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		Description

During Double Espresso and Whipped Cream's vacation through a quiet forest they come across a strange obstacle in their path. When they go to investigate, they end up playing guests to a rather polite tentacle monster. He feeds them and even keeps them entertained.
Contains Tentacle Sex, Cum Drinking, Hypnotic Cum, Anal, Oral, Squirting, Lesbianism, Cervical Penetration, Three-way (Kind of), Mentions of Urination but not really very much (I wouldn't consider it water sports by any means)
Story loosely based off the image source. I can't link it but if you were to add "/pictures/user/slugboxHF/252185/Raipon-x-Raidiant-x-Kawaiiacles" onto the url of a certain foundry of hentai you may find the short comic that the cover image is from. The comic is actually really good, though it is anthro (the image not my story). So if that's not your thing than maybe pass this one by. The names where changed to protect the innocent.
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			Author's Notes: 
Hello everyone, InvertedAxis here. Hoping you all are having a great day/night. I'm super excited that you, yes YOU, are her to read my story. For those of you that have indulged in my writings in the past, welcome back, always happy to have a repeat customer. Please let me know what you all think in the comments and be sure to tell me what you liked/didn't like. I'm not quite sure what I will do with the didn't like stuff but for the liked stuff, I will try to emphasize some of that in future writings. Oh and one last note, for those that cringe and think "my god your tearing those poor mares apart." As far as I am concerned, ponies are made out of indestructible rubber already (I mean you have watched the show right?). But, if you need further reassurance, just pretend that the tentacle cum lets them stretch easier, that's what I do.



Whipped Cream hovered just above Double Espresso as they made their way through the forest.
“Are you sure this is a good idea?” The eggshell white coated pegasus asked her friend.
The more adventurous earth pony mare shrugged.
“Probably, I mean it’s the middle of the morning and it isn’t like this is the everfree or anything. Besides,” Espresso gave her friend a challenging sneer, “When have I ever let anything bad happen to you?”
Espresso’s bragging was cut short when her short, dark brown tail caught in the branches of some nettle.
“My hero.” Whipped Cream tittered.
The earth pony just tossed her mane in frustration and pulled herself out of the bush with a strong tug before continuing onwards.
“You know, it really is quite nice here though.” Whipped Cream, “Thanks for bringing me out here.”
Espresso grinned up at Whipped Cream,  “Hey, you’re my best friend right? How could I not bring you along to see ‘the most beautiful forest in Equestria’?”
Whipped Cream blushed lightly and smiled brightly.
As they made their way around a bend, the trail came to an abrupt halt. Their way had been blocked by a large hole in the ground. The fresh broken ground and the sideways tree were good evidence that it had opened up recently.
As Espresso stepped towards the edge of the hole, the ground gave way and she started to slip into the chasm. Without thinking, Whipped Cream dashed forward and grabbed onto her friend’s outstretched hooves. Despite being a fairly strong flyer though, the pegasus mare couldn’t pull her friend free.
“I think there is something wrapped around my leg.” Espresso shouted up.
“Well kick it off”
“I can’t, it feels-”
Her sentence was interrupted by the sound of something fleshy smacking against her lighter brown furred flank and Espresso howled in pain as her grip slipped. She quickly disappeared into the darkness of the opening and Whipped Cream shot down after her.
Despite all appearance though, the hole wasn’t very deep at all and Whipped Cream ran full force into a squishy writhing mass.
“Espresso, are you down here?” She shouted as she pushed herself up right.
“Obviously,” Espresso replied, “Where else would I go? I am being held down by a freaking plant or something.”
Whipped Cream tried following her friend's voice but when she tried to step forward, her back hoof was caught and she was pulled backwards onto her stomach.
“Why hello ladies,” a soft male voice greeted. “It’s been awhile since I have had company, I hope I can make you girls comfortable.”
“You can go buck yourself for starters.” Espresso retorted.
“Espresso, don’t be harsh.” Whipped Cream scolded
“Fine. Could we at least get some light though.”
“But of course,” the voice replied warmly.
The hole slowly illuminated and both mares instinctively recoiled when they saw they were atop a mass of pink tentacles.
A tentacle had wrapped itself around Espresso’s midsection and was holding her in place about three paces away from where Whipped Cream was lying. Another tentacle had wrapped itself around the pegasus’s right, back leg and was ever so slowly inching its way upwards.
After getting a few moments to catch their bearings, another tentacle emerged from the large mass that the two mares were currently restrained to. This one however had a small face with eyes and a mouth. It also had little ridges that almost seemed like horns but where short and very rounded.
Whipped Cream gently raised a hoof “Um-”
“And who might you be dear?” The tentacle asked moving quickly to face her.
“Oh, I’m Whipped Cream and my friend is Double Espresso,” Whipped Cream said nervously, “I hope I don’t sound too demanding,but by any chance could you let us go please.”
“Please,” the tentacle scoffed, “now what kind of host would I be if I didn’t at least offer you some refreshments before I sent you on your way.”
Espresso struggled to take a step forward, “Yeah, and what do you have to eat or drink lying around this old cave?”
“Miss Espresso, I am so glad you asked,” the tentacle replied with a predatory look.
“And what’s that su-”
Espresso was cut off as the tentacle shot forward and pushed itself into her mouth. She tried to spit it out or grab it but more tentacles quickly restrained her front hooves and the tentacle was just too thick and squishy for her to bite it.
Whipped Cream gasped and tried to go to her friends aid, but another tentacle grabbed her other back leg and pulled her back down. As she watched, something started to travel up the tentacle in Espresso’s mouth towards her face.
When it finally reached the earth pony huge globs of white liquid exploded out from around her lips. Whipped Cream whimpered as she watched her friend be force fed by the tentacle. As another glob of liquid was forced into Espresso’s mouth, more tentacles came out and hooked themselves beneath Whipped Cream’s front legs. They lifted her up until she was sitting on her butt.
“Please, Let us go, we haven’t done anything to hurt you.” Whipped Cream pleaded as the tentacles around her back legs climbed up and started rubbing the inside of her upper thighs.
After a third wave of thick white liquid filled her mouth, The tentacle finally pulled out of Espresso’s mouth. It was hard for Whipped Cream to tell, but it looked like less of the thick substance had been forced out of Espresso’s mouth, despite the bulge being larger than the previous two loads.
“My dear little pegasus, you have done something to me though,” The tentacle said merrily.
It moved up into Whipped Creams face and smiled. The pegasus could see the mixture of the creatures fluids and her friends saliva lightly coating it and slowly running down the outside of the fleshy pink tentacle.
“You two have gotten me so very excited and I just have to share that excitement with you.”
As if to punctuate the statement, the tentacles wrapped around her back legs gently pulled apart, forcing her to expose her marehood. Then one of them slithered around beneath her before pushing up between her butt cheeks and gently poking her right beneath her pussy lips.
“And don’t worry dear, I’ll take care of you soon enough.” The tentacle said before giving her a very wet kiss on the forehead.
It then returned to Espresso, who had been uncharacteristically quiet all this time and Whipped Cream could see now that her friend was blushing heavily and panting. As it approached her slightly parted lips, the mare slowly opened her mouth and extended her tongue, letting it guide the tentacle back into her mouth.
“Espresso!” Whipped Cream cried, “What are you doing?”
Her friend didn’t react though and instead began sucking on the tentacle. As another load poured into her mouth she closed her eyes and the corners of her mouth pulled up in a smile. Espresso sealed her mouth around the tentacle so she could drink up as much of the liquid as possible. As she lost herself in the act of consuming the tentacle’s fluids the tentacles holding her down slowly unwrapped themselves and released the earth pony mare. 
With her body free, Espresso slowly slid her back legs apart and took a more solid stance on top of the bed of tentacles. She looked like she was just getting comfortable but as more fluid caused her cheeks to puff out she slightly bent her front legs down and pushed her backside out into the air. She raised her tail high into air and made little rocking motions with her hips into the empty air.
When the tentacle pulled itself free of her mouth, a long strand of saliva and liquid connected it to Espresso’s mouth. Instead of running now that she was free though, Espresso giggled and licked up the bridge of liquids, humming in approval.
“Do you like the taste of my tentacle cum Miss Espresso?” The tentacle asked jovially. 
“Oh yes master, It’s delicious.” 
Espresso looked up at the tentacle with adoration. In return, the tentacle sprayed more of its cum onto her face causing her to coo as she licked what she could off her face.
“It is so thick and creamy and I need more.” 
She opened her mouth wide with her tongue stretched out in willingness and acceptance. The tentacle smiled before plunging back in.
“Espresso, what happened to keeping me safe?” Whipped Cream pleaded. “You promised.”
Espresso’s eyes shot open in realization. It didn’t last long however as another wave of tentacle cum washed away her shock and her eyelids slid back down in rapturous contentment. Her tongue pushed out from her mouth and she massaged and caressed the underside of the tentacle in her mouth.
“Espresso…”
The tentacle finally pulled out leaving Espresso panting heavily and liking at her own lips for anything that remained.
“That’s a good girl,” the tentacle praised as it dribbled more fluids onto Espresso’s face. It then turned towards Whipped Cream, “But you brought a friend with you, and you should always share with your friends.”
Espresso turned and looked Whipped Cream in the eyes. Her glazed expression sent shivers of fear through Whipped Cream. The tentacle pressed itself up to Espresso’s lips and as another bulged travelled down to the tip, her cheeks bulged out. Instead of swallowing though, Espresso began to make her way towards her friend, little rivulets of white dripping through her lips.
“No, please,” Whipped Cream begged, “Spit it out. This isn’t like you!”
The pegasus was helpless to stop her though and Espresso pushed herself against her restrained friend. Whipped Cream tried to turn her head away, but Espresso firmly held her in place. Whipped Cream could feel drops of liquid arousal falling from Espresso’s marehood as her friend lowered herself on top of her. As the earth pony mare pressed their lips together she also pressed her soaked snatch against her friend’s leg and softly ground against it.
As their lips sealed together, Whipped Cream tried her best to keep her mouth shut but before long Espresso pushed her tongue into her friends mouth. With it came a small burst of the tentacles cum. When it hit her taste buds, Whipped Cream’s first instinct was to swallow it. It really was delicious. She stopped herself and tried to spit it back out. Espresso pinned down her tongue though and as more of the tasty cum filled her mouth, Whipped Cream was forced to begin swallowing it.
As soon as she started, it was easy to keep drinking it down. It was everything that was promised and more. Her mind began to cloud as the potent hypnotic began to seap into her system. By the time Espresso had emptied her mouth, Whipped Cream was sucking at her friend’s lips for more.
Once Espresso’s tainted lips left hers, Whipped Cream tried to shake herself out of her daze.
“Isn’t it delicious? You’ll start to feel all warm inside too.” The earth pony mare said excitedly as she continued to grind her engorged mound into her friend's leg.
Whipped Cream tried to fight it but when Espresso’s lips returned with the promise of more intoxicating cum, She eagerly pressed her own against them. This time, as Espresso’s tongue entered her mouth, Whipped Cream eagerly met it with her own and as she gently swallowed down the offered liquids, the two passionately made out.
As the effects began to sink in more and more, Whipped Creams felt her body temperature rise, especially down near her own marehood. For a second she thought that the tentacles had started dribbling their cum on her lower lips only to realize that it was her own arousal coming out so quickly she felt like she was peeing a little.
She relaxed as the hypnotic cum took full effect and welcomed the new ideas it brought into her head. After all, why would she need to think for herself? Her master would take care of her and Espresso. Whipped Cream moaned into the kiss and as Espresso’s mouth ran dry they slowly pulled apart, little trails of saliva bridging their still open mouths even as their tongues finally parted as well.
While Espresso climbed off of her, Whipped Cream felt the tentacle that had been restraining her leave as well, but she had no reason to move. In fact, it felt good to present her horny body to her master. She stretched her back legs out to better show her master her swollen mound and parted pussy lips.
“This feels amazing,” Whipped Cream cooed as her snatch stretch open and involuntarily clenched, spilling more arousal onto her inner thighs. “I need more, master please!”
The tentacle chuckled and shot a load of cum onto her face which she eagerly lapped up. Meanwhile, Espresso had laid her head down next to her friend on the bed of tentacles and pushed her backside back up into the air.
“Please fill me more master.” Espresso begged as she reached back and pulled her butt cheeks apart to expose herself as well.
“Of course Miss Espresso. Would you like to be filled too Miss Cream?”
“Oh yes master,” Whipped Cream replied eagerly, reaching down to spread her own pussy lips apart with her hooves. “Please fill all my holes and please let me have more of your tasty cum to eat so I can be even more horny and hypnotised.”
As if on cue, another tentacle came up and pressed itself against Whipped Cream’s asshole. It forced some of the thick cum into her tight pucker before beginning to gentle rub against the tight muscles. Whipped Cream moaned as the liquid made the inside of her tailhole tingle pleasantly and reached down further so she could help the tentacle into her backdoor.
Meanwhile, another two tentacles rose up around Espresso. She welcomed one eagerly into her mouth as the other one pressed itself into her snatch. She moaned around the tentacle in her mouth as white sticky cum erupted from her marehood before the tentacle began to quickly thrust in and out.
“Please, push it in master,” Whipped Cream begged as she stretched her tail hole as much as she could. “Please make my naughty butthole submit to you.”
As the force on her tail hole increased the master tentacle rubbed himself against Whipped Cream’s face, smearing more cum across her soft and matted fur.
“That’s a very good girl. Good girls get rewards.”
Finally, the tentacle pushed passed her sphincter and Whipped Cream moaned deliriously.
“What else do good girls want Miss Cream?”
Whipped Cream had a hard time collecting her thoughts as the tentacle forced itself in and out of her rear. For minutes all she could do was add her own moans to the muffled ones that Espresso was making nearby.
“Come on, think really hard Miss Cream. What do good girls want from their master?”
“Don’t want to think, just want to give in.” Whipped Cream finally groaned.
“Very good,” The tentacle praised before pushing past her lips and into her mouth.
She felt more cum begin to pour into her mouth and eagerly began swallowing it down. It helped to quickly throw more fuel onto the fire of her lust. Soon she was eagerly caressing the tentacle in her mouth even as her cheeks were pushed to the point of spilling. She kept her lips locked tight though and managed to swallow it all down as fast as she could. 
As her belly filled with tentacle cum, the pleasure from her asshole climbed steadily as well. As Whipped Cream started bucking back against it each time it pushed in, the tentacle began to twist, causing the ridges and bumps to scrape against her tender inner flesh. As each thrust became more pleasurable, Whipped Cream moaned silently around the tentacle in her mouth. She had never orgasmed from having her butt filled before. She arched her back and ground herself into the tentacle as her nectar sprayed out from her pussy in strong surges matching the clenching of her empty pussy walls. Even her asshole rhythmically pulsed around the tentacle inside it. 
As her thighs became soaked with the results of her own pleasure, Whipped Cream giggled mindlessly. More cum flooded her rectum and she could feel the new pleasure soak in causing her to eagerly buck against it as it started moving again.
While the tentacle continued to drill her tailhole Whipped Cream could hear Espresso begin to moan loudly. She looked over and saw that her friend no longer had a tentacle in her mouth and was grinding her pussy into its tentacle as well. With one exceptionally large moan clear liquid erupted out of Espresso’s pussy. She hissed in pleasure and arched her back as she came.
When her muscle stopped clenching, Espresso collapsed next to Whipped Cream and pressed herself up against her friend. Whipped Cream hooked her front leg around Espresso and pulled the other mare tight up against her. As the tentacle inside Espresso began thrusting again, she started licking and kissing Whipped Creams neck causing the pegasus mare to moan. As Whipped Cream pulled her tighter, Espresso wrapped her back legs around the side of her body and started grinding her filled snatch against her friend.
It didn’t take long for Whipped Cream to reach her peak again. As she orgasmed both mares moaned as her mare cum rained down on them generously. Along with another load of warm tentacle cum in her butt, she also received another mouthful and forced it down.
Her stomach was now heavy with the weight of her master’s cum and she couldn’t really eat anymore. It seemed like the tentacle knew this though and pulled out of her mouth. Whipped Cream panted as she tried to catch her breath. Before her mouth went unoccupied for very long though, Espresso pulled her head down and captured her in another kiss. The two made out for a short while before Espresso pulled back with a gasp.
Another tentacle had come up and started rubbing her own asshole. The earth pony mare eagerly ground her hips against it and came when it finally forced its way in. Whipped Cream moaned along with her as her friend’s warm liquids soaked her side.
“Would you like another tentacle as well Miss Cream?”
“Yesh master,” Whipped Cream slurred.
When a new pink tentacle approached her marehood though, Whipped Cream tensed up.
“Is something wrong dear?”
“In my butt,” the pegasus insisted, “Want more tentacles in my butt hole.”
Whipped Cream squealed in delight as the new tentacle pressed up against the one already drilling her ass. She reached down with her other hoof and pulled her cheek away doing her best to stretch herself for the new tentacle. As the tentacle began to push itself inside Whipped Cream moaned and hugged Espresso tight. It hurt a little, but it felt so good to have her master force her body into submission.
Once the second tentacle had firmly lodged itself inside her butt, Whipped Cream came again. As she squirted her tailhole clench firmly around the two tentacles. She gyrated her hips in rhythm to her liquids spilling out.
As soon as her orgasm faded, Whipped Cream grabbed Espresso and forced their lips together again. They moaned into each others mouths. Both mares fought to slurp down as much left over tentacle cum and saliva from the others mouth as their tongues pressed against each other. 
The mares groaned in ecstasy as they both came again. Even as they orgasmed they kept their lips sealed to one another. The tentacle also began to spray their bodies with its cum. As the thick liquid  rained down onto their bodies, Espresso and Whipped Cream started to rub it into each others fur. They did their best to get as much of each other as possible fully soaked in the sticky liquid as possible. As they bathed each other in their master’s cum, they rubbed together in an erotic full bodied embrace.
Espresso finally pulled away. She began licking Whipped Creams sticky, matted fur as she scooted further down the pegasus’s body. It wasn’t long before Espresso was facing her friend’s velvety tunnel. 
The extra stimulation made Whipped Cream climax quickly. She thrust upwards against her friends face and back against the tentacles in her tailhole. Espresso’s face was soaked as her friend squirted again and again against it. The warm liquid only made  Espresso lick her friend faster and harder, prolonging Whipped Creams orgasm.
When Whipped Cream’s orgasm ended, Espresso turned her body around. She was still facing her friends marehood but now as she placed her legs on either side of Whipped Cream’s head, the pegasus could easily see the tentacles pistoning in and out of her friends pink pussy. When Espresso started to cum, Whipped Cream leaned upwards and lapped at Espresso’s tentacle stretched pussy lips. She slurped as much of the mixture of her friends thicker marecum and her master’s cum into her mouth as she could.
As Espresso’s climax ended, Whipped Cream began to focus her efforts on Espresso’s clitoris. She gently lapped at the bundle of nerves. Espresso moaned into Whipped Cream’s snatch. The pegasus, wrapped her back legs around her friends head and pulled her tight against her folds. In moments she was adding another coat of her nectar to Espresso’s face.
“I hate to interrupt dears.” The tentacle sighed. “Especially when you are making love so sweetly to one another.”
Several new tentacles wrapped around Espresso’s waist and gentle separated the two mares. As soone as Espresso’s face lifted from her pussy, Whipped cream moved her hoof down and began rubbing her own folds.
“But I need to make you both pregnant.” The tentacle finished.
Both mares stared at the tentacle in shock for a few moments.
“Oh yes master please!” Espresso shouted joyfully. “Please fill me with your babies.”
“Want more tentacles in my ass,” Whipped Cream groaned.
The tentacle moved over and nuzzled Whipped Cream’s face.
“You’re a good little butt slut slave aren’t you?”
“Mhm, good butt slut.” Whipped Cream moaned.
“But I need you to be a good little brood mare for me too,” The tentacle said lovingly. “How about a deal, for every tentacle you take in your tight little pony pussy, I will put a new tentacle in your butt too.”
“Yesh please master…” Whipped Cream slurred. “You will break my body forever.”
As the master tentacle retreated an new one pushed up against Whipped Cream’s soaked pussy. It slid easily inside of her displacing her masterbating hoof. Whipped Cream shifted upwards a little and began thrusting her hips so her clit ground into her hoof instead. 
On the first thrust the tentacle pushed all the way up to her cervix. Despite the fact that she would rather have another tentacle shoved up her tailhole, Whipped Cream moaned as the tip nestled against her inner barrier before pulling out. It began to thrust into her earnestly.
She was right on the cusp of another orgasm. Another tentacle pushed up against her back door. Whipped Cream cried tears of bliss as her tailhole was stretched all over again. The fulfilment of her need to submit forced her to climax. As her body tensed and relaxed, she could only think of how much she wanted her master to keep stretching and changing her body to better suit its needs. She needed to be molded into the perfect repository for her tentacle master’s cum.
The tentacles inside her began to pump more cum into her stuffed holes just as her orgasm ended. As the on in her pussy pushed itself up against the entrance to her womb, Whipped Cream could feel the warm liquid begin to collect inside her. While the pressure inside her began to build, she started to get upset. Her body was only letting her masters cum into her womb when it should be graciously accepting the entire tentacle inside.
“Please, put it all the way in me.” Whipped Cream begged.
She pushed her hips against the tentacles as hard as she could but she wasn’t strong enough to get the tentacle deeper inside her.
“Please master, make my womb a home for your tentacles too!”
As the tentacles ejaculations tapered off, it continued to rub and push tantalizingly against the tight ring of muscle.
“But Miss Cream, every mare who has ever had a tentacle that deep in them has become permanently addicted to tentacle sex,” The tentacle replied with faux concern.
Whipped Cream grunted as she struggled to push her cervix harder against the tentacle in her pussy.
“Yes!,” she cried out hysterically, “Please master, make me addicted to tentacle sex for ever and ever.”
Immediately, the pressure on her inner barrier increased. As her cervical muscles began to stretch over the tentacle, Whipped Cream screamed. It hurt way more than the tentacles spreading her butt hole had initially. Whipped Cream knew she wouldn’t mind the pain soon though as she made it her mission to turn her body into a permanent home for her master’s tentacles.
The tentacles tip flared outwards in a domed cone with a small ridge around the head. When it finally pushed all the way in Whipped Cream’s cervix quickly tightened behind the tip. Though she couldn’t consciously control it like her pussy walls and her tailhole, She sighed in bliss as it held the tentacle tightly.
A few moments passed as the tentacle gave her time to get used to the deeper penetration. When it started trusting again, Whipped cream moaned and resumed her own pace of bucking against it. Each time the tip pulled back to the entrance of her womb she let out a little squeak of pleasure. The ridge around the tip of the tentacle pulled at the ring of muscles but couldn’t pull out anymore. Whipped cream smiled deliriously as she ground her hoof down on her clitoris. The tentacle was almost a part of her body now. It was right where it belonged. No, her body was right where it should be, filled with tentacles
When the tentacles inside her body began spilling out cum again, Whipped Cream used her other hoof to massage her expanding belly. She could feel the cum slosh around inside of her womb.
“Do you like having your womb filled with my cum Miss Cream?”
“Yes master! It feels so warm inside me and makes my womb feel all warm and tingly.”
“I’m so glad you like it my little tentacle slave,” The tentacle said merrily. “As my cum soaks into the walls of your womb it will make you go into heat. That way you are guaranteed to get pregnant with my children.”
Whipped Cream just moaned as she continued to rub her belly and clitoris.
“Would you like some more tentacles while you wait to get pregnant?”
“Yes please master!” she responded excitedly. “Please stretch out my slutty butt hole and tight little pussy more.” She giggled, “And be sure to put it all the way into my womb. Don’t worry if it is tight in there,” she sighed blissfully, ‘My body is a home for tentacles now.”
Two more tentacles rose up and started threading their way through their fellows. The one aiming for her tailhole made easy progress as the other three helped to stretch it wide open. On the other hand, her pussy was really pretty tight around the one tentacle inside. As it pressed up against her entrance, Whipped Cream helpfully pulled at her pussy lips to guide it in. It finally forced its way in above the other tentacle. The new one rubbed right up under her clit though and she immediately orgasmed before even all of the tip could fit inside.
It was a little uncomfortable at first as the tentacle continued to push through her still clenching walls. That was a good thing Whipped Cream thought however. This way her body would know that another of her master’s tentacles was home. Her climax finally finished as the tentacle reached her inner barrier.
As soon as it started to push through her cervix though, Whipped cream orgasmed again. She couldn’t tell the difference between the physical pain and the psychological pleasure of her submission. She squealed and moaned as the tip finally slipped all the way in to join the other one in her womb. When both started pour more cum into her already stretching chamber she couldn’t stop the third orgasm.
As her womb expanded with the virile cum that would turn her into a tentacle brood mother whipped cream uncontrollably squirted again and again.
When the tremors of pleasure receded a little though, she could feel the tentacles and her expanded womb press tightly against her bladder. She shifted her hips uncomfortably to try and hold it in.
“Relax.” the master tentacle whispered as it caressed her behind her ear. “Just let go now. I'll take care of your body.”
Whipped Cream let go of herself and giggled as her warm pee soaked in around her crotch. This is definitely way better she thought to herself, who needs freedom when this is the alternative. She sighed as the wet warmth spread across her inner thighs and soaked into the fur of her butt. As she began to drift off, she felt one more tentacle climb up around her face and slip into her mouth. She sucked at the comforting warmth of the cum it fed her as she continued to drift off. The last thing she felt was Espresso snuggle up next to her and sighed as Whipped Cream warm pee soaked into her fur as well and hugged her tight. He tentacle continued to vigorously pound both mares as they fell asleep.

“This is really good coffee” Princess Twilight Sparkle said as she sipped at the cardboard cup held in her magical aura.
“Thank you princess,” Whipped Cream replied over the counter, “Our latte’s are guaranteed to be the creamiest and most delicious anywhere.”
“Only the best ingredients.” Espresso added.
“Well it is exceptional, thats for sure.” Twilight grinned at the two clearly pregnant mares. “I will have to come back.”
“Oh we hope you will return regularly,” Whipped Cream said enthusiastically.
“We will even be getting a new treat soon.” Espresso added before giving Whipped Cream a quick peck on the cheek.
Twilight smiled at the innocent expression of endearment. It wasn’t uncommon in equestria for lesbian couples to have a stallion impregnate them so they could raise children and it was clear that the two were very affectionate with one another.
“Well, I guess I will have to come back for this new treat then.”

Twilight moaned as a third tentacle pushed itself into her womb.
“Do you like being a tentacle slave princess?”
Twilight drunkenly nodded as Whipped cream resumed licking the alicorns ear and gently massaging her wing. 
“I’m so glad you decided to join us,” Espresso cooed as she pulled Twilight’s head to the other side.
Twilight eagerly joined the earth pony mare in a kiss and moaned as their tongues danced together.
Twilight pulled away and rubbed her swollen belly.
“I can’t wait to show the other princesses,” Twilight said excitedly. “Once they submit and become tentacle slaves too we can start on the really work.”
Both Whipped Cream and Espresso expressed curiosity. Twilight gave them each a loving look.
“Every mare and filly in Equestria needs a tentacle master to submit too and we will make sure that it happens.”
Espresso and Whipped Cream shuddered in excitement and pushed themselves tight against the princess. Twilight pulled Whipped Cream into a loving and intimate kiss while Espresso licked and kissed her face and neck.
“Oh, this will be so great.” Whipped Cream said as she drew away from the princess and guided another tentacle towards her own pussy lips. “And the best part is that the tentacles growing inside you will fill you up with tentacle cum too.”
“That way,” Espresso continued on as she pushed a tentacle into Twilight’s mouth, “You will always be horny and in heat for tentacle sex and when you give birth to the new tentacle master.”
“You will already be pregnant again!” Whipped Cream finished excitedly.
Twilight moaned as her mouth filled with more delicious tentacle cum. This was going to be amazing she thought to herself, she couldn’t wait to spread the amazing tentacles all over Equestria.
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