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“Good morning, Xan!” Simone said, rubbing the dragon’s breasts affectionately. 

Xan chuckled. “First thing in the morning, and your mind’s already made up, huh?” he asked. 

“Are you kidding? She was up half the night fantasizing about what we’re gonna do next,” Samantha 
interjected wryly, not looking up from her book. 

“What are you reading now?” Xan asked curiously. 

“Oh, just brushing up on portal magic a bit,” Samantha replied. She glanced up abruptly. “Hey, I meant to 
ask, how do you like the changes we’ve made to your body over the last month?” 

“I love them!” Xan gushed. “I had a decent-sized ass before, but now, I swear, it’s big enough to put a 
coffee mug on!” 

“Coffee mug?” Simone asked. 

“Erm…this,” Xan said, thinking hard on a mental image of one. 

“Oh!” Simone replied. “What’s it for?” 

“It’s just a way to drink coffee,” Xan said with a shrug. “It’s what we used to drink on my old planet to help 
get us going.” 

“I like our smoothies better,” Simone said, making a face. 

“You’re getting really good at that,” Samantha said, surprised. “I could almost taste it.” 

“Heh, it’s probably best that you couldn’t,” Xan chuckled, grimacing. “It’s kinda bitter. People used to put 
all kinds of things in it to make it taste like anything but coffee!” 

He shook his head, remembering all the different ways there were to make coffee. A hint of wistfulness 
crept into his mind, but he pushed it aside. 

“Anyway,” he said, trying to distract himself from the sad thoughts, “I love the tattoos, too! They all look so 
cool the way they kinda shimmer occasionally.” 

“Don’t they look awesome?” Simone asked. “Samantha’s quite the artist!” 

“They’re functional, too,” Samantha grinned. 

“Huh?” Xan asked, cocking his head. 

“Oh, nothing,” Samantha replied hastily. “I just meant that they looked like, I dunno, runes or something, 
like you could actually communicate with them.” She and Simone exchanged glances. 

Xan’s eyes narrowed. “What are you two up to?” he asked in mock suspicion. 

“Nothing!” The twins chorused, but they both wore big, guilty grins. 

Xan raised his eyebrows. “Really?” he asked skeptically. “You two don’t hide it well when you’re up to 
something.” 

The twins’ eyes darted towards each other, and their grins faltered.  

“We, uh…” Simone began. 

“Well, we have a surprise for you!” Samantha said. 

“Oh? A surprise?” Xan asked. “What kind of surprise?” 

Simone picked up the crystal from the shelf and walked over to Xan, putting it against his chest between 
his breasts. It pulsed slowly with pale blue light, and its temperature seemed to vary with the intensity of 
the light, too, warming to roughly the temperature of a warm shower before returning to room 
temperature. 

“You remember this, right? The crystal that brought you here?” Samantha asked. 

Xan nodded. “How could I forget?” he chuckled. 
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“Well, it makes your body really malleable when it’s in contact with you,” Samantha continued as Simone 
pressed it harder against Xan’s chest. “It makes it so that we can have fun with your body parts!” 

“Fun with my body parts?” Xan asked, suddenly a little unnerved. 

It was true, he’d had fun with them to date, but something about the way Samantha said it made him a 
little uneasy—but not as uneasy as the feeling of the crystal suddenly pushing into him! 

“Uh—” he protested. 

“Don’t worry; it’ll be fun!” Simone said. 

“And those tattoos—they’re actually portal sites!” Samantha said, clapping her hands together gleefully. 
“Look!” 

She put her hand over Xan’s sheath and grasped it, eliciting a curious twitch from his member. Xan felt 
her tug just a little bit, and then his entire malehood came off, balls and all! 

Xan gasped. “What the heck?!” he yelped, but his protest was cut short by the incredible sensation of 
Samantha’s expert mouth tonguing the tip of his disembodied prick. 

“Uh…” Xan said again, now completely confused. There was his prick—it was his; he was certain of 
that—and there was Samantha’s hand on it, holding it like a hot dog as she pushed it into her mouth, but 
he felt the sensations on it as if it were still attached. And at the back of his malehood, where his scrotum 
would have attached to his body, it was like a living cross section. He could see the blood pumping into 
his arteries and out of his veins, not spilling out and going everywhere like it should be doing! The shock 
of it rendered him speechless, and he gaped in a combination of arousal, weirded-out-ness, and curiosity. 

Samantha turned her profile to him to let him watch as she slowly slurped on his cock, drawing it out from 
its sheath. Xan saw himself get hard even as he was feeling it. 

“See? I told you it’d be fun!” Samantha said, taking his cock out of her mouth and holding it out for Xan to 
look at. 

“Uh—buh—but you can put it back, right?” the dragon asked anxiously. 

“Oh, of course!” Samantha said. 

“But first, I wanna fuck it!” Simone chimed in.  

She grabbed the cock and rubbed the back of it against the tip of her sheath. Xan gasped at the 
unexpected, pleasurable sensation. Surely he could never feel such a sensation with his malehood still 
attached to him! 

To his amazement, Xan saw Simone’s cock grow and push inside his own cock from the back! He felt 
himself get fuller and thicker as the foreign penis intruded on his own, pressing his own flesh outward to 
make room. More than that, though, he felt harder than he had ever been before. He didn’t understand 
the physics of it, but the twins’ cock had somehow entered his own, trapping the blood inside, and 
increasing the pressure by displacing his normal anatomy. His cock felt almost painfully hard, the skin 
stretched to the limit. 

Simone began to pull out, and Xan sighed in relief—but too soon: Simone began thrusting into his cock 
over and over again, making his cock swell and shrink with each thrust and pull-out. Most unusual of all, 
though, was when the two-headed hyena came, and cum shot out of Xan’s dick! 

The dominant twin smiled to herself, satisfied, and gave Xan’s cock back to Samantha. 

“That was…wow,” Xan said, feeling light-headed. “I can’t say I’ve ever felt anything like that before!” 

“I figured not,” Samantha chuckled. “Did it feel good?” 

Xan nodded slowly. “Good…but weird. That’s not a feeling I’ve ever felt before!” 

“Well, how about a feeling you have felt before, but in a way you’ve never experienced?” Simone 
suggested, grinning delightedly as she reached over and picked up Samantha’s head, removing it from 
her body. 
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Xan’s jaw dropped. “You just—Samantha, are you okay?!” 

“Of course!” Samantha’s disembodied head said, grinning wickedly. “Now spread your legs; I’ve got a 
hankering for some dragon pussy!” 

Not remembering to close his mouth, Xan spread his legs and watched in amazement as Simone pressed 
her sister’s head against his labia. He sucked in a breath as he felt her tongue on his labia, and he 
instinctively spread his legs wider, giving her the best access he could, sighing in pleasure. 

The hyena’s eager tongue parted the folds of Xan’s female organs and teased his clit. The dragon 
shuddered in ecstasy, his legs wobbling from arousal. 

“Heh, looks like you’d better lie down before you fall down!” Simone laughed, pulling a reluctant 
Samantha’s head back to let Xan get situated. 

The dragon sprawled carelessly on the bed, his legs spread and his sex easily accessible. It was weird to 
him, looking down and being able to actually see his clit with his cock and balls out of the way, but he 
quickly forgot about that as Simone put her sister’s head between his legs and the submissive twin once 
again went to town, licking and nibbling on his clit and labia and driving her tongue deep between the 
folds to lick his g-spot. The dragon thrashed in lust as she drove him closer and closer to the edge, while 
Simone used his dick like a dildo, sliding it into and out of herself slowly and sensuously. 

With a particularly violent thrash from Xan, Samantha’s head lost its stability and fell over. 

“Um…uh, oh!” the disembodied head cried. 

Simone paused in pleasuring herself and looked just in time to see her sister’s head roll off the bed. She 
dove and caught her sister just in time, but in the process, she dropped Xan’s package on the floor. It 
landed balls-first with a thud, and he grimaced in slight discomfort. 

“Gotcha!” Simone said to Samantha. 

“Thanks, Sis,” Samantha said gratefully. “You probably better put me back.” 

“But we were just getting warmed up!” Simone protested, holding her sister’s head in front of her so she 
could look at her head-on. 

“I know,” Samantha’s head said, “but we’ve got to get to the main event!” 

That piqued Xan’s curiosity. “Main event? What do you mean?” 

Simone reluctantly put Samantha’s head back in place and let it go. Xan halfway expected it to fall back 
to the ground, but when Samantha turned her head, he knew she was back together. 

“Weird,” he said, shriveling his nose. “So, are you gonna put my dick back, too?” 

“Not just yet,” Samantha said, grinning as her sister picked up the fallen member.  

Xan pursed his lips. “So…what’s the main event, then?” he asked. 

The twins sat on the edge of the bed, and Xan sat up. 

“Well, the tentacles need a host,” Simone began. 

“Let’s take a step back,” Samantha interrupted. “The tentacles need to breed, but they’ve run out of 
genetic diversity on their planet. They’re all related to each other, and despite their different sizes and 
colors, breeding with each other would be tantamount to incest.” 

“So, like I said, they need a host,” Simone reiterated. 

Xan nodded slowly. “Okay, so they need ‘fresh DNA,’ so to speak. That makes sense. I’m guessing I’m 
the fresh DNA? Why me? Why not you two? Why not a lot of people?” 

“Well, there are a lot of tentacles, as you’ve seen. Tentocles and Tenticulus are only two of thousands. 
We can’t very well let them knock up every person in the world, so they need someone who can handle a 
lot of them at once.” 
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The idea of a tentacle gang-bang made Xan’s cock jump in Simone’s hand, and she giggled. 

“And given your…unique anatomy, I thought you’d be a perfect candidate,” Samantha continued. 

“Unique anatomy?” Xan asked. “What do you mean?” 

“Well, you came here because of the crystal, and it made your body really…erm…pliable,” the hyena 
said. 

“The crystal! Right!” Xan said, looking down at his chest. “Where’d it go?” 

Simone laughed. “It’s still in there; don’t worry.” Her eyes lit up. “But hey, lookit what I can do!” 

She pushed her hand into Xan’s side, and his skin and ribs effortlessly spread to let her push into him. 
The feeling was strange; he could definitely feel her moving her arm around inside his chest cavity, but it 
didn’t hurt; it was more tingly than anything, with a bit of pressure as she moved about here and there. He 
shuddered when she pulled her hand out. 

“Ooh, that’s weird,” he said with a shudder. 

“So, you see that your body can handle things that bodies like ours couldn’t,” Samantha said. “We will, of 
course, be glad to offer our body to the tentacles, but you—you have the ability to handle far, far more 
eggs than we can.” 

“We figured you’d be open to the tentacles having their way with you,” Simone grinned, giving Xan’s cock 
a squeeze, “and we know we can trust you to take care of the eggs until they hatch.” 

Xan shuddered and then pursed his lips. “How long does that take?” he asked. 

A voice popped into his head. “About a week,” Tenticulus said. 

“Tenticulus? Have you been listening in?” Xan asked mentally. 

“I’m sorry; I couldn’t help it,” the tentacle-creature replied, “You think pretty loudly.” 

Xan chuckled aloud, making the twins frown. 

“Tenticulus,” Xan said by way of explanation, and they nodded. 

“Hi, Tenticulus,” Simone said, giving a little wave. 

“He says, ‘Hi.’” Xan replied, chuckling and shaking his head. 

“There’s no pressure on you to consent,” the tentacle-creature was saying, “The eggs will do much better 
if they’re living in a willing host than in a reluctant one, but if you do choose to agree, you’ll make my 
whole species very, very happy.” 

Xan nodded, mostly to himself. “Will it hurt?” he asked aloud. 

“It shouldn’t,” Tenticulus replied. “It’s…definitely in my species’ best interest to make it feel good rather 
than bad. In fact, it felt so good that our last host wanted to do it over and over again.” 

“Where is he now?” Xan asked. 

“She,” Tenticulus corrected him. “That was over a thousand years ago. She’s long gone.” 

Xan felt a bit of sadness from the tentacle-creature, and he realized that hosts must be well-loved by the 
tentacles. He smiled faintly to himself. 

“I would be honored,” he said, both mentally and aloud. “What do I have to do?” 

The twins clapped their hands together, and Xan felt a wave of euphoria and barely-containable 
excitement from Tenticulus. 

“You don’t have to do anything,” Samantha said. “Just…let it happen.”  

She grinned, and Xan laughed awkwardly. While it was an honor, he wasn’t sure exactly what it was 
going to be like being fucked by a bunch of tentacles, and the notion that he was going to be passive—
just lying there and taking it—was a little humiliating. 
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“So, to answer your question from before,” Samantha concluded, “the tattoos will let us take you apart, 
giving the tentacles more holes to fill.” 

“You’ve had this planned for quite a while, huh?” Xan asked wryly. “What if I’d said no?” 

Simone laughed. “Oh, Xan, that would never happen! No offense, but you like the sex at least as much as 
we do!” 

“She’s not saying you’re a slut,” Samantha quickly clarified. 

“Yes, I am!” Simone retorted, laughing. “A total, complete tentacle-slut!” 

Xan laughed aloud. “It’s that obvious, huh?” he asked. 

“You tell me,” Simone replied as she ran her finger up the shaft of his cock.  

It instantly throbbed in response, and Xan didn’t have to say anything. He blushed at being so obvious. 

“Okay, let’s get started!” Samantha said, rubbing her hands together eagerly. “Let’s open the portal.” 

She quickly traced the pattern in the air and said the words to open the portal to the tentacle world. 
Tenticulus and Tentocles were the first out and wrapped their tentacles around Xan and the twins, 
respectively, embracing them in a big hug. 

“So, uh, how do we do this?” Xan asked after the hug was over. 

He felt like everybody’s eyes were on him, looking at him like a piece of meat, or waiting for him to start, 
or waiting for him to screw up. 

“Just relax,” Samantha said soothingly, coaxing Xan to lie back on the bed and stroking his forehead. 
“Just do what feels good. Tenticulus, would you start, please?” 

“With pleasure,” the tentacle-creature replied. 

He moved up to the foot of the bed and slithered some of his tentacles across, two stroking Xan’s sidess 
and one stroking his face and chin. “I am very grateful to you, Xan,” he said. “I really am.” 

Xan nodded nervously, his heart pounding as the tentacle creature stroked his body all over, petting him, 
soothing him, and sending little thrills of pleasure through him here and there: his nipples, his groin, his 
clit, his ass. Xan began to feel less nervous and more aroused, his body responding to the tentacle-
creature’s touch and his cock throbbing hard in Simone’s hand. 

“Tentocles,” she said softly, not wanting to disturb Xan, “Would you do the honors on this, please?” 

The giant red tentacle-creature practically nodded as he took Xan’s manhood in one of his tentacles and 
began stroking it with another. The dragon’s toes curled in ecstasy as multiple waves of pleasure washed 
over him. His mind began to go hazy, losing itself to the bliss he felt. He didn’t notice as Samantha quietly 
began ushering in more tentacle-creatures of all sizes and colors. They each made their way through the 
portal, spied Xan, and went over to stroke his body with a tentacle. Soon Xan’s body was crawling with 
tentacles lovingly stroking him and making him feel good. 

One of the tentacle-creatures pressed his tentacle hard against Xan’s side, making an opening.  

“Wait,” Samantha quickly hissed. “Not yet.” 

The tentacle slowly withdrew and fell to caressing Xan’s belly instead. 

The dragon’s breathing became labored, his heart raced, and sweat beaded on his forehead as hundreds 
of little stimulations at once brought him nearer and nearer to orgasm. He growled and snorted lustily, 
driven right to the edge of climax. 

The tentacles all stopped. The anticipation in the air was palpable. Everybody’s attention on Xan slowly 
moved to Tenticulus. The sky-blue tentacle-creature telepathically asked if everyone was ready. 

Without a word, he pressed his tentacle into Xan’s pussy. 
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The dragon roared in orgasm as his disembodied cock shot cum across the room, splattering several 
tentacle-creatures. 

Suddenly, it was open season. The tentacles all began seeking an opening into Xan, tentacles from four 
different creatures all moving into his pussy at once. No hole was left alone. A tentacle even brushed his 
belly button and pressed inside. The twins, meanwhile, had moved in near Xan’s body to begin taking him 
apart at the tattoos. Each of his fingers and toes came off first and was passed around the room, the 
smaller tentacles pressing into them. Different tentacle-creatures took each of his hands and feet, and 
others pressed into his calves and biceps. Still others found refuge in his nipples, and as the twins took 
his head off, tentacles fucked where his head had been on his chest. 

All the while, Xan felt his arousal growing to impossible heights. His orgasm had been little more than an 
appetizer for what was truly the main course. Thrills from his digits made his hands feel numb, tingly, and 
excited, and little jolts of electricity passed through them. Although they weren’t connected to his body, he 
felt each little twitch and caress as if they were. His hands felt as though they were getting their own 
version of an erotic massage. His poor cock pumped out another wave of cum—where it came from, he 
neither knew nor cared.  

Speaking of his cock, another tentacle had pressed itself up his urethra, passed through the portal into his 
body, and pushed into his bladder, while Tentocles himself fucked the inside of Xan’s cock, driving more 
of the dragon’s cum out around the tentacle that pressed into the tip. 

Tenticulus stroked and lubricated the inside of Xan’s pussy, making his way all the way back to the cervix. 
Shrinking his tentacle down to the diameter of a needle, he pressed through the tightly-sealed orifice and 
emerged inside Xan’s womb. The other tentacles followed, each sending ripples of pleasure through Xan 
as they did. 

Still more tentacles worked their way into his ears, two each. The world went silent as the tentacles 
blocked Xan’s ear canals and began slowly stroking into and out of them. Meanwhile, tentacles found 
each of his nostrils and pressed inside, moving through his sinuses in a way that should have hurt, but far 
from it, Xan’s body shivered in ecstasy as the tentacles found new ways to pleasure him. Five tentacles 
found his mouth and pressed inside, several going down his throat, one remaining in his mouth and 
finding a Eustachian tube to breed, and one pressing up into his sinuses to join the tentacles from his 
nose. 

Still others found his ass, and three more wriggled inside, pressing tightly against Xan’s prostate, 
squeezing prostatic fluid into the spurts of cum that still shot from his cock. They stretched him wide, 
making space for more tentacles. His head swam with hazy ecstasy as his body was stretched to 
accommodate more and more tentacle-creatures. 

In his hazy bliss, it took a while for Xan to become aware that his head had been removed and was being 
held by the twins. Glancing from side-to-side, he could see tentacles everywhere, in every different color. 
To his surprise, he saw that several of the tentacles had made their way into the twins, too: five different 
colors of tentacles stuck out of their pussy, and four more went into their ass. 

Xan suddenly felt something weird: Tenticulus had begun laying his eggs, and Xan felt them slowly filling 
his womb, leaving him feeling tingly and somehow aroused. Without warning, the other tentacles began to 
do the same, and he felt the same tingly, aroused feeling all over his body: his mouth, nose, ears, neck, 
arms, legs, hands, feet, fingers, toes, ass, pussy, cock, balls, and even belly button began to burn with 
arousal and tingle with the life that was being pumped into them. 

The tentacle creatures all began to pulsate in time, and Xan gasped as he felt them pump harder into 
him. His ears and sinuses felt completely stopped up, and his bladder felt impossibly full. His uterus 
began to swell to hold all the eggs that Tenticulus and his brethren were pumping into him, and his belly 
filled from both ends, the tentacles from his mouth and his anus simultaneously filling him fuller and fuller. 
His belly button began to pooch out as the tentacle there began to fill his abdomen, and his breasts 
swelled larger and larger as they, too, were filled. 

Xan began to feel bloated and uncomfortably full. He groaned and spread his limbs as best he could to 
give himself more room, but as he did, the tentacles just pumped harder still. His body began to swell 
from all the eggs packed inside of him, filling up and growing round like a balloon. His arms and legs 
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swelled as tentacles pumped his muscle fibers full of eggs, and his balls ached like the worst case of blue 
balls he’d ever had, despite his still-cumming cock. It was too much pressure, too much sensation! Xan 
couldn’t take it anymore, and he felt his vision beginning to go black. 

A new sensation interrupted Xan’s plans to pass out: the feeling of his head being fucked vigorously. His 
eyes snapped open, and he looked down to see the twins moving his head up and down on their cock. 
He whimpered at the feeling of being even fuller. 

“Here—you go, Xan,” Samantha said, panting from the fullness they felt and the sensations from 
Simone’s stroking into Xan’s head. “This—will fertilize the eggs!” 

With a final thrust, Simone cried out and emptied herself into Xan’s neck. Samantha’s cry of bliss followed 
soon thereafter, and the tentacles all began wriggling inside of Xan at once, making him scream from the 
over-stimulation. He suddenly felt himself swelling far faster as all of the tentacles orgasmed at once, their 
seed sloshing around amongst all the eggs inside of him. His skin stretched tautly, barely keeping him 
from bursting at the seams. His cock spurted one last time—a single, gallon-sized blob of thick, white 
cum. 

And then it was over.  

One-by-one, the tentacles slowly and smoothly pulled out of him, but to his surprise, their eggs and seed 
didn’t follow their tentacles. Rather, they left with him still feeling bloated and stretched impossibly full. He 
felt his body parts put back onto him, his feet and toes, his hands and fingers, his cock and balls, his 
head. He lay back, too exhausted to try to move. 

Tenticulus was the last to leave. 

“Thank you, Xan,” he said. “We are all indebted to you.” 

With a stroke of his tentacle across Xan’s sweaty forehead, the tentacle-creature took his leave, and the 
portal closed. 

“Ungh,” Xan groaned. 

“Wow, he’s really full!” Simone said, rolling over and poking his side. His body was easily six feet in 
diameter. He lay on his back and couldn’t roll over. 

Simone snickered and then burst out laughing. “You look like a giant pear!” she giggled. “Round and kind 
of tapered!” 

“Gee, thanks,” Xan retorted, his bloated limbs completely off the bed due to his size. 

“Come on,” Samantha said to Simone, “Let’s get him some food; he’s gonna need it!” 

For the next week, the twins were careful nurses to Xan, helping him with his every need. His body 
swelled still larger as the eggs inside of him grew, and by the end of the week, he was almost ten feet in 
diameter. All the while, he lay on his back, unable to do anything more than helplessly wiggle his limbs. 

At the end of it, all, Xan was definitely ready for it to be over. His body was still bloated and uncomfortably 
full, and he felt occasional little movements from the growing eggs inside of him that made him want to 
squirm. 

He lay there, lightly dozing, when he suddenly felt something wriggle inside of him. Thinking it was just a 
gas bubble, he ignored it, but then he felt it again, in a completely different place. He opened his eyes 
sleepily, and then he suddenly felt the wriggling coming from all over his body. His eyes snapped 
completely open, and he began to sweat and pant from the sensations. 

“Samantha!” he called nervously, “Something’s happening!” 

The twins rushed in, and Samantha grinned. “You’re about to give birth!” she said, clapping her hands 
excitedly.  

She and Simone took up positions at Xan’s ass, waiting for something to happen. But Xan could feel the 
wriggling all inside of him, and nothing seemed like it wanted to come out. 
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“Do something,” he groaned. “They’re all in there, wriggling like crazy!”  

Samantha put her paw on Xan’s stomach, and sure enough, she could feel many different creatures 
wriggling just beneath the surface of his skin. 

“Huh,” she said, frowning. “They seem to be stuck.” 

“But how do you get them out?” Xan asked desperately, “This feeling is gonna drive me crazy!” 

Samantha shrugged uncertainly, and the twins stood on the bed, bringing their cock to Xan’s ass. 

“Not that!” he groaned. “How can you possibly think about that at a time like this?” 

“You weren’t specific,” Simone replied, “And this is my solution to everything!” 

Without another word, she slid easily into Xan’s tightly puckered ring and began humping. 

“Whoa, what?” she asked, stopping abruptly and pulling out. A single forest-green tentacle reached out of 
Xan’s ass and felt around, trying to figure out how to get the rest of itself out. 

“I think we’ve got our first one!” Samantha said excitedly. She tugged gently on the tentacle, and with a 
sudden give, it shot out, followed by a dozen more. 

“Oh!” Xan cried, feeling all of the baby tentacle-creatures suddenly moving that way. 

“Good job breaking the seal,” Simone said to her sister. “Now to get the rest out!” 

Xan felt his stomach rumble, and then suddenly another burst of tentacle-babies came flooding out of 
him. The twins scrambled to get them out of the way as spurt after spurt of tentacle-babies surged out of 
the dragon’s ass. The feeling was indescribable: erotic, barely painful, kinda slimy, and very intense. Xan 
felt himself getting aroused once again as his cock grew hard. It seemed that his cock hardening was all 
that was needed, and tiny tentacle-creatures began streaming out of his prick-hole, too, carried by a shot 
of cum. Others crawled out of his ears and mouth, and still more crawled out of his belly button, keeping 
the twins busy trying to keep up with them all. As hundreds of tentacle-babies every color of the rainbow 
streamed from his every orifice, his body began to deflate, shrinking faster and faster. The twins had to 
keep scrambling to get the tentacle-babies moved out of the way to avoid them being crushed under a 
mountain of more babies. 

Xan couldn’t even grit his teeth for fear of hurting the babies that spewed from his mouth. His whole body 
was tense, and he was exhausted from the steady stream of arousal. The babies seemed to come in 
waves, large numbers exiting at once and then tapering off to a trickle, only to speed up again. It was too 
much for Xan. With another burst of tentacle-babies, he passed out. 

“Aww, poor guy,” Simone said, chuckling. “It was just too much for him.” 

“A preview of coming attractions,” Samantha noted, feeling their own tentacle babies starting to move 
inside. “We’d better get into position. 

Simone nodded and squatted in an open part of the room. 

“Okay, just like we talked about,” Samantha said. “Push!” 

Simone gritted her teeth and pushed hard. They felt a splat below them as they birthed their own first 
tentacle baby from their pussy. That broke the seal, so to speak, and about a dozen more followed behind 
the first, while their ass birthed about two dozen more. 

“No wonder he passed out!” Simone said, drenched in sweat and panting, “This is hard work!” 

Samantha nodded. “And we didn’t even pass 50!” 

They caught their breath and gingerly stepped around their tentacle-babies to check on Xan. 

“Uh, oh!” Samantha cried. “Simone, help him with that one!” 

A huge tentacle-baby had lodged itself in Xan’s pussy and was having trouble getting out. Simone quickly 
went to it and pulled on it. It pulled out abruptly, sending the twins sprawling on their butt, narrowly 
missing a cluster of babies. 



Tantric Tentacles, Chapter 3 
© 2018 Jack Doe. Simone, Samantha, and Xan belong to their creators. Do not distribute without all copyright notices and 

disclaimers intact. 

Page 9 of 9 
Writing this story does not constitute endorsement of the events depicted herein by the author.  

Readers are explicitly discouraged from engaging in any activities that are illegal or harmful to themselves or others. 

“What a funny-looking baby!” Simone exclaimed. 

“Be nice!” Samantha chided her. 

“But he has balls—and just look at that cock! I bet he’d be really fun to play with!” 

“He was just born!” Samantha protested. “Does your lust know no bounds?” 

Simone laughed abruptly. Samantha followed her gaze, and her eyes grew wide. “Oh! Nonono! Come on, 
Simone, quit standing there gawking and help Xan!”  

The enormous tentacle-baby had turned on Xan and was quickly driving his tentacle up into the dragon’s 
ass. Simone grabbed another of the tentacle-baby’s tentacles and tried to pull him off, but the tentacle-
baby was surprisingly strong and dragged them forward as he pressed deeper into his host. The twins 
gasped as the tentacle came out of Xan’s nose. 

“That tentacle’s that long?!” Samantha gasped. “Simone, do something!” Samantha protested. 

Simone pursed her lips, and then she got an idea. She stepped quickly up to Xan’s face and began 
humping his other nostril. 

“Not that!” Samantha protested. 

“You weren’t specific! Besides, if you can’t beat ‘em, join ‘em!” Simone retorted. 

Xan woke up to find the twins humping one nostril and the tentacle-baby passed all the way through him 
through the other. 

“I’m sorry, Xan,” Samantha said ruefully as her body kept humping him without a care. “You know how 
Simone is… Here, let me make it up to you.” 

She reached down and grabbed Xan’s cock and began to stroke it. Just then, the tentacle found their 
pussy and lodged itself inside, making the twins squeal with glee. Samantha quickly took Xan’s cock off 
and pushed it into their ass. 

With a tentacle passing through his body, the twins fucking his nose, and his own disembodied cock 
fucking them in the ass, it didn’t take long for Xan to cum. As thick, white goop flooded the twins’ ass, his 
body contracted around the tentacle inside of him, making it begin to spurt inside the twins’ pussy. Having 
just given birth and feeling all of the hot fluids shooting into them, the twins came, too, shooting across 
the room and coating a group of babies. For a moment, they all froze, basking in the afterglow, and then 
the tentacle-baby pulled out, slurping out of the twins’ pussy and back through Xan. Then it curled up and 
went to sleep, looking peaceful and angelic. 

“I like that one!” Simone gushed. “I wanna keep him!” 

They opened the portal, and the tentacle-creatures quickly flooded in to collect their young. Then the 
twins collapsed next to Xan on the bed, all of them exhausted. As the tentacles tended them, they fell into 
a deep, well-earned sleep. 


