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Men In Kilts With Tentacles and The Women Who Love
Them


Part 3: Secret

 


By Suction Cup

 


 


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 2 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. Part 1: Dan.”

 


“Men In Kilts With Tentacles and The Women Who Love
Them. Part 2: Charlie.”
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1.

 


Dan and Charlie walked into the restaurant wearing
baggy pants to hide their tentacles. They had learned the hard way
that it was best to leave some room in their pants for their
massive tentacles, otherwise it would get uncomfortable very
quickly, especially when in public. Shorts were out for them, of
course, come next summer. And neither of them tended to wear kilts
anymore, especially their old uniforms, at least not out of the
bedroom (their girlfriends both had a thing for kilts).

They found a booth that had wreathes on the sides,
part of the Christmas decorations that were dotted throughout the
restaurant. The smell of greasy food and beer was in the air, and
big screen TVs flashed a football game in progress.

Taking a seat, they looked over the menus that had
been left on the newly-set table.

“What's good here? And don't say the seafood!” Dan
deadpanned.

“I have no idea buddy, this place was your choice,
remember?” Charlie said.

“Oh, yeah.”

A waitress dressed in bright short-shorts and a
tight-fitting t-shirt bounced over with glasses of ice water for
them both. “Hello, I'm Sandra and I'll be your waitress today. What
can I get you?”

“Hmm, have you got any specials today?” Dan looked
her over, getting hungry.

“The calamari is half-price today,” she said.

Charlie broke out in laughter. Dan pointed at him,
groaned and held his stomach.

“Don't even!” Dan said to Charlie, who just
shrugged.

“Everything alright?” the waitresses asked, concern
furrowing her brow.

“Yeah, it's just...a private joke. I'll have a burger
with fries,” Dan said.

“Same here,” Charlie said, barely holding onto his
laughter.

“Thanks, be right back! Oh, you want anything to
drink, besides water?” she asked.

“Coffee for me,” Dan said.

“Same,” Charlie nodded.

“Great, I'll be right back!” the too-perky waitress
bounded off.

“If she only knew!” Charlie said, when she was
gone.

“Yeah, but she won't! We can tell anyone, you know
that!” Dan reminded Charlie of their security oaths that prevented
them from disclosing any details of their jobs with the secret
branch of the military—and in particular the accident they had that
gave them tentacles.

“You mean you didn't even tell your girlfriend Suzy?
Or should I say your fiancée, now? I find that hard to believe,”
Charlie stared Dan down, even though he was older than Charlie and
a superior office; he had him there.

“Of course she knows!” Dan whispered. He looked
around, checking to make sure no one else heard him.

“There's no need to say anything more. I know what
you must have gone through. But if its been anything like my
experience with my girlfriend, then I'm sure it's all good!”
Charlie smiled big.

“You have a girlfriend now? Since when? The last time
I saw you, you were a sorry sack of shit virgin that couldn't get
laid to save him life. I think you were contemplating a hooker,
just to get your cherry popped, right?”

Charlie looked down and blushed, nodding. “That was
months ago. And, yeah, I was a sad case then, so what? We all gotta
start somewhere. But none of that matters, now. I met someone right
after I got out of the hospital, back in the UK. I lived there with
her for a while, in London, until I got sick of it and wanted to
come back home. Luckily, she wanted to come with me. We moved to
the States together and the rest is history. We've been together
ever since. Just had our three-month anniversary and everything.
There's still some red tape to get through with immigration but
they are pulling some strings for me, due to my uh...background,
shall we say.” He darted his eyes around to make sure nobody was
within earshot.
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