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The group of burly men who lived and worked as
soldiers in the Scottish highlands manning a remote military
installation had a secret: they had all developed tentacles during
a freak accident with a hyper-dimensional energy generator that
made a dimensional rift. Now, they hide their tentacles as best
they can, but they can’t hide them forever. What happens when they
go home?

 


 


 


Find out the rest of the story here, in part 4 of 8.
All 8 parts are now out.

 


 


The first parts in this series, if you haven't
already read them:

 


 


Men In Kilts With Tentacles and The Women Who
Love Them - Book 1: Dan

 


Men In Kilts With Tentacles and The Women Who
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1.

 

The twisted festivities in the underground lair went
on late into the night. Dan and Charlie had been forced to sit and
watch the awful goings-on at gunpoint, loomed over by two big
guards, who also had tentacles—all of the men in the subterranean
ballroom under the military base had tentacles and displayed them
openly.

The rest of men in Dan and Charlie's unit had seen
them trying to escape and had rushed to their aid, only to be
overpowered by other guards and thrown into a big cage that had
been holding naked women. Secret kept Dan and Charlie out of the
cage and down near the altar.

“I guess we get favored treatment because Secret
likes us?” Charlie mused.

“Some friend,” Dan said, looking Secret over. Secret
circulated, shaking hands and talking to the men with tentacles who
were sitting around the room. Most of the men were high up in the
military-industrial-complex, others were movie stars, some were
politicians.

A couple of the naked women came up to the guards
watching over Dan and Charlie, offering them drinks and food. The
guards passed by the drinks but took some food, and also felt up
the women a bit.

Noticing his chance while the guards were distracted,
Dan slipped his mobile phone out of the pouch on his kilt and
thumbed it on. Charlie saw what he was doing but kept silent, so as
not to alert the guards. The phone wouldn't register on the
network. He slipped it back into the pouch and shook his head.

One of the other men from his unit had been watching
from the cage and he shook his head, too. Dan had spotted them
trying their phones earlier, to no success. Dan leaned over and
whispered to Charlie, “No dice. No signal. It looks like the others
haven't had any luck, either. We're too deep underground or they've
got a blocker in place.”

Charlie nodded. “I was wondering why they never took
our phones away.”

The men in the black robes who had been around the
altar fucking the woman finished up and the woman was lead away.
The altar was cleaned and wiped up, then a burning sage stick was
used to smudge it.

“What are they doing to the altar?” Charlie
squinted.

“Some kind of spiritual cleansing ritual. I guess
they're going to do something else on it,” Dan said.

“That's right!” Secret bust into their conversation.
“The altar is being cleaned of any unwanted energy. The stage will
now be set for the main event!” He smiled big, his gold tooth
glistening in the candlelight.

“What main event? This isn't it?” Dan swept his hand
around the big room at all the men in robes consuming vast
quantities of drugs and booze, and fucking women in multiple ways
with their tentacles.

“Oh, no! This is just fun and games! Letting off a
little steam and some social time. No, the main reason we are here
is coming up. Pay attention: it's your future!” Secret grinned and
wagged his finger at them, before moving off.

“He sounds nuts. This whole thing is nuts,” Charlie
sighed.

“I know,” Dan nodded. He looked at the guards who
stood watch over them, only a few paces away. Any move they made to
escape, the guards would stop them. He knew, because they had
already tired, more than once and gotten beat for their trouble. He
felt his face and it was tender.

“How's my face?”asked Charlie.

“Bruised,” Dan said.

“Yeah, yours, too,” Charlie laughed.

“We're going to be some sight to the girls when we
get out this!”

“So you still have hope of that happening?” Charlie
lowered his voice.

“Of course!” Dan whispered. “And you'd better have,
too. We're getting out of this and taking our men with us. Don't
forget that!”

“Yeah, OK,” Charlie nodded.

Dan looked over at the rest of their unit packed in
the cage on the other side of the subterranean ballroom, also under
guard. “Though, from where I'm sitting, I do have to admit it looks
pretty hopeless, right now. But that's never stopped us before,
right?”

“We've been through some tough stuff but I think this
takes the cake,” Charlie said.

“You may be right on that one,” Dan said, flatly.

A black velvet cover was draped over the altar, with
a silver pentagram on top. Then, a squat metal machine was placed
on the side of the altar, with long metal arms jutting out,
pointing over the top of the altar.

“What the hell is going on?” Charlie looked from the
altar to Dan.
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