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 Chapter 1







Nova travelled for days via horseback after hearing the news. She wasn’t sure what to believe, but she’d dealt with strange things before. Years had passed since the last time she slayed a tentacle monster, but her commitment to eradicating them hadn’t changed. It was her job to rid the earth of their plight, and it was a job she took seriously.







The story she heard was simple: there was a man living in a small mountain town, and a tentacle was growing out of him that he couldn’t control. His neighbor saw it, and immediately sent for help. She knew it had been days since the news was discovered, and could only imagine what she would be walking into. That was all of the information she had, but it was enough to make her shutter.







All of the previous tentacle monsters were exactly that, monsters. They weren’t attached to a living human, and she couldn’t even imagine what that might look like. It made her strategize about how to deal with it, because it might not be as simple as slaying it with her sword. Her commitment was to protect her fellow humans against the dangerous monsters, and she had a zero tolerance policy when it came to collateral damage.







She wasn’t quite sure how to deal with the situation at hand, but she knew that she needed to see it before she could truly make a battle plan. A part of her was sure that the man would be dead by the time she got there, and while she didn’t wish it, that would make her job a lot easier.







The townspeople saw her coming, and the main street flooded with observers who wanted to catch a glimpse of her. Nova was a legend, some people thought she was a myth, as legends of her exploits sometimes crossed into tall tale territory.





“Are you Nova The Great?” he asked, an impulsive little boy who couldn’t help running over to her. She smiled, pulling the reins to stop her horse and look down at the boy.







“My name is Nova, yes. And what’s your name?” she asked.







“I’m Billy. Sure is nice to meet you.” he said, smiling uncontrollably.







“Billy! Leave that woman alone.” his mother said, catching up to him. “I’m so sorry. He has a mind of his own.”







“It’s fine. You wouldn’t happen to know where I could find the house of Tom Walker do you?” she asked. The woman’s face went solemn, as it was confirmation of what she feared. It really was her, which meant the gossip going around was true.







“It’s really you.” she said, feeling herself turn white. “He lives just outside of town, down a long dirt road in a little farmhouse. I could show you the way.”







“Please. It would be greatly appreciated.” Nova said, hopping down from her horse to walk with the mother and son. A crowd had gathered, and grown men stood with open mouths. The woman walked her through the town, and to the dirt road.







“It’s about a half mile on the right. If you don’t mind, I think this is as far as I wanna go.” she said, taking Billy by the hand.







“Of course. Here, take this as a token of my appreciation.” she said, handing the woman a coin of twenty five pence.







“No, I can’t accept this. Just slay the monster, and keep our town safe.” she said.







“But mom!”







“Billy. Hush.”







“I insist. And a pence for the boy.” Nova said, sliding the coin into the pocket of the woman’s shawl and handing one to Billy as well. It was a month’s worth of income for the family, and the woman knew not to defy her.







“Thank you. You’re a Godsend to us all.”







“And you’re the prettiest woman I’ve ever seen.” Billy said, jumping up and down with excitement and causing Nova to chuckle.







“You’re sweet. Run along now, and mind your mother.”







“Yes ma am. Thank you!” he said. After they turned to walk away, Nova took a deep breath, returning her mind to the task at hand. She climbed atop her big ass steed, and rode up to the house, taking subtle notice of the shift in her body. It was adrenaline, and she smiled at the familiar feeling of nervousness. It was again time to live up to her name.



























































 Chapter 2 - Nova







After tying Colton to the fence, I walked slowly around the house, looking for any strange signs. Following the perimeter check, I remembered that the initial story was relayed by the man’s neighbor, so I went to see if he was around. The more information I could obtain, the better my chances would be. He must have heard my footsteps, because he appeared at the door before I could knock.







“Greetings. My name is-”







“Nova the Great!” he gasped, his eyes going wide. It was one of many monikers, Nova the Tentacle Slayer, The Tentacle Tamer, The Great Nova Kane. It was a reaction I’d grown used to.







“Are you the neighbor that reported having seen the monster?” I asked.







“Yes, my lady. Can I offer you anything? Water? Food?”







“No. I need you to tell me about the monster.” I said. He nodded, furrowing his brow.







“Alright. Give me one second.” he said. I waited on the front porch, while the older gentleman limped inside, returning with a silver flask and having a seat on his wooden rocker.







“What do you know?”







“Alright, so it’s a weird story, you might not even believe me, but I know what I saw.” he said, staring off into the distance and shaking his head.







“I believe you, sir, or I wouldn’t be here.”







“Well, it wasn’t a monster, per say, it was, well, it was William’s penis, I think. Except it wasn’t a penis, it was like a long tentacle where his penis should have been, but it kind of still looked like a penis, at least at the very end.” he said.







“Oh my.” I said, realizing I wasn’t as immune to shock as I thought.







“Yeah, it was about the queerest thing I’ve ever seen. William and I are neighbors, we’ve been drinking together for years. I hated seeing him like that, but there was nothing I could do. He warned me to stay away, said that he couldn’t control it. Freaked me the hell out.”







“I can imagine. I don’t even know what to say. I heard that a tentacle was attached to a man, but they didn’t mention what it was attached to.” I said, realizing the mission was going to be much more complicated than I’d anticipated.







“So you’ve never seen this before?” he asked.







“Can’t say that I have.”







“Shit. That’s not exactly comforting.”







“Didn’t say I couldn’t handle it. Is he still alive?”







“Yeah. I’ve been throwing food in through the window for him. He can’t even cook anymore, the thing is haunting him. I’m scared to sleep at night, thinking about if it takes him over or something, and it comes for me. I’m an old man, I can’t fight that thing.” he said. My heart was racing, as I couldn’t imagine cutting off a man’s member.







“How long do you think it is?” I asked.







“That’s the weird thing, it’s always a different size. At its longest, it looked to be about ten feet long, and about this big around.” he said, making a big “C” with his hand.







“Interesting. Does it seem aggressive?”







“I dunno. I wouldn’t say that, necessarily, but who knows? It looks like a really long Johnson, except that it moves around. It definitely seems to have awareness.” he said.







“How so?”







“It reacts to you. First time I saw it, I just walked in the front door and there was William, horrified and telling me to get away from it, cause he couldn’t control it. Before I could react and get out of there, it stood up like a damn Cobra, and started moving towards me.” he said. “I didn’t stick around to find out if it was aggressive, but it didn’t seem friendly. That’s for sure. And William, I don’t know, he doesn’t look right. I think it’s wearing on him, having that thing attached to him.”







“I can imagine. That’s why I need to move now. I need to get a look at it, and devise a plan.” I said.







“A plan? I thought you’d just use your sword and whack it off.”







“I can’t. It could kill him, and I don’t want to cut off his things.” I said.







“You know, you’re awfully pretty for a monster slayer,” he said. “I’m Charlie by the way.”







“Thanks for your help, Charlie. I should have your friend’s tentacle problem handled before the end of the day.” I said, rolling my eyes. Old men couldn’t seem to help themselves.







“It was nice meeting you. Maybe we could have a drink once you’re finished.”







“Maybe.” I said, heading back towards Colton to gather my gear. My sword was always at my side, tucked under the cloak, but there were various other items I might find myself in need of.







Most tentacles didn’t like Vinegar, so I carried a vial. Throwing knives, ropes with slipknots, and a revolver for worst case scenarios. It was time to make my move, and I trusted that I could problem solve and badass my way through it, the same way I had with all the others.































































 Chapter 3 - William







Seven days had passed since its arrival, seven long days. I prayed for help to arrive, but knew there was no one coming to save me. I couldn’t leave the house, for fear of the safety of others. I didn’t know what it was, or how it had emerged from my body.







The worst part was that it had a mind of its own, and seemed to be controlling my arousal. Sometimes it would retract, and I’d have some sort of relief, but it kept extending and it was like having an erection times ten. The pounding pressure was constant, and I just wanted to fuck. It felt like my penis had a mind of its own.







The only person who knew about it was Charlie, and he was outright terrified of it. I couldn’t blame him, especially when it grew to ten, or even fifteen feet long. I only ate what he gave me, and feared that I’d starve to death, or worse yet, that it would strangle me. It would be the most humiliating way to pass, asphyxiation by genitalia.







I lost track of time, as my entire days were spent in agonizing horniness without relief. It moved around freely, crawling across the floor and knocking things off of my tables. The best part was the friction, anything it touched sent jolts of pleasure through me. There was a knock at my front door, and I assumed it was William.







“Come in.” I said, hoping he brought help.







“Is it safe?” a woman’s voice asked from the other side of the door. I perked up, surprised and suddenly ashamed to be seen in that state.







“Not really. Who are you?” I asked, raising my voice and eyeing my tentacle in anticipation of its reaction.







“I’m Nova Kane. I’m here to help you.”







“Bullshit. Nova the Tentacle Slayer?” I asked. There was no way.







“Alright. Sounds like you have the situation under control, I’ll let you handle it.” she said, her voice booming and stern.







“No! Please help me.” I said, accepting that it was her. She was the killer of tentacle monsters, so her arrival made sense. The doorknob turned, and I realized that I was sitting naked in my bed as she pushed open the door.







“Jesus Christ.” she said, her eyes moving between my legs at the same time her hand moved to the sword on her hip.







“Please don’t kill it! It’s…it’s my dick.” I said, holding up my hands. She was even more beautiful than I imagined, curvy and thick with large breasts, wide hips, and piercing blue eyes.







“I understand that, but we’ve got to do something.”







“Not that. Please don’t cut it off. I’d rather die.” I said, backing towards the headboard as she cautiously approached, her bosoms bouncing with each step. She wore a black leather bodysuit under her cloak, and her boots tapped on my hardwood floor.







“This is a first for me.” she said, watching as it raised up, turning its head in her direction. “It just grew out of you?”







“One night, I had a bunch of intense wet dreams, and when I woke up, it was there.” I said. Suddenly, the pressure intensified and it began moving towards her. She clapped two wooden blocks together, and it froze.







“They don’t like that sound.” she said. My tentacle was swelling, growing thicker and aching with pressure.







“It’s so uncomfortable.”







“I can imagine. Like you said, I don’t want to kill it, but perhaps I can subdue it, or tie it up.” she said.







“I apologize for the nudity.”







“Don’t worry about it. This is wild.” she said, crouching down and getting closer to it. When it moved, she clapped the blocks together, and it would pause momentarily. “I’m going to grab hold of it, and try to pin it down and throw a slip knot on it.”







“A slip knot? That doesn’t sound too pleasant.”







“It won’t be, but I have to restrain it.” she said, her eyes fixed firmly upon it. She was deliberate with every movement, and patient like a big cat on a hunt. I was trying to hide my arousal, but that was beyond reasonable. It grew stiffer, with large veins bulging along the entire shaft. “It’s so thick.”







“I’ve never seen it get this big.” I said, trying to whisper. Without warning, Nova lunged, grabbing the neck with both hands and struggling against it. There aren’t words for the almost violent shockwaves of pure pleasure her touch sent through me, like being electrocuted by gratification.







“Shit.” she said, losing control when she grabbed for her rope. As soon as it was free, it wrapped itself around her neck, and I watched in horror as the most notorious monster killer in the world lost the upper hand. The knotted rope fell to the ground, and her face turned red as she fought in vain to get loose.







“Fuck.” I said, springing to action. Choking her with my cock felt amazing, but I couldn’t let her succumb.







“Ahhh…” she wheezed, gasping as life drained from her face. Her eyes rolled back and I grabbed hold of myself, prying it away seconds after she lost consciousness. It was the first time I’d fought against it, and it turned its sights on me.







“Nova! Come on, get up!” I said, pleading for her to wake. It yanked itself free of my grip, slithering back to Nova, wrapping around her ankles and wrists as her eyes fluttered open.







“What the fuck?” she asked, struggling to no avail. Her presence made it grow big and strong, full of pumping blood and draining my mind of rational thought. It felt physically good, grabbing her like that, even though I knew it was wrong. I wasn’t in control of it.







“I can feel everything, Nova. It’s amazing.” I said, humming as it rubbed itself over her soft flesh.







“It’s going to kill me.” she said.







“It’s my dick. What if it just needs to cum?” I asked, perhaps biased and selfish in my attempt at making a plan. That said, we didn’t have much to lose. And to my credit, it was like being a dog in heat. I wanted her so badly. She gave me an annoyed look, and my massive, throbbing cockhead pointed itself right at her face.

































































































 



 Chapter 4 - Nova







There was no use in trying to escape, and I considered myself as adaptable as they came. I couldn’t help being turned on, even though it was a tentacle, my body reacted like it was the rarest, longest cock in the world, as perhaps it was.







“Okay, I’ll do it.” I said, parting my lips as his bulbous cockhead inched closer to my mouth. My heart raced as I succumbed to its grips, being teased until I couldn’t take it anymore, until my mouth watered and I wanted nothing more than to suck it.







“I’m sorry. I’m so turned on.” William said, writhing helplessly on the bed and reacting to the fact that he still occupied the nerves of the parasite.







“Me too.” I whispered, finally taking it into my open mouth. As soon as my lips wrapped around it, the tentacle began vibrating.







“Oh my God, that’s good.” he grunted, clearly enjoying himself. I swallowed around its immense girth, breathing through my nose as it tunneled towards the back of my throat. I squirmed, my body naturally resisting because I’d never taken anything so large.







“Mmm….”







“Don’t stop, Nova. Please don’t stop.” he said, his face twisted with pleasure. I felt pressure between my legs, building as I slobbered all over it. I’d been celibate for years, and my body yearned for its touch. “I think it’s working.”







“Mmm!” I squealed, unable to speak because my throat was being impaled. It felt like a hard dick, warm flesh and pulsing, except that it was more flexible, snaking itself literally down my throat.







“Yes, Nova. Good girl.” he said, gripping the sheets and shaking uncontrollably. His eyes rolled back, and a dumb smile spread across his face.







“Nnnn!” I couldn’t breathe, and I found myself tingling and choking it further down. The tenta-cock continued extending, growing longer and thicker, puffing up like it was swollen. It felt like the tip was inside of my stomach, and I fought to maintain my breath through my nose.







“That’s so hot.” William said, his toes flexing and curling while I struggled with my predicament. My eyes welled with tears and I looked up at him. I could see that he was lost in ecstasy, gyrating as the monster extracted its pleasure. I wanted to tell him to help me, to speak at all, but there was no option.







My body ached for penetration, as I was unable to provide myself with even the slightest amount of stimulation. It had been so long, and despite the danger, feeling it inside me was my only prevailing concern.







“Oh, God. Nova! I think I’m gonna…oh fuck. I think I’m gonna cum.” his eyes went wide, and it was like it overtook him completely. The tentacle swelling even more, filling my mouth and throat until I felt the contractions.







“Nnnn…” I moaned, my eyes bulging as it dumped its contents down my throat, thrusting itself deeper as it seized over and over. I could feel the warmth of its cum in internally, filling my stomach until it overflowed, choking me on its fluids as it finally backed out of my throat.







“I’m sorry…I’m so sorry.” he said, exhaling deeply and collapsing onto his back. The tentacle's grip relaxed, and I slipped out and doubled over, coughing up the viscous, creamy semen it deposited.







The tentacle laid lifeless, shrinking back down rapidly. I didn’t move a muscle, happy to have at least temporarily subdued it. As it shrank, it dragged itself backwards over the floor, leaving a trail of excess slime until it was no more than a foot or so long, and no longer erect with excitement.







“You did it.” he whispered, watching in amazement.







“For now.” I said, still unquenched. It was precisely the outcome we sought, but I was left without the accompanying feeling of satisfaction. It was finished, but I didn’t want it to be.















































































 Chapter 5 - William







The shame of humiliation of wielding the tentacle monster paled in comparison to the pleasure it yielded. It was by far the hardest I’d ever cum, and having such an intimate experience made me yearn to make her mine. She was gorgeous, a goddess like no other, with a mouth so talented that I was instantly addicted.







“Let’s keep an eye on it. I don’t think we’ve defeated it, it’s only been tranquilized.” she said.







“The relief is unbelievable. Thank you.” I said, finally with a clear head. My thoughts hadn’t been right for days, and it was suddenly all gone. I felt normal again, even happy.







“Yeah, just so you know, I don’t usually do that on the first date.” she said, flashing her smirk.







“I figured as much.”







“Not to get all dominatrix on you, but I’m taking control of your penis now.” she said, fetching the slipknot and applying it loosely around the neck of my engorged penis. I would have done anything to be rid of my condition, but I was glad for her to see my penis for the first time in that light.







“I’m not gonna fight you on it.” I said, suppressing the urge to smile. Having a noose around your dick was a vulnerable feeling, especially when the woman on the other end was known for decapitating tentacle monsters.







“I’ve seen parasitic tentacles before, not this particular iteration, but it appears to have seized control of your penis. I assume it will function much in the same way.” she said.







“Parasitic?” I asked, unsure of what she meant. Ever since it appeared, my thoughts were so foggy that I never even thought about it.







“That’s right, I saw it on a bear once.”







“On a bear? What happened?” I asked, sitting up in bed, my interest piqued.







“It extended from the bear’s throat, and I hacked it into tiny pieces. That was that.” she said, causing me to reflexively inhale. “Obviously, this is a different case. I won’t do that to you unless it becomes absolutely necessary. I’ve taken an oath to never harm the innocent when it comes to my hunting.”







“Thank you for that. I guess it is parasitic, huh? It dulls my thinking, and kind of takes over once it’s engorged.” I said, staring off as I processed my situation.







“Engorged?” she asked, laughing. “Call it what it is, erect. And yes, it is parasitic, but so is the relationship between most men and their penis.”







“You’re not wrong. In my older age, I like to think I have it under control, but this is like puberty times a thousand.” I said. She smiled, shaking her head.







“Honestly, I’m kind of horny myself now. It’s been a while.”







“Wait, you enjoyed that?” I asked, again drawing her grin.







“What can I say? I have a bit of a preoccupation with tentacles, but this is the first time it’s crossed into fetish territory. I’ve never seen a tenta-cock before.” she giggled, covering her mouth and looking away. It struck me that I was casually chatting with Nova the Great, and that she was telling me how much she enjoyed sucking me off.







“That’s really flattering. I’ve heard tall tales about you for years, about the beautiful slayer who tours the countryside hunting tentacle monsters, but I never knew if they were myth or reality.” I said. My wife had passed away more than a decade before, and I couldn’t take my eyes off of Nova.







“Here I am. In the flesh.”







“You’re even prettier in real life.” I said, glancing down at her soft white cleavage.







“My eyes are up here.” she said, causing mine to snap to hers. “I’m kidding, but I wasn’t kidding about being horny.”







“You want to rouse it?” I asked, but it was already too late. To look at her was to lust at her, and I guess my eyes triggered the monster’s return.







“Yes, but this time, I want more.” she said, biting her lip and glancing down at my swelling shaft. Arousal stole my mind, and there was no doubt the monster had returned.







“I don’t want it to hurt you.” I whispered, my last rational thought. She only smiled, taking hold of it and attempting to wrap her fingers around it.







“That’s exactly what I want it to do. I’m getting older, William. I can’t do this forever.” she whispered, releasing it and removing her cloak. My eyes went wide, but no words would leave my mouth. “I’m celibate, William, but I don’t want that anymore.”







“Okay.” I managed, watching in awe as she unzipped and unbuttoned the front of her bodysuit. After what she did to me with her mouth, I was already content to die a happy man. I never could have imagined that she’d strip down naked for me.







“Let’s just give in. Let me take it.”







“Fine, but don’t let it take you.” I said. Nova removed her shoulder straps one at a time, looking up at me before revealing her breasts.







“I’ve survived many monsters. Don’t worry about me.” she said, her voice smokey and alluring.







“They’re gorgeous.” I said, shifting my focus to her perky nipples. Her breasts were formidable, bigger than legend had it, and in person, hyper-arousing. Maybe it was simply the heightened response from harboring a horny parasite, but I don’t think it was. They were the most tantalizing pair my humble vision had ever encountered.







I watched as she struggled to remove the tight bodysuit, enjoying every second as the monster between my legs began moving like a snake. A part of me was terrified for her, as submitting sexually to a tentacle with questionable motives seemed risky at best, but who was I to question her? I knew what I wanted, and couldn’t help basking in the presence of such a delectable, badass woman as she became fully naked.







“It wants me.” she said, side eyeing the tip as it curled around her body. Its movements were well beyond my control, but the sensations were all mine. My eyes became transfixed on her downstairs, the pretty pink lips beneath her dark bush of pubic hair.







“Of course it does.” I said. Nova seemed to change, becoming entranced as it wrapped itself around her limbs. It felt like submission, as no part of her fought against it except for the fact that she still held the end of the slipknot in her left hand.







I began to wonder if this was some sort of suicide attempt, after years of fighting these grizzly terrors, perhaps her will to fight had subsided. It tied her wrists together over her head, securing one of her ankles before squirming its way towards her center.







“I apologize if this ends badly, I just really need this.” she said, her eyes fixed firmly on the mushroom tip creeping towards her opening. Her eyes were dilated, and I could see her glistening wetness from anticipation.







“I’m sorry too, I can’t control my need for you.” I said, breathing heavily. My heart raced as my cock found her wet hole, pushing itself inside and sending an explosion of pleasure ricocheting through my entire body. “Fuck.”







“Oh my God, William. Yes.” she said, raising her eyes to mine as it burrowed deeper into her warm tunnel. I could feel myself pulsing, forcing her walls to spread open to accommodate me.







“You’re so tiny down there. You feel like a virgin.” I whimpered, realizing it was perhaps my girth more so than her tightness.







“Ughn! It’s so big, oh God, forgive me. I need it.” she looked up at the ceiling, laying on her back as the tentacle lifted her leg up by her head. I sat in place, shaking with desire as it worked itself in and out, inching its way further into her.







“I’m gonna cum, baby. I can’t stop it.” I said. My tentacle swelled, excreting slime like sweat and contracting with every sensation.







“Why am I so turned on? Fuck.” Nova bit down on her lip, and I gazed upon her unearthly beauty with renewed appreciation as the first climax arrived, another eruption of cum that left me seeing stars and writhing as it laid claim to her.







Nova was unhinged, thrusting against the throbbing monster as it pushed deeper, becoming visible in her stomach and making a bulge with each forward thrust. By the time I finished cumming, she was thrashing about like a woman possessed. It was the most erotic thing I’d ever witnessed, and she submitted helplessly as it brought her to orgasm after orgasm.







“I love you, William. I love you.” she grunted, rambling in ecstasy as her face twisted up with pleasure. She was gorgeous, and the sight of her orgasm face was enough to bring me along with her.







Time faded into obscurity, and the tentacle was insatiable, binding her up invading her relentlessly.







“It’s trying to go in your ass.” I said, gasping for breath as it strayed for her other hole.







“I don’t care. Let it take me.” she said, her eyes full of passion as she gave in. “Ugh!”







“Good girl, fuck. That’s so good.” I whispered, experiencing a woman’s anus for the first time as my slimy, lubricated tentacle cock showed no mercy. Nova could take it, and howled in a high pitched squeal as it took liberties inside her tightly puckered asshole.







“Fuck, it’s going to tear me wide open.”







“Just hang on, baby. Hang on.”







“It feels…oh, wow. It feels…fuck. So good.” she said, her ankles and wrists held up by her head as it plowed her. I’d never witnessed a woman in such a state, and my muscles shook with exhaustion as I experienced every trickle of sensation.







“Nova, I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum so fucking hard.”







“Do it! Do it hard.” she exhaled, her eyes rolling back and her mouth gaping wide. Her expression went blank, like she was transported out of her own body. A tingling overtook me, tickling every single one of my nerves as I again blasted off into a blissful nirvana.







“Nnnn!” I moaned, emptying another hot sticky load of viscous semen directly into her backside. After all the stories I’d heard about the legend of Nova the Great, I could hardly believe the way she let me defile her.







Perhaps I forgot to breathe and passed out, or maybe it was such a physically powerful release that I simply lost consciousness immediately after. By any account, I don’t remember releasing her, or the monster retracting. Only when I woke, hours later, did I find her curled up naked in a little ball, with my enormous tentacle wrapping her up like a blanket. It was a feeling of relief, and of great comfort.































































 Chapter 6 - Nova







The tentacle’s grip relinquished, freeing my appendages as it wrapped me up in a softer, warm embrace. I was lost in outer space, having released so much pent up tension that I felt more like an entity than a person. It wasn’t even comparable to any other sexual experience, it was that much better.







William slept while I cuddled his tentacle monster, kissing it gently and admiring it. I’d been fighting monsters for almost two decades, and I knew I was approaching the end of my run. There would always be demons hiding in the dark, but it would have to be someone else’s responsibility.







There was no way to slay the monster without harming its host, and it didn’t take long before I knew the answer. It wasn’t about taking life, not in this instance, but preserving it. It would be best if I relocated, making it harder for people to find me with jobs. I needed to settle down, to relax and enjoy the rest of my life. All I wanted was peace, to put down the burden of constantly being ready to fight. I sought submission.







William woke to me grinding on the tentacle, which by extension, had simply become his new cock.







“Nova, you don’t know how good that feels.” he said, his voice scruffy and deep. I found myself drawn to him, attracted in a dreamy way.







“I think I love your cock, William.” I said, giggling and smitten. He was a handsome man, and perhaps it was the afterglow of our intense bonding session, but I found him suitable for me as a partner.







“Baby…I love the way you touch it.”







“Oh, yeah? Do you like it when I kiss it?” I asked, knowing full well the answer. Watching the immense spell of pleasure my touch put him under was endearing, and only added to my desire to care for his needs.







“Yes, baby. Please don’t stop.”







“Oh, I won’t, baby. I’m gonna make you cum so hard for me.” I said, again possessed by my own fleshy fantasies. After waging twenty years of war against tentacles, it was time to make peace. More than that, it was time to make love.







The tentacle wasn’t submissive, and took full control of my body once again. It was such a turn on for me, the loss of control I felt when it seized my wrists and ankles. I’d already freed it of the slip knot, and given it free reign over my body. I wondered if it was pure lust, or if the parasite was somehow making me captive as well. Either way, it made no difference, as I was powerless against my overwhelming emotions.







The size was immense, hitting spots inside me I didn’t know existed. Because of the strange circumstances, I felt almost inhibitionless. It was a dance that had to be done, as it was the only way to tame the throbbing, veiny beast that tunneled my insides.







“William, I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum for your cock.” my eyes bulged and my vision went white. The tentacle’s slimy self lubricant was the only way I could have ever taken it, and there was no comparing it to a regular sized erection. It was like being impaled, over and over as it pulsed, pumping me full of enough hot cum to impregnate an entire village.







“Ughn!” I remember the desperation in pleasure fueled moans, calling out to the heavens above as my pelvic muscles milked the hot semen, one sticky rope at a time until the excess spilled out of me and onto the mattress.







It was official, I was officially submissive to the very adversary I’d spent my entire life battling against. It was acutely attuned to my needs, blowing every expectation I could have ever had out of the water. My legs shook as it took me to paradise, again and again until we were both exhausted.







There was no turning back, my mission had changed. I was no longer the Tentacle Destroyer, I was the Tentacle Tamer, and much like before, I planned to give my entire heart and soul to the mission at hand.





































































 Chapter 7 - William







I couldn’t help noticing how infatuated she became, offering no resistance to my advances and acting like my live-in girlfriend for the next several weeks. The sex was constant, so good that it was liberating. It felt like I was born again.







When I finally mustered up the courage to ask her to be my woman officially, a smile broke out on her face and she wrapped me up in her arms. It was an emphatic yes, and while I kind of expected it, I still had trouble believing it.







It wasn’t just her accolades of war, or her beauty, we really got along and wanted the same things in life. We stayed up late into the night, and I became privy to the most savage of her stories, the ones that didn’t circulate through the towns as hearsay, like when she fought and killed a nine tentacled monster in a swamp and almost drowned. Her stories were riveting, and so was she, oozing with charisma and natural charm.







Nova wasn’t cocky like you might expect, just a humble woman who fought for what she thought was right. I fell easily for her, and hard. She was the apple of my eye, and I felt undeserving, which only made me work harder to satisfy her needs. Luckily, with my new pet tentacle, the intimate needs were simply to satiate.







Over time, I learned to live with my affliction. I endearingly referred to Nova as the Tentacle Tamer, a reformed position she seemed rather pleased by. My tentacle seemed to love her, much in the same way that I did. And it was just as monogamous as me, a chicken or the egg scenario I could never solve.







I didn’t go out much, but it was possible after a long session of lovemaking. It seemed to have no interest outside of her, and remained retracted when we went to the market, or out to the pub for drinks.







People knew about it, as gossip traveled fast in the parts I lived. It was extra difficult to keep hidden because of Nova, and her infamy. There wasn’t a man in the village who didn’t want her, but she was a one tentacle man, and it happened to reside between my legs.







We’ve been together for years, but it’s always fun to harken back to the time we met. It was a trying time, and I was certainly weary, but I had to go through it in order to become the happiest man alive.
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Primal Desires - Adult Nursing Pregnancy




Jack finds Alicia while patrolling his compound, and she's nearly starved. She passes out in his arms, and he takes her back to his house to help nurse her back to health. She's emaciated, with ratty hair, tattered clothes, and covered in dirt.



After she takes a shower, he's shocked by the beautiful woman that emerges, and as she puts weight back on and fills out, they start falling for each other.



Things come to a head in The Heat, and they finally cross every line and explore all of their primal desires. Involves an age gap, unrealistic adult nursing, and hyper-libido.
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Hospital Harem




Michael avoids the doctor until it's too late, and his balls are so swollen that he can barely walk. The pressure is constant, throbbing until he can't even think straight.



He gets to the hospital, and finds the scantily clad nurses more than eager to relieve him. The treatment makes him feel vulnerable, but it's the only way to cure his aching ailments.







[image: ]





Rare Bull Program - Pregnancy Harem




Jay is a prisoner at a government mandated labor camp in the post war world, and is willing to risk his life in order to escape. Nothing can be worse than his current reality of working for no pay and choking down the slop they call food. The day before his big escape, Jay is handed an envelope and told to report to headquarters.



It turns out he's been selected to participate in the Rare Bull Program (RBP), as he's one of the country's few surviving fertile males. The program is in its infancy, and it's his only way out of the camps. His entire life changes in an instant, as he puts on the RBP uniform and is handed the orders for his first mission.



In order to gain his freedom, he'll have to hump his way through too many targets to count.
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Repressed Desires




Instead of submitting to the camps, Rose and Jason decide to ride out the quarantine in an abandoned warehouse. They have enough supplies to get them through a couple of months, and they sneak out the day before they're set to report.



The virus is airborne, and Rose comes down with a fever about a week into their journey. What happens next will alter their friendship forever…







[image: ]





The Heat Volumes 1-10





Hyper Libido & Pregnancy




The Heat takes place in a contemporary post-apocalyptic world, where day to day survival is a full time job, and you never know when you'll contract some unknown virus.



Adult content, explores unconventional relationships, insatiable women in hyper states of arousal, unrealistic adult nursing, and the pregnancies that inevitably result from being in the heat.







The first ten volumes of the Johnny Runn series.



Primal Desires



Hucows In Heat



Primal Instincts



Bunnies In Heat



Riding Out The Heat



Intruder In Heat



Nurse In Heat



Free Use In Heat



Submissive In Heat



Quarantined In Heat
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Behind Closed Doors




Jared is dating Katie and it's going nowhere. She's very religious, and far more conservative than he is. Her mother is always around, guarding her and ensuring they never get a chance to be alone.



Karen pulls him aside during Bible study at their house, explaining that she knows he has needs, but that he must suppress them around Katie. She takes him to her bedroom, and shuts the large wooden double doors.



This is a story about what happens once they’re closed.
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