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Xeloria watches fondly as the eyball
wanders off to gather more of the
creature's limbs.
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With the combined knowledge of
every previous queen, she feels like
she has known the tentacle monster

for all of her life.

Now,
just what

should I do
with you,




Even the parts of her that are still
Brynne now feel a protective I
motherly instinct toward him. can't just
- hang onto you
while you
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And Xeloria, as the Tentacle Queen,
feels a very special motivation to do
everything she can to procreate.

But
I think
I know just
the place for you

to relax and
develop.




Which is why she walks back toward
the pool of water and tosses Tenty's
egg in from the water's edge.

Upsy-daisy!
There you go,
Tenty!




The softball-sized egg flies through
the air and cuts a lazy arc over the
very special pool of water.

should be
very comfortable
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Before it impacts the surface with a
soft splash. Ripples emanate outward
from the point of impact.

Even
though 1
have absorbed
most of its

energy...




The ripples travel along the surface,
interacting with the other waves and

eddies that are already there.

...you
should find
it both warm and
refreshingly cool
at the same
time.




A poignant metaphor for fate and life.
How one simple event can interact
with others in unforeseen ways.

Ik
sort of
reminds me of
a hot spring
In some

ways.




[t will be interesting to see what
unpredictable things come out of this .- So
random series of events. | make sure

you enjoy yourself
fully, Tenty. I look
foward to seeing
what you

become.




Now,
where did

. S the rest of you }
: \"E. get to? Isn't ’
: - he back .

A yet?
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I
can't
imagine he
will be much longer.
I might as well
relax while
I wait.




Mmmm,
even the
ground here is
so soft. I can't wait
for all of the
tentacles to
return.




Oh,
there you
are! Perfect .
timing. I was starting
to worry that you'd
forgotten

me.






guess that
is a bit of a strange
way to refer to you,
though, since you
are all one




enough
of that. Come
here and let

me pleasure
you.







|
bet you
do! Your outer
shell can be so
sensitive when
you want it
o.




where are
the rest of your
limbs? They should be
pleasuring me at
the same
time.




Ahhh,

ves, I can
sense them. They
are all gathering

here for the

orgy.




Summoned by their queen, more
tentacles begin to show up, moving
through the ground as if it was water.

Come!
Come to
me, all of my
tentacle brothern.
Come to your
queen and

pleasure
her!
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One of the new arrivals begins to

slowly wrap itself around one of
Xeloria's massive boobs.




appendages are barely big enough
to engulf her ginormous juggs.
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‘ But that doesn't stop them from
trying. Xeloria dismisses her
slime clothing to better feel the
squeeze and touch of them.




More tentacles. the limbs of Xeloria's
last remaining subject, arrive and
close in on their luscious queen.




Their attention still seems to be
focused on the impressive bust of
their incredibly voluptuous queen.




And the tempting, thick nubs that
perch temptingly on the end of the
mountainous mounds.




A tentacle latches onto both of
Xeloria's turgid nipples, and they
begin sucking and lapping away.




The pleasure is intense, far stronger
than anything she has experienced
before. Xeloria finds her tits and
nipples are much more sensitive now,




But as inviting as her insane rack
happens to be, there are still other
interesting places to explore.
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Not to mention more limbs that wish
to participate, so they find their own
orifices to stuff full of tentacle. . >




And stuff them they do, shoving their
slick width deeper and deeper inside
of Xeloria's hungry holes. o
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The new tentacle is soon pumping in
and out of Xeloria, while the others
man-handle her tits and nips.




Each of them exploring, massaging,
and fondling their own section of
their queen's exquisite figure.




Another appendage of the tentacle

creature slides up next to the one that
i1s thrusting in and out of her pussy.




And penetrates the other available

hole that i1sn't already stuffed full of
tentacles pretending to be penises.




The two limbs alternate their pace.
One shoves itself in deeper while the
other is removing itself from its hole.
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Their staccato, stagger-step pistoning
soon reaches a rhythm, and the limbs
pick up their speed.




Faster and faster they go, until they
are pounding Xeloria's dampening
holes for all they are worth.

Risiton!




The Queen of Tentacles screams out
her pleasure. The manipulation of
her flesh drives her over the edge.




She does for a moment at least. Until
her final "hole" is filled by one last
tentacle appendage.




The limb shoves itself all the way
down Xeloria's throat, causing her
neck to bulge outward.




The queen loses herself in the
unbelievable pleasure coursing
through her obscene form.




A trio of tentacles piston in and out

of every hole, choking off Xeloria's
screams of pleasure, while the rest
caress her highly erogenous skin.




The Queen of Tentacles loses herself
for many long moments in the
unfathomable depths of erotic bliss.




She isn't even sure for how long and
does not notice that a pair of tentacles
in her pussy switch places.




She doesn't even feel the new limb
pumping her full of eggs at first, but
soon she becomes aware of it.




And just quietly moans even deeper
in pleasure, though this was not
originally part of her plan.




Xeloria had intended to wait for Tenty
to finish maturing and to mate with
him, not the regular tentacles.




But all of them, including Xeloria, get
swept away in the moment and the
insane pleasure they are experiencing.




The tentacles keep on pumping her
full of eggs, and her stomach stretches
outward into a massive bulge.




Eventually her stomach is swollen to
its limit and the tentacles switch back
to their previous positions.




It doesn't take many more pumps,
however, before everyone enjoying
the orgy explode in massive orgasms.




Each appendage starts shooting out
thick streamers of tentacle goo.




Coating Xeloria's incredible body in
layer after layer of it.




More and more of it covers her body, |
while filling up her insides as well.




And fertilizing the huge number of

eggs that were pumped into her. e
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Naturally, Xeloria also explodes in
her own incredible orgasm.




And she starts pushing out a pile of
additional eggs that are now fully
feritilized and ready to grow.







