After a while she woke up for real. She opened her eyes slowly and found herself no longer buried in masses of cum and therefore being in her own room on her bed again. She sighed disappointingly and stretched out to wake herself up. The sun shines a bit into her room through the half-closed window. She looks in front of her as she still felt her tentacles against her body. She saw her blanket has been lifted partially but she still can’t look inside. It has also been pulled away from her a bit, but she wasn’t getting cold from it. Her scent had warmed the room during the night to her body temperature. Upon taking off her blanket fully, she saw her Tenti underneath her, who had already been awake for some time and was now waiting for her. She smiled and was very happy to see him. 

Unfortunately, he was being back to his normal size again, but that didn’t matter to her. She was still glad to see him. He was feeling the same and splashed her one welcoming load of cum onto her face. She giggled happily and with her hands went to him and pulled him close, hugging him very sincerely. Tenti went up to her mouth and was giving her a tentacle kiss. Dorumon took the kiss joyfully and swallowed his liquid down nicely. It was quite a wild, thick and decent kiss, because he already gave her so much that she couldn’t even get it down properly, no matter how fast she swallowed it. She enjoyed the spillage quite a bit and at least took in what she could. Tenti was so happy that he wasn’t only nourishing her, but was also strongly rubbing her pussy during it. She moaned while sucking on him, getting quite excited from the pleasure she was gaining from it. 

Her body has now become accustomed to their new relationship, classifying their current action as something normal and everyday like. When he was done feeding her, she began to giggle to herself and was very happy about something: Her Tenti was very much in the mood for playing some games with her today. He nodded at her as his back half scrubbed even harder against her pussy. She likes how much Tenti wanted her. She and the area of ​​Tenti, which was scrubbing against her, were getting very moist because of it. As much as he was pressing himself against her, he could hardly wait to get inside her again. She moaned out loud from his pushing and couldn’t have guessed that he wanted so much to be inside of her. She laid herself down calmly and let him enter her. He did that immediately without any ado. He went off of her, only to positioning himself in front of her and to immediately pop itself all the way into her very body. 

She was moaning even more as soon as he went into her and started to thrust himself into her at his normal speed. Rather than making her belly bulge, he was pushing himself against her. With more and more pressure, he was pushing her pussy as well as her body upwards. He goes deeper and faster and stronger into her, pushing her up her bed even further. She was enjoying it very much and was letting him do his job while moaning at his every action. He did this very fast and very wild, until he was just plowing her really hard. The more he was banging her, the more pleasure she was gaining and the more violently she was moaning from it. And because of her liking it, Tenti was getting himself even wilder and more excited. Not only because of her, but because he was feeling something slowly coming up from deep inside of him, that really wanted to get inside of her. He didn’t know what it was, but he knew that it just belonged being inside her just as much as he was. 

Meanwhile, Dorumon felt her orgasm coming up and let it happen. She was even cumming before her Tenti did and was splashing her liquid in masses against him. However, Tenti wasn’t doing his turn inside of her. Instead, he held still deep inside of her. The certain "something" inside of him went off at the same time with her orgasm, but he had no idea how he should lay it into her body. He wanted to get it in unnoticed during her orgasm, but now it went slowly through his tube. He was now pushing it into her and tried to do it as quickly as possible. Dorumon's orgasm was already coming to an end, and she was beginning to wonder why her Tenti hadn’t filled her yet, as he always did together while she herself was cumming onto him. 

Just at that moment, this "something” came into her pussy and went down the path from the entrance to her insides through the tentacle itself. She was already able to straight again and was now wondering what it was that Tenti was now trying to get into her. It felt hard, but it couldn’t be his cum, no matter how much and thick it might be. Tenti now moved himself out of her a bit and then went back in, so that this "something" could be laid much more nicely into her. Only now did he notice that it could be gotten into her faster like this than he did before. After it was successfully put inside of her, he came out of her and was now looking down at her. He already noticed how she is soon about to ask him about it. 

And she did just that. She wanted to know what Tenti had done to her. However, he couldn’t answer her directly because he didn’t know what it was himself. It seemed familiar, but it was still unknown to him. Dorumon looked down and tried to feel it inside herself. She could make out a roundish shape, but couldn’t sense it quite clearly. She closed her eyes and even tried to feel her hands around it. She saw the form of it in her mind and it gradually formed itself to a full object. When she saw it in its full glory, she opened her eyes. She recognized it and immediately knew what it was and what it meant for her as well as for him. She stared at her Tenti as if she were very surprised about it. Tenti recognized it now, now that she said it. But he thought, because of her surprise, that it was a bad thing and was looking away from her. 

But as he looked back at her, he saw tears streaming down her face. It wasn’t a sad cry, but a happy cry. She embraced him lovingly and cried for joy. Tenti stroked her a bit to calm her down, which worked quite fast. As she stopped crying, she broke away from the embrace and looked at him with a happy smile. She was looking forward to her egg, which Tenti had put inside of her. She could hardly believe that she was now becoming a Tenti mommy. Tenti was happy along with her and gave her a clean peck on her mouth. It occurred to her that she already had been a Tenti mommy through him. Then she kissed him back and got back a very juicy tentacle kiss. She sucked on him and stayed like that for a while. 

Tenti finished the kiss a short time later, went off of her, looked down at her and let her speak. Apparently she thought that it would be great to have more egg which she would like to give it to everyone in her class. Tenti somehow became sad upon hearing it. He thought she would like to have more of him. Dorumon saw this too and comforted him lovingly. She didn’t need any more Tentis, as she already had her one and only Tenti. As long as she was having him, she needed nothing else to make her happy. Tenti was speechless. He didn’t think that she wanted him this much. He had thought that with another Tenti, she would be even happier. But that she is already happy with him alone... It was truly heartwarming for him. He jumped onto her, wrapped himself around her entire body several times and was cuddling with her very much. Dorumon was stroking her Tenti and smiled at him lovingly. 

Now that he understood what she really wanted to do with her idea, she went into even more details. She wanted everyone to have a Tenti for a well thought-out reason: If everyone had one, they wouldn’t need to hide any longer. At least not everywhere and at any time, but at least during school time itself. As soon as she has provided eggs to her class, they will then distribute it to all other classes so that everyone at school was having one, then everyone else at home and last but not least everyone else inside the village. Tenti thought about it and became more and more excited because of it. His liquid slowly came out of him and was drooling over her. 
But she wasn’t quite done yet: As soon as everyone was having their own Tenti, no one could ever stop them. Both of them would be together forever and would have the whole world for themselves. And since everyone will be having a Tenti, they would be doing it with their Tenti siblings. Maybe they will understand each other as well as they did and will. They would always have time to play, whether only together or with others as well. They could do anything imaginable and unimaginable, even more so than in their wildest dreams. Tentis, Tentis everywhere, as well as their cum. And all of it would be hearable pretty much everywhere as well. It would never end and he could stay inside of her for as long as he wanted, if not live inside her body altogether. 

Tenti couldn’t take it anymore. If she keeps on going any further, he will make all of it and much more possible without the eggs. He stuffed her mouth shut with a deep tentacle kiss and went even deeper into her throat, down to her stomach, without unwrapping himself from her. He was still holding her in his tentacle grip and held her firmly. Dorumon was letting herself being handled like that and even tries to swallow more of him. She even helped out with her own paws, grabbing him and pulled him inside. She practically devoured more and more of him while getting much of his cum as a bonus on top of that. After a while she was already full and since he was still having her wrapped up, nothing could come out of her anymore. Then he pulled himself out again, leaving a void inside her stomach. He now went completely off and was then looking back down at her. She smiled back at him and was even giving him another little kiss. 

She now got up from her bed and felt really great about herself. It was still weekend, another and even the last full day she would be able to get with her Tenti alone. He came right up to her with all the other tentacles, with every single one of them slowly and softly stroking and caressing her body. She looked at them and smiled happily. She went to every tentacle she saw and was giving them all a kiss. She didn’t care how many times she was kissing them. Since she loves all parts of her Tenti equally, she was going to show her love for him in some form or another: giving them each at least a few dozen kisses and just as many strokes. Her tentacles were finding it so heartfelt of her that they were giving her something back for her kisses: not only normal kisses back to her mouth, but also with some actual tentacle kisses for her as well as her body. Her body, however, was being kissed the most by her tentacles, since they are finally in the majority and since she can’t handle them all at the same time. 

Her tail was waggling wildly and happily while she was still playing with her tentacles. As a result of that, more of them began to just stroke her body and mark it with their juices or even started kissing her ass or pussy, sometimes doing it even deeply but momentarily. These tender kisses was gradually turning them both on so much that Tenti intensified the naughtiness of it and began to do much more to her body than before: They slid, slipped and stroked all along her body, going once or twice deeper into each of her openings and stayed all very close to her as possible. She was having so much fun with him that she deliberately let herself fall behind and let herself being carried by her tentacles. They picked her up and kept on having their fun with her. 

Tenti was having the perfect overview of it all. He made sure that each tentacle was in each of the three holes in an equal amount of times. But after some time he wanted to do something special to her. During this time, she opened her eyes slightly and looked at her Tenti with a lust-filled expression. There she could clearly see him in front of her. A few seconds later, she saw something going through him again and she instinctively knew what it was. She closed her eyes again and opened her mouth as he started to cover her from top to bottom in his thick goop. Much of it went into her mouth and she accepted what she could get. She enjoyed the small shower and lets it work itself into her body. All the other tentacles have already gotten themselves off of her to give her the full enjoyment of the shower, watching her all the while. The two or four of them were still holding onto her, slowly leading her onto the ground and left her there, to lay in his cum. 

After a while, she slowly got herself up again and turned towards her Tenti. He seemed to enjoy giving her pleasure. Tenti nodded, went towards her again and was then caressing her face. She did the same to him in return and smiled happily at that.  Suddenly, she remembered the tasks she still had to do for the school tomorrow. She went to her desk and collected all the things she had to do for tomorrow. It was quite a lot, since it was a weekend. But she didn’t mind it and just did them. She even seemed to get along quite well with it, despite all the actions and joy she received from earlier. It was almost as if she had already completely adjusted and got used to it. Tenti now went next to her, looking at the table and the things she was now doing. She seems to be doing it normally. He tapped at her shoulder. 

She turned towards him. He pointed her towards her butt. She immediately realized what he was asking for: wanting to do it to her while she was doing her homework. She lifted her butt up a bit and moved towards the back of her chair between the cavity of the seat and backrest. Afterwards, she went back to work with Tenti following suit. He went back to her sweet butt and went right in there. Dorumon noticed it, but focused herself on doing her schoolwork rather than her tentacle. She wants it finished sooner than later, so that they could continue doing their thing together. It was indeed looking kind of funny with her sitting like this, but she didn’t mind. She even kept on working while having a tentacle going in and out of her ass. The other tentacles all moved around her body, tapping, stroking and groping her. 

Even as her tentacles gradually became wilder, she was staying strong. It aroused her quite a lot, but not so much that of getting herself distracted by it. She even hurried with the tasks, so that she could continue playing with them again much sooner. But there were still a lot of tasks to do. She started to moan a little, so that her Tenti at least has something to hear from her. The moment she had solved her math problems, Tenti lunged forward and slipped himself more and more into her insides. One could hear the perverse sounds he made inside of her. But that was still no reason to distract herself, even if the other tentacles also increased their fumbling on her. 

She even abbreviated on her assignments and wrote in only half-complete sentences, which she could eventually complete afterwards more easily. She noticed how she was slowly getting herself distracted. Her tentacles just did too much of a great job on her. Tenti himself was even seriously challenging her to distract her fully. Indeed, he even dared to absorb her running anticipation and apply it directly to himself, making all the tentacles a great deal bigger and making them even more exciting to the touch. They slid and snaked themselves all close to her body, giving her such a much more arousing feeling. 

She now felt herself getting more and more distracted with her closing eyes from the overwhelming joy building up deeply inside of her. She hurried even faster and only wrote down keywords. She was almost being done with the tasks. All she needed was a single task she could have done quickly in fast keywords. But right here Tenti went into her with domineering and deep bumps into her insides. Now she has completely lost herself to him and couldn’t do her homework anymore, even though she was almost done with it all. Tenti felt like a winner as she stood up from her chair, letting it fall backwards, leaning herself as far back with her butt as well as going forward with her torso as she could while resting her hands onto her butt cheeks, widening them for her Tenti, She was now very much defeated by him and now wanted him to take her properly. 

Tenti was able to hear it in her voice that she had endured it for long enough and now wants to feel all of his power for herself. He obeyed and rammed himself mightily into her with tremendous speed and impressive force, even banging against her stomach wall, pushing it forwards quite far. His increased size makes quite the difference for her. She felt more filled and stuffed with her Tenti and really liked it. The incredible tingling sensation kept getting stronger and stronger by the second. She really loved all of it very much. She just can’t grow tired of it, no matter how many times he was doing it to her like this. Every time she was re-experiencing this exciting joy again, the exhilarating will to have and to get him inside of her. She now wanted it as much as he was, getting it from him in such a way he wanted to do to her and she needed to get from him. And there are still so many things left to do for them, even more so as soon as they were having the whole village to themselves. 

Tenti now jerked himself into her and almost seems about to cum into her. Dorumon was also being at the very same place as his and was also moaning very loudly for him. She wanted him fully. She wanted him to do it with her, to fill her up and to give it to her the right way. She couldn’t wait to feel her now bigger Tenti inside herself. She had to wait for hardly anything else: her words excited him so much that it was literally making him cum for her. He injected his thick and neat loads into her stomach and filled her so much that it wasn’t only touching the ground soon after, but was also touching the table’s edge in front of them. 

She was leaning herself back when she felt the full charges go into her. It even flowed back out of her because nothing else could get inside of her. She even leaned down and clung to the edge of the table as it even came out of her mouth. It wasn’t long before Tenti stopped. He popped out of her as usual, but louder and more noisily but dull. With him coming out of her, his cum soon followed, coming down splashing onto the floor behind her. She could even look down, as it came out in mass, forming a rather large puddle underneath her and how her stomach was gradually becoming smaller again. It was coming out very quickly because of her quite unfavorable positioning. But it was very convenient for her: As soon as everything finished bubbling itself out of her, she turned herself around and looked at her tentacles. She had left him in charge with her for long enough. Now it was her turn to do the same with him. 
She grabbed him by the head, brought him down towards her pussy and was stuffing him back inside. She was leaning back as she shoved and held him deeply inside of her. Tenti himself didn’t move one bit, but let him being carried by her with her still firmly holding onto him. While she was shoving him back in and out of herself, she was also going further up on him, making him take her much more than he did already. This time she was being the one in control over him and seemed to like it as well. At the same time, she kept on humping him all the while letting her own liquid run towards him. It kind of got her so much more excited that a lot more of that kept on coming out of her and Tenti pretty much takes all of it into himself. However, apart from soaking up the liquid, he did nothing else and let her do all the work. 
She continues to push him more and more forward into herself and pulling him out of her, just so that it would feel like that he was still fucking her. She was having the time of her like feeling up her thickening and embiggening tentacle inside herself. Gradually, she kept on humping him much more forcefully, leaned and lying herself down onto him and hugging him at the same time while enjoying the insane feeling from it all inside herself. Now was she the one going wild from it. But she liked it, very much in fact. So much so that she could get used to it and would very much like do it with him like that more often. Tenti jerked to himself. He liked it just as much as she does. So much so that he injected one nice and big load of cum into her. Dorumon noticed that and was smiling inwardly about it. That's what she needed from him. And she just wanted more of it. She wanted all of him and as much of him as possible. 

He didn’t let it be said twice and periodically blasted one load after another into her. It was filling her up quite quickly but she was still humping wildly against him. Her moaning kept on intensifying and she kept on taking more and more of him into herself, wanting more of him now more than ever before. She was now feeling such a deep lust for him that one could already see and smell it on herself: Her scent became stronger again and seemed to get even worse the more she got from him and the more she took it into herself. It even seems to be as if she wanted to transmute her desire for him into her fragrance so that Tenti could take it into himself as well and basically take it as a future note on how much she wanted herself to get fucked by him. By now she was now being so full that it was even going back out of her with all the dirty and perverse noises that would come from it. But she didn’t care. She kept on stuffing her Tenti more and more into herself, worsening all those sounds to arouse them both even further. 
Tenti was almost getting himself so turned on by her actions that he wanted to violently cum deep inside of her, but he kept himself from doing so. However, it was enough for him to be able to do it at anytime. Dorumon herself was getting herself quite close towards her own orgasm and kept on humping against him as much as she could. He himself kept on unloading himself into her, but was clearly holding himself back on it. It was still enough for it to overflow her and letting it bubbling out of her again. The feeling of it coming out of her was arousing her even more that she was humping him even more, making more of it come out of her as well. At some point, however, she is getting herself so close to her orgasm that she once again vigorously pushed herself as much as she could onto her Tenti, forcing her orgasm to surface and violently go off inside herself and onto him. 

She came so much that she was literally drenching herself as well as her big and mighty tentacle, supplying him with tons of her sexual fluids. Tenti couldn’t hold on anymore and came at the same time, continuously injecting himself loads of his liquid into her. She was having a lot of fun with it creaming, bubbling, spitting and then splashing out of her. It creates a thick and big cum puddle directly underneath her. She enjoyed it very much that she was laying herself down onto him while he continued to release his charges. She even stayed there for a while even after Tenti had already stopped. She still enjoyed the fullness and the deflating feeling of it as much as she could. 

Then she stood up and took all of him out of herself bit by bit. In doing so, he was pulling a lot of his cum out of her as well. But she didn’t care about it, since most of it stayed inside of her. Once coming out of her with a dirty plop, he went up to her face, after she had let go of him. There they were facing and looking at each other for quite some time. Suddenly, she was welcoming him with open arms and let him fall onto her. She hugged him lovingly, caressed him abundantly and even humped against him. She loved him so much that she was taking him into her mouth and started sucking on him like a toddler without warning. Tenti really enjoyed how much she cares about him. Her intense hugging, her tender stroking, her lust-driven humping and her pleasurable sucking: all of this was telling him very clearly that she likes him as much as he likes her. He even finds it deeply exciting how she did all this with him. Normally he was the one doing it with her like this, but now she was now doing it, too? He went with his back body to her back and began to rub himself between her butt cheeks. 
She moaned out lout very excitedly as he did that. Her tail reached up as far up as if she even wanted him to penetrate her. But he kept on humping her as energetically as she did on him. She didn’t mind his playful nature but was getting herself turned on by him yet again that she started sucking on him, gaining some of his tasty cum, which pleased her tremendously. There was even a light tingling sensation happening inside her throat. She began to swallow him more, pressing her paws onto his sides and pulling it in and out of her throat. She went wildly on him that his liquid even started to squirt out of her mouth. But since she was even being so fond of it as well, it doesn’t bother her, too. The other tentacles were now being added onto her body, as they started groping her as pleasurable as they did before. They slipped, stroked, and snaked all over her. They were even playing with her tail as well as her thickened throat, where the main part of Tenti it currently hiding behind. They excited her so much that she became wild again. 

She shoved him even deeper into her throat and moans out loud, seemingly pleased about all of it, which sometimes gets drowned in his exerting thick juices. She kept on humping him, but this time went on even more greedily and with more passion against him, making them both more moist and slippery. Their scent increased and intensified more and more into something immeasurable. Her desire is now being so strong now that one can’t only feel it while being around them, but were also able to perceive it quite clearly, which even went inside Tenti's body. She became so wild that she was also making him wild as well. His tentacles wrapped themselves around her more and more vigorously, fondling her with the same kindness as she herself does. He presses himself more and more forcefully against her back door and tighter between her buttocks. They were basically humping each other so that they would cum again from it and at the same time as well. Dorumon was now splashing her liquids against her Tenti while humping him, making it even drool much more than before, while Tenti poured masses of his seed into her stomach. 

His liquid was about to get no more room for his seed, making it all flow out of her yet again. She, however, kept her mouth shut, so that nothing would come out of her that way. Her cheeks were getting themselves filled rapidly and it was only slowly leaking through her mouth, but had to go through the detour through her nose to actually come out successfully. And yet, it still wasn’t enough since more of it was still getting in than out. So it had to go out through the back end. There it was also being blocked by the tentacle, which was still rubbing and pressing itself against it. Now there was more coming out of her there than at the front and came out splashing at the side of the tentacle, but it still wasn’t enough: Her stomach was widening itself more slowly due to the resistance at both ends and allowed a small but quite pleasant pressure to build up inside her. 

She enjoyed it deeply. She likes the closeness of her tentacles around her and the comforting feeling of being filled to the brim with it slowly coming out of her mouth, nose and butt. She slowly and happily fell asleep on him almost as soon as he had stopped cumming into her. He slowly went out and looked down at her. He was having her just like they were while being in bed, but this time with her lying on him and having him as her body pillow, hugging him extensively. Only this time he was still humping and rubbing her butt. And while she was sleeping, some of his cum ran out of her mouth, since Tenti was no longer being inside of it. It ran down her body like she was continuously drooling over herself, provoking one very comforting feeling to her. She was sleeping peacefully and with enjoyable satisfaction inside herself until she woke up in the evening. 

There she moaned herself awake and was still feeling her tentacles caressing her body. They kept on stroking her fur tenderly and lovingly, giving her some comforting feelings. Tenti himself was even still rubbing her buttocks and additionally was stroking her face. She smiled at him while still being a little bit sleepily and was really happy. She loved it every time she woke up to see or even feel her dear Tenti on herself. She caresses him with her paws while he went onto her mouth, giving her a small tentacle kiss. She reflexively took it into herself and even licked all of it up joyfully. She could slowly see more clearly and realized that it was already getting late. Maybe they should go to bed now, since they had to go back to school tomorrow. 
He nodded at her and led her slowly and carefully to her bed. Now she was lying on her stomach with her arms and head on her pillow. She reflexively took the pillow towards herself, hugging it and making it really comfortable. Her tail kept on waggling happily from side to side in front of her tentacle, as if it would like to call him over for one more round. Tenti accepted this invitation, went straight over towards her butt and went inside. Her tail halted and pulled itself as far up as it could to give him as much room to plow himself into and through her butt and intestines. She didn’t mind if her Tenti decided to give her a bedtime fuck. It just became normal for her of him to stay inside of her. 
And that's exactly what he did. He penetrated her surprisingly loose and soft butthole and was taking her properly, just like she wanted it. He goes far into her, only to go back in and out of her. She moaned softly to herself and enjoyed it very much. She really couldn’t get enough of him pleasuring her like that. No matter how many times he does it, it feels awesome every time. And the more worn and used up her interior became, the more awesome the feeling of him re-using and exploiting her was going to be. She was letting it happen because she liked it that much and no one else but her Tenti should do it to her like this. The more he was doing it with her, the more she was looking forward for the next time because it will only feel even better. 

Tenti kept on pushing himself in and out of her gut and massaged and used it extensively. He, too, liked the more he was doing it with her. They are even being fine out doing it all day and doing nothing else. Both wanted it to happen very much. Both could never get enough of each other and didn’t want it to either. In the meantime, he was pushing himself into her more vigorously and faster, which also pushes her back and forth on her bed. Before she was plunging into her dream world, favorably together with her Tenti, she was casually moaning to herself and was talking to herself about how much she loved whatever he was doing on and inside of her. Her words were like music to Tenti's ears. He kept going in and out of her more and faster, filling her body with joy. He even came inside of her after a few moments and injected one thick and ongoing load into her, which replenished her stomach by a lot. But then he went out of her and ejected the rest of it onto her body. 

She was cumming alongside him at the same time and was just letting her juice flow into her bed. Her scent was now filling the room together with his and was even mixing the both of them into one combined scent. She was still joyfully wagging her tail while he was giving her one nice and big cream filling and even covering. She liked this little body shower and is getting herself calmed down so much from it that she is getting more and more drowsy, until she fell asleep in her bed. When Tenti had already finished, he was looking down at his work on her. She was completely covered from top to bottom with his thick and smelly juice. But the longer he was looking at her like that, the more he felt the need to do more than that. But he now went back to her butt, inserted himself very slowly into her towards her stomach and was making himself “at home” inside of her. There, he soon fell asleep as well while his other half outside went in closer onto her, covering with his appendages. She was moaning in her sleep at that but was still able to sleep very well with the very feeling of it. Although she wasn’t dreaming very much or couldn’t even remember it herself afterwards, it was very relaxing and was preparing her for the coming week and for all the things they will do together...
