

The Tentacle’s Harem

The battle for free space had begun. The Galactic federation fired hard against our ship. But we had our shields at the ready, keeping us safe and unscathed for now. The Galactic government was slowly losing its hold over the free people of the universe. We had no one to blame but the humans on earth for this massacre. It was because of their infectious ideologies that have managed to spread and gain control over each planet that we were in this mess. Earth’s puritanical ideas of sex and love have destroyed the lives and relationships of so many of us, those of us who lived in peace, on planets galaxies away from them.

Once the humans on earth began their initial voyages into space, into deep space, they quickly sought to conquer and colonize and force the rest to follow their wrongful beliefs and ideals.

“Quickly now! Evade!” I shouted at my crew. A large missile fired from the federation ship following behind us.

“Are the shields back up,” I bellowed.

“They’re still down,” said Monica, anxiety forced her voice to tremble.

“Brace yourselves.” The missile just managed to snag the left wing of our ship. Our craft shuddered, I held to the armrest of my chair. “Damage report?”

“We’re all good here,” said Ally.

“Then get those damn shields back up,” I shouted.

“Aye captain.”

My crew and I were from a planet known to the humans of earth as Swamptomia. The jungles of our planet offered the harshest of living conditions for those who were not accustomed to it. We thought we would be safe, looked over by the new federation, having little to offer in the way of goods they could profit off of. However once they found out how our species thrived so well in those conditions, they refused to leave us alone until we changed our ways, disgusted by how and what we loved.

We females of Swamptomia saw nothing wrong with the earth humans desire to pair up one male with one female. If that was their personal choice then so be it. However, that was not our choice. Was not how we lived nor how we loved.

“Damn it! What’s the matter with those shields,” I cried. Another missile broke through our defenses and shook our ship.

“We don’t have enough fuel to keep them up and keep us moving,” said Monica, “I’m doing my best to time it just right.”

I let out a heavy sigh. This was not looking good for us.

“Come on, let’s turn this fight back on them. Just give me the order captain,” said Lyla. I didn’t want it to have to come to that. I didn’t want a fight. I wanted peace for both myself and my crew, for all of us of Swamptomia.

“Keep evading, do nothing until I give the order,” I said.

“Aye captain.”

Underneath the ships main cabin is where we kept the love of our entire crew safe and secured. All of us females aboard this ship, carried on for one reason. For it. I clambered down the metal staircase. Punching the code into the keypad and opening the large steel door. A low grumble emitted from out of the dark room. It saddened me to hear it in such pain. Living on the run like this gave us women little time to feed it properly. I switched the lights on.

“Riley…” came its loud breathy voice.

“My love, you don’t sound well,” I said.

“I’m tired… hungry… and it's been so long since I’ve held you,” it said.

“We need your help,” I said, approaching, “We can not shake this one alone,” I said.

“I will help,” it said, “but first I need you. I will need my strength.”

“I know, that’s why I’m here.”

I started to undress. Unzipping my uniform and leaving it behind. My breasts were full and ready. Ready to offer their sustenance for my love’s strength. My love shook at the voluptuous sight of my naked body. My love sent a tentacle snaking across the ground toward me. Slowly wrapping up my leg.

“It’s been too long,” it grumbled.

“I know, but I am here for you now.”

The humans of earth could never comprehend the love we shared with the massive tentacled creatures of our home planet. Such love was beyond what their small minds would allow them to admit was real. Perhaps more real than any love they have known. Such was the reason why the federation was now firing at us, unconcerned for the life aboard this ship.

The tentacle crept up my thigh and in between my legs. Slimy and viscous, the tentacle rubbed against my pussy, pleasing my sweet clit.

“Mmm, I missed your touch too,” I said. My body shivered, pleased by its tentacle’s movements.

“Come closer,” it said. Another tentacle wrapped around me, pulling me toward it. A tentacle tightened around each leg, spreading them apart, my pussy wet and dripping, presented before it. Like a large warm tongue the tentacle flicked at my clit, making me pant and moan.

The creatures of our home planet got their strength from one sole source. This was the reason us women joined together, offering what he had to our chosen love. The more we fed it, the stronger it became. And the stronger it became the more the creature united with us, standing always by our side, protecting and caring for each of its women.

“Yes… please fill me… stuff me,” I moaned. The creature of course obliged my request, wishing to please me as much as I wished to please it. It stuffed a thick viscous tentacle into my pussy stretching me open wide. Shoving in deeper and deeper, until I was stuffed full of its tentacle. “Ah Ah AH,” I panted, my tongue hanging from my mouth, drool dripping from my chin and down my breasts. The creature lifted a tentacle and flicked the bit of spit from off my breasts, cupping and caressing them.

“So hungry…” grumbled the creature.

“It’s been awhile,” I said, “They’ve become quite full for you.”

The entire ship shook. Bombarded by another missile attack no doubt. We didn’t have much time. I could only hope my crew was safe up there without me. I knew they wouldn’t fire back, not until I had made my decision. Still, I can’t be certain my decision, even now, was the right one. I only knew that our love was our only chance at survival.

The creature lifted me into the air. Swinging my helpless body around. I started to laugh, our lover was always so playful. Not wishing for me to worry. The creature repeatedly plunged its piston like tentacles into my pussy, sliding them in and out. The tentacle began to swell and grow thicker, filling with its fluid, filing with the need to erupt its love inside of me. My love shoved two tentacles deep inside me, shooting streams of its warm cum inside of my cunt. My pussy tightened around them, practically pushing them out as I moaned my orgasm out loud. The cum dripped from out of my pussy and ran down my thighs dripping to the floor. I was overflowing with the prize of its love.

The creature had filled me with what I most desired, what all us women desire most on this ship, its loving seed. To be filled and played with was our greatest joy. And in return, once filled and made fertile, it was our turn to produce for it. And my breasts swelled with my offering for it. So much of it, days have gone by without my being milked. But today I could feed our love, and bring it back its strength. A strength that only the milk of our females could provide. For now, I could only hope my milk alone would suffice. The others were needed to control the ship. But later… later… if we are victorious he may have all he could ever imagine.

I could hear the faint sound of the critical alert siren blaring. They needed me upstairs, yet I was also needed here. I had a decision to make, a hard one. I knew though that our only chance of escape rested with our love’s aid.

“Take it, please, take it… milk me, use me,” I pleaded. The creature lifted me above its body. The tentacles amassed around it, vibrating in the air. Two of them latched onto me. Binding around my breasts. The tentacles squeezed hard. The tips of which, flicked at my nipples. I squirmed in its binding grasp. Milk leaked from my nipples, but only a bit, not nearly enough to satisfy my love, not yet. The creature flipped me upside down, the droplets of milk dripped off my breasts and onto it.

“Mmm, thank you,” it grumbled.

“Ah! Milk me, I can produce so much more for you,” I whimpered.

The creature gripped tighter around my body. Tugging and pulling forcefully at my breasts. Streams of milk sprayed from my tits and covered the creature. Excited by the flow of my milk the creature vibrated its tentacles shooting cum from its appendages, the cum rained down and soaked me. The love of my life milked my tits with such absolute desire, soaking up and enjoying every drop that sprayed from my tits. My love roared with ferocity, satisfied with my milk, regaining its impressive strength.

“Send me out,” said my love, “I will keep you all safe.”

I exited the room and sealed the metal door shut. I punched the code into the keypad to release the bay door, ejecting it out into space. I rushed up the stairs and joined my crew.

“Double back around,” I commanded.

“But captain…”

“Do it!”

The ship spun, facing head on for the federation. This was our last chance, our only hope now rested with our love. We all watched the screen. Our love clambered its tentacles toward the nose of our ship and hoisted itself into space, leaping from our ship and toward the federation. We all held our breath. Our love wrapped its massive tentacles around the body of the federation’s ship, squeezing tightly. Like a giant indestructible vice the tentacles hugged the hold of the enemy's ship.  Tighter and tighter until snapping it clean in half. My crew roared with applause.

Our love swam amongst the wreckage snapping its tentacles at any piece that remained intact, completely decimating our enemy. I had wished it wouldn’t come to this, to violence. But there was no other way. We would never be safe, so long as the federation continued its onslaught on us. We couldn’t just sit passively by.

“Bring the ship around, get him back inside,” I said.

“With pleasure,” said Monica, “Now that’s how you take care of business.”

“Indeed,” agreed Ally.

We guided our ship through the wreckage. Our love swam through space, launching itself off one of the destroyed pieces of metal. It swung a tentacle and hooked itself onto our ship, pulling itself back in.

“We did it, we really did it,” said Nikki.

“Find the nearest allied station and take us in,” I said.

“There’s one not too far away,” said Monica.

“Good.”

We docked our ship into the hold of the station. The excitement of victory still hung heavy in the air. My crew gathered around me, offering their adulations to one another.

“Please please,” I said, “We all know who is truly deserving of our worship.”

“Of course,” said Nikki.

“He did so well,” added Monica.

“Damn right,” agreed Ally

“Misty, let them know we have arrived. Tell them we will be in need of fuel and other supplies. And don’t forget to mention the federation. They may want to heighten defense in case an emergency signal was sent out. As for the rest of you, let us show our appreciation to our love.”

“Aw! Why do I have to go,” whined Misty. “I want to show my appreciation too.”

“I know,” I said, petting her hair, “But someone needs to, I’m sure our love will be more than happy to indulge you on your return.”

“Alright alright... I always get the worst job,” grumbled Misty as she deboarded.

“Come on, let’s go properly show our thanks,” I said.

The other girls and myself climbed down the stairs into the underbelly of the ship. I punched the code into the keypad and the door slid open.

“How was that,” bellowed our love, “pretty good, eh? If only you could hear their screams. I’ll show the entire federation not to mess with my beauties.”

“My love, you were so great,” shouted Ally, pouncing on top of our love, sticking to his gooey coating, snuggling up with it.

“Thank you Ally,” said our love, a tentacle caressing her back.

“I hope you worked up quite the appetite,” said Monica, removing her clothing, her large breasts full of milk.

“Indeed I have,” said our love, jiggling her tits with a tentacle.

“You were perfect, absolutely perfect,” I added.

“You are all too kind, come let me have a taste of each of you. I can not control myself any longer,” rumbled our love. The entire ship shook as it shifted its weight, launching a mass of tentacles into the air. Each one swirling around looking for a woman to play with.

He wrapped a slimy appendage around my waist, pulling me in, “do you still have more milk for me?”

“Oh yes,” I nodded, “That display of power, excited me so much, they’ve managed to fill up again.”

Two tentacles strangled around my tits, squeezing hard. Milk streamed from my sensitive nipples, still a bit sore from the last time. I didn’t mind though, the pleasure of his tentacles felt so good, so immense. He plucked and pinched my stiff nipples, his tentacles licking up the drops of milk off my breasts.

“Ah Ah, like that,” Monica moaned, a tentacle squirmed between her legs, massaging her clit. I watched as she panted, her legs quaking with orgasm after orgasm.

“It’s so thick,” bellowed Ally, taking a tentacle deep inside her pussy, stretching her wide open as our love worked a second inside. The sounds of pleasure from the women echoed in the chamber, reverberating off the walls. Just the sound of it made my pussy wet.

“Please, I want you to cum inside me again,” I begged. “I need more of that fat load in me.” With more than enough tentacles to go around our love penetrated into each one of our lovely holes, thrusting with gusto, stretching us all out. Milk sprayed from Monica’s tits, raining down on all of us. I could hear the others giggling with delight. The metal door to the chamber slid open and someone walked in.

“What are you doing here,” I panted, Misty stepped inside the chamber.

“I could hear you all from way out there,” she said, “I couldn’t resist,” she charged after our love stripping down to nothing, grinding her soft pussy on a thick tentacle. “Please please, don’t be mad at me captain.”

How could I be mad at her. All she wanted to do was please our love. How could I blame her for not being able to resist. Even after our love satisfied me once I still wanted more.

“Just- Ah, Just- give him all the milk you can,” I said.

Misty groped her tits, pinching her tiny pink nipples, letting the streams of creamy milk run down the tentacle between her legs.

“That’s all I want, I just want to be milked,” shouted Misty.

“My loves,” bellowed the creature, lifting us all into the air above it, “you will be milked to satisfaction.” My crew let out a moan, overjoyed with the kindness of our love. Tentacles covered the room, slinking along the floor, up the walls, and covering the high ceiling. There were enough appendages to fill and tug each one of us simultaneously. Endlessly raining milk out of our tits, covering us all in creamy goodness. Our love thrived on the milk we produced. Growing strong and more lustful with each drop. Let the federation come, I dared them. We would be ready for when they did. Nothing could hurt our love, not after he had fed and drained each one of us.

The tentacles pumped us full of warm cum, overflowing our pussy’s. “It’s so much,” cried Misty, “I love it.”

“More I want more,” stammered Ally.

“Again, Ah! I’m gonna cum again,” shouted Monica.

There was no denying our love was strong enough to bring an end to this war. And now that we were safely docked and no longer on the run we could spend day after day feeding our love with milk. My crew and I laid ourselves down into the mass of tentacles, tired and spent. The warmth of our lover relaxed our tense muscles. Some of us still twitched from our orgasms.

“Should… should… we work on getting those supplies,” mumbled Misty, completely worn out.

“Yeah… I think so,” I said.

“Aye captain.”

“And we should see if there’s anyone else docked here who would like to join our crew,” I added.

“Oooh,” cooed Misty, “I saw quite the busty beauty before I returned to the ship. Now she looked like she could use a good milking.” Our love vibrated its body at the sound of that. I petted one of his tentacles.

“Don’t worry, we’ll get her for you. No one can resist your love, isn’t that right?” It was the sort of question that required no answer, for we all knew the truth. We all experienced it each day.

The crew and I deboarded the ship and sought out whoever was in charge here.The station was owned and controlled by a man named Tomoya; a human male from earth, who understood the plight of those facing persecution for their choices in love. He built this station as a sanctuary for all those who sought aid, having amassed his wealth from one of the most well known love hotels on earth.

“Greetings, we are crew 369 of the Swamptomia Legion,” I said.

“Welcome,” said Tomoya, taking my hand in his, “we are happy to have you aboard. Whatever we can do, whatever you need, please help yourself.”

“Thank you. My crew and I appreciate your kindness.”

“I only wish to help,” said Tomoya, “Your people will find nothing but acceptance aboard my station. I only ask that you accept those you will come to share it with.”

“Absolutely,” I nodded.

“You will find those from all walks of life, with all sorts of desires, myself included. You may join us in the mess hall for dinner if you wish. I am quite the chef, if I do say so myself,” chuckled Tomoya.

“Sounds perfect.” Nothing worked up an appetite quite like being milked by our love. The whole crew must have been as hungry as I was. In desperate need to replenish our bodies. For tomorrow our love would need us again.

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_rsrc56.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




