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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. They hide their tentacles as best they
can, but they can’t hide them forever. They've found out what's
behind their tentacles and now they are on the run from those who
wish to kill them...or worse. For adults only.
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1.

 


Dan Bandy awoke in the charming hotel room in Cancun
shortly before dawn. The warm ocean breeze blew around the white
curtains, letting in the first dim glow of the day. He smiled to
find Suzy sleeping contentedly beside him, looking at once peaceful
and sexy in her little, red silk teddy. He got up carefully, so as
not to wake her, his tentacle semi-flaccid and swinging freely. She
stirred but went back to sleep after he'd whispered, “It's
alright.” They were in hiding, on the run from the secret military
group Dan used to work for, so it was usual for them both to be
vigilant and tense these days.

He sighed and went to washroom, wishing their life
could be different, wishing they could have some peace. With the
baby on the way, things would only get more complicated, he knew.
And what if their child had a tentacle, too? That was something he
hated to consider, but knew they had to find out, sooner better
than later. Maybe something could be done if they had to. There
were rumors of doctors who were doing advanced gene therapies, now
he just had to find them and figure out how to pay for it, if
needed.

He went to use the toilet, thinking how it was funny
that he still got “morning wood” with his tentacle, though it was
only minor compared to how hard his tentacle got when he was
sexually exited with Suzy. After he'd taken a piss, he slipped on a
pair of shorts and put the strap around his thigh, with which he
secured his tentacle in place to keep it from flapping around. With
the shorts on that went past his knees, you couldn't even tell he
had a tentacle. Which was a good thing, he didn't need anyone
catching a glimpse of it; that could go very badly for him, very
quickly. Not only was he in a foreign country where they might not
buy his explanation of how he got the tentacle, but his enemies—the
black ops military project he used to work for—were sure to be
looking for him, sending out spies and paying moles who would be
happy to talk about the whereabouts of a man with a tentacle.

After the washroom, Dan went to the window to watch
the dawn from their high vantage point, eighteen stories above the
ground. He drew back the curtain and breathed in the sea air. It
smelled wonderful and made him think he was on vacation, the ocean
smell taking him back to when he was a boy and his family used to
stay by the sea. He looked out over the dark water, to the glow on
the horizon where the sun was going to rise, soon. But it was not
time yet, as there was still a growing dawn and the sun had not yet
peeked over the water. Seagulls flew around and squawked, and for a
moment he thought about just going out and having some fun today,
maybe visit some of the local Mayan ruins, do some shopping, have
lunch and drinks on the beach. He felt they were well hidden in the
crowd of tourists and they'd both changed their looks; he by
shaving off his beard and she by cutting her hair short. They also
wore different clothes, so maybe they could risk it, he
pondered.

But the man coming out of the water in the black wet
suit stopped Dan's daydreams cold. The man was at the far end of
the white beach below the hotel, off to the left, almost out of
sight. Dan watched as he came right out of the surf and stood up,
casting his flippers into the water. That alone was a strange thing
to do, to just throw away your gear like that. It was also
dangerous to be in the water before dawn. The area was known to
have sharks, stingrays, and jellyfish, so one would be taking a big
risk to swim in the dark. Unless they were on a mission…
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