After a restful night, she woke up again. She suddenly felt an indescribably good feeling, as if something with rapid speed and great force was going in and out of her. She also felt that she was being pushed back over and over again, feeling the pleasure rise once again, only that it felt so much better than usual. She couldn’t open her eyes because she was getting too much of it at once. Moaning out loud and getting wilder she was getting herself more and more excited about it. It felt like she was being taken the right way, but only from one place: from her bottom, through her gut and into her stomach with it making a massive bulge on it. She was literally getting pushed towards her orgasm and was moaning silently at that. It went on until she felt it so clearly that it is almost happening for real. Then suddenly he was cumming into her so strongly and deeply, injecting loads and loads of it into her violently that she also got an orgasm at the same time, ejecting her juice onto him. 

She moaned out louder again as the feeling inside her slowly seems to be getting more real and clearer until it makes sense to her: she was really being taken this hard right now. Once she was completely being replenished by it, only for it to flow out of her again soon after, he stopped moving and went out of her. She opened her eyes and found herself in her bed. Her stomach has widened again and behind her stomach there was her Tenti looking down at her. She was beaming when she saw him. He just knew exactly how she wants to be woken up. He looks down at her and ejects several loads onto her face. She opened her mouth with joy and received it very sincerely. After a few charges on her face, she looked up at him, smiling, holding out her arms for him and asking him to come over to her. 

He did just that and was giving her one big tentacle kiss. She hugged him and drank up his cum with pleasure. This get-together was now a fundamental part of her life and she generally likes to have him around. He was giving her quite a lot, which was even flowing out of her mouth left and right, but she doesn’t mind it. She opened her eyes again and looked up at the clock. It was already morning and her school was about to start in half an hour. She was especially looking forward to the school today because she wanted to do something special with her Tenti today. She enjoyed him for a little while until he finished his kiss and went off of her. Her stomach even became smaller again as she hugged her tentacle and simply let it casually flow out of her. 

Tenti was looking forward to school as well since she knew exactly what she was going to happen today. He remembered her words of yesterday when he had put an egg inside of her, remaining untouched during their whole session from yesterday, as if it went invisible and untouchable. Dorumon slowly got herself up from her bed and told him again what she is going to do today: Each of her classmates should receive one egg from them, so everyone could get their own little Tenti. She is really looking forward to it. Tenti was happy with it alongside her. He went up to her again and started to cuddle with her body. She caressed him and continued with her normal school preparations. In order for her to give it to them, he had to give her plenty of eggs so she could put them all inside their backpacks. 

Tenti wanted to start immediately, going into her pussy and trying to squeeze them all into her. But he was caught by her paws, which kept him from doing so. He looked up at her seemingly being sad about not getting to do it right away. She just smiled at him and explained that it wasn’t time for it yet. And if she would come to school with such big belly, they would be suspecting that something was off about her and would then take him away from her. Now he understood her reasoning crystal clear. She had already planned it out on how to take over the village. He simply couldn’t intervene with her judgment and do his own thing before her. Everything has to be well executed for everything to fall into place. And since she was having a plan, she would let him know as soon as it was time to prepare the eggs for them. But if he didn’t want to wait much longer, he could at least slightly play with her, if only while hiding. 
She then turned herself around for him, was stretching out her butt and lifted her tail up high. He then went towards her asshole, poked at it softly and was kissing it, only to cum into it soon after. She laughed and turned herself around again. She thought it was cute, what he did to her just now, but it was something she didn’t want for the time being. They don’t want to leave any traces that lead anyone to them. Tenti nodded again. It will be hard for him to pull himself together until the right moment. He would like to do it right away but couldn’t for her sake. She could understand him. She would rather do it consistently with him all the time, but couldn’t since they still hadn’t succeeded with their plan. Until then, they had to behave “normal” outside, even if it was something they didn’t want. 

He nodded at her again. He fully understood her plan and is willing to hold himself back for her. Dorumon looked at her alarm clock and saw that it was about time to go to school. She picked up her backpack with all the things already packed inside with Tenti now disappearing into it and went towards the room door. When she took the doorknob in her hand, she stopped. She felt the heavy scent around her. She liked it a lot. Anyone who gets even a whiff of it will be seized by a violent erection and will surely be cumming for quite a while because of it. She wondered if the others would smell it too and is a bit worried about it. She even asked her Tenti if he could smell her. He came out of the backpack and nodded at her. She already knew that, but will the others be able to do the same? 

He didn’t know the answer to that but shook his head anyway. This was relief enough for her to be unconcerned with that little bit and left her room soon afterwards. She closed it behind and now smelled after it again. It was now much weaker but still noticeable. However, it was coming from her room and not from her own body. She went on to the front door. The closer she got to it, the less she could smell her scent coming out of her room. As she walked out of the house and into the "fresh" air, she wasn’t able to smell it anymore. She found the fresh outside temperature quite cool, but an unpleasant cooling. Now she noticed that her scent is barely noticeable, as if it was hiding itself under her instruction from before. She found it very good for herself that she can always have her private smell only for herself and her Tenti and can now actually go outside and come across as "clean and pure" on the outside, which she clearly wasn’t from the inside. 
She makes her way to school as normal, until she gets to the fork of the normal and the hidden way. She didn’t take long and went right into the hidden alley way, only to be with Tenti for a while longer undisturbed. Now, being inside their safe darkness, Tenti came out of her backpack, went towards her and started stroking her face. She turned towards him, smiling. Surely he was already excited about what they will be doing together. Tenti looked at her and nodded excitedly. He could hardly wait to put her plan into action. That was very much apparent. She was also in a good mood, especially with all the many eggs she was going to have and to lay. Suddenly, Tenti started drooling cum all over himself. It looked cute, how he was behaving, but he shouldn’t be allowed to be too excited just yet. She wanted to have their fun with each other only at home, where he could really let off some serious steam inside of her. But still she couldn’t help herself, took his "head" and drank from his seed. However, she was spilling a little bit since he already gave off a lot for her once she began to suckle on him. She tried to catch it with her paws, licking it up as well and rubbing her saliva off on her own fur to dry it up. It worked, as Tenti noticed how much he was giving her and how desperately she didn’t want to lose much of it. However, they arrived at the end of their hidden path to school quite quickly. Tenti saw it and had to go back into the backpack. 
She went to school as usual and went to her class. Her first lesson was math, her favorite subject because of her now counting with her Tentis inside her head. For example: 12 + 3. She imagined Tenti being in such type of thickness being inside her butt and allowed itself to continue to grow inside of her the additional amount. Or 4 * 7: Tenti injects 4 times in a round into her, only to pause for a few moments and then cum as many times more until he has injected his four loads seven times. It aroused her very much and even Tenti could feel it on her while being inside her backpack. He really could no longer expect to stay inside of it again, remembering her words before leaving the house. He slowly went out of his backpack and went up to her butt, which is already being stretched out and positioned in between the space of the seat and backrest. He rubs himself briefly at her back door and presses very slowly into her. She even felt it, but not too much since her attention wasn’t focused on him. 

She kept on following the lesson she was in as he kept on going more and more inside of her. He went in pretty fast, although he only got himself a little bit inside of her. After some time he reached her stomach and makes himself feel like at home, while filling it up more with himself. Dorumon herself enjoyed it a little bit. After she actually noticed him, she was very happy about him going inside of her. And here, where everyone could have seen him, it was even more fun than normal. But nobody could look at her, even if she was getting picked to read off her tasks or results. And nobody was looking down onto her stomach. There, however, one could see that it was gradually getting bigger, because Tenti went into it more and more and filled it up massively. 

During the latter half of the lesson, Tenti began to stroke her stomach from the inside. Dorumon could feel it clearly and couldn’t help herself on putting one of her paws onto her stomach and stroking it back. She really liked herself being stuffed full of her Tenti. After some time, Tenti he stopped, only to go in and out of her with his back part, the one able to enter and exit her back door. He also made sure that he wasn’t making any loud noises. But since really everyone could have see it if they would have looked down on her, that she was now having an overly and not quite as normal belly, she even spread her legs apart to give Tenti some more room to enter her as he plunged himself into her. They didn’t care whether she would get herself seen by someone like that. Because they somehow knew that nobody would or couldn’t look there because they were all focused on the lesson as well, just like Dorumon herself. Although she herself is otherwise being busy with her own paws doing some other things. 

She couldn’t help but make a silent moan to tell her Tenti that he was doing great and that she liked it a lot. Thanks to Tenti and her dirty counting in her head, this lesson went by rather quickly, because it was already ringing for the break. All of her classmates went out of the classroom with Dorumon now being the only one here. This is exactly where the same pattern happened as last week. As soon as the last one has left the class, Tenti went into action. He quickly pulled himself out of her butt and even made one very audibly pop. She moaned as it happened since she loved it very much whenever he was making such sounds with her. It only enhanced their sessions, turning her on even more since he was most likely stuffing himself somewhere else into her soon after. And he did that as well: going in straight into her pussy and stuffing himself immediately inside of her. 
She noticed it quickly, but she didn’t want him to become this wild just yet. There was still some time left until they could put their plan into motion. However, he didn’t listen to her and kept on thrusting into her savagely. He couldn’t wait to fill her up with his eggs, which she will then carefully lay them into all the other backpacks. But he somehow knew that something was missing for the eggs, which wasn’t yet inside her: his seed. He somehow knows that his eggs need it to grow up faster and more advanced inside those backpacks. He is just as caring for his offspring as for his owner, his mother, mistress and mate, all at the same time. She let him do his job because she trusted him fully. She had told him about her plan and told herself that he was doing something for her plan. She moaned excitedly at herself for it. There was something very much erotic of being taken by him during school itself, especially with him being in his current size. However, their fun time was running out pretty quickly, but Tenti still managed to at least fill up her pussy with his cum to the very brim. 

But as soon as he stopped cumming, there were now a row of eggs all going through him and all wanting to go into her body. The problem: It already started ringing for the next lesson and all of her classmates were now coming back in. Tenti paused and was a little bit frustrated at forcing himself to stop at such a wonderful moment. All he now wanted was to fill her with his eggs. He didn’t want to push them in since it could probably damage them a little bit. The only way was to go in and out of her and put them one by one into her. But with her being filled to the brim with his cum, it will be quite difficult to make no loud sounds. So he remained motionless inside of her until her class members all sit down. Then he went in and out of her really slowly. 

It was a laborious and lengthy process to slowly get every egg inside of her that way. But without being discovered, unfortunately, he had to do it just like that. With her now being filled up by him, her belly was now hanging low because of it. It anyone would look at her the right way, one would wonder why such a young Dorumon would be having such a big belly and be asking themselves what that weird part is that keeps on moving up and down towards her . But really nobody saw what was going on under her table. Dorumon herself now couldn’t really concentrate on her lesson anymore. She felt one egg after another getting itself into her and accumulate inside of her. And with Tenti's constant movement, it wasn’t easy to ignore that wonderful feeling either. 

Fortunately, she didn’t need to partake in the lesson at all since she was being completely different inside herself. Inside her head, she was counting up the number of eggs Tenti was putting into her. The more she was getting gets, the more excited and agitated she became. This time, however, time was barely moving at all. And the fact that her Tenti was taking it painstakingly slowly to get a single egg inside of her, without making a single sound, was making it even harder for the both of them. At least, she distracts herself from it by stroking the now big bump on her stomach and could even feel her eggs inside herself quite clearly. At some point, she felt that there were no more eggs coming in through her butt and that this lesson was also coming to an end. But the last eggs were the worst for her. She had to resist moaning out loud and was most relieved when not only the final egg was getting in, but that it also rang for the second break. 

The room emptied itself just as it did last time. However, Tenti flopped out of her at exactly the same time as the last one left the class. As soon as the air was clear and Tenti was out, she got up from her seat. She could feel all the eggs inside herself. They even seemed to have got a little bit bigger. They literally took in Tenti's cream filling, which he had injected into her last time, and have literally doubled their sizes since then. Now everything had to be happening fast. She had to put one of Tenti’s eggs into each backpack. But she also wanted to enjoy it, the feeling of laying them. But because of their tight time frame, they still had to act fast, so that everything was done and anyone wouldn’t notice anything at all afterwards. She immediately went towards the first backpack, knelt over the opening with her pussy and was laying it very gently into it. It pleasantly flopped out of her, into the backpack and even carefully rolled itself into a safe corner, where it remains unseen and protected. And she kept on doing this for every backpack while moaning each time she was getting one more egg out of her system. 
She deeply enjoyed putting each egg into each backpack one at a time. Tenti also made sure that if the backpacks were closed earlier, to close them back up again after laying the egg into them, so nobody would notice that someone had fiddled with them while they were gone. In the meantime, Dorumon was enjoying her egg-laying practice more and was even getting used to it. She let them one by one with even more enjoyment. Time passed, there were very few backpacks left and there was still plenty of time left. But when she arrived at the last backpack, which was even the largest backpack in this class, she noticed a big difference with the last egg. It wasn’t as small as the others before. It was twice as big as them, if not bigger. The other eggs before were already bigger than her egg, from which Tenti had hatched, but this was twice as large as those she had laid before. 

Suddenly she remembered about yesterday. She remembered how he had laid an egg deep inside of her that had stayed inside of her up until now. This meant that it had grown much more than every other egg she had laid before. So she tried to get it out of herself and wanted to get it into the backpack with normal and gentle pushing. But it was only coming out partially. She kept on pushing and more of it was coming out of her. It felt as if Tenti was coming out of her from within, at a slowing but pleasurable speed. It was now being halfway out and she had one more minute left before her time has run out. With her last efforts, she was able on letting it pop out of her now stretched out pussy and into the big backpack below herself. Although bigger than the other eggs, it fitted inside its backpack just like the other eggs did before. Tenti closed the bag quickly while Dorumon quickly went back to her seat. As soon as she sat down, it rang to the last lesson of today with all students now coming back into the classroom. 

Dorumon looked at everyone and watched them. They were packing their old things into their backpacks and brought out the things needed for the upcoming lesson. No one of them noticed the egg that was in each backpack. She wondered if they had even noticed it. But apparently they either didn’t see it or just overlooked it because they were being focused on the lesson itself. It was a relief for her and her Tenti that their plan had worked out in the end. She whispered to him that they had made it and he nodded to her from under her chair. Now they only had to wait until the other Tentis begin to hatch into her new homes and would start having their fun with their owners, as it had been the case for the two of them. Tenti returned to his backpack and rested for a bit. It was good to lay eggs inside his owner, but doing it for one and a half hours had been a bit much for him. 

Now Dorumon was able on following the lesson as normally and as focused as she did before. But it wasn’t very long until her thoughts wandered more and more about what it would look like if all the tentacles had hatched and would be doing it with their owners here inside the class. At first she was thinking about it until she was literally daydreaming about it, with it happening right before her very eyes. She looked around normally and saw those Tentis taking their owners very throughouly. She became more and more excited by it and couldn’t even keep her mind off it. She even tried to banish it from her mind, trying to be able to concentrate normally on the lesson before her. But she still saw it happening before her, getting even crazier every time she tried to make it stop: Every Dorumon in her class, except for herself, was now being rapidly plowed and stuffed by them, especially the one with the larger egg and the bigger backpack: 

She saw his tentacles as something much larger than anyone else and even bigger than her own Tenti. She gradually became moist from imagining all the fun feelings she would be getting from it and gradually went on to think how her own Tenti would be while being like this for her. Tenti noticed how she is getting moister and more agitated. He came out of the backpack and stuffed her butt with himself to try to calm her down. He did manage it a little bit, but she was still being excited and aroused from it. Thank God that she wasn’t even getting picked in this lesson. Otherwise one would be able to tell that something was wrong with her. She pulled herself together, thanks to her Tenti, and slowly calmed herself down. However, she couldn’t stop imagining the much larger tentacles of that one student of hers. She excited herself with what it would feel like if Tenti was being this big and tall. The more she thought about it, the more she had to shut her mouth so she wouldn’t moan out loud. Her Tenti tried to calm her down and went in and out of her as fast as he could without making a single sound. 

Towards the end of the last hour, she calmed down completely, exactly at the time when it was also time for her to go back home. She took her things and went out of the classroom first. Once she just went out of the classroom, she already got to hear how a few students noticed how their backpack felt slightly heavier than usual, especially for the one with the bigger backpack. However, she kept on walking so no one even thought about asking her about it. She walked quite fast and just wanted to go home. Her butt, despite Tenti's previous little handling, was tingling violently, as if it would like to get itself stuffed by him again. She walked right into the dark path and then slowed down in the middle of it. Her backpack began to rattle and Tenti, along with all his other tentacles, were snaking their way around her body. Apparently her plan backfired since she was now being more excited that she could no longer be without him. 

Tenti knew exactly what she meant by that. He too wanted her very much. So much so that he even has to pull himself together at school to make no loud noise inside of her. He wanted to make her so happy that she will become the happiest Dorumon in the whole village and the whole world. But she already was happy. It was enough for her to have him with her to be like this. It makes her all the happier when he does intimate things with her the way they always do at home. Tenti went to her anus and stroked it tenderly and wildly at the same time. He clearly heard from her how much she wanted him. She moaned very pleased when he was touching her like this and said that she needed him deep inside herself. Her tail became stiff and pulled itself up for him. 

Tenti, taken by her words and bodily actions, went straight into her and took her as she kept on going forward very slowly. She moaned excitedly, loosening her gut for Tenti and letting him completely into herself. Apparently, the illusion from before had been too powerful for her, because she now just wanted him more than ever before. She wanted him to do it with her, to give it to her, to enter her, to stay inside her, to take her, to use her, to just love her in their established way. Her new words excited her tentacle to unimaginable heights. He thrust wildly into her while one tentacle each penetrated her pussy and mouth. She took it joyfully and kept on walking even more slowly to give her Tenti the opportunity to do it with her here in the dark for much longer. 

They were moisturizing her pretty quickly in all three holes and all went in and out pretty quickly and hard. But she didn’t mind the rough treatment. Even the fact that they were even slipping around her didn’t bother her at all. She even liked it deeply. Her slow movements made this feeling even better than it already was. She kept her eyes open as she continued her path down the dark and safe alley. Tenti and his other two tentacles slipped out and back into her like nothing and elicited some of their personal scent to the outside world. She even emitted hers extra for her great Tenti as he continued to play with her. 
The five to ten minute walk turn into a half to full hour. She even stopped when she was about to reach the end so Tenti could finish inside of her while staying hidden. At this time he already came a few times and overflowed her pussy as well as her stomach quite a lot. Now he came inside her for the last time in this long marathon of a spontaneous pleasure session and flooded her body once again. Her body, however, was spared of his excess of seed, except for her legs, from where all the cum that came out of her would run down. She loved herself being overfilled and Tenti seemed to love doing it a lot himself as well. Tenti then went out of her after the last massive injection and looked at her, while his other tentacles disappeared into the backpack again. 

She moaned as she relaxed her body completely and let all of his seed flow out of herself. Underneath her there was now a huge and thick sperm heap, which "smelt" quite strongly thereafter. She enjoyed this smell but very, as well as the feeling of it flowing out of herself. When she was being "empty" again, she looked down at herself. She didn’t know how dirty she was making herself by that: Her two legs are now completely drenched with Tenti's cum. She looks up at her tentacle and smiled happily at him. Apparently he had let out a lot of himself inside of her. Tenti nodded. He actually had a lot more in storage, but he knew he should stop now since they are almost out of their safe dark alley. 

It was a great enjoyment for her of him doing exactly that to her. She really loved that creamy filling of his, as well as everything else he did with her. She even hoped that he would do it with her many, many more times, if not much, much more than that. Tenti nodded wildly and seemed to "drool" again. Dorumon took him to herself and was cleaning him via putting him into her mouth and sucking on him. He, however, was giving her one thick and explosive tentacle kiss, which came out of her mouth almost at once. Everything ran down her front and went into the already cum-soaked area around ​​her legs. As much as she liked being kissed and cuddled by him, she didn’t want him to waste everything on her. 

She wipes off his cum off her body as much as possible and then walked out of the dark path. Tenti has already returned inside her backpack and was waiting for her to go to her room. She went back home as quick and fast as before and went straight to her room. Once there, two tentacles detached her bag from her back and jumped at her all at once after she closed and locked the door. They all wrapped themselves around her and lifted her in the air. Tenti was right in front of her and looked at her. Apparently he just couldn’t wait to get started again, started drooling heavily in front of her and waited for her to give him the green light. Once said out loud by her with her arms being spread out for him, he splashed one heavy load onto her body. She laughed and enjoyed it very much as it ran down her back and forth. Two tentacles each went straight into her butt and pussy and were stuffing themselves into her while she got a full cum shower from him. Of course she enjoyed it very much. 

The two tentacles in her rump and the other two in her pussy were gliding in and out of her at irregular intervals and were moving themselves quite quickly and very deeply into her. Tenti was still spattering her, seemingly with more and more heavy loads. Her fur was now being completely drowned in his pure white cream. Dorumon was letting herself hang in the “arms” of her tentacles and relaxed completely. Everything went down one her and made quite the mess underneath herself as well. She even opened her mouth to let it run into her. She really likes to be this dirty and tries everything possible to keep it that way and get even dirtier and messy. Her Tenti wanted it just as much as she did and kept up his great work on her. Even with her whole body being immersed in his seed and being completely covered up in it, he kept on blasting more of it onto her. Now her fur as well as her whole body outline weren’t visible anymore. She was still able to breath and she was breathing hard while relishing it just as much, looking forward to every little bit of what Tenti wanted to do with her. 

She reopened her eyes as the cum had slowly run down on her, making it able for her to see him right in front of herself again. She didn’t say a word but simply opened her mouth, with Tenti invitingly entering her soon after. As he went deep into her, the four other tentacles came out of her as they had poured their charges into her, sending in four other tentacles that were doing the same in with her as the previous four did inside of her. She enjoyed her tentacle in her throat, which almost went in all the way into her stomach, only to go back out until he had reached her mouth again and to repeat this whole procedure over and over again. In the truest sense of the word, he was literally face-fucking her, which very much pleased the little Dorumon. She liked that and everything else he planned on her, too. Mostly because she loved her Tenti so much and that she couldn’t do anything without him. But she also likes his other tentacles, because they were giving her as much pleasure as Tenti did. But she has a special connection towards her Tenti, because she did a lot more things with him than with the others. She also does things with them, but not as much as with Tenti. 
It went on like that for a long while. Tenti fucked her throat while one pair of tent5acles went through her butt and pussy. Both were already being full after the third round, but the tentacles kept on stuffing her with their content. Also, Dorumon didn’t mind that loads of cum already came out drooling out of her body during all of it. She took in as much as she could and tried to hold unto it for as long as she could, until it simply just runs out of her. After all the minor Tentis finished doing their thing on and inside of her, Tenti had done it twice already and now is going in for a third time to pump her fill with his thick cream. After all of that, they all went out of her, along with the pent up cum, which just came out of her because of overcrowding. The tentacles were no longer holding her by her arms, as she hardly moved at all anymore, but were just letting her hang around on them all. 

The little Dorumon had changed so much through his daily and more increased actions on and inside of her that she would like to have him inside herself forever. She moved her paws straight to her buttock and widened it in front of her Tenti, who now looks at her from the front. She was spreading herself as far apart as she could and only let out a little bit more of his cum out of herself. She looked at him with such a pleasurable look that more or less screamed for him. She needed him very much and she knew how much he wanted her. And since she needed him just as much as he did, she wanted to have him completely inside herself the right way. Tenti looked at her. He could literally smell her lust and see it directly on her. He shuddered with deep excitement and his own lust rose inside himself. She even went on to say that he should even get right on and inside of her, showing her how much he really wanted her. Tenti now got himself so turned on by it that he even got himself slightly bigger again. He used the liquid reserves from his backpack to make himself more useful for her. As soon as she asked him to come to him, he jumped on it and pushed with tremendous force into her butt, through her gut and made her bulge instantly. 

She moaned as loud as he came thrusting into her. She got so much pleasure at once shot through her whole body that her body got itself tremendously excited and was now emitting more of her enthralling scent out of herself. His extended size made such a difference to her that it more than doubled the amount of pleasure she now receives from it. Just then, three tentacles directly stuffed her mouth and went in as deeply into her as Tenti did. She found it very stimulating and very exciting, who the tentacles were now dealing with her, especially since she had noticed that Tenti once again seemed to have become even larger again. The three tentacles in her throat went in and out of her the same way as the others had done it before inside her butt and pussy while Tenti was now handling her backside like he did to her front. 

Now he found himself with a new and improved zest for action and wants to spoil his owner just as he is now. He proceeds in the same way as he did on her throat: he thrusts forward towards the stomach, then went back until his head stays inside, repeating this endlessly and without a pause for a single second. He infected her body with exactly the same lust he was by her words alone. However, this new desire given to him became his own and new standard, which even mutated so much inside of him that it became an improved and intensified pleasure for them both. He literally stuffed her gut and effortlessly squeezed himself in and out of her. Her intestine expands along with her Tenti like every time he got a bit bigger. He spread her butt apart really wide, as she always liked it from him. 

She just kept on moaning constantly while getting herself excited by her now thicker and better Tenti. Meanwhile, a tentacle went to her pussy and began stroking, tickling and fumbling it to make her even more excited. Her pussy jerked open by the touch of the tentacle, spitting out some of the last remaining pints of cum left inside of it. She was fine with how it came out of her, but not as well as Tenti does doing just that inside her gut. Even though her vagina was becoming emptier, this had the consequence of her fragrance being able to collect itself inside of her and to then get itself out of her and into her room, spreading itself out for both of their pleasures. However, Tenti didn’t notice anything of it and kept on plowing her as relentless as he was. Dorumon came shortly thereafter, moaning against the three tentacles inside her throat and even sends out her own juices against the tentacle, which is still playing with her pussy and was now getting to feel her thick and accumulated smell with full broadside. 

A short time later, Tenti began to unload himself into her and filled her already overflowing stomach so much more, that it not only got even further expanded, but that it was soon after coming out of her butt as well as her mouth. The three tentacles immediately went out of her as it happened, not only because of him still going in and out of her, but of him also still unloading himself into her, increasing the output on both ends as time went on. Dorumon moaned lustily, which went down in some dull and thick bubbling caused by his excess cream. Everything just went out and down her body, messing her up more and more. The smell of his cum now has gotten itself so intense that it can now compete against her sexual body odor. But Tenti just got himself started: After he finished unloading into her, he went in deeper into her, not only going into her stomach, but slowly went up her esophagus and went out of her mouth a short time later. 

She could clearly feel and imagine how Tenti just went right through her and exited out of her mouth, appearing right in front of her. Her whole body was now being fucked, so to speak, and she very much liked it a lot. So much so that she became relaxed again. Her scent went out of her like air and more or less fogged up her entire room. Not only herself, but also Tenti was getting the feel of it now. She could also clearly feel it with his thrusts, as his cum just went through his tentacle tube and through her body, only for it to come down on them both like a cleaning rain. After all of them had been cleaned by their new and improved perverseness, he went out of her completely and now went through her the other way, through her mouth and out of her butt. Dorumon herself, however, couldn’t see it anymore, but she felt very clearly how he came out of her. But here, too, Tenti was upping the ante. After going through her like that, he was now pushing himself into her vagina and forcibly presses himself against her insides. 

She moaned when she is now being penetrated twice. Dorumon felt like in heaven, on cloud nine. It only seemed like a dream, which her most intimate wishes will be fulfilled. However, she still didn’t realize that all of this was happening to her for real and that her Tenti really made it come true. He was throbbing and jerking inside of her with deep excitement and seems to almost come back to the next orgasm, just like Dorumon herself. As if on cue, both came at the same time and with exactly the same strength. Tenti pumps a lot of his thick and heavy cream through his tentacle and through her body, until finally letting it blast into her pussy. Dorumon, on the other hand, sprayed her comparatively small amount of liquid against him, which far still manages to exceed the strength of the scent of his cum. It never really came out of her, but it was able to infuse itself with Tenti's cum and combined itself into one extremely strong fragrance mix. After barely half a minute he has already overfilled her once again and was now letting everything come out of her again. The cum-puddle underneath her was spreading itself throughout her room, releasing their strong scent along with it. People with sensitive noses would have been able to smell it for miles. 
At this exact moment, Dark Dorumon was making his way back towards her, but stopped halfway when he could notice her smell from a distance. In the shadow in which he is located, no one could see how much his erection has grown from one to the other second. It throbbed, jerked and squirted cum like no other. He had never experienced his lower half being as excited as it was now. He recognized her smell very quickly, despite the fact that Dark Dorumon has no sensitive nose. He could, however, see, smell and even perceive sexual energies. And the energy he received spoke a language that he and his member understood very well. He could see in front of him the thick and strongly invisible lust side, which was spreading itself very slowly. He knew that, if he came closer towards the center of it, he and his member will certainly be taking many days to recover from it. However, no one else could perceive this smell. He was one of the only individuals who can notice it. It was also clear, because her smell had mixed with that of the tentacle, which strongly enveloped her smell and protected it from other "noses" and made it unrecognizable. Everyone in the immediate vicinity will still feel it, but not as much as he or the both perpetrators themselves, who were letting these scents flow out freely. He slowly went back out of the village and let the two "lovebirds" have their fun on their own. As he walked away, he was rubbing himself off while trying to calm it down. He most definitely had found the right Digimon for his experiment. And it still wasn’t over yet, making him smile perversely. 

Meanwhile, Tenti had already stopped injecting into her and went all the way out of her body and put her slowly onto her bed, which was still drenched in thick and heavy tentacle cream after making it rain for them both. She has already fallen asleep and was now dreaming a "relaxing" dream about her Tenti. Tenti himself went to her and snuggled up to her soon after, to stay as close to her as possible. Dorumon took him reflexively in her arms, went with her head onto his and started sucking him with relish. Tenti was pleased and gave her as much to drink as she wanted. For some reason, probably exhausted from being fucked really hard by him, she slept through the rest of the day until the next morning.
