While a lot was going on in the tree house and slowly but surely even everything else around it, Pashmina was still in her bed. She was physically and mentally absent and had her focus fixed on only one thing at a time: The moon egg Penelope had stuffed deep inside her. Even though she had long since realized that she was no longer getting anything fucked into her, she did everything in her power to give her very personal and special egg a pleasurable act. She let everything she had previously received from her moon queen pass into her egg. She sensed that this would give birth to a high-grade Moon-Ham-Ham, which would certainly give her back all this energy. Just as Penelope had done for her, her little one would do the same for her... At least she hoped for all that and much more. And one could even hear the intensity of how much she was getting into it by the way she began to moan so lustfully to herself. It was almost as if she was fucking herself on her own egg. And that was indeed the case: As soon as she comes, all her wet love lust and lust love will go straight to the egg in liquid form... That's why she came in record time...

But as soon as she did, she noticed how her egg started to move: it slipped and slid down and out of her with every movement and action she made. One would wonder if she had come a little too far and accidentally let it plop out of her. Perhaps she had already given it so much of herself that it was ready to hatch immediately. But she didn't want that. Not when she could give it so much more of herself. And with it, she tried to take it deep inside herself again. But instead, she only slowed down the process of the rush that her orgasm had set off. Nevertheless, she did everything in her power to keep her egg deep inside her for many more moments. However, it seemed to her as if the egg could hardly wait to pop out of her and see the light of day, but also to fulfill its life's mission directly. It was more or less overripe, as Pashmina now had to work her way towards the contents of the egg in question. And this tug-of-war made her come again, which only pushed her egg out of her even more effortlessly... After all, the more it had already made its way out of her, the less it got this particular boost. Until it did.

When it was outside, with a plop that she could clearly hear, she gave in and came down from her pre-maternal high. Penelope had given her so much of her lunar form as well as making her feel it that she had completely forgotten to live up to her new title as Moon Princess... Perhaps she did this a little too much, as she had used almost all of the lunar energy that she had given herself to her egg... And only in retrospect did she realize how she had now lost the most essential part of what she had gained the entire time before... It felt more or less as if she had lost it all for the second time: once in a parallel life, thanks to the memories that had come back to her without physical ties, and another time here under her own power... Perhaps it was just as well. After all, she really enjoyed what she had received from her Moon Queen... And all of this would only lead to the conclusion that she would now get it from her personally powered-up little one... Even in her still physically fucked up and sexually exhausted state, she had still been able to lie on her own bed so that she could bring her respective egg to her...

But when she then began to place her little paw onto her moon egg, she received such a powerful blow that it even equaled the one she had previously received from Penelope ... However, a short time later it felt like normal to her, as if she had gotten at least a large part of her moon energy back... But that wasn't the only thing that happened: she picked up her little egg and cuddled with it. This gave her a somehow electrifying and at the same time pleasant sensation that made her really stick to it. The only thing she could do was to hold her egg very close to her body. When it touched her fur, a cozy warmth seemed to travel from the egg to her body, giving her such a pleasant feeling that she got a huge boost in her maternal feelings towards it. It was almost as if her little one inside was beginning to hug her through the shell itself. And even if it was only indirectly, she got the full brunt of it. Her heart was pounding... At the same time, she thought she heard it coming from the egg... It had synchronized with hers... She and her little one were already as one... And this physical as well as mental feeling made her come once again...

However, she felt as if it had now become a veritable catalyst. And even though her little one had not yet hatched, she could feel its lunar power even at this stage: Pashmina felt a sudden influx of something directly on and in her pussy. She knew that there was nothing on it as well as on her, except herself and her egg, which could in no way be on it. Nevertheless, she realized how something there seemed to be driving her to even more... She had no way of finding out what it was. The reason was the particular something that was causing all this to happen to her: Her moon egg... Or at least what was inside it. If it didn't make her eyes so heavy, she would have been able to notice the cyan aura on it, which went down to her pussy and started playing with it. And even this indirect action earned her quite a few things, which only made her lust rise even more and faster, only to spurt into the void with a laden orgasm... Nevertheless, the respective aura continued to work on her as if it wanted to test her own little one... Either that, or he was trying to get her to enable him to do even more in a slightly different way...

And this seemed to be the case: After she had gushed several more times on her own bed and began to moan more and more in need and without restraint, she now began to do something she had not thought of: she moved and held her body in front of herself for a short time, being on all fours, so that she could let her own egg roll down on herself until it was in a very specific position. Now that it was there, she pushed her own pussy onto it and began to hump it like crazy. Only at first it was just against it and she let her feminine moon liquid drip down onto it. But with every orgasm that followed, she became even wilder at it, so that she not only began to push her pussy against it even harder and more uninhibitedly, but also got it stuffed all the way back inside her and even began to pull it deep inside herself again. Apparently, it was almost as if she had needed a little break between Penelope and her egg to continue with her willing and lewd endeavor. One could even see that quite clearly in her, how much and deeply she had been drawn back into herself and then loudly, if not screamingly, let her lust-filled moon feelings clear from her. Not only for herself, but also for her egg.

Of course, her little one was one hundred percent aware of everything and had even been more than proud of his mother for how much she had begun to stand up for him. Even though he knew how all her lunar energy had already left her and was now all deep inside him, he continued to get it even further and deeper inside himself. It was almost like an endless supply of moon energy. However, it was only what he began to give her indirectly. In fact, that had been the reason why she had become so incredibly wild about him: the respective feeling of pure moon energy from the egg itself as well as his aura continuing to flow out of it took her to new heights and even made her stay in it longer. Even in this form and position, he was actually able to do quite a lot to her as well as cause quite a few things to happen to her. But he left it at all the things she wanted to do with him. After all, he was all hers and therefore had a long life together with her coming up. He even had plenty of time to give her all that and much more in return. However, it took some time before she was able to come back down from her high completely. And it was only here that he took his chance to not only pop himself out of her again, but to truly see the light of day... Or was that it?

Pashmina had no choice but to let her egg roll out of her. She could no longer hold it deep inside herself, as she had no strength left to do so. And even while she was doing so, it felt as if her egg was moving all by itself, which had actually been the case. In the end, it had also been him who had done the last preliminary round with her, as it had been his energy that he had used to get himself into her. And in the same way, he even got himself out of her, without any other means... Well... Actually, her orgasms had enabled him to roll out through her now considerably meatier passageway. And even outside, it had been able to pop out of her in no time at all, as the respective pushing against her had widened her pussy. Now it was outside and allowed her pussy to open up properly so that everything could gush out of her. She more or less got to feel quite a normal breeze, which only made her even more sensitive. But she was still far from being relieved of it. The egg was now outside and she could gradually hear it slowly cracking open. She then sensed the worst and clung to her bed... Its birth was imminent...

But even after some time, after she no longer began to hear or even feel anything else… She now felt quite queasy. She had felt it from the egg as well as through the egg itself and had even gotten a taste of it: Its pure moon energy. Her little one, in his current form, even young and still hidden in the egg, seemed to be on a par with his moon queen... But as soon as he hatches... She thought she should get a huge blast from it. Or did she want it? Had she been so engrossed in it that she was thinking more about the energy instead of her little one? What did she want more? Him or his unbridled sexuality? Maybe it was both, since it was a fusion of the two that made her go so wild... But without getting what she had expected, she wasn't quite sure what was going to happen... She sensed an ongoing generation of a pure Moon-Ham-Ham that could harness all of the Moon's energy and make it available to itself as well as to her... But she didn't get any of that... She was not directly sexually treated by him, did not get a single bit of his lunar aura, did not even get to hear a single peep from him, directly or indirectly. She didn't even get any of the new things she had gotten from her moon queen...

But as soon as her thoughts went in exactly this direction, it started: some of his lunar tentacles sprouted from the back of her little one, who had now moved some distance away from her, hovering in the middle of her room and smirking down at her. For his first small as well as actual preliminary round with her, he even made sure that they had been filled with a clearly minimal amount of lunar energy. It was enough to make it easily visible to all watching eyes. And even then, only its outlines were visible. Little by little, he let it reach over to her as well as down onto her body. It was only here that Pashmina let out a prolonged moan as she began to feel what she knew was coming from her little one. Not only did she realize directly what it was, but how weak they were to her. And even in this form, they felt pleasant and pleasurable on her. Like paws stroking her fur, they climbed and snaked around all of her. Her position clinging to the bed gradually weakened, allowing the cozy embrace of her little one to simply happen to her. She even felt as if she could get herself into the land of dreams much sooner and better this way...

But his tentacles wouldn't let him do that because he wanted to keep her awake. And to ensure this, he sent out the rest of his tentacles, overloading her so much that she could no longer fall asleep. More or less, all six tentacles knew how to give her a wonderful time as well as fill her entire body with pleasurable feelings from the outside. And that was enough to make her moan again. This time much more gently, as he truly gave her a special treatment. He could even see this clearly from his elevated position, as her drooling pussy, clearly expanding and protruding, was dripping with pleasure. He licked his lips with relish as he let her generate a real treat for him and could hardly wait to nibble from her. But that wasn't the only thing he got to see of her, because there was also her throbbing asshole. Even though he had no direct view of it and none of his tentacles were anywhere near it, he could still feel it indirectly from her as her body began to scream for him. She wanted him so incredibly badly, while he began to lull her in his tentacle embrace...

He knew exactly what he was doing there. After all, it was exactly the instruction he had received from his royal parent: prepare the moon princess for her eternal joy. That was exactly what he did to her: he softened up his own mother with his lunar tentacles, filled with minimal lunar power, so that he could have an even easier spit with her as well as her body. He knew exactly how to do what he had to do to fulfill his goal... And not only that: he had even set up some small secondary goals for himself in order to promote himself and his own Moon Mother together to an even higher and appropriate position... Of course he knew where he was rank-wise, but he still wanted to do everything in his power to make it even bigger and better. And even when he was mentally excited about it, he wasn't at all on a physical level. But that had been entirely on purpose: He knew how to control his own body and when certain things were appropriate. Hence the exercise of his own unpredictable skill at probably the lowest level ever... But that only brought him more pervasive opportunities to flood her with it...

Pashmina then continued to moan casually in her bed and let the respective tentacles on her continue to treat her body. Even though she had expected a lot more, she quickly resigned herself to this kind of charity, as it gave her such pleasant feelings... They were very similar to what Penelope had done to her while she was doing it to her... And even if she only got one side of it back, even in a weaker form, she felt good about it... She became so careless that even the slightest movement of the six tentacles on her only made her feel more and more comfortable. Perhaps this was what she was supposed to get here, instead of what her memory from a parallel life showed her. There were two sides to the pleasure and she began to enjoy them even more... So much so that she became downright horny when she noticed how the tentacles suddenly grew slightly larger on her. But when she realized this, she was suddenly taken a little more forcefully in their respective holds, only for them to flip her over onto her back. And when they did, she noticed how they all began to move away from her. Somehow, she could guess what it was all about. And so, she opened her eyes.
As if in a dream, which was reality, she saw her little one floating in the middle of her room with his back tentacles extended. And in contrast to what she was feeling, it looked as if he was larger than life. But not only that... "Mommy..." She barely caught him in her gaze, now gripped by his entire form... "I know how you feel. And it gives me great pleasure to have you in this way in front of me." She was then filled with a supernaturally strong maternal feeling that began to warm her entire body. Her little one knew what it had done to her and knew how much it had pleased her... "But I must confess to you that it will only be the beginning. I know the memories you've had back. And even that will be nothing compared to what we will do together." All of a sudden, she began to feel tingling all over her body. At first, this happened right at the front of her body, which was closest to her little one: Her legs, lower body as well as pussy... "You've already experienced some of this... From my mommy herself... Or rather daddy... Penelope..." Pashmina's body jerked up as she as well as her body remembered.... Her little one looked a lot like her, only much younger and much more capable... "More than that, mommy..."

Suddenly, she received a frontal shockwave from him, which hit her body like a squall. It was almost as if a lot more of his moon power was coming out of him now. But even this little bit almost made her feel as if his aura was already doing the same work on her that his tentacles had done before... It was only with great difficulty that she began to see his equally gentle aura as his tentacles shone in this lunar energy... "I am the embodiment of everything you desire. Formerly through her, here and now through you, immediately and forever through me. And I have the great pleasure, as well as the permission, to do all this and much more together with you." Not only the tingling sensation, but also the premonition made her body slowly fidget and twitch slightly. She couldn't believe what was about to happen to her... But it still hadn't been the actual starting point. Not by a long shot... "Mommy..." Another shockwave slammed over her, both physically and mentally. And this time it was strong enough to make her gaze linger on him completely... "It is my honor to bring you up to my status in person, to a waking Moon-Ham-Ham, and for us to become fully one with each other."

Like heartbeats, a powerful shockwave of pure lunar power came out of his body and made his aura so bright that it could even pass through her closed eyes. But it wasn't just his aura that was charged with it, but even more so his back tentacles: Once merely fringing, they were completely filled with it to the hilt, so that she had no choice but to watch him as well as his respective actions on him. And this unfolding slowly but surely got him moving again: He came closer to his biological mommy and held back his tentacles all together. As much as he wanted to go all out on her as well as in her, he wanted to take it step by step with her. He could already sense how overloaded she was by his little ignition on her... Even then, it was only a small fraction of it, as he looked at her the whole time without ever opening his eyes. He literally saw her in an inverted way, similar to the way she now saw him. But in his field of vision, his entire surroundings were like his tentacles: Mere outlines. But the only thing he could see clearly was his mommy, Pashmina, still lying in her bed, with her legs apart and her eyes still closed.
What neither of them noticed was the fact that the moon was shining through the window directly behind her and directly in front of him, giving him a powerful boost. If even one of them could open their eyes, they would be able to see the glitter in the room. Perhaps it had something to do with how much of him was now in there and the light was beginning to reflect everywhere. It was still only a certain fraction that made all this possible. And the actual place where it could come to its true climax was exactly what was shining in through the window: the moon... The very place where the first round had ended for all Ham-Hams. However, it did so in an unfulfilling way. That's exactly why the second round was supposed to be completely different. And even if space and time were different, it was as if a part of it came back with them. And the only ones who knew about it were the supporters and triggers of the first round, Penelope and Aleph, as well as the now righteous, Hamtaro and Snoozer... Even the little one knew about it... But the number of those in the know was by no means higher... And even with this knowledge, he made his way purposefully over to her, as predicted and predestined, to let it happen properly...

This time he came back to the exact spot on her where he had previously been with her as an egg: in front of her rear body and directly in front of her pussy, which was reflexively spread for him. That was more or less exactly why he was now right next to her: As foreplay, before getting down to the real nitty gritty, he wanted to taste her. He held onto her hips directly in front of him and analyzed her... As he did so, he saw his mommy flinch reflexively. Not only his aura and tentacles were filled to the brim with his lunar energy, but also his respective physical contacts. As a result, her sensitive body could not resist it and was defenselessly at his mercy... At least until she had become accustomed to his pure moon energy... But even so, he knew how to give her ever greater and stronger sensations. He knew where he was. It was not the place for it... And even when he knew where they had been destined to be, he had to prepare her for it first. And to get himself in the best possible mood for it, he leaned down to her pussy, opened his mouth, which visibly cyanic breath came against it, extended his tongue to and into it, and began to taste her...

Of course, he got a generous supply of her delicious feminine juice introduced into his mouth, throat and stomach. For him, there was definitely something refreshing, invigorating and arousing about it. At first, he licked and lapped up every last bit with relish and took it in. But the more he did it on her, the more it gushed out towards him. His moon energy stimulated her a lot. So much so that her pussy was going all out. It wasn't just his tongue that did it to her, but also his snout and, in time, even his face... He really liked what he could taste from his biological mother. And he just couldn't get enough of her. So much so, in fact, that he now held his paws, which he had previously only placed next to her pussy and made circular movements there, pushing them against her with a little more pressure and she then began to spread herself for him even more. As a result, he had only had the opportunity to push himself even deeper into it as well as to dig in and nibble even more of her divine nectar. he could even hear this loudly in front of himself: She moaned uninhibitedly to herself, overwhelmed by his mighty lunar power as it settled on her and filled her up with it, making her do exactly what it wanted her to do... And over time, this became the norm:

For Pashmina, it was on the one hand exactly what had happened to her before, but more on an aura level. But as soon as it became physical, she was completely engulfed by it and had no way of escaping it. Instead, more or less the opposite happened when, after a while, the back tentacles of her little one gathered on her again. They grabbed her and pulled her much closer to him, as if he wanted her even more. At the same time, she also felt the burning sensation of his tentacles, now fully charged with lunar energy, which now also transferred their power to her on the outside. None of this was at all similar to what she had received from her Moon Queen. Instead, she got a lot more of it than when she had held back on herself. Her little one did the same, but as a complete Moon-Ham-Ham it was several levels higher, so that it exceeded everything she had gotten so far. And even that had only been a fraction of what she had had no idea about... However, it did bring one thing out of her that got them both a lot further: a pleasurable groan that got louder and louder as the intensity increased.

It sounded like music to his ears. Such a delightful and enchanting melody that he even wanted to sing it with her himself... But because of his current status, he hadn't even come close to doing it with her. But her sexual melody brought out his arousal more and more. And since he was up close and personal with her the entire time, as soon as his moon member began to slip out of him, it was able to make itself comfortable right in his moon mother's ass. It did so without him even realizing it: his power had been so unpredictable that his alien member could drill into it like a hot rod going through melted butter. There was absolutely nothing left for him to stand in his way. In fact, it was right there for them to see, even with their closed eyes. But while she could see him clearly, he couldn't see her quite so clearly... But it wasn't until he fell upon her that her body began to become more and more visible to him. So much so that they both began to see each other as if they were on the same level. However, there was one small difference: his member. It began to gain lunar energy. The reason was clear: he was ready to let her become a moon-ham-ham.

The moment his alien member began to drill into her ass and then steadily further and deeper into her body, she was haunted by an indescribable feeling: Her vision of him overlaid by a brighter luster, which he allowed to grow deep inside her and she could see clearly even through two layers. She could only guess it at first, as her mental focus began to detach from him completely. However, she only just noticed how his body began to make soft movements against her. But even when she realized what was happening, she was completely beside herself. The reason was the intensity of his lunar energy on his alien cock, which not only continued to accumulate with each pleasurable thrust, but also increased in mass and size. And even if her whole body had already been filled to the brim with his "light" moon energy, this even more penetrating amount pierced almost all of it and now began to fill her out. This was even the gripping light that blinded her respective vision to him, as she had not yet been used to it. However, he didn't give her sufficient time to do so, as it continued unhindered... And all this continued to happen on his side, unthinkingly and unsuspectedly, which he now began to do to her...

The first moment he should have noticed was when her pussy juice became more intense due to his added moon energy. It wasn't just the taste and the excitement associated with it, but also the amount of it that was now being flushed into his gullet and face. This made him even wilder on her, so that he only intensified all of this even more. He himself had really been the reason why he began to dig deeper and deeper into her. His lunar instincts, which had been a mixture of Penelope, Pashmina, Aleph and himself, only brought more out of him, which affected her and then gave it all back to him. It was more or less an endless loop that he himself had created and in which he found himself together with her. And there was also the true amplifier: the moon itself. It gave them both a veritable continuous supply of lunar energy. This only made this endless loop even more of a tremendous spectacle, which both Ham-Hams took and continued to give each other unknowingly. But with each passing moment, it became clearer and clearer that this was nothing normal:

It turned out that the moon was probably giving them both a continuous boost of lunar energy, which not only fed into them and made them go wild for each other, but only intensified their respective drive towards each other. They did not fully see the extent of this as they continued to look deep into each other's eyes... At least they could see it despite their closed eyes, although they could no longer perceive the actual cyanic of each other, as they had long since turned pearly white. For around them, not only their auras, but also the vast amounts of the moon itself that were brought to them and spread through the room, continued to build up, making their movements and actions with each other even more electrifying and orgasmic. They could just about see themselves getting wild with each other and how much she was getting from him as a result. Of course, this happened not only on and around her, but also deep inside her body. Only the coloring as well as the respective power behind it made it all merge into one, so that even on this level one couldn't really notice it anymore... Then they realized where they had to go now...

Pashmina and her little one opened their eyes again and looked directly at each other. However, this was a serious mistake, as she was then attacked with an unpredictable and explosive surge of lunar energy. It was not only her body that received all of this at once, but also her entire room, which was now completely drenched in this glowing cyan. She couldn't take her eyes off him at all, as if he wanted to hold her firmly against them as well as in them. It was an indirect side effect of everything that was inside him and was now beginning to affect her. But it wasn't just the feeling that was happening, it was also the fact that his more than mere hyper cock suddenly began to protrude from her mouth. However, with every further thrust he made at her, it stretched further and further out of her and became steadily thicker, longer as well as bigger... Slowly but surely, she could only see it in front of her and no longer her little one... And yet she could feel him looking directly at her, as if he was still in direct contact with her. But not only that: she could now hear him again in a much more active state... Is something else coming?

"Mommy... I feel like I've known you for much longer than you've known yourself... Your body... It knew more than clearly about the moon energy over a long period of time.... The Moon Queen had given it to you abundantly in this life... And her Moon King in the one before that... But this time you belong neither to her nor to him, but to me alone... I can clearly see how much your body has been prepared for this... And even if its form greatly surpasses what I can give you, I will give you something far better instead: Me... Your very own Moon-Ham-Ham child... You and I will have an indescribably wonderful time together, under both of our control... At least that's what I want... I see it the way you want it too... But we're in a place that can't really allow us all that... But don't worry, Mommy... I know exactly which place it is, where we can realize all our longing dreams... Not just for me or for you... But for our very own moon kingdom... I belong to you and you belong to me... Here and now and for all eternity... And I will take you there myself..." Looking behind her, she saw the moon shining through the window, which was getting bigger by the second... He was flying with her...
But all she had noticed during the speech was only what she wanted to see... Or more what he let her see of everything around them... In fact, as he started his speech, his massive lunar member began to rut her, cum inside of her and began to really coat her in it from the inside out... The more he said and the more he got into it, the more it gushed out of him until it even spurted out of him without a full orgasm. However, instead of soiling their room, an energy sphere full of moon energy had built itself up around them both, which literally absorbed it all. Shortly before, he had started to lift himself off the bed with her so that he could fly to the moon with her at the right moment. But this almost came to nothing when his ball of energy began to unfold out of sheer anticipation due to lack of space. It only got bigger, as everything began to squeeze into all kinds of holes, including his back tentacles, so that not only did they increase in size, but they also had to take hold of her and start cumming onto and into her. This continued until his ball filled her entire room and caused it to literally collapse outwards... But before it came to that completely, he quickly flew off to the moon...

Similar to her previous life, Pashmina was then fucked again during the entire moon ride. Her little one simply couldn't wait to do to her all the things that had already happened to her in her previous life. Although he didn't have the same body measurements as her former Aleph, he did a lot more on his own with his small body size, as everything on, in and around her had taken on a lot of mass and he used it directly on her. Accordingly, he bulged her out incredibly and at the same time filled her with his lunar mass. He also had her, himself and the moon in front of his eyes in his respective forward view and did absolutely everything in a controlled manner. And the closer he came to the moon itself with her, the more he felt his own wildness within the both of them rise and intensify. His gaze towards her not only pierced through her growing bump, but also deep into her eyes and, accordingly, into her soul. Everything he had said before about what he wanted to be with her had already come true... It only took a few more seconds for them to arrive at the right place... And it didn't take long for them to hit the ground running...

As soon as they did, he came really hard and incredibly powerfully as well as pleasurably deep inside her, which caused his now rapidly and explosively expanding moon ball to burst. All pressure directly on her was extinguished as a result, whereby a lot of big, naughty and powerful splashing sounds could be heard around them. The lust-filled moans of her little one were also mixed in with it, which caused his and her orgasm to expand. But thanks to the moon, it didn't stop at all, but only made it all build up even more for them both... And even a certain someone realized that in particular... "Mommy... Our Moon Queen gave you me... And I will give you numerous more... I know how much you want it... And I'm telling you that I will stand by you... We won't stop until we populate the entire moon with our little ones..." Pashmina moaned in response, stretching her arms and hands towards him and trying to pull him closer. She even clung to him with her legs so that she could make it clear to him that she was completely on the same wavelength as him... She noticed how he smiled at her in response... "Only the best for my mommy..." He then came unstoppably deep inside her, impregnated her immediately and continued to fuck her...

At a similar time, Penelope had just arrived in Pashmina's room... Or at least into the remains of it: it looked as if either a cyan bomb or a meteorite of the same color had exploded. Apart from the area on the floor near the door to the room, all that could be seen was a huge hole. But even though a lot had happened here and she had actually missed it all, she continued to smile to herself, as she could at least see it retrospectively. And what she saw there made her downright hard and aroused... The reason for this had been more than obvious: Her little one had put on such a tremendous performance that she was even happy for him... But not only that: she even saw it right in front of her when she looked up at the moon, how she could perceive the two of them there and could even really empathize with how much they were now doing it together. And this time she didn't have to do it retrospectively, as she could see it directly, what and how they were doing it together. She liked it so much that she started to play with her own moon penis. At the same time, she was also drooling to herself, knowing that a part of her would stay inside him as well as with her moon princess... And this thought even made her go really wild now...

So much so that she then had what was probably her biggest and strongest orgasm ever. And not only did she feel it in its full power, she even saw it right in front of her as a powerful and concentrated laser beam of lunar cum was shot towards them on the moon and captured both of them as they continued to make both love and lust to and with each other... As soon as this happened and Penelope's orgasm died out, she suddenly got to see a direct vision of them... Everything happened as if in fast motion: Pashmina laid her first numerous little ones, only to be fucked further by her first little one. This continued until the entire moon turned cyan... The next moment it turned into a massive gangbang between them and Pashmina... As a result, the moon itself became a pearly white crosshair until it turned completely white again... Then the moon began to shine brightly and Penelope saw lights escaping from it until the whole sky became pearly white... Finally, she saw Pashmina herself coming towards her with outstretched arms... Here the Moon Queen was struck by a blow and saw everything back to the way it was, with both Moon Ham-Hams mating on the moon... And before anything else happened, she returned to the tree house...
