Sosie shuddered as yet another pink, translucent tendril crammed its way into her cunt, her entire body wracked with pleasure. How many was that, now? Fourteen? Fifteen? The vixen had lost count, too distracted by how full she felt. The alien girl was saying something to her, but Sosie couldn't hear it... partially because her ears were being blocked with even more of those tendrils.
Sosie had orgasmed at least twice so far, but both were practically drowned out by just how eager and excited the alien girl was. Sosie's body felt bloated and full from all the sticky fluid those tendrils had already pumped into her. Oh gosh, her bedroom must have been ruined by now... she tried to open her eyes to inspect the damage, but a combination of yet IanotherI tendril being rammed down her throat, and just not being able to see past the swarm of appendages around her head, made it tough to really focus!
“Gosh, you're really stretchy for a solid,” Andromeda cooed, one hand squeezing at Sosie's left tit, while two of her tendrils went to town on its partner's nipple. So stretchy she could even fit into holes that shouldn't be large enough to get anything but liquid through! Andromeda was tempted to take this one home.
Wasn't she Gwen's friend, though? That might cause some social problems if she just up and stole Gwen's friend. Oh, well.
Sosie tried to clear her head. Okay, Sosie. You can deal with this. She might be an alien but she's just mortal! Just one lapse of concentration from her and you can just... slip free and make a run for it! She said to herself. Although... honestly, she didn't really want to escape. She had to admit, this whole 'tentacle rape' stuff was really kinda fun!
Sosie's third orgasm wracked through her, causing her to give a muffled squeak around the three-or-so tendrils violating her mouth and throat. Gosh, Faux was going to kill her for enjoying this so much – there wasn't a single cock in sight! Tendrils totally didn't count. Right?
“Wow, you're getting bloated... heee. You've really got my excited, Sosie,” Andromeda cooed again. “Maybe I should let you drain a bit...” And then, suddenly, she wrenched all of her tendrils out of the grass-coloured vixen, withdrawing them back into her body and just dropping her toy to the soaking-wet carpet below.
“Better rest up. Faux isn't gonna be home for two days yet,” Andromeda teased playfully. “So we've got pleeeenty of time for fun!” Sitting on the vixen's bed, Andromeda leaned back and sighed. Oh Gosh Earth just has so many adorable solids~
Sosie lay there on the floor, whimpering and coughing, unable to move any of her limbs. Her belly was bloated so much that her feet couldn't even touch the floor. She could hear, through all the fluid still in her ears, her captor sucking and slurping at... something. Sosie immediately felt jealous.
