lake Kez was in poured into the opening.

And then we both got sucked into the hole.




Chapter 4

“Ahhhhh!” I screamed as we slid down what almost seemed like a large water slide.

Kez held onto me tightly. He was also still inside me, so I could sense he thought this was a fun ride. Glad one of us was enjoying it.

The slide banked left and right and finally shot us out into a short free fall into another pool of water.

As we hit the water, my pussy got impaled on Kez’s cock. My moan got swallowed up as we submerged, and Kez unloaded another round into me.

Bubbles rose as I exhaled and squirmed. Being filled with tentacle cum underwater was a very unique and wonderful experience.

Kez brought us to the surface, and I sputtered out water.

He held me to his body, apologizing for the surprise spurt.

“It… it’s okay,” I coughed. “I know you couldn’t help it. And, um, I kind of love it when you jizz in me underwater. The way it mixes with the water is…”

He supplied an answer.

“Yes,” I laughed. “Definitely wow.”

He used his tentacles to splash water on me, making sure all our juices were cleaned off.

Then I took in our surroundings. We were in a slightly smaller room, one that appeared to be designed for entertainment. There was a raised stage and stone seats in front of it with a lagoon between the stage and seats. It must have been designed so humans and Kez’s race could both watch.

Kez pulled me against him and wrapped his arms around me.

I knew from the way he squeezed me that he wanted to cuddle.

I lay my head back, resting on his soft body and ran my fingers along his arms.

“Pretty amazing, huh?” I asked, indicating the amphitheater. “I wonder what kind of performances they put on.”

He eased gently past my lips, making me purr softly.

My eyes blinked open at his answer. “Really? You think they fucked each other on the stage while everyone watched?”

That’s exactly what he thought.

“Oh my… that’s so kinky.”

Which meant it would be perfect for me, my sneaky lover conveyed.

“Hey! I didn’t say I wanted to do it in front of people.”

A pulse shot through my pussy.

“Okay, okay, yes I let you fuck me in front of Jess and Casey. But that was different.”

Another vibration within my core.

“How? I don’t know. They were super-sweet and they were fucking too, so it was only polite to join them. And we were friends.”

A strong pulse this time. “Oh geez, no that’s not the normal way humans make friends. Well, okay sorta. But I mean we all don’t go around fucking out in the open.”

He thought that was kind of strange. But he did like the idea of having me to himself and making love in private.

“Yeah, exactly. Isn’t it sweet when it’s just the two of us?”

He hugged me and caressed my body. He definitely thought it was sweet.

“Okay good!” I kissed his body and one of his tendrils. “Let’s go explore. And, don’t worry, you’ll probably get a chance to fuck me again very soon.”

He was very excited about that idea. As well as possibly finding out where he came from.

He swam us up to the stage.

“Give me a boost?”

He deposited me gently on the raised platform, smacking my ass once I had gained my footing.

I rolled my eyes at him and smiled. Were all tentacle creatures nymphomaniacs? From what I saw in front me, most definitely.

There were several carved reliefs on the wall behind the stage. Each one showed a creature like Kez and a woman engaged in all manner of debauchery.

As I perused the intricate drawings, I realized they flowed naturally from one to the next.

“Kez, I think these are telling a story.”

He wasn’t able to reach the reliefs from where he was in the water, so I stuck his nearest tendril between my legs.

“This must be the performance they put on here.”

Kez wondered if I thought we should try to replicate it.

“Um, I think so. Couldn’t hurt right?”

He agreed it was a good idea. He was eager to try out all the kinky positions in the drawings. But he was also eager to find out more about his race. I was too. Both for Kez’s sake and because this was the discovery of a lifetime.

He tugged on my leg excitedly.

“What is it?”

I leaned over the front of the platform and looked where he was pointing. Curved, flowing symbols were engraved, similar to those on the map. This must be the language of the Atlanteans, but I had no clue how to read it.

Kez ran his tentacles over the symbols, and I felt him pulse inside me several time.

“Uhhh,” I moaned. “You… you can read it?”

He didn’t know how, but he could.

“That’s amazing! What does it say?”

It seemed to be a script for a play. We realized every panel must match up with one of the pictures above.

“So I have to say dialogue and stuff? I haven’t acted since I was really young.”

He indicated that I would have no problem performing these lines.

“Why? What do they say?”

He told me. I blushed furiously.

“They do not! Kez, you’re making that up.”

He assured me he was not.

“I can’t say that.”

He wondered when I became so modest.

I wrinkled my nose at him. What a little smartass.

“Okay, fine, so I scream super-slutty things all the time when you fuck me. But those aren’t scripted lines.”

I’m not sure why I was so embarrassed about it. It just seemed mortifying reading ultra-submissive lines and putting on a sex show. Of course, no one was in the audience, so it really wasn’t that different from what Kez and I usually did. I mean, we had done some ridiculously kinky stuff.

“Okay, I’ll do it. But this is our little secret.”

He reminded me he didn’t know any other humans, so he couldn’t really tell anyone. Well, except Jess and Casey and they would love hearing about it.

“You can’t tell them!” I protested. Then reconsidered. It would probably make those two amazing sluts want to fuck like crazy. “Okay fine you can tell them but no one else.”

He agreed. As long as I was willing to perform this perverted performance more in the future when we were alone.

“Kez!”

He wormed inside me deliciously. He could be very persuasive.

“Okay, okay! I’ll do the sex show with you whenever you want.”

That made him very happy.

“How do you talk me into these things?”

He let me know I usually didn’t take much convincing.

I stuck my tongue out at him. “You’re so funny.”

He slapped my jiggling butt, letting me know it was time to start the show.

I sighed. I couldn’t believe I was going to do this. But I was also shivering in anticipation of how absolutely naughty I was about to be.

He slid out of me after conveying enough information about the opening scene’s lines. He said he could tell me about the rest of the play as we went along and I could tell him about the drawings. I assumed that meant he would be inside me for most of the production. Man, these Atlanteans really got a head start on the whole porn business.

He slipped under the water, so he was out of sight, leaving me to start the promiscuous performance.

I felt butterflies in my stomach. Well, at least no one was watching. I couldn’t imagine how nervous the Atlantean actors must have been with the amphitheater full. Or maybe they got off on being exhibitionists.

Okay, I just needed to dive in and do it. I stepped to the far end of the stage and then began walking like I was making my entrance.

“Hark, I have found myself lost in this unfamiliar land. I, Princess Mellolea, the most beautiful and sensual creature ever born, have run away from my cruel parents who wish me to marry a decrepit old geezer.”

Geezer? Maybe something was getting lost in the translation from Kez to me. But I was getting the gist of the play through the rather awkward opening exposition. I was some stuck-up princess who was being forced into an arranged marriage. I hoped I would find a nice tentacle lover to whisk me off my feet.

“I fear I am in the forbidden lands, where vile creatures love ravishing lovely young maidens such as myself.”

Okay, so Princess Mel was really high on her looks. And also not too smart if she was wandering into dangerous areas. I was kind of proud I had memorized the opening monologue so quickly though. Hopefully, Kez would be proud of me too. And, hopefully, he would be fucking the cum out of me for most of this weird play.

I felt a warm, slimy tentacle brush my ankle. I spun around and leapt in fright.

“Ah! What was that?”

Kez was nowhere to be seen. This was actually quite similar to how we originally met. With him sneakily feeling me up and then ducking out of sight. Just without all the awkward dialogue.

This time I felt two tentacles on the back of my thighs. I spun around the other way.

“Who… who’s there?” I put more fright into my voice, figuring this pampered princess was ill-suited for running into a tentacle creature. Or just about anything else that wasn’t room service.

Then I got a sultry slap on my ass, making it jiggle in the way I imagined a super-hot princess’s posterior should.

“Oh! Who dares strike the royal bottom of Princess Mellolea?”

Okay, I was starting to see how this was going. I was the super-hot, arrogant princess who needed to learn humility through some serious disciplining. Which I’m sure was going to be administered by the mysterious creature groping her.

I was fully on board with this plot line.

Tentacles sprang out of the water and surrounded me.

“Eek!” I screamed in a prissy, princessy way. I was really starting to get into it. Kez and I should totally do more role playing after this.

Kez’s arms swirled around my arms, torso, and legs, holding me in place.

“Unhand me you beast! Don’t you know who I am?”

I got the sense from Kez, in his role as the sneaky, tentacle creature, that he was telling the princess he had no idea who she was.

“Hmff,” I harrumphed. “How insolent. You are obviously a creature that’s far beneath my status.”

Kez snaked up my legs and squeezed my thighs pleasurably.

“Ohh,” I cooed in delight. “Don’t… don’t you dare touch me anywhere else.”

Aha. I saw where this was going: the haughty, seemingly proper princess who really wanted to be ravaged and was going to quickly succumb to her strange lover’s touch. I may have imagined scenarios like this once or twice in the past when Kez was fucking me in that wonderful way of his. We were definitely going to have to do lots of kinky role play.

His sexy tendrils wrapped around my ample bosom and squeezed.

I gasped. Both as the princess and as myself. Fuck, no one handled my tits like Kez.

“Ohh, that feels… I mean, how dare you squeeze my royal tits. You better not touch my extremely sensitive nipples.”

I had to suppress a giggle. This kinky princess was telling her tentacle captor/lover exactly what she wanted him to do by saying what she supposedly hated him doing. I was starting to dig this noble nymph.

Kez, of course, immediately ran the tips of his smaller tendrils over my nipples, making them stand at attention like they were in the military. He flicked at them and moved them in circles, making me writhe and moan.

“Ohh goddess! That’s wonderful… I… I mean that’s despicable. You think you have the right to suck on my noble nipples?”

Kez was happy to follow this naughty princess’s instructions, opening his tiny tendrils and latching onto my ridiculously sensitive nubs. He sucked on them powerfully and tugged them just the right amount.

“Oh fuuuuuck! I have never felt anything like this before.”

I thrashed around in Kez’s strong arms and purred in ecstasy. I wasn’t sure if the princess was supposed to be a virgin or if she just had never had a lover as skilled as Kez. I could certainly believe that. Kez was far and away the most loving and fantastic partner I had ever had.

I made lots of sexy noises as Kez fondled my ass, tits, and massaged me all over. I didn’t have to do much acting. I loved every way he touched me.

He spread my legs apart, and I knew what was coming.

“My… my pussy,” I moaned. “Is the most valuable thing in the kingdom. You have the gall to think you can pierce it?”

Kez had the gall. He parted my lips and slipped his large cock inside me.

“Oh goddess I have been penetrated!” I cried as the prim princess. Okay, so these lines were rather stilted and old school, but they were still kind of fun.

Now that Kez was thankfully inside me, he could convey the rest of the story to me. The princess was supposed to love her tentacle lover’s cock so much that she was going to keep confessing things she wanted him to do to her and become more and more of a slut. Hmm, sounded very similar to how Kez made me more and more of a whore after our initial meeting. Though without me acting like a prissy bitch.

“Oh heavens!” I screamed as Kez wormed farther into me. “Yes! Fill my royal pussy. Fill every tender part of it!”

Kez snaked to my cervix, and I groaned in delight. He expanded inside me to where he knew I could just barely take it. He also knew it made me want to do whatever kinky thing he wanted. And the princess was supposed to be feeling the same thing. So this was pretty easy acting after all.

“I command you to fuck my perfect pussy.” Okay, this princess was kinky, but she still needed to learn some manners. Kez was happy to be her teacher.

He spanked me. Hard.

“Ow! How dare you strike my royal bottom?”

He slapped it several more times, increasing his intensity.

I cried out and groaned. “Very well, I submit. Please, will you fuck my pussy?”

He gave me one last sneaky spank. Then forced me to my knees and moved my hips up and down on his slick shaft.

I moaned and panted like a princess who was learning humility in the best way possible - at the end of her lover’s huge tentacle cock.

He tied my arms behind my back and thrust me down harder as he shot up into me. I loved it when he forced me to fuck him and I had no control over it. I had complete trust in him and had no problems giving my body over to him.

Neither did the princess. “I… I have never been filled like this before. Please dominate me harder.”

Kez acquiesced. Making me ride him like a super-slut cowgirl.

I screamed submissively. “You… you have taken control of my royal pussy! I… I cannot… ohhhhhhhhhhh!”

My orgasm washed over me, and my sweet juices spurted past Kez’s lovely cock. My body shook within his bonds, making my tits bounce off each other like Newton’s cradle.

He pulled out of me, giving my fluid plenty of space to drench the stage. And also allowing him to squirt his milky cum on my tits and stomach.

The princess was too busy screaming in submissive desire to protest the cum bath.

I breathed hard when the last of my nectar was out of me. I snuck a look out of the corner of my eye and saw Kez peeking over the stage. I could tell he was very much enjoying our performance. So was I. I hoped we could remember most of this play, so we could perform it a whole bunch of times later.

The princess took some time to recover from the best fucking of her life.

“You… you sprayed your seed all over me.”

I felt Kez tell me I deserved it because I was a little slut. Oo, Kez was really getting into the acting too.

“I am not a slut!” I replied in the mock offended way I felt Princess Mellolea would. “I am a princess!”

He seized my clit and immediately made me gush again, even harder than before.

He bent me over as he sucked on my nifty nub and spanked me repeatedly, showing the princess he had complete control over her body. Fuck, this was getting hotter and hotter.

I groaned and screamed, soaking my thighs and feeling my juicy ass get red.

When he felt I had squirted enough, he dropped me in a slick mixture of both our juices, keeping me bound so I could feel his cum and mine seep all over me.

He asked me to repeat what I was.

“I… I’m a slut,” I confessed. At this point, the princess had been so thoroughly dominated she couldn’t hide her submissiveness.

He spanked me hard, and I knew he wanted more filthy specifics.

“I’m your slut! Your huge fucking slut!”

That seemed to make him happy.

He turned me on my side, wrapping me up in his tentacles from shoulders to toes, so I couldn’t move. He moved a small tendril to my lips.

As Kione, I was excited to kiss him. It was one of my absolutely favorite activities. As the princess, I bit my lip, a little apprehensive at what he wanted me to do. Huh, maybe I wasn’t such a bad actress after all. I could sense from Kez that he was really enjoying my performance. Of course, he’d probably enjoy anything where he got to kiss and fuck me.

He ran his soft tendril across my lips. It felt so good, I immediately opened my mouth and let him slide inside. He twirled around my tongue, and I fell into an intense French kissing session with him.

I could sense from Kez that in the play, this was supposed to be the most amazing kiss the princess had ever experienced. I didn’t have any problem pretending. Kez was a phenomenal kisser.

It was an interesting experience getting the storyline in my mind from him as we did the play. It was pretty cool actually.

He loosened my bonds enough so I could wrap my arms and legs around him, the princess so into her make-out session that she eagerly was embracing her new lover as much as possible.

“Mmm, you’re a wonderful kisser,” I told him. And then immediately went back to our sweet smooches.

His tentacles moved sensually across my curves, kneading my ass and squeezing my breasts.

He told me the princess was supposed to be getting more and more into it. No problem.

It was sweet bliss kissing him. If there was an audience there, I would have completely forgotten about them. There was nothing but Kez.

When my lips finally parted from his sweet tendril, I lay against him, my limbs and his tentacles tangled all together.

“I… I’ve never been kissed like that before,” I said as the breathless princess.

He told me I deserved to be kissed like that all the time. I was a princess after all.

I smiled, surprised by his tenderness. “You… you are a rather sweet creature.”

I was informed that didn’t let me off the hook of becoming his slut.

“You are far too mischievous,” I replied in my regal tone. “I may agree to that. As long as you do not plunder my royal ass. I have an extreme weakness for that and would be completely at your mercy.”

I almost laughed out loud again. Telling her tentacle lover her biggest weakness was really a great plan. A great plan if she wanted to get her tiny hole pillaged. Which I knew is exactly what she wanted. I was starting to really relate to this promiscuous princess.

Kez informed me I should prepare to become the biggest anal slut in the kingdom.

“I will certainly n… oh goddess yes make me an anal slut!” My prim and proper protest dissolved into a shriek of submissiveness as he pierced my tight ass.

He bound my body again as he probed my tiniest cavern, like he was looking for that one spot that would turn me into his whore for life.

He didn’t have to search for long. He was well inside me and expanded in a way that let him take complete control of my posterior.

“Oh goddess you are so deep in my ass. I’ll do whatever you want. Just please fuck me. Fuck me until I can’t take it anymore!”

He wormed slowly in and out of my tender hole and joined with a bigger tentacle in my pussy. I could tell at this point the princess was supposed to be mad with desire, never having been fucked so deliciously in both holes at once.

I thrashed within his bonds, crying out in the stilted, proper way of the princess. Well, mostly. I may have let a little Kione come out. It was hard not to the way Kez was ravaging me.

Kez’s character told the princess he was going to shoot his seed into her pussy and ass. At this point, the princess was supposed to have abandoned almost all decorum, out of her mind with lust for this delicious tentacle creature filling her.

“Yes! Please cum inside me. Defile me with your savage sauce and treat me like a royal whore.”

That really set Kez off. I felt his arms tighten all around me and then his two tentacles within me seize up and expel their warm fluid.

I squirmed as his manhood coursed into my pussy and ass.

“Oh your cum feels so good in my royal cunt!”

He pulsed a question inside me.

“Yes! In my tight ass too. Please keep filling me.”

The princess was all in now. She had gone full tentacle. She was a very smart woman.

After Kez had pumped me good, he eased out of me and spilled some cum on my ass and thighs.

He hoisted me up so I was in a bed of tentacles, probably so the audience could see how the princess had totally submitted and how much cum was both on and dripping out of her.

“I… I never knew it could be like this,” I gushed as the proper princess who had just learned how kinky she really was.

Kez replied that he would like to make love like that to her every day. But first, she needed nourishment to make up for all her exertions and fluid loss.

“That… that is very nice of you.”

Kez brought a larger tentacle up to my mouth.

The princess wasn’t ready for that. “What? You want me to perform fellatio on you? That is a dirty trick!”

Kez’s tentacle character assured the princess his nectar provided extremely beneficial nutrients. And also as a proper slut, she should want nothing more than to suck him off. Wow, he really knew how to push the princess’s buttons. Just like Kez knew how to make me want to submit to him in every way possible.

“Very well, but I… mrmph!” My request was cut off as he shoved his tentacle into my mouth. He was really letting the princess know she needed to learn she wasn’t the boss here. And she really liked it.

So did I. I eagerly sucked on Kez’s tasty cock, getting plenty of help from him. He grabbed my hair and moved my head back and forth, showing the princess the proper way to give a blowjob. This was quite the learning experience for her.

He ran his arms all over my body as I took as much of him as I could in my needy mouth. I couldn’t believe this was a normal show for the Atlanteans. They would have totally dominated the porn business if they were still around.

I felt his cock throb, and he exploded in my mouth. His sweet milk flowed down my throat. I gulped it down, showing him the princess would be a good girl for him. I also realized I was pretty damn hungry. I hadn’t eaten in a while, and it’s not like there was any food down here. Except for Kez’s nutritious nectar.

I drank up what felt like a gallon of his cum. I felt so much better afterward.

He slipped out of my mouth and jizzed all over my face. I was very used to that, but I knew in the play it was so the creature could finish the princess’s schooling in being the ultimate submissive slut.

He held me aloft, his cum dripping down my body and onto the stage, so the imaginary audience could fully see the princess in her post-coital glory.

Then he dipped me into the water, washing me off gently. The princess was supposed to be surprised by his gentleness and the love she felt from him.

I lay in his arms and caressed his sweet tendrils as he bobbed me in the lagoon.

His main body emerged from the depths. As the princess I was momentarily shocked but not as much as the audience probably expected from a prim and proper lady.

I swam over to him with his tentacles loosely holding me. I put my hands on his face, or what approximated a face for Kez’s kind, and nuzzled my cheek against him, peppering him with light kisses.

He embraced me tightly, loving that the princess wasn’t appalled by his appearance.

Kez turned me around and plastered me to his body. I rested my head against him, feeling in blissful heaven both as the princess and as myself.

He parted my pussy lips and slid inside me like a long lost lover. I sighed in utter contentment.

He told me we had more of the play to do, including a nice romantic part right now. Oo, I loved romantic parts.

I got fully back into my role as Princess Mellolea.

“You are a wondrous creature. I… I am sorry if I treated you rudely before.”

Kez as the princess’s lover replied that it was okay. He had a lot of fun scolding her.

I blushed. “Yes, that… um, was quite enjoyable.”

He pulsed inside my cozy cavern, letting the princess know he was sorry if he scared her at first. He had never seen a more beautiful creature and had to examine her more closely.

I blushed even more as her highness. She had no doubt had lavish praise bestowed on her for her beauty all the time. But this one meant the most to her. She knew the creature truly meant it.

I took one of his smaller tendrils and kissed its tip. “You are very sweet. I… I would like to get to know you better.”

The creature wanted that too. He also wanted to fuck her perfectly submissive body a lot more.

“Oh,” I exclaimed, turning further red. “I… would like that very much. Especially if, ah, you continue to tie me up so wickedly.”

Kez told her he had lots and lots of fantastic ways to bind her. A shiver ran through my body. Both because the princess was supposed to be extremely titillated by that idea and because I was thinking back to all the ultra-kinky ways Kez had tied me up.

We kissed sweetly, cementing our mutual attraction.

And then we continued on with the rest of the play.

There was a lot of fucking. I mean a lot of fucking. There were even some ways Kez and I had never done it before, which was surprising because I thought he had found almost every way to make me super-slutty.

But there was a story too. Mellolea’s mom, the Queen, came with a search party to find her daughter. By the time they did, Princess Mel had been pussy and ass deep in tentacles for quite a while. She and Gakawr had fallen in love. Oh, that was the name of her tentacle lover. Gak for short. Which didn’t sound like a great name for a character in a play, but maybe it was a well-known one among the Atlanteans.

Anyway, there was a cool fight between Mellolea’s people and Gakawr’s. I assumed there would have been a lot more actors on stage at the point, but Kez and I just pretended an epic battle was raging around us.

The big climax, and yes in more than one way, was Mel and Gak having the most intense sex session of the entire play. Right in the middle of the battle.

And I mean intense. Like it went on forever and Kez had to tie me up in so many kinky ways. I was barely able to stay conscious through it all because of how much he was constantly making me cum. Kez was always asking me if I was okay and wanted to continue. He was incredibly sweet that way. I told him I did. I wanted to see the play through to the end. I also loved being Kez’s submissive princess. Like every last moment of it.

Apparently, Mel and Gak were epic fuck partners, because the two opposing forces stopped fighting to watch their sexual shenanigans. And they were so moved by the love the cross-species partners showed, they threw down their arms and called a truce. Yay for intense fucking and bondage saving the day! This was my kind of play.

Seeing Princess Mel and Gak together inspired a lot more cross-cultural fucking and partnering up. And before long, the two races had decided to become known as one group: the Atlanteans. What a cool story!

The play ended in the future, with Mel and Gak the Queen and King of Atlantis. And with Gak holding Mel aloft and fucking her still perfectly tight pussy so hard she issued her Queenly cum over all her subjects.

I shrieked in pure bliss as Kez rubbed my clit so hard, I shot out my lady juice like a super-powered squirt gun. He rotated me left and right, making sure I coated all the imaginary people in the kingdom. I was impressed with his commitment to the role. And his commitment to my pussy.

I imagined if they had a curtain, it would have closed as I was still gushing, the audience getting to hear my continued moans and screams.

Best play ever.




Chapter 5

When Kez had drained me of every last drop, he brought me back into the lagoon with him and held me to him, embracing me with as many tentacles as possible. I nuzzled into him, loving every bit of his warmth as it resonated through my body.

I moved my leg against him in a way that he knew meant I wanted him to enter me so we could communicate.

“Wow Kez, that was the most amazing play ever!”

He totally agreed. With a very nice pussy massage.

“You were a great actor,” I told him.

He shuddered. I knew that meant he really liked the compliment.

He wormed inside me, telling me I was perfect as the princess.

“Aw, thanks Kez. It was fun playing her. Especially because of how much we got to have sex.”

That was his favorite part too.

He wiggled in me, asking a question.

I smiled. “Yes, we can totally role play as Mel and Gak anytime you want.”

That made him very happy. He thought Princess Mel probably still needed some more disciplining to make sure she knew how much she enjoyed being a slut.

I tickled his tentacle. “You just want an excuse to treat me like your little whore.”

He said that was very accurate. Then tickled my sides until I admitted I loved him treating me that way just as much as he did.

“Okay, okay,” I laughed. “I love being your slut. But you still better keep being all romantic like you’re so good at.”

He brought a tentacle to my mouth, and we kissed. As I lost myself in Kez’s sweet smooches, I could sense him letting me know he would do any romantic thing I wanted. He wanted me to be really happy in our relationship.

“I am baby. I so am.”

We kissed some more.

“So do you think we passed their test?”

Kez thought if we didn’t, it sure was a lot of fun.

I giggled. “Very true my love.”

He throbbed inside me, noting how much it meant to him to hear me call him that.

I hugged his nearest tentacle. “Well of course, I’m totally in love with you Kez.”

I was filled with a warm feeling. And not just from Kez’s tentacles that were emanating the most loving coziness ever, but also from the fact that I didn’t feel weird in the slightest about telling Kez I loved him. It didn’t matter he was a tentacle creature and I was a human. I wanted to be with him.

I got the exact same feeling from him. In fact, I thought he might almost be tearing up, or whatever the equivalent was for him.

Which of course made me misty eyed. “Oh Kez, I know honey, it’s pretty awesome.”

Being in love rocked.

A shimmering form appeared on the stage. It materialized into two Atlanteans: one gorgeous woman and a creature like Kez. The woman had ethereal beauty, her nude form looking like an angel’s. Her partner was a little smaller than Kez and lighter in color.

It seemed like they were floating in water, the woman’s wispy hair fanning out behind her.

“Greetings,” the breathtaking woman said, spreading her hands in a way that made her perfect breasts jiggle wonderfully. “I am Merris. This is my mate Kagrash.”

I got the sense from Kez that Kagrash was a female of his species. I was glad to see the Atlanteans were fully on board with all kinds of different partnerings. I also wasn’t sure how I was understanding her language. Maybe my connection to Kez was the key.

Kag entered Merris’s tiny pussy, and she moaned in the same way I did every time Kez pierced my tightness.

“Ohhh, yes dear, I was just about to get to that.” She turned to us. “We are interactive holograms activated only when one of our descendants is present and shares true love with a mate. We welcome your beautiful union."

I melted inside. What Kez and I had was beautiful.

“Thank you,” I told our holo-ambassadors. “We’re honored to be here.”

Kag plundered Merris deeper. “Ohhh goddess, Kag we must bestow knowledge to the newcomers before the lovemaking.”

I grinned. Kag was just as obsessed with pillaging Merris’s warm pussy as Kez was mine.

“Uhh, fuck Kez, you’re so deep!” I cried as he explored my warm cavern, not wanting to be outdone.

Now it was Merris’s turn to smile. “I see you greatly enjoy being submissive to your lover.”

“I… uhhh… sure do.”

“Excellent. That will serve you well in your final test.”

“Final test?” Kez and I asked at the same time, he in my mind, me to Merris and her lover.

“In due time,” the lovely Atlantean replied, her body moving in the holographic ocean with the tentacles surrounding her like flowing silk. “First, we will answer any questions you have.”

“Kez?” I queried my many-armed lover. I had a million questions, but this was Kez’s ancestors and history, so it was only right he be the one to ask.

He pulsated inside me. I didn’t know if Merris and Kag could hear his thoughts. I repeated it out loud in case they couldn’t.

“Where did the Atlanteans come from? I mean like each of your races. The super-hot humans and the sexy tentacles.”

“We were originally of the land and Kagrash’s brethren of the sea,” Merris intoned in a pleasant, pedagogical way. “As you witnessed in the play, our legends tell of Mellolea and Gakawr bringing our two races together and living in harmony.”

Kag twitched her tendril, making Merris gasp audibly. That Kag was just as mischievous as Kez. I was starting to think that was a trait possessed by all of Kez’s people.

To prove that was accurate, Kez spasmed within my folds and I moaned even louder than Merris. It was like Kez was competing with holo-Kag to show who was better at turning their mate into a super-submissive slut.

“After many ages, our land shook from the goddesses’ wrath,” the Atlantean beauty continued. “And fell into the sea. Fortunately, our multi-limbed companions saved us, and we traveled with them to their ancestral home in the depths.”

I gripped Kez tightly. Holy crap. So the legends of Atlantis sinking into the ocean were true. But something didn’t follow.

“Wait, how were you able to survive underwater?”

Merris sighed in that way that was only possible with a huge tentacle squirming inside. “Oh, yes Kag, you were all wonderful. Our bond with our companions linked us in a way that permitted us to breath underwater. That became our new home.”

Whoa. I was speechless. Except for the cute erotic noises coming out of me because of how Kez was twisting within my core.

If I remained with Kez, would I gain the ability to breathe underwater? Was I going to morph into some sexy mermaid or fish lady?

Kez embraced me and massaged my insides, relaxing me as he sensed my concern. He reminded me that Merris looked very much human and wasn’t sprouting strange appendages.

Okay, that was true. She was actually one of the most striking women I had ever seen.

Kez thought it would be incredible if I could join him underwater with no restrictions.

I patted his arm. “It totally would honey. I would love that. But… I also have a life on land that’s important.” I was afraid he might think we’d go live under the sea forever, singing with crabs and multi-colored fish.

He throbbed wonderfully. Assuring me he would never ask me to do anything I didn’t want. And he would go wherever I desired, whether that be on land or in the water.

“Aw, Kez.” I could feel a tear coming on again. I snatched one of his tendrils and rolled my tongue along it, tasting his sweetness.

Merris and Kag watched our make-out session, apparently content to wait until we had finished. Holograms were cool that way.

I turned to them as Kez’s tentacles ran back and forth across my body in a loving embrace.

“How would I achieve this ability to survive underwater?”

“You must seek out our descendants,” Merris replied melodiously. “They will have the answers you seek.”

Kez got very excited and throbbed powerfully.

“Holy shit Kez!” I squealed as he ravaged my tender pussy.

He apologized immediately, and I could feel his chagrin.

“Oh, it’s… uhhhh… totally fine sweetie. It felt good. It was just so forceful it surprised me.”

I knew he could barely contain himself at learning more of his species still existed. I squeezed him with my thighs, letting him know I understood and that I was excited too.

“Where can we find them?” I nearly shouted, Kez’s enthusiasm bursting out of me.

“You must pass one final test. Then we will show you the way.” Merris had a sneaky smile on her face, and I got the distinct feeling Kag had a similar expression.

“Why do I have the feeling this is going to involve us fucking?”

“You are very perceptive,” the Atlantean water goddess replied. “You must emulate all the sexual positions we make love in and surpass us in the release of your fluids.”

I blinked. “So we have to cum more than you guys?”

“Correct. And I must warn you, Kag is extremely adept at making me spill every drop of virtuous fluid within me.”

“Oh yeah,” I challenged. “Well Kez makes me cum like an uncontrollable faucet. Like I’m the biggest slut-whore in the seven seas.”

I stopped. Realizing that maybe I shouldn’t have admitted all that. Kez expanded within, telling me I absolutely should have. Oh, that Kez.

“Very well,” Merris said with a smirk. “Let the challenge commence.”

Kagrash seized all four of Merris’s limbs and held her up, spread-eagling her. Damn, these two didn’t waste any time.

“Okay, Kez, let’s ahhh!”

He whisked me into the air, way ahead of me, and put me in the same submissive position as the Atlantean hottie.

I stared into her holographic eyes, waiting to see which of my holes was about to get plundered.

I didn’t have to wait long. Multiple tentacles played along her lower lips and her clit, making her instantly wet.

Kez did the same to me, making me writhe as he touched my outer lips and almost pierced my slit.

A very large tentacle thrust up into Merris’s wonderfully tight-looking pussy.

Before I could wax poetic on how ridiculously hot that was, one of Kez’s big boys was piercing my lips and filling every possible millimeter of my tentacle-owned womanhood.

“Ohhh fuuuuuck!” The walls in here were well suited to acoustics, and my slutty scream seemed to reverberate off them.

Merris was being yanked up and down savagely on her lover’s slimy shaft.

Kez immediately encircled my waist and hips and jerked me up and down as he worked his cock like a promiscuous plunger on my pussy.

My boobs bounced like I was on a trampoline. My ass jiggled from the way Kez’s oversized tendril slapped against it.

“Kez… I… ohhh… fuck… it’s… so… uhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” was the eloquent moaning I was able to get out.

He was yanking me almost clear off his shaft and plunging me back down all the way to my cervix, and doing it so hard and rapidly, that I couldn’t form any coherent words. All I knew was that I wanted him to keep doing it. I was his fuck toy and he could ram me on his perfect tentacle as hard as he wanted.

He sensed my thoughts and went even harder. And I groaned even louder as I could already feel streams of my pussy juice running down both my inner thighs and about to reach my toes.

With our mental link, Kez always knew exactly when I was about to cum. He split my legs farther and made me gush my waterworks into the lagoon below. If anyone else was going swimming, I hope they didn’t mind bathing in some Kione juice.

Merris was doing the same, her holo screams mixing with mine in a symphony being led by our masterful tentacle conductors.

When we were mostly done leaking out of our drenched pussies, I thought we might get a brief respite.

I was totally wrong.

Kag launched Merris into the air. She did a front flip and came back down with her legs spread and landed right on Kag’s massive member. She shrieked in blissful agony as her lover caught her.

I stared in so much shock I momentarily forgot how to blink. Goddess, that was…

I broke off that thought as I felt Kez’s tentacles tense.

“Kez, wait, I…”

He propelled me upward before I could finish. Oh shit.

I spun into a nearly perfect front tuck. I was pretty acrobatic, due in large part to my gymnastics and acro dance training when I was younger. And Kez and I had done plenty of aerial play in the past. But that was mainly for fun. We had never done a maneuver like this where I was going to be acro-fucked.

I came out of the revolution and spread my legs, trusting Kez to take care of the rest. He positioned his tasty tentacle perfectly, so my downward momentum impaled me on it.

It was like nothing I had experienced. My scream came out so powerfully it was barely audible, as if my vocal cords couldn’t fully process the signals my brain and pussy were sending it. My eyes watered. I may have lost consciousness for a moment.

All I knew is that I had never been speared like that before. And that it was amazing. Thanks to Kez. He had stopped my momentum just barely before he had reached my cervix, making sure I wouldn’t be injured by how gravity was taking me down on him.

Somehow I managed to convey to him how grateful I was through my rather delirious state. I also conveyed more verbally how his harpoon thrust made me feel.

“Ohh fuck Kez, please do that more. Spear me until I can’t think of anything except how my pussy exists to please your cocks.”

That really turned him on. Fortunately, our holographic partners had lots more tricks for Kez to try out on me.

Following their lead, Kez tossed me into a twirling spin like I was doing a figure skating jump. Then a double back tuck. Then a triple front flip. Each one higher than the last, so I got pierced more roughly every time. And came ridiculously hard every time.

The piece de resistance was a twirling, inverted flip spin. I soared incredibly high, bracing myself for the hugest climax yet.

I was right about that. I was impaled so hard I thought I was going to lose my voice from my unstoppable shrieks. The force vibrated my entire body and made it feel like I was experiencing a tidal orgasm that reached from my fingertips to my toes.

I emitted a pure stream of cum. Not cute spurts and sprays, but a non-stop stream. That at first came out in a multitude of directions around Kez’z cock, but then came out in a single stream when he pulled out of me and concentrated fully on my clit.

Merris was cumming in a similarly spectacular fashion. Though I think I might have been beating her in sheer volume.

She was, however, trying to best me in slutty screaming.

“Ohh Kag! I am your sea sex slave. Your mermaid minx. Your titty titan!”

Okay, two could play at that game.

“Ohh Kez! I’m your slutty shark, your dulcet dolphin, your orgasming octopus! Your crab cunt, your whale whore, your…”

Okay, I was running out of sexy sea creatures. Fortunately, Kez pulsed inside me saying he got the point and was content to just watch me squirt my lovely liquid. He was so sweet that way.

After the gymnastics-inspired fucking, I was ready to let Kez do anything he wanted to me. Of course, I was pretty much always ready to let him do that.

We copied our frisky friends, which resulted in my body being contorted in ways I didn’t know were possible. And me cumming in so many different positions that I had thoroughly coated myself in my own sauce.

Oh, and Kez wasn’t going to be left out of the fun. Not only did he shoot a boatload of his savory sperm into me, but also all over my exterior. He must have thought I was on fire, because he moved his tentacles all over, spraying me down like a fire hose.

I was literally dripping in both our juices and felt like I had been turned into an Atlantean sex toy. Damn, these ancients really knew how to fuck!

“You have done well,” Merris told us as holographic tentacle cum dripped off her nose.

I lay in a heap in Kez’s arms, panting and trying to recover from our intense marathon fucking.

“There is one last coupling,” she continued. “But this time with an audience.”

I bolted upright. “A what?”

She waved her hands and over a hundred images shimmered into view in the stone seats. And then Kag twitched a tentacle and a bunch of Kez’s race appeared in the water. A virtual audience to watch us fuck.

Oh goddess.

I suddenly felt very naked. I tugged on Kez, and he immediately covered my private bits with his many arms.

“Hey! You didn’t say anything about performing in front of people and, um, lots of tentacles.”

“This is a stage,” Merris reminded me. “An audience is only appropriate to watch you release your most inner fluid.”

Oh of course. How silly of me to think otherwise.

Kez told me I was so beautiful it was only natural everyone wanted to marvel at my sensual curves as all my crevices were being explored. That Kez was quite the sweet talker.

“Okay baby,” I replied affectionately. “But only because it’s you.”

I gave him a messy smooch on the face and could have sworn I saw him blush. That made me feel a little giddy. After all the times we had fucked, a mere kiss from me could still thrill him. He really did love me something fierce. After this was all over, we were going to have to go on a romantic date and make sweet love all night long. And maybe all day long. Oh heck, I might as well just have him leave his tentacle in me 24 hours a day.

A soft rumble filled the room, and part of the stage floor slid open.

A large, stone statue rose from below and locked into place in the center of the stage.

From our recent performance, I could tell it was supposed to be Princess Mellolea and Gakawr. The princess was posed in a state of ecstasy surrounded by writhing tentacles. Including one particularly large one that was carved between her legs. Not entering her but rubbing her pussy and clit and sticking straight up so it’s pointy end was ready for someone to sit on it. I was pretty sure that someone was going to be me.

Merris and Kag had their own holographic statue to play with. And they went right to work.

And so did Kez. My sweet and slimy lover conveyed to me this last part was an improv fuck-a-thon. He must have been getting information from the virtual Kag that I couldn’t understand.

Well, I was all for doing our own thing. The first of which was apparently for my soaked pussy to be deposited on the smooth, stone statue tentacle.

“Ohhh goddess!” I cried as it slid deep inside me.

Kez moved my hips up and down, fucking me on the ancient shaft.

I could sense he loved the way my ass was bouncing and my flesh rippling. So he decided to stick one of his tentacles in my tiny hole.

I groaned and clung to statue Melloea’s neck as I was smashed by two tentacles: one made of polished stone, the other of slick Kez flesh.

I was glad my back was to the holographic audience. It wasn’t quite as embarrassing that way. Until Kez reminded me they were watching my ass jiggle and shake with rapt attention.

“Uhhh, gee, thanks Kez.”

He said I was very welcome. I would have to explain human sarcasm to him later.

I did get more turned on thinking of so many people and tentacles watching my two tight holes get gorged.

I felt my juices run down the stone phallus inside me, giving the statue a good washing.

I glanced at Merris and Kag. Her legs were up by her ears as she rode the statue’s cock and Kag titty fucked her. Shit that girl was flexible.

Kez decided my tits needed to be put to good use: as his playthings. He rose me off the statue, spun me around, and rammed me right back down on it. And then grabbed both of my breasts, moving them around like they were playdough. He played with my nipples until they got so hard I could feel them throbbing.

Oh and he was still ass fucking me too.

I moaned loudly and opened my eyes, gazing out at the virtual crowd. They were cheering and yelling various slutty things.

I was embarrassed and turned on at the same time. But apparently more turned on because I moaned even louder.

Kez easily made me cum. I coated the statue’s tentacle cock. And more of the stage. I really hoped they had a great clean-up crew.

Kez flipped me over and held me face down, parallel to the stage. He positioned my mouth above the dripping stone cock.

“Kez, you little…”

He entered my cute cunt and adorable ass, turning my sentence into a generous groan.

“Uhhh fuck, okay, okay.”

I lowered my mouth onto the granite tentacle and began sucking it. Kez knew I felt particularly dirty when he had me taste my own juices. So I gave the statue a deep blowjob, imagining it was Kez’s sweet cock I was eating.

Kez throbbed inside me, telling me he wanted me to clean every last drop of my cum off the statue.

“Ohh, y… yes Kez. I’ll be a good whore for you.”

I continued sucking off the statue’s big dick, which is a phrase I never thought I’d be saying. But I never thought I’d fall in love with a tentacle creature either.

Kez kept manipulating all my erogenous zones, making it very easy to be slutty for him.

I had no idea what Merris and her lover were up to, but from her sexy sounds, they were definitely having a good time.

After Kez approved of my thorough cock cleaning, he lifted me above the statue and went to work to ensure I would cover all of the princess and her lover in my natural juices.

Tentacles of three different sizes went in my three holes. My arms were tied behind my head and my legs held open. And I was facing the audience, which made it even hotter as they watched all of my crevices get spelunked. I knew they were some type of AI holograms and weren’t really there. But the way they were hooting and hollering made them appear very real.

My pussy and ass tried to squeeze the life out of Kez’s cocks, needing them to fill me past acceptable limits and milk every last drop of sweet seed out of him.

Kez was very amiable to my plan, throbbing wonderfully inside me, making me squirm like I had ants crawling all over me. Very sexy ants.

While my lower parts were on fire, I was busy throat fucking my lover. Taking the statue’s cock was fine and all, but there was nothing like tasting one of Kez’s tentacles and making him spurt his juicy jizz.

I cried, groaned, and gasped into his thick member as he did things to me only a creature like Kez could do. He was everywhere at once. In my pussy, ass, and mouth. All over my tits and nipples. Feeling up my jiggling ass cheeks and thighs. Tweaking my clit. And just generally worming across my body like he was a sensual river and I was the land whose sense of reality was getting eroded away by the non-stop erotic water.

I came. And came. And came some more.

Kez moved me around the statue, rubbing my pussy all over it and giving Princess Mel a nice Kione cum facial. As well as coating every other part of her and her tentacle lover.

I couldn’t do anything except continue to spill my juices. Kez had complete control of me. When I was in this state, I knew he could make me cum on his command and I wasn’t going to stop until he released me from my wondrous delirium.

I rode the orgasmic waves, losing all sense of place and time, letting Kez have full reign over my submissive body.

He jizzed into my mouth in the middle of my climaxes, his milk helping to nourish me and giving me the energy to keep our sexual rodeo going.

Then he shot so much cum into my pussy and ass I knew there was no way I could contain it all.

I was right. After he pulled out of me, his white liquid came dripping out of both holes in large glops. Which also covered the statue. Well, it was nice both of us got to make our mark on it.

I peeked at our virtual rivals again and saw they were doing just as good of a job on their statue. Dammit. Why did Merris have to be such a terrific tentacle slut? I was the one who wanted that title.

Kez was out of my mouth now. “Kez, we… we can’t let them win. Make me squirt harder than you ever have before.”

He hesitated. He knew I had already taken a ridiculous level of fucking and didn’t want to push me too far. But I was determined to beat these sexy Atlanteans. And more importantly, this was how we could find others of Kez’s kind. He may not have said much about it, but I could sense how important it was to him. Which meant it was important to me. I wasn’t going to let him down.

“I can take it baby. Fuck me hard. Show these pervy Atlanteans how much of a tentacle slut I can be.”

Kez did that and then some.

He snaked his tendrils around me so my entire body was covered in them except for my head. My arms were pinned to my sides, my legs plastered together. He had never bound me this tightly where I couldn’t move anything except my head. Fuck, it was hot.

I felt one of his tips press against my warm pussy lips. The way my legs were pressed together it was difficult for him to enter me. Which made my groans all the more sultry when he pushed past the resistance and pierced me.

“Ohhhhhh fuuu… mrph!”

My effusive moan was stifled as he plunged into my mouth. He obviously wanted me to feel as completely helpless as possible. He knew that was the way to make me cum the hardest.

I wanted to spread my legs and give him full access, but he kept my thighs pinned, making me whimper in sweet surrender as he forced his way up into my channel.

Then he slid into my ass, and I moaned louder into his cock.

He got all the way into both my tight holes, leaving me fully filled and watching me try to squirm under the almost intolerable pleasure. Almost, but not quite. He always knew how to push me to the brink of what I could take.

He yanked his mouth cock out, wanting to hear my vocal submissiveness.

“Fuck… Kez,” I gasped, almost not being able to form words. “You… I… dammit you feel so good!”

He apparently liked what I had to say as I got his tasty tentacle back in my mouth. And then he plunged in and out of me like he had to unstop a backup of cum that was inside me.

The sounds coming through the squishy yet hard tendril in my mouth were a combination of cute cries and guttural groans.

I could feel my orgasm building up. I couldn’t wait for its sweet release. But right when I expected it to explode, Kez twisted inside me and stopped it dead in its tracks. Not stop like he made it go away. But stopped in that he made it stay pent up within me without letting my floodgates open.

I groaned loudly, both from the frustration and the overwhelming feeling in my loins.

Kez freed my mouth again. “Kez… oh goddess… please… please let me cum!”

He twirled inside me again, and I thought he was going to give me the rapturous release I wanted more than I wanted anything.

But then he stopgapped me again. I let out a howl of exasperation at the blissful torture.

The pent up orgasmic energy was even higher now. It was on the precipice of releasing, but I couldn’t make it go. I was solely at the mercy of my mischievous tentacle lover who had taken complete control of my pussy.

“Kez… oh fuck! I… I can’t take it anymore. I feel like I’m going to burst. Please let me cum. I promise I’ll be your sex toy for life if you just let me cum!”

He kept me in orgasmic agony a few more moments and then gave me what I was pleading for.

It was like he had flipped a switch in my pussy. The largest, most mind-blowing climax I had ever experienced flooded out of me.

He unwrapped my legs and pulled them into a center split, so my hole had an unfettered ability to unleash its tidal wave of cum.

And that’s exactly what it did. I thought the pure stream of sauce I spurted earlier was ridiculous. This one put that to shame. I was like a fire hose, determined to put out the sexual inferno underneath me.

Kez had pulled out of me and was concentrating on my clit, ass, and tits. As I gushed a waterfall of juices all over the statue.

I refused to believe that Merris could compete with this. I couldn’t even believe this was happening. I was ready to wake up from some amazing lewd dream at any moment. But in the meantime, I kept my faucet open at full. And screamed to the Atlantean goddesses in a few different languages.

I think I lost consciousness at one point. Because when I opened my eyes, I was bobbing in the water, laying in Kez’s gentle arms.

“Did… did we win?” I asked, barely able to get the question out.

He squeezed me, letting me know we were indeed victorious. Hell yeah. We were the Fucking Champions of Atlantis! I probably couldn’t put up a plague saying that, but Kez and I would always know.

“Your lovemaking… is most impressive,” Merris said, almost as breathless as I was.

She waved her hand, and a panel opened behind some of the lettering on the front side of the stage.

Kez reached in and brought out a large crystal. It was over twice the size of my hand and shimmered bluish-green.

I touched it as he brought it within reach. It was both cool and warm and light refracted through it at my touch.

“If there are still Atlanteans alive,” Merris informed us. “This will guide you to them. Good luck and may the ocean protect you.”

She and Kag blinked out of existence, leaving me and Kez in our post-coitus bliss.

I rubbed his arm as I lay against him, feeling like I needed a week’s worth of sleep.

“Looks like we’re going on another adventure.”

He hugged me tightly. Even without him being inside me, I could tell how eager he was to find others like him.

I snuggled into him, peppering him with sweet kisses.

Guess it was time to find some modern-day Atlanteans.
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