She slowly rose up from her sleep, rubbing her eyes and looking over at her clock. She was almost startled, because she had somehow overslept. All the fantasizing and the "sudden" urge to go to bed made her forget to turn on her clock’s alarm. She now only had about half an hour left to get herself ready for school. She also remembered her incomplete homework that was still remaining on her desk along with her writing utensils. She quickly walked over there and finished her task and went to her backpack. When she opened it, she first discovered that the egg was suddenly gone. She would have been startled by that, but wasn’t because of time constraints. Without any further thought, she put her things inside and just wanted to get some of what she didn’t need for today’s school out of her backpack. As she reached for a book, she was taken aback that the book was suddenly coming to meet her. She couldn’t see what was giving her the book except for the book itself. 

She took the book and put it to the others on her desk. When she wanted to go back, there was now a notebook held in front of her nose. She took the rolled-up notebook and only now saw who or what was holding it: a small tentacle. She had once seen it in one of her coloring books. But the one in front of her wasn’t like the one she had seen. It was reddish in color and it was even quite cute looking. Instead of being frightened, she paused, thought about something for a moment and spoke aloud to herself: Is this what has hatch from the egg? The little red tentacle nodded. From one to the other second, she felt tremendous joy, went towards it and was hugging it tentatively but very lovingly. It was nothing what she had thought of coming out from it, but she was still being super happy about it. About the "fun" and the "spreading", however, she still has no idea how it will be done. But they will both find it out by themselves very soon. 

The little tentacle was hugging her back and even leans itself against her, going once around her neck and going onto her cheek, stroking her as gently as her little paws did to him. She opened her eyes and not only noticed that the little guy was coming out of her backpack, but that her backpack’s inside has turned itself red. The tentacle looks at her and, like her, looks back into his backpack. She then went over to the bag and was now looking more closely at where he actually comes from. She noticed that it came from the backpack itself. Did it hatch out of the egg and overtook her backpack as its new home? The tentacle nods again, giving her another jump of joy. Now they could almost always be together no matter where they went. She kept on caressing it, with it leaning itself against her paw. She thought of it being great, that they could stay together this close, and cute, that they had become so used to each other already. Now she was only thinking about him again, now that he is finally here and they can have a lot of fun together. 

The tentacle recognized the emotions his owner was now having towards him and then slipped away from her, only to go onto her and give her a little peck on her mouth. She thought it was very cute of him that she even kissed him back. While kissing, the tentacle started on rubbing itself up and down against her little pussy. Although it is quite small and undeveloped, it seems to bring back the tingling sensation back to her. She felt familiar and began to moan quietly. Although she was new to her and didn’t know what do to with it, her body seems to be reacting pleasantly towards it and gives her even some small chills of delight through her small and young body. 

She remembered the squid from one of her former coloring books. She was finding this animal somewhat special, especially its tentacles, which she had learned, after she had asked somebody how the elongated parts were actually being called. Still, she just gave him the name "Tenti" on the fly, because of it being a tentacle and because she was finding him so cute. With him being this small and liking her this quickly, she very soon became friends with him, albeit on a completely different way. She still didn’t know what that feeling was and how Tenti could just give her that. But, as she likes it, she lets him keep doing that. Suddenly he stopped and was going off of her. And with that, the wonderful feeling passed as well. 

She just looks at him while being a little bit dazed from it and sees how it tries to show her something. She turned around to where it was pointing and sees that she is already being late. The school starts in about ten minutes and normally she would need up to fifteen minutes to get there. She thanked him for the hint, went quickly towards the backpack and grabbed it, while the small tentacle was watching her. For the little one, it seemed that it didn’t know why she was in such a hurry. Since she now was having someone and has already established a bond with him, she also told him why she was in such a hurry. Her tentacle understood and nodded to her, trying on not being in her way and even helping her pack up her things. The female Dorumon smiled at him, took her backpack afterwards and puts it on. As she remembered the warning words of the dear Digimon, she asked her Tenti to stay put inside their backpack, so that they wouldn’t be getting any unwanted attention. 

He nods again and pulls himself back into the backpack. She smiles after him and walks quickly out of the house and towards school. Luckily she made it in time, because her teacher was being a few moments late just like her. When she arrived at her table, she began to retrieve her school supplies, which she needed for the first lesson. She had completely forgotten that Tenti was still inside her backpack, being briefly startled when something was coming her way. She hesitated but then remembered. She smiled at her little tentacle friend and whispered to him a quiet "thank you". 

The lessons were all somehow progressing quickly, up until the last hour began. There she was suddenly feeling this strange and somehow soothing sensation again, which she had felt inside her dream and had gotten herself by Tenti this morning. She was so tempted on touching that particular area with her paw, but not here inside the classroom, not without Tenti. As soon as she was looking down at herself, she was seeing her Tenti, who just couldn’t wait any longer, in contrast to the Dorumon, and was pacing his head against her awaiting pussy as if he wanted to caress it like he did this morning. What she didn’t notice was that he had been doing it for quite some time already and was also the reason for her getting this feeling back. 

The reason for this was quite obvious: the backpack that was behind her chair suddenly fell forward earlier and opened itself, making most of her things fall out of her backpack. Tenti actually wanted to pull her things back into it. But when he looked up at her and could look directly between her legs. Due to both of their futile waiting until after school is actually over, he couldn’t keep himself at bay and went up to her. Being on her, he just brushed himself weakly against her small pussy. However, after he had gotten the taste of some of her young anticipation, he got hungry for more and since then hasn’t stopped playing around with her. Neither of them knew that by "absorbing" her anticipation, the little red tentacle began to slowly grow, even though it was just a minimal amount. 

The Dorumon slowly began to panic. What if the others would see him now? She didn’t want it for her Tenti to be taken away from her for heaven's sake. But at the same time, she also wanted him to continue. She slowly got herself a little bit of red in the face over the thought of being caught like this. However, and fortunately, the school bell began to ring the end of the lesson and at the same time the end of the school day. Tenti was startled by the sudden sound of the bell and quickly retreated back into his backpack. The female Dorumon was then relieved and disappointed at the same time: Relieved, for not getting caught, and disappointed, that all of it had to stop now. The tingling sensation still preserved, although somewhat weaker, but she was still able on feeling it. 

She left her seat, picked up her bag and began to walk home. At first she was still going in normal speed. But she was still thinking about what had happened earlier during class, how Tenti managed on making the area between her legs tingle again and making it even slightly wet. She could still feel it happening between her legs. The more she thought about how much she liked it and how great it would feel when they were both finally alone and able to really enjoy it, the more she couldn’t wait any longer and was picking up her speed. Gradually, she went faster, until she even started to run. From the outside it looked as if she wanted to go home immediately, because she was really looking forward to something else, to what is going to await for her at home. And that was indeed the case. 

As soon as she got home, she straight up went to her room, closed and locked the door behind her, sat down on her bed and put her backpack down in front of her. Tenti came out only a short time later and saw his owner sitting spread-eagle in front of him on her bed. He looked up from her still slightly wet vagina to her face and clearly recognized her desire. She saw and even acted differently than she normally did. Even her words sounded softer but shakier. She literally asked him what he had done to her at school so that he could resume his work on her. For this she leaned herself back against her bed, spreading her legs as far apart as possible for her little tentacle. Tenti looked up at her and could literally read her desires from the look she was giving him. The little red tentacle went towards her vagina and began to rub and stroke it more gently and with more pleasure. 

She was moaning long and lightly for her little tentacle. She didn’t know exactly what he was doing to her, for which she was still a bit too young, but her already fast-growing relationship with him has already brought her this close to each other that she allowed him to do that intimate and special feeling to her. Tenti's now slow approach on her made her feel even more excited, which she feels now for the first time through Tenti. Maybe it's because they are all alone now and have all the time in the world together or because they could now take it easy and could enjoy it both to the fullest? Just as much as the two of them were having fun together, both assumptions are correct. Undisturbed get-togethers almost always make everything seem better. 

Tenti was now taking some extra time with her. He wanted for her to really like it. He was slowly "slurping up" on her anticipation, which was slowly coming out of her again, taking it all for himself. The female Dorumon wasn’t feeling that in particular except for what Tenti was generally doing to her. The little red tentacle slowly went into her little wet pussy and was letting thereby even more joy flow through her body. After a while, she way laying down completely on her bed and let her Tenti do all the honorable work on her. Her anticipation came down running towards the tentacle, which was soon literally being absorbed into him. Through this intake, the exact same thing happened right now on her as it did during school: Tenti grew a bit bigger and seems to be giving her even more joy, which even comes to her favor by a lot. 
She moaned long and audibly for her Tenti so that he knows that he is doing it very well. He could hear her very clearly and not only went deeper, so that she could get more pleasure from it, but even goes out of her, only to go back into her. This intensified the joy she was getting even more, letting her anticipation continue to flow for her tentacle, making him absorb it into himself and letting it grow more, repeating the cycle for his little and young "master". This went on until she slowly felt her orgasm rise from inside of her and her Tenti meanwhile having become big enough for her circumstances to completely stuff her little pussy. Tenti hasn’t only become big, but at the same time went even deeper inside of her. It came right up to her entrance of her precious core. But as much as the temptation of the little tentacle was to enter her and to make her really happy, he had to postpone it for another time, because he is slowly beginning to feel that her orgasm is just cumming around the corner. He quickly moved himself completely out of her, only to slip back into her once again and just as quickly, bumping her “locked entrance”. This has been enough to trigger her very first orgasm. 

She moaned quite out loud, but at not a bad time. No one except Tenti had heard her or everyone but Tenti had just missed it. Her young liquid came out spurting onto him, moistening him to a great extent inside as well as outside of her. The back half of him, going from the backpack towards her bed, was completely being hit by her load and is even flowing into the backpack itself. As her orgasm slowly subsided, Tenti went out of her already and looked at what he had just done with her. The female Dorumon lies exhausted on her bed with outstretched arms and legs and even still agape vagina, from which her liquid was still flowing out and running down onto herself and her bed. 

She casually moaned out his name and Tenti came over to her as by command, leaning over her and looking onto her face. The little Dorumon lightly opened her eyes, only to smile at her little tentacle friend, stretching out her two paws towards him, hugging him and lovingly pulling him close towards her. Not only was she very pleased with what they could do together, but also what they could get from each other. She had such a great deal of fun that she would like to do it again and again. Her body, still trapped and soaked within this new kind of euphoria, seemed to strengthen her bond with him even more, which they both didn’t notice, at least not yet. 

While she was having him in her embrace, her tiredness is catching up with her and makes her fall asleep in her half-spread position on her bed. Tenti, still being held onto, fell asleep along with her a short while later, taking in a little of her liquid that was still drooling out of her. During their sleep, however, something happened inside the backpack itself. All of her liquid, that he had absorbed during all this time and had NOT used on himself to make himself grow in size, was now being used to make another little red tentacle for the little Dorumon. It's not as big as Tenti itself, more than half of its current size. It was snaking its way out of the backpack towards her and was slipping itself into her still-embracing hug. 

After some time it was already evening and the female Dorumon now slowly awoke from her slumber again. She is stretching herself out, feeling completely well rested. Then she opened her eyes and saw in front of her, in her now detached hug, her Tenti and his second tentacle. She then hesitated. Two Tentis? Was it like his "friend". Tenti nodded. He wasn’t sure if he would accept it that way, but he had no other way to tell her that or anything at all. She was quite pleased and even showed it directly to him: She started hugging the second tentacle. Normally she wouldn’t really be sure which tentacle is who, but somehow she just knew from the bottom of her heart that Tenti is the bigger one of the two. And even if one of his "friends" was bigger than her Tenti, she would still be able to know and recognize which one is being her Tenti. Suddenly she froze. She remembered her homework that still needs to be done. 

She jumps out of her bed with a hop and went right for her things. Both tentacles avoided her so that she wouldn’t get caught up in them. She had almost forgotten that she still had to do her homework. She took her backpack and went to her desk. She quickly got out her math materials and now tried under "time pressure" to solve the tasks. She would much rather like to play with Tenti and his friend, but the tasks now have to be done someday. Under this stress, she simply couldn’t bring herself on doing them, even though those tasks are some lower grades stuff and actually pretty easy to solve. But she has always been bad at math because she just couldn’t get it right in her head. Both tentacles came to her and looked at the tasks at hand. The first task was the simplest, but in Dorumon's stress they were anything but easy. Tenti tried to help her and tapped her one task. 

Somehow, she didn’t seem to get what he wanted her to do and tries again to tell her that he wants to help with her task. Even his second tentacle was added, waving in front of her face. Again, she didn’t seem to be paying any attention to him, as she was focusing herself much more on her task. Tenti couldn’t stand it any longer, took his second tentacle and lets him turn her head with it so that she could see him. He then stiffly looked up at her with the second tentacle following right after. Actually, she wanted to say something, but fell silent when she just ended up watching them. Both are now very close to each other and looked as if they were one tentacle. Then they went away from each other and are now displaying themselves as two single tentacles. The Dorumon understood it now. 

She now understood what he wanted to tell her, but not in the way he actually wanted right now. She was now getting it, that he had made another tentacle just for her. Her Tenti nods curtly and then stops, as that wasn’t what he wanted to say, but nodded anyway. That was exactly what Tenti was trying to tell her when she saw his "friend". With her just now realizing that her one tentacle had now become two, she was looking forward to all the great things he could do for her as well. But with that, she finally understood what her two Tentis actually wanted to say: "One plus one is two". She wrote down the result of the task quickly. When she looked at the next and the subsequent tasks, all of it suddenly seemed so logical and easier for her than before. She looked at each number as her tentacles. If the number is "2", she was also seeing "two tentacles" in it. She couldn’t believe that Tenti had made it that much easier for her. 
Both Tentis nodded happily and went onto her. They snaked around and were caressing her fur. Having their fun, they happily welt all over her body while she mathematically added up her tentacles. She was even getting a little bit wet. Not only because of them being on her, but also because of her imagining having much more fun with this many Tentis. She would really like to take a break and play with them, but she was already halfway through with it. Now she was having some "simple" multiplication tasks at hand. Even though they started of being easy just like her addition tasks, without a chance to count them, she was being stuck again. The second tentacle noticed it quite quickly after Dorumon's writing arm stopped moving. It slipped itself off from her and looked at her sheet of paper. The first half was done but the rest looks way different and a little bit more difficult later on. He realized that she seems to have some problems with it. The Dorumon looked to her left, seeing Tenti’s friend looking over her homework. Apparently she needed their help again. 

The tentacle nodded and stood in front of her, but didn’t move at all like before. This time, it suddenly started twitching a bit and the Digimon was able to see the tentacle parting itself in two in front of her. Now there are two tentacles in front of her, being now a little bit smaller than it was before. She didn’t quite understand it at first, only for it to catch up to her very soon after. She went back to her tasks at hand, slowly solving them one by one like the ones before. Satisfied with her learning aid, she thanked her Tentis, giving them a lovely kiss on their "mouths" and went back to work. 

But during all of it, she was getting herself a little bit excited. Just as she had added up her tentacles before, now she was gradually multiplying them inside her head. She was even slowly getting redder, gradually making her excitement flow out from between her legs. It even slowly began to tingle. The more she counted, the less she could concentrate on her tasks, straying more and more towards her tentacles. She kept on going, going to more difficult tasks, giving her higher numbers, higher amounts of tentacles. She started making mistakes and wrote down the wrong number to the wrong task. It didn’t take long for her emotions to get the better of her. 

She didn’t even make it to the last row. She became so absorbed in her fantasy of her having so many tentacles that she moved her little paws down towards her wet pussy and began to touch herself there. She couldn’t do it anymore. She can no longer continue on like this. She rather wanted to play with her Tenti. Tenti heard her moan and came to her aid. It looked like she was sitting there on her chair, having a bright red face. She needed him, very much so. Her little paws spread apart her wet pussy for her Tenti’s viewing pleasure. Her legs are doing the same thing, spreading themselves as far apart as possible, while leaning herself back against her chair. Tenti sees that a small foreplay just wasn’t necessary and directly goes for the main course: He entered her with his tip and presses himself into her. 

She kept her entrance open for her dear tentacle as he practically dives inside of her. With his increased size, he was able to take quite a lot of space inside of her and went just as far as he had done it a few hours before. The path, already moistened with anticipation, was giving the tentacle enough material for it to use for later. He absorbs some of it and steers it into his backpack, leaving the rest of it inside of her, so that she stays really nice and juicy. She started to moan again and again, as soon as her Tenti moves into her. He was now slightly thrusting itself in and out of her. That also allowed a lot of joy to flow through her body. The two other tentacles both went up to their small and young body and played or tapped playfully all around her. From this, she was getting a lot of pleasure as well. She leans her arms loosely against the armrests of her chair and let her Tentis spoil her, which they are gladly doing to her. 

The connection between Dorumon and her tentacles quickly became quite strong and are now majorly intertwined with each other. She starts to be depending on her tentacles, clinging herself onto them, while the tentacles were doing all of that, giving her what makes her happy and what she likes. It seems like their relationship is something much more than what one could get out of a normal relationship. It was like they were building themselves up on one another. While Tenti kept on stimulating her sensitive pussy and the other two tentacles kept on molesting her young body, she was slowly getting another orgasm. Tenti was feeling the increasing tightness around him and was getting her load literally splashed against him. He thought it was a real bummer for her to cum that soon while he couldn’t even get himself to her very center in time. The two tentacles around her stopped and Tenti slowly went out of her. However, a certain someone didn’t want him to stop. 

She tried to make him stop by clenching really hard. But he had already understood what she meant by that and went back to the entrance of her inner core, with the other two coming back to continue playing with her. The female Dorumon really liked the feeling that her body was being exposed to. As she gets used to it herself, she relaxed again after her orgasm subsided and makes herself a little bit more comfortable on her chair or at least tries doing it. The pleasure she received from Tenti takes over her entire body. And the more Tenti moved in and out of her, the more she was getting from him in return. 

Of course, Tenti already had a plan on how to get himself into her core without her having to feel pain at all. He was giving her as much joy as possible with his simple movements, so she won’t notice that her barrier will soon be broken by him. However, he also has to move on quickly, so that the pain doesn’t gain the upper hand on her. But he will do his job so well that there won’t be any problems for the both of them at all. Tenti slowly begins to push himself more and more against the barrier. Dorumon could certainly feel him going rougher on her. It’s not like he is about to break through her body, but more for him on wanting to enter her more deeply. And she somehow knows that he can do just that. Suddenly he pulled himself almost completely out of her, so that both could leave that boring bit behind them. She knew what he was about to do to her and was bracing herself. 

Tenti immediately pushed himself hard enough to get himself through her barrier and into her very core. At the exact time it was broken, a large signal shook through her body. Tenti had already thought of it and was now quickly moving himself in and out of her so that he can massage her passage completely with his tentacle skin and overwhelm her senses with his pleasure. There he was even "tickling" her inner walls, giving her just enough of it to drown out her pain. When she had received the great thrust of her Tenti she uttered one great lust-filled cry, muffling herself quickly with her paws to quiet herself down. It was very surprising that Tenti had pushed himself this hard into her, just to give her the pleasure she needed and wanted. 

After a little while, she had calmed herself down again. At least in part, because she was still keeping her mouth shut while moaning out loudly. Tenti picked up some of her fluid from her very core and was suddenly growing surprisingly fast by that. In no time he was taking up much more space inside of her, stuffing her even more than before. She could clearly feel how big Tenti has become inside of her and was getting more and more pleasure pumped into her body because of his movements. Tenti, however, took even more of her delicious juice out of her "core" and couldn’t resist stretching himself a little bit more inside of her, while the rest of it was now actually fully flowing through his whole length and into the backpack. It seems that there was enough for him to take from her that he could take it all in for hours on end without her going dry. 

It turns out that it was her pre-cum along with her actual cum that is being emitted by her there. Her fluids, which she secretes for her Tenti, were eventually losing their taste. And since he took it directly into himself, without any time gap in between, he got out the most of it in the end. She moaned along to the beat of his thrusts. She just likes the way her big Tenti went in and out of her. So much so that she was letting her tongue hang out of her mouth, drooling all over herself. Tenti liked the way she loved what he was doing to her. And as long as this was being the case, Tenti will do it again and again to her as long as they please. 

Shortly before the next orgasm of the little Dorumon, Tenti was feeling something deep inside of himself: A desire to do something to her, to make something inside of her, to let something inside of her. It didn’t take long for something to come out of his backpack, pumping its way up his tentacle tube. He didn’t know what it was, but he was somehow having the urge to let it inside of her. But he didn’t quite know if his owner would like it. With that, he kept on moving in and out of her, tapping her insides almost every time he went inside of her. Dorumon was now feeling much more joy. The touch of her Tenti was bringing up her orgasm even faster. She moaned out lout after each thrust of him, while still holding her mouth shut with her paws. 

A single second before her orgasm arrived, she noticed in time how her tentacle was getting itself a bit thicker all of the sudden. She didn’t know why and couldn’t know, because her orgasm is almost here again. And when it finally happened, it was also being reinforced by her Tenti himself, having his own orgasm, injecting all of it into her. Even though it was just one load of his newly produced cum, it was still being one daunting load for the little female Dorumon. It splashed mightily into her, filling her up to the brim in a matter of seconds. 

She was very surprised when her own orgasm abruptly intensifies like that. She cried out more for immense pleasure and stuffing her own maw with her paws with all her might. It felt like as if Tenti wanted to pump her up with his ecstasy. But she wasn’t the only one getting hit by something like that: At the same time, Tenti got hit by a big wave of her pleasure she was cumming onto him, that he was almost immediately taking into himself. When she was being completely filled up by him, it slowly started to flow out of her. He knew she still wanted to keep him inside of herself, but something told him that he should rather go out of her, which he did. 

Once outside, he saw how his cum started to slowly bubble out of her pussy. He found it kind of sad that it was all coming out of her, but at the same time it was a great sight for him to behold. The fact, that she is now being completely full of his joy and that it’s slowly coming out of her, is making him throb in excitement. He would have loved to do it all over again with her, but three orgasms for one day should be enough for now. He went towards her, where he is suddenly being greeted by a hug. 

Tenti went up to her mouth and "kissed" her. Dorumon had noticed that something of his juice was still being at his tip. She took it with her paws, pulled it closer towards her mouth and began to suckle on it. At first it tasted strange and questionable, but after a short time it started to taste much better, with her continuing on with just that. Tenti was also finding it a bit strange, but, as she was having fun with it, he was letting her nibble him. After a short while she started falling asleep and started dreaming some sweet dreams about and with her Tenti.
