The next morning, Dorumon wakes up and is very much looking forward to this day. Today is Saturday and she will definitely be having a great day. She was finding herself, as expected, still lying on her back inside her bed with her tentacles as her bed sheets. That was pretty much obvious. But while lying there, looking to her left and right, she wasn’t finding her Tenti anywhere on and around her. But the next thing was that she smelled something. It smelled very warm and somehow very pleasant. It was as if she hadn’t bathed for quite some time, just of it being somehow better and more arousing for her than ever. As she was sliding back on her bed for a moment, she felt as if something was slipping out of her and then trying to get back inside her again. As a result, she noticed a kind of fullness, which she liked very much, before she was feeling it return somewhere else inside of her. She could already figure out who was responsible for it and lifted the tentacle sheet of herself so that she could make sure. And that was indeed the case. She saw her Tenti having stuck his head inside her pussy. 

She moaned as she caught him in this position. Tenti had been awake before her for some time. However, he wasn’t the one to wake her up, but it was mostly because of the smell, which she could perceive, which gradually became stronger. After a bit of searching and examining, he found that it came from her inner core he was also burying himself into. Before, when he was just standing in front of her like that, he was able to get himself a taste of her new scent properly. This slight alluring smell was making him very curious. It was turning him on, making him want to take a dive into her and see it more closely for himself, stuffing her with himself and do some really great things with her which will surely make them both happy. And that meant no normal things. This time, he is being motivated on doing more than what he usually does and go the extra mile with her. But first, he would like to examine her aromatic scent. That's why he slowly and carefully went into her. 

He is doing it that way so that she wouldn’t be awkwardly awakened by him. However, he didn’t even get that far because he was already feeling his owner move, making him come to a complete stop and pretended to be sleeping inside of her, so that she can go back to sleep. However, he didn’t know that she was now being completely wide awake. How and why, nobody knew. Maybe it was because of the smell... As she slipped away from him, he tried to go along with her, slowly slipping himself back in and again lay himself down inside of her. But no matter what he did, he was already being spotted by her, having lifted up her tentacle blanket and saw what he was doing to her. When he even heard her calling him out, it was clear that he was now being discovered. He didn’t want to leave her because he wanted to know more about her new scent. That's why he thought that if he was already being inside of her, he could make her happy while vaginalizing her smell. With that, he is now moving himself in and out of her like normal. 
She moaned as she felt him moving in and out of her while she kept lying on her bed. She even spread out her legs for him so that she could feel more of him inside herself and was allowing him to go into her even more, which he did anyway. He moved deeper and deeper into her and came closer and closer towards her smell. The closer he got to the core, the more intense the smell becomes. The stronger the smell, the wilder he became. The wilder he got, the faster and stronger he began to push himself inside of her. The faster and stronger he keeps on thrusting, the faster and closer he comes towards his final destination. This cycle continued on until he was pushing himself so hart and strong and fast into her, that she was more and more being pushed against her pillow. And at the very same time, she was feeling more and more joy happening all inside of her, making her moan out even louder towards the beat of his thrusting. 

The tentacle blanket has already dissolved itself and the tentacles were now all being around her. They were sliding all around her lovely and tender and now very excited body from the outside. Two of the tentacles were even playing around with her more sensitive parts of her body again. Tenti got himself even deeper and deeper inside of her and came closer and closer towards the smell and became even wilder. When he was finally finding himself inside her very core, he stayed inside of it and enjoyed the intense and pure smell of her. It totally aroused him so much that he started to twitch violently, causing her to flinch with the twitching of her tentacle. Then suddenly he became quiet inside of her. Deep inside of him, all of a sudden, there was this very strong urge to get more of it. He slowly moves himself up against the protruding vaginal wall and presses himself against it. 

She was moaning out loud again. Not only because of him moving himself in and out of her again, but also because he him pressing himself against her inner walls, giving her a lot of pleasure in return. He gets faster and faster pretty quickly and pushes himself even more and more into and against her. The now strong blows to her core were now making her gradually slip back into her pillow and were pushing her towards her end of the bed. Somehow, she likes it, of him pushing himself this deeply into her and making her feelings ever so much stronger. It feels more like Tenti wants to squeeze himself all the way into her body. The result of it all was that she was getting more and more excited and wet, but her smell just didn’t get any more intense or stronger enough, which Tenti actually wanted to provoke. A few tentacles were now taking her by her arms and legs and were all even going all around her body to help her stay put while her Tenti was doing something to her. 

He was now moving himself as well as her more towards the backpack, so he was now being directly above it. There, she was looking more like being impaled on a thick red post, which was ramming itself up into her pussy, while she was just hanging around on its tip in the air. Tenti’s movements became jerky and he was even making her fall onto him, meeting him halfway upon impact. She was pretty much moaning for a long time and was doing it also very loudly, letting herself being used by him, letting herself hand around and fall down onto him. The other tentacles continued to work on her body, while a few others were all just looking at the whole scene from afar to make sure that she wasn’t falling off of him, which surely won’t ever happen on his watch. More or less one could say that she was riding on her tentacle, on a very wild one indeed. 

He keeps on moving faster and jerkier up and down on her, slamming himself into her while making her fall onto him every time. She loved the new sensation of her tentacle thrusting itself really hard and strongly into her. It slicked, smacked and splashed around loudly and her liquid was just running down on it. After a minute or so, Tenti was being completely covered in her juices, from top to bottom, at least from what can be seen outside of the backpack. It was flowing all by itself and very much unhindered into the backpack, where it is being accumulated, absorbed and stored up for later. Doru's body kept on being moved up and down again and again onto him like that, falling down and rising up on him. The powerful blows of her tentacle weren’t causing her any kind of pain except for pure pleasure. However, with each blow he was giving her, her pussy somehow seems to be transforming itself, expanding itself more and more, or at least letting it gain more elasticity. 

Tenti pushes her more and more towards the ceiling above her and was slowly getting what he wanted from her. His violent thrusting against her must have excited her so much that her new smell gradually increased in intensity. That pretty much turned him on so much, that he is even making himself grow bigger inside of her again. However, he wasn’t using any of the newly stored up anticipation of hers, but that what he has already saved up from her before. He took everything from it and was making himself thicker to truly stuff her full with himself. Dorumon seemed to be just moaning throughout all of it. She was just hanging there and is letting herself gradually being pushed up against the ceiling. When she saw herself approaching it, her hands automatically went towards it, reflexively pushing herself off of it. 

This pushing-herself-of-the-ceiling together with the being-pushed-against-the-ceiling seems to be very effective. Tenti penetrated himself even deeper into her than before and was turning her on so much, that her scent was turning him on in return so much, that he just wanted to inject his liquids into her. But he wanted to have some more fun with her. He kept on pushing ever harder and ever faster up into her, giving her immense amounts of pleasure. So much so, that her mouth is now being wide open, without any sounds coming out of her. He was doing her the way they both wanted and was still plowing her young, but already long used up pussy. Deep inside of him he could feel his orgasm slowly coming up to him. The tentacles, which were holding onto her arms and were writhing around her waist, were tightening their grip on her and were pulling her down onto Tenti, who was pushing himself right up onto her with all of his might. 
She screamed out of pleasure and excitement once he was cumming incredibly powerful and hard into her, pumping her full of her thick and rich tentacle juice. It was all flowing into her was too small pussy and was being filled up with it in no time. Tenti was literally giving her everything he had, even after he was already overloading her after three to four hefty loads. Tentacle cum came out bubbling, spurting and sloshing out of her and down on her tentacle and into the backpack itself, where it looked like it was also being absorbed into it along with her anticipation. He keeps unloading himself into her, while she herself was sincerely enjoying the feeling of being loaded and unloaded at the same time. She took one of her paws from the ceiling above her and went to stroke her own bulging belly, which has been loaded with fresh cum. 

She liked it a lot and would like to keep this feeling alive inside of her. Gradually, however, Tenti was slowly unloading himself completely inside of her. She barely noticed any of that until she was slowly touching the ground with her feet again. Being drained and being nearby her own bed, she was letting herself flop down onto it. She was looking kind of logy after receiving such a great orgasm, which had been a breathtaking moment for her. Tenti was now slowly going out of her and was letting let his cum go out alongside him. It was gushing out of her rather doughy, but it was giving her a very comforting feeling. He looked up at his owner and was being quite happy with what he had done to her. He was pleased that he was able to make it right to her and he was also being very pleased that she had enjoyed it as much as he himself did. 

Suddenly she was moving again. Although it was still being quite slow, she was indeed moving. She turned herself around with difficulty and dropped to her knees. Tenti stared at her as she repositioned herself. Dorumon was willingly lifting up her tail, turned her head towards him and smiled happily at him. She was thanking him, but apparently was still ready for another round with him: she moved her hands onto her butt and was spreading it wide apart. Her position had been decisive enough, but she was still emphasizing what she was now wanting from him... Tenti was happy. Not only because of her having potentially high stamina, but that she had liked it so much that she even asked him to continue his work on her some other way. She didn’t even need to tell him anything more as he was being right behind her and just dives deeply into her butthole. 

She moaned out loud as he entered her ass. He was spreading himself out inside of her and was massively massaging her intestinal walls with his tentacle skin. Ever since her pussy had been treated by him so violently and yet very sentimentally, she wanted to have him back inside her other hole so much. Thanks to his embiggened size, Tenti was taking care of her bowels just as well, stemming and counteracting that tingling sensation deep inside of her, which started shortly after his previous orgasm. Her constant light moans were the feedback for Tenti that she really likes it. As he was taking up enough space inside of her, all the other tentacles went all around her body like before. Since they were all being very close to her, being just a few inches away from her backpack, they could all move themselves quite quickly and quite extensively around her. They were sliding, wriggling and stroking her body several times, pulling her closer towards the bag so that Tenti was having some better push-in opportunities. Dorumon, however, didn’t focus on her other tentacles, but rather on her big Tenti. Although all the tentacles around her were doing all sorts of things to her and making her all very much excited, Tenti was bringing the most joy inside of her. He was getting faster and faster and was pushing himself more and more into her gut just like she wanted. 

The more she wanted, the more she got from him immediately. Tenti was quickly making his way all the way down into her stomach and was pushing himself against it from the inside. It was such a good feeling for her to be stretched out by his big Tenti while he was stretching out her belly. But she wanted him to be just as wild and indignant as he was before. But then he got it directly from her to hear how much she wanted him to do it with her like he had done it moments before. Tenti quickly realized what she was aiming for and is now slowly returning to his previous level. It was easy enough for him, because not only did her request help him to go all out on her, but he was also getting this urge to fill her up all over again. But this very desire was suddenly much stronger than before. Either she had something to do with it or it was the fact that he had previously absorbed his very own cum into himself. But he didn’t care where it came from. The main thing he cared about was that he could and was allowed to take on his owner like he did before and later fill her up just as much. He was already feeling himself full and ready to unload, as he was moving himself in and out of her right away. 

At the same time Dark Dorumon arrived at her window and got an orgasm upon arrival. The exhilarating scent of the past, which caused Tenti to literally wreck her little pussy, was still lingering in the air inside her room. And even though the window was closed and he could only look inside, he could still smell it very clearly and even perceive it just as much. And he couldn’t only perceive the fragrance, but also their sexual aura, which was radiating off each other. His highly excited and stiff member almost seems to be having another orgasm, once the black Dorumon had seen and even felt such a tremendous sexual aura on both of them. 

This double aura they were giving off almost took up the entire room. He could hardly imagine his cock going off if he was standing within this aura field. Probably his member would hardly be getting a rest from countless orgasms it would be getting from it. He even wondered if the others in this house would even notice. If they did, the result of it wouldn’t either be as bad as or even worse than what he had imagined. It turns out that absolutely nobody knew what the two of them were doing to each other. What he could see, however, was that her big tentacle was now moving in and out of her little body with strong and powerful thrusts, all of them going with tremendous speed. Thanks to his view, he could clearly see how it was pressing her stomach against the floor and how lusciously the little Dorumon was moaning to herself. She looked very much like she liked it a lot. 

At second glance, she was much more looking like she wanted what her tentacle was doing to her from the bottom of her heart. She wanted it very much and even more than that in fact. He couldn’t have guessed that such a sweet and innocent-looking Dorumon, after just a few days, would turn into a little literal sex-obsessed monster. But as much as he couldn’t really understand this, he was finding it incredibly arousing. He was somehow seeing himself in her, just the other way round in his case. He wanted to take advantage of everything around him for his own perverted needs, while she would want to be taken advantage of everything else perverted. She would be his perfect sex-slave. But apparently she has already made herself to be her backpack tentacle’s slave, who regarded itself on being her slave. And even though they were both being each other’s slave, it looks like that the backpack tentacles remained to be on the dominant side of their slave-slave complex. This was even being clearly visible, since her tentacle was moving itself in and out of her so much that she was letting herself bounce back and forth on him. 

Both didn’t know that they were being watched from the outside. And even if they did, they didn’t care, as Tenti didn’t see himself to be in any danger. But what they both did know, however, was the fact that they were turning each other on, making her moan out to him more and more, while Tenti keeps on dominating her gut and abdomen more and more. Suddenly he becomes faster inside of her and was pushing himself even harder than what he did before inside her pussy. All because of him noticing how he was slowly getting his next orgasm from all of it. 

She kept on moaning while he kept on bombarding her insides with his powerful thrusts, trying to loosen her up more so that he could have a way stronger effect on her once his time has arrived again. However, he was already having a large impact area on her, but the friction surface was, in contrast to the pussy, way bigger than before. Although he tried to thrust himself equally as hard everywhere else inside of her, he wasn’t able on getting everything as stretched out as he would have liked and remained being in his current area, which is directly in front of himself. After each jerky thrust, his orgasm was coming ever so closer towards him and then he presses himself against her stomach as hard as he could, ready to give her his first big load into her welcoming butt and belly. Dorumon accepted everything that he had to offer and enjoyed the feeling of it as much as she could. She moaned out very loudly and threw her head back towards him while having her mouth wide open and eyes shut tight. 

His charges were being injected into her with such force that he could extend her belly even more while still pressing himself against it. He was filling her with tons of his tentacle cream, all of which now seems to have become richer, thicker and even tougher. Her stomach was being filled up rapidly, as one could see it happening from the outside, next to the charges that were being injected into her. After only five gigantic batches, she was already being so full that it was already making its way out of her. But it wasn’t only spewing out of her butt, but it was also coming out of her mouth. 

She continued to moan, even if it quickly turned into some very perverted gurgling. She's now being so laid back that she was literally lying on her overstuffed stomach, while she kept on being pumped even fuller by her Tenti. He just couldn’t stop cumming inside of her. He felt like he was still having so much inside of him that he could have filled her up many more times. He could even move himself normally inside her stomach while unloading himself. Tenti stayed inside of her and was stretching out her belly in many more other directions instead of right in front of himself, making her even fuller and making her moan even louder. 
Dark Dorumon watched with delight while his cock was twitching and spurting cum excitedly, as if eager to fill her up in her tentacle’s place. He watched as the little Dorumon is being pumped full with more and more of that thick cum, even though she is already being full enough and with it now coming out of her pretty much on all ends. Underneath herself, one could see how a thick cum puddle was building itself up, getting thicker, bigger and smellier as it kept on pouring out of her in masses. What Dark Dorumon was finding amazing and exciting was the fact that even the build up energy her tentacle was giving out of himself was being pumped as much into her as his cum, that she is even absorbing into herself. That would explain why she was enduring all of it as much as she did, just so she can take it all in and set up the bars even higher, making it all escalate even more extremely all over again. 

Dark Dorumon's penis was again throbbing violently and was pumping out thick cum jet against the inside of his coat. It was the most violent jizz he had given off for today. It is even collecting itself underneath him as much as it was being the case inside the room he is currently still looking at. It was a pity that so much of it got lost without being able to settle itself inside someone. It would have been great for it for it to be inside this little Dorumon and would be having it pretty much very comfortable inside of her. Maybe not as much as when she was being pumped full of it by her Tenti, but it still would be a very close second for her. Now he was leaving the window, withdrew himself into the shadows and returned towards his home. His cock was still throbbing violently with the image of a very much bloated female Dorumon, which now had been edged into his mind. 

Unfortunately, he also went away at the most special moment when Tenti, after stuffing her with numerous loads of his special cream, was now moving himself out of her. But once he is being outside of her, he began to cover her small and already exploited body with his remaining cum. He was splashing his thick, sticky, wonderfully smelly and comforting cream all over her body, her fur, her skin and was making her being soaked in it from top to bottom. 

She was moaning with great gusto while she was receiving her cum shower from Tenti. She liked it a lot, as it is not everyday where she could enjoy herself a wholesome cum bath by hers truly. The stinging smell of the thick white liquid on her was turning her on so much that she herself came to a slight orgasm herself from it alone. There, she wasn’t only ejected her own fluids out of herself, but she was also exerting large parts of his still lingering cum out of her still quivering pussy. It clapped, splashed and flowed heavily onto the floor and went right onto the still growing blob that was already being underneath her. She was getting turned into one really big chunk of cum and she felt really good about it. After one very long and naughty minute, Tenti has already completely unloaded himself on her. Although he couldn’t see her anymore because of all the cum, he knew that she was being right there in front of him. Dorumon turned herself around with the last effort and was now lying on her back. Although her front hasn’t been affected by his cum that much, she was still being greatly covered in it. Tenti was leaning himself over towards her and was looking straight at her. He could see that she is very happy about it. But he could still clearly see that she was missing something. She was even feeling it now very much clearly inside herself. Something had to be satisfied that hasn’t been for quite some time: her thirst. 

She opened her mouth wide and tried to reach Tenti with her paws. He approached her caringly and is being warmly welcomed by her. She led him into her mouth and started to suck on him. Although she is currently being more than jam-packed with it, it should have already been enough for her. But her thirst for it made it seem like nothing. She was sucking greedily on him and was shortly thereafter getting her "milk" from Tenti. Her body seems to be already so relaxed and spoiled that it seems to have fallen asleep in front of her. Her arms and hands were moving on their own, as if she was sleepwalking, though she could perceive everything just fine. She could even feel his cum spurting out of both her back ends, giving her one great but already satisfied tingling sensation. From time to time, she calms down and falls asleep herself, but continues to suckle on her tentacles reflexively. Tenti made himself feel comfortable on her body and stomach and even stayed close to her two back entrances. There he was rubbing gently and tenderly against it, giving her a pleasantly wet and exciting dream. Her stomach filled up to the brim and while sucking it was all just going out of her mouth again. And although she couldn’t really breathe through her mouth because of all his cum, she was still sleeping quietly on the floor and enjoyed her inner peace. Tenti also rested himself on her and even calls his other tentacles back into his backpack... 

However, this rest was being disturbed after a few hours when there was a knock on her door. It was her dad who had noticed the smell coming off of her room and was now asking her to go wash herself thoroughly and neatly. As he emphasized "thoroughly" and "neatly", one could clearly hear that he was being serious about it. He even said that the bathwater has already been prepared for her... The little Dorumon slowly woke up inside her cum puddle. Her stomach and vagina were suddenly feeling quite empty. But she had slept for quite some time. She fell asleep around noon and was now waking up in the evening. She didn’t really care about her now normal body, but about having to wash herself. That made her very sad. She liked the new smell inside her room.
She inhaled it through her mouth and nose and let it all just sink in. It felt as if the air, like Tenti, was trying to penetrate her nose and mouth and spoil her. It would more or less belong to her now personal scent. It was so strong that it emphasizes the relationship between her and her Tenti as much as it really does. And now she just had to wash away all of this now personal and even intimate peculiarity? Tenti overheard and understood her. Not only was she being sad about it, but so was Tenti himself. It was also his smell, which someone wanted it to be "destroyed". He was also the one who made all of that happen to her and make her into what she is now, with her helping him out with it of course. And now they had to destroy all of this hard work just like that? Dorumon and Tenti were looking at each other now. They both saw each other being sad that they had to clean themselves. 

Tenti looks at her sadly. He points towards the still existing cum cluster that he would love to leave behind like that. He liked it so much better that way. She was feeling pretty much like him, but she herself seemed to see the limits of how far they could go on without being caught in the end. If becoming clean means that she can have some more fun with him, then she will take in any day over whatever better thing they could do". She partially had to ruin her fun just so they could stay together. Her Tenti continued to look at her sadly. He also wants to stay together as they are. But he wanted her to stay with him just like them. And ... the more and more he was thinking about it, he agreed. Even if she is becoming clean again, he can make her "clean" afterwards. So they can still have enough fun together and can repeat it over and over again until they get as dirty again as before, or even more so. He nodded. 

She hugged him wholeheartedly and even walked over towards him over the cum puddle. She didn’t care where she was standing on, the main thing was that she could hug him. She then broke away from him, wiping the remaining of his sticking cum from the fur, was taking her backpack and walked towards the door. Luckily the bathroom was right in front of her room. She closed her door behind herself so the smell from inside couldn’t escape and smell up the whole place while she went into the bathroom along with her Tenti. Here, too, she was closing the door behind herself, so that nobody can see that tentacles are being inside her backpack or were even living inside there. The steam can already be felt throughout the bathroom. Almost like the smell in her room, unfortunately not dirty but clean, it is even much stronger than hers. It is even suppressing her own body odor. She looked inside the tub and is mentally preparing herself to become "purified" again. 

Previously, however, he was enjoying her beautifully whitened body for one last time. He went up as close onto her body as possible, taking in her scent for the last time. Although it is still remaining inside her room after she is being "clean", it would be the last time of it coming off from her personally. He enjoyed the last few moments deeply and was even touching her a bit, until she goes towards her bathtub and was slowly getting herself into it. The water was pleasantly warm, almost like his cum from earlier, just being more differently and much warmer. She held onto the left and right side of the tub and slowly sat herself down in it. It was feeling really pleasantly warm, but it wasn’t nowhere near as great as all the cum that had previously entered her body. She slowly got into the tub and tried to enjoy it somehow. 

Tenti heard her and also wanted to come in, to maintain their close relationship with one another. He himself noticed that it was quite warm and that it was actually being quite pleasant. But he also noticed that something dramatic seems to be missing. They stuck to each other and tried to come to justice with it. They stayed inside the bath for a long time and were neither saying nor doing anything to each other. However, she broke the silence, in favor of herself and her Tenti. This "cleanliness" wasn’t really the right thing for her. Tenti nodded in agreement. Dorumon went onto him with her paws and was stroking him sensually. She realized that he wasn’t feeling as good as he used to. She pulled him slowly towards herself, so that he was touching her body. He rubs himself against her, but that only confirms what she was thinking. 

He just looked at her. He knew what she was about to saying and was even getting a confirmation by her. Not only did he felt different about her, but even she herself wasn’t feeling as great as she did. And he could quite clearly feel the difference. Before she had climbed into the tub, her skin still felt really dirty thanks to his cum and even their scent were being as powerful and great for each other as it should have been. Even the feel of her when he was touching her for the first time... Although it was a little different than that, but her early self felt comparably the same as her later self. But now that she is "pure" and "clean" again, it felt as if she was a completely new Dorumon for him, one that he almost doesn’t recognize. He could still feel that little bit inside her fur, which had drilled itself deeply into her fur and that is persistently sticking itself onto her and wasn’t letting itself dissipate through the clean water, he could still feel it. But she was still feeling somehow different, which he doesn’t like very much. 

She herself also knew. Her dirtiness was made for them both. It connected them to a really different level that could only they could perceive. But all of that was gone now, just so they could continue to stay together. Tenti went to her face and was caressing her soothingly. Dorumon was stroking him back, thinking. After a short time she pulled herself away and was now standing up. While standing, she leaned herself towards him and asked him if he could smell something inside of her. Here Tenti came closer onto her pussy. There she also appeared to be clean. He went further into her and wanted to smell her more strongly just to be sure. However, he wasn’t getting anything more out of it. He went out of her, looked up and shook his head. She hung her head in defeat... 

It was all over now. What they had built before, was now gone. She seemed to be at the verge of tears, but Tenti was waving around in front of her at once. She looked up and stared back at him. Perhaps there was still something they could do to undo it all again? Tenti nodded wildly. At the same time, all of his tentacles were coming out of the backpack. She looked at all of them and was at least being somewhat happier again. Still, she wasn’t quite sure on how he could redo all of his previous deeds within just moments. But then she was getting herself cum splashed onto her face. 

She was startled for a moment and then suddenly was gaining back a very familiar smell. She saw the white liquid on her snout, which had even hit her on the nose. She could smell it clearly, but with difficulty, because of the clean smell of the water vapor that is still trying to drown it out. Suddenly she remembered when her whole body was internally as well as externally being sprayed with his beautiful cum hours earlier. Now she was getting what he was trying to tell her. Did they now have a plan on how they could get it all back, to regain her lost dirtiness? They all nodded at her. Her body twitched with joy. She just couldn’t wait for it but did it anyway, what they are now going to do next. 

Tenti nodded. But, however, before they came onto her once more, they went towards the door, unlocked it, were doing it as slowly and without noise as possible, were jumping out towards her also locked room door, did the same thing there, went forward even more and then stopped. Dorumon looked after them and didn’t know what they were doing there until she saw it. One could see how something was being pulled all the way into his backpack. It was also quite a lot and was also going quite fast into it. They seemed to have something planned for her. Was it what they were having in mind for her? As soon as she could think about it, the tentacles as well as Tenti arrived back inside the bathroom. They locked both doors just as inconspicuous as they did before and were all just standing there in front of her. She could clearly see that they were all being more than ready for her. 
She saw how white liquid was already coming out Tenti and a few others of his tentacles. She didn’t even need to ask, as she turned herself over, was positioning herself for him, leaning herself forward and stretching out her butt towards him. Her tail was also readying itself for him, going all the way up for him to give him the most access to her passage way for him. She was on the verge of having her Tenti enter her and grant her back all of the dirtiness that she had foolishly lost herself. Hardly finished, they all jumped into action. Tenti was now ramming itself completely and utterly up her butt and into her bowels. 

Although she appeared to be "clean" from the outside and even acts like it, her insides remained in its normal naughtily "pure" form just how Tenti knew of her. Even the feeling of it has remained the same. And for Dorumon herself, Tenti was now feeling normal again. She moaned out cheerfully and was softly giving out a enlightened "Ruu <3" for him. She enjoyed the returning feeling of it all and even considered it to be the actual way of being “purified”. Tenti as always feeling great deep inside of her and went in and of her out with renewed ferocity. She liked it very much, but the still lingering "impure purity" of the water vapor was still surrounding her body. 

However, not for long, because Tentis many other tentacles went all about her body, covering her with themselves and were giving her all of their warmth. Tenti, like the other tentacles, was secreting his white liquid into and onto her. The cum, that he had drunk up moments before, was multiplying itself so fast inside of him, that it could even be considered to be his new precum. Once he arrived inside her stomach, Tenti wasn’t only bumping himself out of her, but was also letting his worked up cream flow into her just like that. The same thing happened towards all the other tentacles around her. They were secreted their own cream onto her body and were even letting it drip into her bath water. She herself was pleased with that they were doing inside and outside of her and only wanted more of it. What they did to her was the actual kind of cleaning that she should have done from the very start. 
She was pushing herself against and was letting him grow even wilder inside of her. As much as he was drooling inside of her with his hyper arousal, Tenti was giving of one big load of his precum into her. She was feeling him spurting it heavily into her and was even leaning herself even further down, so that he could thrust himself even better and harder into her. And he was doing just that: He kept on pushing more and more, pushing her belly into the bath water. He didn’t care whether the water would only make her “clean” again. He can unclean her again very easily now, making her as clean as they saw fit. The tentacles all around her were also going wild. 
Although, they weren’t going any faster on her or were fondling her body like they usually did on her. They were giving off more of their empowered precum onto her, strengthening her with it to make her notice, how much he is reverting his previously destroyed work on her. She was moaning to herself, loving the prickling feeling he is doing on her, wanting him to keep it all going. And Tenti couldn’t do anything except to do as she wishes. Dorumon was soon to be covered with more and more by him like that and she liked it very much. But she still wasn’t being as “clean” as she like herself to be, even though she could gladly feel the feeling of his cum gaining the upper hand on her. The tub underneath her is still being filled with pure water. She didn’t want that. She wanted this unwanted liquid to just disappear or at least to change into something different. 

Tenti throbbed eagerly and very excitedly inside of her, being turned on more and more by her very thoughts. It was making him ever wilder than ever before. He felt a large responsibility has been given to him to actually clean her up again. Turning her into something she once was, is currently going back to and forever will be remaining in that very state of true purity. He is getting himself even more excited when he was feeling one great orgasm approaching deep inside himself. It was making him rumble the closer it was coming to him. It was such a powerful one that he would actually explode inside of her, with the purity that is, was and forever will be worthy of his owner. Also this rumbling is quite clearly felt for her. 

She knew that in order to ensure her purity, very much is required to do so. And she was just having the premonition that even much will be surely coming and belonging to them. She couldn’t wait any longer. Her butt, her intestines, her stomach, her belly, her whole body was all awaiting his load... It was just as strong of a feeling as it was for Tenti himself. Everything was preparing itself and looking forward to each incoming moment for the both of them. The more they were quaking, the more it was making her tingle all over. At the very last moment she cried out a loud and outgoing moan, awaiting the moment of actually being cleansed the right and only way. 

At this very moment such a strong dam broke off inside of Tenti that his outgoing load alone was able to stretch out her belly and make it stay at the very bottom of the tub she was holding herself over. He came so violently hard into her, that it was even threatening to wreck or trying to blast a hole into the tub or at least making a deep dent onto it. However, none of those things turned out true, even though it appears to be doing just that. However, what was very clear was the fact that her stomach and abdomen was being mass-pumped full of pure cum that it was filling it up rapidly and expanding it noticeable within only three charges, filling out the entirely of the tub’s width until it couldn’t hold onto her anymore. She was welcoming his enormous injections with a loud screaming moan into herself, throwing her head as far back as she could. And because of it having no more room inside of her, she was soon spewing all over herself. 
Her moans remained persistent and even went through the leakage of cum from her mouth, making it all sound just like deep gurgling. Her mouth even turned itself into a heavy fountain, raining down all over stretched out belly. Behind herself, tons of cum came splashing out of her and were "cleansing" the tub with it. It was filling itself up with his lavishly cum, filling up the tub quite fast and making it quickly spill over. As much of it was being pumped into her, she was receiving as much pleasure from it as imaginable. She liked to be overstuffed with what she loves, making her gradually weaker on her feet so that she had to support herself by lying on her full belly. However, she slipped and slid herself back into the tub. There she is met by a pleasant feeling. All of the cum that was now surrounding her body was feeling all so quite warm, as much so as the water itself previously only for it feeling even more better for her. 

She was leaning herself against whatever she could get herself onto and relaxed herself completely while now being in her right kind of bathwater. Tenti slowly went out of her stomach, intestines and butt and was now slipping itself into her pussy. While he did this, a second fountain of cum has been created, blasting almost all of his cum out of her. Within moments, even her pussy was already being filled up with his engaging sperm. Within her most relaxed state, most of the white liquid went out of her and added itself onto the now new bathing water. Her body has returned to it now normal state, only with her pussy still being continuously fumbled, fucked and filled up with hard cream. She enjoyed all of it very much. She didn’t only like it because of her bathing in his cum, being purified in it while getting herself even more excited and aroused through its now heated warmth it was now giving her. She liked it because of her tentacles being alongside with her, snaking and gliding all around her, hugging and creaming all the more and making her just feel even greater. 

They were literally cumming into her fur, so that she would become as pure as ever before, that no amount of water could ever ruin it for her ever again. She was leaning herself as high as possible onto the edge of her bathtub, having her mouth wide open and breathing very excitedly and also heavily. Doing so, she was even breathing in the new air that was now being around her. The water vapor was now completely gone and just the smell of pure cum remained inside the bathroom. She could even notice some of her old smell within it. Actually, it wasn’t just her old smell. It WAS her smell, her new and improved one as well. Inhalation of her new scent she was somehow different. It wasn’t "bad", but rather much better than it used to be before. It seems that not only were they able to reestablish their relationship up to par, but it also has been greatly improved and enhanced, branding their now understand of their true destiny. They have already understood their path in life, but this was now making it a permanent reminder for them, setting their future for life. 
Dirty was now the new clean and she was embracing it more than she did ever before. With her paws she went over to Tenti and shoved him hard into her pussy. Tenti was being pressed so hard against her vaginal wall, that her old scent was even coming to meet him. It was filling and enveloping him greatly. Tenti was twitching briefly as soon as he noticed it. She felt really comfortable and dirty, which should remain being like that. Nothing should ever make her become clean again. Tenti now knows exactly what she wanted from him. He kept on pressing himself against her vaginal wall, making her release her scent, only for him to cum himself right into it, injecting her with his scent in return. Enriching their current status was the only thing he cared about and was what she wanted him to do for her. 

It didn’t take long for her becoming full again. But he wasn’t even halfway done with her, let alone a quarter or an eighth. He had yet to infuse her with all that was still being inside of him. Even with it also running out of her as expected, he kept on cumming. And he even kept on pushing and cumming into her, no matter if she was ready to release her scent for him or not. He just couldn’t wait anymore. The very idea to cleaning her on command, dirtying her up and cleansing her was enough to make him grow even wilder and more excited. He was even stretching her out more and harder than ever before, pumping her full even more strongly inside of her.
She was relaxing herself at once and was letting herself drop right into her now enriched cum water. Down there, she stayed. She didn’t need any oxygen as his cum and their scent they were omitting basically WAS and IS now her oxygen. While being completely relaxed, she was feeling herself a little bit more than empty. The other tentacles all around her all knew exactly the right solution for her. Several of them went towards her ass and her mouth and entered her there without hesitation. Although they were now stuffing her even more than Tenti had done it all by himself, it wasn’t a problem for her body to be able to keep them all inside of her. They all entered, slid and rub themselves against her throat and intestines. The thought of being groped by so many tentacles, it was turning her on so much as it was being the case with Tenti with his own thoughts. She was aroused, excited and getting herself even more humid. It was mixing itself with all the already lingering cum deep inside of her, reinforcing its power it was having on her and itself with it even more. 

What little was able to be taken into her very core by Tenti's ejecting cream, it was simply adding its intensity and returned a very much newer and more powerful scent. Even though he was getting all of it against itself and it was all going the right way for him, it was still being way behind of where he actually wanted it to be with him. It wasn’t yet worthy of his owner and her relationship with him. Tenti gradually tried even harder against her. He kept on pressing more into and onto her, cumming even stronger in the very same way, wanting to strengthen it much more for both of their liking. On the other side, her excitement kept on rising ever so much higher, that it was even much more able on taking all of his loads into herself, amplifying her scent greatly like he wanted it to be. It was repeated several times over and eventually Tenti was soon done with his work on her. He felt that her scent had pretty much drowned out his own one, same with his intoxicating cum. He was somehow getting himself very much exited once he was taking it all into himself once again. He just wanted to bury himself all the way into her again, because he felt inside himself how another orgasm was coming up to him. He went up to his head out of her, then pushed himself punishingly hard into her and injected vast amounts of his reinforced cum into her. 

She opened her eyes and was moaned loudly. However, because of her being drowning inside her tub full of his thick cum, it was only reaching the surface in form of some deep and dull bubbling. She didn’t care as it seemed to her that she was only being pumped full with evermore cleanliness and was even cumming alongside him at the same time. When cumming herself, she was dismissing more of her new smell out of herself, surrounding her Tenti with it in no time and further heated him up with even newer grander excitement. From the outside one could see just how much the bath was being filled with the outgoing amounts, rapidly filling and spilling over the tubs edge in wave-like amounts. The bathroom floor was now being more and more flooded and her body wasn’t only being pumped full by her Tenti alone, but also by the other tentacles, giving her all the same treatment on her other ends and flooding her there as much as Tenti did. 

She was having a hell of a good time. She liked the fact that they were literally burying her inside as well as her outside with their loads. Her body has even grown itself used to it and was now able to hold into more of the liquid inside of herself as she did before. They kept on cumming for a few more minutes and were making sure that her bath stayed as full as it was. Then they all stopped and were all going out of her. Dorumon was now able to move again and reappeared on the now very sticky surface. With deep serenity and relaxation she was enjoying all of it very much. Her belly and her pussy were both re-emptying themselves again and all of their content was flowing out of her very much unrestrained. She liked the feeling of deflating herself just as much as being actually filled by it. Tenti went onto her and was rubbing himself a little up and down on her body. She herself was putting her arms around and started hugging and caressing him. 

Tenti went up to her and was then tapping himself onto her mouth. She was opening it in response as if she already knew that he wanted to go inside of her again. He was moving himself calmly in and out of her mouth, was massaging her throat while she loved his treatment of her. The other tentacles, which were hiding themselves inside her tub before, were now openly playing around with her body, but were all going equally easy and relaxed onto her as Tenti himself was. She inhaled deeply through her nose and was able to smell her now renewed and very intense smell. 

She was moaning against her Tenti. It smelled wonderful. Everything was now exactly the way they wanted it. Tenti was dirty, the other Tentis were dirty, she was dirty, the air was dirty... everything was just dirty! This is how it was meant to be. No one shall come in-between her and her Tenti anymore. Nobody. No one shall tell them what they have to do. Nobody at all. No one may tear them apart from one another. Especially nobody. And no one may interfere in the very process of strengthening their connection, relationship and love towards one another, undoing or even destroying it in the very slightest. Absolutely no one! In the exact moment Dorumon was pressing Tenti firmly onto herself with her arms and legs, which was more her pulling herself onto him. Tenti was thereby strengthening and deepening his throat massage for her, while all the other tentacles were embracing her even tighter and were also stuffing her pussy as well as her ass full of themselves. They stayed like this for many more minutes, relishing their already upgraded relationship with one another. Then they all went off of her, except for Tenti, who he stayed to cuddle a little bit more with her until she was moving herself away from him. He already knew the reason for it and went out of her way, so that she could exit the bathroom tub. 

She still enjoyed the last moments of the whole liquefied semen all dripping down from her body. Her feet were still being covered in it, which has previously swept away onto the bathroom floor itself. Now she was getting the direct effect her new fragrance was now having: Her whole body was inhaling it, especially Dorumon itself, breathing it all in very deeply with her nose as well as her mouth. All of her tentacles were being in front of her and were looking all up to her like servants watching for their queen reaction. Tenti was being right next to her, acting like the king in this case. He, too, was looking at her, but being more at her eyelevel. Dorumon felt wonderful. She felt different than before, which was much better that she had ever felt before, including her cum shower as well as her cum bath. 

She was feeling pretty much like a new person. Or at least like a new Dorumon. Basically she was feeling like always but new much better than ever before. She could smell it clearly. She could feel it clearly. She even knows it very clearly. She is now the Dorumon what she was before, only being way more special new. She has been personally cleaned by her Tenti... She was now being really and literally one hundred percent "clean". 

She was being so happy about it, that it was pretty much radiating off of her body, which was very much visible, noticeable and hearable. All of her tentacles in front of her were cumming a little fireworks show onto her. She laughed joyfully while being bombarded by their creamy loads, firing and letting them splash all over her body. She liked to be how she had become herself and expressing her feelings in its purest form to her tentacles. Now she was really much acting up like a whole new Dorumon: a super-creamy, arousingly-naughty and joyfully-willing Dorumon. The connection towards each other seemed to have now increased and become even thicker than it was before. They now seem to belong together even more so. She kept on laughing cutely. And as soon as the cum rain had subsided, she was turning herself towards her Tenti. 
She was feeling really comfortable the way she does right now. But she couldn’t help herself to ask him on how clean she really was. He was giving her a direct answer, pleasing her very much once more: He was cumming all over her in his thick and enriched loads, slapping it across her face. She laughed happily again. She likes the fact that she was only gaining more for her dirtiness. She smiled at him and was even giving him an answer back. She was hugging him directly and full of joy, giving him a big kiss. Tenti was kissing her back hard, giving her another but way bigger load, which went into her mouth, through her throat and into her belly, thickening it greatly in one go. She was sincerely taking it all in and took even greater pleasure on embracing her new life. Then they were going apart one another, looking back at each other. She was very happy about how things have turned out and also changed for the better. She looked around in the bathroom and saw that it was pretty much flooded with his cum. Even though she liked what she was seeing, it actually wasn’t as great as it was for the both of them as much as it was just for her. They both knew that they could do even better than that. 

As she was looking around and was happy about what had happened, she was now getting a realization: She now had to clean it all up so that her father wouldn’t find out about this and her mischievous deeds she had committed alongside Tenti. She herself didn’t know how to accomplish such a feat, but however Tenti knew. While she was still concerned about that, a handful of tentacles went onto the flooded floor and began to absorb as much of it into themselves. Dorumon smiled. Her tentacle friends were being more than just helpful for her. But as she was watching him, she was having something in mind: She remembered how her Tentis went to her room and had been doing the same thing he is now currently doing right in front of her. She turned to her Tenti then around and asked if he could produce more for her once he is done absorbing all of it into himself. 

Tenti nodded and was already looking kind of thicker than he was before. Now she was looking forward to it even more. Now she knew what makes him even better. And what had been left inside her room before compared to what was now being inside the backroom, their next session would probably be enough to make it even more room-filling. She was so pleased by the very thought of getting even more cum from him personally that is was arousing her like nothing else. Tenti was even proofing it to her by splashing her again, even harder and even more than before, making her laugh joyously. He just couldn’t stop painting her all white, covering her with his creamy cum from top to bottom. She couldn’t believe what amounts he could now basically throw as her without effort. She just kept on staring at him and was enduring his onslaught of it as much as she could. Overwhelmed, she just went onto him, hugging him very sincerely, very hard and firmly. 

Tenti was now wrapping itself several times around her. One might think that she was being wrapped up by a large python. She was literally enjoying it very much on just how much her Tenti was caring for her and loving her at the same time. They were soon facing each other again, only for him to cream her face and cover it even harder with his still thickening and strengthening loads. He only wanted to give her the very best of his cum, making and keeping her happy at all times. She enjoyed their highly fragrant beauty body mask. After some time Tenti went himself off of her, making it possible for her to look back into the now slightly less cum-flooded bathroom. She noticed how the other tentacles were almost being done sucking up the bathroom floor’s spilled content. But they still weren’t being quite ready yet, because the tub itself was full of tasty and delicious looking and smelling cream, still filled up to its very edge. She was getting an idea as soon as the first tentacles were dipping its heads into the tub: Why now simply joining in? She was getting kind of thirsty and Tenti just couldn’t handle it all just by himself, even though he and his other tentacles just did. 

With these words she was leaning herself over the tub and was dunking her head in. She drank, breathed and swallowed it all up very hastily. It was almost as fast as her tentacles were doing it. They were even absorbing it extra slowly so that their owner could have something of it as well. She was taking in as much of it as she could and already managed to fill up her belly once more. The tub was therefore being drained more and more. Even if it was still halfway full and her stomach was already being jam-packed, she kept on drinking more of it. Slowly but surely, the creamy cum was flowing out of her butt. It somehow was feeling good as it was bubbling itself out of her like that. But suddenly it was feeling even greater when Tenti was stuffing her leaking hole and absorb everything that could no longer fit inside of her on its own. 

She moaned out loud every time he was sucking the overflowing cum out of her and into himself. But she was still taking in as much of it as she could, loving the feeling of it very much and just let her Tenti handle the rest of her. She was even leaning herself back and was pressing her paws against her stomach, so that Tenti could take a little bit more off of her. The very idea of Tenti taking it all in and being able to make much more cum for her in the end was turning her on very much. She just couldn’t imagine herself without him or his wonderful cum anymore. Tenti wasn’t just filling up her body with his fluids and joy, but he was also filling her with love and life. She now believed that she would be totally lost without him. That is why they are now trying everything they can match themselves even more and tried to avoid doing everything else. She stopped pressing her paws against her belly any longer. Even if she was now only being half full, she didn’t care. With Tenti near her, she was already being full enough with his presence alone. 
Slowly, it was getting time for her to go to bed. At best, they shouldn’t be playing around for as much longer as they did and should actually get themselves moving back to her room and prepare themselves to sleep with each other. With a slight but audible pop Tenti was already out of her butt. The pressure has balanced itself enough so that nothing more was coming out of her. But before they went out to do of the bathroom, they were once more looking around. She couldn’t believe how fast they managed to clean it all up, especially she herself. She was very proud of the work of her Tenti. With a confident smile, they both went out and back into her room. There, they were actually receiving a much cooler and far less exciting version of her smell. 

Unlike her now penetrating, nose-violating, sexually hyper- stimulating, overdosing, extremely strong and unmistakable scent, it was basically just "cold air" that prevails inside her room, especially the remains of Tenti’s previous cum. It was as if someone had opened the window while she was bathing, making it all seem very cold. The tentacles were agreeing with her. As she straight up walks towards the bed, a few of her Tentacles were taking the backpack and placed it onto her bed. She liked this idea very much, as they will soon be all going onto her anyhow. Accordingly, she was covering herself neatly in her bed sheet and is even putting her feet into the backpack itself together with all the other tentacles. She could feel it directly how they all were basically coming out the inner walls of the backpack, because she was literally feeling them up with it but was very quickly reaching her limits. They then stopped moving around in it too much, so that the bag could stay along with her in her bed. She was now trying to go to sleep, but somehow everything was still a little bit too cold for her liking... 

Almost instantly, her tentacles were all snaking themselves up her feet and body all very close to her, trying to keep her as warm as they could. Although it was working, there was still something missing. It was making it a little bit warmer for her but she was still getting the cooler air in between her tentacles, coming in contact with her and her much warmer fur. Even though they noticed it quite clearly, they were still having a remedy for this problem at hand. They were untangling themselves very briefly from her and were secreting their thick liquid onto her body and fur. She sighed happily once she noticed the rising heat conforming her body’s needs. Everything seemed to be much better once she is being with her dear Tenti. 

After she was being covered enough in it, ruining her bed sheet internally, they all went back onto her as close as they could get. However, Tenti was getting himself especially close onto her because he was now directly going all the way up onto her while rubbing himself very closely against her pussy, until he has reached her mouth. Dorumon was reflexively giving him a hug and was holding him very close onto herself, giving him a loving kiss or two. However, he wasn’t giving her one of his great tentacle kisses in return anymore. This time, he just kept on rubbing her pussy gently and constantly, never ceasing for even a second. This excited her very much that she was giving off her scent, which was slowly mixing itself with the cooler air inside her the room, making it gradually warmer for the both of them over a long period of time. She herself kept on kissing him more often with an ever more opening mouth until she just fell asleep on him with his head laying inside her mouth. Once her sleep reflex was coming into play, she started sucking onto him like a little kid on an oversized bottle of milk. Tenti was letting her suck his cum out from him and was falling asleep soon afterwards. 
