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Chapter 1

I reclined back in the chair, spreading my naked legs. Soft fingers ran up them, massaging my light brown skin.

“Ooh, Doctor, you have such a gentle touch,” I cooed.

He replied by moving up to my thighs, pushing lightly, indicating I should open them farther.

I complied, putting my shaved, moist lips on full display for him. “Doctor, are you sure you have to check down there? I had my annual exam recently.”

He got dangerously close to my tiny opening, letting me know it was absolutely necessary.

“Okay, well, you’re the expert. I leave myself in your capable hands.”

He was inside me immediately, parting my pliable lips and engorging my pussy.

“Oh God! Your instrument is so much bigger than other doctors’.”

He wormed deep inside me, showing me exactly how big.

“Oh fuck! Dr. Kez, I can barely take you.”

Oh, hi. If you’re just joining my crazy adventures, I’m Kione, treasure hunter extraordinaire. And the fella I’m playing doctor with is my boyfriend Kez. Except he’s not a boy. He’s a tentacle creature. Who loves using his many arms to fuck me in a multitude of extremely submissive ways. But he’s also incredibly sweet and loving, and I’ve totally fallen for him.

We got to do some role-playing on our most recent adventure to Atlantis. Yup, it’s real. And it’s full of nymphomaniacs! Well, it used to be. They all fled when their land sunk into the ocean, pairing up with Kez’s race. Now Kez and I are off to find them!

But there’s no reason we can’t get in some kinky sex during the journey. Kez was so turned on by the extremely erotic Atlantean play we had to act out, he wanted to perform more sexy scenarios.

So why not go with a classic. I figured with all the arms Kez had, he’d make a great doctor. He could examine me in so many places at once.

I felt him communicate with me in my mind. Whenever he was deep inside me, I could fully understand him. Which meant I had a tentacle in my pussy quite often. It was the best!

“Ohhh,” I moaned. “Doctor, are… are you sure you have to be this deep inside me to do the examination?”

He assured me it was vital to go as far into me as possible.

“O… okay. It’s just… oh God… my pussy has never been this full before.”

It was very important to know exactly how much my tiny vagina could take, he informed me pedagogically. Man, he was really good at this acting stuff.

His sweet and slimy tendril reached my cervix, tickling it and causing me to let out deep, sultry moans.

“Uhhhhh, D… Doctor, does everything feel okay?”

He had to probe me vigorously to find out. He didn’t want to take any chances so was going to be very thorough.

I smiled. What a mischievous doctor. I quickly got back into my role of the sexy and submissive patient.

“Oh yes, Doctor, please probe me long and hard.”

His huge tentacle pulled out and then plunged back within me, making me gasp. He tenta-fucked me, filling my tender pussy to capacity each time. He increased his speed and force. My whole body shook from the slamming my pussy was getting.

“Ohhh fu… fuck Doctor. My… my pussy has never felt this way before.”

He told me he was going to make it feel much better.

Boy did he. He yanked me onto his pulsating cock, pulling my thighs down as his huge tentacle speared me.

I hung onto the top of the lounge chair that was acting as a makeshift examination table, afraid I would flop off it from the way he was pounding me.

“Oh my God! Doctor, I feel… I feel… like my pussy is about to explode!”

And then it did. My orgasm overwhelmed me, rocking my entire body and sending sexy squirts of Kione cum out of my gorged hole.

Dr. Kez pulled out and attacked my clit, letting me spurt freely. I coated the chair, deck, and his tendril cocks with my sauce.

“D… Doctor, I… I can’t stop squirting!”

I couldn’t fully understand him because he wasn’t inside me, but I got the gist: squirting non-stop was a very normal part of the examination, and it was very healthy to let it all out. Well, who was I to argue with the doctor?

I wailed in delight, spurt after spurt emanating from my sore pussy in different arcs. Kez had a tiny tendril locked on my inflamed clit and manipulated it so perfectly that every time I thought I was done cumming, another wave of overwhelming pleasure assaulted me.

I was panting and drenched in sweat when my orgasms had finally settled down to gentle drips seeping out of me.

Dr. Kez slipped back in me, letting me know I had the healthiest pussy he had ever seen.

I giggled. “Oh, th… thank you Doctor. I really love your examination method.”

Kez said I was the only patient he ever wanted to see. He was such a sweetheart.

He also informed me it was time for the rectal exam.

“Um, Doctor, is that really nece… ahh!”

He flipped me over and had one of his smaller tentacles positioned at my tiniest hole before I could finish. Guess it was really necessary.

“O… okay, but please be gentle.” I knew Kez would. He was the most caring lover I had ever had. But I was really into the naughty patient role.

His anal probe was slick with my juices, helping it to puncture my ass and slip inside.

“Ohhh fuck!” I cried as my ass immediately welcomed the slimy cock into its tiny cavern.

I squirmed under the blissful torture. “Doctor, m… make sure you do a full anal exam.”

Kez was happy to oblige, snaking into me and eliciting deep groans.

He asked if I knew that probing both the pussy and ass at the same time was the most effective method of examination. I suppressed another giggle. Oh that Kez.

“No Doctor, I didn’t know that. I’m so lucky to have such an intelligent and caring physician.”

To show me how lucky I was, he fucked the shit out of my two holes, turning me into a writhing mess of moans, shrieks, and slutty confessions.

I let loose a bunch more of my own cum while Kez filled me to capacity with his special seed.

“Oh Doctor!” I exclaimed in mock shock. “You came inside me.”

That was a special injection that would make me really healthy. I smiled at his explanation. It was actually true that his jizz contained nutrients that were very beneficial to humans. Though generally those benefits came from oral ingestion.

He must have read my mind. He turned me back over, and hovered over my mouth.

“Doctor! You want me to drink your tasty cum?”

That’s exactly what he wanted. He felt I had lost too many fluids from all my juicy spillage. He had to make sure his patients left with plenty of protein.

“Kez, how are you so good at this? Have you been watching porn without me again?”

He spanked me.

“Ow!”

He really loved doing that, but this time I knew why I got the sexy punishment. “Okay, okay. I’m sorry I broke character. But you’re totally telling me about the porn after this.”

I got a firmer whack. “Ack!” This was one impatient doctor.

“Please give me your sweet gift,” I begged, getting on my knees like a good slutty patient.

He slipped one of his tendrils in my mouth, and I sucked on his manhood, er, tentaclehood. He was salty and sweet, and I eagerly sucked him.

I grabbed his cock with both hands, stroking him as I took him deeper within my throat. His tentacle pulsed within my grasp. I knew I had him close to bursting.

I opened my legs, inviting him inside. He dove into my pussy, and I told him through our mind meld that I wanted to suck up every last drop of him.

That did it. His cock expanded and twitched before unleashing a torrent of sweet, milky liquid.

He pumped more into my pussy as he was coating my throat. And then my ass got in on the fun, so I had his cum shooting into three places at once.

I squealed from the triple penetrating cum bath I received, feeling like the biggest slut on the seven seas.

He pulled out of me and deposited his remaining seed on my face, stomach, and thighs, making me a huge, sticky mess.

“Holy shit Kez, you’re really good at sexy role-playing.”

He entered me while caressing my face, letting me know I had played the sexiest patient ever.

I giggled and touched the tentacle that was stroking my cheek. “Thanks, baby. I had excellent motivation.”

I closed my eyes and sighed, bathing in the post-coital warmth and his tender touch.

I dozed off for a bit. When I woke, Kez was still with me, holding me gently. I always slept soundly knowing he was watching over me.

I smooched him. “Wanna take a shower with me?”

We squeezed into the tiny stall on my ship, his tentacles soaping up every inch of me.

I hopped out and dried my hair, while he used several towels to dry the rest of me. It was very handy having a multi-armed boyfriend.

I didn’t bother getting dressed. Kez loved making skin-to-skin contact. And besides, anytime I wore clothes, he just wound up ripping them off and fucking the shit out of me. It was pretty awesome!

I entered the wheelhouse and flicked the auto-pilot off, taking the helm. Kez split my legs, coming straight up into me.

“Uhhhh,” I groaned, gripping the wheel to prevent myself from dropping to my knees. No matter how many times he snuck inside me, he sent my legs quaking every time.

“Yes, we’re almost there,” I told him. He pulsed inside me, which not only felt great but sent another question my way. “I need to rent a submersible, so we can find your people and the Atlanteans.”

I shuddered from another tentacle spasm. “Ohhh fuck, I know, I know. I’m not as cool as you. I can’t go to super-deep depths without the help of technology.”

He buried himself inside me, my feet slipping out from under me as I clutched the wheel. “Holy shiiiiiit!”

Kez told me there was something even better than going super-deep into the depths of the ocean: going super-deep into the depths of my pussy. I totally agreed. But I couldn’t verbalize that. My face was frozen in blissful contortions, submissive moans the only thing that could escape my lips.

“K… Kez. I… I need to steer.”

He took the helm, manning it expertly as he expertly fucked my tight cunt. He bent me forward against the steering column, so my ass stuck out, which let him ram me nice and deep.

He pummeled me all the way to Lisbon, my body serving as his willing sex toy.

When we arrived, I was a sweaty mess and had deposited several large puddles of my juices on the floor. My damp hair clung to my face. My breath came out ragged.

“Fuck, Kez, that was… ohhh my.”

He told me he had fun too. I would certainly hope so the way he owned my pussy.

“I… I think I need another shower.”

I cleaned myself quickly and then kissed my lover before he submerged into the depths. He needed to get out of sight before we came into port. Unlike me, most people probably wouldn’t react kindly to a huge tentacle creature coming into their town. I not only let him into town, I let him into every super-tight orifice I had. I was very welcoming that way.

I threw on tan shorts and an aqua T-shirt and maneuvered into the dock, tying the ship off lickety-split. Speaking of licking, I was going to tongue fuck every one of Kez’s sexy tentacles when I got back. He made me cum like a fountain, so I was going to return the favor and swallow all his slick seed.

Lisbon sits upon the Tagus and the Atlantic, a lovely juxtaposition of river and ocean. The largest city in Portugal is filled with colorful houses and charming cable cars. It was also a place I could procure a high-end submersible.

I made my way through town and slid into a chair at an outdoor cafe. Across the table, a pair of stormy eyes peeked out from behind a newspaper. A Moroccan beauty grinned at me. And then yanked me out of my seat into a huge hug.

“Kione! It’s so good to see you.”

I slipped my arms around her slender hips and squeezed. “You too Amira! It’s been way too long.” We kissed each other on the cheek and then plopped our butts back in our seats.

Amira was the most resourceful woman I knew. She could literally get anything. She had helped me out on more than one treasure hunt. And was a great drinking buddy. No one could throw back more liquor than this girl.

She snatched my hand and scrutinized my face. “Kione, you’re glowing.”

I blushed. I was?

“You just got fucked, didn’t you?”

“Amira!” I shushed her. “Geez, not so loud.”

“Ha! I’m totally right.”

“Um, maybe. How do you always know?”

“It’s my super-power. Now spill.” I had done plenty of spilling with Kez. But Amira was looking for information, not my juicy cum.

“Uh, well, I kinda met a guy.”

“And he’s been ravaging your slut holes every day and night.”

“Would you stop!”

“And tying you up like a submissive whore!”

I clamped her mouth shut before she could reveal any more of my kinky secrets. Seriously, how did this girl always know my sexy shenanigans?

“Okay, yes,” I whispered, removing my hand. “He binds my body completely and then fucks me in every hole until I cum like a sprinkler. Happy?”

Her eyes got very wide. “Hell yeah! I’m so happy for you, you sexy little squirter.”

She pulled me into another hug across the table, her tits rubbing against mine. She definitely hadn’t lost anything in that department.

“Thanks, hun.” I was happy for me too but needed to steer the conversation away from Kez before she started asking too many questions. It’s not like I could introduce her to my tentacle boyfriend. Though knowing Amira, she might get turned on. I bet she enjoyed some good tentacle porn. “Were you able to get a lead on what I need?”

“Of course. Look who you’re talking to. But there’s a price.”

“Don’t worry. I have plenty of money.”

“Not that kind of price. Well, okay, yes that kind of price too. But also another kind.”

“I’m not giving you a lap dance again.” I had lost a bet to her once and had to do a sexy striptease and gyrate all over her crotch until she came all over my ass. I wasn’t the only one skilled at expelling my juices.

“Nothing like that, my Egyptian goddess. But I wouldn’t turn it down if you ever want to go back to your stripper days.”

“I was never a stripper!” Though I was kind of becoming one ever since I met Kez.

“Well, you were for one day.” She licked her lips. This girl was such a flirt. Not that I was one to talk.

“Okay, well if I don’t have to lose my clothes, what is it?”

“I need you to help me steal something.”

I leaned forward, eyes lighting up. “Something old and valuable?”

“Uh huh. Ancient Egyptian artifact. Middle Kingdom.”

I whistled. “You really know how to tempt a girl.” Egyptian relics were my specialty. It was not only my heritage, but also a fascinating part of history with thousands of years of culture and religion to explore.

“Can I tempt you into getting naked?”

I rolled my eyes. “I have a boyfriend, remember?”

“He can join in.”

I bit my lip. I wonder if she’d still be on board when she found out my boyfriend had a ton of tentacles. Though Jess and Casey seemed to enjoy it when we had a menage-a-um-quatre. And Kez had plenty of arms to fill all of our holes. But the more people who knew about Kez, the more at risk he would be. I had to protect him.

“Um, he can be a little shy sometimes. How about we focus on the artifact?”

She shrugged. “Okay, I’ll just masturbate later imagining you all wet and nude.”

“Glad I can be the source of your squirting, you little nympho. Now, tell me about the artifact. Who has it?”

“These local shitheads who steal art and other treasures and sell them to the highest bidder on the black market.”

I hated guys like that. I was so in on this caper. I also liked using the word “caper” a lot. “After we get it, you’re going to give it to a museum in Egypt, right?”

“Sure. After my finders fee of course.”

“Of course.” I did the same thing. Hey, we treasure hunters deserved to get something for putting our lives on the line. “What’s my cut?”

“20 percent.”

“40.”

“40?! C’mon, I did all the legwork.”

“Okay, okay. 30.”

“Deal.” We shook hands. “You know, I’ll give you 40 if you give me another naked lap dance.”

“My booty’s worth that much, huh?”

“Your booty is as priceless as the Pyramids at Giza.”

I blushed. That was quite the compliment. I probably would have obliged her if I wasn’t with Kez. He might enjoy seeing me give a sexy woman a lap dance, but I didn’t want to do it without checking with him first.

“Let’s just stick with 30.”

“Wow, you must really love this new guy.”

I sighed. “Uh huh.”

“Good for you. Okay, let’s go swipe that treasure!”




Chapter 2

I sprinted down the cobblestone street, trying to avoid the bullets that were ripping chunks out of the old stone buildings lining the avenue.

“That didn’t exactly go according to plan!” I yelled.

“When does it ever?” Amira replied, hot on my heels.

We raced down narrow alleys, trying to elude our pursuers. But the goons we stole the artifact from were dogged. We couldn’t lose them. Fortunately, their sprinting was throwing off their aim, their projectiles ricocheting off the walls rather than our cute tushes.

We emerged from the maze of alleys back onto the street. I shoved a guy off his scooter and hopped on. Amira leapt behind me, shifting the satchel holding the artifact across her shoulder to her back.

“Sorry!” I told the shocked dude and gunned the engine, peeling out just as our pursuers exited the alley.

I glanced back. They commandeered other scooters, though probably didn’t apologize for it. If you’re going to steal someone’s moped, the least you can do is be nice about it.

A high-speed chase was on! Okay, it wasn’t actually the Fast and the Furious. We were on scooters after all. But these things could still move!

Amira clung to me as I zig-zagged through cars and pedestrians, barely missing them. Her firm tits pressed against my back.

“Are your nipples getting hard?” I asked her.

“Yup. Danger turns me on!”

Oh right. I had forgotten that about her. Well, I wasn’t going to complain. Her boobs felt great.

I tried to focus on navigating the streets, while my horny friend held up the satchel behind her. Her strategy seemed to be working: the goons weren’t shooting at us, probably scared of damaging the artifact.

One of our assailants zoomed up on our left, snatching the satchel. He and Amira played tug of war as I tried to keep us upright.

“Hey, let go fuckface,” she yelled. “You’re making me all wet.”

Apparently, he wasn’t used to a woman telling him being pursued by bad guys made her cum. I used his momentary distraction to kick the front of his scooter.

He careened off course and hit a fountain, the force throwing him forward into the clear water.

“Nice job, Kione! He’s even wetter than I am.”

I giggled. “Can you please try not to cum until we get out of this mess?”

“No promises!” Geez, this girl was as horny as I was. She definitely could use a good tentacle fucking.

There were still two bad guys left. I veered onto the sidewalk, scattering pedestrians, and rumbled up a set of stone stairs.

The vibrations shook my body, especially my pussy, making my lips wet. I wasn’t the only one.

“Oh fuck, Kione! I… I’m going to cum!” She seized my tits, hanging on for dear life as her body convulsed and she let out a primordial shriek. Yup, she definitely just came.

And the way she was manhandling my breasts, I wasn’t going to be far behind.

“A… Amira. I… I can’t steer if you keep doing that.”

She was lost in her orgasmic ecstasy, maintaining a stranglehold on my sensitive boobs.

I crested the last step and skidded to a stop just before my climax washed over me.

The two baddies roared to the top and halted, their mouths hanging open. I guess it wasn’t every day art thieves saw two sexy gals feeling each other up on a scooter, having very vocal orgasms.

I was very super-embarrassed. But the combination of Amira’s fingers on my girls and the vibrations on my pussy made it impossible for me to hold back the floodgates.

We whimpered in each other’s arms, soaking our panties and making the sexiest sex faces ever. These guys better be enjoying the show. You usually have to pay good money to see something like this.

After our squirting subsided, we panted on the scooter.

I stared at the goons, my cheeks still rosy. “Um, I don’t suppose you’re willing to let us go, seeing that we just put on a nice show for you.”

“Yeah, consider this payment for the privilege of seeing two hot girls cum.” Amira clutched the satchel with one hand and slapped my bare thigh with the other.

For a moment, I thought they might go for it. That our orgasmic display could conquer any obstacle. But then they revved their engines, and I knew we were fucked. Well, fucked in the bad way, not the panties-soaking way.

“Hang on!” I ordered Amira. She wrapped her hands around my waist this time instead of my tits. Which was good, because I wouldn’t be able to lose these guys if I was gushing non-stop from my horny pussy.

The tires screeched on the pavement, and we shot off like a rocket. Our pursuers stayed right on our tail.

The gleaming blues and greens of the river and ocean came into view. Which gave me a really stupid idea. But it wouldn’t be the first time I tried something crazy. Just ask Kez. He was constantly spanking me for putting my life in danger.

The road ended in an overlook just ahead. It seemed like a dead end. So, naturally, I went faster.

“Um, Kione, what are you doing?”

“Something that will make you cum super-hard.”

“Uhh, I don’t know if I need things that dangerous.”

“Too late. Hold on tight!”

Wide-eyed tourists leaped out of the way as we roared onto the overlook. And then right off it.

Oh fuck, this was such a bad idea.




Chapter 3

“Holy shiiiiit!” Amira screamed.

I shrieked something nonsensical as we defied gravity, seemingly soaring in slow-motion. The scooter parted from our legs. I windmilled my arms and legs futilely. And then we were falling.

A bright blue image came into view. I splashed into the water, dipping underneath the surface. I frog-kicked back up, breathing in the salty air.

Amira surfaced a moment later. I swam over and wrapped my arms around her. “Are you okay?”

“Y… yeah. Holy shit, Kione. That’s the craziest stunt you’ve ever pulled.”

“Hey, you said you liked danger.”

“Oh yeah, I totally came again while we were in mid-air.”

“You’re one squirting slut,” I told her with a smile.

“You should talk.” She tweaked my nipples, which were very pronounced through my soaked shirt, and immediately set off another round of orgasms within me.

“Ohhh fuuuck! Amira, that’s… uhhhhhhhhhhh!”

“You’re welcome.” She smirked, enjoying how I writhed helplessly within her grasp. Damn, this girl was almost as good as Kez at making me cum.

We swam to shore, about to haul ourselves up on one of the docks. And were greeted with a pair of pistols. Shit. The goons must have taken a shortcut.

“Hi guys,” I greeted them. “Pretty cool trick, huh? Want me to teach it to you?”

“We can also teach you how to cum on command,” Amira added.

The burly gentlemen glanced at each other, then back at us. And put both hands on their guns.

Well, shit. Did these guys hate having sex or something? I guess money was all they cared about. What jerks!

My mind raced, trying to come up with some ingenious way to get us out of this. And that’s when the water exploded all around us. Not with bullets but with huge tentacles breaching the surface.

To say the goons were shocked would be the understatement of the year. They were even more surprised when Kez seized them around the waist and hurled them through the air.

They must have flown at least 150 meters before crashing into a fruit cart: apples, peaches, and grapes rolled onto the street. Damn, Kez was strong. I thought he was powerful when he bound me, but that was obviously only a fraction of his strength.

Amira had the same look as the two fruit-covered crooks. I think it was the first time I had ever seen her speechless.

She pointed at Kez’s tendrils, trying to sputter out a scream.

Before she could fully get it out, Kez grabbed both of our waists and pulled us under. I put my arms by my side, positioning my body like an aquatic rocket. I loved it when Kez zoomed me through the water. It felt like I was a mermaid, traversing the depths as easily as the land.

Amira wasn’t having as much fun. She flailed around, like any normal person would do when they thought a tentacle monster was kidnapping them.

We resurfaced behind my ship, out of view of the dock. There hadn’t been anyone in the immediate vicinity when Kez emerged, so hopefully he had gotten out of sight before anyone saw him. Except the two unlucky knuckleheads who were turned into fruit salad. But who was going to believe two crooks that a tentacle creature attacked them?

“Oh my God, Kion… mmrph!” I stifled Amira before she could draw attention to us.

“Amira, it’s totally okay. He’s not going to hurt us. I promise.”

I took some deep, calming breathes with her, then removed my hand. “Y… you’re friends with… with…”

“Kez.” One of his arms poked out of the water. I stroked it gently, so he knew Amira was a friend. Then guided his tentacle toward the lovely Moroccan.

“Amira, meet Kez. Kez, this is Amira.”

The brunette beauty tentatively took the end of Kez’s tendril and shook it. I had taught my lover the traditional human greeting, so he replied in kind.

I slipped my hand around her waist and pulled her into a hug. “I promise I’ll explain everything. But let’s get away from port first.”

She nodded, still staring in wonder at Kez. Yup, my boyfriend was super-impressive. No wonder all the girls were jealous.

I encircled Kez’s tendril and tugged upward. Usually, that would mean I was about to jerk him off. But we had developed a sign language where he knew that meant I wanted to go up. There were times it was handy to convey what I meant without him being inside me. He couldn’t exactly be inside my tight cunt 24 hours a day. Well, if he had his way, he probably would. And, quite frankly, that sounded amazing. But my tender pussy needed a break every now and then.

He grabbed Amira and me, making us cling to each other. My friend’s firm tits rubbed against mine, while Kez’s sexy tentacle brushed my ass. Fuck, I was getting turned on again.

He deposited us on the deck, then ducked back under the water.

I scooted to the helm and got us ready to depart while Amira unloosed the moorings.

We were soon on our way, putting some distance between us and the mainland so Kez could emerge without worrying about being seen.

I put the ship on autopilot and joined Amira out on the deck. “Did the artifact survive okay?”

“Who the heck cares about the artifact? What the heck is Kez?!”

“Well, he’s, um, my boyfriend.”

“You’re what?”

“We’re lovers. He communicates through my mind and is really sweet and gentle.”

Her mouth dropped open. “Oh… my… fucking… God.”

“I know it’s a little weird, but…”

“Weird? It’s fucking awesome! He fucks you with all his tentacles at once, doesn’t he?”

I blush-smiled. Wow, Amira was taking this news really well. I guess I should have known anything that involved super-kinky sex would be right up her alley.

“Well, not all of them, but, um, yeah he fills all my holes and, uh, totally dominates the rest of my body.”

Amira grabbed her tits. “Oh fuck, that’s so hot. I’m going to cum just thinking about it. How does it feel?”

I almost came thinking about her question. “Amazing. Beyond amazing. Like I can’t even describe amazing.”

“You lucky slut. So, what, um, exactly is he?”

On cue, Kez emerged, several tendrils curling over the ship and onto the deck. We were far enough out that it was safe for him.

He snaked a tentacle into the wheelhouse and turned the engines off, letting us gently drift.

Then he was around my legs, waist, and chest, hugging me affectionately.

I patted his arm. “I missed you too, baby.”

“Aw, you two are so cute. How does the telepathy work?”

“Um, well…” That’s the part I was embarrassed to tell her. But I didn’t have to figure out a delicate way because Kez took matters into his own hands.

He ripped my drenched clothes off and buried himself deep in my horny pussy.

“Ohh fuuuuck!” My legs buckled from the intense penetration. Kez held me up, his strong arms massaging my nude form as we made the mental link.

“Holy shit! That’s the hottest fucking thing I’ve ever seen.” Amira gazed at us like she was watching the sexiest peep show ever.

Kez wormed farther into me. “Ohhh y… yes, I… I told her all about us. She thinks we’re a cute couple.” He throbbed within me, expressing his approval of Amira’s wise assessment.

“Oh my God, is that how he talks to you? When he’s in your pussy?”

“Y… uhhhh… yeah,” I said between moans. Fuck, Kez was determined to show Amira how well he could dominate me. “A… and when he’s in my ass.”

“You little anal whore. Why didn’t you ever let me probe you there?”

“That wasn’t part of the lap dance. And I didn’t know I even enjoyed it that much until Kez.” To prove the point, he entered my tiny back door. “Ohhhhhuhhhhhh!” Damn, he was big. My ass contracted around him, holding him tight and never wanting to let go.

Amira moved closer, salivating. “Literally, no porn can ever compete with this. You are the sexiest fucking whore in the galaxy.”

“Th… thanks,” I replied, groaning from Kez’s dual fucking.

My breath caught at his next question. “N… no, she doesn’t need to see that.”

“See what?”

“N… nothing.”

“Kione, you better tell me whatever slutty thing it is this instant.”

Kez expanded in me, letting me know he agreed with Amira.

“Ohhhh… okay, he… he wants to know if you’d like to see him make me cum.”

“Hell yeah I would!”

“Uhhhh, you two are ridicu… ahhhhhhhhhhh!” Kez hit that particular spot that made me do whatever he wanted. “Oh fuck, please show her what an amazing whore I can be, baby!”

Amira’s jaw dropped at my confession. She plopped onto the deck, getting comfy for the upcoming slut show.

Kez didn’t disappoint. He tied my arms behind me, spread my legs into a full split, and rammed me up and down on his dual shafts. He got so deep into both holes it felt like I might black out every time he penetrated me.

“Oh… my… fucking… God!!!” My juices leaked out of me, forming an expanding pool below me.

He felt up my tits and tugged my hair, showing me he was in complete control of my body. I screamed his name. I told him how much I loved being his whore. I didn’t care that Amira was watching. I just wanted Kez to fuck me for eternity.

He turned me around, making sure my friend could see my juicy ass undulate as his tenta-fuckers pounded me.

Then I was upside down, still getting hammered but now with a tasty tentacle in my mouth. I sucked his warm cock, wanting him to expel his milky cum down my throat.

Amira was now naked. I had no idea at what point she had taken her clothes off. I always lost track of time when Kez fucked me. She had two fingers buried deep in her cute cunt and played with her tits with her free hand. She was so hot: flawless skin, vibrant eyes, and a body like a sea nymph’s.

Kez told me it seemed we were really turning her on. I grunted my agreement, his tentacle still filling my mouth.

My lover jackhammered me so fast my ass cheeks looked like a river with unending ripples. My muffled screams echoed out around his cock, my body an uncontrollable, writhing mess.

Amira fingered herself hard and moved her other hand to her clit, rubbing it for all it was worth. Her cute squeals carried over the ocean, her spasming body an ode to sexual perfection.

Kez knew I was about to cum. He flipped me back over and positioned me in front of Amira, making sure I had a slutty target. My aim was dead-on. He pulled out of my pussy, letting my juices spray all over my nude friend.

She didn’t complain. She was too busy squirting on me, our dual streams mixing in mid-air like we were sexy firefighters. Huh, I wonder if I could put out a fire with how much Kez was able to get me to unload my naughty fluids. Of course, using the water from the ocean or a fire extinguisher would be easier. But definitely not as fun.

While I was busy gushing down below, Kez was busy filling my mouth with his yummy gift. His cum coated my throat, and I eagerly sucked him dry.

I collapsed on Amira, our sticky, wet bodies heaving. Kez massaged me and reentered my folds. “Uhhh, yeah baby, that’s fine. If it’s okay with Amira.”

“If… ohhhhh… what’s okay with me?” my friend asked between ragged breaths. She looked even hotter with her hair a mess and her body covered in cum.

“If Kez wraps you up with me and gives you a massage. It’s really relaxing.”

“Absolutely.”

He snaked around us, his tentacles and our limbs entwined. It was extremely cozy.

He moved gently along our bodies, making us sigh and whimper.

“Ohh yeah, Kez. Just like that.”

“You have the best boyfriend in the universe.”

“I sure do.” He hugged me and pulsed inside my womb, telling me how much that meant to him.

I stroked his arms, feeling both his and Amira’s soft bodies pressed against me. It was a wonderful cocoon of warmth and protection.

“Thanks for saving us, Kez.” I gave him a sweet smooch and nuzzled my cheek against him.

“Yeah, you were amazing!” Amira echoed.

“Um…” I replied to his pulsating question about why those creeps were chasing us. “Here, let me show you.”

We scampered inside the cabin. Well, Amira and I scampered. Kez tentacled after us.

Amira removed the artifact from her satchel. Fortunately, she had placed it in an airtight, waterproof bag - standard practice when purloining ancient relics from nasty thieves - so our dip in the sea didn’t damage it.

I inhaled sharply. It was a fragment of a relief of an Egyptian king and the god Anubis.

“Told you it was worth stealing,” my Moroccan friend said with a smile.

“You weren’t kidding.” I leaned over the table to get a closer look. “This is Amenemhat I.” Kez, who was of course inside my pussy, wanted to know who the heck that was. I told him he was the first ruler of the Twelfth Dynasty of Ancient Egypt. I had given him a history lesson about my country during our many snuggle sessions, so he wasn’t totally lost on what I was talking about. “This is a great find, Amira.”

“Yup. Thanks for risking your life for it.”

I smiled. “It’s not like it’s the first time we’ve almost died trying to get ancient artifacts.”

Kez tensed inside me. Uh oh.

“Kez, wait I can expl-“

Before I could finish, he bent both of us over the table and spanked our naked butts.

“Ow!” we cried out in unison.

“Hey, what was that for?” Amira asked.

“He hates it when I put my life in danger. He really… ouch… worries about me.”

“That’s… eek… really sweet, but does he always punish you like this?”

“Uh huh.”

“He’s a very smart tentacle creature.”

I laughed/yelped as my ass got slapped again. He held our arms behind us and bound our legs together, so we were helpless to his ass attacks.

We cried out in blissful agony, our butts becoming jiggling ripples of red flesh.

“Fuck, Kez, I’m sorry. But it’s important to save art like this.”

“Ack! I’m sorry too. It’s my fault for getting Kione into this.”

“Yikes! Oh, stop it Amira. You know I can never turn down a caper like that.”

Kez informed me we were both equally at fault and therefore needed to be disciplined like good, little sluts.

“Kez, I think you just like using this as an excuse to spank me.”

“It’s a good excuse,” Amira added with a laugh. She seemed to be taking her tentacle punishment with no complaints.

My face was right above the Egyptian relief, so at least I got to study the artifact while I got my well-deserved spankings.

“Amira, you’ll make sure this goes to a museum, right?” I asked between groans.

“Um, yup, a museum. Of course.”

“You little fibber. Kez, spank her harder.”

Kez obliged, really whacking the heck out of her jiggling booty.

“Ow! Ow! Owwww! Okay, okay, I promise I’ll give it to a museum.”

“Better.” I had Kez give her one more superb slap.

“Ahhh! What the heck was that one for?”

“I just like the cute, submissive faces you make when your ass is being dominated.”

She stuck her tongue out at me. “Like you should talk. Do you have any idea what you look like when Kez is filling all your holes?”

I blushed. I had some idea. I might have let Kez take a few videos of us fucking. And the faces I made during our lovemaking - holy shit. Just watching it made me immediately need to have him dominate me again. Of course, we deleted all the videos right afterward. I didn’t need those showing up on the internet. But it was hot as hell knowing he was filming me while I was bound and filled with his loving tentacles.

Kez slapped my ass, and I made one of those faces.

“Yup, just like that,” Amira said with a smile.

“Okay, so we’re both good at making sex faces. Especially when Kez is involved.”

He pulsed inside me, letting me know he enjoyed being an expert spanker. Well, he sure had a lot of practice.

“Um, sweetie, do you think we’ve been punished enough?”

He considered it. Then let us up.

Amira and I rubbed our sore booties, which were red blotchy messes.

“Does this happen a lot?” she asked.

“Uh huh. Kez thinks I’m quite the troublemaker.”

I moaned as he throbbed within me, telling me he agreed with that assessment.

“I am never going to get over how hot that is. So you have a tentacle in your pussy like all day long.”

“Um, pretty much. I mean, not always. Sometimes we just cuddle. But Kez really likes being inside me.”

“Who wouldn’t? You have one tight cunt!”

“Amira! Um, thanks, but how would you know? You’ve never been inside it.”

“Wanna rectify that?” She gave me a sexy, mischievous grin.

I gaped at her. “You want to have sex with me?”

“Actually, I want to have sex with both of you.”

Oh. That was… a really, fucking hot idea. I totally wanted to be faithful to Kez, but we had fucked Jess and Casey together and he seemed to enjoy that.

“Um, Kez, would you like to-“

He answered before I finished. He was down for any kind of sexy shenanigans as long as I was part of it. Aw, what a sweetheart.

“Okay, then I’m down too. But this is just a special thing. You’re the one I want to be with, baby.”

He wrapped his arms around me and squeezed while gently massaging my inner womanhood.

“You two are the cutest couple ever,” Amira remarked. “Now let’s fuck!”




Chapter 4

We fucked. A lot.

Kez encircled our bodies, plunging into all our lower holes while Amira and I kissed and rubbed each others’ clits. Our smooching turned into breathless moans from Kez’s deep penetration. We quickly became two whimpering whores, begging Kez to go faster and harder.

He eagerly acquiesced, slamming into our cavities with such ferocity that my lovely friend and I could do nothing but utter submissive cries of pleasure. Our screams and the sound of tentacles slapping against our asses mixed with the gentle rolling of the ocean.

Kez was extremely talented at making women climax on cue. Amira’s eyes rolled back in her head at the same time mine did, and we both issued our gift all over Kez and each other.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhhh!”

As were were flailing around and spilling our juices, Kez unloaded his manly seed into us, filling our pussies and asses before pulling out to drip the remaining over our slutty bodies.

Both his cum and our own seeped out of our orifices. I clung to both Amira and Kez, needing them pressed against me as I shivered from the post-coital bliss.

“Oh… oh my God,” a breathless Amira said. “That was amazing.”

“Uh huh. And he’s just getting started.”

“He… he is?”

“Yup.”

To prove my point. Kez flipped me face down onto the deck and placed Amira on top of me, her sexy tits pressed into my back and her cute pussy rubbing my cheeks.

He bound us to each other with his strong arms, so we were completely helpless.

Amira gasped into my ear. “Holy crap, I’ve never been tied up this much before.”

“Really? That’s surprising. You’re a pretty big slut.”

“Says the woman who gets dominated by tentacles every day.”

“Good point. But I don’t think anyone could resist Kez’s loving touch.”

He entered our drenched pussies, and we screamed in delight. Yup, definitely irresistible.

He pounded us long and hard. His tentacle touched every part of my tender insides. The one thrusting into Amira brushed my ass, her body trembling on top of me.

He snaked two smaller tendrils to our lips. We eagerly took him into our mouths, giving him slimy blowjobs.

Amira’s hair tickled my shoulder, her breath hot and heavy on my cheek. I panted and moaned, feeling the coolness of the smooth deck beneath me.

Kez felt up my ass as he twirled inside me, finding the spots only he knew how to access.

I sucked him hard, wanting to provide him with as much pleasure as possible. I wanted to force him to shoot his load into my mouth, cover my face in it, and show him how slutty I could be.

Amira obviously felt the same way, her slurping sounds echoing in my ear, her body a quivering earthquake of pleasure.

Kez tensed. Yes! He was about to blow. Just before he did, he seized my clit and unleashed a tidal wave of orgasms within me. He came at the same time, unloading into my mouth and pussy.

Amira joined us, spilling her sweet nectar across my ass. Kez added to it, pulling out and squirting across my booty, creating a slutty mixture of his and Amira’s cum.

While we were being filled, we slurped up Kez’s gift, intoxicated by its sweetness.

When we had finally milked him dry, he pulled out and squirted one last glop onto our faces. Okay, so we had almost milked him dry. He always liked to save one last salvo to remind me what a good whore I was.

Amira and I couldn’t stop trembling, mini-orgasms still detonating within us. Kez caressed us gently, holding us as we slowly came down from his amazing lovemaking.

“This has totally ruined all other sex for me,” Amira gushed.

I laughed. “I know, right? Kez is the master of orgasms.” I kissed one of his tentacles. He rubbed my cheek and sifted a small tendril through my hair.

“Why can’t I find a nice, loving tentacle creature like Kez?”

“He’s definitely one of a kind.” That actually might not be true. If we were able to find the Atlanteans, there was a decent chance we’d find more of Kez’s race. But I didn’t know if Kez wanted that to be common knowledge. That was his information to share. So I’d vowed to keep it between us.

Kez lifted one of his tentacles beside Amira, showing her the strap-on dildo he held.

“Ooh, you have lots of kinky toys. Does he want to use that on me?”

“No, he wants you to fuck me with it. Right Kez?”

He nodded his tentacle. We had been together long enough I always knew what kind of kinky deviousness he was up to.

“Kez, did you really have to grab the biggest one?” The blue behemoth in his hand was my largest fuck toy. And he knew what it did to me.

He bobbed his tender tendril again.

“He is one smart tentacle creature,” Amira said, giggling.

I sighed. “Yup. And he knows the best ways to turn me into a dirty, little whore.”

“Oh fuck, I will totally help him turn you into a dirty, little whore. Let’s slut this girl up, Kez!”

I was on my hands and knees before I knew it, Amira positioned behind me with the harness around her cute waist, Kez wrapped around my body and limbs, holding me in place.

I shuddered, anticipating what the two sexpots were going to do to me.

Kez grabbed my tits, squeezing them with his strong arms while flicking the tips of his tendrils across my nipples. They instantly grew into hardened bullets, and I let out a sultry moan.

Amira didn’t want to be left out of the fun. She pressed her fake cock against me, parting my tender lips.

“Ohhhh! Amira, it… it’s so big.”

She and Kez both rubbed my butt. “Don’t worry sweetie, I’ll go nice and slow. But I’m totally getting this big boy all the way in your super-tight hole!”

I laugh-groaned as she eased in more. Damn, this girl was excited to fuck me.

So was Kez. His tentacles moved along my arms and legs, electrifying my skin. He found my clit and latched onto it with a tiny tendril, yanking it just the right amount.

“Oh fuck, Kez! Yes! Just like that, baby!”

Kez’s clit manipulations made it easier for me to take Amira’s delicious dildo. She soon had it fully in me, my pussy close to bursting. Then Kez snaked into my ass and expanded as much as he could without hurting me.

“Ohhhhhh fuuccckkkkk!” Both my pussy and ass were beyond full. It was almost too much for me to take. Almost. But not quite.

I grunted, trying to adjust to Kez and Amira’s girth. Kez was stimulating all my erogenous zones: it was difficult for my mind to process all the pleasure it was receiving. And even more difficult when Amira began ramming me with her huge cock. For someone who didn’t have a penis, she was extremely skilled with a fake one. She grabbed my hips and thrust into me, varying speed and force. God, it felt amazing.

As did what Kez was doing. My nipples were sensitive beyond belief, my tits like playdough in his hands, and my clit and ass willing servants to his ministrations.

Kez spanked me. Then Amira got in on the act. They teamed up, each slapping the hell out of one of my cheeks.

Kez said I should tell him and Amira what I wanted. I could never refuse his requests to vocalize my sluttiness. “Oh fuck, please spank me harder!”

“With pleasure!” Amira replied. “Hey, is Kez telling you to say that?”

“Ouch! Yeah, he loves it when I scream like a whore.”

“So do I! Keep it up, slut!”

She and my tentacle lover whacked my booty good. Then increased their ass and pussy fucking.

“Fuck, fuck, fuuccckkkk! Yes! Do it harder! Treat me like a sex toy!”

“This is amazing!” Amira cried with glee as she pummeled me as hard as she could.

Kez stimulated every ultra-sensitive part of me and that, along with Amira’s cock, made my entire body go rigid for a split second before a tsunami of an orgasm washed over me. I spasmed uncontrollably. Luckily, Kez held me with his powerful arms, keeping me in place and letting both him and Amira continue to pound me.

They made me cum and cum and cum some more. I covered the dildo and Kez with my salty spray.

I collapsed on the deck when I was done, Amira lying beside me and Kez stroking me tenderly. He held up his Kione cum-stained tendril.

I wrinkled my nose. “Okay, fine.”

I licked up his tentacle, tasting myself. Then closed my lips around him and cleaned him thoroughly. Kez knew this particular act made me feel especially dirty.

Amira’s eyes went wide, entranced by my ultra-slutty display. It was kind of embarrassing, but I had let her and Kez do whatever else they wanted to me, so I might as well show her exactly how submissive I got for my lover.

After I finished my tentacle tongue bathing, Amira straddled my face placing the dildo in front of my lips. “Now clean this one,” she commanded with a mischievous smirk.

I sighed and went to work, deep throating her blue dick.

“Oh yeah, Kione, suck my big cock.” She was really enjoying this.

My boyfriend wormed into me and told me how hot I looked sucking the dildo. I went nice and slow, making it as sensual as possible, wanting to turn him on and make him want to do nothing but fuck me until the sun set.

I finished polishing Amira’s cock and lay on my back, looking at my lover and my new fuck buddy. “Are you two satisfied?”

“What do you think Kez? Did she prove what a good slut she is?”

I relayed Amira’s question. Kez throbbed within me.

“Uhhhh, he… he says I’m the best whore in the universe.”

“Hell yeah you are.”

“Glad you… ohhhhh… both agree.”

“So, what position do we get to fuck you in next?”

“You don’t. Kez and I get to fuck you.”

Kez read my mind and whipped the harness off her, wrapping up all four of her limbs and holding her aloft.

Amira watched me fix the strap-on in place. “I’m in big trouble, aren’t I?”

I grinned. “Uh huh.”

“You know, when I said you were the best whore in the universe, that was a total compliment.”

“Oh, of course. Let’s see if we can get you to compete for that title.”

“You’re on, slut. I’m totally going to prove I’m the bigger whore! Wait, that didn’t come out right.”

“Well, this is going in right.” I pushed the dildo past her lips’ resistance, piercing her tightness as Kez spread her legs wide.

“Holy fuck!! It’s so much bigger than I thought.”

I smiled. Yeah, it was totally different when you were on the receiving end of this behemoth. “Should I stop?”

“Fuck no! Destroy my pussy!”

I eased it in, letting her adjust bit by bit. She squirmed and whimpered within Kez’s grip, looking hot as hell.

Kez wormed his way inside me. I gasped and dug my fingers into Amira’s thigh to keep my footing. We used our mind meld to coordinate our fucking of the willing slut before us. Kez took care of her clit, tits, and ass while I focused on her ridiculously tight pussy.

Once she had gotten used to the dildo’s full girth, I smashed it into her, impaling her all the way to its hilt.

“Ohhhhhhhhh! Yes! God yes!”

Kez moved her body forward each time I thrust, making sure she took every millimeter of the giant fuck toy.

Meanwhile, Kez had buried himself deep in my pussy. My moans competed with Amira’s, our erotic symphony turning Kez on so much he wormed into our engorged holes with even more vigor.

My helpless friend’s dripping pussy was irresistible. I whipped the dildo out and dropped to my knees, burying my face in her folds. I tasted her sweetness as my tongue darted inside her.

Kez tied my arms behind my back and entered my ass, fucking both my holes. He snatched my hair and pressed me forward, making me snake deeper into Amira.

My tongue danced within her lovely wetness. She was leaking something fierce, and it made me want to force her to expel all her tasty fluids into my mouth.

I felt her tense and told Kez she was about to blow. He moved my mouth to her clit. I eagerly attacked it, and she squealed in delight. Her body went rigid, then exploded, her cum squirting me in the face before I could readjust to drink up the rest.

Kez took over the clit manipulation, making sure Amira came as much as possible. As I was getting bathed in her sauce, my many-armed lover made me climax. I shot my liquid onto the deck and shrieked into Amira’s drenched lips.

Kez lowered Amira, and I collapsed on top of her. He wrapped us in his blanket of tentacles, and we soon dozed off, still spilling a bit of our tasty goodness.

I woke with my head resting on Amira’s soft breast, my hair splayed across her bronze body. She had one hand wrapped around me, the other cradling Kez. She snored softly.

Kez entered me and commented on how adorable we looked while we snoozed.

I kissed him and tickled his tendril. “Thanks for watching over us, sweetie,” I whispered.

He caressed my skin and got into a comfortable resting spot within my tightness. I sighed and enjoyed the warmth of his and Amira’s bodies.

My friend’s eyes blinked open a few minutes later. She yawned and sighed. “Do you have a juicy tentacle inside you?”

“Sure do!” Kez throbbed, making me prove my statement with a sexy moan.

“Good. That’s the way it should be.”

I giggled. Amira was a very smart woman.

We showered together. Kez made sure our pussies, tits, and asses were thoroughly clean.

As we dried ourselves, I told Kez I was going with Amira to procure the submersible.

He wrapped me up so tightly, my limbs were completely immobile. He pulsed worriedly inside me.

“Kez, I have to go. It’s the only way to find your people.”

“There are more like Kez?” Amira asked with wide eyes. Kez and I had chatted telepathically while Amira was asleep and he gave me the go-ahead to tell her.

“We think so.”

“Can you please set me up with a super-sweet one like Kez?”

Oh boy. I could just see it. Kez and I running a Tentacle-Human dating service. Actually, that would probably be a big hit.

“Um, sure. But we have to find them first. Which is why you need to let me go, sweetie.”

He shuddered. “Absolutely not, Kez! We’re finding your people. I’d never forgive myself if I didn’t do everything I could to help you. Amira will be with me. Nothing can beat the two of us together.”

“Yeah, that’s right,” my lovely friend echoed. She grabbed one of Kez’s tendrils and shoved it between her legs, gasping in delight. “I promise I’ll protect Kione. Nothing will happen to your girl on my watch!”

I felt the tension go out of Kez. It was amazing how I could tell his emotions just by how he touched me or how he filled my pussy. It was an intimacy I had never experienced before.

He loosened his grip. I hugged and kissed him. “I’ll be back as soon as I can. And then you can do whatever kinky thing you want to me.”

That got him very excited. He got a boner in every single one of his tentacles.

“Damn, Kione, you’re not going to be able to walk for a week after Kez is done with you.”

I blushed. She wasn’t far from the truth. There had been more than one fuck-a-thon where I could barely move afterward. Fortunately, Kez was an epic massager and was great at coaxing me back to health.

I gave him a deep kiss. “We’ll be back before you know it!”




Chapter 5

We hopped into some clothes and piloted the ship back to port, Kez waiting just off shore.

We made our way to Amira’s apartment, which was spacious and decorated with amazing paintings and artifacts. I pretended that most of them weren’t stolen.

I helped her move a rug and she pressed on three sections of the floorboard, revealing a hidden compartment housing a very high-end safe. Amira didn’t screw around with safeguarding historical treasures.

“I’ll bring it to the Museu Nacional de Arqueologia tomorrow,” she said after closing the safe.

I nodded and helped her move the floorboard and rug back. The National Museum of Archaelogy was right here in Lisbon and had a strong Egyptian collection.

She slid her arms around my waist and pulled me into a hug. “Thank you for letting me fuck you and Kez. That was the best sex of my life!”

I patted her back. “Of course. Kez really likes you.”

“Really? Oh good. He’s one sexy tentacle creature.”

I smiled. She didn’t need to convince me.

Her hands lingered, her body still pressed close. “Oh, sorry Ki, I… just feel this need to be close to you.”

I felt it too. Her body was like a warm blanket snuggling me. “It’s from the connection we all had through Kez. His telepathic bond made us feel part of one another.”

“Oh yeah. That was so weird. But so awesome. It was like I was experiencing everything you were.”

“Same here. Your orgasms are incredible.” While Kez was giving me pleasure beyond my wildest dreams, I was also experiencing Amira’s climaxes. It was like two different flavors of orgasms going off within me at the same time.

“Me? You cum like the Orgasm Champion of the World!”

I giggled. “Can I put that title on my business cards?”

“You should. ‘Kione Ali: I’ll find your treasure and cum all over it like a huge, fucking slut.’”

I rolled my eyes. “Wait, actually, that might increase business.”

“Might? Do you have any idea how hot you are? Oo, if you really want to make a ton of money, put a video of you and Kez fucking online. It will the most epic porn ever uploaded.”

“Amira! I don’t want Kez and me fucking on TentaclePorn.com.”

“What? Does that site exist?”

“I don’t know. I just made it up. Oh shit, it probably does.”

“That’s getting bookmarked immediately! But, okay, if you don’t want to put it up there, just have him video it and send it to me so I can masturbate to you two kinky kids.”

“Oh my God, you’re ridiculous.”

“Says the girl who lets a tentacle creature tie her up and fuck her anytime he wants.”

“Yeah, but that just makes sense.”

We laughed and hugged.

“Ooh, I have a great idea!”

Uh oh. Whenever she said that, it was some absolutely kooky idea.

“Let’s snap a sexy pic of us for Kez,” she continued.

“Like naked?”

“Of course naked.”

“Um…”

“C’mon, think of how hard he’ll fuck you when he sees it.”

Hmm. Kez did get turned on pretty easily. I had no doubt if he saw me and Amira in a provocative pose, he would get a huge erection. Well, many erections.

“Okay, let’s do it!”

“Yes! That’s why you’re my favorite friend. I can always convince you to do slutty stuff.”

“That’s your criteria for friendship?”

“Yup.”

“You’re very smart.”

She laughed. “Thank you! Now let’s get these clothes off!”

She yanked my shirt up. It got tangled in my arms, covering my face.

“Ack! Amira, can I undress myself?”

“Nope. Best friends always strip each other.” She finished tearing my top off, my tits bouncing within my skimpy bra.

“Who comes up with these rules?”

“Me!”

“Oh, well, I guess I have to go along with it. You are the expert on sexy rules.”

“Damn straight.” She popped the back of my bra and whisked it off, making my breasts jiggle.

She shoved me onto the couch and had my shorts and panties off in two seconds.

I lay sprawled on the plush leather, flabbergasted that anyone besides Kez could get me naked that quickly. “Hey, how come I’m the only one naked?”

“Well, hurry up and strip me. These clothes are so hot and itchy.” She did an exaggerated, sexy shimmy.

Okay, payback time. I tackled her and removed every article of clothing as fast as I could. Her perky breasts and glistening pussy greeted me, looking like they were just waiting to be touched.

She yanked me onto the floor next to her. “This will be perfect for a pic.”

She pulled me close, wrapping her leg around me and squishing our breasts together. Her body was warm, her nipples igniting mine, her pussy wet against my thigh.

She held her phone above us. “Make a sexy face.”

“All my sexy faces look goofy.”

She squeezed my nipple.

“Ohhh fuck!”

She snapped the pic. “Now that’s a sexy face!”

I looked at the picture: a frozen tableau of my erotic bliss. “That was sneaky.”

“Hey, it worked, didn’t it?”

That’s true. Kez would love my expression in the picture. “Okay, do it some more!”

“Yes, ma’am.”

She pretzeled our bodies in various poses, touching our most intimate spots and capturing the most epic sex faces in history. Or at least in Amira’s apartment.

When we were done, we sat on the couch, our bare thighs touching as we perused the scandalous photos.

Amira zoomed in on a pic. “Kez is going to shoot his load, well all his loads, when he sees these.”

I nodded. “I’m going to have so much cum on me.”

“Good thing you love it!”

When it was Kez’s tasty goodness, I sure did.

We hopped up to do one last pose. And that’s when the door burst open behind us and three goons rushed in.

“Hey, you ruined our sexy pic!” Amira complained.

“Amira! That’s the least of our problems.” The mooks were brandishing pistols. Why did everyone want to shoot our cute butts today?

Luckily, they were too busy gaping at our nude bodies to put any holes in them.

“I need your pussy!” my overly sensual friend proclaimed.

“What?!” This wasn’t exactly the time to fuck. Unless she was trying to distract the goons. Which I’m sure would be very effective. Though I much preferred putting on sex shows for Kez.

Amira pinched my clit and set off an immediate eruption. I squirted right into the eye of the closest baddie. He yelped in surprise and staggered back.

Amira swiveled my hips and kept me spraying, so I was like a rotating sprinkler, dousing the guy’s friends. How the hell was she this accurate with my sexy squirt gun? Did she practice shooting ducks at a carnival with girls’ pussies?

“Oh fuck, Amira! Don’t stop!”

She unloaded a few more squirts, then released my super-sensitive clit.

“Run!”

I stumbled, my legs still quaking from her clit attack, but managed to get up enough steam to help her barrel through the blinded-by-cum gentlemen and burst out of her apartment.

We careened down the hallway, bullets bouncing haphazardly all around us. My sweet juices were really throwing off their aim. Who knew being a super-squirter would be so helpful? Kez would be so proud I was using my cum to battle evildoers. Actually, he’d probably get mad because I had put my life in danger again. I definitely had a lot more spankings in my near future. Assuming Amira and I got out of this alive.

The nude hottie in front of me leapt onto the banister and slid down it. I followed suit, leaving a trail of my juices all along it.

I flew off the end and crashed into Amira, sprawling onto the floor and spewing another glop of my cum all over her stomach.

“Oops, sorry.”

“You can cum on me anytime you want.”

“Great to know, but we’re kind of in a life or death situation here.”

“Good point. Okay, escape first. Cum all over me later.”

I rolled my eyes as she hauled me to my feet. This girl was incorrigible.

We headed for the front doors, where I skidded to a stop. “Wait, we can’t go outside totally naked.”

“Do you want your cute tush shot up?”

On cue, bullets ripped through the door, almost hitting my cute tush.

“Let’s go flash some people!” I cried.

We burst through the doors and barely missed crashing into pedestrians on the sidewalk. They yelped and gasped, apparently not used to seeing naked women running around.

A funicular stopped in front of us. We bolted through the tiny doors and were greeted by a bunch of wide-eyed gasps from the operator and passengers.

“Um, it’s National Naked Day,” I proclaimed.

No one stripped. They just kept ogling us. Oh well, it was worth a shot.

“Enjoy the free peep show!” Amira told them, pulling me towards the back.

“Hey!” the operator barked in Portuguese. “You can’t ride without clothes.”

A bullet tore through one of the side windows, shattering glass and sending passengers diving for the deck.

I tackled Amira, covering her with my body. “Get this thing moving!”

The operator threw the lever forward, starting the tram up one of the hills that were ubiquitous to the port city.

The funicular lurched into gear, throwing me back on top of Amira.

“Gee, you just can’t stop touching my body.”

“Um,” I replied, trying not to relish how good she felt. “Yup, it’s very nice.” The vibrations of the tram rubbed my pussy against her ass, opening my faucet and spilling my gift across her cheeks. “Ack! I keep cumming on you.”

“Oh, it’s fine, hun. Remember I gave you permission to cum over me as much as you want.”

Oh right. That was so nice of her. And she looked hot as hell covered in my juicy goodness.

We scrambled to our feet and looked out the back window. The problem with funiculars was that they were pretty slow. The thugs were hot on our heels.

I kicked the rear door open, smashing the nearest goon in the face. He tumbled down the hill, groaning loudly.

The next baddie dodged his friend and leaped for the tram. He snatched my leg, pulling me forward. Amira grabbed my arms, preventing me from falling out.

I dangled from the climbing tram, the thug clutching my legs and Amira my arms.

“Amira, don’t let go!”

“I got you!” She tugged me toward her, her feet propped on either side of the door for traction. Her spread legs gave me a wonderful view of her pulsating pussy. Damn, danger really did turn her on.

My assailant climbed up my bare body, latching onto my sweet cheeks.

“Hey! Stop grabbing my ass.”

“How dare you fondle my friend’s booty!” Amira declared. “That’s my job.”

I suppressed a giggle. It was mainly Kez’s job. But Amira was really good at it too.

I tried to shake him off, but he had a death grip on my derrière. His face moved up to my crotch. Amira’s muscles strained as she tried to keep me from falling out of the non-speeding tram.

“Amira, I need to cum right now!”

“Honey, I’ll make you spill your sauce as much as you want, but my hands are a little full.”

“Let go of one of my arms.”

“Are you sure?”

“Trust me!”

She released my right arm, using both her hands to grip my left. I rubbed my clit vigorously, which completely distracted the goon. He had a ring side seat for my masturbation.

“Ohhhh yes! Yes!! Yes!!!” I brought on my climax fast and hard, exploding into the thug’s face. “Eat my cum, asshole!”

He ate it all right. It splattered his nose and cheeks and went down his throat. The surprise facial made him loosen his grip. I wormed my legs up and kicked him off me.

He flew right into the third meanie, who had trailed his compatriots. They somersaulted over the stones, landing in a heap.

Amira hauled me into the tram. “Nice job, Ki. No villains can withstand your cum attack!”

I laughed. “Thanks to your amazing tutelage.”

“I am pretty awesome at controlling girls’ clits.”

The tram riders gaped at us, once again sprawled on top of one another. And still very naked.

“You two are so hot!” a chipper, young woman effused.

“Thank you!” Amira squeezed me. She loved getting compliments, especially if they involved her tits or ass.

We hopped into seats. I crossed my arms and legs, trying to conceal my naughty bits.

“Kione, they’ve already seen everything you got. Why bother covering up now?” Amira was making no effort to hide her goodies.

“Yes, please stay super-naked!” the young lady echoed.

“See? You gotta please your adoring fans.”

Why did my adoring fans always want me super-nude? Well, I had spent a lot more time naked that clothed ever since meeting Kez. But it felt natural with him.

I lowered my arms and uncrossed my legs. “Happy?”

“Yes!” nearly the whole tram shouted. I blushed.

Amira sported a goofy grin.

I stuck my tongue out. “Oh shush.”

At the top of the hill, the other passengers let us disembark first. People in Lisbon were so polite. Or they just wanted to stare at our naked butts.

Our pursuers were staggering up the hill.

“These guys don’t give up,” I remarked.

“In here!” Amira snatched my wrist and yanked me through a door.

And right into a strip club.

We received hoots, hollers, and whistles as we made our way through the cramped tables.

“Amira, are you trying to show our stuff to every resident in Lisbon? You might as well put nude pics of us up on a billboard.”

She scooted her ass out of the way of a lecherous guy’s pinching hand. “Good idea. That will get us a lot more business.”

I dumped the guy’s drink on his head, so he didn’t get any ideas of getting grabby with me. “That will get us more work as treasure hunters?”

“Sure. Everyone knows nude tomb raiders get hired the most.”

I rolled my eyes. I think she had been watching too much Lara Croft porn. Actually, I needed to show some of that to Kez. It’d give us some good scenes to play out.

Our assailants burst in, knocking customers over. Security tackled one of them, but the other two threw bottles into the guards’ faces, taking them out of the fight.

We vaulted onto the stage, where two gorgeous strippers were pretzeling their bodies around poles.

“Could I borrow this for a sec?” I asked the nearest bombshell, who was hanging upside down. “By the way, you’re crazy beautiful.”

“Aw, you’re so sweet. It’s all yours, gorgeous.” She flipped off the pole and gave me a peck on the cheek. Wow, strippers were so nice.

I grabbed the shiny shaft and swung around it, putting my gymnastics training to good use.

One goon clambered onto the stage. I whipped around the pole and planted both feet into his chest. He flew backward and crashed onto a table, breaking it and scattering patrons and glasses.

Amira ducked the other jerk’s punch. He hit the pole behind her, yowling in pain. She slammed his face against it and judo flipped him into another table.

“Hey, look at all the damage you’re causing,” the club owner barked.

I bit my lip. “Um, sorry. Those creeps were trying to shoot us.”

The owner had his security guys manhandle our pursuers into a back room, where they were probably going to get very black and blue.

“Can we work off the damages by stripping?” Amira asked.

My jaw dropped. “What?!”

“Ki, we’ve shown half the city our nude butts. What’s a little strip show?”

The crowd hooted and hollered. I sighed. Guess I was becoming a stripper.

“Let’s see how much you can earn,” the owner said.

Amira and I positioned ourselves in front of the two poles and went into our routines. Okay, confession time. I had a lot of practice pretending to be a stripper with Kez. He would stick one of his tentacles straight up like a pole and I would gyrate all around it, rubbing my pussy and ass against him until I made him shoot his salty seed. He loved Stripper Kione, and I loved being naughty for him. And now it was totally paying off. I may not be as professional as the girls who worked here, but I bet I could still put on a good show.

I spread my legs and squatted, rubbing my bare pussy along the cool metal. Oh fuck, that felt good.

I snapped back up and wrapped a leg around the pole, twirling my body and whipping my hair.

The crowd whistled and shouted various epithets, encouraging me to get even more into it.

I inverted my body, snaking both legs around the pole and sliding down it until my hair touched the stage, my pussy and tits on full display for the audience.

Amira finished a revolution around her pole and shook her hot booty for everyone. “Damn Kione, you’re an amazing stripper.”

I blushed. “Thanks. I get a lot of practice with Kez.”

“Ooh, I love how he’s turning you into an ultra-slut.”

“Gee, what a great compliment.”

“It is! Ultra-sluts are my favorite kind of people.”

I laughed and began rubbing my lips along the pole, getting myself wet.

Amira followed my lead, moaning seductively.

The crowd had been tossing euros onto the stage throughout our performance. But now the money poured around us.

“Oh, I’m so wet!” Amira cried, egging on the audience.

I got in on the act. “I… I think I’m going to cum!” Which was very true. I was smashing my clit as hard as possible against the wonderful stripper pole.

Bills rained around us like rainbow-colored confetti.

I gyrated my hips rapidly, bringing my climax roaring out of me. My juices squirted around the pole, spraying at least four rows deep into the crowd.

Amira screamed just as loudly and shot her cum just as far. Our dual sprays covered at least half the audience. Others jockeyed for position to taste our sweet gift.

Holy crap. I had no idea our cum would be this much in demand. I felt it was my duty to keep squirting for our adoring public.

I swung to the other side of the pole, leaning my back against it as I rubbed my clit with my fingers, creating an even bigger flood.

Amira followed suit, getting the bills and the customers nice and soaked.

When we had eked out the last of our sauce, we slid down the poles and collapsed in exhaustion.

There was so much money. The club owner could probably refurnish his whole place with it.

Amira crawled over and hugged me. “We’re the best strippers in the universe!”

I giggled. “We’re getting lots of interesting job titles today.”

“Yup. Isn’t it great?”

Well, it was certainly an experience. And a sexy story that would turn Kez on.

The two strippers who had been on stage helped us up and ushered us backstage, handing us towels to clean off.

The owner rushed back, clutching some of the money. “You two are amazing. I want you to dance here every night.”

I blushed, imagining what it would be like to put on a squirting show all the time. “Sorry, this was a one-time performance.”

“Are you sure?” Amira asked. “It was pretty fun. And very lucrative!”

The owner rubbed his hands. “Yeah, your friend has the right idea."

“My friend is a naughty nut.”

“But those are the best kinds of nuts,” Amira replied with a smirk.

I turned to the owner. “We’re sorry for all the commotion. You can keep the money to make up for it.”

“Aw, c’mon, we should get to keep a cut. We were the ones shaking our asses out there and cumming like fire hoses.”

“Amira, we need to get out of here. If you leave the money, you can have sex with me and Kez as much as you want.”

“Deal!”

Our new stripper friends let us borrow short, silk robes, gave us big hugs, and patted us on our butts. Then we scooted out the rear entrance and made our way back to Amira’s apartment.

After scoping it out and feeling confident it was empty, we scurried upstairs, grabbed our phones and the artifact, and hightailed it out of there.

We then procured the submersible from Amira’s contact. It was well worth all the trouble. The Titan 12000 was the only manned deep sea craft that could reach the farthest depths of the ocean. If you were wondering, that’s the Mariana Trench in the Pacific at a place called Challenger Deep, which is almost 11,000 meters deep. See all this cool info you gain as a treasure hunter?

Amira had to pull in a lot of favors to get this baby. So, I probably still owed her. But, hopefully, getting to fuck me and Kez a bunch more would even it out. Tentacle sex was worth a lot after all.

The craft was small, only about four and a half meters long, so it could easily be towed by my yacht. We had it transported to my port, where we attached it to the stern of my ship.

Then we hopped on board and headed out to sea. I was insistent Amira come with us. I was worried about those goons continuing to come after her. She had a place in Bordeaux, so we could easily shoot up to France to drop her off. And that’d give us time for some girl-on-girl-on-tentacle action.

When we got far enough out, Kez emerged, immediately hugging me and smothering me in loving kisses.

I flicked my tongue along his tentacle and wrapped my limbs around him. “I’m happy to see you too, sweetie.”

He wrapped an arm around Amira and gave her a friendly squeeze.

She patted his thickness. “Aw, thanks Kez. I told you I’d get your girl back to you safe and sound.”

My partner slipped under my robe, worming inside me. I gasped in that submissive way I always did when Kez entered me, then relayed Amira’s message.

He throbbed, wanting to know why we were wearing skimpy robes.

“Oh, um, I wanted to wear something sexy for you.”

He held me more tightly, which he always did when he was worried about me. The problem with our telepathic connection was that I couldn’t really hide anything from him. He always knew when I was fibbing. Which I only did when I went on a dangerous mission, so he wouldn’t worry.

He pulsated more insistently, which felt amazing. But also meant I needed to fess up.

“Okay, okay, we might have encountered a little trouble.”

He yanked Amira next to me, holding us both in place.

She grinned. “Yeah, but it’s an awesome story!”

Kez very much wanted to hear this awesome story. I started with the sexy photo shoot. Might as well get him in a good mood before I tell him how my ass almost got shot up.

Amira handed him her phone. He opened the photos and swiped through them. He had gotten very dexterous in using human technology.

He grew inside me with each subsequent picture, getting more and more turned on.

“Oh fuck, Kez! You’re so big.” I squirmed, barely able to contain him.

He eased up slightly, finding a comfortable girth for my sensitive center. He apologized for the sudden expansion. He couldn’t get over how sexy the nude pics of us were. To prove it, he twisted and throbbed inside me, making me shudder in delight.

“He, ohhhhh, really likes them,” I told Amira.

“I can tell. He’s about to explode inside you.”

“Ohhhh fuck, I sure hope so.”

“Yeah, fill this slut with your cum, Kez.”

That was a fantastic suggestion, one I hoped my lover would quickly make happen.

But then he tensed, and not in the way right before an orgasm. He flipped the phone around, showing us the pic of the three baddies crashing into the apartment. Oh crap.

“Um, yeah, I was getting to that part of the story.”

He wanted to know where those cretins were, so he could thrash them for assaulting us.

“It’s okay, honey. Amira and I took care of them.”

“Yeah, we’re badasses!”

I smiled. We were badasses. Naked badasses, but in a way, that was even more impressive.

Kez hated the part about them shooting at us. But loved the part about us being strippers.

He giggled, his limbs shaking us.

“Kez!” I complained. “It’s not that funny.”

He twisted inside me.

“What’d he say?” Amira asked.

“He said I’m right. It’s also really sexy.”

Amira laughed. “He’s very smart.”

“And very mischievous.” On cue, he tickled my sides. “Ahh! Kez, not that spot!”

Amira egged Kez on, then got her own tickle attack. Trying to win a battle against a multi-armed tentacle creature was futile. We suffered his devilish assault with giggling fits.

When he was done, he told me I deserved it for making him worry again.

“I’m sorry! Amira’s an even bigger troublemaker than me.”

“Hey! Wait, that’s totally accurate.”

He pulsed inside me, letting me know what happened to troublemakers.

“Um, Amira, I hope you weren’t planning on sitting for the next couple of days.”

“Huh, what do you… oh shit!”

Kez flipped us over and spanked the shit out us.

We cried out submissively, knowing our asses were his to do as he wished.

He stayed inside me. He enjoyed knowing how I felt as he disciplined me. And I loved feeling his caring and domineering manner.

“Kez, we’re sorry we’re such devious delinquents!” I yelled after 20 minutes of spankings. “Can’t we make it up to you in some other way?”

He stopped, getting a great idea. Oh boy. His great ideas usually meant me being his sex toy. So, actually, they were great!

He buried deep within me. “Ohhh, y… you want me to do the strip dance I did at the club?”

“Yes!” Amira echoed. “You should definitely do that.”

“I think Amira wants to watch.”

That was acceptable to Kez.

“Awesome! Wait until I go make some popcorn.” She scurried into the galley, rummaging through my cabinets.

“Amira! What are we supposed to do while you’re making… ack!”

Kez planted my face on the deck, tied my legs together, stuck my ass in the air and went back to spanking me as he fucked my pussy. He was barely able to pierce my lips with how he had my legs tightly bound. God, it felt so fucking good!

“Oh fuck, Kez! That… that’s… ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Amira hummed amid popping sounds while I moaned amid ass-slapping sounds. My eyes watered at his deep penetration. He staked his claim to Kione Cavern, occupying every millimeter of me.

The microwave dinged as the same time he dinged my clit, setting off a massive orgasm that splattered my thighs.

Amira rejoined us, watching me lick myself off his tentacles.

“Fuck, that’s hot. Do you always clean him like that?”

“Um, usually.” Kez throbbed in my pussy. “Fuck! I mean always. I love sucking him off!”

Amira laughed. “I don’t blame you. Nothing better than a nice, juicy tenta-cock.”

“Hey, that’s what I call it too,” I replied between slurping up both my sauce and Kez’s.

“Great minds think alike. Now get to pole dancing, you little slut.”

Kez stuck one of his meaty arms straight up, forming a wet and slimy tentacle stripper pole.

I hopped on and wrapped my arms around him, sliding down and feeling his friction against my crotch.

Amira sat cross-legged and tossed popcorn in her mouth. “Yeah, work it girl!”

I swung around Kez, extending my legs in various enticing positions and rubbing my pussy and tits against him. His tentacle throbbed. I worked it harder. I loved turning him on and making him shoot his sweet seed.

I posed upside down, shaking my tits for Amira and my ass against Kez.

A piece of popcorn fell out of her gaping mouth. “Damn, no wonder you’re so good at this.” She shoved her buttery fingers into her wet hole and began fucking herself. Hmm, maybe I should coat Kez in butter sometime and let him fuck me. Or whipped cream. Or chocolate. Or…

Kez poked me gently. Oops, I needed to get back to my sexy pole dancing.

I flipped back onto my feet and grinded against his tentacle. My clit grew from my gyrations, and Kez throbbed harder. His tenta-pole was between my breasts, so I could give him a nice titty fucking while I smashed my soaked pussy against him.

Amira was two fingers deep by now and moaning like the hottest slut ever.

I wasn’t going to let her have all the vocal fun. I slammed my cunt up and down Kez. “Ohh fuck Kez! I want you to cum all over me. Show me that I’m your sex toy!”

He couldn’t fully understand without being inside me, but he definitely got the gist. His cock became a pulsating crescendo of slimy sea sexiness. He was so close to losing it.

So was Amira. “Oh my God, this is the hottest thing I’ve ever seen!” she shrieked, convulsing on the deck as she watched my dancing.

I gyrated my hips as fast as possible, like I was the most epic belly dancer in the universe. My lover had no chance to hold in his gift. Not that he wanted to.

Mount Kez erupted. His milky manhood shot straight up almost ten meters. I watched it move in seemingly slow motion, entranced by the incredible volume of cum.

And then it came splattering down on top of me, coating my hair, face, and tits.

I kept working him, getting him to spout until every part of my body was covered.

And then I let loose my own climax. I leaped up and slid down him as I screamed, leaving a trail of my juices down his wonderful cock.

I collapsed next to him, laying on my back with my mouth open, letting more of his eruptions dribble into it.

Amira appeared over me and squirted her sauce right between my lips, creating a tangy combination with Kez’s sweet milk.

“Hope you don’t mind,” she said with a smile. “I didn’t want Kez to have all the fun treating you like a slut.”

“You’re such a good friend,” I replied with just a hint of sarcasm.

“I know!”

We both giggled. But my laugh quickly switched to a squeal as Kez spread my legs and rammed his cock all the way into me.

“Holy fucking shit!!!” I almost came again on the spot.

He grabbed my hips and smashed me repeatedly onto his huge shaft. I could sense that I had turned him on so much with my striptease that he he needed to fuck me until he filled my pussy with every ounce of his cum. I was going to be leaking him out of me all day.

Amira deposited her ass right on my face, leaning forward to play with my clit and presenting her juicy pussy to me.

I flicked my tongue along it, making my horny friend squirm. I went to work pleasuring her while she and Kez did sinfully wicked things to my cunt and clit.

I squealed into Amira’s drenched folds, driven to the heights of ecstasy by their masterful touch.

Kez wanted to enter Amira to better communicate with her how they could make me the biggest slut in the world.

I moaned my assent, getting a spray of my friend’s juices in my mouth. I was getting a little addicted to tasting her sweet pussy.

Kez snaked through my hair and punctured Amira’s tiny hole.

“Oh fuck!!!” she shrieked. I had a close-up view of her ass contracting around Kez, his slimy tentacle worming its way into her. Holy fuck, that was hot. No wonder Kez wanted to ass fuck me so much.

Amira’s hips convulsed, her body losing control from the dual fucking Kez and I were giving her. I was going to keep licking this girl until she covered my entire face in her succulent sauce.

She pinched my clit harder. “O… okay Kez. Yeah, let’s work Kione over until she becomes a non-stop fountain of cum.”

They tag-teamed my tits, clit, and pussy, sending me into a almost unconscious state of overwhelming bliss. Amira’s fingers and Kez’s tentacles were both inside my pussy. Both working my clit over. And both tweaking my tits.

They took turns on my ass. A sexy finger plunging in, followed by a sexier tentacle. Until I felt both poised at my tiniest orifice. Oh fuck, they were going to…

“Uhhhhhhhhhnnnnnnnnnnn!” My entire body seized up as I was doubly penetrated in my ass. Fortunately, Kez was using his smallest tentacle. But my ass had never been so full. And I had never had both a human and tentacle creature probing me at the same time.

My eyes watered, and I surrendered to them, allowing them to do whatever they wanted to my submissive body.

Amira pressed her ass down, making sure I didn’t forget my most important job: tending to her needy cunt. I went back to work on it as my pussy and ass were explored to the farthest extent possible.

I couldn’t get any words out. I just whimpered and screamed and thrashed within Kez’s strong, loving arms.

My climax came like a freight train, so hard I almost blacked out. Uncontrollable vibrations traveled throughout my body, shaking me like a rag doll. My juices erupted, very much like the fountain Amira promised Kez. They shot straight up at least six feet, covering both my dominant lovers.

As I was busy spraying, Amira squirted all over my face, gyrating her hips to make sure it covered as much as me as possible. And Kez unloaded a torrent of cum in my pussy and ass.

Four streams of cum flowed with seemingly no end. Screams of pleasure filled the air.

When somehow we finally stopped, I was covered in my and Amira’s girl juices and was leaking a flood of Kez cum out of my dual holes.

Amira collapsed on me, so her head was on my pussy. She slurped up both my and Kez’s sauce as it spilled out of me.

“Having fun down there?” I got out between pants.

“Oh yeah! You guys are delicious.”

I giggled. “Glad to hear it.” Kez moved his cum-covered tentacles to my mouth and let me lick him clean. Amira shouldn’t be the only one who got to taste his enriching milk.

After many more never-ending orgasmic sessions, we dropped Amira off at Bordeaux.

I hugged her fiercely and kissed her on the cheek. “Try to stay out of trouble.”

She patted me on the butt. “Try to get in trouble. Especially of the tentacle variety.”

I smiled. “You can count on it.”

Kez wrapped us up in a three-way mega hug. We were both going to miss the mischievous Moroccan.

She gave me and Kez a kiss. “You have to tell me everything that happens when you get back.”

“Promise.”

“And Kez, be sure to take lots of videos of you turning our girl here into a sexy sea slut.”

My many-armed lover slipped down the front of my bikini bottoms and entered me. He wanted to know what Amira had requested. I relayed the info. He throbbed within me.

“Oh, what a surprise. He says he’ll fully document my extremely slutty adventures.”

Amira laughed. “He’s got a great sense of humor.”

I rolled my eyes. “Yeah, he thinks he’s so funny." Kez laugh-wiggled in my pussy. He was as mischievous as Amira.

After more hugs, we approached the port, and Amira disembarked.

I waved to her and set back out to sea. Once I was far enough away, Kez emerged. He took me in his arms, stripped me, and made passionate love to me.

I nuzzled into his tentacles when we were finished, needing every inch of my body pressed against him.

“Hmm, that was nice.”

He adjusted his meaty member, telling me he missed our alone time. He really liked Amira, but his favorite thing was making love and cuddling afterward.

I stroked his strong arms. “Me too, sweetie. Let’s just stay like this forever.”

He was very content to do that. Though he reminded me we still had to locate the Atlanteans.

I bolted up. “Right! We have to find your people.”

I scooted into the wheelhouse, increasing speed.

He followed and was back inside me immediately.

“Ohhhh, y… yes, baby. You can definitely fuck me as much as you want on the way there.”

He didn’t waste any time. He spread my legs and jackhammered my pussy as I clung to the wheel.

Oh, fuck. It was going to be one wet voyage.
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