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  Tentacle Alien Gift


“No freakin way,” Rita gasped.  
She looked into her room with horror, shocked to see the half man half octopus abomination standing in the middle.
He had a well toned torso and glimmering black hair, but his lower body was a mass of dark tentacles. 
Someone had tied a red ribbon around his neck like he was some kind of object.
“Surprise,” said Rita’s mother as she placed her hands on Rita’s shoulders. “I saved the best birthday present until last.”
“Please tell me that this is a joke,” said Rita. "You didn't seriously hire an alien prostitute."
“Oh Rita,” her mother sighed. “There’s no no need to be such a prude. They’re all the rage these days. Sanda hired one for the night and she said that it was amazing.”
Rita winced, trying her best not to imagine her mother’s elderly friend getting it on with a tentacle alien.
Many of the aliens had arrived on Earth after their planet was destroyed. There was still plenty of xenophobia towards them, making it hard to find regular work, so many of them ended up selling themselves for sex.
“This feels like exploitation,” Rita hissed to her mother.
“Don’t worry,” the other woman replied. “I paid him well.”
“That doesn’t make me feel any better.”
“Mistress,” the alien said with a bow. “I’m here to serve you for the evening. Which of your holes would you like me to pleasure first?”
“Isn’t he a doll,” her mother laughed and slapped Rita’s shoulder. “I might have to order me one for the night as well.”
“No, please,” Rita begged. “Stop having these conversations with me.”
Rita’s mother was far too open about her sex life, often bragging about her strange experiences. She refused to be tied down or committed to any relationship. 
“Have fun,” her mother said with a gentle shove. “See you in the morning, or the evening if you're having too much fun."
“No, please,” Rita begged. “Don’t leave me here with him.”
“Enjoy,” said her mother and closed the door behind her.
Rita sighed and looked towards the tentacle alien, wondering what she should do with him. 
He was sitting on her bed, large cock in hand as he slowly ran a tentacle back and forth along the sensitive skin. 
It was massive, far larger than a human man's. It was already twitching and dripping with fluid. 
It took Rita’s breath away and caused an uncomfortable tingling in her groin.
It would clearly feel amazing inside her. 
Now that her mother was gone, Rita could freely admire the alien’s broad chest and large build. His face was handsome and his large upper arms were enough to make her wet. 
As moral as she tried to be, Rita was just a horney bitch deep down. It had been months since her last sexual encounter and she had long worn out her vibrator. 
Just one night wouldn’t hurt, right?  Rita thought to herself. It must be good if everyone's trying it. 
Her mother had paid for him and he looked more than experienced in sex. They could have a quick fuck before sending him on his way.
“Mistress,” the alien said, voice low and husky, clearly aroused from stimulating himself. “It would help me if you remove your clothes.”
“Yeah, okay,” Rita muttered. 
She did as he said and slipped off her short blue dress and black lace underwear, exposing her round curves and full breasts. She pulled out her hair tie to allow her curly blonde hair to fall down her shoulders. 
“How would you like me to pleasure you?” the alien asked. 
“I don’t know,” Rita mumbled, crossing her arms over her chest. “I’ve never done this before.”
“Your mother paid me handsomely. I can accommodate any fantasy or desire that you have.”
“Oh.” Rita racked her mind for anything that she could use. “What do people usually ask for?”
The alien continued stroking himself. “My last client wanted me to pretend that I had abducted her and was taking her against her will. She wanted to fight back as I shoved two tentacles inside her.”
Rita licked her lip. That sounded hot.
“I see," she said, trying not to sound too enthusiastic. "I suppose that we could try something like that.”
The alien nodded and moved towards her. “Imagine you’re on your way home when I abduct you in my spaceship. I'm a vicious warlord who kidnaps innocent girls for my own pleasure."
"Okay." Rita shivered when two tentacles crept up her naked thighs rubbing her skin. 
"I can't resist your naked flesh," the alien continued. He used the tentacles to keep her legs spread, raising them off the ground slightly. "I want to ravish you hard, but first I need to prepare your little wet hole for my massive cock."
Rita shuddered when she felt one tentacle slide up to her pussy, rubbing against it.
“Aren’t you going to struggle?” the alien asked.
Rita squirmed in his grasp, but the feeling of the warm tentacle rubbing her clit was too pleasurable to resist. 
Fuck. That felt good.
A tentacle slowly wrapped around her neck, then it moved until its tip slid into her mouth. The tentacle pushed in deeper. Its slime tasted surprisingly sweet.
Electric sensations pulsed through Rita’s lower body.
She shuddered and moaned in his grasp.
“My my,” said the alien. “It doesn’t look like you’re trying to fight back at all.”
Rita groaned when the slimy tentacle that had been rubbing her pussy suddenly forced its way inside her cunt. 
It was so thick, sliding in deeper with little resistance. 
The alien shuddered like it felt good for him as well. "It's almost like you want to be held down and fucked."
Rita tried to struggle again, but more tentacles wrapped around her body, pulling her up onto the bed.
She lay fully exposed to the creature, legs spread wide, exposing her dripping pussy to his hungry eyes.
She didn't want to resist.
Another large tentacle slipped into her entrance, stretching her out further. Together they thrust back and forth, gently stimulating her horney body. 
Rita gasped and arched her back, but he held her in place. 
Two other tentacles wrapped around her breasts, squeezing them so tight it hurt. They rubbed her nipples, leaving them slick with slime.
The tentacle in her mouth released a jet of slime down her throat.
Rita swallowed it down. She felt warm all over, as the tentacles kept stroking her breasts and nipples.
“I’m gonna fuck you so hard that you won’t walk straight for a week,” huffed the alien man as he massaged his cock. “I’m gonna fill your womb with my spawn.”
Rita laughed. “Really?”
“Only if you want me to,” he replied.
Rita moaned when she felt a tentacle prod her asshole, but she didn't struggle as it pushed in. 
Both her holes were filled with tentacles that pushed in deeper and deeper.
Rita closed her eyes when they began to thrust in and out rhythmically, the ones in her pussy thrusting in as the one in her ass pulled out. 
The pleasure felt amazing. Her body was warm and hot. 
She had never imagined she could feel like this.
The tentacles in her pussy and asshole sped up their thrusts, moving faster and harder, pushing deeper as Rita moaned in pleasure. 
It felt so good.
“Some women like it when I fill their bodies with my seed.” The tentacle alien reached down to rub his fingers against her swollen clit. “They said that it feels pleasurable.”
“Okay.” Rita screwed her eyes shut as she was hit by a strong wave of pleasure. “Why not.”
The alien removed the tentacles in her pussy, replacing them with his large throbbing cock. 
Rita’s body slowly gave way to accommodate him. Her entrance was soaked from her own fluids. 
The alien pushed in deeper with a series of small thrusts, letting out a moan. “You feel incredible.”
His words made Rita preen.
He slowly rocked back and forth, trying to draw out as much pleasure as possible. “So wet and warm. I can’t wait to unleash inside you.”
Rita moaned and withered beneath him, gripping the sheets. 
It was too much.
She wanted more. She wanted to feel like this forever. 
There was nothing but this ecstasy.
Rita climaxed with a cry, trembling and shaking as she lost control of her body. 
White hot pleasure shot through her body, wave after wave. 
The alien sped up his thrusts, pounding into her like there was no tomorrow.
His cock expanded in her passage, then he unleashed with a groan, pumping his seed straight into her waiting womb.
“Fuck,” he swore before muttering a string of alien curses.
Rita expected it to soon be over, but he kept going, slowly thrusting his hips as he continued filling her up, his whole body shuddering as he was consumed with euphoria. 
She sighed back and relaxed as sleep overtook her. 
The feeling of having him inside her was pleasant. She assumed he’d be gone by the time she woke up. 


      [image: image-placeholder]Rita awoke during the night. Her naked body shivered in the cool night air.
She tried to get up to fetch a blanket, but there was something heavy on her stomach weighing her down. It refused to budge no matter how much she wriggled.
Rita opened her eyes and looked down to see that her whole stomach was swollen. It was like someone had shoved several pillows under her skin.
What the fuck.
“Beautiful,” the alien said as he emerged from the shadows. 
He affectionately rubbed her stomach while his tentacles wrapped themselves around her body. “You hold my spawn so nicely.”
“What is this?” Rita cried as panic overtook her.
“My seed,” the alien hummed. He pulled her legs apart with his tentacles then lowered his face between her thighs, taking one long lick against her slit with his warm tongue. “Your body seems compatible with my eggs.”
“Eggs?” Rita gasped as he continued eating her out. It was both pleasurable and mortifying at the same time. She didn’t know whether to grind against him or run for her life.
“Don’t worry,” he said. “They can be taken out later, but first they need to be fertilised.”
A tentacle pressed into her warm passage, stretching her out as it traveled towards her womb.
“What are you doing?” Rita shuddered. 
“Just spraying them with my fluids. They need to be fertilised as much as possible."
Another tentacle slipped into Rita’s mouth, slowly sliding in and out along with the one buried in her cunt.
“Just relax,” the alien hummed as he continued sucking on her clit.
Rita felt warm as he released more strange fluids down her throat.
Her mind was soon soaring through the clouds as intoxicating pleasure grew in her apex. 
It was better than being high. 
"Such a good host." The tentacle inside her sped up as it continued its assault on her insides. "So perfect for breeding."
Rita cried out everytime that he thrust against her cervix. She wasn’t sure if he was still role playing or not.
“I should take you back to the colony,” he said. “You can spend every day being fucked and filled with our young.”
The pressure in Rita’s groin was overwhelming. She soared towards a glorious climax that caused her mind to white out. 
She orgasmed with a cry, trembling and shaking as he continued to use her willing body.
“Yes, just like that,” he said. "Suck my fluids in good and deep."
The tentacle inside her throbbed as it unleashed liquid, fertilising the eggs. 
For Rita it was an amazing feeling. Her mind was immersed in a warm numbing haze for over a minute. 
No drug on Earth had ever given her such pleasure. 
The alien collapsed against her once he was through, lovingly rubbing his hand back and forth along her swollen stomach.
Rita relaxed into her post orgasm high. 
As fucked up as her situation was, her body and mind felt amazing. 
It felt like she could do anything. 
“Hey,” Rita said nervously. “You're gonna take these out, right?”
“In the morning,” he said with a sigh of disappointment. "Unless you're willing to let me fertilise them again."
Excitement pulsed through Rita's core when she thought of having those large tentacles deep inside her once more.
“Okay," she said. "I think we can do that."
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