
Amelia's Dark Tentacle Domination
Chapter One

Amelia glanced around nervously, was she sure that she wanted to do this? This first step was simple enough, just avoid the security lights and climb over the wire fence. From there it was a quick dash to the building closest to the corner, where the northern fence met with the eastern fence. The compound itself seemed so ordinary, just a collection of large white buildings, much like any of the large factory farms in the area, but her mysterious source had reassured her that if she managed to break into the building he had described to her, then she would find something well and truly worth her time.
No way, she had replied to the mysterious email, her fingers dancing across the keyboard with a series of clicks. I'm not breaking the law and taking a huge risk like that without some kind of proof.
Trust me, it's worth it, came the reply with a video attached to it. She made sure to scan it for viruses before opening it and she was surprised by what she saw, it was a strange purple vine-like plant, with glowing green streaks in odd places, like it was illuminated from within by a strange energy, but that wasn't all. It wasn't just the strange purple colour or the mysterious green light, the plant itself was swaying and not in the way a plant would in the wind, it was swishing back and forth like a cat's tail, seemingly moving to and fro deliberately, as if it had some kind of power of it's own. She had the video analysed for CGI and photoshop but strangely enough it had checked out.  Her source had told her that inside this particular building was a whole jungle of these plants, strange experimental plants created by some mad scientist. It seemed so unbelievable, she knew she shouldn't be here and yet here she was. Despite every ounce of logic inside her that told her to stay away, she couldn't resist the urge to come here in person to see these mysterious plants for herself.
She knew that there was every chance that her mysterious source was pulling her leg. The plant in the video easily could have been a robot or a clever puppet, but there was just something about those plants, that firm, silky looking plants that urged her to touch them, to entwine herself in those beautifully exotic vines. This wasn't just about the story, though she knew this story could make her career if it turned out to be true, she knew she just had to see these plants for herself.
She couldn't see any security guards, but she had been studying the position of the security cameras. Her source had promised to turn them off and leave the back door unlocked, but she still didn't want to take any unnecessary risks.
She took the bolt cutters out and got to work on the fence, trying not to attract any attention, she had cut a hole just big enough to squeeze herself through and dashed over to the building in question. The heavy metal door swung open with ease, her mysterious source had followed though. But what would she find inside? If she didn't find those plants, if they turned out to be a joke...it was strange, but somehow she knew that she would be heartbroken if this all turned out to be fake.
But when she stepped through the door she couldn't believe what she saw. The space was like an enormous warehouse, the walls and floor were a clinical white. In the middle of the room was a writhing mass of purple tentacles. At first it looked like a pile of thick, purple snakes but when she got closer she realized what she was seeing, it was a huge mass of purple vines that grew right up past her head like a strange, alien jungle.
Her heart was racing in her chest and she felt almost light headed with the rush of excitement coursing through her body. She almost wanted to pinch herself, was she really here? She had expected this to be more of a challenge, but it seemed her mysterious source had been a hundred percent for real as the door he, or she, had pointed out led straight to the plants themselves. 
She knew that she should do what she came here to do, take as many pictures as she could and possible get a physical sample of the plant itself, and get out before she was caught by security. But the plants were so captivating, she couldn't stop staring in bewildered awe. What were these things?
She took a few shaky steps towards the plants and reached out to stroke a purple vine and something incredible happened, the plant reached out to her!
The purple vine reached out like an alien tentacle and wrapped itself around her arm. The vine ended in a strange pod, like an unopened lotus bud, it blossomed open like a flower to reveal something that strangely enough looked a bit like a suction cup. She reached out and caressed the vine that was crawling up her arm, it was firm and silky a bit like what a plant should be, but it was so warm and flexible, almost like a strange, alien flesh.
Another vine turned her way, almost like it could see her and started reach out towards her. She took a step in it's direction, only for the rubber on the bottom of her shoes to squeak against the tiled floor. It was a high, sharp sound that made her jump back in surprise. Normally it was such a simple sound, something she wouldn't really take any notice of, but here in the quiet jungle the sound bounced off the walls and echoed around the room as a loud shriek.
Please let nobody have heard that, she thought frantically, holding her breath and listening, her ears pricked for the slightest sign that anyone was coming. She knew she should leave before someone heard her, but she hadn't even taken any photos of the plants yet. But spending any more time here than she already had somehow seemed like a very bad idea.
"Hey, who's there!" she heard a voice, the voice echoed around the room just like the squeak from her shoe and it was hard to tell where it was coming from. She glanced back at the door, she wanted to make a mad dash for outside, climb back through the hole in the fence and go back home before she got caught. Forget the plants, at this point she would do anything to avoid serious jail time. While she was worried that any sudden movements would attract attention, she knew she would get caught for sure if she just stood there. She ran towards the door and threw her weight into it. She wanted to get out as quickly as possible. But instead she slammed into the solid door, her hands aching from the force as if she had tried to throw herself against a wall of solid steel. She grabbed the handle and wiggled it repeatedly to no avail.
No no no no no! She wiggled it again and again as she watched a large man in a security guard's outfit coming towards her. No, it couldn't have been locked, it must have been one of those doors that locked automatically when you closed it, but her source hadn't mentioned it. She looked around and realized that she only had one choice, to run straight into the jungle.
She ran back towards the plants with the intention of diving right in when the security guard caught up with her and grabbed her, his thick, powerful arms wrapping around her waist like two anacondas and pulling her back.
"Not just yet, sweetheart, the boss wants to see you first!"
"Let go of me!" she ordered him, indignant at his manhandling. What on earth was he talking about? What was he going to do to her? She was the one trespassing after all and they could slap her with a great big lawsuit if she wasn't careful.
"Look there's no need to get the boss involved," she replied nervously as she stopped thrashing. "No need to the get the authorities or lawyers involved, I didn't touch anything, I didn't even take any photos, you can search me if you want." 
But he just ignored her and held her in one arm while talking into his walkie talkie. "She's here boss, just as you said."
What? How did they know she was here? She thought that she had stayed out of view of any security cameras, but maybe she had missed one?
It was only thirty seconds before two more men came towards them, another security guard and a tall man in a white lab coat.
"Excellent, the specimen has arrived!"




Chapter Two

"What?" She was expecting him to demand an explanation, to ask her why she was here, but he didn't look even the slightest bit surprised to see her. Was it possible that he somehow knew that she was going to be here? Did he know something she didn't?
"Who are you?" she asked with a horrible sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach.
The specimen has arrived!
"Who am I? I think you already know the answer to that question, though my colleagues know me as Doctor Thorn." 
Part of her was frustrated as the lack of a clear answer, but mostly she was terrified. How was she supposed to know who this guy was? She didn't know anyone in this strange compound, except...
The specimen has arrived!
"You're my source?" 
Suddenly it all made sense, why this guy was expecting her, the lack of security and just how easily she had managed to make her way in here. Shame burned in her cheeks, while she was still outraged that he had tricked her, she also felt like she should have seen this coming. She was so captivated by those beautiful plants, so focused on seeing them for herself, not to mention what finding those plants could do for her career, she hadn't even questioned her source's intentions and why he would take such a risk if there was nothing in it for himself. He had called her a specimen and suddenly she felt an icy cold fist gripping her heart and she had never felt so terrified in her whole life.
"I have no idea what you mean, nobody lured you here, silly woman, you're just a snoop and we have a very special punishment in mind for you," he was looking her up and down with a hungry expression, like he couldn't wait to strip her naked...or stick a scalpel in her, it was so hard to tell what he wanted and she wasn't sure she wanted to know.
"What are you going to do to me?" she asked, her voice small. She had hoped that if she did as she was told that they would let her go, but that was when she had feared some kind of legal punishment. If she was indeed some kind of specimen to them, they were going to do whatever they wanted to her and nothing she did was going to make the slightest bit of difference.
She was about to turn and make a run for it, armed security guards be damned, when the creepy motherfucker snapped his fingers and the two burly security guards grabbed a hold of her.
"Strip her!"
"No no no no!" she struggled, screamed and protested as they ripped and tore at her clothes. But as soon as she was naked they started forcing a completely different outfit on her. The outfit itself consisted of a leather top with two large holes that left her breasts completely exposed. A tiny leather thong barely covered her pussy and two thigh-high boots covered her legs and feet. Everything was made from shining black leather and covered in straps, buckles and steel spikes. One of the burly guards forced her mouth open while Doctor Thorn approached her with a large syringe of purple liquid. She tried to fight but she was powerless to stop him as he shot the purple liquid down her throat. The moment the strange liquid hit her stomach she felt her body growing warm and tingly all over, followed by an immense rush of heat. Every nerve was coming alive, every inch of skin sensitive to the slightest touch, and touch was exactly what she craved. 
A thick, purple vine reached out towards her and she was momentarily confused until Doctor Thorn started talking again.
"Do you like them? They certainly seem to like you, you see they are designed to feed off female orgasmic juices and we've been dying for a chance to test them out,"
"What?" she asked, but she wasn't really given a chance to think before the world went dark as the two guards slapped a blindfold over her eyes before picking her up and threw her into the purple jungle.
The thick purple vines were pulling and tugging at her, she tried to fight them but it was impossible. She could feel a bed of wiggling, writhing piles of vines beneath her, pulling her to them like they were some kind of bed, even though she couldn't see she could sense more vines were towering over her and coming at her from all sides. A closed bud approached her from the side, nudging her left nipple, circling around the sensitive flesh until it started to harden in response.
"Hey, let go of me!" she protested before a suction cup planted itself right over her mouth to keep her quiet. Another vine slithered over towards her and she was completely powerless to stop it as it's bud-like mouth started stimulating her right nipple. The two buds on her nipples almost tickled, but then the bud-like mouth on her left nipple opened, the small suction cup within gently sucking on the sensitive, pebbled peak in a way that made her gasp.
She knew she shouldn't enjoy this, being at the mercy of these plants the way she was, but she couldn't help but moan around the vine that was clamped over her mouth, the gentle suction on her nipple felt amazing and she felt her clit starting to throb in response. It was just the right amount of pressure, hard enough to get her attention, but gentle enough to feel incredible.
No, she had to keep fighting, no matter how incredible this felt. She continued to struggle against the vines that held her, even against the vine that continued pleasuring her nipple like a gentle lover, the soft flesh of her breasts wobbling from side to side with her trashing. Soon she felt another vine slither its way over to her and another bud nudge her bare nipple, like the head of a curious snake.
No no no, please leave it alone, she struggled not just against the vines, but the twin feelings of both anticipation and dread building up inside her. I couldn't stand it if...
But she could feel the bud open despite her protests and she was powerless to stop it from opening its mouth and latching onto her bare nipple like a greedy lover.
The pleasure seemed to shoot straight from her nipple to her throbbing clit like a lightening bolt, the pleasure building up in her body and erupting from her mouth as a heavy moan. Her body seemed to have a mind of its own, her legs parting eagerly for the vines that were slowly twisting around them and gently pulling them apart.
No! She thought frantically and tried to slam her legs shut but the vines held her, gentle yet completely immovable. They were so silky smooth that even when they held her like steel cables, it didn't hurt, not the way it had when the guards had gripped her arms. She tried to hold her legs together to preserve some sense of modesty but the vines gently pulled them apart, more vines twining around her calves and feet to stop her from closing them either. Two vines slithered up between her sensitive thighs and she found herself leaning in towards them.
She expected the vines to go straight for her clit, but instead the two buds came up to her face and she could feel the suction cup leave her mouth, but she could still sense it hovering nearby as if to say, see that wasn't too bad, are you going to behave now?
Her body was shivering, but she wasn't sure that it was from fear anymore, but instead out of some tense anticipation, like a hesitant moment right before a kiss. What was going to happen next? It wasn't a fear of pain anymore, but instead it was the opposite that made her nervous, the idea of what was going to happen next and how wonderful it could feel, if the two vines on her nipples were any indication, suckling like two greedy mouths.
Two vines came up and started stroking the sides of her face. A third vine, the one that had covered her mouth, opened once again to reveal the inner suction cup. It felt like her heart was going to burst out of her chest as she waited as it came closer and closer until it hovered over her mouth. She felt the silky skin of the plant against the sensitive skin of her lips, the gentle sucking that resulted didn't feel strange at all, it felt more like a gentle kiss. Without thinking, she moaned and parted her lips, the vine deepening the kiss, sucking firmer and slightly harder. Like the suction on her nipples it felt incredible, firm enough to feel incredible and gentle enough to feel caring.
She felt the two other buds open, sucking gently in little kisses over her neck, searching for every little sensitive spot. One vine found a sensitive spot just under her left ear and she gasped, the vine peppering her with little kisses until it found just the right amount of suction to make her moan. The second bud slithered eagerly to the same spot on the other side of her neck, kissing her until it too found a spot that made her writhe, not to fight the vines this time, but out of sheer, overwhelming pleasure.

Chapter Three
She felt more vines slithering over her body, even some of the vines beneath her were opening, searching and sucking every little crevice of her body, determined to find each and every sensitive spot and erogenous zone. When was the last time she had a human lover who was this attentive? This determined to give her as much pleasure as possible? Through the haze of pleasure that seemed to settle over her body, she fought to remind herself that it was a plant, it was a strange plant, not a lover, a cold, unfeeling plant incapable of really caring about her, it was just sensing her pheromones and doing what it had to in order get what it wanted, it didn't really care about her pleasure.
It was a logical thought she struggled to hold onto, but under assault from so many tiny mouths, it was hard to think anything at all. Through the vines kissing and sucking her all over her body, the tentacle sucking her mouth had stopped and stood up to look at her, almost as if it could sense what she was thinking. It started sucking along her jawline in slow, sensual kisses. It slithered back along her body and she was almost disappointed at the thought that it was leaving. But it was kissing its way back down her body and when it came to her black leather thong, it closed its bud like mouth and started circling her sensitive, swollen clit through the leather. 
No no no, but she was surprised to realized, and would never admit out loud, that it wasn't just the plant's touch that she was protesting this time, this time she was also protesting every moment when the plant would pause to stop its teasing, and when it resumed its teasing caresses she realized that she hated the layer of leather that separated them.
Free my arms and I'll rip the damn thing off myself, she though feverishly, wishing with all her might that she could just strip off everything she wore and feel every inch of those gorgeous vines against her bare, sensitive skin. 
She cried and moaned as other buds started kissing the sensitive insides of one thigh, when more came over to do the same to her free thigh she parted her legs eagerly. 
"Please please please," she muttered, lifting her hips towards them. Another fat vine took her by surprise by crawling up across her throat. She started to fight it until it started kissing her up along her jaw and replacing the vine that had been sucking on her lips, could she really think of it as kissing? She desperately wanted to call it that, these plants were certainly a better kisser than any of her recent lovers. The plant’s kisses were making her feel so dizzy she was almost glad for the vines that were holding her up, though some of the vines beneath her were tracing up and down her back in light, teasing caresses that was sending the most wonderful chills up and through her body. In a way this whole experience; the teasing caresses and kisses of these plants and how amazing they made her feel, reminded her of the short bursts of an electric magnetic pulse and the way they shut down electric devices. It was a strange comparison to make, but that’s exactly how it felt, like her brain was a logical computer spluttering and failing to function under the shockwaves of pleasure invoked by what felt like the caresses of tiny fingers and succulent kisses from so many tiny mouths which were planting little kisses along her spine in a way that was making her melt. It was like being pleasured by a whole harem of lovers and she had never felt so turned on in her entire life.
The one she thought of as the main bud, the one that had first kissed her lips and had been kissing its way down her body was now nudging her thong to one side and tracing along her aching, wet slit with the sensitive tip of it’s close bud in a way that was light and teasingly and driving her wild. She wanted to thrust her hips up to try and lure the plant deeper inside her, but they were holding her down first. 
A small bud climbed over the first, opening up dangerously close to her aching, swollen clit. Still closed, the bud started caressing her skin in feather light touches. She didn’t think such a little bud could make such a difference, but it continued to move up and down the inside of her thigh in small, teasing circles, its touches were so light that ironically she felt every little brush of the bud’s tip, fine and elegant like the point of a paint brush. Every touch a light tickle that made every nerve stand on end. She felt so alert, so aware of every little brush and tickle. The small bad tickled a sensitive spot on the back of her knee and she almost kicked it in surprise, making it pause.
Oh no I’m sorry, please don’t stop touching me, she begged mentally. She was still struggling to get free, somewhere in the back of her mind some part of her still knew that logically she still needed to fight, that she needed to do everything that she could to get out of here, but with every kiss, suck and caress of these strangely erotic, alien vines, it was getting harder and harder to keep fighting the part of her mind that wanted to simply surrender and allow the plants to pleasure her and make her body come alive in a way that no human lover had ever achieved, or even bothered to try.
"Oh fuck," she muttered as the small bud opened and started sucking gently on her clit. It was gentle, teasing kisses at first, but the kisses became deeper and firmer each time until the vine was pleasuring her clit with long, never ending sucks.
 The tip of the main bud slipped inside her and when it pulled out she wondered for a moment if it had slipped in by accident. The bud ran it’s tip along her slit again, slipping a little more inside her with every stroke, but torturously it was only by a centimeter or so, like it was playing with her female juices. The bud eased itself inside her inch by inch, allowing her body time to adjust. The lotus-bud shape felt strange inside her, but it stretched her inner walls in a way that made her feel wonderfully filled. Inside her she could feel the vine itself twisting and turning, hitting all kinds of nooks and crannies that she had never explored before, places she never would have thought to try and had no idea could feel so good. The bud touched her g-spot and she moaned so loudly she wouldn’t have been surprised if the scientist and the guards could hear her, not that she cared anymore, she was too turned on to care who was listening, or even who was watching.
She felt the vine starting to withdraw and she wouldn’t have been exaggerating if she had said that she had never felt so disappointed in her life. She tried to squeeze her inner walls together in an effort to slow down the vine’s retreat, but all it did was made the plant feel ever thicker and fuller inside her and as the plant continued to pull out of her, every inch of her that it squeezed past on the way out pulsed and throbbed and when the bud popped out she felt her body erupt with an orgasm. 
This seemed to have an effect on the plant as every little suction cup on her body doubled its efforts, kissing and sucking every erogenous zone on her body until her pussy was so swollen and wet she couldn’t stand it. She couldn't believe it when she felt her body erupt into orgasm after orgasm, pulsing and throbbing with every suck and kiss.
She was more than a little surprised when she felt a bud circling her puckered arsehole. Normally she had mixed feelings about anal penetration but she was riding the high of multiple orgasms she was willing to give it a try. She made an effort to relax as a bud pushed its way inside her arsehole, it hurt a little but in a way that felt oh so good. Just like the vine                                      that had been inside her pussy, the vine was solid and as thick as a cock but able to find so many more crevices inside her 
She felt multiple vines sucking at her pussy, gently teasing their way back inside her and she was only too eager to spread her legs and welcome those glorious vines back into her body. 
They were pumping in and out of her and she felt her body quickly building up to yet another orgasm. She felt one of the buds expand slightly inside her as it opened and soon she felt a suction cup on the end of a small tentacle tickling the inside of her pussy.
 At first she let out a small giggle but then she threw her head back and moaned, seeing stars as the suction cup inside her attached itself to her g-spot, sucking on her body’s biggest erogenous zone and showing no signs of stopping. She felt more of the buds inside her open up and tiny suction cups came to life inside her, teasing every sensitive spot. She could feel her feminine love juices flowing down her pussy and the tiny suction cups sucking greedily at every last drop. It was almost like they were feeding from her like a pair of lips drinking milk from her breasts, but much lower and even more intimate. 

It was then that she remembered what Doctor Thorn had told her before he had the guards throw her in here.
They feed off female orgasmic juices and we’ve been dying for a chance to test them out!
If she had been given time to really think about it, she might have expected the plants to just grab her and rape her, she would not have expected them to make her feel like this, to feel so amazing. After all, no human lover had ever gone to such lengths, merely fingering her just long enough so she would agree to spread her legs and let them fuck her for a minute or too. Deep down she wondered if this plant was simply doing something similar, pleasuring her to gain more of the juices it needed to sustain itself, but she wasn’t sure if she really believed that. The plant showed no impatience in its attention to her, there was nothing hurried at all in its actions, no sense of “now you’ve had some fun it’s time to give me what I want.” The plant seemed happy to take its time with her, to make her enjoy this as much as possible.
She felt her body pulse and throb as she built up to another orgasm, the fluid continued to build up and pool between her legs until she felt a gush of fluid flow out of her. The plant’s buds all pulled out of her and away from her erogenous zones to open up and swarmed to her thighs, sucking up the fluid eagerly she was only too happy to lay back and let them, this wonderful plant had given so much to her she was only to happy to give it what she wanted. She felt very satisfied and relaxed after wave after wave of orgasm and she was only too happy to simply lay back and allow the plant to suck the fluid off her thighs. But then she received the shock of her life when she felt a big, fat bud slip back inside her, thrusting in and out of her to encourage the pleasure, and her orgasmic fluids to build up once more.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Again?” she asked, startled. But it made sense as much as it amazed her, a new lover who knew just how to please her, was ready to take its time and never tired, happy to fill her and fuck her forever. Through a gaze of pleasure that settled around her mind like a fog, she realized that part of her never wanted to leave, how wonderful would it be to just stay here forever? Was that even a possibility? She stopped fighting the vines once and for all and she felt the vines beneath her give way, she felt the silky vines brush her body as she sank into the jungle, the vines closed above her, cutting her off from the outside world but she didn’t mind. She was happy for this to be her whole world, to stay here forever and be fucked and used by this wonderful plant forever.




