

Tentacle Cave

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“But I don’t know anyone else…”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Wow, you’re quick,” said Milly.

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

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

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

“Now,” I commanded.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Milly gulped, “what do we do?”

“We keep going,” I said.

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

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

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

“Just one,” said Milly.

“Then get ready to cast it.”

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

“Cast it now,” I shouted.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Hey, cut that out,” said Milly.

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

“You keep touching me,” she said.

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

“What hell are you doing,” she said.

“What? I’m not even moving.”

“You- you just squeezed my breasts.”

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

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

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

“Well now you’re not,” she said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Are you hurt?” I asked.

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

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

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

“Th- thank us?” I questioned.

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

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

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

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

“I- I don’t know,” I stammered.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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