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Chapter 1

I lounged on a deck chair, wearing a sun hat and skimpy blue bikini and soaking in the Atlantic rays.

I sipped my pink fruity drink and placed it on the table next to me. I smacked my lips, enjoying the sweet taste, and then snapped my fingers. “Pool boy! Another drink.”

A slimy tentacle appeared, drink in hand, and deposited it on the table.

I ran my fingers along his slick tendril. “Very good. But you really should be quicker about it. You’re here to serve me, you know.”

The tentacle bobbed, telling me it would strive to do better.

Oh, hi! If you’re just joining my kinky adventures, I’m Kione and the sexy tentacle creature is my boyfriend, Kez. We’re in the middle of one of our favorite activities: sexy roleplaying!

I’m pretending to be a snooty, rich heiress, who looks down on her servants. I promise I’m not like that in real life. I’m a pretty easygoing girl. I’m especially easy when it comes to Kez: I let him fuck me however he wants and become his sex toy every day!

My tentacle lover was playing the hunky pool boy who will hopefully teach the beautiful but snobby heiress a sexy lesson in humility. I couldn’t wait!

I didn’t actually have a pool on my yacht. It was a nice ship, but not that nice. In this scenario, though, we were on a ultra-luxury yacht with a pool, hot tub, entertainment center, the works. So it was important to have a hot, tentacle creature to attend to all the amenities. And attend to my mostly nude body!

“Pool boy,” I said, as I lightly stroked Kez’s nearest tendril. “It’s so hot out, I’m afraid I’m going to burn. Put some suntan lotion on me.” I handed him the bottle, and he understood what I wanted. Even though we could only fully communicate when he was inside my pussy or ass, we had established plenty of non-verbal cues. And he knew a bottle of sunblock meant he was going to get to touch me all over. One of his favorite activities. And mine too!

I handed him my hat, which he deposited gently on the deck, and lowered the lounge chair so I could lay flat. I rolled over, revealing my juicy butt barely covered by a super-tiny thong. I was the type of snooty heiress who loved showing off her hot ass to everyone.

My light brown skin glistened in the sun and called out to Kez. He dexterously squirted white cream onto my back. Oh, I mean the sunblock, not the usual white cream he loved to shoot all over me. But I bet that was coming soon!

He moved his lovely tentacle along my skin. Mmm, it felt so good. I loved it when Kez touched me. He might be a little slimy, but his tentacles were so warm and loving I didn’t care in the least. I felt kind of naked when they weren’t wrapped around me. And naked is what I was most of the time: it made it easiest for Kez to enter my naughty areas and chat with me. And easiest to fuck the shit out of me!

He reached the string holding up my bikini top and expertly untied it, yanking it off and flinging it aside.

“Pool boy!” I gasped, unprepared for the sudden stripping. “How dare you remove my clothes without my permission?”

He rubbed more cream into my upper back, and I instantly relaxed under his tender touch.

“Ohhhh, y… yes, you’re right. I don’t like having tan lines, so you should rub the lotion everywhere.” Kez didn’t say any of that, but I knew that’s what he was thinking as the randy pool boy.

Multiple tentacles moved along my back. He slid along the side of my breasts, gently massaging the lotion into them.

“Ohhhh,” I cooed. “You’re a very cheeky pool boy for touching me there.”

That wasn’t the only place he touched me. While he was having fun with my tits, two big glops of lotion splattered my ass cheeks, followed by more tentacles rubbing it into my flesh.

“Uhhhhh,” I moaned into the chair. “You obviously have experience handling juicy asses.”

He went harder, molding my ass as he saw fit. I loved it when he did that. And loved it when he had so many of his sexy tentacles touching me.

As he worked over my booty, two tendrils snatched the strings holding my thong on, untied them, and whisked my skimpy bottoms off, leaving me completely naked.

“Pool boy! What do you think you’re doing? You’ve gone too far this ti… ahhhhh!” A slimy tentacle slapped my ass, cutting off my protest.

As a stuck-up heiress, I was beyond shocked by his insolence. I pushed myself up on my elbows and looked back at him. “You spanked my bottom!”

He shoved me back down and whacked my booty again.

“Oww! Pool boy, you are in so much trou… ohhh, it feels so good!” He spanked me again. And again. All I could do was whimper submissively, too turned on to scold him for smacking my ass.

His tentacles roamed my body, rubbing in cream everywhere why continuing to discipline my snooty booty.

“This… this is a most improper way to treat your employer,” I gasped. “B… but you are getting the lotion everywhere, so I suppose you’re doing a good job.”

I sometimes wondered if Kez could understand me even when not probing my tightness. Because as soon as I mentioned the lotion getting everywhere, he slipped a juicy tentacle between my legs and across my pussy lips.

“Ohhhhhh!” I spasmed on the chair. That initial tentacle touch always set me aflame with desire. “Pool boy, you’re touching my pussy!”

That made him rub it harder. My lips got nice and wet for him, letting him know my protestations were merely the false bravado of a snobby heiress who needed to be put in her place.

“Oh fuck, you’re making me so wet!” I squirmed on the chair, unable to stay still with the way he was touching me.

Then the tip of his tentacle was pressing against my barrier. “Oh my God, pool boy, don’t you dare… uhhhhhhhhhhh!” My whole body tensed as he penetrated me. His warm, slick tentacle parting my lips and letting me know I was his. “Ohhhh shit, you’re so big!” Any hesitation my heiress character had went out the window when she felt Kez’s juiciness.

“Ohhhhhhh!” I moaned. “I… I’ve never been fucked by a huge pool boy cock before!”

He wormed farther into me, showing me exactly how big pool boy cocks could be. As he did, I felt the familiar connection with Kez’s consciousness. It was like a loving and welcoming embrace and made me feel completely content.

But his pool boy persona wasn’t happy with how his boss had been treating him. He pulsed inside me, letting me know I was a stuck-up, rich bitch and needed to treat my staff better.

“Rich bitch?” I replied in shock. “You can’t talk to me like… holy shit!!” He snaked as far as possible into my pussy, touching my cervix, and expanding his girth to fill my tight cavern.

“Ohhhhh, o… okay, I’m a rich bitch!” I instantly gave in. “But I’m used to always getting my way.”

Kez explored every inch of my cavern, making me moan and gasp. He informed me I needed to be taught a lesson in humility. And he would be an excellent teacher.

“H… how are you going to teach me a lesson?” I asked in horny apprehension. By fucking me until I begged him to let me cum, was his eager reply.

“What? I… I don’t know if I… oh God yes!!” He began thrusting in and out of me, letting me know I could indeed take whatever he wanted to give me. And what he wanted to give me was his huge tenta-cock.

His tendrils wrapped around my thighs and moved my hips back and forth, ramming me deeper and deeper. I clung to the chaise lounge, moaning from my pussy being filled to capacity.

He grabbed my wrists and tied my arms behind my back.

“W… why do I have to be tied up?” I asked mid-moan.

He told me it would make me feel like a proper submissive slut, which is what all rich heiresses were.

“I am not a submissive slu… ahhhh!” He spanked me while diving deep within my womb. “I mean, yes, I’m a submissive slut! Please dominate me!”

He continued to fondle and slap my booty while pounding my pussy. His tentacles were everywhere. My body was completely under his power. And I fucking loved it!

He commanded me to moan louder, informing me that’s what good sluts did. I wanted to be a good slut, so I moaned to the heavens. It was easy with how skilled he was at fucking my tender pussy.

He told me he knew I was secretly a huge whore, that I was mean to my staff because I was covering up a hidden desire to be dominated.

“Th… that’s ridiculous. I do not want to be… oh my God, I’m going to cum!”

If I wanted to cum, he said, I needed to admit my whorish tendencies.

“Okay, yes! I admit it! I’ve fantasied about you ripping my clothes off and fucking me. I’m sorry I was so mean. Can you please let me cum?”

Only if I agreed to be his fuck toy and let him fill me with his sticky seed.

“Oh God, yes! I’ll be your fuck toy! My wealthy, nude body belongs to you! Please shoot all your cum inside me!”

He was very happy to hear that. He pounded me like only a horny tentacle creature could, until his cock throbbed so powerfully he couldn’t hold it in any longer. He unloaded his creamy cum into me. It was a huge, sticky blast, and my insides felt like they’d be permanently coated in his essence.

At the same time, he flicked my clit back and forth, giving me the orgasmic release I had been craving. My body shook within his grasp, squirting out my girl juice while he continued to fill me with his manly cum. Or, more accurately, tentacly cum.

He pumped round after round into me, overflowing my cunt so much it poured back out of me.

“Ohhh God, how do you have that much cum inside you?”

I was spanked again and told to be quiet and take my cummy filling like a good slut. So I took it like a good slut, feeling very embarrassed that I was letting a lowly pool boy command my body.

He finally pulled out of me and flipped me over, lifting me off the chair. He held me up with my legs spread, so I could watch his milky gift seep out of me.

I panted and continued to squirt my own sauce, feeling like a used whore. Luckily, rich heiresses love being treated like used whores.

“Ohhhhh,” I moaned, my sweaty dark brown hair sticking to my face. “Th… that was amazing. But don’t think I’m going to let you… mrmph!” He cut me off by sticking a big, fat tentacles in my mouth. Apparently, he didn’t want to hear any backtalk from his sexy boss. He just wanted her to suck his cock.

My eyes widened as he fucked my throat. He was so yummy and thick, and I felt so helpless. He still had my arms bound behind me, my legs spread, and was using my hair to move my mouth back and forth on his slimy tentacle.

Before I could get used to his girth in my mouth, he was in my pussy again. I squealed into his thickness, my pussy shuddering from its second plundering within a matter of seconds.

He dual fucked me, my body a writhing mess of submissiveness. He informed me if I tried to give him any more snooty orders, I’d get a nice cock down my throat. In my mind, I told him I understood, that I’d try to be a good girl.

He enjoyed hearing that, prompting him to fuck my orifices harder. Though he didn’t want me to be too good. A little naughtiness was required so he had an excuse to spank me and do other wicked things to my slutty body.

I shivered, thinking of the naughty things I could do that would earn his sensual slaps.

I closed my eyes and relaxed into his probing. He was already dribbling his cum onto my tongue. He tasted like sweet milk, and his seed contained nutritious protein, so I was always ready to gulp him down.

He held me firmly around my hips and waist, moving me up and down on his slick shaft. When he held me in the air and fully controlled my body, I was in ecstasy. I felt like I belonged to him, that I was his sexual property, and I was meant to take all his cum.

And my heiress persona felt the same way. She begged him to fill her in both holes, show her what a rich whore should feel like.

He erupted in my mouth and pussy. I flailed within his strong grasp, trying to swallow all his gift and contain it within my already full pussy.

He finally pulled out of me. His cum dribbled past my lips onto my tits and splattered across my legs and thighs.

“Uhhhh,” I gasped. “I… I’m covered in your cum.” Naturally, he told me. All wealthy whores should always be covered in cum. See what you learn when you have a tentacle pool boy as your lover. “D… do I always have to be coated in your sticky gift?” His tentacles shivered, which I knew meant he was giggling. He thought my question was very silly: sluts were always covered in cum. Everyone knew that.

“Oh, I guess I have a lot to learn about being a slut.” I certainly did, he informed me. And I was going to learn the biggest way to be a slut right now. “I… I am?”

I was. He flipped me over, stuck my ass up in the air, and positioned a tiny tendril at my back door.

“Oh my God, you’re going to fuck me in my ass?!” Now, I had taken it up the ass many times from Kez. Too many to count. And I loved it. I had become a real anal girl thanks to my many-armed lover. But Snooty Heiress was an anal virgin. And was shocked the pool boy wanted to pierce her tightest barrier.

He snaked back into my pussy, so we could fully communicate. At which time, I found out he absolutely expected me to take it in the ass and knew I dreamed about it happening whenever he came to clean.

“Th… that’s ridiculous,” I protested. “I certainly have never thought about having anal… ohhh fuuccckkkkkk!” He burrowed as far as possible into my pussy, cutting off my protest. At the same time, he grabbed my tits, ass, and clit. So many things were being stimulated I could barely think straight. “Uhhhhh, I… I mean, maybe I’ve thought about it once or twi… aieeeeeeee!” He tugged hard on my nipples and clit. “O.. Okay, I think about it every day! I dream about being a huge anal slut!”

Kez throbbed within me. He was happy the rich bitch had confessed to her anal desires. And was even happier to get to fulfill them.

Multiple tentacles encircled my legs, pinning them together. It made his tenta-cock feel even bigger inside me, like it was about to burst forth at any moment.

“Ohhhhh my pussy’s so full!”

He throbbed within me. That was the way it was supposed to be.

“Oh, r… right. But what about my poor ass? With my legs pinned together, it’s going to be even harder to penetrate it.”

Another sexy pussy pulse, telling me doing it this way would make me an even bigger anal whore.

“Th… thank you, pool boy! I want to be a huge anal whore for you!”

More tentacles wrapped around me, pinning my arms to my side. I was completely covered in Kez’s sexy arms besides for my head, tits, pussy, and ass. It was very similar to how he had fucked me when we found the ancient Atlantean holograms. I had some of my most epic orgasms ever then, so I couldn’t wait to squirt a bunch more.

“Oh goodness!” I squealed as the rich yacht owner. “I’m completely helpless. I can’t move at all.”

Kez wormed around inside me. “Y… yes, I love it,” I answered his unspoken question. “My body belongs to you!”

He expanded in my pussy. He always got excited when I said things like that. He was a very horny tentacle creature.

He moved his smaller cock to my booty, pressing against my opening. I tensed. No matter how many times he fucked me in my ass, the first penetration was always a shock, especially when my legs were clasped shut like they currently were.

I groaned loudly when he entered me. My ass contracted and vibrated, shocked a foreign invader was coming in but not doing anything to force it out. In fact, my booty welcomed it in farther.

Kez slipped slightly more inside me. He was always considerate and wormed into my butt bit by bit until I got used to him. Then he gave me a good anal ramming.

“Ohhhh God, it’s so big! My ass can barely take it!”

He moved his tendrils soothingly along my skin, letting me know it would be okay, that my booty was a warm and cozy spot for his tentacle.

“Uhhhhhhh!” I moaned. “Y… yes, you’re right. I’m just not used to my tight little ass being fucked.”

He probed farther, promising that I’d get used to it. And even would be begging to be butt fucked every day before long. That part was very true, at least in my regular Kione persona. I let him plunder my booty anytime he wanted. He was an excellent ass dominator.

He kept pushing the heiress’s boundaries, seeing how she’d go with her first foray into the wonderful world of anal sex.

Turned out, pretty far.

He fucked my ass hard, until I was begging for something larger. He was happy to oblige, removing his tiny tendril and replacing it with a bigger one.

“Ohhhhhh fuck, I’m such an ass slut!” I confessed.

He removed his big cock from my pussy and replaced it with two smaller ones. They might have been smaller but together they filled me even more.

“Uhhhhhh, pool boy, you have so many cocks in me! I can’t… mrmph!” He let me know I could indeed take it by inserting a fourth tentacle in my mouth. His four tentacles fucked my three holes, turning me into a whimpering whore.

I completely submitted to him, knowing I was nothing but a fuck toy in this sexy scenario. And he treated me like one, working my holes over until I felt like all I wanted to do was let him pound me into oblivion.

He came out of all four tentacles at once, filling my pussy, throat, and ass. I squealed and squirmed and felt like the biggest cum slut in the world.

He pulled out and sprayed the remainder of his seed all over me. He rotated my body to make sure every inch of me was covered in his delicious milk.

He set me back down on the lounge chair. I panted with my tongue hanging out, unable to move and feeling his seed seep into all my pores.

He re-entered my pussy so we could communicate. He wanted to know if I had learned my lesson.

“Ohhhh, y… yes. I’m sorry I was so mean to you. I promise I’ll be polite from now on.”

He pulsed in my womb, letting me know he liked hearing that. But that wasn’t enough for him. So he throbbed harder.

“Ooooo, o… okay, you can fuck me every day and treat me like your personal sex toy. Is… is that better?”

His probing told me it was much better. But still not quite enough.

“What? Um, y… you mean you want to fuck me in the ass every day too?”

That’s exactly what he wanted.

“Yes, I’ll be your ass fuck toy! My whole body belongs to you, pool boy!”

That made him very happy. So he fucked me one more time and then curled his tentacles around me, massaging me lovingly.

I stroked his slippery arms. “Wow, Kez, you really showed that heiress who was boss.”

He slipped inside my pussy again, letting me know he was an expert at showing snobby sexpots their correct place.

I giggled. “You sure are. You’re also amazing at sexy roleplaying.”

He wormed around within me, letting me know it helped to have such a willing slut as a scene partner.

I kissed him. “I’ll always be a willing slut for you, Kez.”

We snuggled some more, sharing sweet smooches.

“But you know, I think you covered me in more cum than you ever have before. I’m drenched!”

He informed me that slutty girls should always be drenched in tentacle cum.

“Hey!” I mock protested. “Do you think I’m just here for you to fuck and cover in your juicy jizz?”

That’s exactly what he thought.

“Kez!”

He squeezed me gently, letting me know what he most liked was curling around me and spending time with me.

I hugged his nearest tentacle. “Aww, I love that too, sweetie. And I was just teasing. You can totally cover me in your cum anytime you want.”

He expanded in my pussy, informing me I was a very accommodating woman.

“Yup! Especially for sexy tentacle creatures.” I stroked his tendril that was in my vagina, easing it gently in and out. “Mmm, but I should really clean off. We need to get back to the mission.”

That mission was finding the Atlanteans, which included Kez’s race. The crystal we had procured from Merris and Kag had led us across the Atlantic to the Azores, one of the Autonomous Regions of Portugal.

But before arriving, we figured a nice fuck session was in order. I could only go so long without Kez’s sexy tentacles inside me.

Kez knew exactly how to get me clean. He snatched my ankles, whisked me off the deck and plunged me upside down into the water.

“Ack!” I sputtered as he raised me above the surface. “Kez, you little sneak!” That got me a bunch more dunks, until he thought I was properly clean.

He held me above the water, his limbs twitching in the way they always did when he giggled.

I crossed my arms. “Haha, you’re so funny.” This was one of his favorite tricks to play on me. It was hard to win wrestling matches when your lover had so many tentacles. But losing usually meant I got fucked super-hard. So I was totally okay with it.

He deposited me on the deck, and I scooted into the shower, scrubbing off any remaining tentacle cum.

Then I put on a bikini, shorts, and tank top. I needed to dock at one of the islands to refuel, and I couldn’t really do that naked. Though maybe it would get me a discount if they liked what they saw. Kez certainly liked me nude. In fact, he hated it when I wore clothes. He wanted constant skin to tentacle contact with me. He was very sweet that way.

In fact, he snaked into the wheelhouse, probably wanting to know why I wasn’t naked right now.

I unbuttoned and unzipped my shorts and stuck one of his tentacles beneath my bikini bottoms so he could worm into me.

“Ohhh fuck!” I cooed. His initial penetration never got old. “I need to get fuel at one of the islands. That’s why I’m wearing clothes.”

He approved of that reason. He didn’t need everyone on the island seeing me naked.

“Ooh, sounds like someone’s jealous.” I tickled another nearby tentacle.

He informed me that idea was ridiculous. He just liked having my nudity all to himself.

I giggled, thinking that was the definition of jealousy. But as his mate, it was very proper for me to save all my super-nudeness for him. And for sexy girls like Amara, Jess, and Casey. Kez was fine with my friends seeing me naked, especially if all of us had wild tentacle orgies. Damn, those were good times.

“I won’t be long,” I promised. “And then we’ll search the surrounding area. The crystal’s glowing brightly, so we must be getting close.” I had mounted the mystical artifact in front of the wheel for easy navigating. The bluish-green energy had intensified the closer we got to the Azores. Which hopefully meant our search for Kez’s race would soon come to fruition.

The island of Graciosa came into view. “Okay, sweetie, time to disappear.” Kez always dipped into the depths when we approached land. Most people’s reactions to a huge tentacle creature would likely not be friendly. Luckily, his first human contact was with me. And I was a very friendly girl to tentacle creatures. Especially ones that plundered my pussy so well.

He stayed inside me, saying he felt too cozy to leave.

I laughed. “Well, I’m glad you think my pussy is so comfy. You can totally hang out inside when I get back.”

He wormed in deeper, really not wanting to leave.

I clutched the wheel. “Ohh, Kez. You’re making me wet. I’m going to have to shower again if you keep this up.”

He twisted within my tightness, saying he wanted to make me have to take many showers. I was very tempted to take him up on his offer. But I knew how important it was to find his tentacly people.

“Honey, I so want to fuck you. But I also want to help you find your ancestors.”

He pulsed. Maybe we didn’t have to do that right away.

“What? But you got so excited when we met Merris and Kag and learned there might be others like you.”

He shrank a little, and I could sense he was hiding something from me.

I sank to my butt, leaning against the wheelhouse column. I spread my legs and shoved him in my pussy as far as he would go. The deeper he penetrated me, the closer our mental link.

“Kez, please tell me what’s bothering you. I want to help.”

He expanded within me again, and other tentacles brushed my cheeks. He was afraid. Afraid he might lose me if we found his race.

“Ohh, honey.” I grabbed his tendril and nuzzled against it. “You won’t lose me.”

He pulsed again, reminding me I couldn’t breathe underwater.

“That’s true, but remember that Merris said the Atlanteans had somehow adapted to underwater life. Maybe that’s possible for me too.”

He bobbed one of his tendrils in a nod. But he could sense that I was worried too. It was impossible to keep things from him when he was this deep in me.

“You’re right. I don’t want to lose you either, and I don’t know for sure what will happen. But I know I’m not going to prevent you from finding out about your people. We’ll figure it out. And, in the meantime, we can do lots of lovey-dovey stuff.”

He pulsated warmly in my pussy. He loved lovey-dovey stuff.

“Me too, sweetie.” I removed my clothes and made sweet love to him. It was soft and gentle, his tentacles caressing my body as my hips moved in time with his large tendril between my legs.

We both came softly and held onto each other afterwards, trembling in our mutual love.


Chapter 2

I hopped back into my clothes, gave Kez one more kiss, and headed into the port of Santa Cruz da Graciosa, the main municipality on the island. We had traveled over 1,600 kilometers from Lisbon to the lovely seaside town. So I figured a little sightseeing was in order. Though it sucked Kez couldn’t do it with me.

After refueling, I toured the idyllic, orange-roofed buildings, taking in the hunger-inducing smells of arroz de pato and cataplana de marisco.

I indulged in the Portuguese delights at an outdoor cafe and then browsed a clothing stand that had super-cute bikinis.

“See something you like?” the pretty island girl working the stand asked.

“I like all of them,” I replied. “I’m trying to find one that will turn my boyfriend on the most.”

“Ooh, he likes seeing you in skimpy bikinis?”

“Oh yeah.” That was an understatement. The more flesh I showed, the happier Kez was. So he was most happy when I was completely nude. But he also enjoyed me teasing him by barely covering up in scandalous swimsuits.

The young woman raised her eyebrows suggestively. “I bet he loves ripping them off and ravaging you!”

I blushed, glancing around to see if anyone else was in the vicinity. Fortunately, other pedestrians were browsing adjacent shops and weren’t too close. “How did you know?”

“With a body like yours, anyone would want to ravage you.”

My cheeks turned redder. This girl was quite the flatterer. And quite the flirt. I liked her!

“Oh, um, thank you. That’s so sweet. You’re super-cute too.”

“Thanks! Wanna fuck?”

“What?!” Yikes. This cute chick didn’t waste any time.

“I have a dressing room in the back. It’s the perfect place to have sex.”

“Do you have sex a lot in there?” I was now very intrigued by this woman’s sexual escapades.

“Oh yeah. I have sex in lots of public places.”

My eyes got big. What a kinky girl! Of course, I was one to talk. I’d been having the kinkiest sex imaginable with a multi-limbed tentacle creature. And I supposed you could say it was technically in public. But we did it in the middle of the ocean so it wasn’t like there was anyone around. Of course, I did fuck the stripper pole in Lisbon with Amira in front of a crowd of horny people, squirting all over them. So I guess I wasn’t opposed to public sex after all. This girl was my hero!

I took in her body. She wore cute booty shorts and a sexy bikini top. And she had lovely Portuguese islander curves.

“If I was single, I’d love to fuck you. You’re really hot.”

“Your boyfriend can join in.” Wow, this was really a girl after my own heart. And Kez had proven he had an eagerness to join me in fucking other girls. But he wasn’t here right now. And I couldn’t tell the pretty shopkeeper about him. The more people who knew, the more dangerous it was for him.

“That’s a wonderful offer, but he’s not here.”

“Aw, too bad. Wanna watch me masturbate?”

“What?!” Holy crap, this girl was a nymphomaniac. She’d probably love a bunch of tentacles up her tight pussy. But those tentacles were all mine!

“You’re a very horny girl,” I told her.

“Yup. But so are you.”

“Ack! How can you tell?”

“You’re getting wet as we talk about sex.”

I clasped my hands over my crotch. “Oh my goodness, can you see that through my shorts?”

She giggled. “No. I just had a feeling and wanted you to admit it.”

I put my hands on my hips. “You are a little troublemaker. Fortunately, I like troublemakers.”

“Like them enough to finger yourself in front of them?”

I smiled. This girl was incorrigible. “No. But you can watch me try on these bikinis.”

She hopped up and down. “Yes! Let’s go.” She grabbed every swimsuit off the rack and hustled me into the tiny changing area, separated from the rest of her stall by only a thin curtain.

I began removing my clothes. I figured Kez would be okay with her ogling my naked body. He’d probably think it was hot. And I’d have her take some sexy pics of me as I changed to show him later. He always enjoyed seeing those.

“By the way, what’s your name?” I asked as I took off my top, letting my breasts spill free.

“Holy tasty tits!” she shrieked, watching my large mounds bounce.

“Your name’s Tasty Tits?”

She laughed. “No, it’s Carolina. I love your tasty tits.”

“Oh, well, thank you. I’m Kione, aka Miss Tasty Tits.”

“You sure are. You’d totally win the Miss Universe Boob Competition.”

My nipples hardened. “Wait, is there an international boob competition?”

“I don’t know. But there should be!”

“I agree!” I was liking this girl more and more. It was really too bad I couldn’t bring her back to Kez and have him fuck the shit out of our pussies while we rammed our tits together.

I turned around and slid my shorts off, revealing the skimpy thong I was wearing. If I was going to strip in front of her, I’d at least make sure she could see my best assets.

“Holy fuck, that ass!” she squealed. “I just came!”

“Wait, really?”

“No, but I will if you let me squeeze it!” She made dual grabbing motions with her fingers.

I batted her hands away playfully. “No touching. Just looking.”

“Aww, okay.”

She insisted I try on every bikini in the shop. I think mostly because she wanted more time seeing me naked. I didn’t object. I was definitely getting wet constantly changing in front of her. And that wetness was going to make me want to fuck Kez super-hard when I got back to the yacht. Of course, I always wanted to fuck him super-hard. And he was always happy to oblige. He was very accommodating that way.

Carolina used my phone to take pics of me in the different outfits and then a bunch of pics in no outfit.

I got in different poses: squeezing my breasts together, getting all all fours and sticking my ass at the camera, spreading my legs and showing off my glistening pussy. That one I was particularly embarrassed about, but Carolina assured me it would make my boyfriend cum on the spot. In fact, it made her yank her shorts off and stick her hand down the front of her tiny bikini bottoms.

“Carolina! What are you doing?”

She stopped. “Oops, sorry. Seeing your gorgeous pussy made me want to go to town on mine.” I would have been more than happy to watch her go to town on her cute lips, but I didn’t feel right doing sexy stuff without checking with Kez first. I needed to get him his own phone so we could video chat. He was pretty nimble with those tentacles of his and could probably operate it. He already proved he knew how to swipe between pictures on my phone when I had shown him the naked ones of me and Amira.

“Um, do you mind waiting until I’m gone to masturbate?”

“Sure! But I’m totally going to masturbate fantasizing about you.”

I blushed. “Oh, th… that’s really nice of you.” Okay, that was a dorky way to reply, but out of all the women she could fantasize about, she chose me? That was very sweet.

“You know what’d be even better to masturbate to?” she asked with a wink.

“What?”

“One of those naked pics I just took of you.”

“Carolina!”

“C’mon. Professional photographers get to keep copies of the shots.”

“You are not a professional photographer.”

“How do you know? Maybe I do that in my spare time.”

“I feel like you have lots of sex in your spare time.”

“Maybe I have sex while doing professional photography.”

I giggled. “Now that I believe.” I scrolled through the pics. “Okay, you can have your choice of any of the bikini pics.”

She clasped my arm. “Really?”

“Yup. But it’s just for you. Don’t go posting it.”

“No way! It will be my own private masturbation pic.”

I tried not to imagine her sitting in her stand, gazing at a mostly nude picture of me and fingering her tight pussy until she squirted all over the floor. I wasn’t very successful in not imagining that.

“Which one do you want?” I asked.

She snatched the phone and sat next to me on the wooden changing bench. I realized I was still naked. But at this point, I felt like we had become friends, so it was only natural to be nude around her. Somehow it worked out that I always wound up naked around my best female friends.

“Ooh, I want this one!” she said, pointing to an especially scandalous red bikini.

“Carolina! That’s the tiniest one. There’s barely a thread running between my ass cheeks.”

“That’s why it’s the best one. I can see all of your juicy butt!”

I sighed. “Okay, put your number in my phone and send it to yourself. Then I’ll have your contact info.”

“You got it! That way you can send me lots more sexy pics.”

I rolled my eyes but smiled as I took the phone back from her. “We’ll see.”

“Speaking of juicy butts,” she said, jumping up. “We need to get some shots of you spanking yourself.”

“We do?”

“Sure. Your boyfriend will love it.”

I thought about all the times Kez had disciplined my naughty bottom. “Well, he does really like to spank me.”

“Yes! I knew it. Turn around and show me that ass!”

I knew she just wanted to see me do more sexy stuff for her, but it was flattering, and she was right that Kez would love it.

I passed my phone to her again and presented my naked ass, bending forward.

“Oh fuck, your boyfriend’s so lucky!” she gasped, taking in my curvy rear end.

I smiled. That was sweet of her, but I thought I was the lucky one. How many girls could say they had a loving, multi-limbed tentacle creature for a partner?

I slapped my ass and moaned. And then realized the moan wasn’t necessary. “S… sorry. I’m just so used to making sexy noises when my boyfriend spanks me.”

“Don’t apologize. It’s hot as hell! And you make the most submissive faces when you moan.”

“I do?”

“Ohh yeah.”

“Oh. Okay, more moaning coming up!” I spanked myself harder, alternating between cheeks, making sure both were equally red.

“That’s it!” Carolina cheered. “Harder! Harder!”

I obeyed her, slapping my ass like she was my sexy mistress.

“Let’s do a video,” she suggested. “You can tell your boyfriend how much you love getting your booty whacked.”

“O… okay.” I usually didn’t let people I just met video me while I spanked myself. But Carolina’s horny enthusiasm was contagious. And I never passed up an opportunity to show Kez how submissive I could be.

I slapped my ass again. “Oh, Kez, yes! Please spank me harder!”

Carolina moved in for a tighter booty shot. “Your boyfriend has an interesting name.”

“Ohhhh!” I replied, giving myself another spank. “Y… yes, he’s from Barbados.” That obviously wasn’t entirely true, but I did find Kez near Barbados. I couldn’t tell her his real name was Kezgaron and he was a tentacle creature related to the ancient Atlanteans.

“Oo, island boys are the sexiest!” she told me with a twinkle in her eye. Since she lived on an island, she was obviously an expert on the subject. Because Kez was indeed the sexiest!

She went in for a low angle. “Tell him you want him to fuck you up your tight ass.”

“What?!”

“C’mon, I know your love anal.”

I shivered and squeezed my ass. “H… how do you know that?”

“I always know a fellow butt slut when I see one. Now tell him you’re an anal whore!”

I jumped at her sexy command. Damn, this girl was very skilled at making me confess all my dirtiest secrets. Kez was going to love this video!

“I’m a dirty anal whore!” I screamed. “Kez, when you see this, please rip all my clothes off and fuck me hard in the ass! Fuck me until I beg to be your little butt slut sex toy!”

“Oh fuck, I can’t take it anymore,” Carolina squealed.

Two seconds later, liquid splashed across my ass.

I glanced back. Her bottoms were around her thighs and her fingers were inside her and on her clit. And she was squirting a steady stream of cum all over me. Fuck, could she have an orgasm on demand? This was one impressive woman!

“Carolina, you’re cumming all over me!” I unnecessarily informed her as I turned around, which just ensured she covered my tits, stomach, and pussy in her yummy sauce.

“I’m sorry! I couldn’t resist after hearing you confess what an ass slut you are. So, it’s totally your fault.” She squirted another salvo across my thighs.

“My fault?! You’re the one who told me to say all that.”

“You’re not supposed to listen to me. I’m a kooky nympho!”

I laughed. “Oh, well I have a soft spot for kooky nymphos. So go ahead and squirt all over me.”

“Yes! You’re the best!”

I spun around, letting her soak me all over. I’d have some explaining to do to Kez, especially since my phone was resting on the bench and still recording all this. But he probably wouldn’t be upset seeing a cute girl cover me in her cum. It would probably inspire him to cover me in his. So I had lots of cum baths to look forward to. Lucky me!

She grabbed my phone when she was done, panning across my body. “Here’s your soaked slut, Kez. Be sure to treat her like a good whore when you see this.”

I snatched it back from her, blushing. “Oh, he’ll definitely do that. He’s an expert at making me feel like his personal slut.”

“Great! Send me the videos.”

“I’m not sending you the videos,” I replied, licking her cum off my lips. She tasted sweet and tangy. I looked forward to cleaning the rest of her juices off me.

“Will you at least send me some more sexy bikini pics?”

“Sure. Maybe I’ll even send you some where I’m naked and just using my hands to cover myself.”

“Oh man, I’ll be squirting all over again!”

I glanced at the mess she had made in the changing area. “Do you want help cleaning this up?”

“Nah. I cum so much in here I’m an expert at quick clean-ups."

My eyes expanded, wondering what her customers would think knowing they were changing where she constantly masturbated. If they were like me, they’d love it!

“Did you decide which bikini you want?” she asked.

“Yup. I’ll take the red one.”

“Ooh, the one I liked so much?”

“If it made you that hot, I bet it will do the same for my boyfriend.”

“Excellent choice! I’ll go clean it for you in the sink.” She grabbed it and disappeared out the curtain. I had never purchased a swimsuit that had someone else’s cum on it before. But there was a first time for everything.

I poked my head from behind the curtain. “Um, is there somewhere I can clean off?”

She smiled over her shoulder from the nearby sink. “Don’t you want to show your boyfriend how much cum you have on you?”

“Well, yes, but I don’t want to show everyone on the island.”

“Trust me, they’ll enjoy it.”

“Is this Nympho Isle or something?”

“Yup!”

My pussy throbbed. “Wait, really?” I envisioned a island of sexy guys and gals, frolicking in the nude as they fucked on the beach in wild, passionate orgies.

“Nope,” Carolina replied. “Just me. And anyone I can convince to have sex with me.”

I smiled. “I don’t think that should be a problem. Who wouldn’t want to have sex with you? You’re super-cute.”

She beamed. “Aww, thanks! So does that mean you want to have sex with me?”

I rolled my eyes. “You never give up, do you?”

“Nope!”

“If I didn’t have a boyfriend, I’d want to fuck you super-hard. Like lick your pussy until you came all over my face.”

She clutched her hands and hopped up and down. “That’s the sweetest thing anyone’s ever said to me!”

I laughed. I guess to a nympho like her, that was sweet. “Okay, but really, can I clean off somewhere?”

“Oh yeah, there’s a shower just out back.” She jerked her thumb toward a rickety wooden door.

I checked the front of the shop. No one was in sight. So I scooted my naked butt out the door and into the shower. Which wasn’t a shower stall but merely a shower head affixed to the building.

“Carolina!” I called into the shop. “I’m totally out in the open here.”

“Don’t worry. The only ones who go back there are people from the neighboring shops. And they’ll really enjoy seeing you naked.”

“But I won’t enjoy it!”

“Oh yes you will. We both know you’re a slutty exhibitionist.”

I tried to sputter out a protest but couldn’t really argue with her. I had become a slutty exhibitionist. If I wasn’t worried about people trying to capture Kez, I’d probably let him fuck me in front of a whole slew of people. That time we did it in front of the holographic Atlanteans and other tentacle creatures was a major turn on. I felt so dirty performing in front of a crowd.

“Okay, fine,” I gave in, grabbing the soap that was in a makeshift tray near the door. I let the warm water cascade over my body, sudsing up as I admired the picturesque ocean landscape below me.

“It’s a lovely view,” I said, soaping up my breasts.

“It certainly is.” Carolina leaned against the doorway, eagerly taking in my nude, soapy body.

“Hey! How long have you been there?”

“Long enough to get wet! Play with those massive tits some more!”

“Oh goddess. And I thought Kez was horny.”

“So he likes to play with your tits?”

I continued to move my soapy hands across my body, squeezing my tits and ass. She had watched me change and had squirted all over me. So ogling me as I showered was really no big deal. “Oh yeah. My tits, my ass, my pussy. He feels me up all over. He has the gentlest hands. But also really strong.”

Carolina sighed. “Sounds wonderful. You know, I have gentle hands too.” She stepped forward, flexing her fingers like she wanted to grab my wet melons.

“No touching, you naughty nympho,” I scolded her. “You’re lucky you get to watch.”

“You’re right. Sorry. Thanks for letting me ogle you! You’re a very friendly girl!”

I giggled. “Thanks. So are you.”

“I think you missed an important area.” Her eyes darted between my legs.

I bit my lip. Was I really going to rub my pussy in front of her? You bet!

I moved my soapy fingers up and down my slit, moaning softly.

“I really like the way you shower,” Carolina commented, a huge smile on her face.

“Ohhh,” I gasped as I traced over my clit. “It… it’s very important to clean your vagina thoroughly.”

She nodded, grinning impishly. “Very important.”

I used both hands on my womanhood, leaning against the shop as my clit leapt from its hood. Before I knew what was happening, I was rubbing it raw and moaning way too loudly.

“Holy shit, this is so hot!” Carolina gasped.

“I… I’m being too loud,” I replied mid-moan.

“No problem!” She ducked into the shop and emerged a second later with my newly purchased bikini bottoms. She stuffed them in my mouth and tied them around the back of my head as a makeshift gag.

She stepped back to admire her handiwork. “That should muffle your sexy moans. Now get back to rubbing that clit!”

I followed her advice, too far gone to ignore my inflamed nub. The fact that she used my own bikini to gag me just turned me on more. I knew I wasn’t going to stop until I came. Came long and hard.

I glanced at Carolina. Her hand was down her shorts again, playing with herself as she watched me do the same. Fuck, I loved having an audience when I came. Carolina was right: I was a slutty exhibitionist.

My clit was so hard and was pulsating so rapidly I felt like I could chop wood with it. I gave it one last pinch, and that sent me over the edge.

I screamed into the bikini gag, squirting down my legs and thighs. My juices mixed with the water cascading down my body. It was hard to know which was spewing more liquid, the shower head or my pussy.

Carolina came again, but this time inside her bikini bottoms. I could easily tell from the sexy orgasm face she made. She was one cute climaxer!

I sunk to my butt and leaned against the shop, letting the water pour over me and my cum leak out of me. I left the gag in as I wasn’t finished moaning. And it made me feel sluttier. I’d have to ask Kez to gag me with my skimpy swimwear. When he wasn’t gagging me with his juicy tenta-cocks.

Carolina sauntered over, smiled, and twisted the shower knob all the way to the right, turning the pleasantly warm water into a freezing blast!

“Ahhhh!” I shrieked, whipping off the gag and flailing like a cold, naked nympho.

I jumped up and chased her into the shop. “Carolina, get back here!”

She giggled as she darted out of my grasp. “Hey, at least the cold water made your nipples nice and hard.”

“They were already hard! I just came like a million times.” That drew the attention of passers-by on the street. They gaped at my very naked and very wet body.

“Eek!” I squealed, leaping behind Carolina. “Everyone can see me naked!”

“Well, sure, if you go around announcing your orgasms to everyone, people are going to stare.”

“I wouldn’t be out here if you didn’t make the water so cold!”

“Oh yeah, that was a good trick,” she giggled.

I frowned, still clutching her and using her cute body as a shield for my nudity. “You’re very annoying.”

“Thanks!” She waved to the pedestrians. “Don’t worry. Just a sexy foreign girl I fucked. Business as usual.”

They nodded and continued on, like they expected that response.

“How many foreign girls do you fuck?” I asked.

“Lots. It’s my favorite pastime.”

I smiled. “You have excellent hobbies.”

“Yup. Now do you want to get dressed or just stand hear dripping all over?”

I considered it for a moment. Part of me very much wanted to let her ogle my soaked body some more. But I had to get back to Kez, who would really appreciate my soaked body. Soaked in his juicy cum!

I toweled off with Carolina’s help and then slipped into my new bikini, wanting to show it to Kez as soon as I got back. I slipped my shorts and tank top over it and was ready to bid farewell to my sex-obsessed new friend.

“Thanks for the fun!” I said, hugging her. “Sorry I couldn’t fuck you.”

“That’s okay,” she replied cheerfully. “I got a super-sexy show of a super-hot body.” Her hands moved down my back. “Speaking of…”

I smiled. “Go ahead.”

She snatched my booty with both hands and squeezed it hard. “Oh God, yes! It’s so much hotter than I ever could have imagined!”

“Oh fuck!” I squealed. “You’re one powerful ass grabber!”

“I’ve had lots of practice.” She moved my cheeks around like she was sculpting clay. I buried my face in her shoulder and let her. After all the shenanigans of the afternoon, I felt it was only right to let her play with my booty a little. And Kez would understand. As long as he got to punish my misbehaving booty later.

She finally relinquished my ass, and I kissed her on both cheeks.

“See you soon!” I said.

“You better! Come visit the shop whenever you’re on the island.”

“Count on it!” I walked out, swishing my hips for her and wondering if Kez would be okay with another sexy three-way.

I hurried back to the docks, needing a juicy tentacle in my pussy really bad!


Chapter 3

I piloted the yacht back to open waters to reunite with Kez.

He emerged immediately, his tentacles encircling me in a loving hug as soon as I walked out of the wheelhouse.

“Wow, you missed me that much, huh?” I greeted him, kissing his nearest tendril. Even during short times apart, Kez always acted like he hadn’t seen me in forever. It was very sweet.

He snaked down my shorts and entered me.

“Uhhhh,” I moaned. “Yup, I had fun browsing the shops. In fact, I got a sexy new bikini. Wanna see it?”

A huge pulse rocked my pussy, almost brining me to my knees. He definitely wanted to see it.

“Okay,” I giggle-moaned. “Give me a sec to undress.”

I eased him out of my pussy, then scooted out of my shorts and top.

I adjusted the skimpy, red bikini and dived into the water.

He lurked just below the surface, a bulbous body and two large eyes staring at me.

I pirouetted underwater, showing how little of my body the bikini covered.

His already huge eyes got even huger and he snatched me around the waist with his powerful tentacles, pulling me against the side of his body.

I rested my head against him and caressed him with my hands.

He slipped beneath my bottoms and pierced my pussy once again. Bubbles escaped my lips from my involuntary gasp.

He began to fuck me underwater, moving slowly in and out of my folds while grinding the rest of my body against him. Underwater sex was a very unique experience. Something I had gotten to do a whole bunch since meeting Kez. It felt different being fucked while I floated in the water, the ocean’s wetness mixing with my own. It was quite relaxing. And quite stimulating.

Thanks to our mental link, Kez knew when to raise my head above the surface so I could get some much needed oxygen. He also partially surfaced, letting me cling to his main body while he continued to make love to me.

I closed my eyes and let him take control, rubbing my cheek against him and moaning happily.

He came inside me gently, and I let out a short squeal, squirming in his arms.

“So, I guess you like the new bikini,” I teased.

He throbbed within me. He loved it. He wanted me to wear it every day. So he could tear it off me and fuck my delicious pussy.

“Kez, you are such a horndog.” That confused him. He had seen plenty of canines in the movies and shows we watched together. He was not of their species.

“No, no,” I answered. “Not a dog like the animal. It’s just an expression that means you love to have sex.”

He twitched his tentacle in my pussy. He understood. And agreed he loved having sex. As long as it was with me.

I kissed him. “Aw, Kez, you’re the sweetest.”

He burrowed deeper, showing just how sweet he could be.

“Ohhhh, you’re so deep. Y… you make me want to give my pussy over to you.”

He tickled my cervix, letting me know he was happy to accept my pussy any time.

I smiled. “I bet you are.”

He throbbed again. He felt like there was something about my island adventures I wanted to tell him. That was another thing about our mental link. It was nearly impossible to hide anything from him. Not that I wanted to. I always felt it was important to be honest in relationships, with humans or tentacle creatures.

“Oh yeah, I, um, kind of met this cute, super-horny girl at the shop where I got the bikini.”

He squirmed around inside me, telling me I had a penchant for meeting cute, horny girls.

“I know! It’s like I have a superpower or something.”

He wanted to know what I did with her.

“Well, she wanted to have sex, but I told her I had a boyfriend I loved very much.”

Several tendrils wrapped around me, squeezing me in a affectionate embrace.

I patted one of his arms. “Of course, honey, I won’t fuck any girls without checking with you first. And only if you get to watch.”

He throbbed within me. He greatly enjoyed watching me make love to sexy girls. And really enjoyed getting to participate in a three-way.

“Ohhhh yeah,” I moaned in agreement as he thrust in and out of me faster. “Three-ways are super-fun!”

He squeezed my butt with two of his tentacles, asking if I did anything sexy with Carolina.

“Um, maybe just a little.”

He squeezed my ass even harder.

“Okay, okay, maybe a lot.” He expanded within my pussy and took complete command of my ass, telling me he wanted all the dirty details. “Ohhhh fuck, Kez, I’ll tell you everything!” I could never resist when he felt my ass up like that and filled my pussy so wonderfully.

“You gotta understand this girl was incredibly horny.” He twitched inside me, telling me it took one to know one. “Haha, you’re so funny. But you’re getting good at learning human expressions. Guess watching all those shows and movies is paying off.” He let me know he enjoyed those forms of entertainment quite a bit, but mostly because he got to spend time with me. What a lovable little tentacle.

“I wanted to get a sexy bikini for you and Carolina wanted to watch me change into them.” Kez thought that was a reasonable request. He didn’t know anyone who wouldn’t want to see my naked body. “Aww, thanks! Anyway, she took a bunch of pics of me that I could show you, including, um, some pretty erotic ones.”

He thrust so forcefully into me I let out a huge groan. “Holy fuck, Kez!” He apologized. He just got very excited about sexy pics of me and demanded to see them immediately.

“Okay,” I giggled. “Can you grab my phone from the deck?”

He snatched it in the blink of an eye. He was apparently very eager to see the pics. I had put my phone in the best waterproof case on the market after meeting Kez, so I didn’t have to worry about his wet tentacles damaging it. And so he could use it to look at naughty pics of me.

He swiped through the bikini images with one of his smaller tendrils. I could tell how hot he thought they were by how he twisted and expanded inside me. His tenta-cock grew to an enormous size within my pussy when he got to the naked pics.

“Ohhhhhh fuck, Kez! You’re completely filling me!” He couldn’t help himself when he saw such erotic images, he told me. “It… it’s okay! You feel amazing, like you own my pussy!” And to be honest, I had given my pussy to Kez a long time ago. It was his to do with as he pleased. And boy did he like to do a lot with it.

His favorite pics were the ones were I was on my hands and knees with my ass sticking out at the camera and the one with my legs spread and my pussy on full display. I could tell because I nearly blacked out from how huge he grew inside me.

My naughty photo shoot made him so horny he fucked the shit out of me again, cumming hard, then shoving another tentacle in me and cumming with that one too. I lost track of how many different tentacles he stuck inside me. And how many times we both came.

By the end of it, I lay on my back in the water, held up by his loving arms, which encircled me and massaged me gently.

“Ohhhhh, wow, I think I need to do more photo shoots for you.” He agreed that was an excellent idea.

“Well, if you liked that, you’ll probably love the video Carolina took of me.”

I showed him the video of me spanking myself and begging him to fuck me up the ass. So that’s exactly what he did. He slipped one of his smaller cocks inside my tiny hole and fucked me hard while we watched the video together. Watching myself beg for anal while I was getting anal was one of the most submissive things I had ever done. It made me feel particularly slutty, particularly at Kez’s mercy. Even more so when he shot his creamy load up my butt.

“Fuck, Kez, you’re filling my ass with your cum!” He loved it when I screamed things like that. And it made me feel like a tentacle whore, so I constantly screamed tons of slutty stuff. It was fun!

I was now very glad I let Carolina talk me into being so naughty. It had gotten me wonderful fuckings from my sexy lover. Maybe we’d have to watch this video every day. Of course, that meant I’d be getting a lot of butt fuckings, but, ah, what else was new?

Kez loved seeing the video of me covered in cum after Carolina had squirted all over me. And hearing about her watching me shower as I masturbated and climaxed.

He was totally fine with all those shenanigans, but when he learned I let her grab my ass when we parted, he decided I needed to be punished.

“But Kez,” I protested. “We became friends. I thought it was only fair to let her have one ass squeeze. My ass still totally belongs to you.”

He let me know that was correct and he was going to prove it right now. I smiled. I knew he wasn’t really mad about Carolina feeling me up. He just wanted an excuse to spank me. It was one of his favorite activities, and mine too.

He flipped me over, so only my head and ass were above the surface, and proceeded to slap the shit out of my booty.

“Ow, ow, owwww! I’m sorry, Kez, I’ll never misbehave again!” That got me even fiercer spankings. “Ohhhhhh! I mean I’ll totally misbehave again so you have to constantly discipline my naughty bottom!” That was more to his liking and it got me even more delicious ass punishment.

I rested my head against his soft arm, which was curled under me, and took the remainder of my spankings and fuckings, feeling like the biggest sea slut ever.

“Okay, let’s get back on mission,” I said after he came all over me a bunch more.

He deposited me back on the deck, and I scooted into the shower to quickly clean off his sexy gift.

The crystal led us to São Jorge Island, just over 50 kilometers south of Graciosa. The mystical compass grew extraordinarily bright as we approached the northwest portion of the island, which was ringed with foreboding cliffs.

The pulsing blue-green light pointed to a cave at the bottom of one of the crags.

I piloted the ship as close as I could safely get, then dropped anchor.

I changed into a one-piece swimsuit, which was more practical for exploring, and snatched a head lamp from my supply chest.

I dove into the water next to Kez, who was patiently waiting. He slipped beneath my suit and into my pussy. The fabric was so tight it made him feel even more huge than usual.

“Ohhh,” I moaned. “Y… yes, sweetie, the crystal is pointing inside the cave.” He trembled within me, obviously excited to hopefully meet more of his own kind.

He ran his other tentacles along my swimsuit. “Yup, this is what I was wearing when we first met. You were very good at being sneaky and slipping under it to fuck me.”

He throbbed, letting me know he wasn’t being sneaky, merely giving me the pounding I begged for so desperately.

“Hey, I didn’t beg.” He throbbed much harder. “Ohh, fuck! Okay, okay, I begged!” It was true. I had quickly fallen for Kez on that first meeting in a similar cave near Barbados. Once I had the first taste of tentacles in my pussy, I was completely smitten. And completely obsessed with him fucking me day and night with his sexy and slimy tendrils.

As we swam toward the cave, a sweet melody wafted across the water.

“Kez, do you hear that?” He confirmed he did, thinking it was the sweetest sounds he had ever heard, outside of my submissive moaning.

I smiled. Maybe I should make a record of sexy sounds just for Kez. I was a pretty vocal tentacle slut.

But he was right, the music was intoxicating. We followed the sounds, intrigued to discover who or what was making them.

We approached the cave entrance, where rocks jutted above the surface. Though the water was still deep enough for Kez to traverse.

The sweet song seemed to be coming from all around us. Its beauty was breathtaking, almost moving me to tears. Kez was still in my pussy, so I could tell it was having a similar effect on him.

A humanoid form burst from beneath the water and landed on a nearby rock. Not just any form, but a beautiful female one. She was topless with perfectly firm breasts and long, dark hair. But what really drew my attention was her bottom half, which was green, scaly, and ended in a flipper.

“Oh goddess, it’s a mermaid!”

Kez was unfamiliar with mermaids. I made a note to show him more animated movies from the 80s and 90s.

“They’re half sexy lady, half sexy fish.” Kez thought that was an excellent combination. He had very good taste.

The mermaid threw her hair behind her and continued to sing. Her voice was unnaturally beautiful: it permeated every cell of my body.

Kez helped me onto the rock she sat upon, and I gazed at her, never wanting her to stop her sweet song.

But she finally did, fluttering her pretty green mermaid eyes at me. “Buenos días, bom dia, good morning!” she greeted me in Spanish, Portuguese, and English. Wow, a multi-lingual mermaid. How cool!

I could converse in all three languages, but I was most comfortable with English outside my native tongue. “Hi! Your knowledge of languages is really impressive.”

“Thank you! Your ability to take a huge tentacle in your pussy is very impressive too.”

I blushed. I had forgotten Kez was still inside me. Since he spent the majority of every day within my loins, it felt completely natural to have him filling me.

“Oh, um, thanks. This is my boyfriend, Kez.” I rubbed his thick shaft between my legs. “And I’m Kione.”

“I’m Talya,” the mermaid replied. “Did you enjoy my singing?”

“It was the must beautiful thing I’ve ever heard!” I gushed. “Kez thinks so too.”

She flipped her tail excitedly. “Oh good! I’m so glad you liked it.” She didn’t seem surprised that Kez could speak to me when he was in my pussy. Maybe as a fellow sea creature, she knew all about sexy stuff like that.

“I didn’t know mermaids existed,” I told her.

“We usually stay out of sight. But I love to sunbathe on the rocks.”

I nodded. No wonder her breasts were such a lovely golden brown.

“But I see you are no stranger to supposedly mythical sea creatures.” Her eyes flicked to Kez’s throbbing tentacle.

“Ohhhhh,” I moaned as he wormed in particularly deep. “Nope. I love them!”

“I can see why. He must make love to you very vigorously.”

“Soooo vigorously.”

“Who wouldn’t to a gorgeous creature such as yourself? In fact, you’re so gorgeous I think you should show me your breasts.” Her voice had a melodic ring to it, where everything she said sounded beautiful.

“Okay!” I immediately peeled down the top of my suit, baring my large assets. It was only when they were glistening under the Atlantic sun that I wondered why I had agreed to her request without hesitation. It wasn’t like I hadn’t show my naked body to plenty of hot girls, but I usually at least pretended to protest. For Talya, I did it without even thinking.

Kez twisted in my pussy and suggested that I might be achieving new levels of slutdom.

“Haha,” I retorted, which led to a look of confusion from the mermaid. “Oh, Kez was just teasing me about being really slutty.”

“It is not slutty to bare your breasts. We mermaids constantly do it.”

I gazed at her glistening orbs. “Thank goodness! Your breasts are spectacular.”

“Thank you! But we should focus on yours. Bounce them for me.”

I raised my body up and down, jiggling my tits for her. Then I realized what I was doing. “Oh Kez, I’m sorry, are you okay if I put on a sexy show for her?” Why had I done that without asking him? I always made sure he was okay with me being sexy with girls.

He encircled my waist and bobbed me more rapidly. Guess he was okay with it.

He made my girls bounce every which way, much to the delight of Talya.

“Amazing!” she cried. “And your nipples are so hard.”

“Uhhhhhh,” I moaned as my tits knocked together. “Y… yeah, they always get that way when he takes command of my breasts.”

“I want to take command of them too.” She grabbed my boobs, running her thumbs across my nipples.

“Oh fuck, you really know how to handle tits!”

She squeezed them hard. “We get lots of practice under the sea.”

I resisted breaking out into Sebastian’s song from The Little Mermaid, though I did envision mermaids singing a version about feeling up each others’ tits. Underwater life was cool!

Kez peeled off the rest of my swimsuit, spread my legs, and burrowed deeper into me, aroused by how Talya was playing with my naughty melons.

The mermaid licked her salty lips. “I see your mate gets a lot of practice with you too.”

“Ohhhhhh, y… yeah. He’s constantly in my pussy or ass. I pretty much have a tentacle or two inside me twenty four hours a day.”

“You are a lucky girl.”

“The luckiest.” Kez squirmed within me, touching all my best spots. Yup, I was definitely one lucky girl.

“We should have sex,” Talya informed me. She pinched my nipples at the same time, making my whole body shake. The mermaid was very direct. And also very convincing.

“Oh, um, c… can we do that?” I gazed at her lower half.

“Sure. I can transform into human form for a short time. But I can also pleasure you in this form.” She dove into the water and stuck her head above the surface, curling her finger toward her.

I got the message. I scooted my naked butt down the rock until it lapped against my already wet pussy.

“Your mate wouldn’t mind if I attend to your pussy for a while, would he?” Her voice maintained its lyrical quality, making everything she said seem like the most beautiful words in the world.

“Kez, are you okay with that?” I rubbed the tentacle that was inside me. He gave me a huge pussy pulse and withdrew. “Ohhh fuck, y… yeah, he’s cool with it. He says he’ll be happy to fuck my ass while you have fun down there.”

“Wonderful. You are very accommodating.”

Kez pierced my butt and expanded inside it, immediately teasing me. “Haha, you’re so funny.”

“What is so humorous?” Talya asked.

“He said you were right about me being accommodating. I’m the most accommodating slut he’s ever met.” Just because I let him stick his tentacles wherever he wanted whenever he wanted, did that really make me a slut? Um, don’t answer that.

Talya placed her hands on my thighs. They were soft but much firmer than I expected for someone who spent their life in the sea. Her fingers were slender and pretty and not wrinkled at all. “I enjoy accommodating sluts.”

I sighed. Oh boy, I was getting a reputation for being an oceanic whore. But it was a great way to make underwater friends, so I intended to keep fucking every mythical creature I came across. As long as Kez was cool with it. He was the mythical creature who owned my pussy and ass.

The mermaid ran her tongue up my slit. I spasmed, letting out a throaty gasp. Ooh, sea creatures had nice tongues.

“You are a very juicy human,” she informed me.

“Th… thanks.” I wiggled on the rock, loving how she was teasing my pussy.

Kez attended to my tits, squeezing them and playing with my nipples. I grabbed two of his other tentacles, jerking him off.

Talya entered me. My cry of pleasure carried on the wind toward the craggy rockface. Her tongue was long and textured and felt wonderful inside my womb.

Kez wasn’t content with just my tits. He explored farther into my tiny backdoor. “Fuck, Kez, I love it when you’re in my ass!”

“What about me?” Talya asked.

“Oh, you feel amazing in my pussy. You have a talented tongue.”

“Thank you.” She went back to work, probing ridiculously deep inside me.

Kez also got deep, pushing my ass to its limits. I writhed on the rocks, a mermaid’s tongue in my pussy and Kez’s tentacles in my ass and on my tits.

“I want you to cum,” Talya ordered. She stared deeply into my eyes, and I had to obey.

I squirted into her mouth. She sucked up my juices like they were the nectar of the gods. Yay for having yummy cum punch!

Kez dumped his load into my ass while spewing from the two tentacles I had in my hands. He came all over my tits and stomach, making me feel appropriately slutty.

I squirted my juices a bunch more, and Talya dutifully lapped them up.

“You expel your womanhood very impressively,” she told me.

“Th… thanks, I’ve had a lot of practice thanks to Kez.” He shot more cum in my ass, telling me he agreed with that assessment.

Talya massaged my thighs. “Why don’t you come into our abode? I can introduce you to my mermaid sisters.”

“There are more of you?”

“Oh yes, and they’ll all want to fuck you.”

“Really?”

“Of course. It is rare we get such a gorgeous slut to play with.”

I shivered. Was I about to become a mermaid plaything? I was already Kez’s fuck toy, but he didn’t seem to mind if I became one to other sexy sea creatures. And it was nice that she called me gorgeous.

Kez was back in my pussy. He always liked tasting me after I came. He agreed I was gorgeous and that I should be the mermaids’ plaything. As long as he got to play with me too.

I squeezed his tenta-cock between my thighs. “Of course, honey. You know you can play with me anytime you want.” He burrowed in, letting me know how much he appreciated that.

“Is the cave deep enough for Kez?” I asked Talya.

“Oh yes, it’s very deep. Just like how we’ll be exploring your pussy.”

Kez brushed my cervix, demonstrating just how deep all my lovers intended to probe me. I loved marine fuckings!

We followed Talya’s fishy tail as she darted through the water. Something in the back of my mind was telling me following a creature I just met into a dark cave may not be the best idea. But I usually didn’t listen to that part of my brain. Exploring a dark cave was how I met Kez. And it only took a few minutes after our introduction for me to start fucking him. His tentacles were just too irresistible.

Kez throbbed gently. He’d protect me from any dangers.

I smiled as I swam with his tentacle in my pussy. “Thanks sweetie, but maybe I’ll have to protect you.”

He tickled my insides. He didn’t doubt my ability to take care of myself, but pointed out he had many more arms to combat evildoers.

“That’s true, but I have two big boobs to fight bad guys.”

He wondered how my breasts could be used as weapons.

“Easy. I just bounce them into a villain’s face and knock him out!”

Kez expanded, almost making me have an orgasm mid-stroke. He very much wanted to see me perform that technique and would happily bounce my breasts for me.

I giggled. “I bet you will. You sure bounced the heck out of them a few minutes ago.”

He sneakily felt up my girls, informing me my boobs were made to be jiggled and bounced. I couldn’t disagree. I knew anytime I shook them it would turn Kez on, which would result in my getting an amazing tentacle fucking. So, needless to say, I shook my tits a lot.

Talya disappeared into the blackness.

We followed her into the cave, excited for what we would find.


Chapter 4

Music greeted us upon entry into the watery cavern. We pursued Talya’s glittering green tail, the only thing visible in the darkness.

The cave was surprisingly deep. I lost sight of the entrance, lulled on by the singing of several voices. Talya must be calling to her fellow mermaids. I wondered if they were all as beautiful as she was. Kez wondered if they’d all make me squirt as well as she did. Geez, he was always thinking about me cumming. He was a smart tentacle!

We rounded a bend in the cave, the slightly cooler water making my nipples stand on end, and were greeted with a wonderful sight: four mermaids sat upon rocks in the gorgeous grotto, all with dark hair and tails a mix of greens and blues.

“Hello, sisters!” Talya called out to them. “I have some playmates for us.” I didn’t know if they were sisters by blood or if all mermaids had a group sisterhood. Either way, they were all super-sexy and super-fuckable, assuming they all had pussies.

As if hearing my thoughts, the foursome glowed, matching the natural phosphorescence in this part of the cave, and transformed into fully human girls. With fully human pussies.

I licked my lips. Oh my.

Talya pulled herself up on the rocks and went through a similar transformation, revealing she had the prettiest pussy of them all.

Kez twisted within me. “Yup,” I agreed. “That’s a lot of juicy pussies.” He twisted the other way, making sure I knew there was no pussy juicier than mine. “Aw, thanks, Kez. You’re so sweet. Well, there are no cocks sexier than your tentacles.” I could feel the warmth of his appreciation radiate through his big tendril in my vagina. A vagina he was going to pound with all his sexy tenta-cocks.

The five women jumped into the water, and I was immediately brought into an underwater orgy. Kez probed me and the mermaids with his wonderful tentacles. The sexy sea girls touched my breasts and ass. Then inserted their fingers into my pussy when Kez switched to my ass.

Talya and her friends went down on me while my vagina was beneath the surface. Even in full human form, they could breathe underwater. While two of them ate me out, another two licked my tits. And the fifth kissed me. It was a sweet, salty kiss, intoxicating and heavenly.

Kez wasn’t left out, of course. His tendrils wrapped all around me, massaging my arms and legs and butt fucking me like only he could.

The mermaids pulled me fully underwater, and I was afraid I wouldn’t be able to breath. But Talya kissed me, filling my lungs with oxygen. Wow, what a kiss! I remained underwater, totally fine as long as she kept smooching me. Which meant Kez and the other mermaids had full reign to give me a complete underwater fucking. It was amazing.

I came into the water, my orgasmic screams enveloped by Talya’s warm mouth.

She finally broke off the kiss, and I surfaced, still shuddering from the incredible orgasms. Then Kez decided to have fun with all six of us. He wrapped his large tentacles around us, pinning us together as one huge, naked group. And then shoved a tentacle in every pussy and ass he could find: ten holes filled, five sluts screaming.

My body felt like it merged with the mermaids, my tits and thighs rubbing against them, their naughty parts rubbing against me. Kez fucked us all incredibly hard, but he told me he made sure I got the biggest tentacle in my pussy.

“Ohhhhh,” I moaned. “Th… thanks, honey. That’s so sweet.” Hey, a big tentacle cock is a great gift!

Kez made me and the mermaids all cum at the same time. He was very talented that way. Because he had us all bound together, we had no choice but to squirt all over each other. The mermaids proved to be just as good as me at unleashing their juices. Though when I told Kez that, he fucked me even harder, showing that no one was a better squirter than me. Fuck, I would squirt for him whenever he wanted. He held the sexy key to my pussy and clit.

After we were done cumming, Kez had his turn. Ten tentacles spewed milky goodness across our faces. Since they were the only parts of us above the water, they were handy targets.

We opened our mouths like good water sluts, and drank him up. Then licked the remaining cum off each others’ faces.

We flopped onto one of the smooth stone surfaces. And I do mean flop, since the mermaids reverted to their half-fish form. I lay in the middle of five sexy bodies, feeling their bare breasts and scaly bottoms against me. Kez snuck in, hugging me with his tentacles and taking up his usual residence within my womb.

“You are an excellent mermaid slut,” Talya told me.

“Yes, your pussy was so delicious,” another echoed.

“You should stay with us forever,” a third cooed.

“Mmm, that sounds nice,” I murmured, my eyelids drooping as I snuggled against them and Kez. Even though all my current cuddle partners were from the sea, they all radiated a pleasant warmth. It was so wonderful, I couldn’t think of any reason to leave the cozy cocoon. Neither could Kez.

So we fell asleep with the mermaids, dreaming of more hot mermaid sex.


Chapter 5

I woke to five mermaids kissing various parts of my body. Now that was the way to wake up!

Kez still slumbered in my pussy. I could tell because his tenta-cock was resting placidly within me rather than twitching and throbbing like it always did when he was awake.

“Let’s play a mermaid game,” Talya suggested. The others agreed enthusiastically.

“What’s a mermaid game?” I asked, intrigued.

“Well, first we have to tie you up.”

I shivered. I already liked the sound of this game. “Do all your games involve tying up girls?”

“As long as they’re appropriately slutty.”

I smiled. Apparently, I was appropriately slutty. Kez would be so proud. “Okay! Let’s do it.” I gently slipped my tentacle lover out of me, not wanting to wake him. There would be plenty of opportunity for him to see the mermaids fuck me more later. And for him to join the fun.

The mermaids placed me face down on a smooth, flat rock with my ass at the edge so the water lapped against it.

They tied my arms behind my back with seaweed and spread my legs into a wide split, binding my ankles to other rocks. With my legs spread as wide as possible, my ass was completely splayed, my two holes prime targets for mermaid shenanigans.

“Wow, you really know how to tie girls up,” I remarked.

“We love beautiful, human sluts,” Talya replied. The way she said “slut” made it sound like the sweetest compliment in the world. There was just something about their singsong way of speaking that made everything they suggested sound reasonable.

“And beautiful, human asses,” another mermaid added. All five of them pinched my butt, eliciting a loud yelp.

“Oh, th… thank you. Kez is a big fan of my booty too.”

Talya rubbed my butt gently. “I can see why. It’s so luscious and perky.” She gave it a few whaps, showing just how perky it got when it was spanked.

“Oh! That feels good! Is this a spanking game?” I loved those kinds of games. Kez and I played them all the time. Of course, he was the only one doing the spanking: he didn’t have an ass to spank and only submissive sluts like me deserved booty discipline.

“Partially,” my favorite mermaid replied. “But it’s also a pussy and anal game!”

I gasped. “I love pussy and anal games!”

“Great! So what do you think girls, one point for every spanking?”

“Yes!” another replied. “Two for pussy penetration.”

“And three for anal!” a third recommended.

I trembled all over. “You mermaids have excellent games.”

All five nodded. “Our games are the best,” Talya agreed.

She hopped up on the rock and plopped her shapely human ass in front of me. She spread her legs, showing me her wet pussy.

The other mermaids split into two teams, one team protecting my naked assets, the other trying to get to those assets.

“How does this game work?” I asked.

“I’ll explain,” Talya replied. “But only if you eat out my pussy.” She scooted forward, snatched my hair, and shoved my mouth against her lips.

I sighed. I loved mermaids who knew what they wanted. I dove in to her wetness. She had no hair whatsoever, which I supposed made sense: she was a mermaid after all. I licked her bare lips and then penetrated her, making her gasp.

“Ohhhhh, you have a lovely tongue. Keep going and I’ll explain the game.”

I continued fucking her, mesmerized by how warm and inviting her vagina was.

And then I was spanked by one of her friends.

“Mmrph!” I yelped into Talya’s pussy.

“Oh good, they just scored a point,” my mermaid mistress told me. “One team is trying to get to your pussy or ass and the other is trying to stop them. They get one point if they can spank you, two if they can penetrate your pussy, and three if they can pierce your ass.”

I trembled. My pussy and ass were like the goal in soccer or the hoop in basketball, with both teams fighting to dominate them. “Did you mermaids come up with this gaaaaammmmmmmmeeeee!” A finger penetrated my lips.

“Two points!” Talya exclaimed. “Yes. We have a lot of time on our hands to come up with sexy games.”

“Ohhhhhh!” I shrieked as the finger vibrated within me. Apparently after scoring, the athlete got to fuck whatever hole she penetrated. It was a very good rule. “That’s an excellent use of your time.”

“Thank you. Now back to work.” She plastered my face back between her thighs, squeezing them so my lips were stuck on her pussy.

I fucked her even harder as my pussy and ass were scored upon again and again. I had played sports in the buff before. The Nude Beach Volleyball League was one of my favorite tournaments to enter every summer. But I had never been the sporting equipment, used by women like my body was designed to be constantly probed and fucked. Goddess, it made me so horny!

I was quickly leaking out of my pussy, much to the delight of all four athletes. And to Talya, who came all over my face.

When she was done, she splashed into the water, and one of her friends took her place, forcing me to eat her out. I had no problem with that. Her lips were nearly as gorgeous as Talya’s.

One by one, they took turns, making me orally pleasure all five of them and gracing my face with five different flavors of mermaid cum.

During all this, their competition heated up, their fingering and spankings getting more intense. My pussy and ass felt like they were newly discovered caves, spelunked for the first time.

I’m not sure who won the contest, but by the end of it, I felt like a mermaid fuck toy.

Kez woke, slipping inside me, wanting to know what was going on.

“Um, the mermaids are playing a game where the goal is to spank me or penetrate my pussy and ass.”

He expanded to his full girth, making me squeal. He thought that sounded like an excellent game.

I giggled. “Of course you do. Wanna play?”

He did. Soon it was him against all five mermaids. It was a pretty even contest: he had lots of tentacles but the mermaids were just as agile as him in the water.

The best part was that I constantly had fingers and tentacles fucking my tight holes and slapping the shit out of my booty. Best game ever!

And then we had another huge orgy, with Kez posing all of us in extremely submissive positions, making us rub our naked bodies against one another while he fucked every single hole he could find.

I collapsed once again in a pile of nude mermaid bodies, all of us covered in Kez’s cum. Whether they were in human or fish form, these mermaids were wonderful to cuddle with.

“Mmm, this is so nice,” I cooed. Kez felt the same way, hugging all of us and pulsating pleasantly in my pussy. “I could say like this forever.”

“You should,” Talya replied, caressing my nearest breast in a way only mermaids could. “You and your lover should remain with us forever.”

“Okay, that sounds nice,” I replied sleepily. Kez didn’t protest either. He agreed that there was no reason to leave the mermaids. I smiled and rubbed his slimy arm. But, wait, something didn’t seem right. Wasn’t there a really good reason we had to leave? Didn’t we come here to find something? It felt like the reason was right there in my mind, but I couldn’t quite reach it. But if it was so important, why couldn’t I remember it?

The mermaids launched into one of their soothing melodies, and I quickly stopped worrying about whatever it was I was trying to remember. I focused on the five lovely bodies surrounding me and the tentacles in my ass and pussy.

I fell asleep, thinking there couldn’t be any sweeter sound or feeling.


Chapter 6

I woke once again, feeling cozy but not really rested. I didn’t really know why I kept falling asleep. True, it was nice to nap after a good fucking, and we certainly got that from the mermaids. But Kez fucked me all the time, and I didn’t constantly doze off. And there was still that lingering feeling that I was forgetting something important.

The mermaids were still napping, which meant it was a good time for a one-on-one with Kez. He was deep in my pussy and ass, so we had a strong mental link. I had gotten very used to him being inside me while I slept. In fact, I found it hard to fall asleep without him inside me.

“Kez, didn’t we come here to do something important?”

He couldn’t think of anything more important than fucking me.

I give his nearest tentacle a big, wet kiss. “Aww, that’s so sweet, honey. But I don’t think we can stay with these mermaids and fuck them forever.”

He didn’t understand why not. He thought they were nearly as sexy as I was, and he greatly enjoyed seeing my naked body writhe against theirs.

I gave him even more smooches. The fact that he thought I was sexier than beautiful mermaids was awesome. And meant he was getting a bunch of blowjobs from me later. “Oh trust me, I love it too. You put me in the most submissive positions imaginable. I felt so slutty.”

He expanded inside both my holes. That’s exactly how he wanted me to feel. I was his slut, and he loved dominating me.

My body trembled. “Oh Kez, you’re making me so wet!” I loved it when he talked about making me his whore. Being a tenta-whore had become my favorite activity!

“We’ll make you wet too,” Talya said, my exclamation having woken her and her mermaid sisters.

“Wait, we can’t just have sex forever,” I replied.

“Why not?”

“Um…” I couldn’t think of a good answer to that. “Okay, let’s fuck!”

Kez grabbed all four of my limbs and held me spreadeagle on the surface of the water, which let the mermaids do anything they wanted to me. And they wanted to do a lot. I had tongues in my pussy, fingers in my butt, and vaginas in my face. Plus tentacles roaming my body. I was totally at the mermaids and Kez’s mercy.

“Tell us what you are,” Talya commanded.

“I’m a mermaid and tentacle slut!”

“Louder. Show us how truly slutty you are.”

I screamed it louder and louder until the mermaids and Kez were satisfied. I had so many fingers and tentacles inside me, I thought I was going to burst.

After I emptied my pussy of its juices and Kez filled it and my ass with his cum, he bent me over a rock and tied my thighs together.

“Oooh fuck!” I squealed, sensing his command within my pussy. “H… he wants you all to spank me as hard as you can.” Kez knew spankings immediately preceding or following sex cemented my desire to be the most submissive slut possible. After all our time together, he had learned all of my kinks and knew how to bend me to his will. He was the best!

The mermaids fought over who would get to slap my ass first. Then each one tried to outdo the other. I yelped and groaned, confessing even more slutty stuff to them.

“Oh fuck, please spank me harder!”

“My ass is your fuck toy!”

“I deserve to be a sex slave to mermaids and tentacles!”

That last one got Kez very excited. He took over ass-slapping duties and then fucked my pussy and butt so hard I almost blacked out.

I panted with him still inside me, his tentacles gently rubbing my body and brushing my sweaty hair out of my face.

“Wow, you’re the best sea slut we’ve ever seen,” Talya marveled.

“Th… thanks,” I manged to get out. I felt like a sea slut. They had all used my body like their salty fuck toy, and I loved it! Kez and Talya were right: why couldn’t we just fuck forever?

After another short nap, I was once again the first to wake. I decided to go for a swim to work out the kinks of my very spent and fucked body.

I once again eased Kez out of my pussy without waking him and dipped into the water.

I did a gentle breaststroke out of the cave. Of course, gentle is not how I would describe how Kez and the mermaids stroked my breasts. They were quite vigorous in their fondling, and Kez titty-fucked me with a bunch of his tendrils. I loved the feeling of him grinding between my two mountains and the taste of him as he shot his load across my lips.

The morning sun hit my skin as I emerged from the cavern. Wait, wasn’t it afternoon when we arrived? How long had we been in there? I had lost track of time and even what day it was.

But my memory was returning, as if a fog was lifting from my brain. I knew why we had come here: to find the Atlanteans and Kez’s race. How could I have forgotten something so important? How could Kez have forgotten? And why was I remembering now?

Because I was back outside and away from the mermaids! My memory gap started after we met Talya and only intensified when we were around her sisters. Were there some pheromones they were emitting that made us think of nothing but sex? Or was it something else? What else had they been doing except fucking us?

Singing! That was it. Talya’s song is what had initially lured us in, and all the mermaids singing together had increased our desire to remain with them tenfold.

Wait, that meant they weren’t mermaids at all. They were… oh fuck.

I swam quickly to my ship and hauled myself on board, the droplets dripping off my body.

I rummaged through my backpack until I found my earbuds. They were waterproof and noise-cancelling, so hopefully they would do the job.

I dove back into the water and re-entered the cave, slowing my movements as I got closer to where I left Kez.

He and our new “friends” were still snoozing. I took one of his tentacles and eased it into my pussy, stifling my gasp so as not to make too much noise.

I shoved a smaller tendril up my butt and stifled an even bigger gasp. Shit, he really knew how to fill my rear end.

When both tentacles were fully in me, I squeezed him with my pussy and ass. He regained consciousness, telling me that was a wonderful way to wake up.

“Thanks,” I whispered. “But we have a big problem.”

He didn’t think there was a problem: he was in my tight holes, so was very content. He said the sweetest things.

“Yes, that’s great, but we have to get away from these mermaids.”

He didn’t understand why we would have to do that. He thought we were having a wonderful time making love to them.

“Well, yes, that was fun. But if we don’t get out now, we never will. They’re not mermaids. They’re sirens.”

He didn’t know the difference.

“Sirens are mythological creatures that use their sweet songs to lure men to their doom. Or in this case lure us to non-stop sex.”

He didn’t think that sounded so bad. Well sure, it sounded great. But not if we lost all our will to do anything else.

“Non-stop sex is awesome, but there are more important things.” Wow, that’s not a sentence I thought I’d ever utter. “Like finding the rest of your kind.”

He was confused. What I was talking about sounded familiar, but he couldn’t quite remember.

“I know! I had the same problem until I got out of the cave. I went for a swim and it all came back to me. The sirens have us under their spell.”

“Most people think it’s a lovely spell,” Talya said melodically. “Why did you have to go and ruin it?”

“Ahh!” I jumped back into Kez’s arms. All five mermaids, er, sirens, were wide awake and eyeing us hungrily. “Um, yes, your singing is very lovely. And you all are ridiculously beautiful. And the sex was amazing. You guys are awesome sexpots! But we have important business to attend to. So, um, thanks for the fucking. We’ll just be off now.”

“Wouldn’t you rather stay?” Talya sang, joined in by a chorus of her fellow sirens.

“Um, nope, I’m good.” I couldn’t believe I was turning down more sex with five gorgeous fish women. But that meant the earbuds were working! I could still feel a gentle tug urging me to fuck them, but it was nowhere near as powerful as before. And my brain wasn’t all fogged up.

“What?!” Talya replied, shocked that someone was turning down their sexy bodies. “You’re refusing us?”

“How?” another siren cried.

“What's happening?” a third wailed.

“Have we lost our powers?”

“And our sex appeal?”

I bit my lip. I didn’t realize my refusal would cause a sex-life crisis for the sirens.

“No, no, you’re all super-hot. I, um, just have super-powers and can resist the call of the sirens.” I put my hands on my hips like I was Wonder Woman, though Wonder Whore would be more accurate.

The sirens gasped, obviously never encountering anyone with such powers before. I decided to keep it a secret that it was really nifty earbud technology. They didn’t need to know that. Heck, they probably didn’t even know what earbuds were. They were probably as unfamiliar with technology as Kez was before I introduced him to all my cool gadgets, like my vibrators. Though I hadn’t needed to use them much ever since meeting him. He could vibrate his tentacles better than any sex toy. And could fill my caverns way better too.

“Oh yeah,” Talya retorted. “Well, Kez can’t resist us.” She and her brethren burst into song again while stroking a whole bunch of his tentacles.

I felt Kez pulse inside me. He very much wanted us to remain with the sirens and continue fucking them. Dammit, these sexy sirens were trying to steal my boyfriend. There was no way I was letting that stand.

I leapt to my feet. “Okay, that’s it. I challenge you sirens to a fuck-off!”

They paused their singing and their tentacle-stroking. “What’s a fuck-off?” Talya asked, intrigued.

“We all fuck Kez at the same time and see who he cums in the most. Whoever has the most cum is his favorite slut.”

“We accept your challenge!” Talya replied without hesitation. Apparently, a fuck-off was right up their alley.

I squeezed Kez’s tendril. “Is that okay with you, sweetie?” He pulsated strongly in my pussy and ass, letting me know he was very okay with fucking me and five beautiful sirens a bunch more. Guess it was a tentacle creature’s dream come true.

I turned my attention back to the sirens. “If I win, you have to let us leave.”

Talya nodded. “Agreed. But if we win, you have to become our sex slave forever.”

I shivered. Forever was a long time. Of course, I had already planned to be Kez’s sex slave forever. Adding sirens to the mix might not be that bad. But that would mean we’d never find his people. Or be able to get married. Married? Was I really thinking about marrying Kez? How would that even work? Were there any human-tentacle justices of the peace? Oooh, I bet there were in Atlantis. The human-looking Atlanteans hooked up with Kez’s race all the time.

Okay, if I was seriously considering marrying Kez, I had to defeat the sirens. Kez and I needed to go live our lives where he shoved his tentacles in my naughty spots all over the globe.

It was so on!


Chapter 7

Kez positioned six big tentacles pointing upward on the rocks that were just above the surface of the water.

I glanced at the sirens to my left and right. They were all in human form and hovering over Kez’s cocks.

They nodded, their pussies already wet. Well, they were constantly wet because they were sirens and always in the water. But they were also wet in anticipation of Kez’s tendrils. I couldn’t blame them. I got super-wet anytime I thought about him slipping inside me. His tenta-cocks were the most amazing things in the universe!

“Okay, let the fuck-off begin!” I lowered myself on Kez, sinking to my knees and making sure he filled me to capacity. “Ohhhhh, fuck!” My pussy wailed in pleasure, telling me it only felt content when a huge tentacle was filling it. My pussy was very smart.

Talya and her sisters jumped on the other tentacles, making similar noises of pleasure. Kez was very good at satisfying all female creatures of land and sea. What a talented boyfriend I had. A boyfriend I intended to keep and not lose to these sneaky sirens.

I planted my hands on the rock and rode Kez cowgirl style. He was very familiar with that position as one time I had dressed up as a slutty cowgirl and ridden him until he filled me with his six shooters. His six shooters being six different tentacles he used to cum inside me. He also used my own rope to hogtie me and fuck me for two hours straight while I wore nothing but my cowgirl hat. Roleplaying with Kez was the best!

I thrust my hips up and down, smashing my pussy on Kez’s slimy erection. He pulsated inside me, loving what I was doing. Unfortunately, he was also loving what the sirens were doing. I could feel his enjoyment of their tight pussies through our mental connection. Stupid, sexy sirens and their supernaturally tiny vaginas.

But they didn’t know Kez like I did. “Oh baby, fuck me in my slutty ass! I need to be rammed by your juicy tentacle!”

He immediately penetrated my backdoor and snaked in until he had completely seized control of my ass.

“Oh fuck, Kez, my ass belongs to you!” He liked hearing that. He smashed it hard as I continued to ride his big boy in my pussy.

“We want our asses fucked too!” the sirens wailed. Kez obliged them. The contest would only be fair if all of us had the same holes filled. But I would prove my ass was the sluttiest of them all! Wait, what? Um, maybe that’s not the title I wanted to proclaim to the world. But I was more than happy to proclaim it to Kez. With him, I was a total butt slut. And a pussy slut. A mouth slut. Pretty much any kind of slut imaginable. There wasn’t any kinky thing I wouldn’t do with him.

“Kez, take control of my hips and force me deep on your cock!” I begged. He could ram me much harder than I was able to on my own. And I knew it turned him on when he had control over my body. It turned me on too. The feeling of being completely helpless to my tentacle lover was absolute heaven.

He seized my hips, tied my arms behind my back, and smashed me up and down like I was his fuck toy, which, well, I totally was. My pussy and ass burned with pleasure as he fucked me harder and harder. My tits bounced like rubber balls, their sexy movements at the whims of my tentacle master.

But he was also fucking the sirens just as hard. Dammit, I had to out fuck them. I had to prove I was the bigger slut. Or I’d never break their spell on Kez.

Wait a minute, maybe that wasn’t the way to break the spell at all. They were obviously really good at fucking and being slutty, just like me. What did I have that they didn’t?

I had a real relationship with Kez. I loved Kez. And he loved me. The sirens couldn’t match that, no matter how tight their pussies were.

“Kez, I love you more than anything. I’m turning my body fully over to you, and you can do whatever you want to it. I trust you and want to be yours forever.”

His warmness spread through my pussy and ass. He entered my mouth and we kissed passionately. He encircled my entire body with his tentacles, wrapping me up so tightly I couldn’t move. He made love to my mouth, pussy, and ass. He contorted me into any position he wanted. I was helpless, powerless. He had complete command of my body, and I loved it. That love radiated through our mental link. He felt how much I loved him, how much I wanted to be with him, how much I trusted him to always be there for me and protect me. And I felt the same back from him.

While his tentacle fucking wasn’t the hardest it had ever been, it was the most intense because we had never shared our love so fully with each other before. It brought the sex to a whole other level. It was like I was part of him, like our orgasms merged and we experienced each others’ climaxes as well as our own. It was beyond anything I had experienced before.

He came inside me. He came again with more tentacles. And more after that. It felt like he fucked me with every single tentacle he had, pouring gallons of cum across my very willing body. It was an outpouring of his love, and I was thrilled to accept it. I did plenty of my own outpouring, but I couldn’t compete with my multi-limbed tentacle lover.

By the end of it, I lay in his arms, every inch of my body covered in his cum. Literally, every inch had a thick, milky layer. I didn’t mind one bit. Kez could cover me as much as he wanted. His love for me was greater than anything I had ever felt. As was mine for him. I knew I wanted to spend the rest of my life with him.

He communicated the same thing to me and then snatched all the sirens, tying them up with his tendrils and hoisting them off the ground.

“Ack! What’s happening?” Talya flailed her legs, helpless against Kez’s powerful arms.

“Your spell over Kez is broken,” I told her. “And over me too. Our love is too strong for you devious sirens.”

“Drat!” Talya pouted. “We hate it when that happens.”

I cuddled against Kez, never wanting to be apart from his loving embrace. “Why can’t you just have normal sex with people? You’re all super-beautiful. You don’t have to use your sneaky singing powers.”

“But you’ll leave otherwise,” Talya replied. “Like you’re about to now.”

“You still have each other,” I pointed out. “You’re all amazing at licking pussies!”

“Thank you. We have a lot of practice at it.” The other sirens nodded. “But we miss being fucked by tentacles.”

I gasped. “What?! You know about Kez’s race?”

“Yes. We used to fuck his brethren all the time. But then they fell in love with the stupid Atlantean humans and didn’t want to be with us.”

Kez pulsed inside my pussy. He was just as surprised as me by this news.

“Were you using your sneaky powers on them too?” I asked.

“Of course not.”

Kez throbbed within me, telling me he didn’t believe them. I didn’t either. I frowned at Talya.

“Um, well, maybe a little.”

“Talya! If you want a real relationship, you can’t control your partners.”

“But we’re sirens. That’s what we do!”

I tapped my cum-coated lips. Well, she had a point. “Okay, but have you tried being with someone and not mesmerizing them?”

“Well… no.”

“Don’t you think it’d be worth a try?”

She looked at her siren sisters, who all shrugged. “I guess we could give it a shot.”

“Great! And tell you what, once we find the Atlanteans, we’ll try to convince them to mend ways with you sirens. All supernatural creatures should get along and have epic fuckfests!”

“We love epic fuckfests!” the sirens squealed.

I grinned. “Who doesn’t?”

Kez enlarged inside me, telling me he definitely did. I giggled. What a horny tentacle.

“That’d be really nice if you could do that,” Talya said. “We’re sorry we tricked you.”

“Oh, that’s okay. Kez and I loved fucking you. Right, honey?” Kez throbbed strongly inside me, making me gasp. “Oh fuck, h… he agrees.”

The sirens licked their lips as they watched me squirm under Kez’s tender pussy care.

“The way you fully gave yourself over to him was very impressive,” Talya told me.

“Yup. I’m his slut!” That got me an even stronger throbbing, Kez telling me I’d be his slut forever. He was so sweet! “So, um, are the Atlanteans nearby? We got this crystal from their former home and it led us here.”

The sirens exchanged knowing glances. “If Kez will release us, I’ll retrieve something that can help,” Talya said.

I patted his arm. “I think it’s okay to let them go now, sweetie.”

He dropped them into the water, where they transformed into siren form and frolicked happily.

Talya dove under the surface and emerged a minute later with a crystal similar to the one we had gotten from Merris and Kag, except this one glowed bluish-purple. “Your crystal likely led you here because we have a similar one. If you put them together, they should lead you to the Atlanteans.”

“Great! So we can borrow this?”

She nodded and handed it to me. “Just please don’t forget your promise to advocate on our behalf.”

I hugged her. “Kez and I always keep our promises. Especially to sexy sirens.”

Talya smiled. “We have one last request before you go.”

I raised my eyebrows, intrigued.

“Can we please watch Kez dominate you again and fuck you with every single one of his tentacles?”

The other sirens clasped their hands together and whapped their tails on the surface excitedly.

I beamed. I loved requests like that. “Sure! Kez, you ready to make me your ultimate slut again?”

He was more than ready. I released myself into his loving care and got fucked out of my mind, knowing we were one step closer to finding the Atlanteans.

It was good to be a tentacle slut.
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