

Tentacles And Cream

The Galactic Love Station was the number one hot spot in the entire galaxy for all those individuals who sought after the hottest and sexiest forms of entertainment within the known universe. Dancers, strippers, private rooms; it had it all. But the main attraction. The real reason people came to the Love Station wasn’t because they were looking to take a hot slut into their room for the night and bang the hell out of her. They could do that sort of thing anywhere. No, the main attraction here was me. Well me and my wonderful pet.

Once a week my pet and I put on the most fantastic show one could ever imagine. Men and yes… even some women travelled from far off planets to take pleasure in the show that I put on. Whether they watched because what I performed turned them on and made their cocks throb, or because the very sight of it filled them with intrigue at the very thought that this was real, this was happening, either way they all came and they all enjoyed it.

I wasn’t always the top performer I am now. I was not always the most sought after sexual talent, attracting the wealthiest in the universe, men who would toss their earnings just at the opportunity to watch, not even to touch. Before I found my calling here at the love station I was but a thieving space pirate. And a damn good one at that. I’m sure the physically demanding life of piracy was a big part of how I managed to have the endurance needed to put on the kind of show that I did.

Of course I left that life far behind me the day I had met my pet. Deep in the far reaches of space, on the run from the federation, I was desperate to find anywhere to land. My ship was going down, and going down fast. We had a terrible run in with the federation and they left our ship badly damaged just before I managed to warp us the hell away from them. I managed to pilot my ship, somewhat safely, to a small unknown planet.

The planet was overrun by wild jungles and swamps. The insects were of the most impressive size, the sort I do not even wish to describe. I ordered my crew to remain onboard and repair what they could while I scouted ahead. As captain I held myself to very high standards. I would not force my crew to go anywhere I was not willing to go myself. The planet was grossly humid, my body quickly became drenched in sweat. My shirt stuck uncomfortably to my breasts.

The air was far too thick to remain in all this clothing, I had no choice but to disrobe. I peeled my sweaty clothes off my body. Naked in the wilds of this strange planet. And except for the strange insects which thankfully kept their distance I saw no other forms of life. I had hoped to find some food or medicinal herbs at the very least. Yet in my exploring I found none. What I did find however proved to be of far greater value.

I can not say for sure what it was that initially attracted it to me. Though I could guess at it. I imagine perhaps, sweating as I was in this heat. It was by my alluring scent that I drove the thing to me. The thrill of battle, and that of escape, always pumped my body full of adrenaline. Hot red blood pumped, even now, through these veins. A sort of adrenaline that, for me, always turned to a lustful energy. A desire to mate. Perhaps it was my body’s way of rejoicing at another close encounter, feeling invincible and unstoppable. And now I wanted to pounce and satiate myself. I however, had a strict rule about fooling around with my crew. It was important that they saw me as their captain, for they may then lose respect for my position. And under the current circumstances there was clearly no time to stop at a black market station and find for myself a broad-chested man with a hard cock that I may seduce into taking me to bed. And so here I found myself wandering in these swamps raging with lustful hormones, initially trying to keep my mind focused only on providing for my crew.

From out of the swamp, deep within the muck, it began to rise. The swamp water bubbled and boiled. Bubbles of black sludge swelled and popped splattering the nearby trees. A bit managed to stick to my breasts. Disgusted, I wiped it off with my hands. Even the slight brush of my fingers along my sensitive nipples had me reeling with bouts of pleasure. Living on the run for the past month, I had little time to feel the touch of another. I had begun to starve for it. For any touch I suppose, even for my own. As captain I was constantly needed and even finding time alone was near impossible.

The turbulence that stormed within the swamp should have been my main concern. But at the time it was growing harder and harder not to give into my selfish lust now that I had a moment away from the crew. I sat myself upon a rock and spread my legs wide. With the slightest touch of my clit my pussy had already begun to wet itself, becoming more slick the more I played. I was a strong woman, in her prime, the terror of space. And my needs must be met one way or another if I am to continue raising hell, pillaging and plundering with greater ferocity than any male pirate could muster.

The first hints of that beings existence broke through the surface of the murky swamp water. That viscous fluid splashed once more unto my naked body, yet lost in the heat of the moment, I paid it no mind. I did not heed the warning this sticky fluid foreshadowed. Instead I used this goo like substance as a form of lubrication, teasing my clit with it. The fluid gave the most wonderfully warm and tingling sensation I had ever felt. The sort that sent shivers through my spine. And if it did not mean I would have to stop touching myself, I surely at that time would have plunged myself into the large pool of it.

The pool of dark fluid swelled up. And it was not a pool at all. Rather all these globlets of goo were instead pieces of a much larger creature. The swamp goo took form, large and spherical. One by one a mass of tentacles sprouted forth, swirling and twirling in the dense air. My eyes widened at the magnificent sight, having never seen anything like it before. The swamp grumbled and words broke out, “Let me help,” said the creature.

“Help?” I questioned, uncertain of what sort of help this thing had in mind. But then how this thing even managed to have a mind was far beyond me.

“I am rather good at pleasing others,” said the creature, its tentacle stood straight in the air, frantically vibrating. I saw now just what sort of help this creature may provide for me, and the thought of it filled me with excitement.

“Very well,” I said, “you may help if you wish.”

The first tentacle crept toward me, snaking along the ground. It pulled its way up my leg, wrapping around my thigh. The sticky warm fluids that dripped from the appendage was not a sensation I was unfamiliar with. I spent enough nights with horny pirate men to know that feeling. The twirling appendage crawled on my body, making its way toward my voluptuous breasts. The tip of the tentacle fiddled at my nipple. Flicking and teasing until it began to stiffen with excitement.

“How’s that,” said the creature.

“It’s- It’s- a start,” I whimpered. The teasing on my nipples felt wonderful, heightening the pleasure that touching my own clit gave me. Yet it was not enough. Feeling the warmth as the creature tightened around me, had only made me desperate for more.

Another tentacle found its way to my body, this one squeezing tightly around my other breast. Tugging and pulling, while my nipples were being flicked and suctioned.

“Ahhh!” I cried out.

“Too much?” Asked the creature.

“No No, please keep going. It feels good.” And it certainly did feel good. No man in this universe could touch my body the way this creature could. No man could take control of my flesh in this way. I was ready and willing to lose myself to the creature's demands and desires.

“Very well,” bellowed the creature, “I hope you’re ready.” I hoped so myself. Hoped that I had the strength and endurance to take this creature and not have this end so quickly.

The creature lifted me in the air, I felt weightless and free. I had no power over it, it retained all the power. I had to place my trust in this being. Trust that it had what it would take to please my lust. A tentacle shot up from underneath me, patting against my pussy.

“Wet already?” Said the creature.

I bit my lip and nodded.

“Good.”

The tip of the tentacle teased at my tight hole, stretching me wider so that it may fit inside. The tentacle thrusted inside my pussy, filling me up. Stuffing me more than any cock could.

“Yes yes, like that,” I moaned. The tentacle worked like a piston, plunging in and out of my sweet hole. My arms were tied and there was nothing for me to grab, though I desperately needed to hold onto something, overwhelmed by the creature's deep thrusts.

“Fill me, please, fill me,” I begged.

Two more tentacles whipped through the air, each one taking hold of one of my legs spreading them apart, holding them up, granting the creature full access to my pussy. Another tentacle crept along my back, sticky and wet, sliding over my tits and toward my pussy. Was it really about to fit another inside of me. How much stuffing could I handle. I was determined though to not stop now. The tentacle slid its way inside my pussy. The two appendages rolled and throbbed inside of me.

“Brace yourself,” commanded the creature.

Suddenly the tentacles inside of me began to vibrate, fast and intense. The pulsating of the tentacles sent wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure through my body. My clit and pussy became increasingly more sensitive to the creature's touch. If it was up to me I would have stopped, worn out and tired, afraid of taking more pleasure. But thankfully the creature had no intentions of slowing down, not yet.

The creature removed the tentacles from my pussy. “Put it back, I want them inside,” I demanded. The creature shoved its tentacle one after another inside me. Each one erupting warm cum inside of me. It would remove the one and then use the next, shooting more streams of cum inside. And once my pussy was full and overflowing. The other tentacles released themselves upon my body. Covering my breasts, my face all of it, in warm sticky cum.

From that moment on, I knew I could not leave this creature behind. I could not in good conscience part from its side. The pleasure it provided was far too great and valuable to me. I had my crew do all they could to get the creature on board my ship. The creature was more than happy to join me. It was no easy task pulling it from the swamp, but in time we managed.

One night when the crew had walked in on the creature pleasing me inside our ship, I knew my life of piracy was over. The crew would beg and beg for a chance to watch the creature please me again. Offering all that they had to offer just for a glimpse of it. When we docked at the Love Station for the first time, my now manager saw the same potential I saw in the creature. And thus the greatest show in the universe was born. And once the creature began to fill my pussy with its seed more and more the show only got better.

My manager entered my dressing just as I started to prepare for tonight's show. My clothes laid on the couch beside me.

“Just a moment, I’m changing,” I said.

“Perhaps I can get a bit of a pre-show?” Asked my manager, watching as I fitted my thong over my legs.

“Mmm, maybe a small one, just for you,” I said. I put my bra on. The kind where there were heart shaped cutouts around my nipples. I beckoned my manager over, curling my finger. He came up to me taking my breasts in his hands, groping them nicely.

“Uh uh,” I said, slapping his hands away, “you don’t get to touch, those are only for it.”

He looked a bit saddened by that.

“Don’t worry, I can still touch you though,” I said. I pulled his trousers down his legs, revealing his hard cock. Cock didn’t excite me quite like they used to anymore, but still there was no harm in playing with one. I teased the tip of it as he let out soft groans. I wrapped my lips around it, wetting the head with my tongue.

I bobbed my head back and forth, slurping on his cock. The wet sloshing sound of my saliva bubbling around the base filled the room. My manager clenched his teeth and his breathing grew heavy.

“It’s okay if you cum, just not on me,” I said.

My manager nodded, doing his best to hold it in for as long as he could. A vain attempt, no cock could resist erupting once my warm mouth was wrapped around it.

I stood up behind him, and reached around, grabbing his cock and stroking it. His cock was slick and wet from all my spit. I stroked furiously as my manager doubled over. Thrusting his hips forward, his cum shooting into the air and falling to the ground.

“Feel better?” I asked him.

“Much.”

“Good, now let’s start the show.”

Now it was my turn to have some fun, to get some pleasure and really enjoy this. My manager took the stage before me. Presenting me with a grand introduction to the audience.

“Ladies and Gentlemen, the Love Station welcomes you all. Tonight you will see the Princess Of Pleasure, The Maiden Of Milk, The Lover Of Monsters do things you could only dream of your wives doing…” The Audience let out a loud laugh and a round of applause. I waited patiently for him to finish speaking until I took my turn on stage.

I walked out on stage, wearing my most revealing undergarments. The audience cheered and whistled at the sight of me. I bowed before them. But I was not the real star of this show. I flashed my arms out to the side. The large circular door beneath the stage opened, a mist of fog crept across the stage. Rising out of the ground came my lover, that wonderful creature I met on that fated day. The crowd gasped in awe, having never seen anything like it. Some of them had seen the show before. But for others, this would be their first time.

My lover swung his tentacles over the crowd. Much of the crowd roared with fear. “No need to worry,” boomed my Manager's voice, “There is only one this creature seeks to please.” The tentacles swung back around and took hold of me lifting me into the air. The tentacles grabbed hold of my arms and legs, spreading them out wide, presenting my body to the audience. The men stared at me, wide eyed, their mouths hung open, drooling over themselves. Their wives gave them a penetrating gaze.

A thick tentacle shot up from underneath, thrusting into my pussy. The crowd gasped and then clapped. I moaned with ecstasy taking as much of the tentacle as I could deep inside. My lover plunged away at me, filling and stuffing my tight pussy, until I dripped with excitement. My juices flowed from my pussy.

“Careful now, for those of you in the splash zone,” came My managers voice.

My lover shoved another tentacle inside of me. Erupting a massive stream of cum inside, enough that some came spewing forth out of me, sticking to those in the front row.

Now that my lover had come to know me so well, he had filled me with his cum time and time again. My body had grown fertile, filled with his seed. This allowed me to add another little trick to my show. One the crowd enjoyed more than anything. My tits became engorged and full, bigger than they had ever been before. They swelled with milk, and it was my lovers greatest desire to milk every last drop out of me. The creature held me high above the crowd.

Two tentacles wrapped about me, binding my tits. The tentacles tugged and pinched at my nipples.

“There it is, she’s starting to produce,” My manager cried out as the first few drops of milk began to leak from my nipples. My lover began to work and pinch my nipples harder. Streams of creamy milk sprayed from my tits and over the audience. Some of the men opened their mouths, trying to get a taste of what I had produced.

My lover took a tentacle and ripped my bra and panties off from my body, tossing them into the audience. The men fought over them, wrestling with one another for the souvenir.

“Now now,” said My manager, “No need to hurt anyone. You can buy used panties at the gift shop.” A smart move, both from a business standpoint, and as well to make sure no one got trampled.

My lover squeezed my tits once again, showering the two of us in milk. My lover enjoyed the taste of my cream more than anyone, soaking it through its viscous goo. My lover lowered me down. Bending me over, presenting my ass to the audience. He vibrated a mass of tentacles on my clit, forcing a screaming orgasm out of my body. It was now time for our finale.

The tentacles swirled and danced around the stage. I had grown tired and worn out, but my lover had an unending endurance.

“It’s time to plug all those holes,” bellowed My manager. Every tentacle shot toward me, grappling and commanding my body. One thrusted into my pussy. Another slid into my mouth. And finally a large slimy and thick tentacle shoved deep into my ass. I let out a loud moan, that was drowned out by the roar of the crowd.

“Look at her, she’s watertight now folks.”

The tentacles shoved and plunged using the last bit of energy I had all up. I shook and shivered with pleasure. My muscles tensed and then released in a final wave of orgasm. My mind shattered with overwhelming pleasure. My lover laid my body down, as I desperately tried to catch my breath.

“Let’s hear it for the stars of our show,” shouted my manager. The audience went wild with applause and adulations.

The auditorium cleared out. I crawled over to my lover and nestled within his tentacle mass.

“How’d we do?” I asked my manager.

“The most profitable show yet,” he said. “Keep this up and you’ll have all your heart desires... and more.”

I took hold of one of my lover's tentacles, “I already have all my heart desires.” My lover cooed, nuzzling his sticky warmth against me.

For More By Amelia Rose:

Fertile Needs: Alien Tentacles And Fertile Milking

The Queen's Diadem (Gender Swap)

The Bimbo Pandemic (Gender Swap, MMF)

Gaped And Stretched (Older/Younger MF)

Futa Pop! (Futa On Female, threesomes, and more) 5 Book Bundle

Ring Of Bimbofication (MTF transformation, threesome, mmf)

Daddy Wants A Brat (7 Story Bundle)

Shrunk By The Futa Fairy (Futa On Female)

Transgender Vampire Transformations 6 Book Bundle (Vampires, Shemale, Futa, M2F On Female, Gender Swap, BUNDLE)

Gender Swap: 5 Story Series/Bundle

Don't Stop Swapping: 5 Book Bundle (Transgender, Gender Swap, Hucow, Fertile, Milking)

Fertile Futa Nymph: 5 Story Bundle (Futa On Female)

Future Pharms: Gender Swapped (First Time MMF, M2F transformation)

Lesbian University: 5 Book Bundle

OEBPS/image_rsrc44.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




