The next morning, she woke up on her bed. She was a little confused because she remembered what Tenti had done to her last night and how she had fallen asleep on the chair. Tenti seems to have transported her from the chair to the bed. She smiled inwardly for the care of her tentacle. She took away her bed sheet from herself and saw as Tenti and the other tentacles were all sleeping on her. Not only did she see that it was being quite white and slimy between her legs and on the bed, but there were now several more tentacles added to their collection now. She counted a total of nine tentacles on her and smiled inwardly again. They would surely have a lot of fun together later on. Since it is now Friday, there will be a lot more fun to have for three consecutive days. However, she still has to go to school before that... 

She opened her eyes and had remembered that she hadn’t fully completed her tasks yet. She crept herself slowly out of bed to keep her tentacles asleep on herbed and went towards her table. There she realized, however, that all of her tasks seemed to have been completed. But how could that be? She remembered quite clearly that she had stopped in the middle of the multiplication tasks and shortly afterwards started to "play" with her Tenti. Well, actually she had let him play with her. She could even see how her hand writing regressed into something more than scribbled towards the middle. But after that, her writing became crystal clear, just like in the beginning, when she had started the tasks. Had Tenti really done her work for her? There was no one else in this room that could have done this. She turned towards her bed and saw her tentacles, all nine of them, standing in front of her and all clearly looking at her. Did they do the tasks for her? 

Everyone nodded, even though only some of them did. But since they are all being "one”, so to speak, so it meant that it was all of them. The Dorumon went onto her Tenti and hugged him heartily with Tenti and all the other tentacles hugging her back. Being together with her tentacles seems to be normal and understandable for herself. They all feel so good on her fur. How they were hugging her, wandered about her body and gliding about wherever. She even moaned with all her heart when she soon realized her relationship with Tenti. Now it seems the other way round. The tentacles now seem to be riding on Dorumon. They slipped around in their elegant and tender agility around her little body and seem to arouse her even very much. They were giving her an incomparably beautiful and comfortable feeling, as if they wanted to pet her back. However, it was more than a little bit of " stroking back", because one of the tentacles already went to her slightly moistened pussy and began to dip itself into it a little. 

She moaned again as it entered her. This feeling feels somehow erotic and naughty while standing up like that. But she liked it somehow. She even liked it a lot. She even opposes the invading tentacle while bending head as far back as possible, while two tentacles kept her from falling back and two more tentacles wanting to play with her sensitive body areas again. The little Dorumon could be in the "clutches" of her tentacles, being literally enclosed by them and was letting them do anything on her, whatever they desired to do for her. She felt one or two tentacles going onto her tail, playing with it tenderly. She trembled at this kind of touch because they had never been there before. They were stroking it just as they did with their rest of the body: soft, tender and with love. 

Suddenly she got a kiss from a big tentacle. She didn’t have to open her eyes for that, since she knew already, that it was her Tenti who was giving her a kiss. However, she moaned in shock and surprise when she felt a touch of an equally sized tentacle on her butthole. It could be none other than her Tenti, who asks her nicely to enter. Her body suddenly loosed and relaxed itself completely. Her anus suddenly seems to be tingling because of her Tenti’s touch, as if waiting for him to accept its invitation. Tenti now went his first anal steps into his owner. 

Her body reacted as by itself: She leaned herself forward and stuck her buttocks out onto her tentacle. Tenti is slowly bottoming her out. Her tail rose all the way high, granting him complete and utter access into her body. Tenti is spreading her butt apart. He is now slowly giving off his anticipation for her. The Dorumon seems to place her hands behind her buttocks and spreads them even further apart for her tentacle. Tenti keeps on going deeper and fills up her insides more and more through her now moistened intestine. Her gut was giving him a welcome hug and even tried to pull him into her. Tenti is now letting himself being guided by her inner body muscles and shoves himself a little bit extra for good measure. 

She began to enjoy the once unknown feeling deep inside her bottom. It felt great as Tenti gets so big inside of her there and gives her one wonderful feeling. When she gets home after school, she will surely be having a lot of more fun with Tenti... That reminded her of something. She hadn’t heard the alarm clock for today morning, nor does she have any idea what time it is right now. She looked at the clock, which is fortunately right in front of her and sees that she still has some time before she can go to school. But with her Tenti now inside of her, she wouldn’t be able to make it in time ones he's being completely inside of her. So she asked him to stop so that they could get to school in time. 

It was exactly enough for Tenti to slowly go out of her. The female Dorumon moans a bit, while the newly invaded and semi-taken bit now reverts back to being empty. But as it went out of her, it somehow triggered even more joy inside of her than in did during his intrusion itself. The other tentacles also went all went off from her, even the one that invaded her before Tenti. It slipped out of her pussy, which tip was pretty much moistened by her anticipation. Tenti himself came out of her butt with an almost orgasm-inducing "plop" and goes back up to her with his other halves. Everyone looked at her and was looking quite sad that they couldn’t continue their morning routine. The little Dorumon felt also very sad about it. 

She really wanted to continue with them, but that would only make her come late for school. As compensation for that, he would then have a lot of fun once they returned home together, especially with it been almost weekend and they can literally be together undisturbed for a few days. Tenti understood her and nodded happily. They were all as excited about "after school" as were their owner. If not more than her, since he is being in a set of nine at the moment and she is only alone all by herself. All tentacles except for Tenti herself went back into her backpack. Tenti, however, went to her desk, took her things, put them into his backpack and closed it for her. She is happy about his caring, was then taking her backpack and went out of the house with it. 

What she didn’t know, however, was the fact that a black Dorumon was looking through her window into her room. He massaged his hard and hyper-grown member and had watched the whole scene from before with his own eyes and also profoundly enjoyed it very much. A very big and damp spot, which even seems to have turned white just now, could be seen on his coat and a mix of his anticipation and cum was running down from its insides onto the ground. He even overheard everything and smiles in his usual naughty way. Dark Dorumon knew for sure that it would be their best weekend ever and that they would have loads of fun. 

His cock throbbing violently as he realizes how she slowly came around the corner with the backpack tentacles she had received from him. He took a step to the side in the shadows beside him, suddenly seeming invisible in that darkness. His penis widened again as the little female Dorumon with her special backpack passed by him. His cock seemed to press itself hard against his coat, as if it would like to follow the little one. But the black Dorumon put his paw onto his unmanageable cock and stroked it reassuringly. He knew what it wanted, but the time hasn’t come yet. And as quickly as he arrived at her house, he disappeared again and dissolves inside the shadows like air. 

On the way to school, she was accidentally scrubbing her pussy while walking, since she was still being wet down there from before, making small, soft sounds whenever she moved. But at the same time it makes her want to touch herself and or fiddle with it. A short time later, she arrived at a small fork in the road. Actually her way continued normally straight ahead, but to the left, there was a hidden way between all the buildings, where it was also quite dark and being a seemingly faster way to get to her school. She knows that fact, as she used to go there sometimes. She looked back and forth between the two paths. Is she either going on normally and is in danger of her touching herself on the way or is she going to take her shortcut and let her Tenti do the work for her? 

As soon as she thought of Tenti, her decision was already sealed. She walked into the dark alleyway towards school. She already thought to herself that it isn’t right for her to fondle herself and would rather have Tenti do the honor of doing that for her. Moreover, it is at least a small consolation for him that he couldn’t complete his fun with her earlier. As she walked through the dark paths between the houses, she somehow felt safe. In addition, Tenti could also come out undisturbed and even be unseen, able to pick up his "consolation prize". She could feel the rustling of her backpack and how Tenti wriggled himself out of the front of her pack. She shivered slightly as he brushed himself straight between her two buttocks and snaked up to her still wet pussy. There he quickly touches her moist lips and dives in gently and lightly. 

She felt him take his spot on her and was now slowly sipping away at her anticipation. The "slurping" sounds more like a perverse slick and makes it easy to tickle her there. It was kind of pleasant to her what Tenti did to her. The fact that he does it outdoors with her, where everyone could have seen her, was giving her an extra and somehow even more exciting feeling. She enjoyed it very much and even went a little slower, so that he can continue to sip from her happily and that she could feel even more of this new exciting feeling. Tenti was lusciously drinking from her, making all of it flow through his tentacle tube towards its very core inside the backpack. There, her liquid is being stored and used up. The other tentacles were gaining some company while also gaining some size from it as well. Tenti, however, remained in his current size and let all the other tentacles come up very close towards his. The tentacles also respected this. They know that their owner recognizes her first tentacle first, no matter how many tentacles she currently has. They also recognized the special connection Dorumon and Tenti have with each other. Tenti and his tentacles considered this as right as their owner would like it this way. 

The female Dorumon kept on going. She now was halfway through and even had some leftover time. She knew that, too, because she knows how quickly that path it getting her towards her school. That's why she now gets herself even slower. At that exact moment, Tenti even enters her a little bit more. Having him inside of her like that was making her feel so good that it makes her even moister, so that Tenti has even more to drink from her for himself and his tentacles. He did just that, absorbing as much of her anticipation as he could. He was pretty sure that all of this would come in handy at some point and that he needed anything and everything to make her owner as well as himself happy. He loves it several times over on how happy he is making her by his actions on her. 

He would like to do so much with her that even time itself wouldn’t be enough for him to do all of this. It seems that no matter what they did to each other: playing, watching, being, even existing. Their relationship with each other gets deeper and stronger linked together than ever by the moments. They come closer onto each other, closer together, closer becoming "one". Both noticed it themselves and even endorse it with all their heart. However, they aren’t only the school in the way, but also time itself. Dorumon slowly reaches the last stretch. She even sees the school far away in front of her. However, unfortunately, she now had to step out of the lovely and protective shadow. 

Tenti also noticed this and tried to clean the rest of her as quickly as possible. However, he never got it anywhere actually clean. There was always a little bit of anticipation left on her. But once only very little was still being visible on her, he left her and retired into his backpack. The Dorumon paused briefly and recovered. Actually she tried not to indicate that she had just been "fiddled" by a tentacle monster between her legs previously. Now she stepped herself out of the shadows and walked herself quickly to school. She arrived again in time. Once in the classroom, she went to her seat and got her things out. As it was yesterday, her tentacles helped her out by giving her the materials. When she finally looked at her timetable for today, she was horrified to realize that it's not just Friday, but that she has the most hours of the week today. She had hated it before already. Why do teachers have to be so cruel and insert the most lessons onto the last day of the week? But this time she hated it even more because she had to wait even longer for her beloved tentacles. That certainly won’t be a great start for her weekend... 

For the first two hours, her biggest evil, thanks to her tentacles, was her favorite new subject, "Mathematics." No matter what the calculations looked like, whether addition, subtraction, multiplication or division, she kept imagining her tentacles. But not as she did before: She no longer imagined the number of tentacles she gets by counting and having them in front of her inner eye, but imagines having that many tentacles all playing with her on her body and inside her butt or pussy. Addition meant that she was gaining some, during Subtraction she was losing some, Multiplication she gained a whole lot and Division she lost a whole lot. The more tasks there was and the bigger the numbers where getting, the more tentacles fumbled about her mental body, butthole and vagina. And they didn’t even go out of her after every task. In her head, she was being fucked continuously. 

Before the first break could even save her, she saw herself being handled with hundreds of thousands of tentacles all outside and inside of her body. She shook and trembled with excitement at this thought and can hardly even think anymore. And in between tasks, the tentacles in their head just keep on adding, subtracting, multiplying and dividing themselves all on their own on her. She could hardly follow her lesson anymore and would really love to play with her tentacles as they did inside her head. But she didn’t want everyone to know and take him away from her. But to top it all off, her butt seemed to want to have some of that in real life, as if she would like to have her tentacle inside of her once again. She blushed and slowly leaned herself under her desk. She needed him again and couldn’t just sit around without him anymore. Accordingly, she moved herself in such a way, that she is stretching out her butt for him so that he could get to it from behind her. 

She whispered to him as quietly as she could to make him understand the seriousness of her situation. Tenti, however, understood it quite clearly. He also seems to be unable to wait like his owner. Tenti left the backpack without doing much noise and went to the back of the chair. She stretched out her bottom from the back of her chair so that it was sticking out from between the seat and the backrest. Tenti immediately went into her anus and his owner seems to react automatically like this morning. She pushed herself towards her tentacles and made herself a bit more comfortable, without causing anyone to look at her. She held onto her table and just waits for him to go inside her. He also did that pretty fast, but at a still very slow pace. He knew that if he goes too fast, he'll make her moan for joy. That would draw attention towards them. Dorumon had to pull herself together and only moan as quietly as she can. Her tail goes straight up behind her chair and gave him free rein. 
Both tried to make it as inconspicuous as possible and didn’t get very far with it, although her need to get her butt stuffed by him has thus already been satisfied. However, Tenti wasn’t satisfied with that yet. He moves in and out of her just a bit more each second. Actually, it doesn’t feel like much to him. For his owner, these small movements also weren’t very noticeable in of themselves. But after some time it begins to get itself a bit tingle at the area where her Tenti always went in and out of her. She felt it, as it was slowly getting stronger inside of her. As soon as the bell for the break rang, she was then getting herself very calm all of the sudden. She sat in her seat while everyone else left the room. Just as the last one left the room and closed the door behind themselves, Tenti got faster and moved himself more in and out of her. 

She breathed a low moan as the tingling inside her butt was sated by the now faster movements and even drowned out by another exciting feeling. The female Doru pushes her rump towards him and even moves herself against the tentacle’s movements on top of that. For the entirety of her quarter hour break, she was spending all of her time alone with him, taking and loving him benevolently and as much as she could. Tenti was taking more and more hold onto her butt’s insides and massaged it as best as he could. He couldn’t do much more than move himself somewhat in and out of her every second. He knows that he could go into her a great deal deeper. But in that short amount of time he could hardly explore everything inside of her. That's why he was still being as deep inside her butt as he was, without wanting to go any deeper into her. He only reached as far into her as he needed to be for her, going all the way in and out of her each and every time. He did that for the full fifteen minutes of her break and she enjoyed every single second of him until it started ringing again. 

Immediately thereafter, her other classmates came back into the classroom again and went to their respective seats. They don’t seem to look down, because no one noticed the tentacle, who was still sticking itself out of her backpack into her bottom. Now her 3rd and 4th school period began for the day and it was one of the subjects she didn’t like so much: history. It was one of the most boring subjects ever. However, her Tenti makes it at least a bit more interesting. What she didn’t notice at the beginning of this two hours, however, is that Tenti is slowly moving himself even faster into her, going from a snail’s pace into a slow pace. He even notices himself that half of the school day is soon to be over and is looking forward to finally go home with her more and more, so then they could actually have some real fun. 

He is so looking forward to it, that a little bit of his anticipation was already flowing itself into her butt and thereby made her even more slippery, enabling him to go a little bit faster on her. It was already getting a little bit risky, because he is now slowly starting to slosh around inside of her. However, he was able to stuff her up with himself, making it only come out as very muffled. Only one could still hear it and she had to be very quiet about it. When she noticed that her butt was getting wet, she had to seriously stop herself from moaning. But he made it hard for her to pull herself together. She was even getting red in the face. He was even doing it so well that she would very much like to moan out loud about it. As good as that feeling was, nothing was really better than the equally pleasing sound of the ringing for the second break. Everyone packed their things, as well as the female Doru herself. Tenti noticed that she had to go now and slowly went out of her. It had to come like this and an audible pop could be heard coming from her. However, none of the other classmates who were still in the classroom noticed it when they packed their things and just walked out of the room. She walked slowly after them and of course took her backpack with her. 

She went out of the school building and towards the direction of another school building, which looks much smaller than the school itself. It was the school gym, where she will be spending the last three school periods in there. Her next and even last subject was thus sport. She sat in front of the entrance, which is still closed, since she is still within the break time, and waited for her physical education teacher along with her other classmates. She sat down on the floor, leaning against the wall of the building, holding her pack between her legs. Tenti was moving about inside of there and he knew exactly what she wanted to do. She didn’t want to let the others see that she was wet down there. During her last period, he'd let her get wet, which she still was. It would have been best for Tenti, if she had her backpack still open to him, so he could take some of her delicious liquid to him. But that would have been really too risky, because almost everyone around them could see and maybe notice him doing it with her. 

The wait was quite tedious for both. They just wanted to go home and would like to skip the sport lesson, but they also knew that this wasn’t possible for them. After the ringing sounded again, a teacher came towards them and opened the sports hall for them. It was her sports teacher. Everyone went quickly to the sports hall, as well as Dorumon. She went into her women's changing room with the other girls, though most of them barely had anything on them. They didn’t need to change themselves that much. They put all their things into their locker, and unfortunately Dorumon had to do it as well. She stayed there until she was the last remaining one. She looked down sadly at her backpack and even saw Tenti looking up at her and wondered what she was going to do. 
She apologized to him with a heavy heart that she had to leave him behind for the remaining two hours. Tenti lowered his head in sadness and disappointment. This only made her even sadder. She knew they needed each other, but they really couldn’t be together because bags aren’t allowed inside the gym. And even if he did, he would certainly blow his cover after some time. Tenti nodded understandably, although it is still sad that he cannot be with her for these two hours. At least to reassure him, she would personally make sure that once they get home, they would surely be doing it together the right way. Tenti became happy again after that. Now he seemed to have gained strength to endure those two long hours without her. The same was true for the female Doru herself. She also didn’t want to part with him, but what will come later will surely be making up for it. She went towards the door and held onto its handle with one paw. She waved to him as she exited and he waved her back. When she was gone, the tedious waiting could begin. 

The Dorumon went to the others, who were already there before here and was now doing some sports with them. All of the sudden, which somehow astonished her, the bit that was still wet between her legs completely disappeared and looks dry and normal. She didn’t know why it was being like that, but she was missing the feeling of it already. Maybe it was Tenti that made her this "hot" and "horny". The same thing happened meanwhile with Tenti. He, too, felt the empty feeling of what was inside of him for the time being. He noticed that his determination was suddenly and slowly disappearing when his owner was gone. He already knew that they had a special connection towards each other. But that it was already being this strong of a connection he wouldn’t have guessed. 

He missed the feeling of having her around him very much. It quickly made him sad and feel empty inside. Dorumon felt this too, but she was feeling it happening much slower, since she was being distracted by the physical education. So, minute by minute, it went on for almost two whole lessons and Tenti was suddenly being at the verge of going absolutely mad. It felt like he didn’t want to wait any longer and would gladly go to her as soon as possible. But how should he do that without being seen at all? Somehow, an idea came to his mind. A few of his tentacles came out of the backpack and served as legs for him as well as his bag. He now went towards the door and carefully opened it with one of his other tentacles, aiding him to get himself towards her. 

At the same time, the female Doru was sitting on the bench watching their classmates play volleyball. She has been sitting there for several minutes and is now thinking about her poor Tenti, how hard it must be for him to be all alone in the locker room and how much he would long for her. All of a sudden she was getting herself wet between her legs. She imagined herself being on the volleyball court on one side along with her backpack and her Tenti. On the other side she is imagining the rest of her class, who are playing against her and her Tenti, while Tenti is undetectably putting a nice big tentacle up her butt. 

Even before she could moan through the mere thought of it, she noticed that she was being wet again. That could only mean one thing for her… She looked to her left and right but didn’t seem to find him at first glance. When once she was looking attentively and clearly to her right, she saw her backpack hiding itself near the opened sports gates. The sports hall is quite large. She sat on the shorter side. And on the longer side, where it also went to the cabins, there were gates, which are like garage doors, in which the gymnastic equipment was being stored. And he was being right at a threshold on one of them. She got up in surprise and went towards her backpack. She pretended that no one could see what she was looking at or what was in front of her so that Tenti could peer out of the backpack unseen. 

She was very surprised that he had even made it into the hall on its own. He was supposed to wait for her in the locker room, but he didn’t seem to be able to wait any longer. Tenti nodded. He really couldn’t wait any longer, so he went to her... or at least more closer to her. She hugged him heartily and gently caressed him. It felt breathtaking. She had never actually notices if he was feeling any different than before. At least she thought that it had never felt as good as it was now. It almost seemed like they hadn’t seen each other for many days, even though it was barely an hour. Tenti gave her a big kiss and even seems to want to give her some of his white fluid. She took it very pleasantly and suddenly gets caught up in it. She didn’t seem to be able to stop it but she couldn’t continue on with it. Not here, where they can all see it happening. She released her hug and broke away from her tentacle’s kiss. Maybe they could hide somewhere back there in between all the equipments. 

Tenti looked into the corner she meant. To the left of the gate, where they were now, there were two more goals. They were on one side of a three-door, so to speak. In the left corner it was so dark that they could hide in there and enjoy some time together. She took her backpack and went directly in there. The farther they went into the darkness, the more tentacles were coming out of her backpack. Arrived at the very left side, she now goes into the very corner with her backpack, where it was therefore the darkest place for them to hide and sat herself down there along with her Tenti. There she was immediately received with another tentacle kiss from him and she even "kissed" him back. He was giving her some of his cum-filled joy in slow and enjoyable amounts, while his other tentacles were going protectively all over her and snaked themselves all across her body. 

Tenti was giving her in safe distances his liquid, who in turn took them all in with pleasure. The other tentacles were making her and her body feel all sorts of comfortabilities. She was even kneeling herself down, so that both of them could hide themselves behind the devices and could be undisturbed for some time longer. It was all that Tenti could do to her without the other overhearing it, go checking on them and catching them both in the end. But it was sufficient enough for both to survive their time with one another with joy. Although this last school period thus passed by quite quickly, it seemed to be like an eternity for them. Both had a wonderful time together and her class didn’t even seem to have noticed that she was missing once during the whole time. 

When she overheard that the teacher ended the lesson and the other students were all going towards the locker room, she sighed and softly moaned in relieve. Tenti noticed both of those things with and got himself off of her that she could get herself back up. All tentacles, as well as Tenti himself, were going back into the backpack, while the Dorumon took it and sneaks herself out of the three-door. She was making sure that no one could see her and went through one of the side rooms to get herself out of the sports hall unnoticed. She was thus the first to come out of there and being on her way home. The rest of her class were still being in the locker room and were talking to each other about how it was for them. Something like that. She didn’t know what they were actually doing in there, because she always went straight back home afterwards, especially now since she could hardly keep herself still with anticipation towards her weekend with Tenti. 

Inside her backpack she could already hear it rustling. Tenti was also looking forward to it very excitedly. No more delays and being afraid of doing it prematurely with someone that could catch them doing just that. Once they are both located alone and undisturbed inside her room, they will be having one wonderful weekend together. This was now being more noticeable on her as she now started on moving slightly faster than normal. Normally she would take it slow because of her being a little bit tired from doing sports. But since she hadn’t participated so much in it and had thought and done a lot more about and with her Tenti within class, that she had a lot of power to get herself back home as quickly as possible. There she could rest alongside him and have tremendous amounts of fun. Her own body also began to respond towards it, because the closer they were being towards their final destination, the more humid she was getting from it. 
But when they arrived there, where they could choose between the normal way and the shady shortcut, they immediately took the normal route. As much as she wanted to play with her Tenti, however, she didn’t want only half of the fun with him. She wanted to go straight to the main course. She wanted her tentacles to be completely unrestrained feeling deep inside herself without having to be alert about anyone that could might see them there. That thought drove her to go even faster. Inside her backpack, the rustling was gradually getting wilder and more frantic. Tenti was having absolutely the same opinion as his owner. As soon as he will come out of his backpack, there won’t be anyone stopping him ever. 
They were both being halfway there, but they were slowly getting impatient and had to pull themselves together really bad, not wanting to get a head start here out in the open like that. Now she was going so fast that she was almost running. Almost arriving home she was sprinting the last way into the house. She went inside in a rush and went as fast as she could towards her room. Tenti was very excited. He bumped against the backpack from the inside and just wanted to get out of there, but he wasn’t yet certain of actually being in the clear and being inside her room. But as soon as she arrived in her room, she closed and locked the door behind herself. That was to be the signal he has waited for, let the bag open up all by itself, as Tenti and all of his tentacles came bursting out of it. The female Doru now went towards the middle of her room and seemed to almost fall onto her knees in pleasure of her tentacles. 

Firstly, she was calling out for him, strongly wanted to have him all to herself. A few seconds later she felt him bottoming her out hard and penetrating her quite deeply without warning while not only her quivering pussy was about to get the same fate as her butt, so was her mouth, all of which were getting themselves stuffed full by some big tentacles. All other sets were all going about their body, surrounding her literally with them or at least try on doing so. Her body twitched severely, when a huge wave of Joy and excitement traverses itself throughout her insides, bringing up some indescribable feelings just for her. That is exactly what she needed: getting herself crammed full anywhere with her Tentis with them all wrapping themselves around her. Her body relaxed fairly quickly and quite strongly. She was letting herself go on him so that she could be fully carried by him. 

She wasn’t able to feel the ground underneath her anymore. Tenti has she completely under his spell. He was having her exactly where he wanted and could give her exactly what she needs. And he never ever wanted to do exactly that do her, except for right now. Her tail is going straight up unlike ever before. It even looked as if someone was pulling it up for her, even though it was she herself as well as her body that was doing that. She was stretching it as far away from herself as possible, so that it wasn’t being in Tenti’s way and that he could have the most access on her that he could ever have on her. 
Her paws were moving all according on their own. Both were going towards the tentacles before her snout and went up and down on it pretty fast. She swallowed much of it into herself. Not only to get his tasty liquid, but to get it even deeper into her throat. Her ass and pussy were trying the same thing, but weren’t as effective as her mouth was. She felt such a deep urgency and need to get as much of them as possible into herself, using every means to do so, no matter if she had to do small of big things to get her was with it. The same was also happening to Tenti himself. Only he didn’t only want to get into the deepest parts of his owner, but he also wanted to bring a tremendous amount of joy to her. Thus he tries to satisfy his own needs on her, as well as to feed his owner with whatever he could do for her. 

For her, however, it was a little bit different. She wanted to be more or less together with her tentacles. She knew herself that she couldn’t do much on her own. So she was letting herself go on him completely, so that he could give her all of the joy and pleasure they both need right now, only if he really wants to. The more she was getting from him, the more she was letting all of it sink into her body as a whole. In the meantime, Tenti was moving himself in and out of her mouth, pussy and ass in rapid movements. He's actually going a little bit more into than out of her, thus getting him even deeper into her body. The deeper and more he stimulated her, the more comforting she was getting because of him. Maybe it was his lubing anticipation, making her insides that much more slippery and making it easier to comfortably massage her insides. Every now and then he was slithering himself into her and wasn’t being very silent about it. It was even getting itself a little bit louder. 

Her little body is now being stuffed with tentacles while the other half was wrapping itself all around her, just as she wanted it. Actually, it wasn’t quite as close as she was having it in mind, but it was pretty close to it that she is even accepting it. Very slowly, a sense of satisfied fullness was coming over her, the deeper her Tenti went into her. She felt like being on cloud nine or, as in this case, on tentacle nine. The constant flowing of happiness she was getting from him was filling her with joy, which was making her gradually happier. It seemed like an endless circle that her tentacles had created and built themselves for her. And the further he was penetrating himself into her, the bigger, stronger and better it was getting for her. After a seemingly endless time of happiness, joy and pleasure, Tenti seemed to have reached her deepest part of her body: her stomach. Both tentacles that invaded her mouth and butt, were meeting each other inside her stomach. There, they joined together and pressed themselves even deeper into her. But since they already can’t continue except for going the other way back, they are now pressing themselves against her stomach from the inside out. Dorumon could feel both of them pressing themselves against her. She was somehow finding it very... satisfying. She loved the feeling of her tentacles exploring and investigating the insides of her body like that. But Tenti actually wanted to test out how stretchable and flexible she really was. He had an idea that he had been having for the whole day. At the same time, her pussy was now also being tested on how elastic it was going to be for her. 

She was moaning through the tentacle inside her throat because of how much she liked the feeling of all three pushing and stretching her out like that. Tenti was stretching out her belly and her vagina in time with his thrusts and kept on doing it for quite a long time. However, the tentacle inside her pussy was having a little bit more of a hard time, as she wasn’t being quite as expandable as her softer belly, but all it could actually do, was to suck in all of her feminine juices into itself. At the end, Tenti came to the conclusion that her belly is now able to expand and have enough space for it to contain all of him and even a little bit more. Her pussy, however, only came up to half as much of her own body’s worth. But it was just enough for him to do something to her that he was having in mind for her. Dorumon enjoyed every single second, as her tentacles were extending her body, at least temporarily. Meanwhile, she was slowly getting herself filled up by the anticipation he was giving off inside of her. The same goes for her fur, being generously covered by all the tentacles outside of her and giving her body some comforting tingling feelings. 

She was casually and softly moaning out satisfied. Her liquid was even mixing itself up with that of her tentacle inside her pussy, turning it somehow into a more delicious and nutritious liquid. The very tentacle inside there was giving it a taste out of curiosity and was finding it very tasty and somehow even additionally alluring. Not only towards the liquid to take more of it to himself, but also towards his owner at the same time. He took the mixed liquid and gradually became faster and wilder inside of her. Dorumon felt him moving much more and faster. As if he had noticed that she still wanted more of him, she was loosing herself up more and more on him. All this time she was trying to continue to inspire him to go wild on her. However, he was only noticing it now when she was getting herself even more relaxed on him. She was completely letting herself hang within the thicket of her tentacles and was giving them even more space for him to ravage her body. Tenti wasn’t letting it take for granted and directed some of the already stored up liquid inside his backpack and guided it towards the other two tentacles. They were pumping themselves up by a little bit more and were now stuffing her properly. Despite the now tightening passage into her, they still and easily were getting their way with and into her, thanks to all the lubing precum inside of her. Tenti was now pushing himself much more fiercely into her and was giving her more and more pleasure because of it. 
Her moaning was getting itself quieter and softer and was letting herself being taken by her caring tentacles. She seems to be somewhat tired. This cozy and quiet pleasant way Tenti was maintaining her, was slowly and sweetly getting her put to sleep by him. Although his actions actually should prevent her from sleeping as much and hard as he was still using her, she was somehow finding it fitting and wanting, as it would be the perfect way to give her pleasure and to gift her some pleasant, relaxing and humidly exciting dreams for her to enjoy at the same time. Tenti kept on pumping himself into her, filling her, just as she wanted it, with his tentacle joy. The idea of them being together forever was being a real pleasure. They were both seeing themselves exactly in this very position and with this very thought literally happening at a later date. 

They hoped to each other very much that this would be coming true for them. The further they went, the more excited the two were being for one another. But the closer Tenti came towards his orgasm, the closer Dorumon was being about to be pushed into her dream world. Tenti tried to hurry and even came inside of her just in time. He was literally cumming thrice into her: Her pussy was being filled once again, but her belly was now being filled twice as much. Dorumon got the feeling of it as the very last second. She was only feeling her three tentacles inside herself and how much they were cumming and flooding her insides, filling her with his warm and viscous cum, giving her body a state of ecstasy on last time. It all happened so quickly and efficiently that some of it was even coming out of her mouth, butt and pussy. But she already wasn’t able to get any of that anymore. She fell asleep with the feeling of finally being full at last in her young life: Full of joy, full of cum, and most of all full of Tenti. 

With a final slight moan she fell asleep and was now having a relaxing dream. Tenti then went out of her, after he had given her everything, even if some of it was already flowing back out of her. He was looking at her as she hung around on his tentacles, being filled to the brim with his cum, joy and love. He even saw that she was smiling in her sleep. It was most likely because of the great feeling from it all before she fell asleep. Happy, he was gently helping her onto her bed. Now lying there on her back, she is slumbering away while some of Tenti’s creamy cum came out blurting out of her butt and pussy. But since she was unfortunately lying on top of her blanket, it might be getting a bit chilly for her afterwards. Therefore, all of the tentacles went onto her and served as her bed sheet. They kept staying closely onto her, so that the joy and warmth couldn’t escape from her that easily. However Tenti himself went under the tentacle blanket towards her and was laying himself down next to her, so that both were being as closely together as they could. 

After many hours, the small Dorumon woke up from her sleep again. She looked up at the clock and realized that it has become quite late. It has already become evening and she herself seems to be full of energy and was being wide awake and full of zest for action. But now she realized that she was being on two kinds of sheets. Once she was looking down onto herself, a deep feeling of joy came over to her in an instant. She was being covered in tentacles of his. She rejoiced greatly about it and was therefore getting herself moist yet again. However, she didn’t want to move herself out of the bed, so that the tentacles could all still stay with her. But since she is now lying on her side, she could see Tenti being right in front of her, cuddling himself up to her. She smiled, was softly hugging and pulling him onto herself. She was even crossing her little legs around him and kept herself being as close as possible to him. Here, with her being on top of him, she was now humping him slowly and softly and was rubbing her wet vagina lips all over him. 

She tried to resist moaning out loud as her pussy was getting some very nice-feeling sensations by rubbing herself onto his smooth and sensitive tentacle skin. But she couldn’t help herself. She was moaning slightly in front of herself while rubbing herself even more and more against him. Tenti himself woke up alongside her, was moving himself towards her mouth and was giving her a great tentacle kiss for her kindhearted efforts on him. She had noticed the kiss and was startled because of that. But as soon as she was getting his liquid pushed into herself, all was being fine for her. She was even "kissing" him back and was sucking on him like the small Doru she was. It felt somehow as great as it had been many hours before hidden inside the gym, only now feeling much better since they were all being alone and were only having each other. Dorumon kept on cuddling him more with her paws, kept holding onto her Tenti, while he himself was now pushing himself more and more against her pussy. 

Her anticipation ran out of her and off of her tentacle onto her bed. She didn’t care about it as being with him was the only thing that mattered to her. This lovely and warm get-together, on her bed, was making everything even somehow erotic. It was as if they were caring more and more for one another, getting more intimate and more passionate as well on top of that. Having him on herself like that was making her want to play with him again, along with all of his other tentacles. But as much as she wanted to do just that, she'd rather stay in bed along with him. 

This proximity towards each other within their warm, yet small area was making it somehow fitting and highly enjoyable for them. Although everything her Tenti was pleasantly doing to her, seemed to be turning into a special kind of joy for them. They both didn’t know exactly why, but they were still enjoying it to the fullest. So much so that she tried to rub herself even more against him, making herself even soggier. Tenti himself even seems to like it very much. Not only was he able to see how much she liked him, but also how much she wanted him. On top of that, he was able to absorb and apply more of her useful precum into himself, only to get himself even better for the both of them. He was even meeting up with her own movements on him: He presses himself even more against her, just so that he can be directly under her and make her go even harder on her, providing him even more with her wanted juices. It was a basic giving and receiving, which intensifies itself over and over again and again, with it never getting old once. 
She was growing wilder and more frantic, rapidly and forcefully rubbing herself hard against her Tenti, while also trying to swallow him whole and working herself all the way up to an orgasm. And all of this only because of her wanting him this very much. Tenti seemed to be happy about her developing some intensely great desires for him. He let her have her fun with him until she was getting her orgasm. She was pressing herself hard against him and even tried on staying on him like that for as long as she could hold onto him. Although Tenti couldn’t get very much of it, but he could at least intercept some of it. Somehow it was sufficient enough for the small female Doru that she was getting herself exhausted and fell asleep on him again. Tenti was finding it delightful. She had been working so very hard on herself for him to give him her orgasm. Tenti wrapped himself personally around her and was now going back to sleep alongside her. This time she could only hump him in her sleep instead of sucking him off like that. And with that, their day has now officially ended. However, there were now two more days where they can spend their time with each other. This will surely turn out to be something very good for them... 
