At some point she woke up, after no longer feeling any of her tentacles and their cum on herself. But she could still feel herself lying on top of something that felt just like her Tenti. It was as if she was no longer lying on her normal bed, but on something else that served as her bed. After "waking up", yawning and looking around, she wasn’t finding herself inside her room anymore. But still, all of her surroundings seemed to be so familiar to her. She noticed some deep red walls in the distance all around her but somehow couldn’t see any ceiling above her. Before she could even look down, she saw that she is being high up and even on top of something. After a closer look, she realized that it is like an oversized tentacle. Just then she was hearing some rustling around herself. Actually it was more like a very dull and quiet earthquake. Even before she knew it, there were several tentacles around her now, all looking down at her. She recognized them very easily. Was it her Tenti? 

Even before she got an answer, the tentacle she was sitting on began to move. It was most definitely the biggest one of them all. In front of her she could see the tip of it turning back to her and Dorumon couldn’t believe her eyes. It was her Tenti and he even nodded to her. She felt a great joy coming up from deep inside of her. He was suddenly being so huge. Was he being this tall just for her? Tenti shook his head and Dorumon was confused. She was thinking for a moment and looked at him again. Was it the other way around: Did she become smaller? He nodded. Suddenly the Dorumon got another boost of joy. She couldn’t even explain herself from where she was getting it from. But she was having it was loving it just as much. 

She jumped up from her sitting position and was now standing on him, but was now sliding herself down from her Tenti towards the tentacle floor. At the bottom, she turned herself back to him. Tenti and all the others went up to her eye level or at least tried to do just that. She was so happy that she even questioned whether everything was real. Sadly, Tenti shook his head at that as well. Apparently all of this was just a dream. Tenti didn’t answer but was only moping in front of her. But Dorumon didn’t want him to be like this, came closer onto him and began to stroke his huge tentacle head. She loves him so much that she didn’t care how and where they were being together, giving him a big kiss right afterwards. It wasn’t much for the giant tentacle, but enough to sweep away his sadness. He also wanted to kiss her back, giving her his special tentacle kiss. But he doesn’t know if it would be too much for her. He did it anyway and lowered his very tip onto her mouth.
Dorumon herself could already see some of his liquid coming out of his tip. She was spreading her arms wide for him and opened her mouth just as much. When he touched her little mouth, she was getting such thick drop of cum from him that it wasn’t only flowing into the mouth, throat and stomach in masses, but also was drenching her whole body in one fell swoop. The drop, however, was the only thing Tenti dared to give her. It was running down her body rather quickly but she was still smiling at her Tenti while happily waggling with her tail. She clearly noticed how much Tenti was holding himself back on her. She was happy for the big drop, but was also a bit disappointed that the usual wasn’t what she was getting. Now, since she very much knew that she was being in a dream, she tried to persuade him to give her his best. What could possibly go wrong inside their dream? Tenti seemed to be a little bit embarrassed by that. Dorumon saw that and kept on going. He was allowed to do just about everything in her dreams, even more than he could normally. That's why he should now give her a real kiss, as they had learned it. 

Tenti, now looking deeply into her eyes, know what she was saying and what she wanted. When he was touching her mouth again and his cum started to flow normally out of him, into her mouth and onto her body. On her end, she was actually getting quite the overpowering blast against her little form, but still managed to stand strong. She even pressed her mouth against Tenti's and was getting much of his discharge into herself. Her stomach expanded at lightning speed and quite violently at the same time. In just a few milliseconds to the first second, her stomach widened from just six times as much as she would fit in her stomach before letting all of it spill out of her mouth and all over her body, with some of it even blasting out of her butt. She even tried to clench her gut or her butt a little bit so that less to none was coming out of her, but it was no use. She even gave up really quickly since she liked it a lot, how all of it was coming out of her from behind. It was as if she was being cleaned from the inside out. She somehow liked the feeling of how it was all bubbling out of her. It always makes her body tingle so beautifully at those places. And everything that she could enjoy even a little bit, she likes it very much. The tentacle kiss quickly  went to an end soon after. 

She was now pushing his cum out of her stomach and tried to give him a "tentacle kiss" on her own. Although some succeeded to go into his tentacle tube, it didn’t go very far and came back out very quickly. She was more or less only playing around and was having some fun. As soon as she was empty, she closed her mouth, ending her “tentacle kiss” with him. Tenti was looking at her a little bit puzzled and didn’t quite know what she wanted to do. But she just smiled up to him. In her playful manner, she explained that she was just trying to give him a "special kiss” on her own. Tenti understood it afterwards and nodded. Now she was laughing. Even though hers wasn’t a real one, she still knew that Tenti was still holding back on her and hadn’t been doing it properly with her. Tenti turned himself away from her again, embarrassed. Dorumon could even see how he was blushing a bit. It was barely visible because of his natural red body color, but it was still somehow recognizable for her. She probably already knows him so well that she can notice every single difference very clearly, no matter how small and how hidden it may be.
Suddenly, she was jumping up to him happily, catching Tenti's attention. Whether she was in a dream, she was on the verge of playing with her Tenti. And with their current size difference they will probably be able to do a lot together. Just then, all of his other tentacles were now coming over to her and were starting to fondle her a little bit. Their enormous sizes were already enough to arouse and excite her very much by the mere touch of them on her small body frame. She was moaning and was stroking her tentacles with every limb she could use on them: her paws, tail and head were all she could use. She likes the way she keeps on brushing against her wonderful tentacles. Their current sizes were also contributing significantly to this whole ordeal. It was really making her feel like she was just being small and insignificant while her tentacles were standing over her and were able to do anything with her, whatever they wanted to do. One of them was even doing just that: going down on her towards her pussy and pushing itself slowly into her. 

She was moaning as the rather large tentacle entered her like that. In terms of size, it would be almost three to five times larger than Tenti would be normally. It takes up a lot of room inside of her, getting itself into her very core and just kept on going even deeper. Dorumon saw it stretching out her belly and could only moan upon seeing and feeling it happening. Gradually she was getting herself even more excited and at the same time getting herself even moister. While this one tentacle was now pushing itself constantly in and out of her, she herself was still taking as much care as she could muster to the others before and around her. Tenti was just watching her while she was happily wagging her tail. Slowly he seemed to see that really nothing bad can happen at this stage. He kept on watching her being happy for a while longer, while his other half was giving him quite the lewd show. Her pussy, despite being stretched out quite hard by that one tentacle, seemed to be withstanding the pressure while it is gradually thrusting itself more violently into her. It kept on moving faster and more in and out of her, allowing her all the pleasure to enter her body in mass. She was getting wet from it pretty quickly and quite hard as well, making it even more slippery and letting it create some wonderful and very audible naughty sounds for all of them to hear. It was smacking, splashing, squirting and even cumming a little bit into her, gradually making her fuller while fucking her ever harder. 
She was moaning more and more, being filled up with lust. Her anticipation was already coming out of her in abundance, down on the penetrating tentacle and down onto the ground below. She leans herself back more and more while getting worked on by her tentacles. They were doing much more than he was daring to do on her, especially once more of them were now entering her by her dear request, even if she was unable to speak or thing anymore. They went onto her butt and mouth and went in as deep as they could go into her, filling her body like she wanted. She was so happy upon their entry that she was even pulling them all even more into herself. They all wanted to take advantage of her dream, making all of their desires possible by just doing it together. Everyone was being eager to play out their fantasies on one another and having a great time together.
Tenti was jerking with excitement. It was getting clear to him that he could take her without any problems and now he wanted to do it with her as well. The only thing that was keeping him from doing it with her were the other tentacles, blocking his way towards her and into her back entrance. Her butt and her gut were already tingling violently, as if they were demanding his presence to be inside of her. Dorumon himself wanted him so much in there, but the others were still being busy with her so much, filling all of her holes on their own that she was still focusing on them. The tentacle inside her pussy, inside her ass and inside her mouth were all quickly shoving themselves in and out of her, showering her with pure and unadulterated pleasure. So much so that she starts to moan louder and louder against the one stuffing her mouth. Her body was jerking violently as well, wanting this to be real and not just a dream. Tenti's body was also internally jerking violently. He could hear, feel and perceive her orgasm coming up from deep inside of her. A short time later, she was cumming really hard on her tentacle. Her liquid came out spurting and flowing like a waterfall, watering the tentacle floor below her in great abundance. At the same time, all three tentacles inside of her were also cumming into her, flooding her insides greatly and were making sure that she was getting all of it in its entirety into her. She could feel all of it happening, how powerfully they were cumming into her, filling up her belly, making it bloat to godly proportions. She even thought that it would be coming out of her sooner or later, but it didn’t happen. Each load was finding its place and even keeps on building up inside of her really fast. She was becoming fuller and fuller by the second and her belly was getting exponentially bigger each time. It went as big that even Tenti was impressed by how big she was getting, enough to rival him in size alone. 
But then everything stopped inside of her, giving her enough time to really enjoy being bloated like this and letting it all sink in. After some time, the tentacles went all out of her, making her blast their thick cream out of her butt soon after. It was literally bursting out unhindered, making her moan to it even louder. It was feeling great how it was all going out of her like this, until she was going empty once again. She opened her eyes after a moment and was seeing, how much there was and how nonexistent her belly was being again, already looking forward to what’s coming next. She was letting herself fall back to the floor behind her with all the remaining tentacles now slowly getting themselves off of her.
Currently she was just laying there, moaning and breathing hard, enjoying the joy of pleasure she had just gotten from them. But after she opened her eyes again, she was seeing her huge Tenti in front of her. She now realized the great tingling sensation deep inside of her, how strong it was getting and how much it was making her to have him inside of her. She wanted it so much that she was spreading her legs for him as much as she could while looking up to him with one lust-filled and willing expression. She wanted him so badly that she didn’t even care if he was being too big for her. Only he could satisfy her and help to make her body calm down. She even went up to her butt with her paws and was holding it open for him as much as possible so that he would be able to get himself into her.
What he was seeing of her in front of him, he just couldn’t abandon her like that. After all she went through, being overwhelmed by his other tentacles, which are all very much bigger than what she was used to have, she still wanted more of him. Her love for him was truly something else. It was either the dream, that was making her do and want all of this, or it was her true self she was displaying. The longer he was looking down at her welcoming and eager stance, the more he was thinking that it was both he was dealing with. But since she wanted all of this, he was also wanting it, if not just as much as she does. It didn’t take long for him to do something about it and went right at it: He quickly went down to her, was touching her back door entrance and was slowly sinking himself into her. He was already being gigantic with his tip being almost as wide as she was tall, it not more than that. As he went into her, he was stretching her apart greatly but was far from being done with it, not by a long shot. He went all in through her entire intestine until he reaches her stomach and was still not stopping there. He was stretching her out even more, digging in even deeper into her than the other tentacle had done to her. By now, she was having more of her Tenti inside of her than she was having herself. And that was only with his head being partially inside of her. 

She was moaning so much and so loud like she had never done before. She didn’t care if anyone else would be able to hear her like this. Tenti was literally making himself comfortable inside of her as if she was his new home. It was enough to make the tingling stop and giving her some very intense pleasure all the way through her butt, her intestine and her body. It was even enough to surpass the joy she felt while receiving his other tentacle’s orgasm. She tried to hold onto her stomach and hug it, but she didn’t even come around a half, let alone a quarter or an eighth as wide as he is now being in diameter. It almost seemed as if he wanted to stretch out her belly towards the distant ceiling of the backpack she was being in, but it only stopped going half way up. 

She was moaning so loud that Tenti could clearly hear her. Now he was gradually moving himself out of her almost all the way, only to go back inside, stretching her out as far as he did, it not more than that. With her arms on her stomach, she could actually feel him going in and out of her. It was fun to be used that way. She opened her eyes slightly and seemed to see that he was already stretching her out as far as out of the backpack itself. There was no way for her to know for sure, but the image of it was making her anticipation run out of her pussy in masses, giving of her intensifying scent to her surroundings. Tenti noticed it and felt inspired by it. He was moving himself more and more in and out of her, rubbing himself more and more against her butt, bowels and abdomen. His anticipation is already being collected inside her stomach and was moistening it greatly. It was enough for him to create all sorts of deeper and more perverse sounds inside of her, with him just doing more of it. 

Dorumon kept on moaning more and more until she had reached such a high pitch that she wasn’t making any sound anymore. He was arousing her so much that she couldn’t even express it with sounds. Although it was only for a few minutes since Tenti started on moving himself in and out of her, it felt like a lifetime. She seemed to be falling asleep herself. It was that good for her. As soon as Tenti noticed it, he jerked briefly, stopped and continued to thrust himself hard again into her, pumping her up with a seemingly endless stream of cum. It even came prepared for her with an earthquake-like trembling on the ground and inside her belly itself. She just pushed herself backwards against the ground, letting the mighty beam affect her fully and utterly. It was filling her with a lot of joy and fluids of her dearest Tenti. From the outside of the back one could think, after some time, that someone was inflating a balloon from inside the backpack. That's how she was feeling about it herself, like a balloon for her Tenti to inflate. Her eyes remained firmly closed but she could feel it as clearly as if she could even see it happening herself. 

After one full and enjoyable minute, Tenti was being finished in her. He was slowly moving himself out, coming out with a dull, explosive pop and was leaving her lying on the floor for a while. Once outside, all the cum was spouting cum out of her ass, as if Tenti went through her entire body on the other end and was squirting out of her with the same strength as before. It was making her butt all tingly with all of it bursting and bubbling out of her like that. She even went onto her butt with her paws and even was stretching it out herself a little bit more so that more of the cum could flood out. The thicker the hyper cum beam was getting, the bubblier it was making her feel. She kept on moaning, but more softly this time and was enjoying the feeling of it very much. Her monstrous belly was slowly becoming smaller and smaller, reverting to its normal state and coming back into the bag itself. She would really much like to always have it like this, but knew that she would only be getting it in their dream world. She felt like she was going to sleep at any moment. She opened her eyes again and was looking dreamily at her Tenti. Her arms were still wrapped around her stomach, which was now twice as big as she herself was. Both were just looking at each other and noticed that they were both very happy about all of it. But Tenti could see how she wanted something more from him. She widened her arms to him again, smiling and still trapped in deep lust. She wanted to get a real kiss from him now. 

Tenti couldn’t resist and was now ready to give her a proper tentacle kiss. He went up to her very close until their mouths were just touching each other. There he stopped and was giving her a full broadside of his cum. It was splashing all heavily against her face and then against her whole body. It came as a surprise, but she wanted to have it like this and was prepared for it. Although Tenti was pushing her very hard against the ground with his powerful seed beam, standing strong again the enormous pressure with her arms still spread out wide and her mouth opened, welcoming every last bit of him. She was finding it awesome, how it came down splashing on he, pressing her onto or even into the tentacle ground. After a short time, it was becoming weaker, until it went out completely. Dorumon now remains being buried lying on the ground under tons of his thick and creamy seed and was peacefully falling asleep. 
