The next morning she didn’t wake up with an orgasm, but with a wonderful feeling of being buried under lots of cum. It felt so thick, heavy and sticky that one could hardly have gotten themselves away from it. She opened her eyes, which weren’t covered in cum, and saw her Tenti in front of her. She wasn’t being greeted by him fucking her body or by him cumming onto her, but by him just looking down at her. She greeted her Tenti very sweetly, reached out and hugged him lovingly. He stroked her body tenderly in return, as if he now wanted to show his love and affection to her the normal way. Dorumon, however, gave him everything she could do: she was stroking, hugging, licking and sucking on him. She was now so attracted to him that her whole body began to tingle, but no one came to soothe this tingling sensation. And to make matters worse, she checked her watch and found out she was running late. She had only a few minutes left before school started. 

She jumped out of bed, took her backpack, and quickly left the house. She didn’t even wipe all the cum off of her fur and even went to school with it. She also took the shortcut, so that she herself could maybe still get herself to school in time. Tenti, while being in the safe darkness of the alleyway, went out of the backpack and continued to cuddle with her very gently, as if he was gently and lovingly beginning to love her body. At the end of the way to school, she could hear the school bell ringing the first hour. She stopped and thought for a moment. From where she currently was, there was a way that goes right to the school. On the left, however, it goes even deeper into the darkness, where it is even much darker than it was before. One wouldn’t even be able to see their own paws in front of the eyes, let alone recognize it, once being there… 

She suddenly went down the even darker path and Tenti was confused. Why did she suddenly go there? She went deeper and deeper into it until she reached the dead end. Tenti felt deep lust and power emitting from his owner. Even before he could do something with it properly, she laid him down on the ground, went on all fours in front of him and presented him with her butt with her tail standing as tall as it could. Even though it is still pitch black around them, they could suddenly see each other as if the darkness protected both of them. It was odd that she had even gone in there, but Tenti couldn’t take his eyes off her now. He stared at her and watched as she wiggled her butt in front of him as if she was giving him one hell of a hot show. Tenti jerked violently and gets really excited. But what he couldn’t guess were her next words: "Fuck me". 

Like a certain and even omnipotent magic word, it was able to enwrap itself on Tenti. Her words drew him so much towards her and drove him to a much higher love and lust-fuelled desire than yesterday. And with that, with all his might, he put it into action. He rammed himself into her with such force and speed that her whole body went back and forth along with him. All of his other tentacles also jumped out of the backpack and "attacked" the rest of her body. They even inserted themselves thrice into her mouth and through her throat while also doing the same to her pussy and were reaching her core with their very first move on her. Her whole body gladly accepted all this and she herself began to moan uncontrollably loud and without end. The darkness enveloped the spectacle in its protective shell so nobody could even see, let alone hear it. 

Dorumon couldn’t be happier than she was now, at least for today, and was literally being pumped full of lust of her tentacles. They really went to town on her like that. They were bursting with desires for her that they even emitted some kind of aura, which was the concentrated amount of pleasure the tentacles felt right now. And her body absorbed that lustful aura and put it into great use: In her pussy, where it mixed with her scent, in her stomach, where it stayed there for the upcoming cum loads , and in her own lust, which will only make their session even better. She was so pumped full that she almost fainted from it. But Tenti was giving her so much that it was just bearable for her. Time seemed like an eternity to them in this advanced darkness. 

For what seems to her, he came after many hours inside her and completely filled her insides with one single load, while the rest of it ran out of her from her front and back. Underneath herself there is now one thick and big cum puddle that just kept getting bigger in width and height. The shadow also able to hold in the odor, which was being emitted by all the cum into the air, in itself, and kept it to the both of them. After splashing around as much as they did, they went out of her soon afterwards. But there was still plenty of time left until school ended. Not only did Tenti know how long she has school today, but also what time it was right now. And his inner clock told him that he had just been busy for half an hour and there were still many more left to go. Actually, he also has a lot planned on her on the fly and was just about to make his second round on her. This time he went to her mouth while the tentacles of earlier exchanged their positions and now went into her butt and pussy, and did the same thing they did before. They kept on doing this 4 more times, so that Tenti was able to do two rounds inside every hole of hers. There was so much cum underneath and around her that, more or less, despite the fact that she is still being on all fours, she looked like she was lying herself down on a big pile of his cum. 

When all the tentacles came in and out of her for the sixth time, Dorumon stood up as if nothing had happened or as if she had slept all the time while she was being taken by him, went to her Tenti and embraced him lovingly. He almost completely spent himself on her, but he still had enough energy to give her one thick and enjoyable tentacle kiss. She even took him in so much that she literally went down on him until her head went into the backpack. Tenti even pushed himself up against her and stayed as deep as he currently was inside of her for a while. Dorumon kept on sucking him with relish and felt like a newborn Digimon. From afar, one could hear the bell sounding, but with all the darkness encapsulating them it sounded quite dull. But Tenti heard it and left her as soon as he did. 

She, on the other hand, wanted to have him back inside again when she saw him pointing forward. Dorumon was confused at first, but remembered that she now had to go home. She looked back and saw the filthy chaos that they, especially Tenti, had left behind. She wagged her tail and splashed some cum around that was still stuck on her fur. Her whole body was still covered in it, but she didn’t care anymore. She left the darkness for the time being, disappointed, and made her way home the normal way. And while she did that, Tenti wiped away the big bits of it off her fur so that she was at least being halfway clean. She still smelled severely, but they both literally didn’t care. Both liked the smell after a long fuck session. Dorumon still enjoyed the after-effects of their session inside her body and was even full of anticipation to continue on with it once they returned home. Now, being out of the darkness in general, Tenti went back into his backpack, while Dorumon went home the rest of the way. 

She arrived home quite quickly, went to her room, but laid herself down on her bed while leaving her backpack on the bed next to her. She moaned lustfully and enjoyed the cum that was still on it, which has completely soaked in it. Tenti and his tentacles all came out of the backpack and joined her. Tenti gave her, as always, a loving and thick tentacle kiss, which she accepted warmly. Her body wasn’t as exhausted as it looked, but was more than fit. She grabbed her tentacle, patted him up and down as if it was normal and swallowed as much of his fluid down her throat as she could. She hadn’t eaten or drank anything right ever since she had him. Why did she have to? Tenti was literally giving her plenty to drink and eat: his cum. Her body has already adjusted so much that she doesn’t want to drink or eat anything else. Her Tenti gave her everything she needed to live: herself, his cum, his lust and his love for her. She didn’t want and needed anything more, but her Tenti. 
Her life now only revolved around him and she thought that everything was just fine being the way it currently is. Her body was even in excellent condition, as if all of this was completely normal to her and always has been. However, she was very far from being "normal". Her current condition was so beyond the normal range. She was so healthy and in shape that she could do much more than she normally would, could and should. Normally, she would hardly be able to even endure what Tenti had been doing with her lately. But he had prepared and upgraded her so much that she could now do all the things that she had always dreamed of about her tentacle. She was so healthy and supernatural, in spite of her now highly depraved and heavily perverted nature, thanks to her tentacles and to herself, that one could call it more than inhuman or even divine. 

He has made her into what she is now. It has ingrained hooked up and tied in itself deeply into her digital database that removing it from her system would now be completely impossible. It even went so far that her data themselves became perverse and became the very template she was now building up upon. She wanted it that way and she was now getting it as well. One would have to stand over her and her tentacles themselves to “fix” this again. But Dorumon and Tenti stayed close to each other and made sure that their current situation stayed as it is and would keep on building up on it. With that, Tenti began to rub vigorously against her pussy and began to excite her. Dorumon was still nuzzling with pleasure and was additionally slurping around while spreading her legs out for him to give him more room to pleasure her. The other tentacles were wiggling up and down all over her entire body, gradually heating her with pleasure and joy. 

After a while, she took him out of her mouth and just moaned at him. She was so engrossed in her lust that she could no longer be without him and had to have him at her side all the time. Tenti very much knew what she felt and again splashed her face full of cum while Dorumon just stayed there. She took it as if he was answering her indirect call so that it could pass as a yes. After one heavy load to the face she got up on her bed and spread opened her vagina in front of him. If he wanted her just as much as she wanted him, then he should go off in her just as hard as he had done before and fuck her upwards to the ceiling. No sooner did she prepare herself for him, as like struck by the lightning bolt and without waiting, her entered her and pushed her right up to the ceiling. 

She is already leaning her hands reflexively against the ceiling above her and found it very pleasing that Tenti was already getting him to town in her. That's exactly how she wanted him to be and it's also how he should behave in her life as well: getting straight into the main part, even though it was just the beginning for Tenti. He thrust hard into her and slammed himself right up against her inside. Since he has grown quite a bit since the first time he had taken her this way, it felt much better and much more comfortable and excited now than before. He bumped her hard and gave her so much joy. She closed her eyes and clearly feels how he came in and out of her. She kept on moaning frantically again while her pussy turned itself into a waterfall again. And while she was having the time of her life, Tenti kept on slipping in and out of her making all kinds of perverted sounds. 

Gradually, he pushed more and more into her and was literally pressing her against the wall above her. She was strong enough to lean against it so that her head wouldn’t be pushed through the ceiling because of his rough treatment. She liked the power coming off of her Tenti, how he pushes into and against her and brings her a lot of joy. He went out of her pretty fast, until only his head stayed inside of her, then he would let her fall completely down on him and at the same time pushes himself as deeply into her and pushes her to the ceiling as he could. He did this many hundreds of times while Dorumon moaned maybe just as much or even more than that. And during all of this, he went faster and faster into her and kept on fucking her even harder. Her love juice just ran down him and totally moistened him to make him slip back and go even further into her. And after quite some time, he stopped, wrapped his tentacles around her torso several times and then he took and pulled her down on him while pushing into her at the same tile. 
She moaned loudly every time he did this. And after each thrust he went in and out of her a little faster and stronger. This then continued until he slammed into her so fast and so hard that she almost kept on moaning as loudly as she did continuously. Although they could be heard all over the house and all the way to the nearby houses as well, the strong scent and smell on their part and that of their tentacles deafened it so much that their room was practically being soundproof. After a lot of powerful and violent thrusts, he then went into her again so violently that her deafening moaning extinguished seconds after and she herself got one violent orgasm because of him. Everything ran down her tentacle and completely creamed him with several layers of her juice. 

At the same time Tenti pumped and squirted a lot of his own cream deeply into her. One load of his was now enough to overfill her while she was still being pushed up in the air. But he pushed even more into her and pumped even larger loads into her already full pussy. Because of this, most of his cum went out of her soon after and collected itself on her bed to the rest. And while he went on like this on her, she was seemingly being calmed down by him as she went quieter and only kept on moaning much more softly than she was before. After the last charge of his went into her, he remained completely still and let it all work in on her. She herself also remained being stuck in the air and enjoyed the very feeling of it very much. After a while, Tenti went out of her, positioned himself against her buttocks and went straight towards and into her stomach. 

Tenti had to bend himself right into her, so he wouldn’t go further into her and end up going out of her on the other side. He almost bumps her belly from the inside and even extends it quite a bit in front of her. Dorumon sees him peering more or less out of her stomach. With her paws, she went onto her stomach and strokes the area where he was pushing her out from the inside. And while Tenti keeps on buttfucking her and keeps on pushing it out some more, his tentacles continued to hold onto her. It felt almost exactly as it did before, just different. Her intestine has been pretty soft-fucked the last few times, but it's not quite as well-done as her pussy. In addition, Tenti came to her stomach as he came through before and was pushing out on her only somewhere else while fucking her just as hard as he did before. He pushed hard and fast into her and pushed her upwards by his movements alone. 

Her great Tenti somehow gradually felt better and better. While it wasn’t clear how he could always feel this much better to her, she was sure that she really liked what he did there. He seems to keep on doing it over and over again, which he did and which she loved. And the better he got, the harder, better, faster and stronger he went into her, even letting her come to meet him through his other tentacles that were all lovingly holding onto her. He repeated the same procedure as he did before until both again reached and had their next big orgasm at the same time. Dorumon, however, squirted her liquid down onto her bed, which mixed itself with his thick cream, and Tenti again injected his enormous charges into her body, to combine both of their juices as early as possible. 

Since her stomach could hold onto much more, it overflowed only after three full loads of his. Then it went drooling out of her butt and her mouth and ran down on herself completely. Due to her now big belly, she was being pulled down even more onto her Tenti, which gives her much more pleasure because of it. After a few more innumerable charges, he stopped for a short while, only for him to move himself slightly out of her until he could then go completely through her. And because he was exiting her stomach, she was gaining some more room so it wasn’t as much overflowing as it did before. Now she was still having him deeply inside of her body, but he was now coming out of her mouth again. 

She started moaning again as soon as she was able to see him going out of her. It got gradually quieter instead of louder. What looked like to be her slowly falling asleep to him was actually herself getting used to being taken this hard by him. She took it so much that she gradually classifies it as "normal". She slowly evolved into his style of handling. That's what they've been doing all the time, but here one could see it much more clearly. She became so calm about it, because she really enjoys his work on her and lets him do his work on her as much as he pleases. This has the effect that she almost sets her body up to be used by him more often. Her data core even wrote it all down, making it even permanent and a part of her programming. But as she gradually got used to it, she wasn’t able to enjoy it as much as she did initially. 

But Tenti, who can also see that she is expanding more and more through him, now had to do more and more. It wasn’t a problem for him, since he was expanding with her thanks to their evolving and enhancing lust, their fluidity and their love for each other. But he still had to do more and more on her, so he can give her the pleasure she wants and also needed. So he either has to get bigger, needed to fuck her even harder, or had to come up with new things, like the one what he's currently doing with her right now. Nobody of them cared about her pussy leaking his precious cum, because it was giving her one beautifully tingling sensation for her. However, Dorumon got enough pleasure to enjoy herself with the new thing he was doing to her. But Tenti had already did something similar to her, making her technically already being used to it. But it was a bit different with him doing it to her while she was being in the air, giving her a lot of joy and happiness. And the more, faster and harder he shot through her, the more he was pulling her down on himself. 
Slowly she got more and more joy out of it. The deeper she came down on him, the more excited and out of herself she was getting through it. After some time she felt the damp "flood" under her feet. She was so deep now that she almost came down to her Tenti all the way. She opened her eyes and found herself almost at the bottom. She even saw her Tenti looking down at her. Her eyes became weaker and more lustrous. Tenti could see from her look that she loved to be like this ob her tentacle. The lust alone that could be seen in her eyes, that was even radiating out of them, was strong enough to make him go wilder some more. But he was already being wild enough for her. He kept reaching up and out of his backpack, going deeper and more through her body. 

Dorumon saw how much of her tentacle is now in front of her and had already gone through her. She still thought of herself as a toy for her Tenti. He could easily wriggle and wrap himself around her to use and do whatever he wanted with her. She felt so weak that she couldn’t help but enjoy it and enjoy the joy she gets from him. Tenti, on the other hand, saw himself as a tentacle child growing up quite quickly. She was like a mother to him. Although not physically, but at least she was his mother figure, since she had indirectly hatched him. He saw himself as someone who could really make his mother happy. That was also the case and he likes the fact a lot that he could, can and always will be happy together with his "mother". Although they thought differently, they were both being very similar in one thing: they wanted to stay together and never be separated. Tenti's tentacles slowly released her from his grasp and Tenti himself wrapped himself around her, protecting and wanting. He held her firmly and moved her up and down on his own. 
She moaned out loud much longer and more enjoyable and lustful at that. Tenti now did all his work alone and even makes it really great as one can see and hear from her. He moved her up and down so much and so fast on himself and was also going even faster that one could almost say he was masturbating using her body. Even though it looked pretty much violent from the outside, it was also very much joyful and awakening for the both of them on the inside. And all of this went on for a few more minutes until she feels something being pushed through her as well as her Tenti inside her. He positioned himself in front of her as if he was looking at her, only for him to paint her from top to bottom with his thick and satisfactory pleasure goo. Actually, he was only doing it from the top since all of his precious cum already went down on her all by itself. She was clearly enjoying herself, as it was very apparent since her tail was waggling widely and quickly. She loved herself getting cum showered all over herself, especially since it will only intensify their love and lust to one another even more than it already was while making her cleaner and fresher in their right way. 

After a minute or two, he stopped, uncoiled himself from her and began to go out of her again. In the meantime, Tenti's other tentacles picked and lifted her up again so he could more easily come out of her. She enjoyed it a bit, as the warm and clean cum of his ran down her body, but it was a pity for her that he was going out again. She then opened her eyes and looked down at her Tenti. He just looked back at her, seemingly doing nothing in return. But he just wanted her to look down at him, because now he turned her over with his tentacles, so that she was now looking up to him. Now he turned the tables and went into her mouth and through her whole body. 

This time it was different again than before. Now she was hanging upside down and Tenti went through her like he did before, just the other way round. She closed her eyes again and let it all happen. She was enjoying it just as quickly as both times before and let him move her up and down on him again as he went in and out of her. Just like before, he kept on doing it like that for a while, until the tentacles went away and Tenti was the only one taking care of her again. Just then she opened her eyes and saw her or Tenti's backpack in front of her. She was more or less looking inside of it. Her head was halfway being put in there while she was still being pushed up and down on him while he was still playing with her. She could clearly see that the backpack was completely empty. 

Tenti had already emptied it for her during the morning without her knowing and had put everything on her desk. The only thing left in her backpack was Tenti himself and his many tentacles. She moaned and closed her eyes again at the fact that she really didn’t need to take care of herself since Tenti was doing all of it for her. After some time, she felt again how “something” was flowing itself through him and came down splashing on her again. She relaxed again and enjoyed her second shower. It all went down on her too. This time, it was all dripping down to her face and into his backpack and onto her bed as well. This time he was being done with her more quickly and also went out of her faster than normal. The other tentacles were helping him out again and even slowly laid her onto her bed, which was completely cum-ridden. Tenti immediately came out of her and laid himself down on her. Dorumon smiled contentedly and hugged him affectionately. Tenti's answer was clear: he began to rub and press himself against her pussy, wrapping her body in her lying position with his whole length and even gave her one very loving, powerful and deep tentacle kiss. 

Her paws, which she managed to get out of Tenti's wrap, took his head in front of her and she did something very suggestive with him: Either she caressed him pretty quickly with overflowing love, wanted to make him meet her, or make him want to go even deeper into her. In fact, she really did all three things at the same time. She stroked him so hard and so lovingly at the same time, that she wanted to show him that she loves him as much as he loves her, and that also underlines the strength and quantity of her with her pressure. She fiddled with her tentacle more or less as a reflex, on the one hand, so that he could fill up her body again, and on the other hand, so that he goes even deeper into her or so that he could bless her stomach with his present and be ALWAYS there for her. 

That had been his answer to her as well: he fills her up with him liquid love for her and made her stomach grow big. Her strength subsided as she now has a full belly filled with her Tenti’s content. Now she caresses him exquisitely and calmly and only wanted to be "filled in" by him. She was always excited by her Tenti, who not only rubs against her pussy and lets out her scent, but is also inside her. After some time, his thick seed went into her slower than before and gradually filled her up completely. He even kept on giving her more of himself even if she was already overflowing with it. It was not only running out of her butt but also out of her mouth. And during all of this, she kept on stroking him only very lightly and gently. She gradually calmed down so much that she even fell asleep within his grasp. However, Tenti continued to rub her pussy and kept on supplying her with more of his fresh cum, making her lightly and constantly overfilled the whole time she was sleeping. She slept again for the rest of the day until the next morning. 
