However, she no longer woke up with a full stomach and on her cum-drenched bed. Everything was "clean" clean. No more cum, no more odors and even anything excitable had been removed from her room. She got up in panic, thinking that Tenti was suddenly gone. But when she straightened herself frantically, she is being welcomed by Tenti, who is calming her down again. She embraced him with new and much stronger love and inner lust for him. She thought she had lost him then and there. But since he was still here, she was still confused. Where is all his gorgeous, warm and highly arousing stuff gone to? She was so fanatical that he needed to calm her down, and then kept her attention fixated on him by pointing as himself and his backpack. Apparently he had taken everything in again. 

Even though she now knew what had happened, she didn’t like it when everything wasn’t as dirty and naughty as she liked it anymore. Tenti knows it well as well, nods understandably and points again to himself and then looked at her again. Apparently he had something in mind. Tenti nodded again, whereupon she became wild again. Whatever he had in mind, she wanted it here and now. She already guessed how good it would be, as he had always done so previously. But since she had become wild again, he had to calm her down yet again, with it taking a little longer than before. He pointed out the window. Then she became quiet. She remembered what had happened yesterday, what and how they had even done it. She wanted to say something again, but then he lay on her mouth, then went back from her and just nodded. 

She jumped out of bed, picked up her backpack, sat it up, and walked to the door. Tenti looked at her watch in surprise and read that there was still a lot of time before school even started. But she wanted to get herself dirty again, knowing and ignoring the fact that she was far too early to go back to their hiding place as fast as possible. Because that place was so wonderful for the both of them that it gave her already some powerful pleasure waves from the imagination of what’s to come. Tenti immediately went back into her backpack as she walked to "school" at a swift pace. They were already quite fast arriving at the normal dark alley where Tenti came out again. He just looked at her and realized that she was smiling, a lot. 

Her tail wagged excitedly and she was really looking forward to what Tenti was up to. She thought that it was sad for her room to be unfortunately clean again. But she had high expectations for what he was up to. If he had cleaned her entire room and taken it into himself, then something big MUST come out of it. She continued on her way quickly and was getting herself additionally more happy than usual because of it. They also came quite quickly to the advanced dark alley and went even faster into it. She was as happy as like she was knowingly about to become a world champion. She couldn’t wait to see what Tenti had prepared himself for her. In this darkness, they were literally all to themselves, so they could do anything with each other they wanted, without anyone else knowing about anything of their “wrongdoings”. 

After a short time, they returned to the same position as the previous day. All the cum from it still lingered at the very same places, as it was impossible for it to dissolve in here. Even its powerful scent hasn’t changed one bit and was still steaming away softly, being as fresh as if it has just happened moments ago, just like when she had left it. She went right into the shrunken cum pile and turned herself towards Tenti with a big smile. Her toes writhed several times inside the thick and warm liquid, as if pleased to become dirty again. She was being delighted as never before, especially when she saw her Tenti, which had gathered all his other tentacles around himself, which were now all pointing at her, looking even more forward to it. It will certainly be something big. 

She spread out her arms as widely as she could to warmly receive what she thinks, what he is about to inject onto her. And this time she wanted to know: she wanted him to give her everything he had to offer. Tenti and his tentacles all came over to her and went all towards and around her. She was more or less being totally surrounded by her tentacles. She was happy, super happy, if not even über happy. She knew exactly how great her Tenti could become with her, if he was behaving just like that. She even thought that she had recognized slight changes in and even on him that were hardly noticeable, but that made her long for what she hoped for herself, that she would totally get from him. Accordingly, he could now make her really dirty, clean in her mind, as she had never been before: being filled with his evolving cum from not only the outside, but from the inside as well, all just for her. 

That was the start sign for Tenti. He began to massively secrete his newly prepared cum at her and cum on her like he never did to her before. Dorumon simply smiled to herself happily and let herself being covered by it. Everywhere around her, from every corner, her body was being soiled with the one and only liquid she wanted her body to come in contact with. She even worked it into herself and into her fur, washing herself in it as if it was "the shower of her life". She rubs and works it into herself and had so much fun with it. She noticed that it felt really intense and also smelled very much like how she wanted it to be. It's almost as if Tenti's cum was penetrating her nose and body in one very harsh and super easy way, as much as it had done to her in her room the day before. She had already guessed that it would be great for her, but not this great this quickly and direct. 

She felt as if Tenti wanted to give his whole self to her, which Dorumon herself would want and allow. The cum itself has even become so thick, tough and slimy, that it gave her exactly the degree of filthiness, which she wanted so much and has also dreamed about. Even it was so sturdy on her fur that even her strong wagging tail couldn’t make it go off of her. The tentacles continued to unload their seed with all sorts of filthy noises onto their mother, owner and master, while not only letting her, but also their cum itself work into her whole body to enrich her with all the naughtiness they all wanted, accompanied by filthy and slimy noises. How much time had now passed between her getting up and him cleaning her room by absorbing his own cum into himself? If it was long enough, it would greatly explain its performance. 

After she was covered with several layers of it and one couldn’t even see her outer body outline or even her body itself, something strange began to happen, that she had noticed only now. She really didn’t need to rub herself with it anymore, because it just went into her fur all on its own. But not only was his outer body being gifted like that: Even her pussy, mouth and ass were being visited by the self-inserting cum of Tenti. She didn’t even need to do anything anymore, as they were doing all the work for her. Therefore, she just stood still and let herself being covered with even more layers of Tenti’s collective cum and let it all go into her like he himself would like to do at this point. She could not only enjoy it pleasingly entering her body, but could also focus her senses onto it to gain even more pleasure from it. She enjoyed the fact, what her Tenti was now being able to do to her and was letting him so everything to her. 

For Dorumon, his cum was like a part of her, something that just had and should be a part of. Her whole body sucked it up like a sponge and was holding onto it tightly. But the only part that had sucked in the most cum of his was her crystal on her forehead. Tenti was even the tentacle, which had his charge exactly and purposefully focused onto it, because he knew it would be perfect for it. Namely, it pulled all of it directly into itself, materialized it into usable data and pieces of files and linked it into her core, which also contained bits and pieces that had been made to be "cleansed" by him a few days ago. It so severely protected her filthiness that it became inaccessible to anyone else except the both of them. 

As a result, she was now being so dirty and creamed up from the inside that it wouldn’t be possible to get her "clean" ever again. For this, one would have to possess higher powers, even higher than her tentacle. Dorumon didn’t care. She herself just felt really dirty, slimy and creamy and felt really comfortable with it. She could stay that way for even longer to get perfectly dirty. But just then her tentacles had ceased their fire onto her. Their cum, however, was still stuck to her body and continues to pull itself into her. All of her insides have also been covered with their cum, up to two layers in fact, all of which were also going into her to enrich her on the other side as well. She enjoyed it for a while and lets it continue to "interact" with her. 

After a few moments, she could finally smell and breathe normally again. She did this slowly and with pleasure as she now realized how she could perceive everything much more clearly and intensively. In addition to the whole creamy seed, which is the most penetrating of all the smells around her, she could smell herself as well. It smelled much like Tenti's cum, just in her own tone, as if her body had taken its smell as a base and simply put it on top of itself. When all the cum had disappeared from her, she now noticed something else with herself. She was really wet between her legs. There was an incredibly strong odor spreading out, which even overshadowed Tenti's smell. Tenti, standing right in front of her, could clearly see her arousing fluid running down her legs. 

She just smiles at him and could see him only looking between her legs. Then he came closer, already tapped at her wet vagina and went into her. She looks down at him and sees him going in and out of her. Besides, she could feel him taking in her juice inside herself. He was apparently very thirsty. After all what he had just done to her, she could understand him very well. She put her paws onto him and caressed him tenderly. She simply had him drink from her, which was the least she could thank him for his gift to her. Even though she knew what it meant for him to nibble at her like that, she became even more aroused, which only made her become even moister. Not only did she want him to regain his strength, but at the same time he could become bigger and stronger through her. 

Under her words and pats he went deeper into her and sipped the delicious and fortifying juice of her with pure delight. Dorumon feels Tenti getting better, as if he hadn’t only widened her, but also made him more vulnerable than she was and is from the bottom of her heart. She smiled and really felt like a real tentacle mother, or at least like a mother for Tenti. She stroked him lovingly, pulling him a little further in and smiled at him with pleasure. She even told him that he was able to drink from her as much as he wanted. She had more than enough to care for him. 

As soon as she told him this, he now pushes himself into her. From that she started leaking even more, which he took into himself as he could allowed himself to do on her. And by doing to, he wasn’t only able to grow himself as well as all other tentacles to double, if not triple their size, but also to an equal amount of numbers. And even though he was doing all of this in reversed order, all of his new tentacles were all growing themselves to the same size as everyone else. But neither Tenti nor Dorumon thought anything about it. Dorumon was too excited to give Tenti anything for his hard work, except for her body in general. Tenti was still drenching himself in her tasty fluids and even reach as far deep into her as vaginal core itself. Her lust-filled smell soothes him so much that he presses himself sympathetically against her vaginal wall just to get more of her fluid AND her scent. 
She against humped him accordingly, liking the way he pressed himself against her body’s insides. She also liked the way Tenti scrubs against any surfaces inside of her. With his back and forth movements, he stimulates her intestines and at the same time she herself. Joy, lust and love were taking hold in her there. It was little, but she really enjoyed it. Its liquid made her become even moister, slipperier, creamier and tingly all over. She likes it a lot and probably her Tenti too. But she guessed that he wanted to do more with her. That's why she asked him to take her as much as he would want. She knew him well to know what was good for him and that he was even capable of doing it in return: more cum. Accordingly, he didn’t need to hold himself back on her anymore and could really let it pop inside of her. 

She stroked him again and noticed how he briefly went out of her, and then, as she indirectly told him to, slammed himself all the way back and even deeper inside of her. As a result, not only was he getting more juice from her because of it, but he was also unloading himself into her as much as they both would have liked. She just stood there and let her Tenti fuck her. Within moments, she was back to being full, with most of it again backing up and bursting out of her. And yet, they both didn’t care one bit about it. Dorumon just wanted to feel him going all in and out on her while Tenti just wanted to pleasure her in the most effective way possible, by obtaining more of her juices. Of course, she kept on rubbing her paws up and down on him and even helped him out a bit in her own little ways. After a short while, she was less and less likely to rub up and down on him while Tenti was slowly getting himself drenched in not only his own cum, but also in her mixed in juices. It just came out of her as much as a waterfall and her body was giving out quite a lot of it continuously. Dorumon's tail wagged with pure pleasure-filled joy and one could even sense it from her. She really liked it a whole lot. It gave her one beautiful, edgy feeling deep inside of her, one she wanted to last forever. 

She also let out one of her super sweet moans, which massively stimulated her Tenti. He flinched inside of her and got the urge to replenish her some more. However, he continues to sip on her and continue to drink from her with relish. But with the second cute groan, he couldn’t hold himself back on her anymore. He pumped himself up quickly, became thicker inside of her and sprayed his juice indignantly into her. This time, his thick and rich cargoes were even tougher and thicker than ever and managed to almost completely stay inside of her. She could feel it clearly on herself, how thick and heavy it has become. She rested her paws onto her growing belly while Tenti kept on filling it up with more and more loads. She loved the fact how great her tentacles have now become and how willing they were to give her all what she wanted while still improving on themselves. 

Dorumon really liked the feeling of how the wonderfully thick and warm seed of her Tenti felt inside her. This is what she would like to get from him and nothing else. And he kept on doing just that: he pumped charge by charge into her and almost made her become irreversibly full. From the outside, she could see clearly how much fuller she was still getting through him. She already looked like as if she was overly pregnant. The thought of giving birth to proper tentacles almost made her cum, but instead was just doubling her pleasure sensitivity. She smiled at the thought of it, but knew very well that it wouldn’t work out like she would think. But if it would, she would then be very happy. And then she began to moan as soon as his really thick cum was slowly but surely making its way out of her. It bubbled out of her accompanied with such filthy sounds that excited her a lot. 

After giving her one more generous load, he flopped out of her. As soon as he did that, the pressure inside and outside of her got so destabilized that more of his gooey and almost tarry cum make its way out of her. And once Tenti went up to her, he was already being greeted by a hug from her. She stroked and cuddled with him for a little bit. She was even so proud of him that she started to kiss him. That kiss of hers seemed to have affected him somewhat as he unnoticeably grew by another centimeter and turned his returning kiss into a tentacle kiss. He went deeply into her mouth and gave some of his thick and improved cum directly for her to eat. She accepted it thankfully and started sucking on her Tenti. In return, she only got more of his quantities, which she greedily swallowed up. 

Tenti's thick cum tasted delicious. The consistency is very rich and compressed. A thick lump was as nourishing as a former large liquidly load of his cum from way before. She consumed as much of it as she could while suck-blowing him. On the other end, Tenti kept giving her his much firmer fluid and enjoying the company with her. His seed was now not only warm and nutritious, but also exciting and refreshing at the same time. She was even so excited by it that she embraced him more strongly and began to suckle on him some more. While she was casually taking her of him, he was taking care of her some other way as well by rubbing himself against her pussy. Pleasuring her while feeding her was something she hadn’t experienced at all really, but it was something she was getting used to very quickly. She was even slowly getting an orgasm for it after some time. That's why she loved her Tenti so very much. But it turned out that it wasn’t all he wanted to do with her: 

Her body relaxed itself because of his actions on her, making her stop sucking on him as well. Her own liquid came pouring out of her with some of his thick cum. It looked more like as if only his seed was coming out of her. It wasn’t being as thick as it was the way he pumped it into her but while still coming out in masses. His lingering liquid has actually taken on the properties of his cum, since it was already quite concentrated. Her juice loosened it a bit and let it soften and expand inside of her. That's why it came out of her bubbling and foaming much more than it would already do to her. She enjoyed it very much and stroked her Tenti tenderly while doing so. Only now she noticed that her Tenti still continued to give her thick liquid, which now was also coming out of her mouth and was even running down her body. He still had a lot to give her. 

She leaned back and let it all flow down on her. It felt good how it was slithering down like that. It is so warm, thick and fragrant that she really enjoyed it and let it pile up all around and underneath herself. It splashed very much dull and squishy into the cum puddle and she herself spread out her arms and legs apart, so that it would make even more sounds. And indeed it did: All the cum splashed up on impact and made her body a little more dirty and creamy. She was literally swimming in it and it was somehow magically moving all by itself all around her body, mostly to cover all the untainted areas on her. Tenti looked at her now and could hardly think straight from excitement. She looked so beautiful standing in not only his cum puddle, but also being covered in his improved cum as well. As calmly and unconcerned as she was standing there, it only added to her already excess sweetness. But not only her appearance was making him fall for her yet again. 

She even sang happily to herself about his copious amounts of cum, moving her arms up and down and pulled all of it back and forth along with her. She seemed so cheerful while playing around with and in it. Her smile and softer looks was almost telling him a lot and everything at the same time. Her body and she herself have become so used to it that it's practically normal for them to behave like that. She opened her eyes and her current look strengthened everything even more. Even her warm words, as she asked him to fuck her now in the ass. She even welcomed him with open arms, as if she wanted it as much as he would. She not only waited to be taken by him, but also to be loved by him to a whole new lever. That's what always had brought them together more and more. 
That was enough for him to go all in on her. He walked to her back door, let himself get a little bit thicker, and gradually squeezed himself right into her digitally enhanced and made to fuck body. Her insides embraced Tenti quite quickly and even quite strongly, as if she wanted to lock him up in himself or keep it in there. Tenti himself was only going forward rather than backward while enticingly pumping himself up even further inside of her. A pleasant feeling overcomes her entire body. The sensation of Tenti rubbing her intestinal wall and spreading it wide open for her was only getting much stronger and more intense as time went on. The sucked up cum in the intestinal wall has made it become much softer and more excitable. Even her tail wagged itself back and forth on the filthy floor with copious amounts of joy. 

Dorumon was so happy and moaned out loud for not only herself, but also to her loving Tenti, being very pleased with his duties on him. Not only his cum had made her feel comforting, warm and glibberig, but also her Tenti inside her butt was doing it to her as well. And the more time passed, the better it became. Her body slowly pulled all the rich seed into itself. Her body and her internal data got so messed up from all of it that even his cum turned into additional data for her. She now truly turned into the unknown which she also stands for, but in a more utterly perverted and irreversible way. That is exactly what they wanted: Becoming more one with each other while being pumped with joyful and everlasting feelings. She was turning her on so much that she only asked him for more. Her Tenti was doing such a great hob that she really wanted him to stay like this for as long as they are together and for it to become their new norm. 

But Tenti didn’t need to hear this, because he was already mating with her while pumping himself as well as her with his wonderful and filthy energy that they both now wanted to like in. With his now bigger size, he was just stuffing himself right into her and making her feel as much of him as they both could do and handle. Actually, he wouldn’t be able to fit into a normal Dorumon, like her from the very start. But now, she, his owner, mother AND master, was the only one he could do all of that with without hesitation and without even hurting her. Her insides has become so soft while unbreakable that Tenti could even use her in all the ways he saw fit while get even bigger inside her. Of course, her pussy behaved the same way: It could, like everything else, completely adapt to Tenti and even expand along with him. Thus, it was the best decision of him to coat her entire inside as well as outside with his cum to make all of this possible. He could theoretically even be bigger than what her body was visibly to be able to handle. Fiddling, messing and fucking around with her in the way he did would certainly go a long way. 

He kept stuffing her more with himself to the point where he was making her belly bulge just with his present alone. There, he also kept on rubbing against her inside and was literally giving her an internal massage. He didn’t know, if she would like it, but he was doing it anyways, because still might like it because her dear Tenti was doing it to her. While being inside of her like that, he was even able to smell around inside of her. In her stomach it smelled pretty much just like him and his creamy seed, which he had coated her with previously. Apparently for him, it did way more than what it was supposed to do. He felt so good inside of her, almost like at home. He liked it no matter how many times and from where he went inside of her. He loved her very much. He loved her immensely for allowing him to enter her body so willy-nilly. He could practically live inside of her, stay in her forever and even fuck her from the inside out. 

However, Dorumon didn’t have exactly the same thoughts as her Tenti, but the desire to have and even retain him inside herself were actually getting stronger and stronger every now and then. However, one couldn’t look at her expanding personality, but her body made it very clear to him that she really wanted it. Tenti was tingling and even tickling her insides to give her some more pleasure. He loved it just as much as giving it to her his other and more usual ways as she rejoiced to receive that joy. She did it so well that she moaned out loud again and again because of that. She was even getting deeply aroused from it. So much so that she even let out a very special moan. It was something no one of them had ever heard before. 

Tenti's inner lust, love and excitement to her thus rose only towards and even beyond the immeasurable, so that he was now getting even more vigorously inside her stomach, loading her up with his generous surges of creamy cum. This time, there was a longer break in between them, more than when he had previously injected himself into her pussy and into her body. He was cumming much stronger and richer and was even getting more into filling her up properly. Dorumon could even feel it clearly spattering against her inner stomach wall. She could even hear how it gets unloaded into her. Not only the splashing against her stomach wall, but also the injection itself. It splashed, spluttered and splorged into her along with many more very and utterly dirty and perverse noises. It was really a squirting cum orchestra what he was doing inside her body. 

Dorumon put her paws onto her slowly widening stomach, to feel Tenti’s cum-loads being inserted into herself. She felt his charges being pumped out and into her with immense pressure against her inner walls and were slowly pushing her belly. After some time, it only became thicker and fuller and widened more and more. During the few seconds of pauses, Tenti thrust himself into her several more times, before giving her another load of his in another larger burst. She moaned joyfully and happily for every load and took in everything she was getting from him. She even felt the hot inner heat that came from his thick and strong penetrating seed that again entered her body like it did before. The more he was giving her, the more filled up she was getting and was even letting its heat radiate from her extending belly. 

She then moaned once again, which then goes down on all the cum of his now coming out of her throat and mouth, making it go down into a deep dark gurgle which then fell silent within a short time under the thickness and firmness of it. If one has some very good ears, they might be able to hear the dark deep bubbling she was causing throughout it. After a while, she closed her mouth pleased and with much joy, from which even his cum could still manage to come out of the corners of her mouth. It even ran out of her nose. But she just let it run while enjoying the cumulous fullness inside of her and at the same time Tenti's last thrusts and cum loadings. She could feel that her stomach had grown to an enormous size. Once she opened her eyes, she saw with a joyful smile how big it has become. She looked even more than overly pregnant, if that was even possible at all. She could fit herself three times over inside her own belly with enough space in between for even his Tenti to fit himself in all the way. 

Tenti meanwhile went out of her and brought along some of his own cum. It flowed and spilled out of her, as if it was like an overly pressured dam. However, Tenti's tough and strong seed spilled out of her very slowly, as if it was trying to hold onto her insides to stay inside their rightful place. Tenti looked over her big belly and was seemingly impressed at his own capabilities. And once he was looking back at her, he saw how truly happy she was now. She smiled up to him with half-closed eyes, which look like they were telling all the same thing in various phrases: "I love you", "I love your cum", "I'm so full", "I want more of it", "Please stay with me", "I want you inside of me," "I want you on me," "Please keep going," and many, many other and similar things like that. Their connection to each other has become increasingly strong and is increasingly more perverted and naughty. 
She stretched out her arms towards him and he already came to meet her. He laid himself down onto her slightly reduced but still very big belly as they both gave each other a very normal kiss. She reached her paws onto him and held him close to herself, as if she wanted to kiss him like a lover with her intense yet simple kiss. Both enjoyed this simple exchange of their mutual love, absorbing the love of the other and giving their own in return. As they were doing just that, their love for one another just kept on increasing faster, bigger and wilder. So much so, that this love led to strong lust, which only deepened and strengthened their kiss. 

All of this only reverted back to where they started: Tenti then gave her a tentacle kiss and penetrated her mouth again. She accepted him welcomingly and licked him as sensitively as she could. Dorumon took him, pulled him a bit deeper into her mouth and sucked on him again like the needy little Dorumon that she was. She swallowed as much of him as possible, although the way into her stomach had already been covered and therefore already blocked. She continued, letting it all just flow out of her mouth. Tenti himself was now back on stuffing himself a bit deeper into her throat, thickening her neck and widening her mouth quite a bit. Although he kept on going deeper into her like that, his cum kept on flowing out of her mouth and partly out of her nose again. 

Tenti noticed himself, when he had returned to her stomach, that she was already overflowing with his fluids. So he went out of her again just to look at her. As soon as Dorumon looked at him in return, he unloaded one heavy load onto her face. She took it joyfully, let it stick onto her face and stayed like that for a while. She took in his creamy liquid, inside as well as outside of herself, letting it work its magic on her until she began to move. She got up very slowly and carefully and let all the remaining cum of his slowly run down her body. Something told her that a long time had passed since they started. Unfortunately, her inner clock also told her that her time at school is slowly coming to an end. Tenti also noticed it himself that it was time to go home again. 

Dorumon opened her eyes again and looked around. Everywhere on the floor, wherever she saw, there was Tenti's sludge. She felt her whole foot being buried and dipped into it. Tenti has really let himself go on her, giving her one hell of a shower. Her stomach is still quite full and dilated. She stroked it happily and tenderly a few times before she saw her backpack and went towards it. She took it and pulled it over her back, which is now more or less free of his cum. When she put it on, she walked slowly out of the shadows back on her way home. Tenti stayed outside while he was still in the protective shade. As Dorumon moves forward, his cum still continued to run out of her overfilled body and ran down her legs. But she didn’t care about it and just kept walking, even while closing her eyes and enjoying the feeling of how it was making her feel. 

Even as she was out of the advanced darkness and has now returned to the normal darkness, she went on calmly. Tenti looked behind her and sees that she was pulling a thick and long cum trail behind herself. The further she went, the more cum she lost and pulled it behind her. Meanwhile, her stomach gradually went down and becomes emptier. Halfway down the normal-shaded path, her school was already at an end. At her pace, she would just as well come home and no one would realize that she had NOT been to school. After a few full and enjoyable minutes, she had arrived at the end of the hidden path, but her stomach was still full and round. It wasn’t quite as stuffed as it had been before, but it was still big enough to cause up quite a stir. 

Accordingly, she pressed her paws against her stomach, exerted a bit of pressure onto it and thus let most of its creamy content blubbing out of her just like a waterfall. It splashed largely and widely onto the ground behind herself, resulting into one big and thick cum puddle. Her tail stretched as far up as it could while even wildly waving around for a bit. She somehow looked like she was having one bad and violent case of diarrhea, only in its pure white cum form. She liked how she just pushed it all out of herself. It flowed out in mass and even sprinkled around because of her doing her best on cleaning herself out to protect herself as well as Tenti from getting close to one another. After a full minute, though it shouldn’t have lasted as long, she was done and a big pile of white and clear sludge lay behind her. She didn’t have to turn around to imagine how big it was. The smell itself, which it emanated, was already proof enough. 

Tenti has already returned himself back into his backpack once he had finished watching everything and went to safety, once she went out of the shadows. Dorumon now realized how drastically the ambient temperature has changed from this morning and now. Inside the advanced darkness, it was all quite pleasant and warm for her and downright sauna like along the heavenly stench, just like as she wanted to have all along. In the normal darkness, it was already getting quite cool for them, but they were both able to heat themselves up at least partially by their effluent and perverse body heat. Now it was really cool outside, even cold, which should actually be normal temperature for anyone as well as them themselves. 

Her body has adjusted itself very much to the temperature that her body, her Tenti and his creamy cum. Even her body now produces this heat permanently from her, which at least allows her a complete protection against the normal outside temperature. More or less her own, strong and penetrating body odor was like a condom around her body. Or rather more like a very thick and permanent cum layer, although it doesn’t really feel or smell like it. Partly it smelled more like a combination of Tenti's cum and her own smell. And no matter how much stronger his seed might become, her scent will forever be able to take and add his onto itself. 

This layer of body odor that sticks to her remains even on her body as soon as she is outside of her safe hiding space. But once being inside either her room of either version of darkness, her scent unfolds itself automatically just like normal. And since she is not outside of said places, it stayed on her and was practically invisible. Meanwhile she was now walking home at normal speed. There was still a little bit of the white liquid somewhere on her fur, but these are little enough to be barely visible to others. After several minutes, she had already arrived home and immediately went back to her room. Now she was the one having some plans she would like to do with him. 
