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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 try to find the source of their
tentacles and the evil behind them - and defeat it! Adults
only!
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By the light of the two, almost full moons,
Dan watched as his bullets blasted holes in the containers of
several of the mobile Meficious creatures, causing their
life-sustaining water to gush out. Sometimes the bullets penetrated
the monstrous creatures too, splattering their blood and guts
around inside the containers, mixing with the water, making an ugly
mess. At least they were able to be killed.

Those creatures that had been hit stopped
moving inside their containers, and their tank-like vehicles soon
stopped too, or smashed into their comrades. Bloody water covered
the ground, seeping out from the compromised containers. Others,
who were only slightly injured, steered their machines across the
field and over to the ocean shore, hoping to make it into the surf
before all their water leaked out.

Though Dan, Charlie, Franks, and Kriss took
out quite a few of the creatures, there were simply too many for
the humans to deal with. They were soon surrounded.

“Put down your weapons, humans!” one of the
creatures called out to them, through the speaker on the side of
its container.

Dan and Charlie looked at each other. “We
don’t have a choice,” Dan said. To Franks and Kriss, Dan said, “We
surrender now, we might get to fight our way out later. If we
don’t, then we’re probably done for.”

“I agree,” Franks said.

“Me, too,” Kriss sighed.

“This is your last chance humans! Put your
weapons down or we will kill you now!” the creature said. It looked
just like all the others of its kind who surrounded the group, so
if it was the leader, there was no way to tell.

“Alright!” Dan said. He put his rifle and
handgun on the ground. Charlie, Franks, and Kriss did the same.
Then they stepped back a few paces.

“Move!” the creature said, surging towards
them, pushing them in the direction of the mountain in the
distance; the Meficious lair.

Dan and his group shuffled out in front of
the creatures, who moved with them, still encircling them on all
sides: there was no escape. The tanks behind them rolled over their
weapons on the ground, and they heard them being ground into little
pieces.

“Well, I admit, this is a tough one,” Dan
said.

“Ya think?” Charlie joked.

“Yeah, but we’ll make it out somehow,
right?” Dan said. He held out his hand.

“Right,” Charlie said, giving him five. It
was a little game they played in situations that seemed hopeless,
in an effort to keep their morale up.

“I’ve had a full life. I’m at peace if this
is the end,” Franks said, puffing up his chest.

“Don’t you give up, yet!” Kriss said,
lightly smacking Franks on the ass. “I’m not done with you!” She
winked. Franks blushed, and this led Dan and Charlie to think there
was more to their relationship than just being fellow
scientists.

The creatures moved the humans along; there
must have been a hundred of the tank-like machines, each with a
slimy Meficious creature on top, sloshing around with its tentacles
in its putrid saltwater container. Charlie looked at them and
shivered.
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